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to-morrow  morning,”  his
lerdship an-
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His Excellency Blood was
the  Governor. sturtled. f
o “And  Colonei
Bishon?” he
asked.

“He  becomes
vour affuir. You
are now the
governor. Y on

will deal with him
\ as you ihink pro-
¥ per on his return.
Hang bhim from
his own yavrd-arm.
He deserves it.”
“Ien't the task
a trifle invidious?"”
wondered Blood.
“Very woll. I'll

him. I hope he'll
like it

Captain Blood took up his duties ab
once.  There was much to be done to
place Port Royal in a proper state of
.defence, alter what had happened there.
o made an inspection of the ruined
fort, and issued instructions for the work
apon it, which was to be started imme-
diately. Next he ordered the careening
of the three French vessels that they
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might be rendered seawarihy onee more.
Finally, with the ssnetion of Lard Wil-
loughby, he mareshalled his buceaneers
and snrrendered them onc fifth of the
captored ftreasure, leaving it to their
cheice therealter either to depart or to
enrol themselves in the service of King
William.

A score of them elected to remain, aod
amongst these were Jeremy Prif, Ugle,
and Dyke, whose outlawry, like Blood's,
had come to an end with the downfall
of King James, They were—saving old
Wolverstone, who had been loft behind
at Cartagena—the only survivors of that
hand of rebels.eonviet swho had left Bar-
badoes aver three years ago in the Cineo
Llagae.
© On the following morning. whilss Van
der Kuylen's fleet was making finally
ready for sea, Blood sat in the spacious
white-washed room that was the
governor's ofliee, when Major Mallard
brought him werd that Bishop’s homing
equadron was in sight.

“That is very well,” said Blood., *I.am
glad he comes before Lord Willoughby's
departure. The orders, major, are that
you plaes hig under arvest the moment
he steps ashore. Then bring him to me.
A moment.” He wrote a hurried note.
“That to Loed Willoughby abeard

Admiral Van der Kunylen's fagship.”

Major Mallavd saluted and departed.
Peter Blood sat back in his chair and
staved ot the ceiling, frowning. Tune
moved on. Came a tap at the door, wnd
an elderly negro slave presented lham-
Lself. Would Iis excelleney veceive Miss
Bishop ¢

His execllensy ehanged colour. He =at
quite still, staring ot the negro =2
moment, consciovs that his pulses swere
druvmming in a manner wholly wnustal
to them. Then quietly he assented.

He rose when she entered, and if he
was not as pale as she was, iv is becauso
Lis tan dissembled it. For a moment
thers was silence between them, as they
stond looking each at the other. Then-
shie moved forward, and began at last
to speak, haltingly, in an unsteady voice,
amazing in one usually so calm and
deliherate.

“I—!J:,—Mujor Mallard has just told

“Major Mallard exceeded his duiv.”
said Blood, and beeause of the effort he
made to steady his voies it soundod
harsh and unduly loud.

He saw her start, and stop, and in-
stantly made amends,

“You alarm yourself without reason,
Miss Bishop. Whatever may lie between
me and your uncle, you may be snre that
I shall not follow the cxample he has
set me. 1 shall not ghuse my position
bo prosecute & private vengeance. On
the contrary, I shall abuse it to protect
him. TLord Willonghby's recommends-
tion b me is tlfat T shall treat him with-
out mercy. Ay own intention 1= to =end
frim lu;uk to Iz planiation i Dar-

She came slowly [orward now.

¥IT—L am ghed that you will de ihui.
Glad abeve all for your own sake.”

She held out her hand to him.

He considered it oritically, Then he
howad over it.

“T'll not presume to take it in the
hand of & .thiel and a pirate,” zaid he
bitterty.

“You are no longor that” she wid.
and strove-to smile.

(Continued on page 26)

A WORD from YOUR EDITOR

¥ DEAR READERS,—You now
M have, as you will perceive, the
final and satisfying instalment
af "Captain Blood,” whersin
wverything ‘ends happily as good stories
should, and the gallant captain falls
finally on his feet as Governor o
Jumaica—umeh to the consternation of
the celenel—and two fond heartz are
riiii e,

[t has been a great varn, “Captain
Blood.” We know that you have en-
 ioyed it hugely, for we can estimate the
cordiality of its reception by the pman of
praise it has brought forth in the shape
of letters from so many of you. Also,
you have had the chance ta see the story
an t screen—another of the “ 11, J.s”
stunts which bas been acceptable as it
has been apportune. -

The story itself has. in the natural
conrse of things, come to an end: but
the film version of it is still ranning, and
the producers of it assure ma that it will
~wontmue to do so for many months to
eama.

It has already been exhibited i all
the big centres—repeatedly, in many
vases—and the probability is that nearly
everyone who has read the varn in these
pages, and who is within reach of n
vinema where it has been shown has also
';een Sabatini's masterpieca in pigtuve
U,

To those who have not we can ouly
give ona piece of advice —go and seo it if
the chance comes your way.

_ Uxiox Jack serials, come ta think of
it, form a goodly procession. “The Wire
Devils,” by Frank Packard—an author
as aminent gs Sabatini in his own field—
“The Atom-Smnasher,” * The Mystery of
the Marshes,” “Blave Island)” and
“Treasure Island,” by Robert Louis
Stevenson, are some that come to mind.

In spite of the excellence of these
yarns, however, we have decided to dis-
eontinne publishing a serml for a while,
and instead to provide siories of Sexton
Blake at a2 muech greater length than has
been possible hitherto.

The main renson for this is that it is
often diffieult to inelode @ serial instals
ment of satisfactory lengih without sae-
rificing other and even mere popular
features of an already packed paper.
The instalments, one feels, are some-
times tantalisingly short. This = un-
fortunately inevitable.

Therefore, rather than the continuity
of good serial stories should be tea often
broken, wa have decided on the some-
lwhat bold step of doing without a serial
at all, on the principle of “what one
never has, cne never misses.”

We believe this step will meet with

genoral approval, and, in fact, be most

gencrally welcomed. TFor, instead of on
& perhaps too-shart serial chapter, yeur
interest will be focused on the extra-long
and continuous Sexion Blale staries.
which gre rounded off and complete in
ench issue.

Moreover, apart from the nsual Supple-
ment, of conrse, which is always a fund
of gripping and interesting reading.
there will be a ecorner devated every
week to a new feature, “The Recund
Table,.” .

This, as its title implies, is a page of

mutual interest to all of us, where we
vian meet and discuss the more perzonal
side of our paper, just as if we were
seated on terms of perfect equality af
the traditienal Round Table.
I want you—yan personally—to come
in _on the a:ongarence. Let me have
YOUR. views; they've as good as any-
hodg’s, and if they're of general interest
Fll print them. Now we have the spice
to spare for it, let us, as editor and
readers, get together a Lit. Céme in
and h%fp me ran the paper; good as is
the “U., J.," we'll make it even bettor
between ns.

My address is: The FEditor, Uxiox
Jack, Fleetway House, Farringdon
Streel, London, E.C. 4. Write and say
what you have heen intendin%‘l:c; all this
time, bui have postponed, before you
lose the impulse—and the address,

YOTUR ENITOR.
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We are confident that these stories of TINKER and
NIRYANA, of which this is the first, are going to be a
huge success. We think they are going to rival our
earlier yarns of Yvonne and Sexton Blake for popularity.
The intense human interest of them, and the dramatic
power of the author's situations as the adventures of
the street-waif dancer develop; will win a place in your
hearts equalled oniy by the exploiis of Yvonne, which,
incidentally, are by the same wriler as these tales of
Nirvana. We would very much like you to write and
tell us what you think of the first two: (See page 25,)

PROLOGUE.
A Page from the Past.

ON a dreary November evening when the home:
going crowds were jumming and pushing through the
driving rain to snatch any possible particle of shelter
in the dripping buses and trams which erawled slowly
o along the slippery streets in the City, a voung lad
=1 of some nine or ten years of age, very poorly clad,
2l without either nmbrella or overcoat ta keep off the
B storm, made his way past the Three Nuns Hotel, at
Aldgate, and erossed thé road towards the brightly-
lit entrance to the Underground Railway, which
hadn't been opened many months at the time of the
events which are liere narrated,

He made his way along to the doorway of an empty

Bl building, where an older youth stood sheltering from
the driving rain, while he cried the evening editions of the papers, of
which he had n good-sized pile heaped up on an empty box in the
doorway. As the vounger boy reached the shelter the other took up a
dozen or so of the damp journals and passed them to him.

“ A juiey night, kid,” he said. “ ot sour cover?”

“Yes,” answered the boy, and took from beneath his fightly-buttoned
jackei a piece of cheap black oileloth. This he placed over the papers,
to keep them as dry as was possible on & night when the dampness
seomed to sonk through o one's very marrow.

“My aunt! Why didn’t cha put 1t over yerself " queried the other
in surprise,

“ Beeause,” answered the little fellow simply, “it would have got wet,
and flu:t would have been bad for the papers, My customers wouldn't
like 3k.”

“Well, you arc a funny kid,” remarked the youth, who seemed to ba
a sort of “merchant * in a small way—ta the extent at least that he was
tho source of supply of papers to half a dozen boys younger than him:
self. “Anyways, it ain’t no skin off my teeth. Bame old stand, 1
suppose "

The little fellow nodded,

“Yes, As soon as L sell off thiz lot I'm going to clear, Dodger. I
got n cold and don'e feel up to 1t.”

“ Loave it alone, then, kid,, for tonight, You needn’t worry about the
coin. That'll be all right until you make it up.” '

“No, thanks: T'll sell off this lot.”

With that the younger tucked the pareel under his arm and ran back
past the Underground entrance until he reached a sheltered spot st the
far side. There he took up his usual sktand, and as he did so raised his
fresh young voiee above the lash of the rain and the noise of whesls
and footsteps.

Nor did he lack for custom. He had been on that stand for some
months past and had built up quite a little clientele of his own. Even
among those tired and harassed workers who surged past, there wers
several who came to recognise the cheerful countenance of the littls
fellow who stood near the Underground, and to have a weord for him
aa they stopped to buy of his stock.

iy it
AR
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As for him, he had a bright reply and
a cheerful grin for each and aﬁ, and,
lwing sharp even ameong that breed
known as the Londeon street urchin, than
which there is none sharper, he was
never at & loss in the sort of repartec
which passed current in that part of
London. ¥ ]

But if one had been watching him
elosely, one might have seen that, when
he was not actually handing out h'l's
papers and pocketing the coins, or giv-
ing change, his cries were almost
mechanical on this night; and that, in-
stead of keeping his eager young Em
fixed on the passers-by, Ee kept looking
again and apain towards a dark corner
opposite him.

.+ And a careful observer would have
seon his eves light up as two closely
wrapped figures appeared out of tha
storm and stood for 8 few moments close
lo the kerh. The boy kept staring at
them so intently that an impatient

assor-hy, after snapping st him twice
or a paper, finally jerked one from
under his arm and dropped his penny
on the ground. y .

The touch against his arm end the
tinkle of the coin roused the boy. He
turned to mutter an apology, bat the
man was gone. And then a nish of half
a dozen persons took all his time, and
all his Japers as woll. As he handed
out the last one and dropped the coppers
in his pocket he stood shifting from one
foot to the other as if undecided  just
what to do.

‘@rdinarily ho would have returned to
his friend the “Dodger * for a further
supply of papers; but he had only told
the truth when he had said to that
worthy that he would not'stay on the
stand long that evening. owing to :the
cold which was playing havoe with bim.
As a matter of fact, a child of his age
with a proper home and proper parents
would have been put to bed long ago
and a doctor would have been called,
for the little fellow’s temperature was
high and a little more exposure would
lay him low in the grip of something
worse than a plain cold.

Bat he had no homa of that sort to go
to. All the home he knew ab that period
of his life was a bittle garret room which
he rented from a good soul down Wap-
ping way—a woman whose husband was
a, porter at Smithfield Market, and who
had little motherly care to spare from
her own broed of nine for the lone wee
ledger.

Yet it was not the papers, or the cold
which set him coughing in terrible
spasms, was causing the lad’s
hesitancy. All the time he kept his eyes
Gxed on the two figures on the opposite

side of the road, and once his blue lips
moved as if be were taltking to himself.
As a maiter of fact, he was, and if one
could have caught the words one would

Ve ra

“It's got to stop somehow. She's a—a
dovil, she is, that girl 1”

The epithst was meant for the taller
of the two figures, and if one had been
standing close to the pair one might
have seen, if their cont-collars had been

turned down, in stead of up, that the |

taller was a girl of not mora than sixteen
or seventeen vears of age, and with
classic, beuutiful features thak would
have charmed a Raphael. The other
figure was even smaller than the little
paper-seller who was watehing the pair
so closely: and if the elder girl was
boautiful, the face of the other was that
of an angel.

The boy had seen it in the early morn-
ing with the pure sun on it, and he knew.
He had studied the face of the elder,
and when he sajd shoe was a “devil ” he
had hit the truth exaetly.

sWha they were—where they came from

—the boy didn't know. Bul he did know
that the sight of the smaller girl had
made a very deep impression upon him,
amd in & shy sort of wav he had ap-
pointed himself her cavalier. And he
knew that it was time she had some
other guidance than that of the sister,
for that was the relationship, as he was
aware.

For a maiter of threa weeks or so the
pair had been coming fo thaf eorner,
and always at the L‘IISE hour of the day
or evening. The boy had watched them
closely at first, wondaring what they
eould want; and then, one day, his
pinched little face had grown as grim as
that of an old man, for he saw with =
sharp horcor the reason.

It was in the middle of a busy day
when he learned the truth. He had been
stunding -watching themr as usual when
he saw the elder girl leave the younger
at the kerb and plunge into the hurrying
throngs. - At first the boy had kept his
eyee fixed on the child, keeping a distant
guard over her, as it were, and he did
not notice just what the sister wag
doing.

But when she came hurrving back, and
after showing something to the younger,
dragged her away, the boy, wise to ull
the street tricks of every type of London
crook, grew suspicious. It took him just
three days to secure actual proof that
the elder girl was a most adept pick.
pocket, and from that time forth he had
watched them with a growipg anxiety.

No easual passer-by would ever pause
to wonder whether that litile waif of tho
strects had a soul or nat. Destiny had
elected that a grey-eved, kindly-faced
man who wes yet to eater his life would
be the first to make that discovery. But,
waif though hd was, thore was a clear
flame burning within the boy—a flame
that came from the tle mother he
had never known. He had never known
anything e]se bui the streets; he could
not remember when he had not fended
for himself; and yet, though he had
livedd and run with all the riff-raff that
the street life knows, he was as clean, as
unsullied, as if he had been hemmed in
by loving care from his earliest davs.

And this child of the streets—this little
paper-selling waif was the only person in
the whole great City of London who was
troubled abont the fate of the soul of
that golden-haired hitle girl who stood
that dreary wet night on the opposite
kerb,

Ho was still waiching the pair when
he gave a gasp that turned into & 6t of
eoughing as he saw the child detach her-
sclf from the older girl and start across
the wet, erowded street alone.

It was the first time she had douve this;
instinet told the boy what it meant, Up
to then her part had been to watch and
to learn; in the hovel where they lived
it was probable, he thought, that she
would practise the art of pocket-picking
s assiduously s any lucf::.:r little wirl
should practise her misic or drawing,
though, heaven knows, the boy knew
nothing of either,

But lie knew London and its streots,
and as the child slipped across in front
of skidding buses, ss she dodged in
under the heads of great deay horses, he
startod ulnng towards her, his heart heat-
ing fast with some feeling which he could
not esplain, Then he was caught in a

INSWER
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| The boy forthwith starte

‘of the roaring buses;

crush at tho entrance to the Under-
ground, and by the time he had sue-
ceaded in worming his way clear lie
could see the little girl no longer. Buk
suddenly he caunght sight of her again—
and as he did so his heart stood still.

In one part of the Underground strue-
ture was, at that time, a cigar stand,
and as the boy spied the liftle givl he
saw that she was sidling along close fo
that gisa.nd; where a very stout man was
!)e:ldmg' over the counter, chyviously hav-
ing some difficulty in selecting some
tobacco. He was so big that his pauneh
rmﬁ:sed. against the edge of the counter,
caving an appreciable distance botween
his kuees an
stand.

Into this space the little girl insinu-
ated her tiny form, and then the horrified
boy saw one hand steal upwards beneath
the loose hanging coat.

It seemed to hover there for a second
or s0, nnd it was just then that the man
secmed as if he must have felt some-
thing touch him, for he moved back a
little and half-glanced down.

The child was completely concealed by
the loose skirt of his raincoat, and he
moved inwards again, thinking no doubt
that he had imagmed the contnct.

But the little girl had already done
her work, As he pressed in against the
counter she slid out from under his coat
and sped towards the edge of the kerb.
after her, and
tho strange chase kept en right across
the erow road until the girl gained
the kerb on the far side,

It is a wonder that one or Loth wera
not frampled underfoot by one of the
great dray horses or crushed beneath one
but the special
Power that looks after the London strect
urchin was with them, and they reached
the other side almost tagether.

There the little girl began to run
towards her sistor, who was now coming
to meet her. The boy, however, ran
faster, and before the two met he had
avertaken the child. He caught her by
the wrist and whirled ler round. She
gave a cry of terror until she saw it was
only a little boy who held her; then he
flew into a fury. But the boy held his
ground and panted :

“Hey! You mustn't do that sort of
thing! Give it here, and I'll give ik
back to the bloke you pinched it from.
Ii you're caught at this game—"

What the hitle girl would have said
or done is impossible fo say. She had no
chance, for just then the sister came
rushing up, and struck the boy with a
heavy hand, aecompanying it with a
vigious 1mﬁpmhon. ;

“Bteal from the child, would wou!™
she screamed. “Lucky for her I was
watching | Get out—clear off, you gutter
scum, or I'll open your facel!”

But the boy did not obey. He scarcely
looked at her. He was still gazing at
the little girl, but as another heavy blow
stritck him on the ear he staggered back.
The elder girl tried to drag the child
away, but the boy clung on.

Then. as they heard a deep voice rasp-
ing: “Now then, what's all this?” they
broke away.

The hay, in that last moment, managed
to force the child's fingers open an
transfer to his own hand what she held.

The elder girl made some reply to the
constable, and she hurried off, dragging
the frightened child at her heels, As
for the boy, he collected himself and
grinned at the constable, for he knew
him well encugh., And the constable
knew the boy—knew him to be a cheer-
ful little fellow who was well-liked,

“Ti's all right, bobby,” he said cheer-
fully. “Just a little argument with the
tadies.” And before the constable eould

the front panels of the
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question him further he had plunged
headlong into the traflic.

Nor did that constable dream for a
single moment thas=the boy was abso-
lutely filled with terror that he should
learn the truth., If he had, and if he
had discovered that the boy was at that
moment clutching & gold wateh and
chain, which were, incidentally, worth
something like a hyndred guineas, the
watter might have had a very different
ending.

But he knew nothing of all that, so,
after watching the urchin for a few
seconds, marvelling how he managed to
dodge the vehicles, he walked on.

As for the boy, he made his way as
quickly as possible back o the cigar-
stand. He had haoped ta be in time to
overtake tho fat man whose pocket had
been picked, but he was gone, and the
Jad had te wait some minutes before he
could get a word with the voung man
behind the counter.

He knew this youth quite well, for he
supplied him with an evening paper
regularly, and had often paused to have
a word with him when business was
slack. So he cams straight to the point.

“There was & hig fat man ’ere a few |
minuge: ago,” he said. **'Which way did |
'e go

The tobacconist pointed towards the
people who were hurrying into ihe
Underground,

“*Down there. Why "

“J'ver know "im?*

“Yes, He stops here aimosi every
evening for his baccy. Why?

*Sure yer know the bloke T mean

“Well, he's the only fat man I recol-
lect being here during the last hali-
hour."”

“YWhat's "is name? 'Simportant!”

“T don't know, son, but I see him
nearly every evening. What's the

ame? What do you want of the big

uffer?  Looking for a change of johs?”

“No, on'y ‘e dropped something, and |
I want to give it "im back.”

“Well, he 's gone to his train., But |
he'll be along here to-morrow evening
as usual, I fancy. Come round then.”

But the boy hesitated. e wanted to
et rid of the thing which was burning
into his very ﬂesg. And the young
clerk, being both observant and kind-
hearted, said:

“If it's worrying vou to take care of
it, son, give it to me, snd I'll see he
gets it to-morrow night or the next,
when he turns up.”

“0Oh, will yer?
sport !”

With that the little fellow passed over
what he was clutching, and ps the eyes
of the clerk fell on it they goggled in
amazement.

“Where on earth did you find this?"
he stuttered; but le found himself
speaking to the empty air, for the boy
was already speeding away.

Neither of them knew that the two
sisters had been standing in the shadow
ACT 0SS _tha street, walching what was
happening ; they did not know that the
hard eyes of the elder were glistening
with an awiul fary; they did not know
that when she had uttered a terrible
oath and dragged the little girl down
a side street, that the child turned upon
the elder and attacked her like a
panther cub, shrieking and tearing at
her with a strength that was amazing
in one of hor years and size,

They knew nothing of that, and knew
not of the torrible beating which the

Thanks: You're a

child received that night before she was

.
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The boy was still trying to drag the younger girl away
when another blow struck him on the ear.
voice rasped: ' Now then, what's all this 2"

(See page 4.)

