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TINKER'S TERRIBLE TEST.

o A TALE (OF: 5,

SEXTON BLAKE, TINKER A= PROFESSOR KEW.

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Hew Makes a Strange Compact.

BOUT ten o’clock one evening, thero turned into one of the dingier
side-streets of Pimlico, a curious figure. It was that of a wizened,
sloping-shouldered man, dressed in a loose-fitting frock-coat, and
wearing a wide-brimmed, tall-hat. The hat was pulled down well
over the head, the head was bent forward so that only a

glimpse of the yellow, & faco could be seen. &

The strange-lookin dual moved along ab a slow pace, with his
hands clasped behind his back, and Lis eyes fixed on the pavement. It
seemed as though he was oblivious to his surroundings, but now and again
an acute observer might have noted that he turned his head occasionally,
and his black, bead-like eyes shot a side-glance over his shoulders,

There was a faint mist hanging over the city that evening, and, although
in tho etter-lighted thoroughfares it had but litlo efct, here, in the
dingier region of Pimlico, the fecble lights from the lamps were hardly
able to pierce the mist, with the result that between cach lamp was a
patch absolutely in darkness.

The man moved on slowly until he found himself walking down & street
even narrower than tho rest. Again he slackened his pace, moving now
at little more than a crawl,

From somowhere in the darkness a. scraping of a fool came to his
cars, and he halted. A moment later, a burly, thick-shouldered man swung
out of the mist, and a big hand was laid on the frock-coated fignre’s
shoulder.

“Can T have a word with you, mister?” a harsh voice said.

The buly fellow was treated fo a long, searching look.

“ What do you want?” g

“ You—you're a doctor, ain’t you?” A

The thin lips of the wizened man lifted in & slow smile.

“ Look here, my good fellow,” ho said.  “There’s no good of you going

o

on any further with this pantomime, You know exactly who I ‘am.
and that other fellow who is with you, folloved me from St. Cyr's
Hospital [ .

it was, the blank dismay on the rough-looking man’s face

An impatient gesture came from the birdike man. 5
“Don’t waste my time,” the shrill voice snapped. * You know well

enongh that T am Professor Kew of St. Cry’s. I saw you loafing about

the gate of the hospital when I left it.”
A faint chuckle sounded.
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41 soon, sealise] that xou wero fellowing me” the evnical
tones went on; *“and T le long dai 't 12
Right through tho park, and on e Roans smcz. 1
nade you step it out.

The burly man took his cap off, and passed a heavy hand
across his v,

** Right are, professor,” ho said. “It «\ukos me my
mate and l lmu. laun a suu- of blinkin’ fools!"

He tun!N] hxq head and called softly into the darkness:

* Hi,

There wn! a n\omcnt’s pause, and another Jnan emerge ed
rom the mist. ~ He was leaner and taller n the first-
comer, but_in dress an 2 ﬂppwmncc they w much
similar.  They were obviously * roughs B L ih i Aok
looming in the dusk, were those of men of tho dower type.

** Wot is it, #» the newcomer asked.

Tho man ac ed as Jem nodded towards Professor Kew.

Rtk ol wharb us,” he said, with u slight, uncont-
for * Knew we was follerin’ 'im, Thit's why
K led us all this way.”

erry smothercd “an oath, for the chase lml been a hot
uo, nnd the pace set by no means slow at tim
ished we lmown abart it sooncr,” hn, “said.

you tuld im
Not ““And, as I think I've

“1ave

wot's.

Not yet;” said s Kow.
wasted quito enough’ of m; time in giving you fellows a
Te sor, sou’ ’d better hurry up and tell me what you want. 7
Jerr, co forwal and lowered his brea
al of ours Jis_been—as been badly "urt, o ‘he said.
with a revolver and didn't kiow it was

Wo was wondering if you would

come and "ave at "im.
Kew glanced ¢ the figures for a moment.

‘hy you sclect me?’ ho asked. “ Therd are
lhousmda ol dorlors in London who might hn\u attended to
your frien

ok his fitfgors towards bis companion,
“ Tt was Jerry as picked on you, sir,” he explained. * "E'd
& friend who was in St. Cyr's once, ahd you operated on 'im
and cured *im; Jerry ewears by you, sirl”
2 Thnes very Kind of Jorry” eid Kow cyricaly
s e spoke ho had not temoved his oyes from the two
..m., 8 Bl ek bpainsuea ¥absng ther,

“ Unless you are both criminals I am very much mistaken,”
Kew thou.&m “Criminals of the housebreaking type, T
should thin

W would pay yer very well for wot you did to_our
chum,” the man went on eager]
“ How much?

ere was a lot ﬂ.lnl t‘lucshon, much more than

cither of the two roughs imagin
ke Ha somplrion st o ethor for & moment
n low then Jem turned towards

«Wo wouldu'e mind givine yor a hundred quid in gold, so

long as you—you didn :un anyono what was happening.”
ho viltueo faco of Professor Kow sions in the dusk,
<7t would have to be

b been making .I .3“ ‘mental fnlc‘lill:gon. bk
those men eroctpqo ing a hundr inds for
o cpocaian it eant ity ey woro. moro.than well
supplied with a’mny, ‘There could bo no doubt but wh-z
ained dishon ere was
& ho nﬂur ohioh agpesled
used

ll.” he said, “I will come with you You say
llw bu\lot h still in the wound?”
“ Must_be, sir,”” eaid Ji “The hole is there where it
m-vlt in, but there ain't ny olo to show that it's como out.”
“T must my _instruments,” ‘said Kew. “I ‘have
olmmhén in } lermyn Stnee and I Lmsp them there, One of
you liad better como with me, and then ho can tako mo to
the injured man afterwards.”
His brisk, businesslike air seemed to satisfy the iwo rough-
looking men,
Agnm they moved aside, and ‘whispored for a moment, and
then it was “Jem who_moved forwi
“TI come along with you, ir,” hn said, ** and Jerry'll go
ong and get everytlml ready for yor.

w wheeled round, and, -ccummmed by tho tall, slouch-
ing figuro, o plunlzvd into the mazo of streets until at last
reach r thoroughfare, and found a taxi. - The

rnh ln took hlm Amﬂly up to Jermyn Stmcz and when he
nthed from tho taxi, Kew smiled to hmmll to find Jem at

g \n\lm not taking any risks, my friend,” said Kew

WU LING AND DR. HUXTON RYMER NEXT WEEK

I i
. moment. tho bandage -wes shp

'l'he blg fellow grinned, >
might "ave a wlephone," he said, *“ and I—T dido’t
or, or toto talk to anyon

Kow knew that the anyone Jem referred to was the police,
and a faint stirring of humour came into the professor’s brain
as he went on up the narrow staircase.

Jem little dreamed that the police were just about the last
people that Francis Kew would droam:of Holding communi-
cation with.

When he renchied his chambers hm-whcd tho electrio
light on, lln,n while Jem stood in the doorway, Kew drew a
small leather bag ot of a cupboard and opened it. He
selected a caso of instruments from & long rango of cases on
his desk, placed a bottle of disinfectant in the bag and a few
Tolls of lint and antiseptic wool. Finally, a pair of rubber
gloves viere added to tho contents of tho Bag, then Kew was
ready.

The businesslike way in which ho had moved about b

k had jmprossed -J T T
deforenco. about the bl - X‘(-llm\ as he stood aside, allowing

pass out of the roo
~Therets only one thing Tre ot to ask yor, professor,” e
said. ** We'll_have fo get into a taxi, “cos it's a long w
from "ere. o bat e ets ot L1l Zavo- ter  biindlold

T
< \Why
‘They were passing down the xle‘nw now, and Jem turned
lus head kwmnln the figure behind hiv

“'Cos yow're gettin’ a hundred pomnls for the job, sir,” ho
said, not without a toich of hmumuq *that's why. We don’t
want yer to find the place again.

Any doubls as m le nature of the task that Kew might
have had vanis| , but he was quite content to agree
to the mpulnnun

Iz was a long jﬂlu’m‘y that they took in the taxi-cab, and

x the best part,of an ho\lr before they camo to &
hult fo end of an unlighted alle;
bcen wnuhlng every mrn that the taxi gave, and
a quick photograph of the dark street
down whlch they had passed. Half-way down the street Jem
touched  his -companion on the arm, producing -a thicl
}mndkewhlrl at_the same time.

“We ain't got very far to go, sir,” he said.

He did not know that Kew had been couriting the lamp-
pasts. - They had passed eight of Uit Bafore they halted, and
when the bandage had been adjusted over his cyes and Jem
had taken his arm, Kew begﬂn to cnunt his stops

E

First of all the thick-sh n led his
companion mms: dm street, then zhcy kumed to the lufh when
they reach: vement,

Kow dohlwnu ly dropped into a little quick pace of about
ocighteefi inches. He mumcd a hundred before Jom turn
is course; and Kew know that ho had goue fifty yards
further down the strect. He was turned towards the right
and the hollow souud of their lmnhll- mld him thas
they were passing under an archway. This time there were
fan{l paces taken, then aguin ho was turned to the left, and
at the end of three paces Jm s voice sounided.
“There's a step here, sir.”
o!g;w cleared then ob.lrur-t:]u», and &.ﬂnd his fect on a
wooden passage. went down it about l'nu or
Sl guided by his companion, thens . p
* Stairs now, sir!” said Jem.
Kew felt the trurh creak under him as
the way in n}nrh o banisters ran_told l'nm that it was a
4|rcu|nr rcm- There were L\\'r\nty steps ‘in the
fist ﬂnghh 20 cighteon I the second, thenhe.whe Lol serss
arpeted landing, and tho chango of tompenlum told him
(hut was in a 1.glm-d room,

he climbed, and

g i sid the woeo of Joer, and o next
,and b
fa the interior of The chamber ot whbioh he Hd b e d™
It was by no means a badly-furnishéd spartment, There
was o mahiogany wardrobo and a drossing.table. 3 big bock,
case el led with volvmua T tho conita o thd abgriens
sto0d & Wooden bedstead, and by ita side. whs 8 Sl ek oot
et T e e e e i
anl.ll Kew noted a haggaed e watching him from tha
pille
& ;‘l‘h;m was orneed for Kow o kI that was i patien.
b faco was drawn Into-a mask of i
114 blukor wies Genchen s Hebd o Vo MGk FYNG
Jom and Jerry proved themaolves efficient
sheierough way. Criminal thigh Ko Vo
0 art of surgery, and 1t
.umsufnll{. ol i Do, mas pygeiog]
fatte d drossed,_and”the " palldfaced patient

scttled as comlorlnbly as possi
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The wound was in the back of the shoulder-blade, but Kew
did not commem. on tlus. although a quick smile lifted the
#'corners of hi for a moment as he thought of the

explanation that em. hnd fwon him,
y no possibility could that wound have been seli-inflicted.
‘It acode to Jem and Jerry that Kew took an unnecessarily
long time over the complefion of his task, for they noted
tl\ut he sounded the man, tapping carefully on the chest, and
Histening.  They did not realise what that meant, and "Kew
mado no cffort. to énlighten them, but it scemed as hotieh
+bis paticnt understood, for there ‘was a faint, half-mocking
\uxpm»m“ in the man’s eyes as they met Kon
< The wholo operation had been caryied out in silence, and
-s was only when it was over that Kew spoke to his iron-

tood it very well,” he said.

ent.

“I hav st.ood more than that, my d(-ar man,” he replied
‘m a fnmt

It mu culmml gentler m.n!v accent, very different to tho

rough tor of Jem and Jer There was a suggestion ol
lelincmenl ahom thn lnggnd Face, and the mystery of it al
s¢ame to
¥ &ev. he klmv\ that it was useless to make ai dy mq\xvno! (or

s

sthe men ha(l evidently made up their minds to kee

1l
mp had been tilted so that the
llght m.gm fall full on the face of
the patient.
Mw he
hot water, p

washed his hands in
rovided for him by Jem,
Kew. zumod to ace his instru-
Tments in tho o poured a little
of the dmn(ortum out__ into
basm. and cleaned the po‘lrth(‘tl steel
probes in the pincers,  As he did
280, his keen, vt sratacitod
..lmz him, wnd | ho saw on tho edgo
of tl nall bound volume.
Thiwasidid nl' uu- plays of Moliers
in French, and it looked as though
it had been well-thumbed.,

‘What followed then .} proved tho
cunning which Kew hatl as a second
I|l ure. o in - which he.

ed the wull. wad of cotton-
woo over- the volume seemed to be

e

“ You'll bo able to find s taxi there, sir,” Jem sai
1 think Tl leavo you 2o

cad in a salute.
“T "opas you'll keey 3er o abart this affair,” he added.
a grimmer note sourn in his voice; ** ‘( f you werc to
break it—well, it mlghln 't be too good for
The vulture face smiled.
“You need hnvo o lur of my revealing uuymmg o( “Im
bas happoned to the. police, my friend” said
“T quite undcrsmnd that they “ould o Likely tor ask pos 4
very awkward questions.  Good-nig]
{o strode off down the street, nnd Jmn stood on the edgo
vi . Tlm curjous shape of the
surgoon, mado o distinet im, on tho ruffian, and ho
IL bis head doubtfnlly u ho watched the vanishing

g You may be a professor,” he thought; *and may bo a
h.g pot in yer way, but if yer ain't one of us now yer jolly soon

will ‘be, or g‘ face belies yer.

Slmplug is hlnd into his pnﬂLot, Jcm pulled out a packet
of cheap cigarettes, l|zh!cd ono, then turning on his heel
began to stride back into the dusk.

neither seen now heard the last of Professor Kevw,

s soon to discover that in many ways it. wnuld
have loen better, for the man, rascal thougl\ ho was, had
never set 2@5 on that vulture (lco

For as Kew leaned back in the
seat of his taxi
rapidly we
running over and
It was the result nl a ducmcrv ho
had  made
patient.
Absolutely in tho last stage of
he muttered to himself; * ono

as ho examined his

Tho lean-hoad was lowered on the
the talon-like

“Dead in ¥ thioo months” Kew
cated; “nothing in this world

can save him. I ought to bo able
to make use of & man liko that, ha
ix just the 4y of 0o

someone who cab carry out my plans

and o u.lm. blgingly vanish "

uite  accidental, but when he =
,pmked e wad v sgain and pla
in the the small volume was

Profossor Kow, blindfolded, is led to his s.,...,.lml
X — pati

of laughter

A doad man can noither give

FCanoseled in its folde
He made no attempt to hurry his cleaning operations, and
sit was only whon a growling word eame from Jem that Kew
hlslenld to complete his
"5 yer. ares ais; T puch oblwerl oy the big
“fellow said, holding ont 4 smal y bag; “youll ﬁnd
a 'undred o’ the bo t there:  Woul yor Tko to coniat ‘e
Kes ly weighed the bag in his hand, then dmpp«l it

Zinto ‘mpk
in poc
S ek iighie e said; T dom't think it would
pig you to A\\ mdln me.
P B Shiuk it would”" he agreed.
n’ ink i I'ﬂ " he 06
“#nd now, I! you're mad i

§ ly, sir.”” :
. Ho liftod the folded handkerehief, with a suggestive move-
ampnt." Kow neddod bis head

" “Very well,” ho “

ro 'm quite Teady.””
Again khe hlndkorchmf was adjusted, and as Kew turned
came to him.

i, Kow, wih a in_his_voico
the_pafient, for int ‘Lugh followed
ins out of tho door and along o landing.

It was Jem who accompanied Kew, and ho led the
_out.through tho holloy- sounding archway, turning
in the opposite direction to which ho had come,
big fellow_ hoped o dcceive Francis Kew by that trik he
was quite mistaken

The s fessor d-d not_even h'ollblo to noto the turnings
ow. Ho had m d the ich he had reached
e place, and that

APEha g o five maios bt o ntay) Tous ol

]  halt, and alipped the handkerchief from tho bead-like

w found hifiselt standing_undéé o lamy
lllo‘tnd oo St i ol g,

S—p>
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wvidence mor - suffer any
crimio that ho may have dond," 1ie mused ot * By Beison.
this is an opportunity that I must not mise.”

A quick thought came to him and, reaching out, he picked
up his bag and opened jt. The fold of wadding came beneath
his groping fingers, and a few moments he had a small bound
\olumn in his hand. There was an electric bulb in the ropf

f the t.-x- -md the switch was close to Kow's elbow. o
turncd t on, then opened the volume.

On the umd- lc-[ of the cover a name had been written in
bold, clear writing

“ Gilbert Foniseo Dykes” ho read slowls? *Quite a nics

name.”

The volume was closed with'a » and again the bird-

like ﬁ"um leaned bacl
«d a task for yon, Gilbert,” the beady-eved

rgec.n muttered, half to himself; * there must b some-
thing that you ean tarn your band to in tho brief intersal

time that is left to you on elnhAmmelhmq that will
or benefit to you, and most certainly to mo.”

Bml what that something was requires another chapter to
Tovea

Out ‘of that night's work, Fruncls Kow had to appear in
a rew and.more sinister t, and a fresh departure in the
annals of crime had to be remrdml against him.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
At Lady Marjory’s House.

N_the spacious, well-ap ing'room of Lady
anrxz'd Mountjoy's ty of people ki
gather
It was carly i tho afternoon, aud the group seemed

In 'uw «nm of tho gm. with hor rogal figure drawn
to its full height, Lady Marjory, was speaking in her clear,
crisp voice.

DO NOT MiSS IT!!
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*“1 think it a splendid jdea,” she said; “I feel quite proud
of it. T am quite sure that we will get heaps of money for
idea will be such 'a novel one’ that
everyono will feel inclined to. contribute.”

A murmur of approval marked her speech, and turning
round slightly, Lady Marjory nodded towards a lean, stooping
fgure who was seated at the desk.

** What is your opinion, Professor Kew?” she asked.

Kew's bird-like featurcs did not move. He had played a
very small part in that discusion, contenting- himself by
titting there_and listening. &

-+ 1 am quito suro that whatever Lady Marjory undertakes
“fﬂ:z b a success,” he said, in that suave, half-cynical way
of his.

Lady Marjory d_certainly got
the semblances 6f something new and original.
She was going to give a garden-party the latter part of tho

following week at which as many as possiblo would be
invited to attend.
After had been served, it was Lady Marjory’

that s number of ladies, drossed in the garb of hospital
should cnter the spacious lawn with a miniature
ambulanco waggon behind them.

And into this ambulance waggon the guests were to bo
invited to
Jewels.

And as Lady Marjory was one of the wealthiest hostesses
in London, it vas not at-all probable that her idea would
meet with anything else but great success.

The general opinion of the guests gathered in the drawing-
room was favourable; and as Kew listened it came to him
that here was the very enterprise that he had been seeking.
Into that tiny ambulance would poured quite a con-
siderablo booty in the way of money, and even jowels, for
it was Lady Marjory's determination that no one should
s

put just whatover they pleased, either cash or

pe.

Kew had been invited to attond the little reception in the
diawing-room, and ho had one of the group of com-
mitteement and trustees who: had come from the various
hospitals

It was just about five o’clock in the cvening when he found
limself able to make his adicux, and leave the great houge;
and as he walked swiftly along through the wido streets his
alert brain was turning over the matter that had just been
put beforo him, s

** There is not the slightest doubt but that there is some-
thing in it,” *he muttered. ““ These peoplo will be forced to.
pay up, snd lively, too. By Jove, what a haul that little
ambulanco will mako if T can only get a hold of it !”

There was no thought in his callous mind of the needs of
the hospitals for which the money was intended. »

& was just the sort of reckless'crime that appealed to Ke,
and ho felt that if he could carry it out, if he could, make
the treasuro of the little ambulance his own, it woul
cli.;:incl move forward on the path of crime he had set him-
s

And in his usual way, it was necessary that he should have
a tool. It was then that Kew decided upon employing tho
man whom ho had last seen stretched on the cot in the
dingy bod-room in tho East End.

A month had passed since that visit of Kew, and he had
mado no attempt to go near tho man. But ho had studied

o paors Ga lﬂgvm’ had read an accountof a robbery

which ono of tho men, in escaping, had been fired at; and
it was etated by tho man who fired the shot that Mo dis-
tinctly saw tho fellow stagger and fall.

In iil n‘z}nd Kew was satisfied that the wounded man whom
hie had tended, ywas no one elso than the man who had been
fired.at as he retired from his burglarious mission.

“I will look him up now,” tho little man muttered to
himself; " ho must just about got over his wound.
and it ought to be healed. have to get him away from

0s0 two confederates of his, for they are no uso to me.
I recognised that the other man was a gentleman, and it
is that type of man that I want to help mo now.”

Alrcady the glimmerings of a plan by which he hoped to
coiner the little hoard that would result from Lady Marjory’s
subscription, had come to him. But it wanted claborating,
and Kew had first of all to find a tool capablo of carryin
out his instructions. He had also to find a tool who would
not be likely to give him away in the event of failure, and
the condition of the wounded man-—the fact that he was decp
in the foils of consumption, and from Kew's examination
could only live a few monthé—secmed to point to him as an
ideal person for the purpose.

“T don't suppose he knows he
cold-hearted criminal muttered;
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for me. He might ot bo so ready 0 help me if ho realised
thit the least shock, the least excess of rage, or fear or panie.
would give the final closing touch to that already over-
burdened heart of his.. Already, he is little else but a walking
corpse. He might as well make himself useful before he
goes.” »

It was on tho Wednesday afternoon that Lady Marjox:
had called her guests together to make her announcement.
On the following day, late in the evening, Kew, after leavnig
St. Cyrs, proceeded to his house in Maida Vale.  Ho was. only
in the house about half an hour, bub when he emerged
there was a great difference in his appearance. He had dis-
carded his usual frock coat and tall hat, and was now dressed
in a sober-looking suit, over which he had slipped a single-
breasted coat that was obviously the worse for wea

It was seldom that Francis Kew troubled to disguise hime
self, but he was going to a low-class quarter of the great city,
a quarter in which frock-coats and tall-hats are mainly cons
spicuous by their absence.

post—the eighth lamp-post down the street—where Ke:
Le(-n halted and blindfolded. The street was empty, and Kei
was able to carry out his i
Ho crossed the street, then counted his hundred paces.
He came to a_halt, and vgl;mcod towards the houses, and’
in

movements without being molested, -

a quick smile crossed the thi when he noted that ho was
only a few yards out of his reckoning; the archway standing
just that distance further down the strect.

Pulling the soft cap that-he woro a- trifle lower over his
brow, Kew entered the archway, and onca again took up his
count.

pace methodics
, and a touch

e was more careful this timo, making eac
ally, The doorway, with its step, was gain
of Kewighand found the door open. :

With noiseless paces the thin, wizened figure went down the
passage, turning finally as ho feached the stairs. He climbed
to the second landing, and made for the door opposite. L
was pitchidark on the landing, but there was a faint beam
of light, shining through the Keyhole, and, dropping on o
ke, Kew glanced into the room. He was able to make out
the angle of , and also ‘a portion of the fireplace,
There was & fire in the grate, and a chair was drawn up elose
to it haic was seated a limp figure, and a3 Key

h
iyahe mgh, whom tho fiyleal ot the-book had told
Ibett Férdyee Dykes. °

Tt was imperative for Kew's plans that he should see Dykes
alone, and-the raseally professor was not sure whether thete
was anyone elss in the room, for his view from the keyhole
cumscribed one.

Rising to his feet, Kew knocked twice on the door; then, in
an alert, attitude, ‘drew himself back into the shadow and
listened.

Had Jem or Jerry been there ho would have heard theie
hieavy footfalls making for the door; and he would at once
have beat a hasty retreat. ~ But for a moment there wag
silence, then he heard a voice call,

“ Come in 1"

1 was a certain refinement about the tones,

er
turning the ok the door, entered.

Gilbert Dykes had raised his head, and the black-shadowed
cyes were fixed with a keen scrutiny on the wizencd shape of
the intruder. 5

When Kew had passed through the dooiway he closed.tho
door behind him, then turned towards the figure of the man
in the chair. 7 <

““ Come in, professor,”” the quiet voice said. ;

Kew, despite his assurance, was taken aback for a moment.
He, had not anticipated that Dykes would recognise him s0
casily.

* You know me, then, I sec."

The thin, haggard faco lifted in a quick smile.

““ Recognition is not difficult,” said Dykes. “T doubt it
there's another man in England 1with the same type of
countenance as yourself.’”

