% 3s. 6d. BUST of BLAKE—FREE'

YOU can have one!
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The real bust is larger than this.

The Case o the

The Story of the Life-like Bust Given to Readers —
EXTRA-LONG, and COMPLETE in this Issue.

EVERY THURSDAY. March Gth, 1925,
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The SEXTON BLAKE BUST.
An Extraordinary Gift!

4s. 3d. for

his announces the very biggest thing in the thirty-
The seven-inch high,
Solid bust of your favourite detective is obtainable
at once by every one of you who hands copies of this
There is no competition
Every reader who carries out his part of
T will cost you ten-
The postage of the bust costs us
You will therefore get a 3. 6d. portrait
model of Sexton Blake for practically nothing.

year history of the UxtoN Jack

issue to five new readers.
about it.
the bargain will get this gift.
pence to do_so.

ninepence.

ORE we

Bx 3 et o business about this
weel

)vhenommml this
want to briefly acknowledzo

tho avalan] hu of lsttors that has
rained down on mo Intoly—ths lotars
from  enthusiast] Tio

want tho' bust, .md ot e hqq-v it
they gt the
1Y orineod.what tho gift was to bo
thee isste ATho it of thicse ssues
has been on sale just one day as I write
this, Alroady dozens of inquiries and
demands for the bust have come i
nany more will arstve hotwoen aw and
the publication of this ofier I do not
nture toprophesy
ALY can say ia that T hopa tho cager
ones who have written will have been
.ouh i patienco till
—now that you
Well, then,

whi
Has arrived,

details of tlie arangement are

already possesses a very
alation, hene vigour and
and, incidentally, the
reason why it can afford to make such a
\nl\ml)lq present to readers. But we
want n 'he more we have,
tho hetier can the paper ba, T you belp
to get moro recruits for the * U.J." army,
iho paper will improve il moro and you
will therefore get the benel
We want you to help, bm we don’t want
you to
Tf you will buy vo toins, copias of this
weelcs issuo—at a cost of tenpence over
and above your own usual copy—an u x -1
these EMrﬂ. igsues to five yor
o ot g e T s
you a buALDn Blake
There is 1o quibblo in this; no catch,
Plasier models of this size, weight and
finish, -are retailed at a price of 35. 6d.
i shops—but this one cannot bo
obtained in the shops,
of the UN10N JAcCK.
1t is no exaggeration 10 say that this bust
is the finest portrait of ‘sn.).(oﬂ Blake that
has ever been achieved in ANY medium.
You, can take it as my personal assuranco
that the photographs, both that on the
cover and on _this page, do not really
convey whatit s i
hoto, however good, eannot represent,
adequately how a model  in the round *
appears {0 the eye.
I n give you a few bald facts how-
ever, which wiay help you realise moro
about it until yon ean‘sce the ihing for
youiself,. The. pmmu- on uu- cover “is
rather less "than actnal size

T e progerty

ee {0 All Readers—This means YOU!

104!

model itself, and of
course it does
best to convoy whitt
it is like only on one
plane. Tt gives no
cssion of t
roundness, b
and solidity of the
actuil bust, which
veighs, as & matter
of Tack,
over two Tiounds,

of an idea of the
real sizo
The model is seven
inches in Beie

which is the distance
from tho top of Sexton Blake' head i the
picture to tho star lower . the colann.

Nothing approaching this has ever beer
given by any similar periodical for any

25. Thero you will sco

% of theso coupons have to
lod in. Al complications have heen
avoided, and nothing but a vory simplo
job remains, f the couporis should
contain your namo and ddres oty the
ro;

eader upplying for ho bust. Tho
other h\u should ‘contain ether
with the name and addre UI the

or

money
cat

orders of

Fleetway

Street, London, E.C.4,

Vatta

B.Allml.lnes. Belgiu,

nnlmm lhsn" Kong, B
and .. .