Then a deep

thrown on her bed of rags and sbraw
supperless.

It was part of the hardening process
that never fails, ar is supposed never to
fail, and either of the two would have
been helpless to do anything if he had
known, s0 it wos as well for their peace
of n’hu‘ml that they were in ignorance of
it all.

As for the paper-seller, he went along
to the “Dodger,” and soon settled the
little account he liad with that person,
Then he said good-night, and sped off
into the rain, seeking a little fishshop
of which he knew, where he could get
a snack before making his weary way
home.

L]

It was another three weeks before the
boy came again to the corner by the
Three Nuns, at Aldgate.

The Dodger thought he had disap-
peared, just like so many London waifs
disappear, and another lad now had the
pitch which he had eccupied.

But that wnrrimhi the previous owner
not at all, for he informed the Dodger,
with characteristic light-heartedness that
he had decided to go in for sometling
alse. He had been very ill indeed, and
while he was recovering from the effecis
of that rainy night and fighting a slow
fight against the miscrable conditions of
s uncared-for existence—but he did
not put it that way to the Dodger—he
lind made up his mind to tackle some-

thing different—something that would
pay better, for choice.

And yet the Dodger noticed, with
some surprise and suspieion, he was {0
be seen hanging sbout the vieinity of
his old pitch, and always during the
rush hours his eves would search and
search in the direction of the opposite
corner, where the beautiful pale “devil »
and her golden-haired litile sister used
to stand, but where they came no moro.

November merged inta December.
Decomber dragged alongz until it was
nearing Christmas, And then, aftor
more than a fortnight's watching, the
boy hurried away one night and never
came back,

That ragged little newsbov, who had
braved the wrath of one pickpockel and
done his best to save the soul of another,
and who, despitie the temptations of a
life of sordid poverty, had just naturally
done the honest thing in relinquishing
a valuable watch, was known to his
acquaintances — for he had no real
friends—as Tinker.

And as Tinker he was yel destined to
be more widely known, when he becameo
the friend and protege of Sexton
Blake.

But at the fime of the incident of tha
rain-swept night at Aldgate Sexton
Blake was unknown to him, as he was
equally unknown to thousands of others
who were to hear the fame of his ex
ploita that were vet to be.

End of Prologvs.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
¥ The Sailors.”

ME SEXTON
BLAKE and his young
assistant Tinker,
| strolled out of the
grill-room  for their
hats and coats.

Blake was in full
evening - dress, and
Tinker in & dinner-
jacket, for ai-'\‘\-R-E,‘wlth
them, whai Tinker
termed “a night out”
After their very satis-
fying dinner at the
Venetia they wero now going on to the
Cosmos to seq one item on the bill there
of which all London scemed to be
talking. e

In their opera-hats and sillclined
overcoats the pair Baker Sireet
made an interesting-looking couple as
they passed through the erowded foyer
of the Venetia, and on out into Picca-
dilly, where, as usual, Blake had a
word for Kelly, the giant commission-
aire at the entrance. : :

As the Cosmos is situated in Piccadilly
Circus, they did not bother with a taxi,
but elected to walk the short distance.
Although it was a chilly night in late
October, it was fine and dry anuuﬁh. and
the fresh air was bracing after the heat
end jazz din of the grill-room.

Blake had been able to secure a small
box for their evening, and they half ex-
pected to be joined by two guests a little
later on—a gentleman and his son from
the North, who were in London for &
few days, the former being both u client
snd a friend of Blake. They were
dining with other friends, but expected
to be able to ecome on later; hence
Blake's reason for securing a box.

The Cosmos 15 one of those great
London theatres which has hed a
chequered career. Originally built for
the legitimate drama, it changed hands
trequently over a period of some years,
housing, at one time or another, every
type of entertainment, from grand opera
and musical comedy to music-hall turns
and travel films.

At the time referred to it was one of
a chain of houses in the dontrol of one
of the best-known theatrical producers,
and was being used as & medium to try
out a somewhat new type of entertain-
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ment—a sort of high-class variety show,

containing “turns” by world-famous
stars. . I i
The particular item which ‘was

atiracting Blake and Tinker, and which

ad made & wonderful hit i tho brief
fortnight during which it had been on
was a sort of tabloid ballet called *“The
Sailors,” which, according to every
report, was a miracle of wonderful
daneing.

The theme of the thing was simple
enengh, e representation being a
disreputable harbour eafe in Marseilles,
a rendezveous of sailors of every
nationality while in that port. In this
instanee the characters consisted of one
%Jr— wonderful dancer whe had
wecome the rage in London—and three
mien, ‘the laiter representing sailors on
an  evening ashore. and each one
desperately in love with the girl.

Oue sailor was French, one American,
and one Spanish, and in order to please
thom the girl, aftor a somewhat thin
bit of dialogue, danced with each in
turn. If her super-jazing with -the
Ameriean was & miracle of rhythm, ber
wild fandange, which ended in & blend
of the ftango, rmlaxixe, and Brazilien
with the Spaniard, was enthralling. But
the crazy, brutal, bewildering apache
dance that wound up the scene was a

eulmination of every conceivable passion

which only a perfect master of the
spirit of the dance can reveal.

Not for many, many years had any
dancer swept London off its feet as had
Nirvana—the girl who was dancing in
this little tabloid ballet at the Cosmos.
In one short fortnight she had become
the rage. The oldest first-nighters of a

ast gencration likened the furore she
1ed created to something which had not
been seen since the days of the amazing
“Jersey Lily,” with the possible excep-
tion of the twinkling Gaby.

Therefore, considering the premium
at which seats were being held, Blake
and Tinker could consider themselves
lucky at securing a box, and since the
great Nirvana was not to come on until
after the interval, they settled down to
enjoy the other items which filled in the
bill up to then.
~ At the interval they made their way,
like nearly everyone else, to the hi
promenade refreshment foyer which
was such a feature of the Cosmos; and
on their return to the box were ee-
ably surprised to find that Sir William
Chadwin, Blake's cotton magnate friend
from tha north, and his son had
arrived. The latter was a youth about
Tinker's age, and the two were soon
deeply interested in discussing the
latest sports gossip while Blake and the
baronet talked of other matters.

But as soon as the lights went down
and the curtain rose for the ballet, when
the orchestra switched off from the
Flm‘re it had been playing to the first
ively strains whie preceded the
entrance of the girl, evervone ceased
talking and centred his or her attention
on the stage.

The mise en scene was typical of that
of any waterfront cafe in Marseilles,
Indeed, so faithfully portrayed was it
that Tinker whispered to young Billie
Chadwin that he thought it must be the
Cafe Cigogne, moved bodily from its
usnal spot where he and %Jaka had
patronised it many a time. ;

There was the usunal metal-topped bar,
back of which steod a buxom woman
who was supposed to be the patronne.
A few tables and chairs were scatlered
about, and at these sat several supers
in the characters of the regular habitues
of the place, On shelves bahind the bar
were rows of bottles containing liquids
of various colours, and in the eentre of

| gether

| Lo

these the inevitable brightly-polished
coffee-urn from which the steam was
pouring out.

A frowsy-looking garcon, wearing the
short black alpaca jacked and whito
apron of his kind, moved about taking
the orders. On the walls was the list of
prices which the French law demands
shall be exhibited in every cafe; each
panel was painted with various scenes
showing the life of the bird (cigogne-
stork) from which the cafe had taken its
name; and on a table at ome side wers
the thick, folding draughts-boards and
the red wvolumes of the “Battin
Directory,” without which no French
cafe can be called complete.

These various atientions to detail, to-
with the white-lettered signs
announeing thet tho place served the
besk ef coffee, light beer ns well as dark
beer, every variety of speritif, and was
famous for its plat du jour, created
immediately the exact atmosphere re-
quired for what was to follow.

It scarcely needed the natural touch
of two of the chients sprawling close to
the women who were with them, an
arm round the shoulder, and now and
then kissing without embarrassment—
as one may see in any French cafe—nor
the oceasional roars for the garcon, the

bon jour, m'sicn-m'dame of e
patronne, nor the occasional workman
in baggy corduroy trousers who

lonnged m 6o demand a packet of
caporal cigarettes or petis gris tobacco,
te bring the thing right up to the point
which was the exact moment for the
three sailors, who were supposzad to be
ashore for the evening, fo roll in arm-
in-arm.

Each was dressed according to his
country, and as they lurched down at a
table just inside the door they
attempted to carry on a conversation in
a mixture of French, English, and
Spanish, which was wonderfully cleverly
done, and which threw the aundience
imio spasms of amusement. .

Despite the passion each possessed
for the girl—who had not yet put in an
appearance—they seemed friendly enough
and  were quarrelling in a mild,
muddled way over who should give the
order to the garcon, when the door
swung open again and in eame the girl.

Instantly the orchestra ehanged over
once more, and there arose sereams of
recognition and welcome from all the
habitues as the girl walked in, her head
held high, her red lips pouting dizdain-
fully, and her graceful body swaying
cr movement as sinuously as the
cobra en evil bent might glide through
soft luch jungle.

And she was beautiful !

Her hair, parted in the centre from
the forehead back, rippled down on
each side of her exquisitely-shaped little
head in waves of what seemed, literally,
spun gold, being gathered al the back in
one groat thick braid which hung
almost to her knees.

Her eyes were violet woodland poals,
whose secrets were shaded by deeply-
fringed lashes which brushed her cheeks
ag she glanced downwards in pretended
disdain; her featoures were small and
perfectly formed, her mounth of the sort
which has dragged many and many a
man to perdition. .

Her throat was a perfect  white
column, the smooth girlish lines of
which swept out in utter grace to her
white shaulders. Her body was all that
beauty and perfeet rhytﬁm of mave-
ment could express, and the limbs were
beautiful in their soft curves, unspoiled
Ly the suggestion of muscles like those
of =0 many dancers. '

Ay she paused for a moment to survey
the audience, she seemed the actual



B BeEARERE UL THEUNION JACK 7
incarnation of beauty of form and was gone for good as the lights went| for, however, but, nevertheless, he

feature and movement—a irinity which
is so rarely collected into one entity,
and, in that moment, the most critical
could but believe that she was, as
rumour said, barely sixteen years of age.

Then the orchestra switched over
again as she made an alnost imper-
coptible gesture with her hand, and the
actual ballet was begun, All three
sailors had risen to their feet, and in
half-drunken pantomime were begging
her for her favours. She had already
started to danece, s light little movement
in which she twinkled about them,
mocking them one moment and smiling
encouragement the next.

Thus it went, uniil, as part of the
theme, the threa sailors began to
quarrel in earnest, and then, as she
twinkled round
girl sang that she would besiow her
favours upon him who could dance best
with her.

At this the orchestra plunged into a
lilting jozz, and the one whe repre-
sented the American sailor swept the
girl into a dance which held the
audience breathless until the end. The
applause rose from every part of the
house, but even before it died away the
girl had been whirled into the arms of
the Spanish sailor, and there followed
every lilt and turn of the most seductive
dances which the hot bload of Anda-
Iusia, the dreamy songs of Prazil and
the savage emotion of the Argentine
pampas have blended into those exobic
movements which make the pulses race
as one is carried along through shadowy
aisles where the heavy scent of jungle
Llooms seem tp beat upon one’s senses
and wicked eyes lure one while zoft
arms reach out to drag one back into
caves of eternal twilight.

No prima donna at Covent Garden
could g&m desired & greater storm of
applause than followed when the girl
stipped from the arms of her pariner
and into those of the French sailor. And
yet she seemed utterly oblivious to it
all. Bhe did not once glance towards
the house, nor pause to make acknow-
ledgment.

She whirled into the apache dance,
and from the first moveman:s which
usually pass as that intricate composi-
tion, the thing mounted and mounted
into a wild eulmination of utter aban-
don that literally lifted the audience
to its feet.

The very roof seemed te tremble as
the thunders of applause swept up in
WAVE upon wave.

And in the box where Sexton Blake
sat, it was the same as everywhere else.
Sir William Chadwin was shouting him-
self hoarse as he pounded his palms to-
gether. The youth, Billie, was making
as much noise as he could, and DBlake
had entirely let himsclf go, and was
clapping mightily.

Every living soul in that audience
was acking like a crazy person for the
time being with the exception of one,
and he was pnobserved as he sat in the
shadow, his eyes fastened, like one in
a hypnotic trance, on the golden-haired
girl who now stood bowing her thanks
to her frenzied audience.

That single excepiion was Tinker,
‘And, as the girl glanced towards the
box, her cyes encountered his.

As they did so, the mechanical little
half-smile which had been hovering on
her red lips vanished. Her shadowy
eyes seemed to darken a little in a sort
of puzzled pucker, as she gazed at the
lad’s face.

Then the curtain came swishing down,
and up again, and down, until she had
answered three insistent calls; then she

and round them, the |

up again.

Sexton Blake turned round with a
smile to speak to his companions,

As he did so his gaze fell on Tinker,
and he bent forward quickly on seeing
the lad stumble to his feot, his face as
white as chalk as he reached upwards
for his hat.

THE SEOOND OHAPTER.
After the Show—A Sensation.

TWHAT is if, -my
Iad £

“ Nothing, guv'nor,

{ nothing,"” answered

Tinker, in a mumble.
|l “Feel a little bit rot-
ten—be all right soon.
Going to pget some
air”

And with that, be-
fore Blake, or either
Sir Wilkam or Billie,
could question him
further, Tinker was

ne,

Out: in the fﬂgy:r, which was now
almost deserted, save for a few loudly-
dressed women, who were lounging
about, Tinker sank into a low seat near
the door, where a cold current of air
wos coming in, And there he sat star-
ing straight before him, his eyes far,
far away, as he struggled with some-
thing that was going round and round
in his brain like a squirrel in o wheel-

cage.

Suddenly he shot to his feet and, turn-
ing, hurried through the big swing-
doors to the street. He made to his
left until he came to the corner of the
building alongside which ran a narfow
alley, with but a single light hali-way
down to pierce the gloom. Tinker
turned down this and strode on until
ha reached the mnext cormer of the
theatre building, which brought Lim to
the back: There, a littlo way along,
was another light and an open doorway,
with, above it, the sign: * Btage
Entrance.”

The door was mot quite closed, and
Tinker pushed it open, As he stepped
inside, rlc saw a little old man seated
behind a wicket, and before opening
up any conversation with this indi-
vidual, Tinker took the precaution to
push a ten-shilling note in through the
opening in the wicket. 'Then he bent
close and said:

“Has Nirvana gone yet?"

The doorkeeper pocketed the nofe,
shaking his head at the same time.

“Not wyet—but there ain't any use
in waiting for ‘her,” he answered. * She
has mothing to say to people at the
stage-door, young man.”

Tinker nodded, and said no more. He
backed out into the alley, and took up
his stand there. He knew that the
ballet which he had just witnessed was
on the bill only once during the even-
ing, and he figured that the dancer
should be leaving soon. As fof what
the doorkeeper had said about her hav-
ing nothing to do with people who
hung about the stage-door, that didn’t
worry Tinker. He had no desire to
speak to her; but he was determined
to get a closer look at her if possible.

While he was waiting, a big limousine
drew in at the kerb at the far end of
the alley towards the back, and a few
moments later the door swung open.
Tinker had a glimpse of the old door-
keeper bowing obsequiously, and then
a young woman emerged.

It was not the person he was looking

studied her face keenly as she paused
for a moment or o directly where the
light fell on it. She turned a pair of
cold eyes on him, and then as she with-
drew her gaze shrugged slightly. She
was richly dressed, and was wearing
an elegantly-fashioned sable eoat. Then
she spoke to someone behind her, stép-
ping into the alley as she did so.

It was then Tinker caught sight of
her companion, and as he did so some-
thing within him gave a leap:

It was Nirvana, the dancer, and as
she stood beneath the light over the
door, he strained [orward ecagerly to
miss no single detail of her features.
Like the other girl, she glanced at him,
not disdainfully, but with complete «in-
difference; then she, too, stepped into
the alley, and the two hurried along
dowards the waiting car,

Tinker half made as if to follow,
when, chmging his mind, and with his
face wearing a very thoughiful expres-
sion, made his way back to the front
of the theatre.

He returned to the box, where bhe
found that Blake and the others were
getting ready to leave, as there was only
ono more item on the bill, and fthat
did not promise to be ofemuch interest.
Blake shot a keen look at the lad as he
entered, but the colour had refurned to
Tinker's chetks now, and, in answer to
Blake's question, he forced a smile, and
said ho felt better.

““We are going on to a charity ball
with Sir ':Yjﬁiam and Billie,” went on
}3]411“:9. “Llo you feel up to it, young
un 2

“Yes, guv'nor; I'm all right ngw.
Where is it 77

“At the Duchess of Rayland's, in
Berkeley Square.”

#1'd like it first-rate, guv'nor, if
Billie is keen on 1t, If not, he and I
can o something else while you and
Sir William go on.”

But Billie thought he would like to
see n big chavity ball, of which he had
so often read, with the result that it
was decided that all four should go.
On lea\'[n% the theatre, they walked
along as far as the Venetia, where
Blake hired a big private, closed car.
They drove on to Berkeley Square,
Sir William having no less than six
tickets for the affair, and found them-
selves arriving in the very midst of the
erush.

After leaving their things in the cloak-
room, they pushed a way through to
the ball-room, and then on to the buffet,
where they idled about for half an hious
or mora before word was passed along
that an cvent of considerable import-
ance was about to take place, Bo they
finished off their sandwiches and drinks,
and crowded along with everyone else,
io find the place jammed.

At one end of the ball-room was a
low dais, where were sitting the
Duchess of Rayland and several other
patronesses of the affair, which was in
aid of one of the charities which
was a particular hobby of the duchess,
Tiach dowager was in full ecvening-
dress, and each seemed to have put on
a goodly portion of her jewels, with the
result that this whole corner of the
room was literally ablaze with gems.

As they took their places at one side,
Blake cast an eye about the room, and
as he did 2o spotted half a dozen men
whom he knew -at once to be private
detectives—a precaution which he in-
wardly approved of when he looked at
the blazing coronets and pendants, neck-
laces and rings and stomachers exhi-
bited by those who sat on the dais.
Being a public affair to the extent
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that anyone might go who cared to
mvest half-a-guitea and don evening
clothes of some sort, Blake knew that
the chances were there was more than
one crook present on the alert to bring
off a coup if epportunity offered.

But he gave no further thought to
that phase of it just then, for the hand-
some, white-haired Duchess of Rayland
was standing by her chair with one hand
raised for quiet, and, instantly, the
great room was hushed.

In a rather weak but very pleasant
little speech slhie thanked her guests for
turning up in such numbers in support
of the charity which she had at heart,
and announced for their benefit that the
total sum by which it would benefit
would run to just over a thousand
pounds, all of which would be nsed for
the purposes of the charity, as she and
her friends were personally defraying el
cipenses in connection with the ball,

Thae finish of the snnouncement was
groetod by & round of polite hand-
clapping ; then the duchess raised her
hand again,

“ Just ope mord brief announcement,”
ehe said, smiling upon them. * Defore
general’ daneing is resumed, 1 have a
pleasant little surprise in store for you.
I have been fortunate enough to secure
the services for to-night of someone whe
will entertain you for a few minutes,
and I am sure you will all find it some-
thing worth watching.

“It is the wonderful Nirvana. She
will danes something of her own for
you; end, in order thut she may have a
setting us near as possible to what she
wishes, I am having the lights lowered.
I will ask you to be good enough to
stand well back, and give her as much
voom a5 possible in the centre of the
Roor.™

At this the duchess sai down again,
and an excited hum broke out all over
the room at the prospeet of seeing the
dancer about whom everyone was
vaving, Blake and Sir William eclapped
lightly in the general round of applause,
while young Billie hopped about with
cxcitement; for, in a harmless “calf ™
way, he had fallen head-over-he¢ls in
love with Nirvana.

No one heard the quick breath
botween Tinker's teeth as he heard the
announcement, and no one saw that in
the whole room he was almost the only
ona who did net applaud.

Then, as the. duchess waved her hand
towards some invisible person at the
other end of the room, the lights sud-
dan?y went out m cluster after cluster
until there was jusi one group left burn-
ing near the door which led out to the
hal—that and a single blue light just
behind the dais. It was just there thaf
heavy dark blue curtains were now
drawn aside, and out on to the dais, and
then down to the floor of the ball-room,
stepped Nirvana.

I she had been lovely in the ballet at
the Cosmo she was even more so mow
in the type of costume she bad chosen
for the entertainment of the guests.

At the theatre she had been dressed
in a regulation ballet costume which was
suited to the theme of the picce.

But now she came swaying down the
yoom to the strains of a dreamy waliz,
her lithe, sinucus body faintly visible in
every line through the folds of some sort
of filmy white drapery which billowed
ever so gently and fell about her as the
while petals of the passion orchid expand
and ¢lose and expand again just before
they scatter in a scented shower among
the outstretched, thirsty tentacles of the
serpent yine.

£read silence reigned while she con-

tinued to dance; but whon she floated

ack towards tho dais, and then
just as tho last strains of the music died
away, disappeared behind the eurtains
behind the dais, the spell was broken,
and the lights went up in a perfect hux-
ricane of applause.

There was no encore, Though the guests
bégged again and again for the wonder-
ful dancer to.show herself at least, the
curtnins remeined dvawn, and at last the
duchess shook her head. as if to say that
it would be wuseless to hope. Then the
orchestra broke into a jazz, and gradually
the Hoor filled.