The vulture face went grim, ¢

*“ Quite %0,” said Kew, sauntering. acrass the room. *But
T hardly thought that you wero in a state to remermber o
again, when I saw you last. How is your wound 2 B

** Quite healed,” %ail Dykes. “ Only I'm just a little weak
yet. Sit down I

Kew dropped into the only other chair which the room
contained, and for a moment the professor and his host eyed
each other just as men do before engaging in a conflict,

b g

and Kew,




£ T do not put down your visit o, ausioty, on my v behali,”
#id Dykes. .  What have you come here for ?

Kow realised then the nianner of man he had to deal with.

Gilbort Fordyco Dykes might be a criminal, might cven bo

wanted by the law, but there was no mistaking that he was a
hat at one

man of education, and it was more than
fime he had moved in good ci
“T might as well be frank with y ai

fones; “ and, in the first plau-. I believe that y

citod in that Gower Street affair.”” H rching gl.m(‘n
4t Dykes, and noted that the !lam'nni face could ot quito
t the porter gave tallics
“and the position

A very intercsting, but Wwhat
ato you gomug at?’

“Tho rob) ool and carefully-planned affair,” said
Kew; « g congratulate you on it. It was only a picce of

partioular

or dark-lantesn methods about n i
he man for my

instance I want a gentleman, and you a

2 well-known hou t E
o B Dot St end the. Snoihiod of
ptions is o e a novel one. Insten
of the usual cheques and pron

insited to place money i the
money’s worth in personal
Tt Wil bo whoel

{THE “.d.”’ “inoN WALLs or GreAT sritAN -~ GALLERY.
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bad luck that allowed 5o to be winged as you escaped. 1
o help me’ with a plan thnt [ ave in viow, and

s to mc that you are the ri
don’t quite \mdenstlud you,” & d Dykos.

Kew leaned forward.
am also one of the typo that pm!m 1o hel;

other people’s property,” he said slowly. ** The world's wealth
is 8o badly distributed, that men such as you an
entitled to ny our handé at adding to our own stores.”
a cynical and quite false statement, but it did nob

n that you are  thief?” he ssid bluntly,
Kow's Ahm cmkle broke out.

“¥ou can put it that way if you like,” he put in.

bt lAud you sant me to help you in some scheme

itself to

L
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that ambulance i3 what I am after, for I kngw that it will ba
worth at least nine or ten thousand pounds.

Kew tilted his head on ona side, and his beadlike eyes
brightened.

“That must come later,” he said. T do not proposo to
mako a confidant of you until you sre out of here, and have
agreed to h

‘he ('mlcutcd ﬁgum in the chair was silent for a moment.
pose this s in the faturo of a threat?” he saidy
ekase 1o help you, it means o will petably

ivo tho polico the necesiary’ information
T am glad we know each other so well,” siid Kew grimly.
. mn idea was certainly in my mind; but, of course, you
not bo such a fool as to refuse.”
Un.—No, 625,
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* fash as l(owp‘:l\‘ung his b

4 mw

“Can you tell me tho name of the people whoso house we

{ Well thero i no harm in doing that,” said Kew. Tt is
Lady Murjory Moustioy who is responsible for the party, and
it will bo at her town hou
Hew was et Makiok 45 Boker 45 ho spoke, and he failed to
curious

sco the light which came into_the dark eycs for &
moment.
i Mm')ory Mountjoy,” Dykes repeated.
ked up then.
A Taew 14

1 lenowe Lady Maciols Monntjoy very slightly,” said the
man opposite him. - And the meaning of his remaik cxcaped
Kow t
ot Here is, my address in Jormyn Strcet” the” professor
t on, will expect you on Sunday evening. By that
bispdls "RE, Frdy my plans reddy, and——"
o creak of a board on the landing o brougks him
on the alert. The man in the chai drow
B (e vourblt b it EIL 00 b hier Jom of
Jerry, T wash my hands of what miay happen fo you. They
huve been scared about you ever sitico. they brought you

\\'nh a mhk« mowcmem Kew had leaped from his chair,
and o sudden datt-cactied him across the room. Ho had
glanced rounid, but thers was R where he could hide,
&nd, as ho reached tho opposuo side of the room, the lock of
the door creaked, and the door opened, allowing the burly,
baxi Jowled Bantinsy
There wn 1io_doul what the smm of tha lon| hxdmg
from h-d told on the fellow, pa?ll d, and
a !Prngglm own on his (-hm Ilns ey’s had that.
?uwk. l;)pi!ike way of turning swiftly which tells of the brain
sarassed
“Ate yor orlright 2" he.asked, striding tewands Dykes. “T
t~;|n.| that someone camo ]p the stairs jus
the corner of the room, and
0 professor be an to move
s the oot chmced to against a
stick resting on the fvall, and it fell. th - swift nml
hedia round, “and ‘his eyes blazed as they alighted
on the stooping figura in the shabby coat.
mo, who_are you?” Jerry cried in a thick v
o words hiad hardly left his Jips before ho . rccogmscd
ﬂn\ hauked ose and Tong, lean ¢hin.
o by ’cavens!” lheh‘-' ; ; Kod lar
o ma & quiver of age running through his taut body. -
llo leay 3’“ ha!room his hands’ oulsnelch«l to grip

.1x\rry had not noticed him.

wxuncd
oy yas no mistaking his purpose. Fear and fury had
maddened hi and it was death that was loapmg towards
tho arch-ssoundiel crouching sgainst the wall.
With a quick movement, ﬂ ibert Dykes thrust his chair
i i e sallow face was intent and
Ragor e it et e BT thit Jerry miade, but
no sound camo from Dykes.
1 bhow'd. Jab whs & cutsed spy " Jesry roared, as ho
closed with his puny antagonist.
Tho thick fitgérs circled around Kew's wizened neck and
hg.htnn('d ther
B the kety b of the fingers aroused the professor out
of the momentary. panio ¢} at had come to him. As Jerry's
ivi rd eyes staring out from the
low Iorehﬂd and the l|p», vrllh the nngglmg burd twitche
i ively, thrust itself forward. into Kew’s pallid one,
the mlouor': lean ingers darted towards his breast. 10
hand slid in between 'gn gap of the Buttons, and fumbled
mds'? S o mmmﬁ; laco alive!” Jorry hissed,
57y i gib out o this place alive!” Jerry hisse

A convulsi vu r ran through Kew’s body as he felt
the om him. His faco was growin
black now, and tho budhku eyes began m protnldc Wit

ane lust, desperate effort, tho professor succeeded in with:
g:-mg tho nlu mund steel tube that Im talon-| hk»- ﬁngz-n

unn P ﬁrepllce gﬁl'm saw the steel
nd bacl suddenly and
swiftly, it was driven fonmd um{ the lhmmg point  bis
daﬁly into Jcrry s thick thro
't blow, not by any means a heavy one,
ik e mn R his hand with the
steel tubo in_it, Jerry scemed io suddenly, and his
wmuttering voice died away in a wl
reathless with interest now, Dykes cama forward slowly
stross the paots. . Ho ew Kon fakie bis bl oo disengago
the thick fingers that were around his throat. Then, with a
quick stoop, the profcssor slid beneath |}m onm:uuhrd nrm
of the huge figuee, and st de.
Jerry mll stood stiff and rigid, arms outstretched, and
ﬁnnor- still crooked as !haugh \hl‘y were holding the wizened

& O ~No. 525,
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“My heavens, what have you done to him?’ Dykes
breathed, staring aghast at the hulking, motionless form,

Kew, With heavi breast, rested -Fumﬁ tho wall for &
moment, his eyes glittering, and his Tace & mask of g
trinmy

ab have you done to him?” Dykes asked

He was.close to Jerry now, nnd he leaned lo(ward to stare
at the man's face.” It was set and motionless, but tho cycs
wero wide and staring, and ho could hear the breath coming
and going through the ﬁuc Tips.

t}wﬁ)‘ck the neck, just where the backbone joins ‘lu
bonel of the skull, vus a little bead of blood which h
oozed from the tiny p\mcmm, and there was a little bln
discoloured ring around it. -

““T have prevented him from h.mmpg gne or anyone thse *
came tho cold, cynical voice of Francis

* What is the matter with him?’ D)kes
-Kew. w.eﬁed up to the side of the vumdcrmg mam, and
steel tube between his fingers.  Dykes saw
then that at one end of the tube were a number of thin
needles which ran into the hul.lcw interior.

“Jerry is quite safe” said Kew: * I've only used 3
certain drug on him that has tho ~peculiar _propert
numbing the brain-cells for a certain period. Tt is ren Iy .
(mmpanr'implml_vus that ho has now.” He stepped to the

‘motionless ﬁgure, and nodded towards Dykes:

i iye might a< well make him comfortable,” ho went on,
” Hclp mo to take: him to the bed.”

With Dykes at the other side of the man, ch led the
great, figure across the chamber, Jerry moving his legs in o
Guriouely stif, jorky method that was almost mechanical in
its action.

When the hulking fellow was lnxd prone on the bed, Kew
glunoed across and met Dykes’ ey

am rather glad that happened)” hofaid. It will be
an object lesson to you.
The lean, stooping figurs mmed a sinister, evil shadow as
it lonnmd abova the prostrato
vo a short way of dellmg with my enemics,” said
Frueu Kew..

With an effort, Dykes removed his eyes from the vulture
face, and looked down at tho heavy, Tigid countenance of
thn mln on the
uu have eertainly sottled Jerry all r\ﬂhﬁ.' he said;

heavens, T must admit that T the he was. m'
to, .aiue p you! Ilnw lon w‘u he Jik o"[ﬁ o

r days’ time effect dnlg vnll have worn
melf -my > said Kew. “end ug il that time ho is_quite
safo o ko Teft as Someono will have to feed him, of
o g:céumd a m the bed as though to dismiss the

With a clean han cmhlef, Kew carefully wiped the needles
3:' t:'x‘o deud], h"l?:ad o h::‘w m}; npahdu:g :‘mll(wn
, the noedles vanished through their small holes, and Koo
replaced the steel tubo in hia poc 7
bk t,, la safer than -a rmlver" ho said, “ and much less
noisy.” He gl across at hylms .-g.m ““Perhaps you
oro satisfied 0w that T any boh orking for,” he
et om ¥ for T promise you hat winu-m T set out fo do
I cocomiplish, and there is no risk attac] ed to it, either for
myself or for those* who work for me,
o cool, calin Teamher hed o chers o tho s opposite him,

ew paced actds to the door, and flung it open.

T shall ex) u on Sunday evening, ut seven o’clock,”
the harsh vosce “and T il ¢ e hlf s oty
grace, 1f you are not there by half-past seven, 1 will know

dx.t you.do not intend to 1°"l me, and I will then see to it
ou nem jom ;n hol o D
The v nl&tur,n flc{z flsmmemd ey mengoom
'Y, Sai
The door closed, ai dror.lou moment the tal figure of
Fordyce Dykes staod rigid in lhugcon'rc oF htesans >
What a_small tho world is” th tered to
himself, with o Jalf-cynical laugh. ! Why should it be Lady
Mo 0t T should fave to £0 to?

[arjory Mou place th

Ho sirodo: acrois 1o the window, and looked out into the
grimy courtyard, and there was a curious expression in his
mnhen cyes.

o Marjory,” he_sai hall {o himself in o dreaming voice,

T thought T had soe YO0, Dok dldess T a8
very much mistaket, Fltn sod Francis Kew will sce to it
that we cross each othor's paths again, 1 wonder’ what the
outeomo of it all will be?"

A sudden fit of collg)\l!:ﬁ caught him, and for a long minute
his thin frame shook the fierco convulsions, When tho
paroxysm had passed, ko raised the handkerchief to his lips.

here was a fleck’ of blood on the white surface, and
Foxd) ce Dykes Innked lt it from out of bu plxn racked eyce.
ntinued on pay

Wpprermam



FIVE INCIDENTS IN THIS STORY! 7

o MY HEAVENS ! WHAT HAVE YoU
DONE To HIM 2" DYKES
BREATHED-

= A
paY i PAY ! PAY ! LADIES
AND GENTLEMEN !

SHE SAID (N HER
CLEAR RINGING | g

" =
THERE |5, S
oF A THiRD ;
FOOTRRINTS TS
¢
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“1 might
ive me some excitement;
s Kew, or myona else in his profession,

T am going to help Kew on Sundsy,” bo suid.

take the risk. 1t wi
but i A if Francis

o
He turned away from the window, and the cold sweat that
* bad come on bis forehead was dried a
But, I don't want to dic in prison,” the man murmured.
That

bo 8 vory uncxciting s 20 e ihat has
y been i
wmg hdm, B e mikhs i Docts

tonco,for twenty G0 years. No, if 1 am

a rule, consisted
orglmhlnwl;oni nkmg tlm wealthy and well-known detective
for sul

Sexton hkc s charity was well known in London, and no
deserving case was ever neglected by him.

a fete of some lorl, Tinker,” Blake said, handing

the gold- edged card to'tho lad. ' There’s a letter with it.”

The letter was wnuen in a dainty hand, and Blake smiled
as h‘u read the n bett e sald %

# fuppose wo or go," 0 said. ** You can come in
this, Tinker. }lu'n, it

Tinker read the note, whldx ran as follows:

“Dear Mr. Blnke,—l h-m never had the

glusurn of

meeting Jou but, my d who is in the Office,
knows ,Een mo your address. By
the en card ynu wlll wo that I am having a garden-

party next Friday, and there will bo a subscription made in
aid of the Hospital Charities. I want to make tho thing a
big success, and I havo got rather a povel idea, 1
xant cheques or things, but I would like you to bring T
mm»thm5 value in’ the way of jewellory of your own
The jow m—g will bo collected aftor tea, and afterwards i
men. Whatever you give must bear your
e T from such a famous man as yourself il
no doubt, bnng qum: a Iug fnco W i aair Don’t’

thmk Hn- is a mnm M
Do, come, nng your assistant with you,
yhom shy Busband dager s aimiost as femniant ourself,
m. T mistaken, or is his namo really  TrukeriWouss
oy
*Marjory Movytiov.”

ro was a. grin on Tinker's face as he returned the note.
"'m t settles if, guv'nor ! ho said. “ Bang goes my new
l]H've hnh e

m aftaid theyl] have to go, Tizker,” o went on.
3 good cause, el 1 ko s every
the heepital
und-y morning that the letter arrived,
£ off an acceptance of the invitation
o pe Golowig .fmmn at about half-past three, he and
Tinker loft (e unpretentious howss in Haker Surcc, and,

rhmsnn‘ wWere driven to the big house in the W.
crush of vehicles outside the wide gatewa;
A 80ing 10 bo'a prity big one.
e and 'l'm.kor found themselves e spacious lawn
where Lady M ks receiviog her gueste
Bllk!n and crl names announced, and the

W
lookis gave the detectivo a friendly pressurs
h-nng Wl Io 'hcr splendid eyes rested vnbh’lpcertxm
nn:unt of curiosity on the handsome face.
Dot’t go far away, please, Mr. Blake,” she said, 1
ave always wanted fo kiow you, My husband has told me
aito & lot aboue you: g
The ou!su]e the house presented an animated lppear-
anco, and Blake presently missed Tinker.  The g
assistant s evidently bent on on;oymg himself, and ‘Blake

caught sight of tho 10 shatting
Lady Hfaiory v whe . leccp .E?;:"..,a
o Sanght o af“ laca on tho lawn, seating
o il mm Blaks and o tow oxher foging herself b
ot

The .mm of tho h
tea, whe m:k", who had e %o Lady
saw the bright, gnimated facal) 40 Tuddenty paie

fell across the table, and Tarl
with haggard (ace -nd hnu.,. ]
et W g h'ﬂd BT":
u ould 7 2
or gmen'ng that broke from the & wolas Th oy
ert—yo

beginning to serv
Marjory,
4 shadow
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‘sAnd why not, Lady Moriors " the new-comer replied
ia a quigt, cultured fone.  Aren't you pleased to sce me
Marjory had caught the thin hand, and was lookiniz
“.'h a rapt, al ¥ most anxious expression into the emaciated
i

I hardly recognised you, Gilbert,” she said. Whlt has
bappenzd 0 you? You have altered dreadfully.

ur years makes a_lot of difference to a man, Lady
Marjory,”” camo tho quiet reply, * although it has made
'l‘ry liitle dnterencu to you. You are lovelier than ever.”

n Blake moved ‘further away. then, for he realised
slm :hxs meeting was not an ordinary one. It seemed as'
nm r the moment Lady Marjory and her companion

"‘Iorgomn wheto they were.
ootman ecame !orwmi be.mng a tray with the teas

thingv, and Blake
!o hls s he heard the swish of &
silken, dress, and his host joined him again.

*Did you notice that man who spoke to me, Mr. Blake?*
she said, glancing at the keen grey-blue eyes of the deteos
tive. * Don’t yo" ﬂunk thn he is—is ill?”

Blake nodded
b Ho cenumly doox nnl look very fit.”
Lady Marjory was silent for a ‘moment.
“He is a \ery old fnvnd of mine, one whom I had lost

sight of for s appearanco just now disturbed ms
dreadfully. To me it looks 4s though ho has one Toot in the
grave.”

-Blake himself had noted the sunken eyes and the thin,
bloodless cheeks of the stranger. The grut delecuru had
seen 100, mnny en to be mistaken in his judgme:

* He is dying of ,consumption,” Blake thought, “but I
won't tell you thal

At that moment, A little cheer rang out, and from a denso

ry a quaint littlo group appeared. Four
beautiful gitls, dressed in the demure costume of & nurse,
each with a broad ribbon looped lmund her slender shoulder,
came into view. Behind 115'5 uarteite of"nurses o it
ambulance appear Tt .
vehicle. It s {boun two feet high, and the bod
M'ns nbom. a foo\ £
ted to represent a canvas cover of an Army Red
Lro“ wrnhulnnce, ut in the centre of the top a wide slot
had been plac
md Ihe vehmle came other two demure-looking nurses,
each wil ribbon in her hand. ribbons were attache
to the nlr axles of tho \ehlclo, ;nd lened m bahnce it
as_the little waggon trundled across the smoof

Most of the guests were Alrcldy aware of w}m. ﬂxe ambu-
lance was there for, and a bij crowd came behmd it as it
moyed across to whero Lady lany was s ng_

sight of the banish Lady
mr,ory. Qevtaiidi for. & Moment, ohe plwed her cup and
ucer down oft the tablo by her side and s!epﬁcﬂ forward,
a3, pas, pay | ladies and gentlemen!” sho said in her
clur, nnmng torgs. * And I will be the
ith & quwk, impulsive movement she drmr her rings

pely fingers, and cast them, one after another,
thmugh th- slot into the little vehicl [

was about the action

tous ‘personal
which w.xed 10 ths Bussie tor- oy Fall Marjor; giepped
s Hicle, and & pertect
them extremely

valuable, wi e

It was s q)lendld ruby pin, the gift of an Indian prince,
thiat Blako fasentd to his card and dropped Tt the S

Around du lawn the smiling ladies went, dl’lvrm)( their
rapidly incrcasing load. Standing by Lady Marjor s side,
Blake watched their progress, and there ek bt abogé
the richness of the hatvest they were get

"Tho beautifal hostoss el.pped fier T ‘together, and Bee
face was_alight nh animation.

, its ﬂomi be such a success,” sho said, “and I
am so pleased | It means so much for the poor sufférers in
the hmpml o E % S i

“It was a very worl Y thought, Lady Marjory,” sai
Blats, “oud desirecs o & cod =

'he ambulance had now renchpd the far end of the lawn,

and Blake saw it -whoel t e its way towards a path
at ran around the edge b3 thc shruhbery

ey are going to tako marquee, and the littlo
committee that I've got together mll sort out the jewellery;
then wo'ro going to have an auction,” Lady Marjory ex-
ut, of cunm‘, ,we won’t have lha ‘auction “until

Lereverstay e e
X band thet had-bes oncesled tn
began o, play then, and Biake turned away. ~ The mmze
party had broken up into a numbor of little groups, and the
waiters and footmen were busy attending to their wants,
Biake moved through the rong, huliing now and agai
;lo exchange a bow nn a word with someone who xncogm!ed

T

one of the outhouses
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‘fl nondcz where that yolmg Tascal lm! guz to," the detec-
tive thought. I didn’t see him hand ov e gold sleeve-
links. Perhaps he's dodging that; but Tl take olly 5000
care thn he pays up !
or four mmules later the ladi ad draw
the nmbulnnce returned to the lawn and joined dxclr pnmes
Blak sauntered closu m the screen of shrubbery, and
Was just, orossing the path, whon he heard the sound of

gluncmg &own the path, he saw the portly
figure of Sir Arthur Monntjoy running towards him.

“The War Office official caught sight of Blake at the same
momznb and into tho heated face there leaped a flash of

(@ Blake, Blake! The very man I want!” Sir Arthar broke
mt, darting up. to Blake and catching the detective by the
m. - “ A terrible thing has happened! By heavens, I
don't know what to do, or how I am to explain!”
road chest was rising and falling, and he was
obw usly in

groat, distress.
et st Sir Arthii?” Blake asked, drawing a littlo
further down the path, so that they might bo screened from
the' guests on the lawn.
Sir Arthur. “ We—ws opened it

Ly Edi empty { " ho sai d vnlh the air of & man too
dnred serthinls;  But come, Blake! Thank Heaven 1 havo
found ‘yonl. Come and sce for yourself!”

The ‘excited man led the way down the path
that was almost 3 run, nnd pmenclr Blakt Sihot licsesit
entering a small, striped m hero were four or five

entlemen inside, all of mun s bbviously sharing Sir Arthur's
feclings. - Tn tho centro. of tho merquee stood the littlo
ambulance, but the top had bocn romoved st a lenoe into
the interior revealed the fact that it was empty.

“All right, gentlemen,” Sir Arthur_broke out, running
forward with his arm beneath that of n Blake,  here
is someono who ean help us if such a U 5, is poss,bie This
is Mr. Sexton Bhks the great detective

It seemed as though every man there know Blake, by

sepute at least, for they drew aside a little to allow the
alert_mad to spproach the ambulance.
r yourself, Blake,” Sir Arthur said, “tho
thing i absolutely, empty !~ Theso gentlemen wero presert
here when 1 prised open_the top, and lha: will bear me out
when 1 nv there was nothing inside it.

N hat s 0.7

“Neverrwu more astounded in my life!”

' e keen and m ‘
ir At_t,}:r,nr?" Blake

Blake
““You uy ﬂm,\-ou prised the ﬂ,
an. id you require mmh Imce to de
Sir An-bur lifted the lap nnd pmmed to
dn steel chisel hud bee
“It wu meant be dllﬁc\l.ll to mmo\'e,
were afraid of n uppmg over, you see.
“Well, there’s no doubt_about its bein

¢ marks whero
ho said; “we

empty,” said

Blake, with a smile; * and T am also sure that it was well
it 1 8 the lawn.”
B ed his'shoulders in despair
W, roke out.

it all, man,
dropped u a pair_of dismond AR T R
about ninety pounds!”
“ My subscripti

diamond- nudd.d od cigaretto case”
other, man ol

was,
ed; ““and I saw it through that very
Blake picked up the wp of the ;mbu.lm and was exam-

ining_the slot 0 did not sa; hi hen he
Eﬁ‘ it dwn" in, -but ho “tarnod towards ‘nﬁemgat:-ncco o
0 marq

ol nlnni el hav o mako som mo inquiries,” e said.
pou (hiuk you could g one of ‘o tho young ladies who

dmv u-o little. velnolo to o~

(e of the comitoe gppe y{;r;‘udhur e

oa ho su
T 0 R e s ks s e
g ied avay down tho path sud Blaks urned towards
ur.

sy 0\ wiibilgnon cting, &b 308 Koowy, b

asked.

There were_two, pl!hl ading to the marquee, and Sir
‘Arthur seemed to find it dnﬁcult to answer the question.
1 48§ ‘S:‘kl';: wu Ihe right-hand une,“ he said at last;

’h nn hu cvyu along the gravel, and Im noted the
as might have made by the littlo
vehmls, bu: * the led_towards the path on the left.
“1 supposc fl n ht hand path is the most direct ono
to, tho l-wnl" he sai
Y dut s 50" a md Slr “Arthur. “ Why do you .,w
if th ambulanco camo by the
gthar athy” ) Bhke, Finting t5 e i

g

ut

m.\e i to-bis com

IN “THE YELLOW OCTOPUS.”