el oumllzid,
s, Aden, Buhaias,
muda Ceylorl

“Guiana,

ited
Ber-

amada,

nany, Kenya, Uganda® [
5 Argenting i
© Rhiodesia

The actual bust is seven inches high—from the top of

ead to the star below.

copy
Tlic names, ele., of the five non-réuders
anust be filled in in their oion handiritin
ach on ‘his scparate. coupon.
ch reader who son

reader who has received  fhe

0 non-readors—will
The now readors themselves can tako
advantage of this offer, too, if they lile.
o, do 50 thoy also must gob tho i
quisite coupons filled in,
\p‘:hcmmnx will bo dealt with in strict

le

ond any
money for return postage, but, in view of
the higher rates overseas, it is necessar:
t0 ask thoso in other paits of tho glol
10 propay retum posta

Jist of these rates is ghven on this poge
11 ovorscas roaders do not Soe their: awn

*

gouniry in. this list, the postage rates can

be ascertained locally by asking the cost

of dc:pacrhmg from Fngland o parcel
13 ounces.

, g0 to it
hm« 1o this has oy comss yous wey
\u-fmo nn(l perhaps will not again.
in those five extra copics, show
ur friends what a fino paper the
z and o ay
of Sexton Blake's et !

Exer
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Here, however,

by one of our brilliant group of authors—the

of Leon Kestrel
though this yar
U.J. excellence.

by our regular readers ;

A photograph of the bust you see on the opposite
. page ; the actual article you may obtain for yourself.

It is written

creator

and the “ Syndicate.” Superlative

n is, it is but an average sample of

Such quality is taken for granted
to new ones it will doubtiess

the story of the bust.

be a welcome surprise.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
“Mr. Blake, thers is a Cons)
Against .

racy

SMASHED ! echoed
Sexton Blake, looking
up with quick dismay
into the pale, rather
haggard face
man before
don't

him.
mean

You
that "
1

o what T

Cedric Robert
Barker tapped  the
Jotter i hic han yith
ingers which
quivered with emotion, ~His voico had
ined. Ho peered

for

at the great detective fixed] me
moments, and then turned swiftly, as
i d not endure Blal calm and
questioning gaze, and began

to pace
the studio-like o man dissavale

he spun round suddenly, and
blazed.

“Smashed, 1 ul” he cried.
cand i was the st thi 2 1 had
Hv sank down into a chair, and
buried his face in his hands—ihe
picture of despair.

Blake rose, and put a sympathetic
and upon his- shoulder. He  liked
Barker. - Apart frou an infense aduiira:

tion for his work as sculptor
the man himself.

S0 many o
of moods which could move Lim fo
heighte of sessligtion of ithe dopths of

==
é

misery ready the name of
seulpfor i become a significant one i
the world Barker had
acquired  no  airs, and ained
unspoiled.

el u me ety it b e
pene

har]u-v extended the letter in
tromb and  without  raising
head.

R

The letter o]
of it being a3

“My dear M. ¢ 3
deonest Svmiei e e

vou of a disaster which is
here the acutest pain his, moming
upon opening (he galleries, the porter
was dis fml (hn? \,unr incon
[mmhw portrait in clay of M. Mussolini
had been removed from its pedestal and
thrown upon the fl ced t
4 shapeless mass. sures
we that it was infact whed he dloted the

canstag s all

room the previous evening, and the
incident must have taken place some
time during the night

“T cannof, ssibly

ke that it conld
have been aceidenial. Tt is my opin
-and that of the police, whoi 1 have
informed  at once—that
deliberate act of vandalism, committed
possibly by some fana
Italian Fascisn.
f the premises ing heen
and how the man could have
gained access to the chamber haf
understanding, as, of cours
strictest precattions were ta

The lctter proceedod, conched in
terms of profound apology

Blako looked  up, . intensely sym-
pathetic. He knew what a bitier blow
0 any artist was the
ok hadcosh

which i
< performed
an inspiration
neser again engend
chap
i '..,.nh,.r\

the
which he

it

I
luck  for

“I'n
tored.
b
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Cedric Barker looked up, smiling
bitterly.