Blake, Sir William, Billie, and Tinker
had been standing aboéut hali-way down
the room, and now, as the dancers began
to crowd past, they moved back towards
the wall. Sir William made some sug-
gestion about returning to the buffet,
but Blake did not hear him, for he was
gazing fixedly towards the dais where
the duchess and the other dowager sat,

As a man came hurriedly from that
direction, Blake murmured an apology
to the baronet, and moved across to
intercept the other, who was, he saw,
young Lord Boscon, a relative of the
Duchess of Rayland, and apparently one
of her aides for the evening. He swung
round sharply as Blake touched his arm;
then; as he recognised whom it was, his
face cleared.

“Oh, it's you, Mr. Dlake! How are
you? Sorry, but T can't stop now.”

But Blake still held his sleeva.

“Just a moment, pleaze” he said.
“ Am I correet in surmising that some-
thing 15 wrong? Tf so, T should be glad
to be of any assistance possible.” -

For the first time the young peer
seemed to remember Blake's profession.

“By Jove!” he muttered. * Stupid of
me! Didn't think. You are the very
man, Mr, Blake! Come along with me,
will you?”

At onee,”

Blake sigued to Sir William that he
would return soon, and then followed the
young man through the ball-rocom to the
large hall beyond. There, Lord Boscon
gave hurried orders for the doors fo be
closed, and not opened without express
permission from the duchess or himself,

Following thaf, he despatched a foot-
man to pass en word to the private detee-
tives that they were wanted in the
hbrary. Then he toock Blake's arm and
led him to that apariment.

As soon as they were inside he closed
the deor and turned a grave counten-
ance upon the detective. ¥
+ “ & most unfortunate and very serious
thing has happened, Mr, Blake,” he said
hurriedly. “1 don't know yet just what
steps to take. During the last tweniy
minutes her firace, my aunt, has lost her
diamend necklace!”

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Diamonde—and Pearls.

BLAKE, who, back in
the ball-roam, had
noticed signs of com-
motion in the vicinity
of the dais, and
guessed  that some-
thing of a disturbing
nature  had occured,
had not bargained for
anything as startling
as this.
\  He had, of course,
seon  the magnificent
necklace which the
Duchéss of Rayland was wearing, It
had bLeen that, together with the other

glittering arrny of jowels which were
displayed on the dais, that caused him
first to reflect that there might be more
than one pair of eyes among the guests
which would fill with longing &nd calcu-
lation wut the sight.

. Like most of the more famous: family
jewels, Blake knew that partieular neck-
lace quite well, He had, in fact, handled
it on one occasion, and he had a good
recollection of most of the stones on the
string, It was, in fact, something more
thon just a necklace, for, from between
the two largest diamonds—a wonderfully
matched pair of siones—a magnificent
eval shapad, diamond-studded pendant
hung which could be detached at will.

Buf on this cecasion the duchess had
worn it as well, and as he heard the
gtartling aonnouncement, Blake’'s pro-
fessional mind dwelt flestingly on the
enormous money value ef the piece,
aside from its werth as an historical
heirloomn,

Before he could make any reply Lo the
young peer there came a fap at the door,
and & moment later four-men filed into
the room. They were four of the half-
dozen or so private detectives whe had
been engaged for the®vening, and whose
purpose in being there Blake had spotted
a few minutes after entering the hall-
roont.

They were one and all ex-Seotland
Yavd men, with most of whom Blake had
a personal acquaintance, and as they saw
him with Lord Boscon they saluted him.

“ Now, gentlemen, gather close, if you
please,” =aid the young man briskly.
“A most unfortunate thing has hap-
pened, and there is no time to be losk™
Then he told them what he had already
told Blake,

“We must make a move of some sort
at once, and I want your suggestions
Perhaps Mr. Blake can assist us1”

“What about the deors?’ put in one
of the deteetives.

“Already astended to,” answered Lovd
Bascon curtly. "I am not o detective,
gentlemen, neither am I a fool. That
was the first thing that cceurred te me.
No one will pass out witheut my express
permisgsion.” )

“ And yet you cannck arrest somﬂihinﬁ
over five hundred guests,” remarke
Blake, as he took out his cigarette-case,

“Quite right, Mr. Blake. That is just
the deuce of it. But it certainly looks
a3 if the necklace has been stolen. And,
anless the thief has managed to get away
within the last quarter of an hour or so,
he or she must still be in the house.
Now, to make things as brief as possible,
T will tell you as-much as 1 or agyone
else knows.

“Half an hour ago, and even less than
that, the necklace was quite safe. Ier
(Girace iz quite positive on that point, arid
what she says can be depended upon to
be so. It was just after Nirvana danced
that she missed it. And it looks as if it
was while that dance was in progress
that it was taken.

"Her Grace’s fivat thought was, of
couise, that it had elipped off. But we
have already made a thoreugh fearch all
about that part of the room, and there
were no signs of it. Bhe remembers that
just after the finish of the dance quite a
number of the giests crowded very close
fo the dais in their anxiety to get a last
glinipse of Nirvana, and she iz of opinion
that it must have been taken from about
her throat under cover of that confusion.

“Immediately on learning what had
happened—I was close at hand, and she
cnﬁed nie to her at once—l assisted in
the search; but as scon as I suspected
thut it had been stolen 1 hurried out at
once to give orders for the doors to be

 clezed and pno one permitted to pass oud,
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It was then I met Mr, Sexton Blake and
asked hun to assist wme. Now, gentle-
men, what suggestions

“1t will have to be a search,” said ona
of the private detectives, and his com-
panions agreed.

But Lord Boscon shook hiz head.

“That would be all right among a
small private party, but not in this in-
stance. (Good heavens, there would be a
riot if we suggested that every guest
mmust be searched. Thera are probably
a few crooks among them, but the great
majority are perfectly respectabla
citizens, and they cannot be asked to
undergo.  that indignity, Besides, it
would take all night to get through such
s number.” A thing with which they
were forced to agree whon they thought
of it in that light. It was then that
Blake removed his cigaretie and said.

“There 15 one thing we might try,
Lord Boscon. It comes to my mind from
an experience 1 once had in New York.”

“What s it, Mr, Blake?*'

“On that occasion i was a large
private party, and the hostess did not

TLLALL

PR

1\

wish to give offence to any one of the
number,  Her first care was to do just
what you have done this evening—to
close all means of exit,
the guests assembled and informed them
what had happened.

“She stated that shs proposed having
themn colleot about a wery large table,
which would be placed in the centre of
the ballvoom floor, and all the lights
would be turned out for exactly one
minute. During that minute if any per-
son among the guests had in his or her
possession the article which had been
stolen—in this case it was a brooch—they
would have the opportunity of tossing it
on to the table in the darkness, and
nothing more would be said. All the
guests were agreed to this course, and
the experiment was tried.”

“ And did it succeed ?” asked the young
peer a5 Blake paused.

“It did. I was standing quite close ta
the odge ol the table when the lights
went out.
had been detailed to eount up to sixty in
a measured tone which all could hear.
He was about hall-way through when |
there was a tinkling sound as if some-
thing had been thrown on to the table.
But the counting did nof siop, nor were
the lights turned up uniil sixty had been
reached. Then the lights were Rashed
on, and, sure enough, lving on the table
was the hrooeh.*

Then she had |

of
i

It was Nirvana, the dancer; and as she stood beneath
the light of the door, Tinker strained forward eagerly
to miss no single detail of her features.

him, but with complete indifference.

She glanced at
(See page 1.)

Someonc—1 forget whom— |

Blake's suggestion 7" asked Lord Boscon,
turning to the four private de tectives,

They nodded in agreement, and one,
zeting as spokesman for the others, said:

“Wo might try jt, my lord. If it fails
then, ns Mr, Blake says, the only thing
is to ask everyone fo submit fo a search,
If the threat of the police iz held out,
then I think there won't be any troubla
over that part of it."”

Lord Boscon noddad.

“1 like that idea, Mr. Blake. . But how
could it ba applied here?! Something
must be done soon, for some of the
guests will be wanting to go soon, and
nn explanation of the closed door must

@ 3

“It will be more difficult in & ease of
ihis kind, but I think there is & way. A
table is out of the quastion, but a large
rug might be placad in the centre of the
ball-room. The guests could be in-
formed what had happened—the an-
nouncement might be made by her
Grace, who could simply say that a neck-
lace was missing, and that an oppor-
tunity was to be given to the person who
had it in his or her possession to throw it
on to the rug.

“T do not think a full minute would be
necessary—say, half a minute, and you,
for instance, could call off the seconds.
If the.necklace is not on the rug when
the lights are turncd on again, then the
only thing I can suggest is that the
guests are given thechance of submitting
voluntarily to a search, It will take a
long time, but there is no other way if
the thief is 1o be discovered—that is
presuming he is still in the housa,”

1t is a most unfortunate contrelomps,
but it can't ba helped. My aunt is
deeply grieved over it; but that necklace
mmust be recovered if it 1= in the house.
1t is worth, gentlemen; a very large sum
of money.

“Now, I shall go through to my aunt
at once, and meke this sugeestion to her.
1 shall ask vou, Mr. Blake, fo come with
me.  You other tiemen will please
get hold of your eolleagues and tell them
what is about to be done. You might
sec that everyone is rounded up into the
ball-toom, and have n look in the
different cloak-rooms as well, Fveryone,
mind you, must be there—that is, with
the excaption of the servants, with whom
we can deal later, Now, vome along,
please; thero is no time to be lost.”

From that things moved swiftly.

While the private deteclives sought
their colleagues, and spread out as a
guard to keep an eye on every door on
the ground floor, Lord Boscon and Blake
returned to the dais, where they found
the Duchess of Rayland and ber most

intimate frionds still greatly exercised |

over the very serious loss which her
Grace had suffered,

“ What do you gentlemen think of MII.

So carefully had they concealed their

outward manner, however, that not one
of the d@ncers who wero passing in' a
steady stream, seemed to have the
slightest suspicion of what had occurred;

In a few words Lord Boscon told hiz
aunt what SBexton Blake had suggested,
and her Grace immediately approved of
it. ISlm beckoned Blake close to her and
san

“1 am obliged to you, Mr. Blake, {or
lending us your counsel and assistance.
You can understand how I feel about thas
unfortunate business. 1f it were a piecs
of less valua or importance which was
missing 1 should suffer the loss rather
than upset the Eood people who have
been kind enough to come and help my
charity. But [ think we shall try what
vou have suggested.”

“It ean do no harm, your Grace,”
answered Blake, “I think; if you wouldl
just speak to thém in the svords vou have
used to me they would understand At
least, those who matter would, and the
very few who might take umbrage are
not to be considered. I see that Lord
Bosoon is ready, so, with your permis-
sion, I shall speak to the leader of the
band and ask him to cense playing.”

The duchess nodded her aeguiescencs,
amd Blake stepped across to the alcove
where the band was seated and requested
the leader to cense, as her Grace had an
announcement {o make. When the
dance broke off in the middie it naturally
caused all the dancers to turn in that
direction to discover the reason. It was
then that the duchess rose, and, standing
close to the edge of the dais, she held up
her hand and made her litile speech, 1%

was just a brief statement thiat a valuable
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necklace had disappeared, and that there
was reason to believe that it had been
stolen. SBhe did not mention that it was
her own, Then she expressed her deep
vogret that such a thing had occurred
and appealed to their syinpathy and
understanding, finishing by informing
them of what steps were about to be
talén in ovder to give the persen who
might have it a chance to return it

When she lhiad finished there was a
general murmur among the guests, and
it is to be said that the great majority
were entirely in svmpathy with ber.
Then a big Persian carpet was thrown
along tho centre of the ball-rcom floor by
four footmen.

“Please, everyone, gather as close fo
the edge of that rug as possible,” an-
nounced the duchess, " In a few moments
all the lights are going to be turned out,
and will remain so for a full half-minute.
The seconds will be ealled slowly and
distinctly by Mr. Sexton Dloke, whom
you see standing beside me. Those who
do not know that gentleman personally
will know him by repute, and it is at his
sugeestion that this means should be
taken to give the person whe may have
the necklace an opportunity of returning
it. Now I think we are ready.”

With those words the duchess lifted
her hand, and instantly the builer, who
had been put in charge of the switeh-
board contralling all the lights, pushed
up the main switch. Immediately the
whole place was plunged in darkness,
and thero followed a nervous sort of
shifting of the body of guests, end here
and there a smothercd seream from some
nOryous woman, »

But these sounds died away as Sexton

Blake, standing on the dais, began to
count the moments slowly and distinctly.

“One—iwo—three—four,” and so an,
timing each one as near to the beat of
a seeond as passible,

Into the teens he went, and then he
reached the twenties.

“Twenty-seven—twenty-cight—twenty-
nine—thirty !

“Lights, please!”

At the words the butler at the far end
pulled down the switeh, and instantly the
place was brilliant with light, For a few
maments everyone stood blinking under
the glare, but straining their eves to ses
what might be on the Persian rug.

Sexton Blake stepped down from the
dauis, walked slowly across the rug until
he was close to the epot where the object
lay. He bent down and picked it up,
and then strode back to the dais. After
one glance at it the duchess glanced
swiftly at Blake.

“But—but I don't understand, Mr,
Blake, This is not—not

Blake was looking at what she held—
a beautiful rope of pearls which must
have been worth a fortune; then his eyves
met hers,

“It iz certainly not the piece which
we hoped to reeover, your Grace,” he
said slowly., “But it seems that another
must have been the victim of a theft as
well this evening. Tt 15 vastly different
from the result we hoped for; and now
I think the only thing to do is to put
before them the alternative which was
spoken of,” .

The duchess was just about to answer
when an agitated woman, who had been
pushing her way through the crowd,
reachod the dais.

“My pearls!” she gasped. "T did not
miss. them until now. How did you
kngw I had lost my necklace?! Oh, may
I see it, your Grace 1

Her husband—a well-known City man |

—joined her at that moment, and when
both had identified the necklace as their

SV als

property, the duchess handed it over to
them, Blake having signified that there
could be no objection.

Unexpected pearls had materialised out
of the darkness—but where were the ex-
pected diamonds?

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
After the Ball,

WHILE Blake had
been engaged on the

matters just related,
Tinker had been left
with Sir Willlam

e Chadwin and Billie.
"3 After a little, the
baronet saw someone
1 he kuew, and moved
i away, leaving the two
young fellows together.
vy Billie was all for mak-
.f‘l Er=—14] inz a fresh assault on
the buffet; but Tinker,
who hed scented something was up from
the manner in which Blake had gone off
with Lord Boscon, suggested that they
remained where they were for the time
being.

It had come as a complete surprise to
Tinker to find that Nirvana was to
dance, =All the. time when the lights
were lom_;rml’, and her slim, supple form
was bending and swaying about the floor,
the lad had stood guite motionless,
watching her with eyes that zaw literally
nothing else, ¥

He did not realize anything olée in his
surroundings until she had disappeared
behind the eurtains, and even then he
acted like one in a trance as he responded
mechanically to Billie’s enthusiasm,

Onee in her course round the room |

Nirvana had come very close to where
Tinker stood, and it then seemed to him
that her eyes had met and held his, had
fixed on his as if they would command
him, and he experienced something like
an actual physical shock when at last he
could sce hers no longer in the gloom,

But he had forced that from his mind

when he saw Blake return and walk |

along to the dais. Tinker watched while
his master falked to the duchess, and
when he saw Blake go across to speak fo
the band leader, he inew something was
about to happen.

He was not greatly surprised when he
heard what the duchess zaid, and when
the lights went out he stood perfectly
still, trying to catch the slightest sounid
that might indicate if the nceklace was
being thrown on to the rug or net,

But in the thick pile of the Persian
carpet it made no sound, and Tinker was
as surprised as anyone else when, on the
lights going up again, he saw what
secmed to be a heap of pearls lying near
the centre,

When Blake walked over and picked
up the pearls, taking it back to the
dais, Tinker caught little Billie Chadwin
by the sleove and dragged him along in
the same direction, By dint of worming
his way in and under, he managed to get
¢lose to the dais by the time the duchess
was ready to make her next announce-
ment. He tried to cateh Blake's eye, but
failed; and then, as he brought his head
round slowly, he found himself looking
straight into the eyes of Nirvane, the
dancer, who was standing so eloso to him
that her arm touched his, and the scant
of her perfume drifted up inta his
naostrils.

8he was looking straight at him, and
then suddenly she smiled—just  the
merest parting of the lips; and while

Tinker stoed staring stupidly she slipped
away. ‘The next he.caw of her was at
the back of the dais, and he watched her
while the duchess made her speech. -

Her Grace deplored the necessity of
doing what she asked each guest fo
submit o, but when she made it plain
that even her closest friends among the
dowagers on the dais insisted that they,
too, should be searched, the pi]| was
swallowed w_‘zth more good temper than
it mighf otherwise have been.

Then Sexton Blake stepped forward,
and added that all the geuﬁvmen would
please file out through the hall to the
drawing-room: opposite’ the ball-room,
while the ladies were requested to pass
itp tha staircase to the two large rouims
on the first floor. As he finished, two of
the dowagers rose and stepped off the
dais, announcing that they would lead
the way, and in a very few minutes the
whaele body of guests was in motion, .

But Tinker still stuck close to the dais,
for he wanted a word with Blake. And
just then Blake caught his eve. He
beckoned to Tinker, and when the lad
managed {o get cloze, he said.

“8Btick by me; my lad. I shall need
you in the searching. Lord Boscon and
I are gninf to take charge of it. If you
can get hold of Sir William, better bring
him along, too; and, of course, Billie.”

Tinker was nodding his understanding,
and sbout to answer, when suddenly
Nirvana stepped on to the dais, and,
making a slight curtsey to the duchess,
spoke to her. 1

Close as ho was, Tinker ecould not
help. but hear what she said. It was
not much, only that she begged that
the duchess would permit her to go up
and submit among the first to be
searched as it was imperative that she
should get away. Tt had been a long
evening for her, and she was very tired.

Her Grace answered at once that a
gearch in her case was not necessary; as
she was dancing when the theft
pecurred : but if she would not mind it
would be, perhaps, better if she under-
went a search like all the others. Nir-
vana insisted, too, that she wished this,
and then the duchess put her in the
care of one of her friends, who was on
her way up.

Tinker watched her while she passed
out & side door. Just before she disap-
peared she again found his eyes, and

they secmed to be filled with some
meaning  which the [ad ecould mnot
fathom,

Bleke joined Tinker and Billie at
this juncture, and the three pushed a
way along to & door near the daig
which would allow them to get into the
hall throngh the morning-room to the
drawing-room, where the search was to
take place.

But even as far down the hall as that
the guests had crowded until they filled
almost every aveilable space, and the
three were still trying to force a way
throngh when, as they passed the bot-
tom of a small secondary staircase,
Tinker happened to glance up and saw
Nirvana coming down, preceded by =
footman and accompanied by the samne
older girl he had zeen leave the Cosmos
Theatre with her. A

As he reached the ground floor the
footman kept apologising, asking for
“Gangway, please!” as he piloted his
charges towards the back of the hall.
They had already submitted to a
search, Tinker opined, and were being
taken down to the basement so that
they could leave by the door in the
Area-way.

Heo saw Nirvena pause as she reached

(Continued on page 19.)
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Part Six.—Mob Irenzy—and
- Gpiumo ‘
China was civilised before Britain had finished with

woad as a style of " clothing.” Vet it is still swamped
with superstition, which gives rise to crime, pre-

senting a knotty problem

N the intervals of the FEastern police
I being occupied by the problems I
have deseribed—and many others
—their attention is diverted by
another kind of distraction, which takes
them all their time to handle when it
occurs, which it does erratically.

It i5 a sort of epidemic that comes un-
expectedly, sweeps over the whole
native community, and then subsides as
suddenly as it began. But while it
lasts, it means extra patrols, late duty,
and little rest. 'This odd sort of Far
Lastern police problem is the recurrence
of racial scares, or panics.

Once a npative scare gets started—
and it starts from most trivial and un-
explained things, aweeﬁrix_:g on in
hysteria till mobs are fighting or fear-
mad—every other police duty must be
dropped until peace is restored. .

Superstition accounts for some punics.
Both the Malays and Chinese ara sub-
ject to evil eye and spirit scares. A
Chinese mma found mmning like
mad, until he drops from exhaustion,
and will explain a dévil was after hin

Indians, too, have their susceptibili-
ties, At certain periods of the year,
the time of religious festivals, they are
more than touchy, and incidents
between Ofoslems and Hindus may
easily blossom ouf into riots.

There is even friction Lotween ihe
Moslem League and the All-Islam Alli-
ance—the loeal Mobammedan lights,
and the followers of the world-propa-
ganda body that has its head in Egypt.

In short, amongst a mixed populace,
one race may tread on the toes of
another in some accidental way that
leads to an astonishing flare-up.

Thera was an affair while I was out
East apparently started by a Chinese in
a frenzy of devil-obsession. He ran
helter-skelter, raving, inte a Malay
house, possibly for refuge, or, maybe,
blindly, after dusk. _

One of the Malays there was " latah,”
that is, suffecing from a curious ner-
vous affliction peculinr to Malays. The
form it takes iz jerky movements on
being startled, and helpless movements
in imitation of whatever fixes their
attention,

The “latah” Malay was, “sof off
by the terror-stricken Chiness, and re-
produced his antics and his terror,

for the police out there.