Tho Butter”of & dress on tho right hand path heralded the
arrival of one of the young dus %he was. ;hll wclnng the

« pe?)l b
'h ymm‘ faco as sho hnhed ll‘l (ront the ;roup outside *
the marquee.

“The pater has just told me about, what has happened,”
sho said, in  littlo frightcned voice; * but I cannot o Ddliare
it._I don't understand.”

Blake saw that the vmmg girl was obviously trikhmmﬂ.
and he set to work to calm her.

“Oh, I suppose we vnll ad there is @ very plausible
explanation for it,’ gan; *and, anyhow, I'm sure
that no blame can much itself to you or your friends. But
now, if you will help me, I would™ lxlm you to show me tho
wly shm, you came with tho ambulance after you left the

Tha irl turned at once, and it was towards the left hand
path tgn she headed, with Blake by her side, wlnlc Sir
Arthur and his silent committee walked on behind h
The left-hand puth wound sharply and, about uremy yards
down it Blake noted thnt there was another fork in the path.
This was causec vhat was practically a small island of
bushes about ten -e: in width, by about three times that
distance in lengt]
The flr] mrnod towards the left fork, but just as BlAk-
d

wheeled to follow her he noted the tracks of
ambulance ran n ht down the right branch.
" Ono moment," ho said, coming to o halt; * (sgre you ure
“’5-‘ you hrough\ the ambulance along this
o

she sald “only all the team camo this \\z),
but um gmzlcmnn nhu was u\nt to give us a hand mado &
Imstnlm and took the other path.”
ho gentloman who was seot to give you 3 hand 1" Sie
Anhnr broke out.
Innunt{ the quick-witted gul realised that lu-ro was the
pl\ﬂ.lnl solution to the mystery. She came to
met us just at the other end of this nlum
she smd and pushed the ambulance for us.
on ahead, but not.very far, and we could seo him go down
the other pnth One of us called to him and he met us ab
the other en
“ Then,” said Sexton Blaks
that this" unknown . gentle

impossible !
i noasly &l e B
bulshu- are not ve 3 i f h

t was certainly possible to get a glimpse of one from
tho other, but tho. shrubbery was fairly Rhiok, and bae and

re, W &

Bitie saw that tho rod hﬁ of the girl were beginning to
tremble, and bo placed his hand, with » little kindly touch.
on

S i s Fou that sou cannot bo blamed for this,” be

“ Whoever carried out the trick must an
womplx:hcd } ‘and must sleo havo had confederatos.”

“Oh, it 1 drendfull will nover forgive
myself,”"the girl broke out, white to the lips.

Tho gentiemen close and began to murmur
their sypapathy, and geadually the distracted Do woman
reguined her ncrve.

4 Tvo only one more question to ask yous' Blako taid,
Yo sy that the geﬁl]zmul brought the ambulance round

“ during the brief interval
helped  you, the trick was

tho girl cried.  * We—wo saw
1 you can see for yoursclf the

°fd T Lost I i e

dThp blue eyes flashed, and the little well:shaped fists were
Jench
* And ho scemed a gentleman, too,” th
something in the ambulance.
that quite distinctly.”

d.nl;ﬂnor returned.

i oeda o better 3f Ol ¢

tred go iad o i tho ot i i .:?i'

"1 fact, t go down to the gates uni watch an)
eaves.!

s mgzminn was
m tlm num clothes

dopted at once, and the
o ez “Tather’ Busried off ] M’

“T think wo will ju-l

Ho led the way taking the
the right. i T" ldomn 0 to a k.n and an ml-m..
o

tion, bmkd P poi .“
= loor,” he sai ting icket
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Tt was something iko & groan that broke from Sir Arthur's

That nettlcs it!” he broke out. “ T'd forgotten all about
!hnt confounded dootway. It leads into o small lane that runs

n behind sur place. It hasn’t been used for years, I
believe.”

There was & strip of turf, pechaps ten foct wide, dividin
the path from tho doorway. Sir Arthur made as thoug

to stdp on the grass, l.mc m ke touched him by the arm.
ust a moment, Sir Arthur, please,” he sax

Tih Ithy baronct and_his companions halted and
Mﬂhku interestedly. Stooping down, Blako scarched
i

n the grass, then presently he moved off towards the
a;

hhm and straightening himself up when he
ach

mcn hay out through this doorway within
the lm 0 be m.a in fuct, they may only have gono
a few mi Look! their tracks aro quite clear,

They  Yoen clear, but as tho detectivo pointed them

foot not more than

mghd. inches long, whilo tho ther was nearly twelve. . The
smaller mnpnm m made the deeper impression, a point

whic h‘ﬂh‘w rked upon. s
t was obqbly the smaller man who carried away the
ho said; “or rather, 1 should say, that portion
of the Ambul.-mco which is portable.”

You—yml mny think that that is how it was worked?”

hE

~ %It js tho only way po

aagembes nm"xe e youn 14dice ‘were weaikinia shangthe
3] bushes.

no time to stop, much
ing open and take ous the contents.
Besides, ‘you admit that you found it all you could do
open the' chmg nlu Jf."

“hen’ you thin
wade?

b Wu mm} b mm nbout that when we get back to
Ihu m-rquce, Blake “T want to examine the door

as thero was a duplicate ambularico

i v stopped p 40 tho Tls wooden barrier and peered ot

ment. It was of the ordinary t; the
s RSN by micans.of ‘a small knob. The Jock and
“knoly were covered with rust, but as Blako pressed thy kiiob,
it yilded 40" the touch of His lgees: kot i S aie

noiselessly.

- Ths inges_have been oiled and m has the lock,” he

and a:m. recently too. Liook! you will notice the

-mms o

From the ot e I
kle of was exhuming. S)r Arthur bent his hend und
mined the lock for & mom:
Voo can sca what has hapened,” he broko aut, “ That
but the screw that held

tricl
e

catch was mewui nghg through,
it has been rei
Tdutto 0, e Dlaike, stepping through the domwny,
o he m.lde puit other, discovery. keyhole, by which
8 i the suiie ot Who aaes
s Sllge) I and Bag gridently been painted over. once, for
lhn pamt was still undisturbe
‘* And all that wk o vuu manngrd from tho inside,”
Blake went o, pointing towards the sealed key
A murmur rq'h sound the little knou of w-lchcrs.
at it was either some of our guests or the
servantgl® said eaid Sie Aribur
would_appear,” Blako returned. “However, the
oain ‘!hm‘ is that thero is little chance of our finding the
perpotrators now, ere is no doubt but what they have
escaped, the first man cvidently making away with the booty,
and the other—the rascal who tricked those innocent ladies
85 cleverly—eoming back down the hath a8 soon as ho had
handed over the nm\mlunw, and following his confederate
ont dmmgh oar.”
o terso vmn.my with which Sexton Blake built up the
cleyer trick made a profound i impreseion on his listeners.
“By Jovel That's splendid !” r Arthur. T think
we must all agves, , fentlemen, that- Beston Blako is right.
He has made the wholo thing' appear like a_picture
eye. Lean follow tho whols rascally-thing from be
0 e

ning.

T cre was I: mllr;'ml:" ol]nspnt from lhl
_Stepping in ! rough the doorway -gn.n, clo

Pt o oty e Aot Thetes fo
e D ey lmz X THIGK o Taghs 46 Vol g
back to the marquée and—-—"7 -

His eyes had been resting on the grass as he spoke, and
8ir Arthur llf'hti him stifen suddenly, as a well bred pointer
might v

ou‘r then Blu ke,

VIII LING AND DR. HUXTON RYMER NEXT WEEK

3 \Vlmt s it, Blake?" the litile baronet asked.
** Lool

wards the
Unless I'ma

ich ran along the side of the wall.
mistaken there is a third line of loolblmh there.”

rass wh

Thanks to the shadow cast by the wall, the grass there
pus dnmpor than the sest, and, following Blaks's extended
aud his companions wero ablo to trace
anothes line bt foﬂt orints.  Bat these did not come from tho
path, seomingly holding dloog. close to tho: wall 43 Tk s
they”could be fellowed by the eve.

Tt might be_one of the two Sir Arthur suggested.

Blake stepped Torward, and; fiding & clear Tooipeint, o
measured i

“Tt is qux(u distinet from_cither of them,” he said. “It
s just about mine inches. No; I'm afraid the ird
party—a third party who also passed out Thioogh 54

oor.”

“By heavens!” Sir Arthur rapped out. “It appears o
me as if the place was swarming with thieves: Three of
them, and one, at least, one of my guests! Good heavens,
T'll never get over the disgrace!”

Thoy furned then, and made their way back down the
path fowards the marquee, leaving the quéstion of the third
line of footprints to be settled, ilxke little dreaming of the
real explanation of their presence, or he might have found
a grain of comfort in then.

When they reached the marquee Blake went at oncé to the
ambulance, and first of all picked wp. the loosened top.

“T had the first hint that the affair was &
cating,” he began, 5. Ho pointed to tho slot. The
paint around it was unmmhed and smooth, ‘T happened
to_know that there must bo at least one scratch in the
original ambulance,” Blake said, “ for the pointof & ruby
pin which I_dropped in umgm, on the . And besides
that, it was impaceible for all thoee piéces ot ]NreIIory to be
put in there without dulling the paint a litt!

© matter scemcd easy etiough now that n was explained
to (hem, and tho loose top was handed round from man to

" Blako leaned oxer the emply receptacle; them, placing gro
Jand on either side of it he Tho

o thing camo avly in i mg the fact
Foprgi e e A e 3 H B
Hramewark ofr which . tho- wheels ¢atyied and the 'body
phich fitted into a squaro receptacls i tho.centro of tho

ame.
“Oneaoh ‘gorner. of tha. squaigd wckfz clips had been
placed fo Keep the body rigid, bat, as Blake had proved, a
shiarp pull was.sufficient to lodse

“hat cettioagit.” Sir Arthus gmnnod “The fellow
simply bad a dipkcate, and was waitidg in zondiness. As

$00asa. hia- conaanion’ oume. along. ha! sgstoned ot the
Jewelifllod ot And thrust the..entotyr ong. back. ints, ihe
catches. The whole affair could’t have been a matter of
seconds,”

k look passed round the ‘group of perturbed
fentlomen, for thy neatness and cunning of the clever ruso
hi at it was the work of mora than an ordinary brain.

By Jove, Blake, i alraid. that they'se fanle oot us b
3 Sir Artbur, And what a_ tromendons haul (Im) st
have made, too "

s bR HRas ot cetching
o asked. g
Rluke s alert face set into a grim smilo,
here is ‘always a chance of catching everyone, gentle-
men,” he said. ¢ Even the cleverest eriminal finds himself
at «hc cnd ol his tether one day or other.”

ﬂlrm"’ er “Arthur broko out. ““It's not so much for my
own sake as for the sake of my yife. Tdon't know how tho
dickens I'm-going 1o tell her.

He never comploted his rematk, for suddenly the wide
en‘rance of the mzrquoc was darkcned, and Lady Marjory,
with Clarica behind hurm‘d into the tent.

““Oh, Arthur 1" :he , “Pye heard all about it. What
shall we do—what »hl“ wo Jo ol

She scemed to be i tate of feverish excitement—an
excitement greater thm the fuieideat feccusiiated. . Tiey face
was almost ghastly in its pll

Sir Arthur and the rest he gentlemen tried to soothe
her, and gradually Lady ‘lluoxy seemed to recover her
nerve slightly,

It was decided then that the guests should be told as
quietly as possible, and a geucral move from the marquee
was wade,

Sexton Blake had dropped behind, to exchange a word
with one of the committee, and when he sauntered down the

path he found himself alone for the moment.

I'd give o thousand pounds if we could catch -

>




hing the lawn ‘he -poted that the guests were

altendy making their departure, and presently he found

himself m a little press of people, passing through the wide
wing-room.

He reached a big, high screen, and as he haltod there for

a moment, waiting his turn to pass out through the doorway,

@ Jow voice came to him:

U9 gssure you that it could mot have been him, Clarice.

Promise me tgut you will not say a word ﬂbD\I L m nn)on e,
§ Xt Lady Marjo voice, and

emot Imorcsh\d in " spite of hun.-wlf Soan lX’Ak\‘

hullcd [ur a moment to listen.

.. If you assure me, Lady Marjory, it is all right,” Claxice’s

Yoice returned, I will ot say another word abou

The surge of people caught e up then, and he was
‘carried on through the wide doorway, across the hall, and on
down the ayenue to where the lines of veliicles were waiting.
ap of conversation that he had heard,
at as, nvputed itself agoin and again in Blak

“T wonder who it is that Lady Marjory is so

bouU he thau ht, © And why should she ask hor (nond
keep silent

- Ho reached the pavement, and went off down the street

.Iu( little way. Sir Arthur had promised to look him up

y on the following morning with certain details which
wB]Aku had asked of him.

Blake stood quietly watching n.» grouns of guests as they
wauntered out of the wide g was waiting for
Tinker, and presently {he n:m 'mpr. arice of that youngster
began to annoy Blukr ma( ‘ little.

& -bgzar |

T o't wait for him any
ln lmu:d[ % He knows the way to Baker
0 he ¢an follow e when he likes. I expect
ted with someone, and may have gone off

was true enough, Tinker had cer.
and had gono off with them.

1 the lad's Gwn valition, and
it o

lake's as
hole as ever he had been in his swift life.

THE, 'OURTH CHAPTER.
inker in Trouble.

H nning of Tinker's trouble
g ho f :ga.;‘lrﬂn: youngster hi

as really caused
forgotten the
“object of the gardenpurty. He had met o
soungster ‘whom he knew, and thoy talking

t matters sporting, with thnpsuu that neither

of ‘Egn notu-ed ‘the ambulance. making s tour of the

n was only whey the little vehicle had” been turned down
tho path by its groy-garbed team of beautiful girls that
Tinker caught sight of i

“My hat!” he said. *T forgot all about that thing. I've
got a pair of .lue\ inks to put in it. T won't be a moment.

He nodded_to his companion and Huctied off acrom the
lawn; but h'brlnchmg pathways confused him, and he lost
sight_ of thc ambulagge. His search for it brought him to
the fittle i of bushes, just l.sh(hc lean figurc of Dykes

atl

o oy along the
There in Tifitive. hasis sbout the han which
brought seareh to a halt oment, Ile so

s s the law foor,
u gi.nm 'y nght and left, pm !hra“gh % pu“mg e
3001' to I)ehmd him.

The way in which the man had made off was sufficient to
tell Tigkn‘ lhlt something out of the ordinary bad happened,
g close to the side U tha Tkt Ia Hntarad
along it unhl he reached the doorway. moment's
‘examination enabled him to open the door, and he thrust
l'u- head out cautiously.

He was ,un in time to see a man wheeling a small hand-
bnn’mﬂ on ich a square object von pht«d go round a
bend in t)m l-ne About twen! lﬁ 0 the man
'ﬁl}:hc tall figure of Dykes in his cormt nmnnng -ceat and
tall hat.

Tinker had another glimpse at the barrow as it turned
the corner, and he noticed that a big.picce of sacking had
been placed across lh« objéct on it. few moments later

n an following it had vanished.
Tinker slipped out lmq lhh Tane and followed.

The youngster had no idea of what had happened, but
there was something suspicious about the affair, and Tinkor's
quick detective instincts wore aroused at once,

“That fellow was -evidently afraid of being seen,” he

=g
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thought, “‘and was ]oll_y glad to get away.
the dickens it mean:
ly way to hnd that out was by following, and th

T wonder whit

Any doubts that ho might have had sbout the association
of the man with the barrow and the well-dressed figure behind
him were speedily dissppearing as the chase went on.

The man trundling the barrow xtur“s t6 his task steadily,
pushing the light structure on down the He never
looked around, but the figure in the lnormng -coat wats-always
within sight of him, and, ic v direction. the barrow
turned in, the tall figure followed suit,

n was only when he crossed the flled thoroughfare

nd Hyde Park, and went on up Edgware Road, that
rmm- Dbegan to appreciate the fact that he was in for a long

“This is gotting m»msmm, he ﬂm\mhl s ho sauntered
n)ung, g‘:rhup» a hundred y es. 41 wonder
' douce is that fellow up to
F(Igm;ro Road is a long thoroughf:
uing o fecl just a little tired before
it. ut the barrow was still moving on, and pre:
turned into a quicter street, vanishing from Tinker’s v

Tinker' was begin:
b reacheg the end of
ntly it

Royal Acadi%y
Picture FREE!

Tosultably commemorate the toth

iribday numberof  Woman's
colours of

iaa by B ok Deepe

WOMAN'S ivom'

Now on Sale Oune Penny only

The soungster quickened his step, and reached the corner
|\5¢ in’ time the barrow disappearing down a marrow
s man in tho morning-coxt’ Hadl yow drotped il
bretenco of disintorcstednoss, and was walking along. beside
the individual pushing the barrow.

“1t looks as if I'd come to the end of my chase at last,”
said Tinker, as be started off down the street

He was sauntering along on’ the opposite ndn of the pnvo
ment, and a8 he reached the gap of B Barvow lane Hedrien
lown it. o caught sight of a number of sheds, evidently
used as storehouses.  Outside one of them the barrow was
standing, but its Joad and the men had vanished. The open
door opposite tha barrow indicated to Tinker where they had
gono to: and tho lud sauntered on, his mind, busy with the
new problem,
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He had taken a careful mental note.of the poamon of the
shed, but he knew that it was too risky to go down that lane
at the moment. ~ There might have | bceu another opening

into the plm, Tut Tinker was not going to risk a search,
He reached the other end of the street, and camo to a halt.
He wu m sumckl\mg of a quandary, and, while his mind was
g the problem, it was solved for hnn by the
ap mnnce uf the two figures of the men ho had fol
:F both c«me out. nl the lane and turned up tho slruot,
movipe-off at 4 quic
Tinker had slid into !hc corner, and it was well {ur lum that
he had done so, for he saw that the taller ﬁgu ed every
nno“w and again and looked back, as thoug] nlrmd of being
“ It would gne the game away if T appeared now” kaer
m ittered. e has evidently got suspicious. I'll have to
e them.go.
“Had Tinke boen aware of what had really happened, it is
very h.haly lhat ho “ould have made an attempt o track the
ut, he had no idea as to the valuable
otidte’of Hiw squnrc :hrqied package in its canvas covering.
the lad waited until the two figures had vanished nmlmrl
tho far ¢nd of the strect;
place, 'hnkar wom swiftly
the lane.
lad’s m»mory was l
paved Iune, ‘Passing down it until he came to a halt at one of

the sto Jiso oy fracks running wp fo.tho doorway
ndlcated Vhat Tkl aleatt peo ok ob Bt
“They have put the bareow in here as well,” ho decided,

qnp:'w ing the wide double door. I must have a look
o doors wero fustened by a hasp and padlock, and  the
lock weu's modern, well-constructed affai
*“There would be no’ chance of picking it with a bent nail,”
Tinker thought.
Abova lha wide doorway was a squaro opening, leading
e nlenuy into the loft. Above the gnp hung a wooden arm,
at the end of which & rusted block hun,
b ¢ mlght be able to get in there if I could find a rope,”
e md Tlnker glmwlng around him,
down  the lane, and presently, in a narrow
p.uugn o g R e & Sommon
object in pln(‘ea of that lvpe—m umh of lnyed
It had evidently once been tied around a se, for
:t was knotted ard twisted «o eﬂmr but Tmlmr pmkcd up the
to unravel it.
ork he had a length of rope,
m ¥ taseyin nll u)..«). nlthough hy to means veey
presentable, was strong enougl bear his we 3
All this had taken some time, and the ﬁrn signs of dusk
mdmg as Tinker made his way back to the store
:’ 4 ide loop on one énd of the r rape, and,
v eom. tbath\a 0Korts the youngster succeeded
in lhngmﬁ‘du 1oop over the thick beam. mke worked
it beam unnl .e was close to the, wall; then, after
l}wfnglnc on the rope to test its strength, tho Ind 'gan to
He climbed hand over hand, with his fect hanging limply
beneath him, and the rope hardly moved as he swung
upwards, A minuto later his foot was on the ledge of the
entrance lo tht lo't and a pressure against one of the wooden
doors saw
sl.wm, u.o Nodat Nout the wodden arin, Tinksf pathered
the roj to a l, and deposited it on the floor of the
Joft. dn‘e w the Then he closed the gap behind him,
moving cautiously now—for the loft was practically in
noss—he made his Way across'it to whore o black square
ﬂeor indicated the presence of a trapdoor,

‘b“door was close t6 the back wall of the store, nnd
lo the wal ‘vmoden ladder had been attached as
‘means of access to Lho t. Tinker swung on to the wood
mit, and dropped Avnlﬂy through the trap, to find hlm!elf

the store.
 Saffcient light was coming through the gap of tho wide
trance to allow the youngsicr to make out the various
he narrow space.  The barrow stood immediately
foide the doorwny whilo on the left there ran a long bench.
On the bench stood ma sauare package, and the canvas wrap-
ping was still adjust Beneath lha bench stood
Soveral sdsre, ted-painted Ly, which Tinker recognised at
bemg the receptacles in which petrol is retailed.
There was a t: of the volatile spirit in tho air, and it was
fairly ovident “thae the store was used cither as a garage or-
FF lace for keeping motor-car Mclwuonu
Imp. 1‘ve oo on wild.

chase, after all,”
s cortatnly nothing very sus
look of ] h;

Tirker thou

ce.
d reached the canvas-covered
_ He noticed on at the canvas was in redlity o
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huge sack such as forago is arvied in, and the square shaped
object had evidently been dropped in

Litting ong corner. of tho Rach Tinker. pulled it back,
royealing a glimpse of what it contained
" Grout Beottll the Jomgsier broke ©1¢s the body
of the ambulance ”

With auickened interest now, he tagaed the light, sauare-
shaped body out of its receptacle, and lifted it. In doing
by e G LT R

Droppiog ié on tho bench sssin, Linker peered thiough the

the top, and, dark though it was, ho was ablo to sco
tho heup SRR Sy ollery.

By Jingo!  10s & case, after all * he broke out. “Thess
folos vl chllsked:the. ‘whois. ot £HS JEgiNiere. hil taban
the ambulanco with them, tool I wonder how tho douce
they managed thut

5 ettt whs DA i i gSesey hat for_the moment
inker was oblivieus (o his surroundi To lifted the box
intending to carry
i€ ‘noarer to the Tight, so. thab. he. might maks . close
irispection, ~But as ho fuened. away from the bench'a faint
oreak camo to his oars, and, with o quick start of alarm, the
youngster whipped ror

Tn the back wall ol !ho stores, closo to where the ladder
loor into the loft, a door, which

fore, had opancd, ‘and-fromed in it
was a wizened, stoopin,

"Thio whole seahe Jeapsd socs Tinker’s agés liko s Guah Ho
heard a quick, angry exclamation ; then the figure in the door
way leaped forward, and a long thin arm was raised,

Tinker caught the flash of steel, and, realiing his s danger,
the lad dropped his burden and made & Taroh farward

e i, fonso explosion o ssed ait sounded, and
somothing sharp and stinging n..y.«fmeu in the youngster's

cheok.
ory in, Tinker taised his hand and enatehed
the litls, wool: ubied” dors out of his flesh, casting it away
from him; but even as he did so he felt a cold, numbing
sensation run like an icy tide through his tense young limbs,

With a mad_effort the plucky Jud triod to reach: the
menacing, evil figure standin ont_of thadoorway.
Tinker's fottering run carried ﬁum haltway.in-his journe
then the swift completed its task, and, with fingors that
groped vainly fo the lithe, active figure of the  Joung
n'mu}unt foll lnco [urwurd almost at Francis Kow's feet

« Jules!

The sousd of bureying feet osmé, and:ther; f through the
opened doorwx dnrted the stocky figure of the man who had
lmn pushi row. It was Profassor Kmv s ehnuﬂm:r,
as his eyes -h‘xhted on the prostrate figure at his
nmsk-r s feet, a {liin gasp of astonishment hroke from Jules

ut.

ran_up through the t
Kok had mst noficed )

]ch drew aside, and folded his arms across his narrow.
chest,

* You bhmdﬂmg [ool I ho broke out.
do your worl
on eoming S n ontel

ut, monsieur—""

“‘ What is the use of buts?” Kew bl
explain the presence of this fellow.
hl‘rr In the nick of time.”

anger was terribla to witness, and Jul away
from the ruqe in the cold, vulture-like face. ter a mumml
Kow seemed to master his passion then, down, he
caught at Tinker's shoulder, and, with & qui I, tarned
the o Joungster’s ungonscioua body over.