“It hurts, Blake,” ho muttered—"it
huts! Tf you only knew the weeks

even that I 'waited just to get a sitting.
It was @ good thing” bo muitered.
was ploased with it.  An

been smashe Tt
is 5o senseless—so_criminally futile to
destroy o ma's work like b

Blake s head slowly.

ol s nob O
antagonism, Barker,” he
Said: "hith tHe'man portrayed. You re.
member the man who put a hatchet
through the picture of Bismarck. - You

thin ice when you
“the field of Earopean

'his was. nut Lhe

i
ism ! This is the second
disaster ithin a woek. There was my
satueite of The Ballerina —the one
the * 'J'lmei' critic was so_kind
That was smashed at the photo-
phe sfmvweuously smashed.”
ed over with

sudden

Blake
interest,
“You did not tell me of this.” ¥
“T felt it too keenly to mention it
to anyone,” the young sculptor said.
- Bosides, T thought it was an accident.
et the. photograghor, thought o

16 halkved-iag the nocked
over by the maid. “donied it, -bab
he did not believe her. Ho told me

and_ that he sacked
Now I've changed my
“Tt \n
not inno-
poscly—pur-

her on the spot.
ini added bitterly,
10 accident, and the girl was
centt It was smashed pu
posely ”
“By whom, rm- the love
Blake asked
iR who hus
s batred for m and my vor a
mher c\pl&nxhon o
a cons plnu-y agains s
ot G biiferly—"some senseless,
malicious vendetta!~ I Lave a fecling
now that it is \m.lc*s to go on—that all
meet the same fate.
art_arc made to be seen,
eriticised, admired. They are made to
be exhibited. -One’ cannot shut them in
a strong-room or lock them in & safe.”
He looked up with a bitter smile.
“Am I to hand your portrait there
over to_the police?” - He pointed to
fhe mablo bust of the detective which
he had just_completed. It stood upon
ot i e i firmly
upon_a block of granite. ~Blake had
seen ‘the carying Make gradual shape
under the chisel of the sculptor, a
tiad marvalied at the lifo and speaking
ust. It wi ﬂlu most
}mfm pieco of portraiture in stone he
ha seo

of reason?”

510t safo—1 have & fecling,
Mr. Blqu- thn )b is not safe!”
Blako uniled and” ook *bie. haad,

N “you have no
enemies so biti all that,” he said.
avo, 10 enciics that T know ol
Barker said.
here is nobody whose haired you
!mvc unwittingly inspired—nobody’ who
e

ikely to revenge himself in

such a way?
pilewven forbid!” said Barker carn-
“Then T should ot worry!  The
uccident at*the’ photographer’s
probably an accident. The business at
the Salon was probably the work of
rome politica] ‘hot-head who concealed
Timaolf overnight: in oua el th Shame
ors.  These poriers’ “ake nok "

-a gcynical smile to his thin

74e UNION JACIK 747250845 ~

thorough in thelr inspections. . They

hungry and_want dinnors.
Certaily b6 gotbeidencs is o stranks
one. Teun understand your alarm per.

fectly.
He pauwd as the telephone bell rang

sharply.  Barker frowned and strode
across e S
receiver.

“Well,” he growled _irritably
vho areyou? What! Vho? Oh-h,
yes! He is here. One moment,
please?”

Ho turned, and Blake crossed o the
plione.

- Dlake, speaking: What's that?

Whattr His Tass ohensed with grost

suddennoss, and ho barked
nto the receiver. Barker saw a shadow

crone.hia_ gavinh Teatures as e Jisteriod:
T will come once,” he sai

presently, in an even tone.