Ii anything, this intensified this un-
fortunate's mad fit that devils were
after him, and when he burst out,
squawking and squealing, and pursued
by the Malay, who unconsciously and
helplessly mimicked him, he blundered
into other dwellings.

More natives became added to the

original couple—panic-stricken Chinese
an

other *‘latah” Malays—until a

The terrible, emaciating ejfects
of opium smoking are uvery
apparent here.

growing group zig-zagged along the
streets 1n a erazy, spinning career, rae-
ing and shrieking, and gathering more
and still more recrmits as- it went.
Finally it was nothing less than a rav-
ing ‘mob.

1 do not know with what to compare
this sort of contagious frenzy, appar-
ently reasonless, unless to some of the
curious seizures of hysteria that rarely
accut over here when people get over-
excited in veligious revival meetings.

This one ended with riot, and there
were two reasons for it: (1) The Chinese
thought the Malays had bewitched their
countryman, and put the devils after
him, and therefore went for the Malays;
and (2) the Malays thought the Chinese
had, by design and intent, sent their
people “latah,” and went for the
Chinese.

) HOUGH the Indians settled in

I these parts are inoffensive, the

other Asiatics there—Chinese,
Javanese, Arabs, and Malays—
look upon them with a suspicion which,
not ‘openly shown, sometimes breaks out
in trouble of queer origin and odd form.

When the natives get worked up to an
actual row, through smouldering troubla
they have nursed to themsclves, there
iz an u{}y business to quell. =

Attacked, the Pathans and Sikhs can
fend well for themselves. They are
pluckier fighters than the others; they
form the wabtchmen arnd guards of the
estates and buildings around, and are
apt to lord it over the others, The
are few in number as compared will
the other Asiatics, whose tactics, once
they get alight, is to swamp them by
the weight of a mob.

The Chinese may bring an antipathy
against these from their own country.
Near the Treaty Paris, the police used
are almost entirely Indian &ikhs, whe
keep order with a very firm d

Another fact accounting for the
general would-if-I-dare readiness to
“heave a brick " at the Indians is the
origin of a large number of them in
these parts, due to the discharges from
a conviel settlement. Singapore,
Penang, and Malacoa were once used
as convicy stations for India, first by the
Fast India Company, and later by the
Indian Government.

Those extraordinarily cunning mon-
sters, the Thugs, who beguiled and
strangled wvictims for blood lust, and
could boast of a thousand victims per
man, and the Dacoits, too, wera sent
to Singapore and Malacca from Dengal,
with felons from Bombay, Madras,
Ceylon, and Durma. \

With a very free ticket-of-leave
system, these became mingled in the
local population, intermarried, and
were the progenitors of a great number
of the Indians there now.

So 1t may well be that there is a ner-
vous attitude to the descendants of
Thugs and Dadoits, with an inelination
to put down most of the unexplained
ills to subtle devilries arising from
them.

There are periodic dust-ups between
Indians and Chinese, One arose from
an idea that Indians were polsoming
water and feod during a fyphoid epi-
demie.

One of the things from which a polico
chief out East prays to be spared is a
rice famine, when bedlam breaks looss.
The worst were in 1900 and 1921, but
thers were narrow cscapes in the.Fed.
erated States last year.

Rice is the ‘mainstay of all- the
Easterners, the sole- food of the. coolia
classis ' : :

The earlier famine was due to floods
in Siam, where the biggest supply comes
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from, anil in China. The second was
due to partial spoiling of crops from
similar csuses; bubt the huge rise in
price was due to a Chinese and Japan-
ete “corner™ on the rice market.

Unfortunately, the planters and min-
ing companies (who are the big em-
ployers of natives in the BSettlements
and Malay States) did not foresee the
wise, and continued ‘their practice of
buying from week to week in ordinary
warket for their needs. E

The hii estates and mines far from
» town had the practice of running
their own stores, from which they sup-
plied food for their labour at practi-
cally cost price. Labour has to be lopked
after, or 1t could not be obtained.

Thaa same thing applied with the town
merchants. The result was that when
‘there was a shortage and the price
soared; the native could not afford to
buy enough to live. Employers raised
wages to meeb it, but could not pay
beyond a cectain point. Many plades
in consequence had to shut down.

Natives raided merchants and ware-
houses, and the idea spread that they

were being robbed and starved by
intent.
Robbories, and attacks on those

thought Yo have hoarded rice, were
whalesale, both in the towns and up-
“gountry,

The pelice had u terrible time keep-
ing order among the maddened and
famished people,  The Government did
what it could, in buying up whatever
kind of rice was available—even dam-
aged and bruited stocks, meant for
chemical works—and distributing it.
The authorities even went to the peint
of commandeering private stocks at
market valuation and rationing it out.

ET another periodic scare that is

h difficult to explain is the head-

hunting myth, It is supposed to

arise irom a superstifion deep
and obscurely rooted in the East that
when big building works are started,
such as gridr,;-:s. lams, or great public
offices, the ground spirits have to be
propitiated by human:sacrifices for the
suceess of the work.

Usially, these head-hunfing scares,
which happen every few years, coincide
with some big Government building or
engineering works. The last one in the
Straits wes in 1924, when the founda-
tions of an immense post-office had been
started on the rock of Singapore Har-
bour, and another big engineering work
was in progress to dem a great cup
af hill-valleys near Johore for water
supply.

The Chinese first started the scare
with wild rumours of decapitations of
men in public places, and by refusing
to send their children to school lest they
]Ehm!ld Le kidnapped for human sacri-

e,

Local newspapers were fusiladed with
letters from all sorts of English-speaking
Chinese, ranging from shopkeepers to
public men, 7

Starting in & minor key, asking
merely for seeurily measures, ard alleg-
ing disappearances, these letters became
strident, aceusing the police of apathy.
The newspapers, fearing a panie,
showed the letters to the police chiefs,
but withheld publication.

One native-owned paper blew the
smoulder into & blaze by publishing a
list of names and addresses of alleged
vanished persons and children, and pro-
tests from correspondents that “the
police would take no notice of cazen
reported,” suggesting the Clovernment
was deliberately collecting material for
binian snerifice to the ground spirits,

There followed eight mobbings of

Indiang in one day. Two of them were
harmless Tamils, who were beaten to
death. Bix other Indians caught separ-
ately were hounded by mad mobs in
the streets and half-killed.

This flare was fed by a rumour that
samg night that a Chinese had been de-
capitated in full view in the Telok
Ayer Market. The “news"” ran round
with lightning speed, and was reported
from a dozen sources, Hot on its heels
next day was another—that a native
driver of a. car had been attacked and
spirited away, and the car overturned
and burnt.

The editor responsible for the native-
owned paper was called hefore the High
Commissioner to substantiate the alarms
he had published. A stern police warn-
ing was issued of penalties for spread-
ing unfounded reports disturbing the
peace, requiring any reports to be noti-
fied to the police immediately. For the
next few days matters were lively, and
the natives in high tension.

HETHER or not some of these
“hates ” are started for politi-
cal reasons I .cannot say, bub
there is, usually at all events,

a curious sequel. It was pointed out to
me by an influential’ Malay, He men-
tioned the coincidenco that opium smug-
ghng was usually rampant at the time
of such scares. By looking up records,
and comparing notes with an official, T
verified this observaiion,

Whether opportunity was taken of the
business of the police in a scare to ged
the stuff through—for these gentry werd
capable of creating a diversion of the
kind for their needs—is not clear.

The eophun smuggling problem is &
complex one, and to give & clear idea
of it I will touch on somie of the condi-
tions of the authorised supply.

Opium smoking and the supply of the
drug itself is allowed and licensed by the
Government in these parts, in much the
same  way as intoxicants and public-
houses are allowed and licenséd in the
British Isles. :

With rare exceptions the Chinese,
wherever he is, cannot de without his
opivnt, . Though harmful te the white
man, the use of it is ingrained in the
Chinese by generations of users, and in
moderate consumption has no serious
effects—mo more than whisky or beer
i moderation in the European.

British authoritios eannot debar opium
from the Chinese in the Settlements,
for their labour eould not keep fit in
malarions districts or damp mines with-
out it. But what iz a comfort to the
Chinese is a disaster to the Kuropean.

The Government of the Settlements
alone imports the raw opium, as a
monopoly, prepares it for eonsumption,
puts it up in packets for sale, and sup-
plies it to licensed dealers. This con-
trol not only provides a close check on
opium consumption, bnt brings a high
revenue that pays nearly half our Gov-
ernment exponses.

The price is artificially fixed very high

for a double reason—tc make the habit
expensive and discourage excess, and to
get revenue and pay
work. e 4 :
Because of the artificially high price,
selling prohibited opium 1s a very pay-
ing game. You see, it is not a case of
opium being forbidden, and of working
& concealed introduction of the drug
into the country at huge risks, It is a
case of merely underselling the Govern-
ment, and this can be cﬁma at a big
Eroﬁt. In & way, the Government supply
elps the illegal traffickers.
here are heavy penalties for selzures,
but smuggling is very difficult to dis-
cover except in cases of bulk importe-
tions. There is a continunal leakage of
illegal opium in small lots through the
country.

for preventive.

IG seizures have been made by
the harbour police, working in
touch with the Monopolies De-
partment, on German, utch,

Norwegian, and Chinese vessels—more
often in the small tonnage craft of tho
“tramp " kind—from time to time. 1t
spems very hard work for the small staft
of the harbour police, however, with
their scanty resources in launches,

In some cases captures have boen
made by watching a boat after it has
been docked, and observing the condnot
of those who come ashore.

This apﬂ]ied to the Tranbmeker; a
German  barque, where a man was
spotted elimbing over to slip ashore
almost hefore the port officers had ex-
amined her papers, He was not inter-
fered with, but followed.

He was observed to maka direct for
the town, as if he well knew his way
about, and go to a bar, from which
presently a boy was sent on a message.

The boy went to a store. After somo
time the seaman was joined by an Eura-
sian.  They remained in the bar till
dusk, when the two went together to the
riverside and boarded ome of the junks
with which, with other small eraft, the
month of the river is crowded. They
were ﬂlcre 20Mme ﬁmi‘:.

The Eurasisn went back and walked
to the Recreation Club, while by dark
the seaman left in a small boat and re-
joined the steamer.

A young assistant-superintendent of

alice was hastily communicated with.

o at once collected a search party an
boarded the vessel. He forbade any
member of the ecrew to leave till per-
mitted. The skipper was made to muster
all hands on the after-deck, where they
were pub under a guard. The rest of
the party searched the boat from bridge
to bottom—a wearisome husiness.

In this case the discovery was made
that lashed and stowed hammocks wera
stuffed with raw opium. This led to &
more probing examination, which re-
sulted in a g quantity, sewn in oilskin
and wrapped in tarpzulin, being found
under boarding near the bilge water.

HE other way illicit opium is pro-
fitably traded is—though hard to
believe—through the Govern-
ment licensees themselves. The

official retail packets are put up in bam-
boo husk spills by hand, containing a
few pinches—three “hoon ” being abons
seventeen grains—of the prepared stufl

This wrapping is chosen because it is
difficult to open without breaking. Ier-
forations are made in the fastening to
make it difficult to use again without
detection.

Despite this, there is & regular busi-
ness in buying up these wrappings, from
which the infinite patience aud ingenuity
of the Asiatio manages to extract the
contents without much damage.

The receptacles are refilled with con-
traband opium, and supplied at a cheap
rate to bona-fide licensed opium e«
tailers.

Occazionally, tampering with tubes is
detected on inspection, but the Kuaro-
pean staff available for this is too small
and busy to watch systematically, while
the native officials cannot always be
relied on, : :

One_of the richest elues for detection
of illieit sale or preparation is when
more than the ordinary numher of
“ Chandu-sodden ™ eoolies are chserved,
as was pointed out to me by a police
specialisk,

The white man who is a seasoned
Easterner cannot mistake the appear-
ance of the native who has been smoking
].leavil% over & long bout, To produce
this effect by means of legal opium costs
more than a coolie’s pay.

Tsalated instances prove nothing, pro-
bably due to a iu(-fy gamble. Whers
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there is a preponderance of inert and
dreamy-dazed coolies a reason can be
sought. 'This points to the sale of
“ loose ™ opimm, not the “refilled " sale,
since Lhis only gives the licensee exira
profit by roguery, and is not cheaper to
the consumer. Captures of the locse
opium traders are made by shadowing
touts who canvass labour gangs and
shops for orders.

Oceasionally grog-shops and native
food bhawkers are found handling the
refilled variety and selling under official
rates, as “safer ¥ than the looser.

There is always the excuse that it is
a private supply for friends’ conveni-
enee, hought from a leensce, There is
the registration of purchase, But this
does not elear a small man found with
a big supply of the costly siuff.

HE work of the harbour police
and preventive boats has been
simphfied of late by the Smyrna
fire disaster, Smyrna was the

outlet for the Asia Minor supply, and
warehouses run by Greeks were des-
troyed or taken over by Turks. It
has also been aided by the stopping of
the Indian and Burma export, through
=British discouragement, since 1814, De-
spite diplomatic denials, it is known

at China has been extending opium
growing, and it is from China most of
the contraband stuff comes, and hence
watch is kept on vessels on return trips
from Chinese ports.

Because of this some go straight to
Penang, and the opium is transhi
to Chinese comsial vessals, passenger or
eargo. Passongers from Ponang boats
have their lnggage strictly searched for
this reason on ﬁnnding in Singapore.

I remember the amazing mndignation
of a Chinese dignitary, actually an offi-
cial member of an anti-smuggling com-
mittee, who had his baggage opened on
deck and thoroughly sea d by a
“_(.;;li.nting" (a native inspeection offi-
cia

What is pernicious in opium consump-

Cameos of Chinatown
e .

THE RING,

WO rooms in a riverside tenement
T have Limehouse Lill and her man.
You'll know the rooms; they've
got window-boxes that show the

broad leaves of geraniume.

For Limehouse Lill iz different from
the rest. To ba%in with, she's straight.
Her man isa't.  That’s one of the reasons
the East End knows him as Slimy Sam.
About as straight as a corkscrew is Sam.

But Lill knows not that ber Sam is a
crook. Probably because she loves him.
Don't ask me why. Thinks Sam as inno-
cent as a plaster saint. He isn’t. But
he's just about as brittle ns & plaster saint
go far as his moral stamina is concerned.

Bam has quite a few weaknesses, Beer,
for one, CGambling for another. And as
to this, a yarn of Chinatown will show,

Limehouse Liil didn’t know anything
about Sam's gambling. That’s where
the ring came in.

I"n;ain Lill':rb'ont mb:;l windowa it his
possible to a egg into the
winidow of Ah“?wg’s lodgings opposite.
I say a bad egg, beeause that 1= what
Lill used when Ah Fang, "way opposite,
got fresh and started making kissing
noizes with those lemon lips of s,

Lill had no ear for music of that sort;
she liked Sam too much.

—_—

A Chinese coolie enjoying a puff at the opium pipe, on a Chinese
Jjunk on the Upper Yangtse River. Note the applmneesl gg wig{s’ ﬁ{f‘

tion in our Seitloments is the use of the industry, and incidentally a further Far
“dross,” or ash, which, owing to the Eastern pplice problem. But thesc, as
high cost of legal opium, is collected I have attempted io convey in
and prepared for smoking again, or articles, are legion, and there is no space’
sometimes swallowed. to deal even perfunctorily with the
This ash is noxious stuff with a high problem of lost dross. i
Een-gnrqe of the drugs atropine and _ There is one oumandlgbghasa of this
eroin. fascinating subject vet to dealt with,
Our authorities try to stop the danger however—the traffic in arms. Gun-run-
by buying back the dross at quite high ning is a very prolific source of anxiety
prices from dealers, and I'G?fllir‘in them to the European police east of Snez, and
to return it. Hut the stuff is giﬂicult I will attempt to give something of an
to keep track of, and a lot gees astray. idea of this evil next week, in the con-
This leads to vet another illicit drug cluding article of fhis series.

do not exacily quit the love trail. The nightly vovages to a ceriain house in the
bland Ah Fang staged n come-back. He Causeway. He would be leaving soom.
tried it out across the few yards of river- Limehouse Lill put on a_shawl, in which
scented air betwaen his window and the she complotely enveloped her head.
ona where the geraniums struggled t0  And some time later, when little Yeng
survive. ; e . Ho pattered off to the Canseway, the
Remembering Lill's marksmanship and woman with the shawl followed in his
his dislike of eggs, Ah Fang kept his wgke She was close on his heels when
head under cover while he thrust his he ambled through the back shop of one
hand through the window, holding some. Mah Fo, dope dealer, white slave
thing which sparkled and glhittered. trafficker, and the hub of the gambling
“Fol yoeo, my Bl sugarplum!” he ring in Chimatown.

P"]’:‘L. Lill goi through to apn underground
Il saw and gasped. Ah Fang put it = KM ‘m SROTIAR WETS
down to her joy at sight of sudl]! E pre- yhets g sud i o

sent. So he followed his arm with his ing faro and_iln—tan.. There he ‘"idmd
head, and then gently pitched the ring u!ltll SB; ’;“‘ that, Ehm ag)!aye{rﬁn H
thko. Eill's -sitin Iﬁl Suehh it sod his cash, he crossed to where Yeng Ho

vanished. The window slammed, T g e e e A

- . .« of coins, whic
1h;\?o§:l;,%$w himself up a point in chango for the most varied of personal

—rings, fiepins, ket- 3
He might have saved himself the ?Ui?;?t:m“ g e RESARN SR

irouble had be seen how Lill wie taking  Nimble witted is Limehouse Lill. She

whish sk hid mgad SRt whigl; saw through it quicker than it takes a

Sam had presented to her on their en- Chink to twirl an opium pill on the end

gagement. A dread suspicion was ham- of a ?P'_“’lmk‘ 5

mering for eniry into her brain. Ah Fang was the unofficial pawnbr?kﬂ'

Fearfully she rummaged in the depths and moneylender of Chinatown. When
of the room’s single capboard until she faro and fan-tan took aii the gambler
found a stocking, in the heel of which bad, he could get more money !.n_v hawk-
was n box. S it, and revealed 1Dg some valuable to Ah Fang's agent,
—nothing ! the little Yeng Ha.

Then Lill sat down and eried. That _ So Limehouse Lill found how and why
box had contained the few trinkets she ber ring had gone. 1 .
possessedd. And they were gone. Allthis I I(}M"m _“‘hﬂl the police raided
must have sold them. He had the den on Lill's tip. ‘
Gambling needs money. She did it to save her man. Poor

So Lill stopped crying, and started to Limehouse Lill! Sam promptly found
think. And she thought of Yeng Ho who another gaming joint, He's at it again.
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PART FIVE.

AT GRIPS

WITH THE

MOOKNSHINERS.

The catching of moonshiners is anything but a

picnic.

They are hard cases, wonderful shots, and

act their belief that the American Government is a
persecuting tyrant,

‘YN a sense, Amervica has alwayz had o
I Tunt war.
Lang befors the coming of Pfo
hibition, the United States Govern-
ment was fighting the people who made
whisky and other spirits illegally, thus
avoidmg payment of the tax on distilled
liquors.

It is fighting them still, in the same
fashion that it has dove for a hundred
yoars, But, now that spirits are more
than ever taboo, the fizht is intensified
to an enormous degree, .

The manufpetire of home-made whisky
15 held, by certain communities, to be
somethmg in the nature of g birthright.
They regerd mierference  with  their
traditional distilling as a persecution.
Governments who gel a rovenue out of
thistillers, and keep prices of spirits high
and sales low, do not appeal to them,

The chief of these communities are to
be found in the more out-of-the-way parts
of  Ireland, and i costain districts of
America. The Southern States of Ken-
tucky and Tennessee hold nost of them,
‘but Alabama and Georgin are nob with-
out them, either. TIsolated caszes of illicit
distilling are, of course, offen reported
irom other places—there was one in the
East End of London quite recently—but
in the places mentioned the making of
“meonshine ¥ whisky is o regular eceu-
pation with quite Jlarge nunibers of
people.

Why it iscalled moonshine whisky is
rather hard to say, unless the term has
something to do with night-work, and
hints nt the mnecessary secrecy being
obtained by working under the moen’s
pale beam. If this is the case, it is
something of a misnomer, for in the
Southern States already named the stuff
is made, and all the work done, by broad
duylight.

The maoonshiners, as they are called.
have s far better protection against dis-
covery than mere darkness. Their
homes—and their illicit stills—ars set in
the midst of wild, inneccessible mountamn
country, and shrouded in thick waods.
Also, m these latter daxs of Uncle S8am’s
embarrassing interest m their activities,
these matural defences are made doubly
sure by various systems of alarms and
signals in case of danger,

Federal Prohibition Chief Adkins,
whose job it was to cope with the moon-
shiners, once gava defails of n ecase in
which his awn attempts to round up a
party of them were hindered.

He and his assistants were
working amongst the mountains
of Lincoln County, and had re-
veived word from a local man—a
“spotter *—thal a group of moon-
vhiners had their headguarters on
i certein high mountain.

The officials journeyed to the moun-
iain, and saw, perched at the very tLop,
a small hut. There was ne way up fo it
save over exposged stretches of roeky
ground, on which they would be in full
view of anybody who happened ta be in
the hut, so0, as there was nothing else
for it, they commenced the aseent.