's white, stark face stared up at him, and Jules saw
his master etart, peer ‘closer fi or a moment, then a thin
breath came from the bloodless

“ Tinker I Kew broke o
master know what has hlppensd”'

He straightencd up sharply and glanced around him, with
ma sidelong glance of a bird of prey. There was just &

race of (ur m the crouching figure as it turned its head
!rnm side to
3 ‘ * The loft ! fi Ke\v broke out, ina snvage whisper.  Quick !

ules

“Ts this how you
ens, it is well for-me that T insisted

They il not
P s y arrived

By heavens! Can bis

sec if anyono is there !
Wiiha bound e chauffaur reached the ladder. and shinned
up gy unm his hoad was above the level of the floor.
re is no one here, monsieur,”™ hie 5
“You are sure1”
“ Yes, monsio
At that moment a double
way of the shed, bringing Key
¥ That ought

nock sounded on the wide door-
round like a flash.
to be Dykes, i he myrmured; ‘“but I must
make sure.

nmn Tun saw him across the etores, and ho lpphed hu

black, bead-like eyes to the narrow gapbetween the doo
Dykes,” he said, vtk o breath 6f reffof

e

& como in




=

£ owill xemain so until 1 fn

$5Tho tall man_had _gone round by the lénc in order to
ssure himecl that there s no obe spyine, As the door

mg prone,onhe oo
vens ! W ho < that?” e asked.

Ge That is someone who wlll have 5 [my '.k-n\\ for hia
“emerity,” he said
master ; “but this

im as hc is now, helpless.”
l\m\ explained to Dykes the discovery he
had made, a < e completed, Jules dropped down
drom the Iun mxh me length of knotted rope over his
Ihouldeﬂ
“In quick, voluble French lhc clmuﬁeur told where he had
lound the rope, and \\hal
Yes, that's about it.” B il T e must. have got in
b\' way of the loft. But by what witcheraft did he find out
ambulance was here, and how were his euspicions

(as that qiiestion which tormented the keen brain of
for in it e s the implacable hand of his inveterate
ey, Sexton I

e o e ehtest iden,” said Dykes, glancing down

it the palld face of Tinker. ™1 never saw it before in my

litg, 1 he
shool: :

ol e taned grimly ; but Tie is quite safe, and

‘means of disposing of him."”
s wmall oyes, wero full of a fierce satisfaction as ho

.
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Dykes cntercd hc caught sight of the figure of

13

one more thing I've got to say to you. I took a hand in um
echeme of yours on the aseurance lhut there would be
blood spilt.”
Tl\e sunken [nm\ (“ mhcd for a moment.
“1 haye fallen ugh, Heaven knows,” said Dykes, in
a tense, bitter touo e\en to the extent o( stealing from my
own friend. But I have never been guilty of murd«r, and
have never been associated with anyone guilt
He glanced at Kew, and there was a meaning 1.gm in tha
deep eyes. *
*The only I have ever killed,” he ended, e
Gilbert Fordsce D)Lu, 'and that is not so much murder as
suicide !

Francis Kew was sufficiently keen.to sce that the tall man,
mpable mol though he had proved himeelf, bad a will of his
own.

There was a moment's silence, then the professor sheugged
his shoulders.

3% Vur well,” he said, “ T will
fool there has not
ull). .ud “hatever his fate may m
part in k and neither will you. Doci nm content your
scruples

l)\kcs nodnle«]

<" he said, “so long as neither you oy T are

gullh of hatming this'youngster, 1 am g

cas soon to loarn the subtle ¥ BE e Joan,
wizened rascal uho had made his pmmmc so glibly.

art of hearts Francis Kew had already

sentenced L nd was only awaiting to find out tho

trath about the lad’s appearance, to carry the sentence out.

ll sou what I car promise.

5 glaneod up
* 8 e fmd out first how he came here, nnd 0 sent And the eentence was
¥ him, s;m K, ‘1 waat to ko know if b discovery was t‘l_:u i it o
r@“ of an accident r otherwise. If he was (eut ere by .
s wdster, Soxton it :;e.ns that our plans, by some "'“‘ht‘"’.‘;‘:"c‘,'::"lm
or other, have been found out, i
70k, mpoaie” Dl broks qut © How could ther T;:ﬁ°%‘;i&o:"ﬁﬂt;"f.:;'"ﬁ.fﬁ&“:;‘"f,:‘;:.K,";]*.:
verything came o i s i co

s huogf:m'd 3 S chitd ,;’,"_‘mo,;e ‘ sulting-room in Buker Street. Thero was an un

Thero wasn't even the slightest excitement in it,” he said “'S‘"‘ A thost d > on the l r‘ ” ;‘

& ;.h\\'l‘s, i;!:t w;s just ;{s thoﬂgh 1 was robbing an—an old - Soxton Blake ):'ndtino‘:ulu v f\:’a'\l\lzr:‘)g‘:‘st a nn m\m‘;::l

n(l:rih ;m 10 k;n::h“g R alaatel and: i e k.r Tinker to return.. But the lad had not yet pnz in an ap-

* Shine for that: avo first of all got m’dupm of this ,1,"0“' me.ce, nml“ knowing his young assistant’s ways, Blake

apd I daro ot do that Wt 1 kriow how he came to find this  geganto fecl thet some? g R BAS l;l;v“v\cu_clf :3;;;« .
plac

“T'm sure it was only n accident,” Dykes eaid “in fact, :;::“m‘;:l:n‘ l:f‘ o ‘21? ot 'L“ R G i (n o
ho ma¥ have followed s, 1 fold your man Jules, that Tfelt ™G0 WL ey b e i
someone was tracking n“.a just an instinet Thad, and < f Ho8 A oA nrd s L etctivo

el sure that I was right.” # e L v to be getting info someo sort of
i Qe Piost (f,,“,‘;‘g",‘,‘,‘[e guid Kow 0 @ And, meanvhile, ' iThore was & “deep and. abiding bond. of affection betweerr
X"’“ n}x’cni]m Joase i gs b i o Dykes asked, horrified. :32&?.‘&:'21. ?;},;ﬂ-;_edurgw‘m,;o-nx feiend.: They et

: d

o e T S LM thavs S o “hared in triumphs and failures, that Y eorectale e
faot fot e next forty-cight hous, e Yohall <cssy-and depréssed when (Tinksr wak slestiy

ow the truth The fertile young brain of the assistant had often been of
| &0 ﬁ"d ,){ yo'“ ;l;,dkﬂm no one is aware of what ‘has hap- ::e:emh»lé) to him, a fact which the great detective was the

ened to him 2"’ Dyl st to as

/ ﬁhelmlid. ln-nm o odded, and the small eyes took on B 5.‘\:;."“ until lunchtime, Bluke thought; *then
a fiendish glare. e arch for

2 find that out l;lll see fo it that be never tells his a e, T :."ﬂ‘f""::{ l,lvflllx'v;z at lﬁbe b-ck:{ his m:rlsd‘tlut

lorr tn ANyon« sail ‘rancis Kew. w1 inker, was ]t one of
g.,,,y.d u,“.,d. Jules and nodded. premonitions that come to a man which he can neither

H Y&:’ can ,:g the n:\'ng llong now,™ he said, “ and leave Hxln:'-, :l’(r d:‘ih o 1 ¥z i
everything else here just as it is.” o door of the consulting:

The c\#uﬂeur picked up the little eceptacle "with its lr;:m his !dn:'m% an &l ap. a old l-ndlnd\
pr«;‘ﬂg::keo:g‘r:(!, nnd weaf off through the narrow doorway :lw:,-‘:ﬂ ‘dc.‘;:x ::ih::ld “Tinker’s wants, bustled into the
an oned to
& Come along 1" b 1 am anxious fo see what sort - ﬂs Suiigaran he has an appointuent, Mr. Blake,”
of haul we hare made she said, holding out the card

To reach the doorway Dykes had to pass the rigid figure Tt was Sir Arthur Mountjoy, and Blake asked the land-
;: thodl(ndmd and mdd»n‘ ¥, mh a muttered word, the lad Mw‘s‘b"“‘;"g" m'm haalth &

aggard-faced man came ar Office. official's healthy face was just a

#Ro., T'm hanged it T 0 0 Balt. s chap liko thist” ho  pale, and there was a certain nervous excn(emem AR
said,swiftly. ©I'm not quite such a merciless beast as all  appearance th-t told Bl-lu- the b-mn very muck
:h:‘t. Just wi u(‘ Aﬁmolmom and I'll make the poor beggar a pt‘rlurbod about w! h hll'll G s et
little more comfortable. aven't. found. out anythin , Blake?"

Kew had made an impatient step forward, but it came to  Was, 5|r An{.m: s ﬁm query. i35
him that it would be better (or him to fall in with his con- }}I-Lo smiled quietly. «
federate’ mﬁnmn, CHER cold smilo on bis lips, the 3, I hav n:l t had my'mm time, Bie Arthur,” ba said

izened, sccundrel Jeane agai jorway an m afraid, however, ave to To
Vatch objection to" making ft & Seotland Yard c..‘f» "'Nm‘,m:‘;

‘There v\oro o henp of mxu in 6no comer of the store, and  me_that the rascals have collared Il right, and
these Dykes gathered her, arranging them in o thick the only way of tracing it now is by the ‘wwia] channek.

pad, and placing them 5 %um centre of the bari “And the »
this rude .upnrde o pla placed Tinker, Gropping (basId's g <2 You wil frst of all {u\u to et st of the various
ead upon a foldes pieces of jewellery, or n east, as many of ti

# Very pretty [ ek etod. | Ave you quite finshed” . You can do ! urse, by commanicating ith tho

Dakes como across the store slowly. guests, and asking thsm to let you have a description of thy

“Yes,” he said, ' I'm quite fnished, Kew. But there's personal gifts. &
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Siv Arlhlu flung up his well-shaped hands in a gesture of
*Spai

But, my, dear Bhke, that would be a terribly long job,”
he protested; “‘and, as a matter of fact, I doubt if we'd
£ ta wmplefe Tist. You éee, in a great many instances,

lo came Along and brought friends with them \vhum
nenher Lady M lr)ory nor myself knew. Tt would be quite
xmpe-'ble for s to get into touch with these people.”

““That is so,” said Blnke quietly; “and I quite appreciate .
ty &

yogr \hﬂ
r of hct," Sit Arthur went on, “I would
rather do -nyzmng zlun .lkm it to get into the papers. I'm
a fairl we.u . m § now, and Lady Marjory
a d:muwng it this morning. She suggested
that T pay to the hospital charities a eum which wo consider
“ou!ldkco\ result of selling the jewellery.”
Blake I

od i awiftly,
a tremendous eacrifice, Sir Asthurs ho eaid.
““1 don't think anybody could expect you to do ¢
The baronet lhrugged i shoulde
“Well, it was eall Marjory's idea, and to tell you
the truth, she has gt o le loes herself.
Flio laa o small incomo of her own, and it 3s realisable: " Tn
Tact, she alm

of m 0 to allow her to do it; but, of

't histen to thn
lake was silent for a moment. The information that
bo Lad just heard awakened a new train of \thought in his
mmrl and the question formed in his brain : Why was Lady
jory so nn\wlu to shield the rascals who had tnckcd

"l think it is very foolish of Lady Marjory,” Blake said
aloud; “and it is practically comspiring to defeat the ends
S5 Jaskie, sou “know. You must not f it that these men
d have been guilty of a cri
exmt what T said to my w.:e,
broke out; “bul il you see,
that she dreads. The j
feels in a sense r pumible

Bhko leaned lorvu

** That's Sir Arthur

ke, it ja the publicity

of the“mlleclwu was hers, and sho
for

ise o husband where his wie is con:
aid slo wly, ““but in this case, Sir Arthur,
fhink T should e varychary of doiug as you suggest.”
baronet Iughed.
““Of course, x don't want to throw away that Ty
ploney.” ho admitted,

sum of
“ond T hopo that you_will do your

best o find the brutes. But it s the Scotfand Yard business
ihat t. I dou't want the thing in the papers,
 talking about it.

s0id Blake. “If you refuso to put it into.
mg h.na. kg s course, T cannot force you to do

mrBut I want you to go on with it, you know,” the War

cried; “and, cnndld]y, Blake, I foel that
you can do more re than any police. I have boen congratulating
wyself about your presence at tho. pmy ever since.

Ho llupped e han into his pocket, and brought out a
ul\'{t;rbo notebook, which he opened, turning the Pages
il

bl B he way,” Sir Arthur said, “I have brought the
infor mnhon rou asked for. The firm whc mpphed us wuh
the ]mla aml ll.nq. is Thoruton, Blere & Co.

amail place, and their oficcs and workshiaps aro 1 Aoy
Street, Soho.”

“You h unicated with them in any way, T
hope 1];' Blak

atter of hcthl did nae even know who
the; we’re unnl 1 ..m d my wife this morning
o glan:
s Yg also uked ma ta nd out who the firm was who did
the catering for us. It was Ligat's.’
Bhke had drawn a pad of paper forward, -nd taken the
ddresses down, lhen n— An.hm arose to hu
I'm going r Office n h. went on,
-tb a mnle~ < dthough l m\m admit th:t I don’t feel
nwfghh work. Please 'phone me as soon as you find
ou];lmkylbmmg d back his |I th de-k d
lake ack his seat from the and arose.
£ Arthar held ‘out his’ ham, glanced. into the
detecti

s ntber troubled this nmnmg, too, Bhke " ho
ot hav'y the mutter?, 104 imy case, 1 hoj

" said Blake, bnf.uu.m-chro“ue,l-m

mc a ]lMe worribds My sisiotant, Tinker, has not turned

“’Dell I.iﬁnkumber Tinker I” unl Sir e:'thurr;mc&l‘:. h’.'A

teyed keen youngster. worry al im,
ooh well able @ care of hi

4 Bc wu ‘B‘J.“r party yesterday, with me,” said Blake;

“but we lost slght of each other just before tea, and I did
L B TR R

id you wait for him?

“Under ordinary cir-
cumstances I wouldn’t trouble t_hima, but Tinker has
an uncanay, knack of §6tEing Rimsolt ioto, tight corners, Sir

ﬂhuy, and I have a strong fcel ling that by some means or
other he has got entangled a

“By Jove!” the baronet bmke out. “Do you think that
he ey, have found out something lbouz these thieving
rasea

Blaku shook his head.

T can hardly venture an opinion on that,” he xelumcd
“It would be pure guesswork. - All I know is that he h
not turned up: yet, and knowing how regular he usaally iry
I am auxious about him.

WLl you sl i Yoo ki Bl e up,” eaid
S Arthur, as he turned awa,

A few minutes after the blrom*b had left the quiet house,
Blake als6 emerged, and turned in the direction of Soho. It
was for the little ;o ‘makers” firm that he was heading, and
after somo a.mmny e found

It proved to a two-storeyed structure, standing in a
yard stacked vuth tintber. Bllit made s way to the littlo
office, and after he had stated his business "to the clerk
there, a stout, contented-looking man in his hirt sleeves,
came out from’ the workshop, and approached Blake,

ot can I do for you, sir?” the I 3

“T've called in connection with a_certain order that y
executed for Lady Marjory Mountjoy,” -said Blake. "Ic
was a littlo nmbulnnce, and I belicve it was specially cone
structed for

Mr Blere Iockod up.

* Dot ambulance again,” he said; “you are the second
person who has asked me about it to- d. o

“Indeed! Who was the other?”

The jovial face set slightly,

+ Dot’s more dan I can tell'you, Mr. —

** My name is Blake,” said the cetect hve *Sexton Blake.
1 have been employed by Sir Arthur Mountjoy to look into
this matter.””

“ You mean you're a*fec ™

Blake bowed.

* That’s right " ho said.

The stout mian came a step neare
Ao Vota it all about?”? he asked,
in

g P myetery

o l’m afraid T cln't explain that to yen, Mr. Blere,” Blake
returned quietly; *mot -t pmsem, at least. Still you can
lielp mo véry. much it you © knay Jugt exactly what
hlm\);m»d in co with the ambulnn
“It has

t doin 3
ity mth me. I did the vork, and I've got her
lnd)ihwl\ﬂ'dl nstructions, and dey'll haf to pay mel? -
1 don't ik there is much fear of that,” Blake said,
m\h , “smile,

in’t deye 7" said the guuunl voice, “Vell, I'm not so
b Tl gep paid for the first ambulance all
right, but d:j seem to vant to cry off for the second body
v ppli

Bhkea €] es hzhtzd uj
“ITho ‘seg0 X

he said. ““Ah! That is the

“T¢ ain't anytionble'ss far as T sm concerned,” Blero
said. My clerk can swear dot he got the M:lephnlle
mesage orlering des uplicats body on s
fi e vos deh And ven the man came for the
bod de lum .ngn for it.
lake wa: cn lhn f the affair now, and he began to
th!hon the toy- m.nnlwmrer closely.
When was the o 1 ambul luwe delivered 7’ he asked.

“Earlyin the veok? said Bleee. “Tady Marjory asked
me to send it up to her house. I believo dot dere vos
a committee of gentlemen dem whom she vanted to show
it to.

trouble,
S8

“And the second order—when did ypu receive it 7”

*! About two hours after tho first one was delivered,” u:rhed
the toy-maker. - “ My clerk took the order, and wrote it down
in the telephone message- boog 1f you'll come into the office.

with Blake at his heels,
he metsagehpnd !rom tho phone, he turned the
loayes until ha same to the Mond
7o it is,” he said, hol mgﬁep«l
Tn a round, boyish hand was written a memge a8 follows ¢
ry w-nu an exact duplicate made of ' hho body
pplied to her to-day. 0 body
boll i ffeit completa by, Pt momin, s L.dy umm
will send her own messenger down to receive
(Con on page 16,) &




| l FRAMED n‘ﬂ

i i il Doorway was i P |

| : A WIZENED STOOPING ) &
y i — LlsHaPE il
TINKER'S DETECTIVE = i

INSTINCTS WERE =

TINKER 1
CLIMBING
UP (NTo THE LOFT.

7

THE DEATH oF
GILBERT FORDYCE
S

' You ARE NOT FAR WRONG .KEW. SAID BLAKE '
THINK | HAVE (ORNERED YOy AT LAST.®

U.J.—No. 525




# Dot's plain enough, ain’t it?"” said the toy-manufacturer
triumphantl g

ead.
80,”" lla re(urnml “ And you eay that tho mes-
senger ‘called ‘o Friday >

ma signed for der socond body beforo he took

heor was a long receipt-book lying on the desk, and Blere's
fat thurnby tumu;;he Jeayos bacle
a

it l} ay vith

ating a line.

'Bhlm glmc’od at tho signcture of the messenger, but could
B make neither head nor tail I been written in a
- cramped, indistinct scrawl.

< “¥ou are certainly in the right, Mr. Blere,” Blake said
‘s thero is no doub that you did | manufacture tho two bodies.
A gfim emile crossed Blako's fac. “ We have had amplo
Lprgef of that
shy should hor ladgship—"
Tooked S

Blere stopped and

* Blake repeated; “ does she know that you
%

o, Blere broke out. “ Tt vos at her orders.”
saw that thie stout man was trying to cover his mis.
take, and ho did m pursue the matter. The little slip that
Blers had m-d was quite sufficient for Blake's purpose.
ly Tias either been thore, or has communi-
cated with Blere " the detech/c mused as he found himself
walking up the stroot again. she has evidently asked
im not to say anything about it.”

ere was a shadow of a frown on Blake's face, for Lady

Marjory’s movements were beginning to troublo him.

oV hat purposo dd she havo in moving 50 mysteriously in the
o
e 1o sho trsing to ehicld someonc ” Bluke thought. “ Tt

ENn: to me as thiough it was very
fnado. bl way back to Dakor Stroct, reaching thero
et MR tuelvs o'clock. Phere was 1o sizn of Tinker,
and Blake, after pacing up and down his study for hali an
lmur came to & swift decision.
is useless for mo to go on with the caso unless T can
10 ook s Lady Marjory is doing,” bo sad, aloud. 1
will go and see Ler now.
It was otivery far to tho o big hoiso in tho West End, and>
| when Blake wa3 usher the morning-room ho foun:
Lady Marjory. yand the girl » ot Ka bg#: &€ Biksion ssatol
togother
Blake ghmd keenly at his hostess as he approached, and
ho noted that benuulul featurcs wero almost deathlike in
their pallor, wwhilo a network of wrinkled lines had appeared
on tha umhy smooth o
From bor agitated way of grecting him, the defectise s
? ik Taidy BRcToRg Wan afro id—gud it scemed to Blako a
3 though hor feu was chicf}
< ® tho others agitation in 2 minor

ly centz
,,{ .nd Blnbh\t the qluck constraint that fell on the two
6 bowed to

lbmn the dreadful affair as you
tone.

5 looked up at tho
il R,

did cal, Tady Mariory,” sid Blake
h,u.uyan-m we have decided to

't % to s xhu'dnl-ko said.
A i 03

don'k want. ﬂm

“ 1
knnw

e l duln’t

Ariiand T ave s
T an t
= E.' the chrmu nx dm 5 lm'tln.n $ woulﬁ

- been the' probable rg.u.ll of the salo of the stolen

: & Sir Arthur did mention that to me,” said Blake coo“y,
# !m I think I have persuaded-him not to go on with it.”
r leaped into the hazel eye- of the hostess.
& it persuaded Bt det to go on with it?” Lady Marjory
broke nu!.. o Buﬁ I—; mlbt on gomg on with it. I will
m.'l:‘a

storn. H. uwdmnththn would have
to adopt a with the wor
A il Bt vary lmluh f you do that, Lady Marjory,”
ho said; *“ for your ';ﬁtum is simply encouragipg crime, Fro;
what I have gn.hs to-day, I can assure you that the cuso
has become na' ateh more' siiaple. I believe that we will
oV

bo able to find
. h‘y. lound out to-day?” Lady Marjory

“ From what

#aid, in a choked voic.
*“'Yes,” Blake put in; 1 have been to Thornton and
.f.n—u o
arjory sat down duddenls, and her slender
m..a om’l. 2/ 3 ¥
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£ Aud Mr. Blero has told me all about the duplicate, body ¥
Blake wenf on. = “ Of course, you did not order it, and,
oretors, 1Y Duven (st whasvee 030 sendioklis takubaite
message must have known the construction of the rst
ambulance.  Must even have examined it, otherwise he would
not have been sure-that the second body ias capable of being
placed in the catches on the wheels.

icre was a silence in the room, and Lady Marjory's eyes
neyer left the clean-shaven, intelligent face.

“T'm afraid I'm very dense, Mr. Blake,” she said,
\'ﬂuvnmg voice; “and T don't'q

that you really mean?”

understand.

1 mean that on Monday. when the ambulance .was in-

spected by you and the committee of gentlemen, you must have

shown to them the method by which |ho br ly of the littlo
was held in its placo. Tsn't that s

ok as a matior.of fack 1 was G166

suggzestad by someono that the body should be made

detachable.”

3 Who suggested e Blake ack

ady Marjory wrinkled her brows for a moment, then she
shook hier hicad with  pathetio shrug of her shoulders.
ean't remembor nm\ sa *vo had £0 many
ﬂmm to_think about nm my bmu seems to be in a whirl.
Perhaps I will remenaber later o
t dovs not matter very much,” suid Biike, litile dreaming
how much it really did matter. * The fact yemains that it was
someone who knew the construction of the ambulance that
contrived tho thelt. “Fo knew tint:the body_ TS Jefachabi,
and could bo removed casily and s

e Tooked at Lady Mariory for &' S

“If we can find the person who took del of the second
body from Blere; wo can also find the thiof,” said.Sexton

ake.

Tady Marjory arose to her feet.

“But why should you-(rouble aiie further, Mr.
she went on. ie Arthur anid T have
10008t o o T
continuing the matter.”

Blake drew back a pace.

““ Of course, if you are really bent on shiclding the thief,”
he said stiffly, < fhere is nothing more for mo to do. Do I
understand | is your wish that these eriminals should not
bo brought to justice? That you deliberately want to allow
them to escape scot-free?”

s Masjory's ips, trembled, and her ey
to the floor.  She could not meet the honest i

Blake?”
ctically agroed
5 Haxdiy:faic of vou to Jomiet on

glanced down
dignation in the

hl\‘m otes in fxom of her.