About balf-way up the elanging of o
bell broke out.

1 E finally arpived at the top,”

W reported Chief Adkins, *amd

found “an old woman living

there. She had sounded the

alurm.

tho: bell, and she replied it was to call
the hands t{o dinner.

“No. one came to dinner; but in a
rocky guleh far down the other sida of
the mountain, secreted beside an ien-cald
spring, we loested a fifty-zallon still and
sovernl gullons of mash.”

Thizs naive and rather lhumorous
systemn of anlormebells; he found, was
comimon to that part of the counfry.
Observation-posts, suech as the une de-
seribed, wre stationed at all high points
of vantage near ii_lcgﬂl whisky-stills, and
bells are rung whenever a stranger 12
saen approaching.

A stranger, in that wild and sparsely
no]:-ulﬂmd country, 1s nniuml!y acsumed
ta bo someone whose business it 1= il

Wea asked why she had sounded

o

interfere with the local industry—and
usually that assumption is quite Corrvect.
1t mmust appeal mightily to the sense of
hymour of the watchers to assure the
Preventive men, with tongues in cheek
and guileless fuces, that the hell was
rung to call’the men home to dinmer, or
gomie such excuse, well knowing—and
knowing thai the Preventive men knew,
ton—that the bell had sent the moon-
shiners seattering for their hiding-places
in the woods.

Afier being tricked thus openly, it ean
afford the whiskysleuths but second-rate
satisfaction to smosh up tha stills and
ather apparvatus when found, instead of
to catch the men themselves in the act.

iers i3 anything of a pienic.

NO']'!
Far from it, The folk of these

parts are really “hard casea™;
they ave desperate, and armed to a man.
Theiy mountain training makes them
vonderful shots, and they never hesitate
o use theiv rifles and shot-guns on the
body of a Revenue officer, if cornered,
especially in view of their soul-deep con-
vietion that they have a perfect right to
make whisky if they want to. Their
fathers made 1, oand their fathers'
fathers. They have been brought up in
the creed that the Government is a per-
secuting tyrant,

"Morcover, the moonshiners look the
part. In the mass they are far from
prepossessing, and, living on the out-
skirte of eivilisation as they do. the
niceties of city ways in the matter of
clothes and appearance do not WOrTy
thom,

]]ﬂt—ture!I hats of straw or felf, a shirg,
and & pair of trousers hifched up with a
belt, is about nll the clothing they find
nogessary n their warm climate  down
south. Sometimes they possess hoots;
often they don'f. And their garmeonts,
such as they are, are soiled and tatiercd.
The only thing about a moonshiner
which is spiek and span iz his rifle or
ghot-gun, and that is never out of hand-
reach.

that the eatching of moon-

“ What's yer busi-
ness, stranger?"
would be the prompt
challenge of this
Geargia moonshiner,
as he sits, with gun
ready, in the shadow
af his still,
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Our picture gives a good idea of one
of these gentry, a native of Georgia, old
in the trade of the whisky-still, sitting
on guard alongside his apparatus.

Dospife their rough ways and uncouth
cxtevior, _these men of the szouthern
wiouutains are marvellously loyal to one
another, . The Southcern States is the
region of feuds, but even lhiclong
cuemies will drop their hereditary guar-
srels and band together against the
common cnemy, the Revenue man.

There is a tale, dating from pre-Pro-
hibition days, of one of them who threw
away his life rather than allow an asso-
ciate 1o walk into danger.

It wes o mian named Gus Heddon who,
caught one doy in the very act of work-
mz. ab his still, was held up at the
pistol’s point by a couple of Revenue
men. Before the situation could develop
further the moonshiner saw one of the
loeal men coming along the path that led
io the shack where the raid was taking
slace.  Morcover, the two officials saw

un, too,

“Raise a shout, and I'll shoot!”
warnex! ono of them, keeping his pistol
trained at the captive’s head.  The
warning was no bluff; Gus Heddon
knew that.

The man appreaching was no great
friend of his; indeed. they were meni-
bers of enemy families, and his visit
could lLave been in ro amicable spirit.
But he was a moonshiner. a local.

Gus chouted ; the next instant he was
dead.

T

HERE is ouly one person the
moonshiner hates more than the
Revenue man, and that is the

spotter. And, truth to tell, he
has good remson for hating hiw, for the
wotter 15 the copper’s mark of the
mountains,

The work of ferreting out illicit stills
is mada especially difficult for the city-
bred Government official because of the
nature of the country over which he has
to hunt for his captures. He has, in econ-
sequence, to rely for much of his in-
formation on the activities of local men
who know the ground and who are will-
ing to sell thair own pecpla for thirty
pieces of silver.

E o T o

Copper stills,

talen from an underground ' plant,” with the tripod

efevator used to hoist * moonshine ** to the surface.

He does most of his work at night,
does the spotter, and follows the clues
his native woodsman lore poinis out.
During the daxtime, when the whisky-

makers are at work, it would be
dangerous to show himself, so he
crawls into some safe hiding-place

among the rocks and brushwood, and
sleeps.

Should it ever be his misfortune to be
discovered, by night or day, and to be
recognised by the moonshiners for what
he is, the spotter has to fght for his
life.

His reports, taken to the Govermment
men, are acted on by them, and the stills
whose existence he hos discovered are
raided.

‘The whisky-making apparatus is,
course, earcfully concesled by
owners, despite its bulk, but, becanse of
one of the escentials for manufacturing
the whisky there is slways one tell-tale
clue—a stream.

Whisky, as is perbaps generally
known, i3 made {rom various graims—

of
its

B

The largest still yet captured. It had a capacity of 2,000 galions.
On extreme right, Prohibition Director Simons.
“mourners.”

The others are
EPholos: Eepsione,

maize or ive are generally used in the
South—which, by various processes of
steeping and boiling: in water, produce
a fermenting pixture called * mash.”

This muxture is heated In a copper
still, which is connected by means of a
tube with a receiving-chamber inio
which the distilled liquor drops. To
offect this, howevor, it is necessary to let
the tube pass fhrough a stream of cold
water, and as the whisky-makers of the
mountains haven't got water laid on
from the main, they have to use
Nature's supply at fivst hand. It is this
which nsually leads to their undoing.

Tneidentally, it may bo added, that
this same wator-cluo has often been the
undoing of moonshiners in the eities, for
when illieit stills are suspeeted it is the
practice of the detectives to obtain the
aid of the waterworks officinls at night,
and listen by means of their special
msteuments to the sound of water run-
ning through the mains. 3

It this is éontinuous to any abnormal
extent the main is again “tapped ¥ at!
various points until the sound becomes
stronger, and at last the actual house
with the water yunning is located.
Nearly all illicit stills in cities are
located by This” méthod.”

N one case—mot down South this

I time, but as near New York as

Rhode Island, especizlly elaborate

arrangements were made to hide

the existence of a large whisky-making
plant.

The place was well removed from
habitations, but was within easy reach
of Bristol, Rhode Island, in the heart
of the rum-running district. A large
concréte chamber had been constructed
below ground in a field, and the stills
and other plant weore installed in it.

The entrance to the underground re-
treat was by means of a hole in a stone
wall, carefully screened by bushes.

A waoden tripod was used far lower.
ing the bags of grain, and for hoisting .
the barrels of whisky that resulted.
Everything was of the best in the matter -
of equipment, and it seemed that tlus
subterranean fastness could go on pro-
ducing “hootleg” for ever without
being found out.

Buat it was found out—and the clue
to it- was that the Prohibition agents
noticed that in wet weather a certain
area of the field was always dry. This
was, as they alterwards confirmed, due
to the presence of the fires which heated
the “mash *” down below,
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The accompanying picture shows the
apparatus which was raised to the sur.
face by the “Dry Agents” in the raid
which wiped out for ever the moon-
'shiners' hopes of a fortune. A largo
quantity of liquor was confiscated, and
the plant destroyed.

The Federal authorities, who are noft
only working the specialist districts of
the SBouth, but are paying due attention
to the problem of illieit distilling in
other States as well, have huge and con-
stantly increasing capturez fto their
cradit.

The largest still ever confiscated was
located at Waldorf, Maryland, and is
shown in the illustration. It had a
capacity of 2,000 gallons, and the boot-
leg whisky it was capable of producing
would, af Prohibition prices, sell at
sufficient profit to make a man rich in a
month,

The plant in this case was owned by
a syndicate, so it is nob possible to say
how mueh the respective shareholders
made out of it. But in another instance,

L O R
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arrested on a charge of having been
working three illicit stills in her house,
the evidence being in the stills them-
selves and a larpe quantity of the
finished product. The size of the ap-
paratus indicated that about fifty gallons
could be made every day.

It should be added that not only was
Mrs. B—— the first woman in the
United States to be taken on this
charge, but that she was actually the
leader and brains of the enterprise.

It is in “the good old Southern
States " that the good work goes on
most  briskly, however. The zealous
servants of [Tnele Sam have been busy
down there, and have found good secope
for their ackivity.

In Alsbama more than 5,000 stills
have been accounted for; in Tennesseo
over 4,000, and in Kentucky and
Loussiana nearly 3,000 and 2,000, re-
spectively. In ona year only—1921—mno
less than 2,000 were captured in the
State of Georgia, together with eighteen
thousand gallons of whisky and pearly

D T

A FEW FIGURES.

Statistics are uswally dull, and nobody can visualise exactly whet o .

: snallion smeans, but in spite of these twin fucts, hére ure @ few figures in

connect
of the eolossal totals may be hard

Hon with Prokibilion in the Uniled Stales.

Most of them have a string of novghts trailing afler, and thovgh the size
Lo grasp, it is plain enough that the effort

" Lo atamp oyl Lguoer smuggling tn dmerics £ o twopenny-ha' peany afais, B
. ARRESTS for violation of Volstead lawa during threa years :
z (1922-24) . . 2 ok e s . 177,000 -
" SENTENCES passed aggregata, in years, nsarly . y 7,000
b FINES during 1922-24 v e e e dollars 18,000,000
I HEAVIEST PENALTY in any ono cass was 21 years’ impri-
i sonment and fine of .. .. b aw dollars 21,000
= PAYMENT to the U.S. Treasury by Prohibition authorities
I In ons yoar only {1923) amounted to " doliars 5,000,000
!: COBT AND PROFIT on a casa of Sootoh whisky :— £ 8 d
3 Dalivered on ship in Epglish port .. v ik 4 210 O :
Freight, insurance, eto. e o ‘u s 5 70 0
i Sold to rum=-runners off coaat for .. ER - . 410 0
= Profit to shipper s B T - e " 110 0O
o Cost in Inland towns, to consumer = .o = 122 0 0
% LIQUOR SEIZED during thres years (1922-24) «. palls, 39,000,000
i MOTOR CARS ssized during the yesar 1924 A i 5,314
i BOATS SEIZED from bootleggers during 1924, over w .
: VALUED at ae A “n hp 4] dollars 15,500,000
5 ggé?“qrﬂfﬂa ;&km i st A s Tt 2,000
y U.S. governman stop amuggling durin L
1924 'y i " e i 3 duufllara 22,500,000
MOMNEY seized by Prohibition unit during 5 yesara .
(1920-29) . " . o s W dollara 47,000,000 -

where a still was raided down in Ken-
ucky” which had a daily output of only
225 gallons, it was estimated that the
half-dozen owners cleared  up thirty
thousand dollars in two weeks—£1,000
‘e

This still was operated under the guise
of a summer camp, and was situated in
a cottage only a hundred yards or so
from a main highway, along which there
is constant motor traffie,
| Prohibition agents themselves had
passed the place scores of times, and
must have Ee.un very surprised when
“from information reeeived,” they
raided the innocent-looking cottage and
found it almost entirely filled with dis-
tilling plant,

are sometimes found sharing the

excitoments and profits of moon-
| shining. And, in these days of
feminism, one nced pot be surprised to
find that women dven sometimes lead
the men at their own game,
. A moonshining clean-up at Spring-
field, Massachusetts, revealed “the fact
ithat & Mrs, Vittoria B— was the Jead-
ing spirit in the wventure. With her
‘husband and two other men she wan

1D ESPITE danger of arrest, women
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2,000,000 gallons of the “mash® from
which it is made,

Figures are vather hard to grasp, and
don’t convey much, anyway; hut the
ones we have quoted will at least show
that the forces of I'rohibition have not
been idls. The value of the plant and
the liquor taken in this ons branch of
the rum war alone must run into
millions of pounds.

The volaries of Volstead are in
earnest. In spite of danger, difficulty,
snd discouragement from without, and
the insidious cancer of graft and cor-
ruption from within, they ara making
headway.

The campaign las been spesded up.
The war against tlie Demon Bum i5 &
war to the death, It has often been said
that Prohibition is making the United
States a nation of drunkards, and that
her people will never ba made dry.

Perhaps, and porhaps not. Only the
future can say. Meantime, if porsever-
ance and patience can nchieve it, the
Eighteenth Amendment will no longer
be more hanoured in the breach than
the observance, and a feat of legislation
will be achieved such as has never been
seen in the world before.

THE END,

FROM ALL
QUARTERS.

A FALSE REPORT.

Boys will be boys. The latesl diver-
sion of these energetic young animals
is somewhat ngenious and amusing—
till it is found out.

This is how it was played:

A motorist was speeding along a quiet
counlry road, when he heard a loud

B,

“Huoh! Tyre pgone!" he muttered
disgustedly, as he applied the brakes
nncf pulled up with = jerk. Alighting
from the ear, he ‘proceeded to find out
which tyre it‘was that had Jet-him down,

Strangely enough, however, all tyres
were sound. Everything else zcemed
all right, too, so the puzzled driver re-
sumed his seat and burried on.

He forgot all about th: mystery of
the unburst tyre till the next day, when
he happencd to be driving with a
friend and the thing occurred again in
precisely the same way. :

This time, however, the passenger,
looking back along the road was lucky
enougl to see the cause of the startling

re%a_rt.

hat he saw was a small boy, hidin

bahind a hedge, with a grin of fiendish
delight on his face, clutching a toy
pistol. It was the firing of this weapon,
which exaclly imitated the bursting of a
tyra, that had been causing so many
myaterions annoyances to motorists in

- the district, and, incidentally, much joy

to the owner.

A BANDIT ON THE DOLE.

A would-be bandit in San I'rancisco
had the shock of his Tife the other day.

He was walking along a dark strect,
looking for a likely person from whom
th extract a fat wallef, when he noticed
Mrs., Colhy. She looked prosperous.

“Stop!" snarled the robber. * Qut
with your purse, before you get a
bullet !"

“* Nothing of the kind!" roplied the
undaunted lady. *I shall certainly not
give up my purse. A dollar is quite
enough for vou.," With which remark
the good lady calmly dipped into her
purse, took out the said dollar, and
handod it out io the gunman,

3o stagpered was he by the daringness
of this victim who flouted him. 50 ealmly
that the bandit meekly took tha dollar,
allowing the lady to go her way
unmaolested, t

CONVIOT3 OFFER A REWARD.

Inmatos of the State prison at Rock-
land, Maine, U.8.A., surprised tho,
governor of that institution recently by
offoring a reward for the capture of a
prisoner who bad escaped from there.

The man who made his getaway was
a “tristy,” one of those men who, undes
the new system of prison reform in
that State, was allowed certain
privileges.

His comrades were so incensed at the
oseape, which reflected on their own
honour, and which might result in ghe
curtailment of thess humane prison
rules, that they subscribad between
themselves the sum of one hundrad
dollars, and offered it as a reward for
the recapture of the culprit,

The prison governor was &3 surprised
and pleased at this move on the part
of the convicts be ruled, and their evi-
dent sincerity about the affair, thal he
himself  offered a- further . hundred
dollars for the return of the missing
mAn,
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HE policeman employed in the
I Provinees has a task that is full
of pitfalls,

To see him upon his beat, ve-
éplendent in a good unifoim, and to
Know that his pay averages £4 weekly,
is to imagine the job a sinecure. Dis-
advantages such as night duty and bad
weather, and the monetony oi vouring &
fixed number of streets, seem trifling.

Yet a peep behind the scenes would
gure many an aspirant of his longings,
and would kill the cnvy of many a
thousand.

The old song says that “taking one
consideration with ‘another, the bobby's
job is not & happy one.”” Thirty years
ago every provincial policernan would
agree very emphatically.

In those days physique was all that

=

“, . . exhorted the police officer
to be very careful indeed.”

mattered—brains wero dizcounted. TIn
consequence, most  policemen  found
therselves bullied and downtrodden,
the scapegoat of all kinds of mal-
ractice. They were poorly paid and
eavily worked, and were often expecied
to take unreasonable risks, =

To-day, the standard of educational
ability 15 much higher. The police are
given better prospects and better treat-
ment. Gone for ever are the times
when a constable on point duty dared
not hold up the carriages of the wealthy
lest the influence of the ccoupunts be
used against him.

To combina the prevention and detec-
tion of crime in & manner satisfactory
to superior officers, to the public, and
to the magistrates, is by no means a
simple task.

A few weeks afio, a provincial police.
man witnessed a breach of the licensing
laws, His report of the incident was

w

2 e P

A "“copper” can't please everybody, any
more than the rest of us, but many of
life's little perplexities for him arise from

W

approved by his superiors, and in due
course he stood in the witness-box re-
peating his evidence.

To the general astonishment, the
magistrate read hinmy guite a homily upen
his “duty.” . “Your job is to prevent
such things happening, not to watch
them happen and then prosecute!” the
magistrate observed.

Yet it 15 obvious, surely, that if the
police are for preventive purposes
only, the wrongidoer can go ahead with
impunity, knowing that he will never bo
convicted even if he is oceasionally
thwartet.

Pleasing the magistrates is at times a
little diflicult. BSBome few occupants of
the bench have been known to show
prejudico -against police evidence. One
such individual had before him  an
offender charged with stealing a pair of
new  boots. Looking very wise, this

officer to Dbe very careful indeed in
answering questions.

“Now, my man, think welll” he
urged impressively. ‘““Did the defend-
ant take off his old hoots before he put
the new boots on 7
It took the court usher quite a time

| to restore order, but it took the mapis-
| trate much longer to live down the
| ridicule his question brought him.

A Yorkshire town is well known
for his prejudice against the
police, and for his inconsistency

in dealing with them.

His house stood in extensive grownds,
and while he was away a constable was
supplied with keys, and instructed to
examine the place if anything suspicious
was noticed.

On the night before that on which the
owner was due back, Robert saw a light
upon the ground floor at about 2 a.m.
Scenting a capture, he moved eautiously
inside. The light was switched off;
someone in stockinged feet appeared for
a moment silhouetted in the dining-room
e led Iy, and §

obert grappled promptly, and for a
time there was a “rough house.” Then,
victorious ai last, the policeman switched
on his own electric torch and saw the
white, furious face of the magistrate!

The row was tremendous, and for a
time Robert scemed likely to lose his
iob, The house owner had returned a
day early, end the burden of his com-
plaint was that the pcliﬁemun ghould
have challenged him instead of attack-

ing.

g‘wa vears later, the same policeman
saw a suspicious light in the same
house; instead of making eautious 1n-
vestigations, he strode to the front door

NOTHER magistrate in_a South §

trying to.

and challenged. Out went the light, and
from a room above someone inquired as
to what was “the matter.” Investiga-
tion showed that the house had been
burgled very thoroughly, and that the
miscreant had eseaped ﬂn-ough the win.
dow whilst the policeman was knocking
at the door!

“¥ou should have grabbed him while
there was a chance!” the magistrate
wailed.

One of the most unp]mlsant tasks
with which & young policeman can be
confronted is that of touring the doss-
houses of city slums. This is done at
night, and is both depressing and
dangerous. Tho officer reads out to his

men names and deseriptionz of people
who are **wanted.” and then a scare
party of two or three is selected.

modern Solomon exhorted the police- =

.« « SQW a suspicious fight,”

i

Entering the filthy, rickety places, the
policemen meets scores, perhaps hun-
dreds of the dregs of humanity; men
and women alike, lost to all sense of
decency and self-respect. An arrest is
hazardous; these people aro like
cornered rats, and will fight, mob-like,
with bottles and sticks.

Nor is identification without ifs risks.
In a Yorkshire town a youthiul officer
found a man whe in every way re-
sembled a mnotoricus jewel thief; tha
most conclusive evidence was that of an
old scar, two inches long, abova the left
eye. He arrested this man, only to find
later on that the real thief had been
caught elsawhere.

Advised by a shady solicitor, the man
with the sear threaﬁ}ncd to eommenca
an action for damages, and it was in an
effort to obtain the salicitor's prelimin-
ary fees that he came definitely to grief,

He was seen late one night in sus.
picious ecircumstances, and theough he
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carried mneither bag nor Dbundle, his
figure had changed remarkably. In-
stead of being slim, he was bulky to the
point of awkwardness.

When stripped, he was found to be
wearipg eight stolen shirts, one on top
‘of another, whilst from his pockels a
'mice assortment of watches and rings
was produced.

. He had robbed a pawnshop, iu_tendinﬁ
to start an action against the police witl
the monéy obtained from his “fence.”

Every policeman is ab times con-
fronted with problems that would tax
the brains of a Sexton Dlake. Fortun-
ately, mistakes are proportionately rare,
but there have been such.

One poor woman who was arrested as
drunk and locked up died in the cells,
when a visit to the surgery might have
saved her life.