" she repeated, unable to find any-

At that mom } here came a weleorfie nmermpuon in the
person of a foot¥n \\lm appeared in the doo

* Sir Arthur ¥ © u-lrphum-. and “m.ld ke to speak

ou Lady Reariors. o

r’ B St st o b Olivicefand the
detective fancied it was somathing of a warning, imploring
glnufe that fell on the younger

not stay, Lady ‘thon, ¥ said Blake. “I want to
get R my rooms. ¢ see you later in the day.

Tb whl Tapaahietor Tady haritss: (o sat sRytlOE thnn.
in front of the servant, and Blake Jeft the house. But h
went no farther than the corner of the strect, where, lwlmng
a cigar, he puffed away elow!

Half an hour later his ngxl was rewarded, for he saw the
slender, well-gowned figure of Clarice Tremaine come out
hrnugh the high,arched gateway, nnd mrn in his direction.

he girl did nbt recogmise Blake e was close to
and as he raised hh hat the dt‘luh\‘u noted a 5\»1[!, flush

mm tho lovely. chee
e had made up ln‘ mind now, and he went to the point

at o

P Nate boent awaiting for you, Miss Tromaine,” he said
gravely, “ I wonder if you §now 1

She. Woaked wp a6 b with e Fghtsnsd oyes of a fawn.

Blake's faco was kindly, though stern
"I want you ta fell o the trath” he said. T know that
thero is somo secret ng down on you. I can sco that
quite plainly. What i u it that Tady Marjory has asked you to
keep swey. ?mm me
. wore pacin

'y dum| the pavement together, and Misa
Tn‘mamc lnd her head bent so that Blake could not sce her
ot But-hs s the whiksglanet fngees plucking at the
edge of the leathor bag she carried, and suddenly his paticnce

1 will tel Mr. Blake,” Clarice Tremaine brnke out,
i | !hua(ncdmhmltobt‘ loyal to T. Buk
I can’t help it; the thing has been worryirig me droad(ull)
T did ot sleop & wink last night for thinking of it

‘Wi lml. is 1t 7" Blake L
* The—the man v\ho umv nllnr us to help us with the
ambulance,” said Clarice. * I did not tell you at the time,

-

8w
What n it



% bo |et mo kll '\hn T knew.
what sho A
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t I T remembered seeing Lis face before. He was speak-
o Lady ‘vhr]ory just_before tea.” Shs ghnccd up at

Bhkcs suddenly. nd, unless T am. , you wero
lzulu close to them,” she w ent on. Dont ro\l Temember
him ? A bll thin man he was.
ﬂlah a. memory came back to Blake of a haggard
face thh d t, sunken eyes. He remembered the little
snatch of conversntmn which had taken place between him and
TLady Mnnnry after tho tall, thin stranger had gone off. Lady
Marjory had been sirangely disturbed.

& dYou are sure there is no mistake, Miss Tremaine 7"’ Blake
asl ked,

* Oh, no!” the guI m(urned

Qtnl.mg a one to fory
‘camo to i glanced up af Blake.

“A oon as T remembered whewe I had scen his face
hafore 1 went to Lady Ma nrv’ sha said, *“but _she—she
assured mo that it muld not have been the same. That there
was some_mistake.’”

Her voice took a stronger no Y

+“*“But in my heart I know that bR mlshkan. L‘lanm

‘remaine went on. *The man who was speakin
Mar)o was Lhu samn man who took the Ambulanco round

S o Lady Marjory s morning to get

“ His face wae much too

say
1+8ho told m that #\orvﬂlm% wns golng to bo scitlod,”
larico sai % thero. would bo no need for mo to trouble
shy_further, a3 50" ono. wowd Toso anything, excopt—

Xcopt
ey dlooked at each other for o moment, then Blake shook
i

his
93 hope you won't misunderstand me, Miss Tremaine,” he
murmured Hlowly. I can assure you that I am Lady Mar-
mn sincere friend, T belicve tlm( xhe s a puro and noblo
. But I am al<o assured tha s making a sacrifico
L i that Th nok Ry o hes No dothy that very
person bas been telging on her clemency a5 rascle of
fype y the focs SRR oun Thaltas
Himself kg a woman's skir
emaine was tllent [or a moment.
I wonder if you are right, Mr. Blake?” she said presently.
ly Marjory told me the name of her friend. - He
Gilbert hmlym Dskes, tud he is Tady Marjory's cousin. i
oneo boy and girl sweethearts—at least,
Thak T whet, she ol e, this morning.” 2
She held out her slim

s And now,” she ..ud 2 1 havo told you cversthing. But
whaterer sou do sou will try to avoid hurting

Mu’ioly whom Y love vory dea
n(y.k was very gentle as he wok su soft young
P on knew me bettor sou would bardly need to ask
that, ine,” he said_quictly, S givo you

my promise. Luly Marjory will not be l.ma by any act

f mine.”
It was bngmu- more contented gixl who left the detec-
hve and went on down the street, with her light, graceful

'lebut Fordyce Dykes,” Bluke mnu»md “ Not a_very
common name. The web to bo closing in now, slowly
but surely. My next move n m fmd this man,

ow he nocomplx-hod that purpose anbther chnplu must
reveal,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
TinKer’s Dreadful Ordeal.
“ MOST extraordinary thing, my dear Tromaine,”
said- Kew, in his cool tones, * But, after all, T
don't think there i i' mylhmg that ﬂn committeo

can blame them:
Tremaine 1 o dabing . 3o
Kew in the smoke-room nf is club. ssor had just
rrived there, and the troubled committeeman ld gone over
11:' history of the case.
had j ﬁmﬂhnd lunch, and were ha after.

dinnor, smoke. o pumped the unconscions man until
{he wholo Gctatls of tho discovery af the garden pasty wore
is possession.

T only wish sou had been thete, Kew” Tromaino said.
 You would have realised what an awful holo wo felt in.

Ho leaned a trifle closer.

? ho went on, * T think that you —the
r,h.nu;] 0 be in the gmmh v s

1"

; -—-p
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“Yes,” tho committeeman wént on. “ That fellow Blake
is a wonderful man, and I have no doubt about it but what
his thery of the case was absolutely correet.”

Kew venture a sneer to cross his cold lips.

O, theories &ro oll very well. and thaso, detestivas &ro
famous for that typo of thing!” he said cynically.  But
ﬂzmr theories prove to be anything but_correct.
Still, that is nothing o do. with me, and T am glad that
someono s interested in th caso.”

1 sa rthur this morning,” Tremaine said, “and
o karazed me thgs Baktop’ BIKkSkwss. Aol iile hass 1
discover the perpetrators.”

“Has Sir Arthur seen Mr. Bleke this morning?’ Kew
asked,

o was a_touch of anxiety in his roice which cscaped

the notice of his host.

“Ho has,” Tremaine returned; “but Blaké had nothing
new to rej ﬂ

Kow then ‘turned the conversition fnto other, chanudls
Ho was quite contont, for he realised that if Bluke had known
whero Tinker. was the dotective would undoubtedly have
mad an offort, oro this, 1o have rosened his amistant,

And so the point which Kew required settling was no longer
a difficulty.

When ho loft the spacious clly premises about fialf an hour
later the lean, stooping figure secmed to be very well satisficd
with himself,

know now that Blake did not send Tinker on our
track,” Kew muttered, “and T don’t care very much how he
came’to follow, and find the stores.’

He was satisfied now that Tinker had worked'6ff his own
Dat 5o far as the actual finding of the hiding-place of the

of the ambulance was concerned. And that meant that
neither Blake nor anyono clse had any idea of what Tinker
was up to.

Tho valturo face of the professor seemed to gleem like &
# death mask as bo hurried along tho stx

mode, up bis miad now that inken:poild have fa
b Jot out of the way. - A memory of his promise 10 Dykes
flashed Tato’tho  Toan  scoundiel's mind: and-his. thir. figa
twitched for a moment.

*“T promised that 1, personally, would not bo responsibla
for that Joun fool's death,” ho muttered; ** and that promiso
T'will keope. But ho will Havo to die

It was (owu’d.n the hospital that Kew turned his steps, and
o vomained in tho groat instiution for the better
three hou almost fivo o'clock in_ uu ovening heforo
ho fnalty left e private room in the hospital, and”when he
did so ho headed at onco for the neighbourhood 18 which the
stores wero situated.

He did not ll.ke any plrth‘xﬂu caro as he turned into the
quict sidostroct, and mado his way towards the lano whioh
gave access to the stores,

Thero was o ono about i the street at that hour of the
afternoon, and, it beiig Saturday, even the stores were un-
tended and unoocupied.

It was down tho natrow passage leading to the rear of tho
stores that Kew turned, nnd crossing a courtyard and going
on down another o, horeached tho mall dobr let it

the back wall of tho store.
To a oy, and thracting it into the lock turkied
it ‘and sntored the Tl Babted s
I was s st isit sinco he h.a left Tiuker on the provious
dag, and tho frst lanco of hie ves revealed tho fact
£ the lad was sti dg motio he rudo
mm Thet the Kndly NE Fordsen Dykesiad suipblied for

(losmg the door behind him, Kew stepped noiselessly across
the floor of the small structure, and camo'to a halt besido
the barrow.

Bending duwn, he looked at the I\'hh@, motionless faco of
Tinker, and saw that the eyes wero o} eyes did not

move, and t, m _their dup'h!, Kew saw something of lif
dashe's shadow as it Werd of some inner focling that e

"A ‘cynical chuokle broke from the eul ruffian’s
** You can hear and _sco said, in a l v tenso
voice, i I know that. Tt is only our limbs and head and
tongtio and eyos that axo paralysed, otherwisa your braia is
o
Again tho answering fash came inta the wids'ayes. of the

youngator,

Yo Jowlom hede ity " the voice of Kﬂv hnsmi b

nu ht -.- well tell ,m. what 1a going to happen to y¢

3 He bent a little closer until his breath swept kaer s nmd
cleeks,

“You have deliberately plmd m-mll i doadly penl

ou fool I” the wonn rel wen t the firs!
\lut &?u and T have M.her 3 anh. and I w nod
you before that un dl;ummld come when you would Inwvrlv
ropent it. And now that day has come, and, lu

DO NOT MiISS IT!!

1
!
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awear that ou will never live to reveal What you have heard
or seen

The eyes xnto \vl'ndn he was looking so closely seemed to
flash o mnte

h, yes, you're plucky enough!” Kew went on, Jnowing
well eniongh that the Iad-could hear every word that

€D TRt bures 4ad Inart body: vould ok give
ing signal by way of reply. ‘I never doubted your plick,
but pluck is not everything. I have vowed that-you shall
dis by my instrumentalty, Fiokon ad T conan o Lot 0y

that Tinker could

rmmm Ko was ight when ho
Biear overy, word that broke from his thin Lips. As a matter
of fact, tho lad had never lost consciousness. “What maonee
o drug it was that Professor Kew had used on
mm dho Jad ens nover able to discove, but ax the dart
& 1ad felt his limbs give way bencath him, and

P foor

He heard ever; wc-n] it Dykes said to Kew, and he was
aware of the ki ced thnl the tall, haggard-faced man had
d ::w um Dykes had carried him on to_the

barzos, and had placed him thero in as comfortable a, position
o lo, and Tirker had hea door close behind the
mo of Hhieves as they left the o wite shes booty.
And. through the long terriblo night the lad had !nm
thero in & stato that was almost worse than itsel
could neither move limb nor body, could not even turn ]m
ca é’. tonguic scemed to have lost their power
©of movoment.
Yet his brain, his clear, alert, quick brain. was just/as alive
potent as over. Thero was a curious demoniacal torture
nbnut the. effects of this deadly drug, for wl lc it left its
victim halpless it did not. give o mcmful ob
It was 4 typo of par milar to i has some-
times scen a man laid in his ot kl\ough it and knowlodge
wore still in the inert.
3* Ho hed. watchod tho groy-dawn stedl through -the, g
the top of the wido doonuv had watched the sha

lengthen and then fade agai
ik, (ot oobrallE o Rowt pagchod
his ears, ﬂ:en he had secri the loan, evil face loom above him.
Tho which Professor Kew spoke sounded o ‘Finker
e it of ot T4 ke the implacable villain too
nell loh!mpe that any fecling of merey or temorss . would
soften
1f Francis Kew mnd that he should die, 12 would not be the
mfumn fault if he did not carry that ou
Yet, helpless and in his memu power ﬂmu§h he was,
Tinker foit. his brave young hea & i in readi-

passed ont of the lne and tumod into the smoother paved

There was someone in the cab with Tinker. He sensed
that, and he could hear the fellov\ s slow breathing.

But the custodian, whoever he was, made no attempt to
get anywhere near to the lad; and, Tinker, lying half bent
on the broad scat, was rried on and on through a maze of
streets, until at last thc \ehlkle pnss('\l through a wide gate-
way and came to a

The man in the cnb shpped out, and a few moments later
Tinker heard voices close to him.

He was lifted from the \chldc, and placed on something
which-he recognised later as being a stretcher. Lying flat
on the stretcher, his eyes ﬁm caught a glimpse of blue sky,
tlmn (he top of a ceiling, as he was carried down a narrow

P ihally, he was carried into a long, wide apartment,and

a moment later he found himself stretched out on what was,
Saciblally; s hasea Ak

There was a light gleaming above his head, and presenily
there framed in the halo a nurse’s face. The face scemed a
kindly kono, for the eyes were pitiful as lhr_v looked down
at_Th

The lad heard her soft voico murmur something, and he
strained his ears to catch what it

A moment later”a deeper voice, that of a mm sounded,
'md this time he was able to understand the wor

* Yes, poor chap, he seems to bs just about o the end of
it, docsn’t -he?"

"Almost unconsciously, Tinker felt someone raisc his hdnr\
and hold i lor a moment, then drop the limp arm back ol
tho cot agai

“< I8 pmll)}m, isn't it?” the nurse \vhu(powd in @ voico
that was loud enough for Tinker to heai

The reply did ngt teach him, but n. was evidently an
affirmative one, for he saw the nurse shake her head; then
the bead was ithdrawn out of the littlo pace which his
e commanded; and the kindly hands bogan to attend to

II:- knew then t?nt he \us in a hospital, some quiet instifu-
tion for the w.k md Even then he hardly realised

what it al 1 a moment it came fo him

that, perhap: [se

had sl It(-d )um to kh house of healing, as being the only
co fit to receive

But Tie was soon to be undeceived so far as. that was con-
orn

As aonn as ‘e had*beep & lppcd and changed into the

ness, [vt whnte\er terrible trial hy before him.
ill have to wait here for just a few “hours I longer,
myfru.- 12" the vois of Kew red. 4Tt i oo light )et

find the end of your existenca!”
A thin, eackling laugh rang out, a AL ookt
et storcs.
ou wil die. you young foolt Kow breathed—die, do

Em hear? And r will not even know what has
K:nrd to you
lean, ovil v with@rawn, and Tinker, listening

cagerly, heard the soft footfalls pass across the siore again
and dis away. Then the door closed, and silenco reigned

Dn-b 4 hilples, tho soungster Is7 on the bureow, his
mnﬁm % hundrod things 4 ho lay thore.

guv'ior, will nover even kaow how T rln-d " his

uwu ts ran. ¢ send only one

ST o1y Dt tho il 1 pows {0 throw
lndu uu. decdly st that 1 coma,orer

strong-willed was, the drug had_set its

pnwor(nl ey o i ek 1 oy, Belpless anatinte boeth

its grim cffects.

Hours must have passed before Tinker heard the erunching
neiso of wheels sound on tho cobbled lane outsdo the siores.
Then, a few moments lafer, there camo tho rasp of a loc
and tho great doorway swung back, allowing a breath of e
ool might air to fall on ‘the Amotionlcss 6garo of the 1ad on

Hands wero stretched out, and lifted Tinker from his rudo
Titter, ‘and_ho found himself being carried across the cobbled
stones until at he knew that he was in thoe interior of

His cyes, remaining in tho eamo fixed position,, wero
staring up at tho roof of the cab, aml n s only his ears
that could help him to realise wher

iia xs0ut PEUbe.bws doves told hiem Shat i captobs, who-
ever they wero, were closing tho stores again; i
e (sl o o T s el
vehicle bogan,ta tura slowly’ then, at o nore rapid pace, it

WU LING AND DR. HUXTON RYMER NEXT WEEK

hospital - garb, Qhe ttendant  retwined, - then
i and presently B e et kien

aulating tone of Professor Kew, and a
Tow. taoments o little, stooping form, Tollagred. by
ancther all one, camo to the sido of the ¢ E

Tinker's ayés jus picked out the Sl Hinn 3 Kew,
and he saw the,ovil oo @ gloam for a moment nto bis ow,

**Ts this the case ¢ mo to give my opinion

on, Doctor Randolff?” 3w Wbilant voice ssved.

#1t is, professor,” camb & decper tone. I feel sure that
it ia a clso of pardlysis; but 1 want your expert opinion on
it as well, if you don’

Kow bent over the mohonlzu ﬁgnre on tho cot, and in s
clover way he m

o grave .wm standing boliind. him. could Aot soe tho
o .1 Tocking look in tho ulture facs:as 1t benkover the lad

* You are quife right, doctor,” Kow n-d ] bu strai htoned
up. 1t is unddubtedly a case of br o

o colls ate affected, and 1 would mggﬂc Fit e e
foreign substance pressin hem.

Tinker did not hear the ofher's roply, but Kow delibérately
raised his voice so that his helpless victim might hear him,

" suggest that you oporato at enco” the awful voite
went on; ' it is tho ‘only chanco you havi1¥,

Operato at once!

Horror surged into Tinker's heart then; -and with all his
will power- he trie @ some -sort of movement that
would reveal his knowledge of what was tak

But it seored as thongh every Jimb was T tu old
steel, and his offort was hopeloss.

“Nol” Tt was Kew's volce aain, T will not. ander.
tako tho operation. T am t mow. ~ But 1 sm,
quite sure that you will bo St o Tl (heary, doctor, .
and, if you like, T will give you a rough outline of it.”

inker heard tho two men move away from lhe cot, and
ﬂuu vmcel died away into an indistinet murmu;

A faint, - cold had gathered on the Ind's brow, tho
only otitward. indiastion of tho  tarrible,: méntel straie. that

o was undergoing. He saw P, Kow's evil ruse. Ho had
been_taken to some strange h it was evidently
ono in' which ew wéa tho-consalting ‘smrigson, 10t b was the

e
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gxil professor who lad been called to give an opinion on
the

s Kow had deliberately lied. to the howe surgeon, with
the result. that soom, in a few momant haps, Tinker
Rl fp. ovrriad away'to the operating sheates, and Taid oo
the cold slab, ready for the incision of the deadly knife.

In his young life, Tinker had been in many tight corne
but this ghastly experience was ono that he had never und
gonio_ bofore. Tt was the dreadful torturo. of liaving to i
there, still and: silont, thinking a, thousand thoughts, 5
abls to raise ‘oren a hand to defend himselt, that sado the
youngstor's caurage drogp for a moment,

nor !’ Tinker thought in his agony.

great, kindly master that his mind
tumed now in his oxtrel Often in the past, Blako had
turned up just. in tho of timo and saved his_young
amistant und even at the elevedth hour, now, Tinker did nos
‘llllku despair.
T could only find somo means of making them under-
stand, of making thom \nbw. what js happeniag to Zie, ho
thoaght, his brain reeling in his head.

Ho wint through & very agony of doubt and despair then,

fixe

5

Tt was -tow h

fitlo circlo of uicteyed soung men, whom Tinker Knew
were th nts of the Hospifal.

Thioy Hnd, aspisblse Npbrossyicitlly 05 Sa8 Jba rapliat
operaiion performed by the housesurgeon. o thom it was
simply of skill, and was specially dévised for the pur-
Doss, of saving the' patisnt's hie

Tho great Professor Kow bimsolf had advised the opera-
tion, and Kew was known o bo oné of the most shitfnbsur-
geons in London, Whatever his opiuion d, sad not
one on ‘standing thero ¢

mo e, olse: than
a dast:
The minutes passed slowly, and Tinker's hoart bogan o
throb o loudly that it seemd to him as though imposiblo
that the quict group around could not hes
A step sounded by his side, and above b it sppeared
the Lm:lly visago of a bearded man

s the house-surgeon, and ke

part in what was I

set kindly, with just a shadow of sympathy in tho well et
ures.

on the whito ceiling abovo
#he light, shono with an un-
earthly radiance. Long
moments nassed, then at last
anothor voice ¢ame to his

and his staring eyes,
%D.

* This is the patient.”

It was the voice of the
nurse, an inker felt
kindl$: hands strotch out and
lift him. A cold shudder
ran throngh Ins young veins
43 he was bited from the
cot and placed on the
stretcher.

Presently on its nofseless
rubber wheels,
move down tho ward, the
attendanty pushing it slowly
down ihe wide gap between
the
s ok Many. patients
in that ward, some of them
convalescent, and heads were
raised, and hollow eyes._fol-
lowed' the melancholy - pro-
cession s it wended its way
down the ward. The in-
mates realised that another
human being was. going o
undergo' a, fierco ordeal—
Recsbyary -ofdel; o, doubty
but one in_which ke and
geath would “bang 'in_tho
hala)
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T dow't think ho-sill e

quire an anmst] " the

D. § surgeon’s voico said! I
thinks L can operate af onoc.”

A chill, numbing cold

crebt fike'd tido into Tinker's

[Iiu dreadful ordeal was

about to commence.
Was there 1o hopo  for
him? Had he to dic there

on that cold slab, in front, of
tho 3es of thons. silens wit:
no

It %oemed, indeed, as
though he Wwas beyond
human aid.
: W ul\ n;llghl serape of hia
TORAT e
table on which the antiseptic
kettle stood which contained
his s

THE SFVENTH
CHAPTFE.R,
axton Blake Works

2 Hard,

. information
h Sexton Blake
had received from
Miss  Teoms
nod up a new
J, on which the.dejec
tly sot himself.  Ho

The duon at the end of

the long ward were held
apart, and the silont-
wheelod  stretcher passed
out, while the doors closed

FINE FEATHERS R e
A Thrilling Tale of the Tinks
::  Blue Crusaders ::

m had not Yet returned
—a an o
muN- Blake more than a

1t went on down the
w.u-d corridor, and the lad
ying motiopless on the
1tro|cher. heard, afar off and

NOW ON SALE.

little now,
However, for the moment
it was the missing jewellery
that  ywas -his firsé. objeci.
He had the eluci-

um¥ lhe sound. of a clock

B
l}ul‘ nlm cars cdught each chime, and he counted them
wil

“ Eleyen o'clock,” he thought.

Ho knew that he might never hear a lock chime again,
and_suddenly, into his young heart, thers came a swift
resolve.

Tt he had to die, at least he would die well.

He klmw. or, at least, he could dimly judge of the agony
m vas not the frsz time that he had

sy 1y (hiarior uf My oporetitie Hhoatre: and ho. khew fust
what manner of scene it was that he \mum mkn part in,

At the end of the waxed corridor, the ambulance was
wheeled down a slight slope, and then Tinker found himself

ting moved, until at last he was placed on the operating-
table in the centre of a great white partment. Ho was
immodiately under a huge arc-lamp, and its | light scemed to
|en:| a dazzling halo over every corner of the room.

Around ‘him, dressed in white garb, there \u gathered a

-

IN “THE YELLOW OCTOPUS.”

tn-
n of the m)nury,nnd

although Lady \nr,m-y !m-l almost begged him to give up
Im auest, Diako inst ely felt that it would be unfair to
arjory herself !l ho v\on‘ to do eo.
ro i3 not the slightest doubt but what sho is trying to
Ahmld nm mhm Dykes,” he n.mm!-t as he_dropped in rn»
chair by 3 But Lady Marjory is of that wi
BoehhE  inpilsive’ \ips. wHot sre: tapels i making THeEy
sacrifices, and very often for worthless causes !’
A quiet smilo crossed the clean-shaven cm
“Oh, mo, Mr. Fordyco Dyk: o & detective e,
mured grimly, ““you are not going to s B ninsail benil
a woman! I want to find you and get to the root of this

affair

From o small, draverlos dedk, Blake pulled out s bulky
ncteb pages of w turned over until ho camo
to 0 o s Thies Yitke S Tous pagss kgt

telephono nunibers, and they ranged over all tho exchanges
in London.
Against each number was 4 cortain mark, and Blake, after
U.J.—No. 525,
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running his eye down onc of the columns, lifted the receiver
and gave a numl
In a fow mommm a harsh voice replied.

1 that you, Blako asked.
“I¢s—it's M Bhke, ain’t it?”
“That’s right
Thore wn a shgh&dpn

Any 1 can do for you guv'nor?”

as 8 num stores in one of the worst streets around
lho Txlbnxy Docks from whence Blake’s informant was
speal
b Wcll T'm not 5\|m but there might be,” said Blake. “I
want to ﬁnd a certai His name is Gilbert Fordyco
Dykes id_he is \ull nthcr sallow, hollow-eyed and hollow-
che i e pretty well, and has beon X gmmmnn
Havo you chauced to im_anywhere about, Sai
“No, guy’nor. Amt seen anybody of that dcsmptmn
among the boys T know

“This conversation dxﬁ'emd but slightly from the others that
took place over the *phone.

Patiently and mcthmhmlly for the best part of ln hour,
Sexton Blake waded slowly through his Tist of numbers.
was to all sorts and conditions of places that he *phoned—
shabby. enmg Hiouses, grimy-looking furniture shops, doubtful
public-house:

That list \\huh Blake had in the book was worth more

nmoney. he detective cared to think about. It was the
low, pm(nl harvesting of years, and Scotland Yard would
(iunc b mad over it bad it come into their possession.
resented really the unregistered headquarters of
)mll the, (‘nnmnl circles  in London. ~ They were mostly
“Tonces,” but cach and every one of the speakers sccmed to
lake's voice, and were obviously ouly too cager to
if they could.
the detective gradually *phoned his way
ict, mml at last he received the information

T Wi # guttural German voice that answered him, and it
omanated from the person of a stout, greasy-waistooat

pawhbroker
PATT think 1 know your man, Mr. Blake, He's in tow with

» gouple of others dot go by the name of Jem and Jerey.

s their partioular lay?”

Ammmmmu||mlmnmmmunuumnnuuunuunmmnm_
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fast on ihe o saw a buge figure sfretched out on it,
with arms and fogs tigid. o it
In_the light it seemed as though the man sas_dead,
and Blake, closing the door, hurned lems.\ the n. n the $
l?u :fd th l}: thero ;v ]n ) hl’ﬁd thmkx to its
elevated position, u was fairly light. ~Blake'stepped to the
e o g nd,y exfdn down, m the

Dot vos moro dan I could say,” came the
“But 1 know they are crooks all right. 1 c
ovor saen tho tall chats yon os talking about, B 1 boacd the *
boys speaking about gomeone whom Jom and Jerry bad vith
them i thoir room
o ko whers tlm) stay, then?” Blake asked.
“Yon Bocond oor, No. 6, Doggel’s Alley. Dot’s a turn-
ing out of Marden Street, Vhitechapel.”
Miamm hastily scrawiod” tho address on tho corner of &
otin,
*'Right you are, Carl. T'm very much obliged to you.
«Of course, dis bit of vork is on der usual mnm.v" AR
papnbroker femarked. * No names, no nodin
lake smiled at tho receiver.
i ()h yos, those are tho terms, Carl!” ho said. “Good-
5o !
Pushing back his chuir, the detoctive arose”and strefehed
humsolf, o had been sitting o long st the same post that
bis muscles had becomo slightly !nﬂcnml but there was a
look of contentment on his face"gios -
“TIl get down to Doggel's e Alloy s quickly as I can”
Blake decided; * for if Carl admits that }.e thinks it is the
man, there is overy chance of it being 0
Passing out of his
room, clesing tho door | abmd
Do room depr opened: to. allow. s square-shouldored, black
Boardod man o omerge, There was & blue recfer
buttoned aceoss the broad chest, and the brass buttons on the
acket were adorned with an anchor, A peaked cap was
pulled down over the level brows, and it seemed #s though, by
¢ome extzaordinary meaus, Sexton Blako hul actvally made
his_body contract, for as be 1 alang the corridoe. bo
looked a man very little above the gill s Sd
Blake travelled by 'bus to Whitechapel, climbing to the top
seats, and taking his place as though he was just an ordinary B
Passengor.  His mukh-upwa just that posfection which long Ny
jears of experience brings, and to unyane who 3-.m«-d 10
look at bim he was ,m pical shehlmck drm«l m his
best, shore gom§ ving a brief spell in
1t wa B s Pate tumed mto Bog a :
ey, n that nareow thoroughare, betveon the
Daldioge. emas siready almess disle,’ ¢ T
ways were nnndmg‘Froups of uhubby-looxiug ‘men and frowsy, -
\umd) women; w! the pavesient’
dirty-faced children, . emoving themsclves
Children cia, oven 3n th most sordid surroundin
Blake stung along with. his rolling gait nnnﬁm reached
No. 6; then, after & ghuco round, af though in doubt
uhexhu that was ghe right number or not, he neppe

derec vo entered his bed-

!
i

the dark pi g up the mafrow staircase
’Hw ‘stairs cr 1o his m-d as he mmxea “and-on the
d landing he camg to a halt.

'rlmn- wero two- doors on the landing, and Blake. went to
o first one and opened it cautiously. He drew a blank
there, Tot aifline Aath the dim infarior told bim thek it wes
unfurnished and un
rossing 0. tho -OfEF. door; Blak fistoned for a moment.
There was no sound, and, with one quiet breath, the detective
thrust the door open and entere:
His eyes’ travelig

around the chamber, and alighted at

motionless man for a mb
There was no 1nistaki
ﬂ\rrc

t type of man it was that la
Jem's heavy, lzruunl face, white and rlg!d though it

its
B‘uka m.uﬁ‘ A C"mm ! Took.

Just for a moment hc had feelings that it must be Dykes
who lay there; but there was no resemblance between' this
broad-s| ouldcmd brawny rufian and the tall. cadaverous-
featured man whom the detective had scen speaking to Lady
Mur jory.
ke's m-s were still resting on Jcms face, when sud-
dmlv he saw the head move slightly. Again he bent over
the figure, md this thiné e plased Tis handtorer the hoark:
1t was beat ly E
Raising lu ’hand to the man's bead, Blake turned the face =
nhgh ly, and it was then that he noted that the eyes were
pen and staring straight at him. Despite the half-light, <
Hiaks saw thiat thace wes intelligenon. inthe-orh ‘They Bod
not ﬂm dull, vacant stare of the fevered.
hat's thc matter with you, matey?” Blike asked, in &
doep l.on in't you ”"Lh
just gemng over e elfmn of the stran
thn Kow had administered. a8 able to movo h‘:
S5l vy bie body Alightly | bifl-ac:das i bad-uet aeese

b ]
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the uu of his tongue. ~ Yet the big fellow tried his best to
and the inarticulate muttering that came from his lips
guve to Blake a clue of what was the matter wit im.

““He seems to be half paralysed,” Blnke lhough@—-“;us& as
though he was recovering from the fev

The detective !cl\‘, instinetively that lhns was one of the
two men whom ad come in search of, and he realised now
thnt he wnjd hmc to help this fellow to regain the use of

limbs if he md Jem to help him.

“(.ln 't 5) ?ea mate?” Blake said alou “Would yer
like me o, *elp you? I've ‘ad a bit o' epavighios witl-ouses
like yours

i und voice and specch was exactly suits
part that Blake was playing.

He looked down mtu .lem s nyen :md saw ihie hOPe(ul
gleam  that int
attempt to n heui to mdmzte lhnt ho was oul) too ruurly
for the experi

“Right " lqu[ BlnLe “T'N start now!”

A few moments later a dramatic scene began in that half-

to the

Vighted chambee. ' Aied by his great strength, Blake had
half-dragged, hal 3 ressed figure out of the
bed, }\:5, with ‘o bf Jemn rnu over his shoulders,
Blake was - ma o fga follow move backvards and
forwards iicross nm mum.

For the first fov minutes all o movement was done by
Blake, for Jem s ‘feet rel move, AN was elm'p
dragged  foa; fro. But Blnke prcll‘nﬂy began to L\cl‘
% e WA coming into the gure, the st

blood began to move more swi Ryt o Tatie’ by Titbles Jerm

lx‘xan to feok the use ‘of his limbs returning to

The sweat was pourin; Blake's face, but he stuck

to hls task; and for the o a part of half an’hour,. the two
4nd down the chamber.

R lodise o that first told Blake that he had

success
# TteI'm beat ; let me rest a minute!”

Theyswere the first articulate words. that Jem had uitered
for Blake made no attempt fo fall in

Come on!

sotting: his teeth togother, obeyed the commands
of his com md pwlllly his, mmnng footsteps gave
place , until at last,” with a_great
e R d’muldcr«l oiibi. fung halt avis, Tom

Biake, and standing in the ceatro of tho room’ thrust bis
‘groat ‘arms_above his h
A S me, I'm right!”

It was o hogste, tremulous voice that spokes and Jem's
ugly features were lighted - up with a la#k of absoluto

lorwnul ha held out his hand.
't kno ho

D et g S
By ’uvi;u, 1 thought L was booked |

there
S b s B chmmy brow, and a shudder

" he said huskily,
er've done r me.
or & week I've lain

bad dream,” said Jem:
a ‘eav; But, it
18 as the

P &g tHen crossing tho
room, Jeny, with fingers s slmuk lightly, struck & match
and fighted tho solitary gue-ict [ htont® Uk o

1 jest wanted to 4o yor face, mate,” ho said; “’cos T
don't mm. ter fergit it, yor scol’
Blako suw that the mangwas genuinely grateful, and the
ive’s long experience® of all classes of ‘criminals had
Proved to him that very often the Jowest' type would somie-
Hincs ris6 to. a<fino level of human feeling.
Realising this, Sexton Blake took bold step.
 You say you are grateful o me,” hasaid, in his natural
voice now. *'I wonder if that was merely talk, or do you
mean it?”

Jein_stepped bask to,tho mantelpiece, and was staring
at the beas ﬁ

E1oY di meds :n' ho broke out.
Wot's brought yer here

“Who are yer?

Sexton Blake passed his hands over his face rapidly, and
"l‘llm\'od his black beard, the cap followed, and his clean-
face was reveal
2 is_Sexton Bl-lkt-," he said quietly; * I've no
heard of mo.”

Jem " had k to the bed new, and was clutching
at the end rail of it.

—-
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“The *tect” ho said. *Yer=yer've come for me, thon,

haven't yer?

Blake shook his head.

“Ob, not" ho returned; “I'vo ot come for voul T was
in search of a man named Gilbert Fordyce Dykes, and I

ey R el oo
to know where he was.

“ Is that the ’onest truth?

“ I am only after Dykes,” said Blake.
you? Jem or Jerry]

“Tm Jem, I am; but Jerrsll bo ere preseiily, it yer
wants to see 'im as

The big fellow lnd lumbered forward and dropped info
one of (ht. crn\ chairs. He was evidently still weak from
the effect opilrug, and his ees ‘wers hoavy as they
stared a6 g Seslin
T doatt S thak Tophib o s
«aid; “ I've no doubt you'll be able to tell me
to know.”

Hg came o couple of paces fomrard.

then,” he said, ** whers am I to find this man

Dykes

Jem looked up at him.
ou're sure that you ain't going to go for Jer
me arterwards?”’ he said. *‘Cos Jerry's my
A sullen look came over his heavy features.
dono stretches in our time, but 1" ain't goin’ to ses 'im i
chokey through any words o’ mine.
Blake nodded, The_very fact of Jem lying there halpless
o bed made ;c impossible for him to have taken any
]\.ut. in the robl
oA b S g oot ke oA Ihal point, Jm, "
“ the matter that 1 am invesfigating was something
1t took Nk yesterday. - I don't kuow. whether you know
if Dykes took part in it, but I want to find out.
“ Yesterday,” Jem repeated with a noto ight in_hfs
voice; * then 1 can prove that neither Jerry or me had
anyfik to do with it. 'E only went out for an hour yestor-
and that was to fetch a doctor—nok that the docto

couid do much good to me.”
cre wis no reason for the fellow %o lin, and Blake felt
at e was telling tho trth.

Yer ain’t after us?
“And now, who are

y1” Blake
T want

instinctively ¢
““All_right, Jom,” L en I can promise” yon
that neither you nor your pal will appear in thn at all. Nov
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what_sbont Dykes? Has he been here to sce you? ‘Where
will T ﬁnd him?"”

Blake had been watching the heavy face, and he saw a
Jook of savage forocity come over it, For eix long days
Jem had lain motionless, but his brain had been working
all that time, and all his concentrated hate had been turned
on one man.

“ By eavens, Tll fell yer orl abart it,” he said, ln]\mg
to his fect. ““If yer wants to know where to find D;
can put yer on lhe man who 'e’s workin' with.”

98 You can?”

Yus!

Toturnly gloamod fathe’ burglar’s features now, and his
age fists clonchod aad unclendied conyulsivel.

s tho samo man as laid me fat for —a 'uman
At L et T call 'im,  Oh, "eavens, Wait 4l T gots

X chancs to lay aay, "ands on i
#The hame—tha ! t is the name?”
7B calls ‘imseli Professor Francis Kew!” Jem hissed.

im
Master of himself though be was, Blako could not repress
the swift exclamation that came lips.
Jem leaned forward cagerly.
* Yor knows 'int, then, do yer?” he said.
Blnks s blue grey eyes flashe
By heavens, now him!” he returned. He's
Uho_ most. cunming crook in all Tondon. But how did he
vk

A - 4% D
git & do«mr ter iook
ore.”

m.
“ Now, I want to hear the

B vm. ...m.-u me,"” he e
- whole
The hlsunry did not suffer in the telling.
Audylicn ho Srisbed hiy hisiory Blako tras content, He
there was little doubt but what it was Kew's

a
Tuetrbinin Hiat gy pohind thocoimning crimo that he had
ey oot

He arose e 65 taos R ot Spheds Tom,

Al right, Jom,” be said. I believe evers word you
have told mo and wol call_our littlo deal qui
for jf I was of assistance to_you you have been
me.”

Ha tuimed towards the door, and Jem Beld out s hand.

“Weere are yor goin', guv'not?”’ he,as

A grim .m;le e Hioken fost

on the ssme crrand s you went some time
"l faid. 1 am going to look up Professor

“1 wish T could come swith yer, ‘guv'nor,” Jem muttered.
T'vo got & scoco agin that ‘ound that I'd like for pay

GE t.hmk all scotes against Francis Kew will be scttled
beforo, very long,” ‘the quict, steady_tones of the defective
rclumed " But you cannot come an,h me Ju\! now, Jem;
this is a game that 1 must play alone.””

e passed out of tho chamber, closing the door behind him,
and hurried down the stairs. A glance at his watch as he

to a wider thoroughfaro told Bleke that it was now
slmost et o clack.
A taxi carried him hu:k to Baker Street, and he reachod
there .hom_y beforo eig
n of Tinker yot’" he said to the landlady es he

The landlady was never
under any delusions so far as Tinker was concerned. Thoy
were bod! very gpod h‘xunds uc hrm, hm the garrulous uld
dame dny- pretended to_loal r as a cremfure

o mmld glu\ un a good talkin’ to, <P

when hu cumu
Blake went into his bod rcom, nnd ns Iw chanqed the fate:
of his youig assistant began to o
1 shouldu’t bo n bit nurpnsc(l = }us got on to
this matter,” he thout is just hku lnm to stumble over
eomething of the kmd and, by heavens, if he has crossed
swords with Ku\\. his Tong absence suggests that he has had

only strengthened Sexton - Blake's  de-
termination to seck out Kew at once. There were severa
places whore he knew ho m-m find his man.
He telephoned first to 8t. Cyr's, and, without ng his
name, received the mlorm»hon that Professor I\m\ hu lrﬂ
there e-rly in the evening, but was expected to return again.
It was, therefore, the flat m Jermyn Skxeet that Blake
mndn up “his mind to visit. ncis Kew in u bold way had
neyer made o attempt to conoeal his addre
rom-Ba troet to Jermyn Streat is Batakiv: andith
Bhka h-lml on the opposite side of the pavement, ho noted
.—No. 525.
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that the windows on the second floor—the floor in which
Kexw's ohambers were situated—were lighted. A leellng o:
satisfaction canfe down on Sexton Blake as he crossed ]

# nd, entering the quiet doorway, made his way up the

5!

His first knook on the door of the chambers was not
answered; but he heard a rustle such as o newepaper might
have made, as someone moy:

He, knocked a little louder, and then slow footfalls came
to his éars, and a moment later the door was opent
cautiously.

Blako had expected to sce the littlo wizened shape of Pro-
fessor Kew, but it was a tall, thin figure which stood in the
gap of the door.

Stoppiag forward quickly Blake was inside the room before
tho man at the door was able to realise his intentions,

s he entered the detective glanced at the face, and with a
quick thrill of satisfaction, rconised it at once.

1o was the haggard, paliid featares of Fordyce Dykes that
he was looking in

s not hyre just now, Dykes began,

Blake ssuniered into the chamber and coolly seated him:
el in a chair. Dykes did not notice that the et e i
detective occupivd was so pls " Blake. would, be the
Bt s b ont Tos Sha ol e Had Calomed Riny int5
the room now, and a6 Jeaning against the des!

“ I wanted 1o soo Brofessor Kow, but that can waib,” said
Blake quictly ; **as a matter of fact, I also came fo ry and
seo you

sce me! Wh;
Bluke's face was storn and

sef
“ Your name, 1 believe is (nllmrl Fordyce Dykes?” he ,

flo saw the lean figure snn and contract, while a furtive
look Ieupnd into the hollow

dents v, Bloke went on; “for,<as o matter of fact,
you on Friday, at Lady Marjory Mountjoy's garden e
Dykes made o bold effort to recover his terve, and partly’
succecded. :
“CAdimitting that 1 am whom you say T am?” he said, T
10 see why you have tembled yourself to come here
in soarch of m!
He waa doing his best {o presérve a dalm front, but Blake

saw the thin fingdrs folding and unfolding, and he knéw that -

the man was fighting hard o retain his composure.
You vln{ understand-a-ittle better, Mr. Dykes,”
n l &el

he n)d

3 you that my name is smou Blake, and I a

o

det ave “ngaged by Lady Mmm 16 45y
Sy K whut(-ubouts of the ,umu 1y that tolen
from her: ghrdén;
on-was' 1 iy et e desiowiow; and on
his forchead & kar beads of swoat were standing.
11 did riot “Hnie: that angthing hed been stolen,” e

P

&u {nflexible tone. “ You
know o] ¥ou aud your jerate varried out the trick

ith the dnphm.e am}ml:mcq,g t-was a-Cunning enough ruso
i s, way: But someons ‘ou at work has (dentified
ou.

A sudden msp-mmu_ﬁm to. Blake. If Pinker was really
in Kew's power, Dykts wis certainly bound to kiow some-
th!n!’ -bou it

jance at the desk exealed the presence of @ tray on

i) o hitle. pile of te od. Blake also observed

that Dykes was %earing s p air ppers, and in an ash-tray

were a number of cigarctte ende, and these little clues, trivial

though zh(?m appeared, were sufficient to tell Blake that

Dykes had been in the chambers for some considerablo time,
perhaps three or four hours,

“ Your informant has boen rather rash in his statements,"”
Dykes snid, in  slow voiee
repared to trust him,” Blake returned,
taking ml\-nlnge of the_opening; * more particularly as bs
chances to y own assistant, Tinker.

T4 was & shot in the dork. Just one o those tilts at fortune
that one must take now .m] again if success is to be attained,
and it had the desired re:

Dykos straightened up s though hi had boon sHot, add‘a
qulrk e of dismay broke from his.lips

717 ho repeated . * By hosvonal < Has'he cecaped

thel
|1lnL
Dyk

leaped forward, and his powerful hand closed on

ho said. *Tinker has not escaped.
heavens, if you do not tell me where he is, you'li be in hn.
Stgeot before Dalf an hour is passed

Thero was o mistaking the meaning in-the. detectiv

voice, and Dykes stood rigid and mute

t is hardly worth whils for you to attempt to dtnv \our
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“ Airésted I” he muttered.  “But you cannot 'do that.
‘What is the charge?
“Theft, and—perhaps murder.” said Blake, in Jis low

voice. “ And your accomplice, Francis Kew, will eoon be

vylhyyn

ou—you know that as well?”
1t scemed as though Dykes had crambled up now, for his

clothes hung about him in loose folds, and his haggard faco

was ashen,

“1 know muth more than that,” lake. “T know
that you are &imply a {ool in the hands of the cleverest
scoundrel in London’; 1 know Wit whatbver pett Yo plased
Tag s avigor one, and behind you was that bloodless vulture

i "looked at Dykes for a monien
*‘ I e e stenas histmaleowet? ho Sid;
“ and has always taken caro that he should have a loophols
of cscape. Can't you seo that he has made an abelute tool
. you, m hat
has
risk
,

part

X Tone e
Dy\u’u brnko out, with &
ift, indrawn: -breath.

“Tyo known - that sall

along. By hen\'enn. T'm

almost glad that you

have come here to arrest

perfect torment
He swung round his
working

«hld & liold o

““he knew

li
bouight
consenting to do what I:e
asked mo to do.
by heavens, Mr Blnko,
when T—L Lndv
Marjory—we usnd
to school together, whon
we were little kiddies,”

he went on, his_voice
falfering — “T "~ always
knew that shewas too *

ol Jor ey

nows

*alwoys loved her.

pever really fit fo black

her boots, and I knew it.
abways

“THE FIFTH
Tinker dropped the
he next moment
e

r
guests, I tell you, sir, I
felt the meanest cur that

Dok
men

oping * shoulders

uared suddenly,
and «hﬂmd lifted back,

t, by heavens, I've_done with it!” Dykes broke out,

SR Vo vie iy courit cell, then T will die there. But

T'll be Francis Kew’s tool no longér”

- He dropped into a chair, and, removing his elippers,

bagun to Jace up his boots. A paroxysm of coughing stopped

ing for a moment, and Blake saw the red stain on

ey handkerchief as Dykes slid it into his pocket again.

The detective would have been more than human had he

not felt a quick stir of compassion run through him, and his

ey«- were Just a little softer as they glanced at the l(-nn, thin

Hc, of sourse, wax alroady swaro of how Kew hd got into
{ouch with now as ho looked at the man on
whom mough Seaii Had alsbgly Dlaced 48 ALK,
& wift suspicion of the truth camo to Blake:

In the past, Francis Kew had always choson his acoo:

plices: cuingly, 50 ouABINEIS, indeod, thata Blaks, dospite
ﬂla fact that he was aware of w's enmmnl it ver
been able to bring evidenea against the aler roguc.

“By eavens, that man muet e cold bloodvd B e

otective thought. * For T know vhy be lins chosen yon now.
a surgeon told him that you were practically

'READ ,ABOUT TINKER IN THE “BOYS FRIEND.

mateh in the midst of the great pile of
was a a flash,

ose was wildly ﬂlncln‘ ot

of merry Catherine wneeis, doubl

“(See the jolly tale of ﬂn..- n next week’
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doomed to die. No doubt he hoped that llv‘a!h might inters
veno if ever it camo about that you should have to give evie
dence agains %

He had moved away from the desk mow,
later Dykes aroso to his feet.

“ 1 am going to try to rlght n. m-un ﬂm I }mu- dom-. Mr.
Blake,” the tall man said, g you
came here to arrest me, B hape )cu il dolny that untd T
have completed m

He stepped mwnnh lhc dv)or, lifting
a »mmll stand that stoo t the

“ know where your A b l\\ng. “'he. went on, * and
Twint you to come with me to release him. After that, I
will take Jyou to Kew’s house and make him deliver up the
]u\ouuy

The haggard eyes !mrml at mnkc for a mome:

*Can you trust me [ v LA l “know that
I have forfeited all t‘l.’nms but I—1 once was a gel mlrm:n.

and a moment

h|s hat and coat from

that

go - with_ you
hatever  police-station
you choose to- sele:

soon as . I done
these two ‘thin; Will
you come, Blaka1”

The defectivo inelined
his head, and together
the two men- passed ot
f Kew's chambers and
went down the stairs.