She had been found staggering along
the streets, reeking of spirits, and ad-
mitted having just emerged from a
public-house.

At the inguest it was explained that
the woman called at the tavern for a
little brandy, complaining that she felt
ill.  Most of the brandy wag spilled
'down her blouse, and on emerging from
the public-houss, almost helpless, she
would naturally smell strongly of the
spirits,

Medical testimony showed that the
policeman’s mistake was not unnatural,
but the unfortunste affair gave em-
phasis to ‘the necessity for very great
cara in dealing with an apparently ob-
vious case.

unpleasant at times. There was

a_young officer in- Derbyshire

who seemed bound to get on.
He was alever, industrious, and sober;
a deacon of the loecal Preshyterian
church. Yet there came a night when
he found his own minisier the worse for
drink and had to choose between duty
and his church.

He preferred his duty, but the en-
suing scandal ruined the church and did
irreparable damage amongst the youth
of the neighbourhood. The minister
had been immensely popular and well
respected, and this was his first lapse,
but it cost him reputation and position.
Many Eal':)p]g: said openly that the police:

; 2

3. POLICEMAN'S duty can be very

'man alson, should have turned
‘his blind eye on the scene,

Promptitude of action is essential to
the sueccessful policeman, yet there must
be coupled with it shrewdness and ssund
fii)udgmant, All soris of tales are told
t

i

all sorts of people, and to distingnish
e true from the false is not alwawys
easy. INo policeman likes to discover a
mare's nest, yet often he-has to risk this
for the sake of a probable case.
For instance, a horse and trap had
n_ stolen in Leeds one day. To a
Sheffield policocman next day there came
a servant-girl who said that this outfit
was to be found in the stable of a slum
ublic-house near by, The thicves,
owever, were on the point of departure.
Calling the only ecolleague within
reach, the policeman set off for the
tavern indicated, and, sure enough, a

horse and trap stood thers, both
answering - the necessary  deseription,
Clonscious, however, that scores of

horses and traps looked just the same,
the policeman decided fo question the
Jandlord before making trouble.

The landlord could not help, so the
senior officer tackled the two “owners ™
of the trap—men with what the police

call "six-month " faces, meaning that.

their visages were =0 evil as to pre-
judice even a magistrate.
*I've a warrant for you!” the senior

officer remarked quietly, cntering tha
bar., “Your horse and frap was stolen
from Leeds yesterday.”

Instantly the two thieves sprang up,
One grabbed a beer-hottle, the other
dived for a poker. Sizing up the siiua-
tion, the policeman risked the biggest
bluff of his life.

“Quita useless!” he asserted coldly.

“The house is surrounded !”

For a few tense seconds doubt
sln1g&3ed with rage; then there walked
into the rooni the second policeman, who
had been outside, and who was growing
Uneasy.

The psychological offect. of his  en-
trance akb that precise moment was over-
whelming. The thieves submitted tamely
to the handeulls, and were in due course
convicted.

At the trial, it transpired that they
were well known “ violence ” men who
had several times suffered imprisonment
for assaulting the polica !

The arresting of criminals is often a
highly dangerous business. One officer
followed his man to the top deck of a
tramcar, and during the struggle that
ensued, both combatants fell to the road
below. The thief was underneath and
suffered worst, but the officer was in
hospital for months,

Occastonally the provincial policemen

. . . Wwearing eight stolen shirts,
one on top of another.

have to usurp the functions of the detec-
tive, donning disguise. In ome town
recently ha.l? a dozen sturdy officers
were dressed up as sandwich-board men,
and in this outfit they paraded the
stroets for days in an effort to locate and
check an epidemic of street-betting. The
ruse succeeded admirably, too.

“Plain clothes " policemen are not un-
common in the North, They parade the
streets and make various inquiries upon
their spocial “beat,” without the draw-
backs associated with the blue uniform.
A uniform often frightens many people
into silenee, and much additional infor-
mation can sometimes be obtained by an
officer in private draoss. ¢

There is, of course; a bumorous as
well as a tragic side to the policeman’s
life. The “orank ™ who complains o
Anarchists and Bolshevists, of Red Plots
wnd  undiscovered murders, pgrows
comical when well known,

The young and nervous policeman,
new to might duty, 1s also funny to his
experienced colleagues.  Usually they
contrive to pull his leg very effectively,
and a popular method is to put him on a
beat where there is a donkey at large.

The noises sometimes made by a
donkey during the still hours are zppall-
ing—only ‘those who have heard them
can appreciate the effeot.

Law Talhs—No. 42.
The Law of
Lodgers.

T HE tenant of a house, or part of a

house, who puts o few siicks o

furpiture into a room and lets it

as a furnished apartment fre-
quently manages to rake in more profit
that way than does his landlord. The un
fortunate lodger has fto 1)&[:? far more
than he ean afford, probably, for that
“furnished " accommodation; and mostly
he puts up with it becansé hé thinks he
bas no rvedyess.

There has been a brisk succession of
prosecutions in the courts lately with
this furnished rooms ramp, and magis-
trates have shown much practical sym-
pathy with the oppressed: lodgers. The
swindling tenants Emve been compelled
to reduce their charges to something
nearer, a reasonable amount, and in
many cases to refund some of the ex
torted eash,

The magistrate has the
a [air rent, which is useally
what might be taken as a normal profit

lus twenty-five per cent. Many land-
wrds -and tenants letting furnished
rooms have hitherto imagined that the
Rents Restriction Act 1920 did not
in the least concern them. They have
forgotten, or perhaps mever heard of,
Section Nine, which limits the excess
profit as mentioned above,

A lodger in an unfurnished room
escapes miuch of the protection afforded
to ordinary lodgers by the Reuts Re
strickion Act if he receives attendance.
Tha charlady whisks a duster around
his room, and the tepant, or landlady,
sends him up an early morning cup of

wer to fix
based on

tea.
Unlike the lodger who neither gota
attendance nor uses the “owner’s"
furniture, he can be told to clear out
at any time. The entirely independent
and self-supporting lodger cannot thus
bu turned out. A court order is neces-
suey to effect his removal if he doesn't
wail to quit, and all sorts of explana-
tions have to be entered into before that
gourk order can be obtained.
1f he overlooks the little matter of tha
rent, the unfurnished and unattended
lodger’s goods and chattels may be dis-
trained on to the amount owing. ay
stand in the same danger also when lus
landlord, who is a tenant only, gets in
arrcars with his rent. The real land-
Jord puts the brokers in, and if the
amount owing to_ him 13 sufficiently
large, everything in the house may ho
geized. .
Which is extremely hard on the lodger,
or sub-tenant, whe has kept his rent paid
up to daie. So the law shelters him to
the extent of upholding his claim for
ghe return of the furmiture seized. The
lodger must apply to the brokers in
wribing, stating all details, giving a- lisb
of his own furniture, and producing
Hmf that his own rent is paid up lo
ate. <
His furniture must then ba returoed
immediately. Bub if any of his rent is
owing, his landlord’s landlord is full
entitﬁad to keep back some of the goods
to level up the general debt. .
Many difficulties that crop up in the
ordinary way between lodger and land-
lord or tenmant might never occur if somo
agreement were entered into from tho
beginning., The matter of nobice to quit,
for example.  In the absence of any
agreement, the general rule is that a
week's notice must be given when the
rent is paid weekly, and & month's when
!'nid monthly. The week's notice can
egally tuke effect from any day of the
week, irrospestive of whether the lodger
tnok his rooms on a Friday or a Monday.
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TINKER’S SECRET

(Condinued from page 10.)

the foot of the stairs and glance up and
down the hall. Then suddenly her eyes
fell on him, and as they did so Tinker
could almost have believed that they
expressed a quick relief, At any rate,
she held his gaze for a few moments,
and then, ignoring the pathway the
footman was clearing, she pressed de-
. liberately along towards where Tinker
stood. lake, trying to force a pas-
sage in another direction, did not see
ker, and Tinker could not understand
what her purpose ecould be until she was
elose to him.

Then, as she was elose beside him, she
yielded a little to the swaying of the
erowd until she was forced n close
against the lad. .

“Come to the Cosmos again,” she
breathed.

~.. With that, she sli{lqwd away, the foot- |
man having seen her siep aside and

made another passage for her. Then she
was gone, and Tinker tried to push

along in Blake’s wake.
Tt was just then that he dived his
hand into the pocket of his dinner-

jacket, searching for his handkerchief.

His fingers encountered a pair of
gloves which he had thrust in there
carly ‘in the evening; then, bencath the
loves, they encountered something
ard.

Now, Tinker knew thet there should
be nothing ¢lse in that pocket but the
Elove: and a handkerchief. Therefore
e was puzzled as to what the hard
object could be, and as his fngers
rubbed over it he grew still more in-
trigued; for he could not make out
what it was. 3

He was on the point of({:ulling it ont
to sce, when tho press suddenly eased in
front of him, and lurched through a
doorway into the morning-room.

Blake shot out a request for him and
Bille to hurry, and strode along to-
wards the door which would give them

admittance to the drawing-room, where
they should alreedy have taken up
their posts.

The room was quite empty, but for
a footman on duty just inside the door
by which they had entered; so, as they
crossed to the other portal, Tinker
brought out the object which he had
felt in his pocket,

He held it up while he walked, and
then, as he saw what it was, a cold chill
shot down his spine. :

He thrust the thing hurriedly back
into his pocket, and could not resist
turning his liead to sce if the footman
had noticed.

But that porson had his back turned,
and Blake and Billie, beth being in
front of him, had noticed nothing,

Tinker's eves were very serious as he
entered the brilliantly-lit drawing-room
where, behind a large screen at one end,
the male guests were passing, while
Lord Boscon and two of the private
detectives touehed their pockeis or, as
in most cases, looked on while each
man turned the pocket out.

The search could not be very
thorough under such conditions, and
none knew that better than Blake. He
had hoped that the first attempt in the
ball-room would bring the necklace to

light, but while it had revealed the
startling fact that there had been an-
other theft, the mystery of the disap-
pearance of the diamond string belong-

| ing to the duchess was as great as ¢ver.

Most of the men took the thing in

|good part, although there were some,

mostly grumpy old fellows, who took
umbrage at wflat they termed an ind:ﬁ-
nity., There were one or fwo, as well,
who displayed obvious nervousness
when the hands of the detectives
touched them, and here and there
Blake's keen eyes spotted a supicious
character who should never have been
permitted to enter the house. In this
instance, he signed to the detectives to
do the searching, but the time passed,
and the line of guests grew shorter and
shorter, with no sign of the necklace.

It was late when it was over.
Naturally the whole business had upset
any idea of continuing the ball, and as
each guest was released from the draw-
ing-room he got his hat and coat as
quickly as possible, and, if he had
escorted wife, or daughter, or any other
lady, he sought her out and departed:
if he had come alone he passed out im-
mediately.

Then came the turn of the servants,
which was as abortive as the other had
been, and, finally, the searchers them-
selves—the privaie detectives, Blake
and Tinker, and even Lord Boscon sub-
mitted. But this was more or less a
perfunetory patting of the pockets which
revealed nothing, and then Blake made
his way back to the ball-room where the
Duchess of Rayland was scated alone,
but for two intimate friends.

Blake expressed his deep regret that
they hed failed. and advised her Grace
to place the matter in the hands of
Scotland Yard without delay. She in-
formed him that she would telephone
hefore she retired; and then, looking at
Blake, she said:

“Just what do you think, Mr. Blake?
I would rather have your advice than
that of Scotland Yard.”

“It is a matter for Scotland Yard,
your Grace,” answered Blake earnestly.
“No time should be lost in having the
police net thrown out. It will be a
most difficult matter for anyone to dis-
pose of those diamonds, but, on the
other hand, the first thing to do is io
prevent them from Dbeing passed
through a large number of hands. Tt
is in that way that they will be lost
sight of more quickly than in any
other.

“As for my opinion, I do mot know
what to say, for I have formed nothing
definite. It would seem that the thiet
must have managed to leave the house
hefore the doors were closed. That
there were thieves present to-night we
know from the result of our first plan.
If we had not acted us soon as we did
the person who stole the rope of pearls
from Mre, Jevison would have stood n
good chance of getting away with it
for it teems she did not notice her loss
until she saw me pick the rope from
the rug. It is a mest regrettable
affair, and I shall be happy to do any-
thing in my power to assist in the re.
covery of the necklace.”

“Thank you. Mr. Blake. Would you
be willing to lend your aid to the Scot-
land Yard officials? :

. “Certainly, your Grace, if they wish

“And T may tell them so?"

“ Most assuredly.”

“Thank you, Mr. Blake. I am in-
deed very grateful for all you have done
to assist me to-night. Here comes
Boscon now. I will ask him to tele-

phone to Scotland Yard, and he will
probably communicate with you to-
morrow. In the meantime, if anything
does oceyur to you 1 know you will come
or telephone.”

“ Your Grace can depend on that. I
shall go over every pomnt in my mind,
and if I hit on something I shall get in
touch with Lord Boscon at once.” :

She gave him her fingers and smiled

leasantly at Tinker and Dobbie. Then!

dlake retired, picking up Sir William
in the hall, and in a few minutes all'
four were standing on the steps waiting
while a footman whistled up their car.

They drove first to ‘the hotel in the
Strand where Sir William and his son
were staying, and Blake made a pro-
visional agpointment for lunch with the
baronet the next day. But he pleaded
that it was too late to go in for any
refreshment, so after saymg good-mght
they drove on to Baker Street.

They were both pretty well fagged
by the time they reached home, and as
soon as they entered the eonsulting-
room Blake said:

“You seem unusually quict, my lad.
I hope that attack you had at the
theatre was nothing serious. Have you
a temperature 1"

“No, guv'nor,” protested Tinker. “I
am quite all right,”

“Well, you had better turn in at ance.
It is past three o'clock, We will dizcuss
to-night’s affair in the morning.”

“Right-ho, guv'nor. Good-night!”

“Good-night, young 'un! Turn in at
once.”

Tinker went along to his room, and as
he entered his hang went once more to
the side-pocket of his dinner-jacket. He
switched on the second light over tho
high tallboy, and, standing there, he
bent his gaze over the object which ho

held.

In the meantime, Sexton Blake had
thrown off his coat and hat and had
seated himself at his desk to run over
the envelopes which had come by the
evening post. In doing so he caught
sight of a telegram, which he tore open.
It referred to a matter that needed an
immediate answer. so he drew a block
of telegram-forms towards him and
wrote out a message,

“I'll tell the lad to ﬁct this off first
ihing,” he muttered 2s he rose.

He passed out of the consulting-room
and along in the direction of Tinker's
bed-room. As he neared it he saw =
slit of light, for the lad had not closed
the door tightly, and, as is natural, the
brightness attracted his gaze.

The footfall of his light-shod feet on
the carpet of the corridor was noiseless,
Blake had no intention te spy—or,
indeed, any reason to do so. His eyes
were merely turned casually towards
the illuminated foot or so of space, Te
walked on past it, and his mouth was
just opening to say “Good-night ! when

e checked himeself, stnrtlcﬁ and sur-

rised—almost unbelieving of what he

ad seen in that onc fleeting instant as
he passed the door.

It had been but the vizion of a flash—
2 view seen and cut off in less than a
second by his passage across the space
that made visible the room beyond. It
was like tho smapping of a camera’s
focal-plane shutter, a momentary sight,
and then blackness,

And in that moment he had seen
Tinker—his beloved, trusted assistant—
standing under the glare of the electric
light, with the diamond and sapphire
gemaalnt of the duchess’ necklace in his

an:
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
On Tinkar's Trail.

IT was certainly not a
very lively pair which
met  at grcnkfnﬁt at
Baker Street  the
morning after  the
Duchess “of Rayland's
charity ball.

Sexton Blake did
not go to bed until
after five o'clock. al-
though Tinker did not
know that., When he
returned fo tho con-
: sulting:room after the
disturbing glimpse he had had of
Tinker's strange occupation, Blake filled
his pipa and setiled down to give some
very serious thought fo it all.

He was prastically certain that the

icce ‘of jewellery which the lad had
Been examining was the pendant which
had hung from the Duchess of Ray-
land’s missing necklace, and he was
both puzzled and comcerned to know
how it had come into Tinker's posses-
sion.

If it was that pendant, then why had
Tinker said nothing about 1t? In what
way could it possibly have f[allen into
his hands? Had he picked it up at the
house in Berkeler Sguare, and, in the

general confusion there, said or dome,

nothing about it, only remembering it
again _when he got back to Baker
Street? Did he kmow it was part of
the missing necklace? Or did he think
it was a separate picce of jewellery
which someone else had lost?

Those and many other questions Blake
asked himsolf as the silent hours of the
night ticked past; but more than any
of them he reiterated to himself :

“Why had Tinker said nothing to him
—Blake—about it? Why was he treating
the matter with such secrecy ?”

Not for a single moment did Dlake
permit a doubt of the lad to enter his
mind. He had been with him almost
constantly ever since he was a little fel-
low, and mot in a single instance had
Blake known him to be aught than
strictly upright asnd honest n every
way and evervthing.

But the fact remained that the pro-
babilities were the lad must know the

ndant had formed part of the neck-
f:&, and in that case it was certainly
very strange indeed that he had said
nothing about :i. Thev—Blake and
he—had not exactly accepted a profes-
sional rctainer in the case, but Dlake
had promised his aid, if it was re-
qui which came to practically the
same thing. Anpd that promise included
Tinker.

¥Yet he had zeen the lad with his own
eyes handling }mrt of the missing pro-
pert]v. Even if he tried to think that
the lad had forgoticn all about it until
he began to turn out his pockets when
undressing, that did not explain why he
should say wothing abont it, for he
must have known, even when he was
cxamlnmi;‘:l. that Blake was still in
the consulting-room.

Twist -it and turn it and analyse it
a5 he would, Blake could make nothing
of it, And at last, when his pipe was
lang cold and ihe Gire was long nothing
but flaky cinders, he gave it up for the
time being and went along to his dress-
ing-room.

Nor did Dlake say anything at break-
fast. IHe had made up his mind to
leave it to Tinker to speak first, and,
when the meal passed without the lad
saying @ single word, the former un-
easiness returnefl to Blake, IHe studied

the young fellow’s face surreptiticusly,
and he knew every phase of it so well
that 3t was pot difficult for him to see
that Tinker undoubtedly had something
on his mind. :

His eyes had decp shadows wunder
them, as if he had scarcely slept; his
movements were jerky and nervy; his
whole manner distrait and absent; and
whea Blake spoke fo him about one or
two matters of routine duty, it was
guite plain that Tinker had, literally,
to force imself to attend to what Biake
Wwas saying.

They went along to the consulting-
room together, and there Blake passed
the lad the telegram which he had
written out (he previous night.

T want vou to go round to the post-
office and get that off at once,”” he zaid
casually, “Then return here, my lad,
for I want you to take a hand with this
morning's letiers,”

Tinker picked.up a cap and pat the
telegram-form in his pocket. He
started for the door, then, with his
fingers on the handle, he hesitated and
turned towards Blake.

“Will there be a great deal to do this
morning, guv nor!” he asked tentatively.

Blake, who was standing in front of
his desk reading the financial page of one
of the morning papers, did not look up.

“Not a great deal,” he answered.
w“ “'hy 3

“I was wondering if 1 could get away
for an hour or so later in the morning.”

*“Of course ! You know you have only

“I—I kuow that, guv'nor. Er—ihanks.
T'li come sirsight back.”

With that Tinker was gone, and as
he heard the strect door close Blake
walked to the window and looked ouf.
He saw the lad hurrying along Baker
Street.  When he had lost sight of him
he walked back to the desk, shaking his
head.

“1 don't—1 can't undersiand it!" he
muttercd. ‘““Not a word yet, and as
jerky as could be over asking for an hour
or so off, which he knows perfectly well
he can take without asking. I don't like
the look of things. That lad has some-
thing serious on his mind, and it grieves
me that for the first time in the years he
has been with me he does not give me
his confidence.

“And that piece of jewellery.
wonder what he intends doing about
that? It certainly must go baﬁ( to the
owner, but I shall say nothing yet. I
believe in the lad utterly, and T will
wait, but, at the same time, I shall watch
him in order to guard him.”

And as he settled down to open the
morning lettera Sexton Dlake's eves were
very sombre, for ho loved the boy like
his own son, and he felt an odd and un-
easy tugging at the lheart that Tinker
was in some sort of trouble, and would
not come to him about if.

Tinker was back inside of twenty
minutes, and, after announcing briefly
that he had sent off the telegram, sat
down at his desk and siarled in on the

pers which DMake had laid there for
him to attend to,

Thus they worked away for an hour
ar so, until Mrs. Bardell entered to an-
nounce that TInspector

I

[

|

|
|

““Not more than he can tell you him-
self,” responded Blake. " Are you in
uh:trge of it

“Yes. I have just come from there.
I wish they had telephoned the Yard
before they allowed all those people to
get away Jast pight. We should have
seen that the ssarch was thorough
enough.” -l ¢

“You would bhave found it just as diffi-
cult as we fowid it,” responded Blake.
“There were more- than_five hundred
people there, and practically all of them
quite respectable eitizens.  They had
paid their good money to assist a charity
and you can't treat a lot of people of
that sort as if they were all suspected
crimingls.