EIG" 'l‘l'l

TRE

l'K rlv—u -
Vard Borgat
T was between nins
and ten o'clock N
Saturday
H.n! the \nlum\
fa pm(m
leaving he  quict
hospital to ohich ke
on_carried, made
his way slowly back to
tha W 3
There ~was.
smile on the lean, e
visage, and*‘as the little
slape  paced
bird-like
Francis Ke\\ )mrl

i

TR el sihed it
himself, «
Ho had atranged his
th tho

characteristio of
was  consulting.
surgeon to that quiet
ital, and it was for

AT TELFORD'S.”
tho! many
the accompani-
e cracke:

*“BOYS' FRIEND.""  Monday—1d.)
would baffle the house-surgeon of the institution, a
relied on tho fact of his calling him in to give
opinion,

Matters had panned out just cxactly as he had hoped, and
as the reader is .xmav avare, Kew had given his opinion
that an operation on the head was sary. ad
hinted that the pnuly~n, or ¢oma, it which the lad L’ly was
due to somo internal factor, probably a bone pressing againist
the brain.

He knew, also, that sach an nrvrminn is alwhys attended
with tremendous. n»k and the odds were that Tinker would
never recover froj

“But I will hnn umlunq to do with i,” Kew muttered.
““ No one can_point a finger at me, and even the susceptible
Dykes, should he over come to hear about it, will not bs
able ta say that I took an active part in the affair.

is cold visage wrinkled into

It is murder by proxy,” said l‘r.\ncu Kevw,
crime, I should thihk.

id not huny, for he knew that there was plenty of
time for him to reach St. Cyr's. There would be at
hour's delay m the other hospital before the

DO NOT MISS ITH!

“ An unusual
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_ way towards his own Fcori.

. calling on all his resources. For it
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and Kow only desired to bevat St. Cyr's at the actual time
that the operation in the other insiitution would take place.
It was just an additional alibi, an extra precaution in the
event of any inquities being made:
& quarter past ton when he turned into the qui
uluﬁrcot in which (tlrxc great hospital was situated, and he
enteréd the wide hall, passing through it and making his

ife always walked with ce, and his advont
i Rolata b I s, poriar. i B ol

ok Foathadithe. deos: oF Bis wobmy and, in an Absent
minded way, turned the knob and entere 6 was only
when be nofed that the room ‘was lighted, and two figures
arose at his eutry, that the stooping figure straightened up
suddenly, and a low exclamation broke from his lips.

(5Ll = Quiek Tt vemene: sk of the bisyres Dad glid aoross
e room, and, o moment Jater, tho man was between Kew
and the doorway.

Tt was Dykes who had first caught the professor’s eye.
He yros seated in the armchair close to Kew's small desk
The lean-jowled surgeon shot a quick, penctrating glance at
ey tnmmg his head ?.ayply, he glanced over his
SSORLIEE oF Uie Bato Ioaring agsmst’iho closed door:

A fhis quick breath came from the professor’s lips.

xt wns only a monosyllabls, but it suggested much.
Dykes eaw the wizened figure tauten, as though Kew was
was Sexton Blake who
va, acing fhe criminal,- and the glnce that these two
3 cnt enemies exchanged was like the signal that marks
tnn o’) niug of a battle,

rather gurprised to see Mr. Blake in the company of
this gen(lem:m, said Kew, his ﬁ\cu dnrk with suspicion.
“T take it that it means tro vself 2

* You're not far g, I\e“‘," nnd Blake, “I think I

aye cornered you st last.”
4 Indeed !”

“Yes. I know the share you took in the robbery at ley
Marjory Mountjoy’s garden-party: Tho man who was your
to0) has found it wiser to take himself out of your power.

_ It was an evil, malicious stare that Kew flashed in the
direction of D kes, but the haggard face of the tall, thin
man did not chango. Dykes was resting back in the chair,
with bis legs cmwd and his arms folded over his chest. He
made no aftempt to enter into the conversation, evidently
conient to leave it in the hands of Blake.

80 you've cornered me, have you? 7 gaid Kew. “That
sounds very pleasont

“ Noj 86 ves xy plemm lor \ou, Blake returncd, eyeing
the cool villui £h W _minutes wu'll be
arrested, and Scoklznd Yard will denl with your case.”

Kew glanced at the clock above the mnnta]plm It was
exlc‘k‘]} a umm w cle\tn

ye n o arrest me,” he said, his face
a mak lhut hid thc u?:s(vr thought in his brain, “I don't
suppose there's any immediste lmrry. is there? I have one
or two things 1o do—-hm pital work, ‘you know—several diet-
sheets to be uc ou can nnru me a quarter of an

was mck -M not_that told Sexton Bb\kn that there
ing behind this coolly-voiced den

the chamber, nnd Bhko watched him

o surgeon reached his

like & cat watching o woue. When

k Blake nodded towards Dykes.

ant you to search that mm, ? he said slowly. “ Sece

‘ho weapon about him.

gged h Adeks and camo to & Lalt, taising
l:.'. h.ndn nbpv

ead.

Search away, my dear fellow 2 he said; but his bead-
eyes blazed with - smouldering fury as Dykes, rising to
fet, obeyed Bl o's request

Dy] koas rch was fnutlrss be; nnd - iaw odds and

Thare WIKHS Wedlba of sty Lind o

= me may sit at your desk now,’ nnd Bl-kc, “but 1
want you to keep your hands above it. Anything you do
you must do cpenl

A snoer lifted Kew's thin lips as he seated himself,

% ?Yo: dun't think that I would attempt to kill either of
ou?"” he sai
mm 5 eyes

hard
no; it's not that T Eu( he mumnd dgnificantly.
xow‘. cutions enckling laugh broko 5

oot e eatl, S on e ateuid thas 1 might
cociin ionts: DUBYOA Salst Bhvg B0 T ok Vs s oo
nearly tircd of fifo yet, and I assure you I find gm« omstire
in i

{ bearing mado a profound  impression on
Dyke. Thﬁ-l man crossed to Qhu m.m.lpwoe and, lean-
ing on it, whtched fho wizened figure tbent over the

lesk.
U.J.—]
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Kew deew a number of slips of paper towards him, #hd1
dipping his pen into the ik, e ‘Bepan taransk out: EH
various clrarts. Anyone watching lnm yight have thought
it was just an ordinery scene that was u{mg place, but 1+
s e really closking what was little elso than-an ‘intense

As u matter of fuct, !\M\ had simply adopted the plan &
marking the charts in order to gain time. He knew that fie’
was in a tight corner—the tightest that he had ever been'in
~—and his shrewd, hgh(nmg ike brain studied the problem'
ore , trying to find the best way out of his difficulty.

iv nnnuleu pas«-d, then Kew, after a glance at {he

clm,k leaned
ou are not o[ the type that one srould care to make &
baggain with, Blake,” he said; **but still, I'm willing t0
make a pro osal to
“1 want no dealings wuh you ! Blake returned swiftly.

Kew shrugged his shouldsrs,

“That was the answer I ex
1 think you might hear me out.”

Dykes flashed a look at Blake and hll[ inclined his head

I¢ was against Blake's wish to enter into any gor of con
versation with the c\mnuw crmmuxl yet something urged
bim to listen to what Kew h

“T have no douht you'
yonr bead,” be said. W hat

Kew's thin fug(‘ folded kugnlhﬂ- on the palms as t\\s
hands lay on the That was the only sign that the
wizened man gave to mdwaz» the tenseness of ixo\ moment

lle was just hazarding a throw with Fate, and . his
Iiberty depended on his succ

“ The  jew ellcr) that Mr. Dykes and I collected,” he began,

fe, and L am ]-rnpued m refurn that”  He
nodded towards }orl)w D»ln-q .
I am very much

course, I clear this gentl ,
mistaken, neither Lady h)b‘w npr ‘Sir Arthur are very

»rvlod * he returned. « Btill

..e plan ag the back of

anxious to go on with

Blako did not. know at the time that Francis Kow was a
member of the committee, and it was through that that the
Julturefuced surgeon hnd gained bis informution, e fur s
Lady Marjory was conccrne

““1 cannot answer for \\hn Lady Marjory may do," said

Blake.
“Of courso, nok? Kew returaed. “1 wm quite contont

to_let the decision rest with her.

He leaned forward slightly.

** As a matter of fact,” lu: said, I have foreseen soma-

o this. 1 doubted my amiable accomplice here.

)y s really & criminal by accident, but not by instinct.
was nlrl‘:.d’&hnl he might turn at the last, and I have

arranged {} s00n s L am arrestéd the ambulance, with'

its contents; will be delivared by speciul messenger to’ Ladyy
arjor;

1s sallow face twitched slightly.

“SWith ‘it 4@, Aefesence’ 10,300, -Blake,” id, 1
doubt very much if you will be able o get Lady M-nory oF
her husband to make a ‘charge against me—especially as I
shall (Nmmly see £o it that Dykes takes his place along with

Blake ]lurdly no@dnl to be reminded of that fact, for his
interview with Lady Marjory in the morning, and the infor-
mation that he had subsequently received from Clarice Tre.
maine, had convinced him that, no matter what might

happen, neither Lady Marjory nor her husband would

appear to prosecute.

«Tt was:very well thought out, Kew,” He said; *but T
think that I may bo able to dispense with Lady Marjory’s
Nxdoncu You see, 1, personally, have an interest in the
His ¥oico took a grimmer note. “For, among the
ly)vw that you stole wis an article belonging to myself,
1, therefore, alone, can appear in the l. of a prosecutor.”

Tt was a disticct hit, and it zeveal itsell in the q\ftk
hmchmg that came to the long, lean imgen on the desk.

ery well,” said Kew. It is now my turn to bargain

with o
ou wxll find that a hard tusk aid Blake.
Kew's voico took a vibratin,
“]lma you any | gk B huppumd to ’.rmmv" he

D)k?s started, an action which did not cseape the observa-
tion of

s have mo doubt but what 1y fnend Ime took you to
the cmpty stores,” he said mockin t you did not
find Tinker ther
* % Do you mean m say that you have removed him tv some
v\hcm else?” es broke out. I thought he had e:

glanced up at the clock. It wanted five mmum to

eleven

With a dramatic gesture, the professor arose to his feet,

“1 want to tell you something, Sexton Blake,” he said,

b ]

-




¥ e, PAPER TorR ALL CLASSES ¥ 5l

pcumng at the clock. “In five minutes from now, unless
‘ou agree to my proposal, tho boy whom you knmow as
l;mker, will be as near to death as cver human being

o Tl scoumlr:] ! Dykes bioko out, makin
qmcll ush forward. 2 promised me that thero \\ould
be nothing of nue, you prounsed that you would not injure
him in any wi

+Ho was clow to the thin, tense figure now, and for a

* moment tho two men glared into oud ch other’s oy

B3 thiyb oy bokon: g poniees Kow sid zhmép “1
said that 1, personally, would i) touch him, and neither
will I1 H¢ s not in my hands, nor is he in the hands of

RO Nt blios ot Duthe, Tut 1 avoar toryou thap imleds then
five. l!unutn's ho will be closo to the Valley of the Shudo\v‘”

hero was no_ mistaking the intenso “carnestness in the
terrible voice, Blake, despito his iron nerve, felt his heart
contract suddenly.

There was no being in tho world that the detective loved
s0 well l! that keen-cyed, merry-faced waif of the strects
that ho his 3

Kow: vulllum—[n(‘o was sct in a hard, expression; and
it came to Bl that tho man was spcukmg the truth

““ Five mmult-x"’ said Francis Kew. *That all the
s S Havocints 12 oot i Wi musk eitha chooss to
let mo go freo or sou can call in the police. But if you do

10 latter, remember that you aro signing your assistant’s
Soathowacrant 1

“ You un‘pcnknblo brute!” tho_tall, haggardfaced man
ll;r?kc out again. * Where is he? What have you done to the

“Thai has nothing to do_ with you, ivm, Kew said.
g Tgo nlmucr is not m your hands, "It is Mr. Blake who has
to_decid

‘He glanced again at the detective.

‘T know that you havo @ big grudge against me,” he
went on calmly; d so far as_this caso is concerned the
odds of victory aro_ distinctly with yow.” A spasm con-
tiacted the vulture-face for a moment. ““You seo already
‘that I have ta do; roturn tho jowellery m\ even forgo my
“revengo on you and your assistant. * 1f 0 free it is
with- empty Hands, and that is a very poor ik st sy

He certafnly spoke the truth. Sexton Blake had the whip-
hand, but there was always the case of Francis Kew himself
to consider.  Blako felt that he would have given all ho
possessed to corner the cuuning-brained rogue.

“ You have only four minutes now,” said Kew.

A deep breath escaped from tho detectivo's lips.. He would
have sacrified anything, even his own lifey ho felt that
x... own personal enmity against this man & not stand

in y of saving Tiuker.

ptheb Al the, soungster made great
for_the sake of his beloved master, Tinker's devo-
ton. to Hlgko was tho dodrost thing that Blake hnd i life,

“T only want your word, Blake,” said Koy it will
anly. covée Hg Gme: Bhovld wo eros ‘swotds again we will
mect on level terms as usual,”
- Dykes turned to Bluke, .
or Heayen's sake agree, man!” he breathed. “Don't
risk that pom- _youngster’s lifo for the sake of revenge on
this .h-uml e
have one olhcr offer lo make to yo\l. said Kew,
ina slow cynical tone, T you to my prope-ul
and you find out latcriphnt, kae: “was not in danger, I am
mum, ihné you ,hau) nd the police here at once and have

Ho'waved hig Hind arond fhe auicls furnished room.
Y um not difficult: to. find,"” 4 T oan asiure
i‘on T'm not goig to hide my-eu lw \ ws meet,
Blake, wo tmeet,iu the, open, you-on one ' side of tho law and
on the
Dykes was close to Blako now, and he was looking into
the ‘grim, intent face of the detective.
Don't hesitate for Heaven's sake,” ho breathed.  After
all, that cur is right. Ho loscs orerytlnnf that he tried for,
andd fou can give him his liberty for a Titlo timo longor
id Kew, i a thin, warning voice.
UL an ot cBlnko. chokigly butk . deaive” hat had
masterod n‘r atid, striding up to the table, he locked into

your ferms, Francis Kew,” ho said. “ Now,

inker

W sﬂllldm[s motionless during that momentous
interview. th a swift run, he crossed the room
and Sonched & !elvphmlo fixed in the wal

fiQuick, put mo on the cxchange,” he said.

7 81 wasa moments. paune: then Kow gavo a niiber,
£ 275 that Margray x\m.,.mz

D\-kcs and Blake leaned forward to listen to the thin

t you to go to Doctor RandoHf at once. Yes—
1 kno\v he s in the operating theatro, but ]’m Professor
ind now that e

“ Heavens, what due: it mennl" Dyk:s wl

“_the patient that 1 examined this evening, and who
is now i the operating theatre must not be operated upon.
Tell Dr. Randolff that 1 am coming up at once, and that he
must not_touch the pnnem until I arrive, Hurry up, now,
and T will wait until you return)”

Unablo any longer to contain himself Dykes flung himself
across the room.

d moved slightly away from the telephone now, bus
was still holding the receiver to his ear.
“ What do you mean?

tn“" Dykes broke out.
o vulture faco turned to him.

‘that you are referring

id; “and
whether

—you mean to say that it was Tinker. who Wa! going
lwa cpu‘u!cd upon?” D; kcs said, in a horrified to
'lhn bead-liko eyes of
'hat is so,” he ct,urnc s yo! i see, I took no
active part in n. Now stand buck -nd let meo listen. I may
have been too
At his words, D kes stay gmd buk s couple of paces,
G487 & vers, Gritn khee mf
uddenly a” whirring noise wns ho d, nd the silvery bell
u; aho lmle clock on the mantelpiece chimed out the hour
o

‘rul NINTH CHAPTER.

The End of Fordyce Dyke:

IGID nml motionless, yet with every nerre on the
alert, Tinker lay on the op«mmg table, his eyes

et o e glaring light al ero was &

dcnth like silence in the quiet umme, and the lad

could hear tho steady breathing of tho little group

of sm(lcnts gathered around the table.

The wnlnl agony that tho youngster went through then
‘was such 0 had never experiences He could nos
speak, vollld not move foot nor head; yet he knew all thas
was going on around

o could hear quite duhncﬂy the_ hissing of team
disinfecting kettle, and at last the shadow ol f.hu sury m
fell across him, and he saw the bearded face looming-

im.

In ab agony of despair tho lad waited, and it scomed to
him us though his heart was leaping convulsively in bis

reast.

A moment passed and then another, and Tinker's whirling
brain which had now given way to the intense mental strain,
began to clear slightly.

* Why didn’t tho man commence?”

Tho youngster felt as though he could not endure another
moment of that awful agony. He felt though his life
was going out from under the terrible strain.

mething like a come over his eyes, as thongh
from a great distance, he helrd a voice.

Tinker recognised tho dcep ve B«ndo
Soéncolm moved from the side of th. uble and 'h'nkm- henrd
a door of

Aloonfused founis of selke RltS, the foungeter s ho
lay thcm beneath the glare of the lij Then, footfalls
b Bty Rt ol e strange voice came
to Tinker’s cars

An urgent message from Professor Kew, m," tbo yoice
said. “He—he does not want you (o operate
iler felt as though o was fri R meig
and ho strained his ears m hear the mt of the words.
o—ho is coming along—dgM

A mergiful abln ion mmc down on the youngeter then, and
e heard no mo

Tinker had fainted!

h o which Doctor Randolff had received sent a
little scnmuon nround the group of students. There was no
attempt o the surgeon to gains;

ul tion as a surgeon was too great for tlm,
and profemon.l cnqnom Trovented the lcsser skilled surgeon
from making ar

couple of -nendnnu came forward, and Tinker was
“hrclw‘l Back to the quict ward where the nurse on duty

ook chargo of him.

About half-past cleven a taxi-cab drove u‘r to the hospital

IN “THE YELLOW 0CTOPUS.” DO NOT MISS IT1I

and from it two men emerged. They were mn ‘l\al.h and
J.~No. 62,
R el 0
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Dykes, and, utter tating their business to the poxtcr, they
were led ino the private room of Doctor Randolf

‘hat tr nmplm there was never revealed, but some five
or six minutes later, the surgeon with his two visitors behind
him, entered the ward in which Tinker was lying.

Without a word to the nurse the surgeon wont “E to the
young assistant’s cot, and-drawing a small scaled packet from
his pocket, he looscned the wrappings and opened ‘the box.

Toing iy i morchh Santhopila ‘ool “was ol

tmic-syringe. - The ad been drawn out.to
its full extent, and as the surgeon lifted the instrument its
weight told hnn ik was filled to its full extent.

o bent over the lad, and Blake and Dykes were not able
to see what he did, but a few m:nukes later he straightaned
ght of the syringe. The Httle knob

Fome now, and the injestion,
;been sum_v administere
Sow’ who had_handed ’Blnlm that packet
ikl & Saled nots, 46 deliver to Doctor Rand

Dykes came lorwnq till he was close to xha l'noh of the cot,
and there was a strained, anxious look on tho haggard faco as
it s:ned down at the motionless one of the lad stretched out
on

Fox it acemed.to Gl
was dud X nmd and.

wly, each of them seeming an
Tlmn, suddenly, one arm of the
youngster was ra

AR Al st samo Erim Dyked live bis 5. quick
motion from the surgeon made him control his feelings again.

s passed
elermty to me watchers,

Slowl t!m d vu.-ni up, to the head, and was pressed
15 e lips and by Then, with an obyiously painful
mft, kam Salded hisasell watl- ho Web resting on his left

Hu eyes tnvellcd fist to tlie leap figure at the foot of the
cot, “then bearded ‘face of the surgeon. spasm of
pain mpmod to run across the features for a moment, then

Tinker’s eyes YFA on and fell on the clean-shaven, intent faco
of his muwr
“Guv’no; i xlwt broke out, the dawnings of intelligence

coming buk to his face.
B et Ty gk axct vach. = mrocssisl Iater. Blaks
was by his side. “Tho way in which the detective wrapped his
youthiul body, and hugged Tinker closo o
lnm was a revelation to Dyk
Ho lad alwags lnoked-upon > Sexton Blaka as o curiously un-
jonal man, it was evident that the detective had

h, guv'nor, I—I've had such a tosten dream !”
’l'he lad h lmpped his arm around Blake's ncck and was
Togking ron.nd tho
“ And T ain’t too mre tlmt it was a dream,” he went on, in
a slow, uncertain voice.  *Get me of this, guv’nor, as
quick as you can. T don't like the look of the Piace & bit”
rded surgeon came closer to Blal
“1t s quito safo to romovo him if you like, Mr. Blake,”

o vsq,mu, then, wo'll do it,” Blake returned.

There was mmachmg pathetic in the wny Tinker tried to
he;y Blako an os as they dressed

ho 1 obviously still weak nnd suﬁ'onng from the

.hnibh olrtm that had been placed upon him

It was on Blake's arm that Tinker lmned as he left the
lmpm‘\; and the trmt-enteu-d the taxi-cab to make their way

tree

L after midnight before Tinker was tuckod up in
and sleeping quictly.  Blake and
Dyténum 10 e dessctive's studs. and when they found
themselves slono  silonce camo down ¢
Blake pped into bis eass SRRy had polled ouk o
brist e Fetry
0 5l yourself to'a smoks, Dykes% ko said, indicating &
box of cigars.
face of Gilbert Fordyco Dykes was sct in a grim,

detormined 1

P ?&kg, Blake - ol T thinkif yoa have
T fghted s pivo i
o Theres @ spara Eéd e R AR i

to find it difficult to speak.

{ heayens, you're too good to me, Blake!
I'm nut worthy of it. You seem to forget that I am nothing
©lso but & criminal, and that only the slendorest of chances
prl\venlml mo from being in pricon at this very minute,”

“T never judge a mnn : character, llhk returned, “ How
anyone s othing o g quits true that
§55 hive Dot & criminak, and T do hiok even. sk 0w
you seme to seck the shady ways of life. But you 5 o]
0. 525.

Dkn

Fordyce D)ku as though Tinker
loss. o figure. ¥

WU LING AND DR. HUXTON RYMER NEXT WEEK

best to help me, Dykes, and it is t.ollmn that had it not been
[n{))l(:n f! should tmm.'ﬁ l&u\e been able to find Tinker.
ykes face went a shade

“T will never forget thnr;‘scom‘” he said. “Tt was ﬁre
chancest moment that I have ever lived.” 3

He lool ed at Blake suddenly. z

ve your promise to Fnanm Kew,” Dykés

el e PR ik onthat.” But, By
cavens, he PRk, promise from me!”

e ll caNn e Vo was dra o bt height.

“I feel that such a man moving about’ in London s a

danger to the g;op]o » Dykes went on in a slow-tone.

fecl that——" Ho camo {0 a pauso suddenly as though ;1
o was going to say; then, striding across the room.
ho held out his hand to Blake, * Good-bye, Mr. Blake,” said

@ilbert Fordyce Dykes, “I don't suppose I ghall ever megt
\ou ag'un, but-T will nc\cr forget what you tried to do for

ere was a certain grim_determination in the tense QO]W’
lhlb !Old Blake that it would be useless to attempt to argue
Vuk
on lind evidently made up his mind to do something, and
AR Gt e A e

what lt was..

Ho arose 0 his foet and shook hands with Dykes, Then
he escorted t a tall figure to the front-door of the ho\lse
stood on the step watching Dykes until the man had vanish

“T wonder if T have dono right?” Blako thought, as J
mado his wox back o bis rooms again, I think 1 kncy What
is at the back of that man’s mind. He does not mean to let
Fratiis Kot 5ot away, 60 cobly as 5o Hagdon e fak’

With_ his pipe between his teeth, and his hands clasped be-

hind his back, Blake spent the better part of half an hour
striding up and down his study.

“T helieve I was right in nrnﬁcmg my hold on that Togiio
for the sake of Tinker,” he decided,  although I don’t believo
T'd have done it for anybody elso in the world. Kew will
petum the Jewellery all nghl. ho js too cunning to let me

v0 o chance of going for him in that respect, 11,3t @
victory fo'me, a3 o s is not & complete. victors,
Saifd '}" personal ‘feud L et Kiyy anid T has still fo b
sott

He halted by the grute to knock the ashes out of his pipe. .

“And'it seems as though Dykes has also a_grudge )Elulgt
Kew,” Blake lhouzht hnll aloud. ~ “T vrond-:r how tl
g0ing to settle itself

He little " dreamed of the cunum happening that was to
mark the close of that memorablo case.

For Blake was.right when he had d lecidesd that I)vkex wWas
off in search of revenge. All the tall xmn s energy s to
be contred rd?ahc ofte. person. now, ‘and  that, waé. fhe" lexs,
wizened professor.