“It is just one of those things that
occur again and again—a big charity
funetion to which anvone can gain admit-
tance by paying for a ticket. And I
don’t mind saying that, personally, 1 saw
three or four shady characters therc last
night, any one of whom would have
risked a good deal to pet possession of
the necklace which 1§ missing.”

“Um!” grunted the inspector. “You
are certnin it was stolen, are you?”

“T am certain of nothing except that
it is missing—that and a very valuable
diamond and sapphire-studded pendsnt
which was attached to it.”

Blake paused on those words on the

retence of lighting a fresh cigamu.e,
Eut he shot a look towards Tinker's desk,
to find that the lad was bent low over
his work. Yet behind his ears the skin
had gone a dull red, and as he turned

! back to the inspector the former un-

easiness returned fourfold to Blake.

“To zave time,” lie resumed, “T will
tall you all T know of the affair.”
he began, and related in careful

all he knew of the unfortunate
business, He finished with a deseription
of the scarch to which the guests, with
very few oxcoptions, had voluntarily
submitted, adding 1: a louder tone for
Tinker's benefit:

“That is all T know of it, inspector.
Dut Tinker may be able to supplement
the story in some way. Can you do &o,
my lad?”

“I am afraid not, guv'nor,” answared
Tinker, without turning round. 7

“Do you wish te ask any questions,
inspector ” went on Blake.

°>
detail

“Not many. Have you any sus-
picions*”

“None that would be of any uss to
vou.”

“Those crooks you recognised? T su
pose you saw that they were carefully
scarched "

“I gave that my personal attention,
and I can assure you that, at the time
of searching, neiither the necklace, nor
any part of it, was on them.”

“It looks as if the thiel had managed
to get away with the goods before the
doors were locked.” muttered the in-
spector. “If that is so, il is not going
to be an easy matter to lay hands on it.
(Ine thing is certain—the stones can't
be disposed. of in this country. No fence
waould risk handling them, They are
too well known.”

I agree with that, inspoctor, but T
would not lose sight of the gct that thero
are two or three fences who would take

Thomas had | on the business to the exteat.of findin

called, and would Mr. Blake please see s market abroad—on their own terms.”

him at once?

“Naturally. I fancy I can name the

Blake indicated that he would, and a | zame fences you are referring to, It is

few momenis later the big genial
spector came in. He nodded to Tinker,
and then drawing u[; a chair to Blake's
desk, he!_ped himself, as usual to one
of DBlake’s choice Partagas. n he
settled back.

“That affair at the Duchess of Ray-
land’s,” he said by ‘“i of 2 Erelinu‘m.r}'.
“I understand from lLord Boscon that
you can tell me something about it.”

m- | a mystery,

ust the same, how it was
stolen. As far as I ean learn from
Doscon, it must have happened while
that what's-her-name, the dancer, was
dancing with the lights turned down.
A fool business that sort of thing, any-
way. I've always said so.”
“I am inclined te think that lLord
Boscon is right,” agreed Blake equsbly.
“It is quite cerfain that the diamon
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were around .the duchess’ neck hefore
the lights went down, and it is equally
eertain that no sooner did they go up
azain than zhe discovered her loss. Ergo,
they were stolen during these few
minutes.”” E ¢

“But as T understand it, she was on
a dais with some other ladies who were
more or less intimate friends of hers.
You can't very well suspeet one of those
ladies. And there was the queer busi-
ness of another stolen necklace being
picked up by you after that stunt of
vours about putiing the room in dark-
ness. I'd like to know whai bird had
that in his pocket.”

“If the trnth were known T fancy we
should find that it was ene of the crooks
to whom T have referred.” answered
Blake after a pause. " Yon see, when
[ suggested the stunt T asked the duchess
just to say that a necklace was mnssing
—thought to be stolen. She did notb say
it was hers, nor that it was a diemond
necklace, The person who stole the
rope pearls must have thonght that was
the necklace referred to, hence the
Lreeze got up, so to say; he or ghe was
probahbly only too glad of the chance
to get Tid of it in that way, so even if
my stunt did not suceeed in one wax it
did in another.” )

“T'm not jeering a6 that,” grimted
the inspector. “I'm going on now in
examine those private detectives who
were on duty. A niee bunch they nist
be, to let a thing like that be pulled off
right under their noses,”

“Wall, inspector, they are all ex-Scot-
land Yard men,” remarked Blake with
a smile.

“Um! Well, all T can say is that they
have forgotten all they learned since
thoy retired from the Yard,” grumbled
Thomas as he rose.

He breezed out afier helping himself
to two “spares” from Blake’s box of
Partagas, and when he was gone Blake
turned back to his desk. Already he had
dismissed the inspector’s conversation
from his mind with the exception of
one part of it. That exception was the
moment when he hiad said that perhaps
Tinker could add something to what he
had told the Scotland Yard man. And
Tinker had said that he could not da
20.

Blake was still pondering on that when
the lad suddenly pushed back his chair
S

o along
may?” g’} s?.lid. - = i

“Very well, young "un, (ill you be
back !foylmmh ;i %

“1—I don’t know, sir!
to lunch with Sir William. aren't you

“I shall prebably do so.
eome on there ™

“Perhaps. But if I dow’i, I shall come
straight back here.”

“All mght, It is private affairs, I
take it ?"

“¥-yes, guv nor.”

“ Anything T ecan do to help vou?”
asked Blake casually. * Any advice you
would like?”

Tinker shot a misersble look &t
Blake's averted face; then he stam-
mered : .

“* N-no, thanks, guv’'nor. Tt isn't very
much,”

“ Al right, my lad.”

A gquarter of an hour later Blake
heard Tinker go along the hall. He did
not ecoma into the eonsulting-room, so
Blake opened the door and called to
him. As the lad twmed back, locking
confused, IMake noticed that ho had
changed into one of his smartost lounge
suits, & dark grey affair, and his newest
overcoat. He was wearing a bowler hat,
and earrying a stick and a pair of grey
mede gloves. Ior the deails of his

now, guv'nor, if T

You are going

P

Will you.

e
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from under him.

crook crashed down together,

Tinker's heels slid along the polished floor and shot

They struck Brady's, and he and the

(See poge 24.)

toilet he had donned a sitk shirt, and
had, it was plain, teken the utmost care
with his appearance,

Blake made no remark on this, but
handed the lad a bank-book, together
with & bundle of notes.

“1 want you to stop at the bank on
the way, ’{'iniwr," he said casually.
“Make this depesit for me. ¥You can
give me the book later in the day.”

“Yery good, guvinor!” answered
Tinker, as he took the book and the
notls,

His manner was stiffi and unnatural,
Blake observed. He was not his usual
breezy self.

'Then he starvied on again, and, look-
ing from the window, Blake saw him
hail a toxi in Baker Street,

No sooner had it disappeared than
Sexton Blake dropped his leisurely
manner and acted swiftly, He hunrried
along ko his dressing-room and got into
his overcoat. 'Then he snatched up his
hat, gloves, and stick, and paused only
long enough to coll down to Mrs.
Ilarc]lell that he would not be back for
luneh,

ITe, too, seewred a taxi in DBaker
Street and held a brief conversation
with the driver. Then Blake enterpd
the taxi and sat well back
corner,

The vehicle made its way at a good

speed into Oxford Street amd drew into |

the kerb at a spot from which Dlake
coulrd keep a surveitlance of the door of
the bank at which he had asked Tinker
to eall. And he was still sitting there
when he saw the lad emerge and re-
enter his own cab.

Blake's driver had been given his in-
structions earefully, so when DBlake
tapped on the front window he started

in one

off, slowly at fGrst, then rapidly in-
creasing his speed as Tinker's taxi sped
down Oxford Strect.

At Oxford Cireus the latter cab swung
round to the left, and when Blake's
vehicle alsor turned the eorner Blake
saw the other just drawing into the kech
in front of the theatre-ticket and mes-
senger-office - there.- Blake's taxi kept
straight on until it was past; then when
Blake tapped again on the glass it drew
in just a little before it came to the
Langham.

From the little window in tho back
Blake could see Tinker enter the mes-
senger office. The led was inside only a
few minutes, and then he came oui
again, and once more his. cab started
off. As before, Blake’s driver shadowed
it along, following it dewn Regent Strect
until both taxie furned mnto Piccadilly
Cireus.

In the Cireus the leading eab drew in
before the Cosmos Theatre, and just as
they sped past Blake saw Tinker speak
to the driver and cross the pavement to
the box-office entrance. It did pot seem
likely to Blake that the lad could be
going to book seats for the performanes
after having seen it the night before;
and, that being so, he was puzzled fo
know what business Tinker could have
there.

He was nob teying to spy on Tinker.
He had never concerned himself with
the lad’s private movements; for he had
always had unlimited confidence in him.
But Tinker's sclf consecious, uncomfort-
able manner was disturbing, and en this
particular morning he was determined
to guard the boy from danger if be
could, and for that reason he sat in his
taxi until, a good guarter of an hour
later, he saw Tinker emerge again.
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This time he allowed the taxi to
drive off without attempting to follow
it, and as it disappeared up Piccadilly
he muttered: it

“FEwven if he was booking seats it
wouldn't have taken him all that time.
Il go in and see if Taylor is there.
He may have seen the lad inside.”

With that Blake got out and told the
driver to wait. He ontered the theatre
and sent in his card, after ascertaining
that Mr. Taylor, one of the riners,
was in his office. He was ushered in
almost at once, and as the director
shook hands he laughed.

% What!” he exclaimed. “This office
seems  popular  with your firm this
morning, Mr. Blake! Have you come
on the same errand as Tinker?"

Blake hadn't the remotest nofion
what the other was veferring to, but he
smiled and nodded.

“He is gone, is he?" he asked care-
lessly.

"“Yes—not five minutes ago. What is
the big idea? Youn are not profession-
ally interested in the lady, I hope? Or
is 1t just a loye-attack on your young
man's part?"

“Just which one do you refer to?"
asked Blake. “He has so many of these
nttacks."

“Why, the one whose address Tinker
was 30 anxious (o secure—Nirvanst.
That little lady is not mixed up in any
criminal stuff I'll wager. It must be

love."
“Hardly; not this time!” laughed
Blake. “If T have missed Tinker I need

not detain you. Do wyou know if he
has gone on there?"

“1 suppose sa. I gave him her ad-
dress, but I didn't dare do so until I
telephoned to her if I might. We are
under very strict orders about that, and
this is the first time she has permitted
it to be given.”

“I'll try and overtake him then,”
murmured Blake. “I suppose there
ean be no objection to my knowing it.
It will save time.” ;

“Oh, no! I will give it to you. It's
3, Bantry Square.”
“Thanks,"” rejoined Blake, as he

iotted down the address. “I'll follow
an.

““But soriously, Mr. Blake, there is
nothing wrong, i: hope f'*

“Not a single thing that I know of,”
Blake reassured him; and a fow
moments later he was back in his taxi.

Bnt he did noi drive at once to_the
address which the director had given
him. Instead, he went first to the mes-
senger office near the Langham, znd
inquired for the manager, When that
person put in an appearance Blake ex-
plained who ke was, and then said:

“T just dropped in to make sure that
my assistant Lad sent off a message
this morning. He should haye heen
here about half an hour age. Would
you mind looking in your book "

#1 ghall do so at once, Mr. Blake.”

With that the manager opened a
book, and after studying several enfries
came back to Blake, bringing the book
with him. As it lay in front of him
Blake could read the names upside
down.

The inverted words scemed to leap
at him and fix his abtention. For one
of the addresses was that of the Duchess
of Rayland.

——

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Tinker’s Appsal.

IN the meantime,
Tinker had driven on
to the address which
he had managed to get
from the director of
the Cosmos,

It had been quite
true, as that gentle-
man hnd told Blake,
that he was under the
strictest orders  that
Mademoiselle Nir-
vana's address was te
: be given to no one
upon any pretext whatsoever. At first,
therefore, he had Hatly refused Tinker's
request. But when the lad had kept on
insisting, allowing the director to think,
if ‘he would, that, like scores of other
yvoung men about London, he was deaply
infatuated with the dancer, the directar
had compromised by saying has would
telephone to Nirvana and put his request
before her.

To this Tinker had agreed, stipulating
only that she should be tald that some-
one to whom she had spoken the might
before wished to call upon her.

With that he had retired to the wait-
ing-room; and & few minutes later, the
director, privately very much surprised
that Nirvana had at once told him to
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| to Tinker.

send the young man on, came in ta tell
Tinker that among all those who had
begged for her ugdresa, he alone was
betng favoured with it.

Then Tinker had taken his departure
—as Blake saw— and had driven straight
on to Bantry Sguare, which is a quiet
anclosure of small but exclusive houses
Just off Eaton Square. He decided not
to keep his taxi waiting ; so, after paying
off the man, o mountad the steps and
rang the bell, He did not know that, as
he crossed the pavement, fwo pairs of
eyes were watching him, and that, as he
pressed the bell, one of the watchers
said to the other:

“It is the same. You leave him to
me, It will be all right,”

A middle-aged woman, with a face as
hard and forbidding as the head of o
tomahawk, opened the door, and, in
response ta Tinker's inguiry, curtly bade
him come in. She would inguire if Miss
Nirvana would see him,

Tinker was shown intg a back drawing-
room, which was really more of a dance
rehearsal-room then anything else.

The floor was of polished hardwood,
artificially sprung, as he could tell when
he walked aecross it. Thore were only
three or four casy-chairs set about, and,
with the exception of & wide, low divan,
which was heaped high with silk cushions
of every conceivable hue, in one corner,
he could sec only a grand piano, with a
ot of music lving carelessly thrown on
top of it. The windows were of the
French sort, and opened into s small
conservatory, which, at the moment, was
ablaze with several varieties of exotic
plants,

It was, he saw, the room whera
Nirvana probably rehearssd hor work,
and he had just time to realise this when
the door opened and Nirvana herself
cama in,

Tinker looked at her as she closed the
door and advanced towards him, smiling,
His pulses seemed to miss several heats.
If she had bean beautiful on the siage
at the Cosmos, if she had been a most
seductive vision at the house in Berkeloy
Square, she was unbelievably delicions o
ook upon this morning.

Heor bair lay in golden coils round each
ear; her skin was as smooth and delicate

| in hue as the petal of the blush rose; her

lips needed no pigment; her oyes scemeod
an even deeper violet than they were at
night: She was dressed in a simple
morning frock of some silky stulf that
came just below her knees, and as shie
smiled at him she looked indeed even less
than the sixteen years with which
rumour credited her,

She did not panse until she was closo
Then she held out both her
hands, and as Tinker mechanically took
them an acute thrill ran through him,
His eyes were fixed on hers, For the
time being he was literally hypnotised; it
was only when she spoke that he was
able to get a grip on himself.

“T have been expecting you ever sinca
last night,” she caid softly, “I knew
vou would not fail me.”

“Will—will you sit down, please!”

stammered Tinker. “I want to talk to
you.”
She let her eyes dwell on his for a few
moments longer, and she laughed a tink-
ling little laugh and sank down on to the
divan.

*“Come and sit beside me,” she mur-
mured. “We can talk more comfort-
ably. I want you to tell me where I
hava seen you befors, because I know I
have—somewhere. Your faca is ona
which T know quite well, and yet 1 do
not remember having ever known ono
who is a very famous deteetive,”
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“1 am not any such thing,” protested
Tinker, growing red. He thought she
was moeking him, “7T will sit here, if I
may,” he went on, taking a chair which
faci er. “And Tl talk about where
we met before, because that is why I am
here this morning, But first I have
something else to say.”

She shot a quick sidelong glance at
him, but did not speak. Affer a br_lel
silence, during which he was struggling
to find an opening, Tinker blurted :

“You must hand back that necklace to
me " -~

At the words tho girl sat up mai?!_:t,
and her lids lowerod as she stared at him
in amazement. : ;

“T must—must, you said, I think—
what?” she demanded. “What do you
mean by using such a word to me, and
to what are vou referring? Necklace!
What do you mean 2

“You know very well whai I mean,”
answered Tinker doggedly. "I wméan
the Duchess of Rayland’s necklace.”

The girl stared at him until he was
erimson to the reots of his hair; bui he
held his ground.

“When I told you last night to ingquire
for me at ithe Cosmos, I was under the

~impression that you wished to know me,”
she said at last. “It is the first time
I have ever permitted my address to be
given to anyone. I do not know why I
was fool enough to do so in your case. I
did not dream that you would go to so
much trouble for the purpose msult-
ing me. I shall be obliged if you will go
at once.”

With that she rose, and made as if to
cross the room to the door. But Tinker
was on his feet, too, hand outstretched.

“No,” he said firmly, “you must not,
You must hear what I have io say, and I
shall not go until you hand back that
necklace to me, t s for your own

sake.”
The iirl had stoplpe-d. She was look-
ing at him strangely. Tt was not the

words that had made her do so, but the
tone and the tenor of whai he said. For
a few mokents her eyes were clouded, as
if she were struggling to remember some-
thing; but then her manner changed
swiftly, and she flushed with anger.
Tinker did not give her a chance to
speak, for he went on vehemently:
“You cannot deny what I say. ¥You
vaay think that I do not know the truth,
* but you are mistaken. I know exactly
what happened last night.”
The girl's nostrils quivered. Bhe
stepped 20 close that he could feel the

warm breath of her against his cheek. | hehind

“You are monstrously elever!” she
snecred.  “ Vous savez tout, is it not «c?
Is it not strange that your master ever
finds it necessary to use his own brains
at all? And what do you know, you
who knew all #*

Tinker flushed, but still held his
ground, His serious young eyes were
fixed on hers, and she must have been
blind indeed if she had not read in them
the honesty and earnestness of his pur-
pose.  But she continued to curl her little
red lips at him as he went on :

“¥You can leave my guv'nor out of it,
please. When I say I know what hap-
pened last might I mean what I zay.
And, if you must know, 1 will tell you,
although I had much rather it were left
unsaikl. If vou will hand over the neck-
lace I shall leave, and treukle you neo
further.”

She laughed in his face.

“8till babbling about a necklace,” she
murmured, as’ if to a third person.
“What an extraordinary young man it
i:bi) t‘tghnt can the creature be talking

U » %

“T'll tell you, then, if you will have
it 1" exclaimed Tinker. “I know that it
was you who took the Duchess of Ray-
land's necklace when yon wera dancing
there last night. I—"

Smack, smack!

Twice she struck him with the flat of
her hand, using all her strength. The
palm caught the lad first on one cheek,
then on the other. He staggered back
from the force of it. The imprint showed
plainly against his skin, But he did not
remove his gaze from hers.

“You can do that again. if you wish,”
he said quietlf; “but I will have my
say, and I will prevent you from going
an} further with this thing.”

“'The girl's breast was heaving, and her
eyes blaging with passion. She did not
answer. She stood shere, as much held
now by Tinker as he had been by her
earlier in the interview.

“1 said that you took the necklace
when you were dancing, and I repeat it,”
he went on, not even troubling to protect
himself if she should choose to strike
again. “You took it when you had
anished, to be more exact, when Kou
crossed the dais to the curtains, end when
everyone was crowding close to try and
get you to come back., You would have
got away, and the truth would probably
never have been known if the tLuchi_:m
had net discovered her loss when she did.
m;’ﬂ'.l'h{e doors wer;: closed -baiulze you

d leave, and, like everyone else, yvou
had to mle;mit to being searched. {:’m
were in a fix, and you picked on me as a
way cut. You had seen me at the
Coszmes, and you thought that—like lots
of other people—I was just infatuated
with you. So you thought you could
make use of me. 0

“You were clever enough. T'll admit
that, for you dropped the necklace in my
pocket without me even gnessing that
such & thing was there, hat you felt
like when, a hitle later, you saw Mr.
Yexton Bleke call me to him, I don't

krow. .

“But you must have feli then that yon
had made a mistake—or taken a
risk. But you were equal to it all right.
You were clever enough in getting cfoﬂe
to me in the cuter hall when you were
free to go, and if the crowd hadn't been
so great yon would have succeeded in
gotting back the necklace withoni me
ever suspeeting the game you had been
playing.

“Put part of it must have caught in
my. pocket, and vou had to pull it te get
it free. You pulled it so hard, as a
matter of fact, that you left the pendant
i If it hadn’t been for that 1
should not have known the truth
although I thought I felt & slight fug at
the time.

“ Why you whispered to me, telling me
to go to the Cosmos, I can't guess, unless
it was that you wanted to find out how
much of the truth I suspecied.” You
must have had a pretty poor notion of
my intelligence if you thought I weuldn’t
be able to fit the pieces together.

“I was anxious enough to see you
again when I realised what had bap-
pened, It put me in a position where I
have had to play a lone hand, and it is
the first time in my life I have ever kept
anything from Mr. Blake, But [ mufe
up my mind that I would give you n
chance to hand it back, If you do so, 1
promise you it shall be returned at-once
to the Duchess of Rayland, and rot o
soul shall ever know the truth but you
and me. Will you give it to me, please—
Nirvana 1"

The girl was still standing as straight
as an arrow. She had not changed her
expression all the time he had been

died from her eyes and she laid a soft
little hand on his arn, |

“But why,” she whispered—" why do
you take up this attitude? Why should
you interfere, even if 1 did do what you
say ! Your words are strange words to
uze. There is somethmng sbout them

that—"

“That rings familiar!” broke in
Tinker eagerly. " And so there 15, Ni:-‘+
vana! Den’t you vemember, years ago,
when you were just a little girl, some-
thing that happened one evening in the
Ilast End of London? Daon't you re-
member coming, night after might, to a
corner opposite the Three Nuns Hotel
with your sister?

“Don’t you recall one rainy night in
the winter—it was the last night you'
ever came there—that you were sent
across the street by your sister and took
a watch and chain from the pocket of a
man who was sianding at the aigar
counter ther¢? Surely vou remember
that ! A

“And can’t vou recollect the littlo
newsboy who made you give it up?
How angry yon were with him? T gave
it back, Nirvana, because I could not
bear to see a little kid, like you were,
learning that sart of thing.

“And then I never saw you again. I
was ill after that, and when I came back
to that part vou were gone. I hung
about Aldgate for three weeks or more,
and then f‘m’e it up. .

“Last night at the Cosmos, when you
eame on to dance, I knew [ had seen you
somewhere before—that there had been
something between us, and yet I was not
dead certain until I saw you leave the
stage door with your sister. I remem-
bered her all right. She had changed
little since then.

“But you, Nirvana—you and I have
grown up.  Suorely you can't find any
ploasure or gain in what you did last
night? You are too—too good for that
sort of thing, Nirvana. You sre too-—
too beautiful, It was just wonderful the
way you danced! Surely you cannot
want for anything? You must have lots
and lots of money now. So why did you
do that?

“T couldn’t bear that you should be
taught such things those years ago, And
I can’t stand it pow, Give the necklace
back to me, Nirvana, and T will return
it. I promise you'll I'll say nothing to a
soul, not even to Mr. Sexton Blake,”

It was extraordinary, the change that
had come over the girl while Tinker
spoke of those far-off days in the East
End of London. Her eyes fad dilated
until they were great violet pools, and,
unconsciously, one hand was gripping his
arm tightly. Her breath was cowming
and going spasmcdically, and she was
leaning towards the goy very, very
tenderly.

In those moments something of tho
most subtle nature was quivering be-
tween them—something which put them
in a little world apart, the dawn of a
liking, an affection—no, something
deeper, stronger than that.

What might havo been the result of
Tinker's plea had he held control of the
situntion mnother moment is hard to say;
but just as his hand went over the girl's
—just ms his earnest grey eyes looked
down into her misty violef omes—just
when her lithe little body seemed to be
swaying in towards him—— =

Crash !

In came the deor with a bang against
the wall.

In through the opening came a woman
whose eyes wore flashing venom as they
took in the tableau. :

Behind her was the flashily dressed

speaking. But now the passion suddenly

figure of a man, and as his startled gaze
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went from the woman—the girl he knew
as Nirvana's szsmr—tn her compnmon he
recaognised him as < Flash ¥ Brady, one of
tho smoothest diamond crooks at large.

In the same “instant Nirvana sprang
away from him, all signs of tendermess
gane from her how as she laughed and
n-:ghu! ngain,
\ 'iﬂ:r are just in time, Marie!” she
cried. “This young man has been enter-
taining me by nmking’ the most extra-
ul«lmnr-. ﬁ]e-mmmq‘

And again she went off into penls of
mm:lung aughter.

As for 'Tinker, the sight of Flash
Drady was cnough to tell him that he
hiid come to the right place,

1oy

THE BEVENTH CHAPTER.
Tinker Wins Out !

FLASH BRADY de-
liberately closed and
locked the door. Then
he followed the girl,
Marie, across the room
until he was close to
whera Tinker and Nir-
vana had been stand-

ng.

Tinker had backed up
towards the pianoe, and
in that moment he was
wishing he had re-
moved his  overcoat
inn. Brady looked

came

]lH
dangerous.

“So it is Bexton Blake's snitch!” he
remarked, showing a gold tooth as lis

when

lips mmui “What has he been saving,
Nirvana?"

Nirvana had stopped laughing mnow,
and the eurl of scorn had returned to her
lips.

“He $E6M8 to be under the extra-
ordinary impression that it was I who
stole—stole, if you please—the Duchess of
Rayland's necklace last night. And he is
so kind and considerate that he promises
io say nothing about it if T hand it over
to him. That's all he has been saying.’

" So?"

As Brady uttered the sibilant word he
turned his snaky eyes on Tinker again.

|
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“What gave you such a strange im-
pression as that 2" he asked softly.

Tinker stared back at him.

“Don't try that stuff with me, Brady,"”
he said, quietly enough. *I know you of
old, If there had been any doubt about
this necklace before, your presence in
this house is enough to settle it. 1 know
that Miss Nirvana took the necklace, and
my offer to her still holds good—for the
next few minutes. Tt lapses as soon as 1
leave this house, for then I shall {ake
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immediate steps o acqmnt the proper
perzons with the trath.”

“801" breathed Flash Brady again
The word came very calmly and very
sinister,

Then, so quickly that Tinkor waa
canght entirely unawares, he jumped,
He had one hand at Tinker's throat, and
was jamming his head against the sharp
edire of the piano before the lad could
make the slightest effort to defend him-
self. His heals shot from under him on
the slippery floor, but instead of adding
to Brady's ndlanl‘ngo they did Tinker n
serviee. The lad’s feet struck Brady's,
antl the erook slid out on tha polished

so quickly that he was foreed to lei

Tinker lot himself slide wuntil he
bumped to the floor, Then he threw
himself to one side, and came to his feet
in 8 bound. He was just in time to
meet Brady's second rush; this time

: | go hiz hold,

| the crook did not get the hold ho was

ter,

2] Instead, he staggzered back with n

£roan as Tinker drove in a terrific right
to the body. Then, while Bmd was
Iurch;eg nhout half-doubled up, Tinker
followed up his ady antage like a fighting
whirlwind,

The two girls had fallen back as soon
as Brady rushed in, and now they gave
way, siaving in tense silence. They saw
to their amazoment that the joutl’1 was
d;lvmg the grown man from point (o
point at will,

He had forced him clear across to the
opposite wall when Brady managed to
recover, and with & curse jerked out a
pistol, Tinker managed to get hold
of his wrist before he could use it, and
they went -ﬂldmg along the pn]hhed
floor, each using every trick to gair
eonirol of the weapon.

Now the elder girl broke into inveo:
tive and advice, She rushed after them
calling to Brady to get Tinker into a
corner and she would settle him. She
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EPISODE TWO—

OUT NEXT WEEK!

had snatched up a large bronze statuette
from the piano and was brandishing this
above her head waiting for -a chance
to strike Tinker down.

Brady tried to do as she told him.
He drag, Tinker after hirn until they
hanfcd mnte the wall near the door.
Tinker, when he saw there was no help
for ift, allowed himseli to go. Just as
they approached the wall he ghoved

. zhead with all his strength. The shock

forced Brady to loosen his hold, and
some instinet told Tinker to duck as he

. jerked ba

Well was it for him that he did so.
next seeond the heavy bronze struck
the wall with terrific force, passing
through the exact part of space where
the lad’s head bad been a moment since.
Tinker drove in again on Brady like
a fury. He sent in ancther terrific right
to the solar plexus and followed
with a short hard left to the jaw.
“Flash ” Brady was a crack shot with
a pistol and a nasty customer with a
kmfe. But he waz no class as an
exponent of the art of boxing, and under
that second drive to the jaw he slumped
to the floor at Tinker’s feet.
Tinker whirled round just in time Lo
catch the girl, Marie, as she flew at him
like a tigress. He grabbed her by the
shoulders and sent her whirling back
the slippery floor. “hen  he
grabbed up the pistol from where it had
fallen and knelt over Flish Brady.
Nirvana was standing a few yards
away, her face as white as snow, exeept
for two heetie spots in each cheek. She
was slnring at Tinker as if he were a
srange antmal. She did not even turn
her head when Marie, recovering her-
self, broke inta a string of feline invee-

tive af Tinker,
Tinker spoke. Marie through
“You'll get

Nirvana.

“ Keep away,” ho panted.
hurt if you don't. I mean it! And I'll
do some rﬁal harm to Brady if you come
on again.

At this point Nirvana gt out a hand

io

towards her sister, and said somethin
which Tinker did not catch. But thﬁ
lad was in such an inward state that he
did 1l;mt. lc_t;'len It:sten_. i

ou listen to me,” he said, jabbin,
the barrel of the automatic into iSru!-y%
ribs, for the crook was showing signs of
recovering. "1 gave yvou a chance to
hand over that necklace and you wouldn't
‘l-gk? it. Al right—we'll leave it at

at.

“But when I go from here this erook

oes with me, and he’s good for not less
than three years’ penal, I can premise
you. I you think you want that, take
it. You'll find that instead of livin
hero and dancing at the Cosmos you’
!)tmh be for it—and I'll tee that you get
it.

“I can fix this beastly crock Brady,
and I'll do it; and T'll fix you, wha call
yourself Marie, at the same time.”

Marie started to rush forward again
but_Nirvana caught her and spoke
rapidly. The elder girl furned a pair
of raging eyes upom the younger, and
Tinker saw Nirvana shrink back. Her

aze swept his and then returned to

larie. Bhe said something else in an
urgent tone, and finally Marie nodded
frull. '.‘u!y. Again  Nirvana looked at
inker,

“If T give you what you ask for, will
you gofi” she said icily,

“Itf you mean the necklace—yes,” he
answered curtly.

“Very well. I shall be back in a few
minutes.”

With that she left the room while the
sister sank into a chair and glared with
hot eyes at Tinker. But Tinker gave
his entire attention to Flash Brady and
only looked up again when Nirvana
returned.

She held up a string of diamonds
which Tinker had no diffieulty in recog-
nising as the one which n stolen
the night befora,

“TIl give this to vou,” said Nirvansa,
“but vou will kecp the promise you
made?

“T'll nse my own_judgment about that
—now,” rejoined Tinker,

“You promised it!"

“That was different. You were only
moeking me until you could turn this
treacherous crook on to me.”

Nirvana shrugged. .y

“Then we'll hght it to the finish,” she
said, “If you will go at onece, 1 shall
give you this. If not, then I shall do
as my sistor wishes.” » .

“TU tell you what I will do,” seid
Tinker, after a moment. *“Hand over
the necklace and I'll go. T'll say nothing
about you or your sister with regard to
this necklace, but Flash Brady is
different. r'h give him just twenty-
four hours before 1 inform = Scotland
Yard.” <

“ Agree to that, Flash,” called Marie.
“We can get round that easy enough.”

Nirvana came closer and held out the

necklace.
“Take it,” she said, in a low, tenza
voice that scarcely re Tinker's

ears. “'Take it and never come into my
life again.”
Tinker reached out hiz left hand and

teok it. Then, still keeping Flach Drady
coverad, he got to his feet and backed!
towards the door, keeping them bheld,
he turned the key and opened the,

door, He inserted the key in the out-
side and, turning, glanced again at
Nirvana.

Bhe was standing watching him. Her
eyes met his, and something of that
former fleeting tenderness scemed to
come into them. It was not until later,
that Tinker, in thinking about it, recalled
that, as she was sta at that
moment, her featuras were hidden from
both Flash Brady and Marie- '

Then he stepped out into the hall,
ol st R Ta 't dba sty i
:}g‘i‘numic{ £0 lof.el' he w‘s;s_ kin the|
str walking along at a brisk pace/
towards Eaton Square on the lock-out
for a taxr

“Go out of her life,” he was mutter-
ing as he went along. *“All rivht—I’ll;



26

HEUINION JACK

— FOR /P &
OoF ngfﬁgs@s:

N,
1,149,

do that quick cnough! Bhe wants to be
crooked: she was only mocking me all
the time. Yes, I'll keep out D? lier life
all right,”

But little did Tinker guess whaf was
going on in_ Nirvana's mind af that
moment, while Flash Brady and Marie
abused her furiously. Nor did either of
those young chips on the current of
life dream how fate had been seized with
a whim to take a hand in their affairs!

One thing that Tinker did not see as

he emerged from the house, That was
a taxi which drove swiftly out of the
square as he appeared. Nor did he
dream that in that taxi was Sexton
Blake, who had been keeping a walch
on number thirty-four for the past half-
hour or so,
| Blake bad seen Flash Brady enter, and
hie had been tempted then to take a hand
‘himself, but he had resolved to give
Tinker a certain length of time to
appear. And when he had scen the lad
‘run down the steps unharmed, Blake
‘had tapped an the window for the.driver
o go on.
‘ e did not sce his assistant again until
his return to Baker Street late in the
afternoon, after having lunched with Sir
William Chadwin at_his hotel in the
Strand. When he walked in Tinker was
at work ot his desk,

* Anvthing important come up, young
'un® he asked casually, as he laid his
coat and hat across a chair.

Tinker was just about to reply when
the telephone rang. Dlake took off the
recciver and earried on a conversation
with—as Tinker could tell by the use of
the pame—Lord Boscon. Then Blake
hung up the receiver and looked across
at the lad.

“You will be interested to hear,
Tinker,” he said slowly, “that both the
piissing necklace and the pendant have
been returned to the Duochess of Ray-
land. Tt seems that the pendant was
left by a messenger boy just before mid-
day and the necklace in the same way
early this afternoon.”

\ “I am glad to hear that, guv'nor,”
responded the lad intercstedly.

Gone was the low-spiritedness of the

morning. His old animation had
retwrned, and the mention of the
duchess’ necklace now made his  face

light up eagerly, and not turn even
more worried, as il _had done when
Inspector Thomas had questioned abont
it

Blake waited a moment to eco if
Tinker would say any more; but he did
not do so, and. with a little sigh, Blake
turned to his desk.

He knew that in some way Tinker
had come through a dificult and dan-
ﬁerous passage. The sight of Flash

rady hiad been enongh to tell him that.
But he still held his peace, disappointed
that the lad did not confide in lnm, but
‘convinced that e would one day do so,
and he determined then that the lad
should do it in his own good time.
Meanwhils, he decided, it should be
Tinker's sccret, |

The only other thing which Blake
noticed which he suspected might have
some bearing on the mystery, was an
announcement in the papers of the fol-
lowing morning to ﬁ!;: effect that &
packed audience at the Cosmos had been

reatly !]E:Ul!‘lpn'iﬂll:{l the previous evening
ﬁy the non-appearance of Nirvana, the
famous dancer. She was, so the report
went, slighily indisposed.

But if Tinker saw the announcement,
500, he ‘gave no sign.

THE END,

. (éama’uued Jrom page 2.}

“¥et I owe no thanks to you that 1
am not,” he answered. “1 think there's
no more to be said, unless it be to add
the assurance that Lord Julian Wade has
also nothing to apprehend from me.
That, no doubt, will be the assurance
thot your peace of mind requires?”

“For your own sake—yes. But for
your own sake only. 1 woild not have
you do anything mean or dishonouring.”

“Thief and pirate though 1 he "

Bhe cicl‘ichm; her hand, and made n
little gesture of despair and impatience,

“Will you never forgive me those
words ¥"

“I'm finding it a trifle hard, I confess.
But what does it matter, when all is
said 1"

Her clear hazel eyes considerad him a
moment wistfully, Then she put out her
hand again.

“I am going, Captain Dlood. Since
you are so generons to my uncle, T shall
o returning to Barbades® with him.
We are not like to mect again—ever.
Is it impossible that we should part
friends? Onee I wronged vou. T know.
And T haxe said that T am sorry. Won't
you—won't you. say ‘Good-byo ™ 7"

He scemed to rouse himself, to ghake
off & mantle of deliberate hiarshness. He
took the hand she proffered. Retaining
it, hie spoke, his eves sombrely, wistfully
considering her, ;

“You are returning o Parbadoes?"
he said slowly. “Will Lord Julian be
gt)mf_ with youf*

“Why do vou ask me that?" she con-
fronted him gunite fenrlesily,

“Bure now, didn’t he give you my
meossage, or did he bungle 1t 8"

“No. He dido’t bungle it. He gava
it me in vour own words. It touched
me very deeply. Tt made me see clearly
my error and my injustice, 1 owe it to
you that I should say this by way of
amend. I judged too harshly wherse it |
Wwas a presumption to judge at all”

He wace still holding her hand.

“And Lord Julian, then?” he asked,
his eyes watehing Ther, bright as
sapphires in that eopper-coloured face.

*Lord Julian will no doubt be going
home to England.  There is nothing
more for him to do out here.”

“But didn't he ask you to go with
him "

“He did. T forgive you the impertin-
ence.”

A wild hope leapt to life within him

“And you? Clory be, ve'll niot be tell-
ing me ve refused to become my lady,
when—"

“Oh! You are insufferable!” She
tore her hand free, and hacked away
from him. *I should not have come!
Good-bye ("

She was speeding to the door. Ha
sprang after her, and caught her. Her
face flamed, and her eves stabbed him

like daggers.

“These are pieate’s ways, I think!
Release met”

“Arabella ! he cried on a note of
pleading. “Are ye meaning it? DMust
I release ye? Alust I let ve go and never
set eves on ve again? Or will ve stay
and make this exile endurable until we

(Continued on spposite page.)
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can go home together? Och, ye're ery-
ing' now ! What have 1 said te make
¥o ory, m dear ™ 3

B B t?muﬂht you'd never say L™
whe mocked him thvough ber rears.

“Well, now, ye seec there Jras Lord |

Julian, a fine figure of a

L) ']_En:u, Was never, never anybody but
you, Peter.”

They had, of course, a deal to say
thierealter, so mueh indeed that they sat
down to say it, whilst time sped on, and
tiovernor THoad forgot the duties of his
office, He had reached home at last.
His Odyssey was ended.

And, " meanwhile, Colonel Bishap's
Heet had comea to ancher, and the colonal
had landed on the mole, a disgraniled
man, to be disgrantled further yet. He
was accompanied ashore by Lord Julian
Wade.

A corporal's guard was drawn up to
yeceive him, and in advance of this stood
Major Mallard and two others who were
witknown to the deputy-governor: one
shight and elegant, the other big and
brawny.

Major Mallard advanced.

“Colonel Nishop, I have orders to
arrest you. Yeur sword, sir!”

Bishop stared, empurp]mg

"“What the devil— Arrest me,
gay? Arresk me?”

“By order of the Governor of
Jamaica,” said the clogant little wan
behind Major Mallard,

Bishop swung to him.

Ehe governor?  Ye've mad!™  He
lnoked from one to the other. “T am the
governor.”

<" You were,” said tho little man dryly.
“But we've changed that in  yaur
ahsence. “You're broke for abandoning
vour post without due canse, and there-

d've

by imperilling the settlement over which
you had charge. I's a serious matter,
Colonel Bishop, as yon may find. Con-
sidering that you held vour office from
the Eiovernment of King James, it is
even possilie tlmf a charge of treason
might lie against you: It rests with
your successor -.,nt:retv whether ye're
hanged or not.’

Bizhop cnugh: his breath, rapped out
an oath, and then shiken by a sudden
fear:
“Who the devil
asked.

“T .am Lord Willoughby, L-u»clnmh
General of his Majesty’s eolonies in the
West Indies. You were 1nfqnned I
think, of my coming.”

The remainz of Bishop's ﬁng’cl fehl
from him like a cloak. He broke into
a4 sweat of [ear. Behind him Lord
Julian looked on, hts handsome face
suddenly white and drawn.

“But, my Iord,"‘ bezan the colonel.

“8ir, T am- not eoneerned to hear your
reasons,” his lordshi
harshly. “I am on ?1 point of sailing
and I have not the time. The governor
will hear you, and no doubt deal justly
by you.”

He waved to Major Mallard,
Bishop, a erumpled, broken
allowed himself to be lnd aAWway.

To Lord Julisn, who went with him,
sinea none deterred him, Bishop ex-
pressed himself when prescntlg, he had
sulficiently recovered.

“*This is one more item ta the sceount
of that scoundrel Blood,” he said,
throngh his teeth., “My ‘God, what a
reckoning there will be when we mest |

Major Mallard turned away his face
that he might concenl his smile, and
without. further words led him a

may you be’" he

and
ma#n,

| you now,™

interrupted him |

Pnsm!@r to the governor's house, the
house that so leng had been Coloifel
Bishop's own residence. He was leff to
wait under goard in the hall, whilst
;‘nl.xjm Alallard went ahead to punousice
T

Miss Bishop was still with Peter Bloosd
when Najor Mallard entered. His
announcement. startled them back to
realities.

“You will be mereiful with him. You
will spare him all you can for my sake,

l'q_\rear " che pleaded.

“To be sura I will,” said Dload.
“Bat. I'm afraid the cireumstances
won't.”

She effacod herself, escaping into tlie
garden, and Major Mallard fetched the
colonal.

*“His éxcollency the governor will see
said he, and threw wide the
doar,

Colohel Bishop aik
stood waiting.

At the table sab a man of whom
nothing was wisible but the top of a
earefully curled hlack ]‘mad Then his
head v.ns raised, and a pair of blue ¢yes
solemnly regardeﬂ the  prisonar.
Eolonel Bishap made a noise in his
threat, and paralysed by amazement,
stared into thyg face of his Excellency the
Deputy-Giovernor of Jamaics, which was
lha face of tha man he had been hunting
in Tortuza, to his present undoing,

The situation was best expressed to
Lord Willoughby by Van der Koylen as
the pair stepped aboard the admiral's
ﬂngshlp

“1d is fery boedigal 1" he said, his blue
ayves twinkling. “Cabdain Blood is fond

staggered in,

of boedry—you remember de abble-
blossoms. Bo? Ha, hal”
THE END.
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