Througlt the cn!p!\ strocts of London D\kes strode like a
thudow of daoor h ik i Fud Hol
on he paced until he reached th t o had
w.lked the bp!tLr ﬁ‘" of six mlllci, bul: &
o

¢ in his heart scemed to givo a fictitious strength

o
l-kc Iud told Dykes of the scene that had taken place in
“ 6, Doggel’s Alley, and it was towards lhn’:qnnrr(-r that
Dykox turned now. anted s 1oss o help him, ARt o
knew that he would have to seek no further than Jem.
The sparsely-fumnished chamber on the sccond foor i in
darkness w] thes pushed the door as:de -nd entered it, but
the spluttex o match as he lighted it brought a bulky
ﬁ igure up in the bed und the ‘steel zim of a xmnl\er muzzle

as thrust forward

e All right, Jem.” D\r'?ms said in his quict voice, “I want
word with y¢

* Wikk ey Ibetiniion B iniod gib room, paying o at-

the lc\ol\cr lnd lighted the gas.

juck, *ave yor?" Jom broke out, ¢ Meb-

bc ;dnrklaugd it du].n't pay yer fo git mixed up with that evil-
T pover expected it ould oy me; Fom. T was foraod fo

da what lio ‘told me, and now, by heavens, I'm out for

mveﬁe ol

g6 7 ;
Jem's lvu!ky figure was out of tho bed at once, and his face
was flnung Titbo-be hagiard ono, of Blkker
that gnt' Are u!r i ‘ave a cit at Kew?”
-rn, said Dykes, *“and I w: 5 @ to_help me.
a man who is a skilled h rWund 1 couldn’t.
thmk of nmbody better than you, - Besi oss T By
much mistaken,” you'd like to get your own back on Kew
yourself?”
The heavy jowl of the burgl
and his millcn featires Wero sl
“I should just think I do,

thrust itself out suddenly,
with a mottled rage.
Jem muttered in a savage

hpremms

burning desire -



T

A PEEEIIIIIEERN.,

Jm going

Fom.
Xuiow ‘wob oo 1t lets fntor, but T suppose you knoy

think:I know. _ That mu:

@1 e Paver

undertone. “Wob’s yer game, Dykes? Im yer man vwhat-
ever it isl”
it's an easy game,” said Dykes. “T'm going to
Kew’s ouse m Mmdn Vale, where he always lives, and then
to sign_a confession admitting his
-ud me attempted murder. He Il sign that, or by
]Iea\ ens, I'll shoot him for the dog he
‘1t'd be lmnor if yer shot lum fust » “said Jem,
D, ykes wheeled on him sharpl
"Il carry this out my own v\n) ** he said. “All T want
is to get that confession and hand it to somcone. Tll then
give Francis Kew twenty-four hours to get out of England,
and if éver he shows his face here again, he'll be arrested !”
*“It ain’t enough!” Jem said savagely. “It amt half
enough!”
0% dicuiat torlly purpose said Dykes. T want {0 see
him out of this country a ruined, known criminal. If I do
‘that, Il have dona a little smuc in my life.””
e arose to his A
* And now, Jsm. what is it to be? Ves, or No?”
n lwgln hurriedly to dress himself.
1" the hoarse murmur came.
A Dbel luu-d taxi h-d an unexpected fare in the shape of
{Dykes and bis companion, and it was shortly after five
o’clock jn the nmrmng that they stepped out o vel
-?ul made their way 1o the quict \llln at the end ui the htt]o
side street where Fx:mus Kew live
here was no #ign of dn)hblx: ycl and presently, when
they reached t)m little line of railings that divided the front
arden of Kew's villa from the strect, Dykes came {0 a halt
and motioned to hig companion.
J(-m slid ou-r lhu railings with a dexterous movement of
a momu\c later he was blofted out

cavy
azainst tho wall of tho b

Standing in the o theown by one of the trees that
stood at regular intervals along the edge of the puvemient,
Dykes kept watch.

The tall man was beginning to feel just a little weary now ;
{here was a ocold feeling about his limbs, and once as he
stood thers he had to clutch at the trce while the dark
strect swam around him. It was not by any means the
fivst time that Dykes had had one of these fainting fits; it
was the drend sign of a wenkened heart.

A roie humg.wund oamo from the garden, and with

nn aﬂort Dykes recovered gontrol of his weakened limbs

ag:

Pr xm: mln llu: EA rden he saw tho ehady figure of Jem
onin; aving the shadow of the treé, the tall

et oer ﬁw rails of the garden, ang,ystepping noise-
Jessly fibw, reached the bulky shadow of h.. companion.
“T've pcnod a winder at the side,” I don't

“ At the side,”

Dykes repeated thoughifully.
stady, " It loads out 1

All right, Jem, you

N

a passage on the left of llm stai
wait until I return.’

Jem oxtended his arm, and Dykes felt something cold
pressed into his fingers.

it if yer've got one or-mot, but this is a dandy,”

Th cold fingers of Dykes rlcsr(l nmunvl ihe butt of the
revolver, then, wheeling™ round, 1l figure went round
the angle of the wall and Sisihed:

His curiosity rged Jom into a course which he knew was
against the wishes of his companion. The burglar did his
‘best to stay where he was, but his feclings proved too strong

IN “THE YELLOW 0CTOPUS.”
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for him, dnd presently ho slid aronnd the wall and darted
down the side of it, reaching the opened window.

Dykes had already disappeared, and, kieking off 1..- \hmc
Jem drew himself“through the window, dropp ghtly
into the dark room. He had to feel lus Way & \o&s the
chamber, moving very cautiously step by

Ho followed the wall until he nl\"]wd a_doorway, and
found that the door was open.

s he stepped into the passage Jemjeaw tht the light
from an outside lamppost was shinitig through the coloured
glass in the panels nf the front hall. "A movemeit
made Jem peer a little closer. As his ETew accs
to the half light, he noted the tall hgule n[ Dykes.

t was in & half-crouching position, with the h
ing tightly at the top of the banisters of the stai

Jem heard a few quick breaths sound, then suddenly
tall figure slid away from its support, and with a faint’ ﬂnu‘
it fell at full length on the tiled floor of the Fall

With an ex nation of horror m darted forward,
dropped on his knees by the side o long figure, §
ing down, ||u\ bur;(lnr r i the ]H‘ml nm| listened.

There was no breath jssuing from the lips, and the limp
tit of the head told Jem what had happencd. <

Gilbert Fordyce Dykes was d

At this m«hh\n and terrible |n<| to thei
found himself kneeling for a moment

> lln; gorn [ " the burglar muttered.
that.”

Jem himself had been a witness of ihe death of Dykes.
and he knew that it was no outside dgency” that had
accomplished it. Both Jem and Jerry were aware that their
zentleman companion had never been far from the border-
land of death. His emaciated frame and the terrible cough
u'..z‘ racked his body now and again were phsin indications
of that.

mnm]

nds clutch-

Jem
bart

¢ advenfore,
le to mov
No. doubt

the tense_ excitement following the long exertion
e had put an end to a wasted life,

‘here was a grim mockery in the fact that Dykes had
died at the foot of the stairs that led fo the bwl room of
the man whom he meant to have Jis revenge upo

Tt came to Jem presontly nm 5t would b mmh.m for
liim to remain there, or even fo "paumn to do
so. The luul\ fe Hu\» picked up l]\e limp body, and its !
ion to Jem.
*“Poor uld D»lms"’ he said.
i than s}.u\ and

ped h his bunl(n wag ‘only proof. of the

hat blond El\oukkrod burglar. But he 'did do

;(:)‘l and also succceded in carrying D\kcs back to Doggel’s
ey.

& llc couldn’t have been

It was weeks aften bc(oro Sexton Bluke learned the truth
of what had happened, n it was only an mecident
THaX aank o acor iRt

By that time Lady Marjory and her husband had ‘almost
forgotten the incident of the robbery; but Blake,” knowing
that the woman would like to hear um story, \mt(-d !.rub
Marjory later on, and told her wlut Jem had saide

hers wero tears in the woman's oycs when he finished
the tale, and she pressed her lmndkvmhic( to her eyes for a

moment.

Gill sid. “You know, Mr. Blake, [
think that: ho was slifbys &waré that, death was’ GOME" 10
come to bim early in life, and that mad him the'mad, reck-
Jess man that he was. But he did do his best to make up
for his n-umgmqom and I think tlm, \m can both pre
for hidpeaceful rest.””

U.J.—No. 825.
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Fair, open and honest
criticism is, what I
ask of you. | It helps
me to. ke‘pp the

“UNI ON ACK”
it

READ ON H.M.S. LORD NELSON!
“X0.16 Mess HALS. Lord Nelson,
““1st Battle Squadron, Gibraltar.
“Dear 012, Skipper,—I now take the pleasure of writing
you_once again, just to convey my shipmates’ and my own
opinion on the story of * The Scorpion and His Wife. My
chums wish me to sty that they think the story most unique,
and hope that you will continue to write about him occasion.
ally, dut Chey dincerely wish you 5OT to stop any * Yeonne*
or “Wu
“of SOURE & wib wiolavihed svt-Riro on ke Rock, as this
is the birthplace of the Roclk: anrpum
hud. finished reading it, I took it ashore, and gave it to one
of the Soorpions athore soho could reod Bngliaky and e told
me he would like another if 1 had one. 1 told him that at
present 1 had not apother, but I would most probubly have
another shortly) and I would lot him have it. Well, he
pitehes me off all sorts of things—such as bunches of grapes,
ele., just to show his than
“Yell, dear Skipper, there im't any meed for mé to tell
you how'long. 1 have read Tug U ACK, or how I oblain
e AP ten orsyon belore, o toid g L 0%
sarey I can't write you a longer letter, as I am very busy at
present working on a damaged dynamo; but I lad o write
this, a8 my shipmates have continually worried me. 1f you
write @ nice long reply, 1 will put it on the notice-board,
us 1 did the former one.
“T'ru s and your saff are in perfect health, etc.
Lam your exer sinecre chum,

Thanks, H. BE. €.! Yours is a true, breezy, naval letter!
Convey 1o all your shipmates my very best wishes, and tell
them fhat T am shortly publishing a splendid p)mlogmph of
the Lord Nelnun Axk Sn‘m to look out for it

You ha time received my personal reply to your
letter, and 1 occupied the proud position on the
SGEird, s Bou romind,

‘MY CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER.
vo been studying very closely all letters containing
suggostions for tho forthcoming Christmas Double Number
wof Tag Uxtox Jack Library, my chums, and havo decided
that the following characters aro the most popular ones to
include in the splendid 80,000-word- yarn the issue will
contain:
Sexton Blake, Tinker, Pedro, Yvonne, Wu Ling,
_Dr. Huxton Rymer.
What do you think of that as a cast? I am pretty sure
that ons would have to o8 vory long way to get & stronger
set of characte: and I am looking forward to

rs for @
. ramber that will go.down o history as a completo triumph

and record in journalism.

ol action of thie yarn will bo in London, Amer
China. I have made arrangements with “Val,” yor
ourite artist, to prepare a really good coloured fronc
iilustration, and.T am also making spocil rrangements for
tho issuo o be a fino and well-produced book. I shall have
some moro to say on this subject later on.

¥: CECIL HAYTER'S NEW SERIAL,
. “THE TRAGEDY OF THE OKLAHOMA,’
HAS CAUGHT ON1!

I thought it" would my chums. Every letter contains some

raise_for latest product from the great Cecil Hayter.

ow, I am going m run this serial in two parts, cach part to
run nbout geven weeks.

Tho first_part is now drawing to a close, and part two
will immediately follow, and will prove even moro interest-
ing and dramatic than one. I will publish tho title of
part two next woek. T meantime, pleaso try to get
tome new chuma for me. Remember, new serials mean new
veaders

, and

% &L

essentially a paper for
all classes. 1 value
equally, criticism
from the highest to
the lowest.

T

my NEW PHOTO GALLERY.
new- series of battleship
I.feel sure llmt this sido issue in
1 hope so, it all events.
'lluﬂ. nlI pAlHDUO Bl’l!l&hch are interested their Navy
hout & that is one great reason why my
N W. \L[b 014 (JRE AT BRITAIN” (;'nll‘.ry should
be most popular,
I want every chum of mine to talk about it

7
3 chums, +
rove successful.

SEXTON BLAKE ON THE PICTURES, P

In reply to the many anxious inquiries on this subject, lob
mo say that I shall bo in & position to publish somd defifite
statements vory soon. They will appear on this page, 80
look out for them.

TO BE TRUSTED IN ANY HOUSEHOLD.
“Zumby Bay, South Australia,
eptember 1st, 1913,

“ Dear Skipper,—I am swriting thie 13 onter to in some
{pay express my appreciation of your valuable paper, Tk

NION JACK.

Y plmscd 10 say that I have read the *U. J.* for the

ast five or siz years {u!tlmu_/h 1 do mot quite recollect the
name or number of the ¢ copy), and T think it is s
banL Yot for young an

wch as yours (rm be trusted in any household,

s pebote Gkpythat I hove se far read has had anything
contained in it other than good, colean, healthy reading.

“Of the three charactcrs—Carlac, Plummer, and ¥vonne
I think 1 prefer the latter, although onc is alwaye aurésof

@ good time when either of the former are at work,
anziously looking forward to nezt weel’s UNION JACK, which
will be entitied * Zhe Missing Guests, and I am expecting
a real treat, ual. Before starting on the yarns, I always
Yurn to the *Sfigpe e, ‘and’read the letters from the
various chumsyin different parts of the world.

“My UNI0N JACK comes to me from Adelaide, where it {s
first read by a friend; and then, when I ave read i, father,
mother, nml my brother have i

“The copy I am reading al preu‘nt—‘ The Long Trai
(about blr Richard Loseley and labnnyu}ﬂl dated
- June Tth, 30 you sec it is a trifle late when U.J” comes

to hand; but I assure you it is just as mgtr!y sought after
away out here in Australia as it is by the London chums,
who receive it every week.—I am, e, uithfulty your

DAts0N.

(Now turn to page iv, of tho m.v.-numl.)
THIS WEEK'S MAP,
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- the batal horrors of lync)

 crecks to Punta Gorda or My

/1113

‘WHAT HAS
HAPPENED,

Two negroes run amok
on the # Oklahoma,” and
kill the captain and all
the crew, with the excep~
tion of our hero Jim and
Mike Langton, These
two escape to the shore,

Little sh-rlﬂ"l Crack Shot.

“Hades won't be in it,” ho &ent on
T e S e i
bef last wad of dollars that
niggers, and works ‘em up for mischicf.

pots hold of the
Ho knows the way

to get at 'em where they live and make ‘em hustle. We're
in for a black risin’, same as in seventy-nine. I ain't gob
any uso fer niggers, anyway.”
Simpson and Hart exchanged glances slgnxl‘cnnllv
< Guess you're about wm » said the lat nd, what's

s S considerablo
doffars and a smart boat. ‘He'll he snakin' up an’ down
the coast, bribin’ and_coaxin’, an’ he'll get o batch of bad
niggers ot of mogt of any of the plantations, an'. then o
for a big haul. Now, giving a_sack of beans. for
any nigger trash, as a general mlx- Give me a gun, nml
Tl stand off & whole crowd of ’em to my own cheek and
ok, quit smokin', But when the
mad-like, why, T surmise it's a diff
Most of you Bl Rt e atean
casir, AW, whai's more, it ain'g wholosome whe it comes.
around "bout despisin’ black tras
‘minds, and_don't hurt
any. Well, . and T don't
Saniko.eqll mio, any 0FE.Of qnlon(, but T do say right hero
aupl now that it takes sand to keen sour eud up againat

more, this White

rush on busines:

 rush of "o i & T Blak Sa e st il
ith the woo " Sk Simpson here ¢ mo

bln thnr with both feet an’ his boots on

i mp n
““Seo, lmrv I)ﬂw, this is how I figure on it.
to be trouble—hcay trouble. When, sez
ot it's comin’ !
< or next week, A
is short, powder's -hoﬂ -n if we can't skip around lively,
fmxh!ulls are goin’ to’ be tarnation short, too. Vi
vight now befgre the dunce begins. W
agings and the womenkind up to Dunville.
there, and a cabook
Then one of us, or, maybe

There’
‘Dunkhow,

e; and we can kind o
two,

can get up nmlh ;
on the wires askin

for o fow good men 10 be sent down, and round vp the wholo
bag of tricks.”

 An? what then, Jake?" said a voico,

Simpson’s face grew hdrd and stern.

*What_then?
Yessir! I'd r

then, smart nmugh

drive him in with the '8
I)ad., and persuade hnn to look on whilst we took ﬂua White
sen, an’ strung ‘em up and riddled em through
That's the only way we're goin’ to stop this
all very well for them tarnation Northern
and et out funey piciures of

"d like to get a heir.
and Elnnt ':‘m tln\m right
d n’ another tune

nigger racket.
pupers to hoilor. and scredm,

1 editors and writer u...,.,,
where the trouble is. T surm
—pwm lively, too—and be aski y time-tables and
4 express north w ant-car to revive their jaded
os. Yes, anm- |Im| s '|lm\|l |h|> size of it.”

“Thete wis # toment’s silence, and then one of the younger
men—a raw Imml llum Jacksonville way—broke in.

**Say, it see ornary and mean to cut and run
before'd R D R B

ls hat s0?” drawled  Waal,
goin’ eo hun you if you choose n. stay ln here, and do
the ic act.  Maybe, ﬂm 1l put ture in the Sunday
mlmunl, ‘but 1 yockon i)l appear in e inoral advortistment
eolaan

T guess no one’s

A foioé snicker: of lnnghlu) went round, and the young
g retired abashe
The of the was spent in packing up such
B e By hul eseaped the aogroes’ rthless pirit
of destruction, and wn the settlement of Tortuga was
& desoried wate of charred and smouldering black ruin.

» By CECIL

and are pursued by the
blacks. Jim and Mike
take refuge in a small set-
tlement, but the negroes
fire it, and they escape in
the “Oklahoma.” The
settlers discuss the possi-
bility of their retuen,
(Now go on.)

HAYTER.

Dunyille is a small township, boasting, perhaps, mm; abxo.
bodied men out of a total white population of so
souls, and a black one of nearer seven hu"dl('d, m(‘xu-lmg
some scattered farms and hamlets.

It consists of one
side walk, and a row of ﬁ.uxm hor
shorter street running into this nudv\ y af
close on a hundred miles, as the crow flics,
head, and lies well south of the mmh and mange bclls Yet

prosperous Jittle place, and prides itself on its
ilisation.

Tt boasts a raboose or jail. a small \nuhlm of threo cells
P Mol b Lol Sl “h.(h 30 perforins the duties
of a courthouse and town-hall; ore, for being a
hibition county the intelligent nat ive bu\n his_whi
the chemist in a medicine bottle instead of at a bar—
but not least, it boasts a sheriff—I NOWN A8 th
Sheriff, a personage of considerable celébrity.

He was a man built in one of Nature's freakish mnmonu
on a diminutive scale, wlaunl a bare five foot two. Bus
what he lacked in bulk and in e up for in ity
His pluck was that of a fighting bull-terrier, and his reputa-
tion for mukwmnnelnp and fancy shooting was the terror of
the Jess ding citizens. There was not n in the
whole. ~cct|ou who would willingly tackle him single-handed.
And it was on record that once when the cowboy crackers
from the cattle belt had ridden in on their bi- mamhly spree,
to spend their money and paint the town a lurid crimson, ho
had stood off five of them, unaided, for half an hour in the
main street, rather than allow his authority to be disputed.

The small party of refugees from Tortuga, including Jim
and Mike Langton, had come in nearly a weck befo: ro any-
thing definite had happened. Their news at first had c
disturbance not unlike a panic. Nevertheless, they hul he«n
hm.uublv received, and billeted amongst the inhabitants.

‘day after day passed by uneventfully, the warning they
h-(l brought began first of all to be discegarded, and then
gradually forgotten.

The lapse of time, however, had enabled Jim to heal uj
and Mike Langton to shake .his malaia, and they, the
Little Sheriff, and the two |lumo hunters held several long
and carnest conversations, Jm upshot of which was that i
no rising took place in the next four days, an expedition was
to start out with the object of capturing White and Johnson,
if ) o«xbla. alive, and at their own special request Jim an
o two plume-hunters wero amongst the number

1 las
Liult«';

m‘ln‘ct«i

n the evening of (he third of iha !our days that
the hnuhk bv al . Ji
and Mike were sitting

g "shop 0

. were temporarily staying, smoking, and v\-uhmg u-e wmrt.

swhen they noticed a little way down the sandy road a coupls
of Ing;(ou start_quarrelling—or, -at -ny rate, seeming to
quarrel—and as they lurched and swayed first one way and
then the other, they jostled a white man who was pas

Instantly the latter raised a switch which he was carry
and lashed out at them indiscriminately. efore he could
e Shits b Thnd sgait "the two niggers, loosing one
another, sprang at him like wild cats.

Jim and Mike leapt to their feet to rush to hi

“Quick, man—quick!” roared Mike. *One of the bru(c:
Inu got a xazor ou

lhere was a fla: sh of steel as the man’s black arm flun

out, and then quite suddenly he stood rigid for a second, unﬁ
collapsed in a heap on the soft sand as a rifle cracked sharply,
and at the far end of the street they saw the figure of the
Little Sheriff standing motionless as"a rock in the middle of
the roadway, his check still nestled against the stock of his
vifle.
T had all taken placo <0 quickly that a haze of blws snioke
still hung round the muzzle.

(Another long instalment next week.)
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HOW T0 GET—AND KEEP—+¢ FOOTBALL FIT.”
R e e S S

& very serious question for all football'players, and, ns
ised 1 few hints in that
of grea

That s the thing to get you

!
Fitst and foremost, skipping.
£it, and keep you f

KIPPING EXERCISE.
r,ov Genersl Fitnesa and 9ood for the Wind.
Beg, borfow, or steal, your sister’s skipping rope, and after
your luormm( tubido the following :
nitate” the dotion of running while. skipping, keeping
leet close, to the:ground, fifty times.
2" The sumne, only bringing the knees os bigh os you can,
s.thirty times
Both feet together, and lift simultaneously, twenty times,
DRIBBLING EXERCISE.

(m 3 wumd ph\ee  number of flower pots upside down,
i f it pots, leaving fust enough Toom fo pass

i 3 Vol bed start at the first row and
:Ir bl tho Ball botwben: e fioror i pots up and down the rows,
taking care not to torieh the pots with either the ball or your
(m slowly at first) then faster. This teaches one to control the
ball

b HEADING EXIIC SE.

oys (and men) ate we
pmlv‘wl(ulnl astation o T aes
worl

How often at
pieco of head-

LR

By THE SKIPPER.

By the following method I became g Tt

Furclisto o large rubber ball (the kjud hub\ usually plags
with). - Then find a nice smooth piece 8§ wal 6 of thr
howse will do." Having done this. throw" the. bal‘ageinet the
yral, catching the reborind on your heah (o éach cornof o the

re-hend, using the body from the waist to'send the ball baek)
not using the head it wero a hammer. and the neckagho §
handlo ;  this only s headache and does not send-the
il Tats: ey mond eoupdbe, DAL from touching. tho- grafmd. ¢
wing your head, and. occasianally, et - three-or fopr,
fellows to have a hgm football in the pln round or field, s,nl-
practise heading to one another-; s-try.to send. the ball
15 given spot, for merely senduis tho ball fato the air s of no
use to your side.

w

SHOOTING EXERCISE.

Using the same bali as for heading, and an empty box. Place
the box on the.ground, the open end towards you. -Now try
to kick the ball from difierent angles and distances into the box.
Finst, with the ball stationary,; when vou can do this faitly:

m various anglos can combine the flower pofs by
TRARSAE e el through them before shdoting
{vn' en shooting, remeniber to use that part of the foot known a-
the arch (that is between the ankle arid where the toes begin)
kéeping the toes pointed down ; do not lift the toes, or you will
lift the ball.

N.B.—Practise both left and right foot.

SEXTON BLAKE, WU LING, Ds. HUXTON RYMER

NEXT WEEX.

am very pleased to tell you that | have another splendid 40,000-word yarn _intro«
Ling and Dr. Huxton Rymer, as well as Sexton Blake, Tinker, and Pedro.

du g Wu
The titie is “The Yellow Octopus,” and the plot deals with the attempt by Wu Ling to
seize certain states in America, the revolution that foliows, and the dramatic manner

Sexton Blake puts a stoo to it
s

THE SKIPPER.
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