He put up the receiver and then
picked up his hat deliberately.
going?” queried  the
:cnlp nr

“1f you'll pardon me, yes!”
“Nothing wrong, I hope!” D
“There is always something wrong in

my proiesslou, Barker,” he said, with

ile.
* ¥Tit anything serious?”
Blake shruged his shanlders and pu
out his hand to say good-bye

Er ot think 1t exachly o moiter
of life and death,” he said equivocally.

o glanced over ai the likeness of him-
selt ‘1n marble: Blako nodded towards
the bust. ““When do ou sond thb
Dover-Sireet

'o-morrow !”

“And the exhibition opens—

“Triday—shall you be there?”

In mazble, cortainly,” Blako said
gmiling, *But’ possibly not in the fesh.
1 o0, cortain cognised,
Besides,” ho added, with & ataile; * thero
is the clay sketch you gave me.”

“Yes; 1 4 caught yon better in
the_sketch o than in. tho_ fnished

u must take care of that.”
The eminent detective nodded and
assed out into the darkness.
eatures were thoughtful and puzled as

he strode_along the narrow, unlighted

stret.  The parting words of the
sealplor rung in bi¢ cars and brought
ips.

There's life in that bit of work,

Blake
“T wish there were,” the detective
muttered. "It was o 'perfect piece of
Hiodelling. 4 now-1 ought to have
Tt hinss e brann oft. ST Shotla
Fave. i b ok Scott, but he
waa sigh aftes GlL, 15 moms, ‘akot &

conspiracy
all mean?

Whai the dickens does it

the narrow
> of the street-lamps
gone ouf, plunging a track of some
thirty yards into deop. shadow, ntensh:
fied by the wall on the right which
skirted the gardens of a sombre terrace
of tall houses. It seemed to. the detec-
tive that o shadow, deeper than the
vest, had flitted suddenly across the
lane.
Blake moved into the middle of ‘the
roadway and strode on. He would have
disregarded the shadow, but for the
fact that ho Thad seen 'it ‘o had seen ‘it more than
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once upon his visits to the sw;,x s
studio. On two previous occas he
had_reached the house \\nh the uncz‘y
feeling that his movements had been
watched—were being watched at_that
d clip inside

disappeared
followed

Trom the sussmitof the wall,

the lano in one lightning bound.
twiulling ho had vaulied up and over

truncheon info his pocket and whipped
out a small automatic. msten
Ho found himself a private
garden, wrupped in the decpest shadov.
full there,
oo i res  a¥es. Bood R

datkness.” Ho could S0 nothing; hear
nothis

His would-be nssn«m ha

Kerchief and lay it on the ground a hiz
feet. Then, without noise, he moved
Jorward into the garden, upon a silent
four of inspection, Ten minutes later
he came back to_the handkerchief and
replaced it Sh o pocket: The search
vielded nothing visiblo or audible
oped end withdrew o small
il ot
own at the soft carth at the foot of the
wall. His own boot-marks were clearly
visible, * Botween them vas another,
smaller and less evident. i the
imprint was clear anough for messure.
ment, sharp enough to show fainily the
slight mdencutmns of crepe rubber.
i folding rule and
mensuremel";
fiobug themmin small _diary
alvays curricd. lone, he spram:
sin across ihe i R gaatohe thiy
20 in the lane. A frown appeares
h.s Torchoad as he stooped suddenly 1o
ick up somothing which glittered in
Tho Tight of bia tossh:
- s the bludo of & small

8
5

uic)
zhu

some Sioux type, the
embellshed and ihe blado of tempered
stecl. s the sort. of weapon which
was sull ried, as an ornament, by
the tame cluﬂfs of the Indian reserva-
ion in the

S thoan

came along the Tane,
and o tall,

thickset figure loomed into

anything, sir?” said a groff

Blake blinked in‘thé light of & bu]l -
oye, ealed  th d
ously

tomahar
)m

pipe W

ble sleight o' iz,
No thanks, comuble, Tve found it

Good-nigh

0od-n ghu" grunted the
mnl\, g ||g after im ﬂhp!cmu»l"

rode on' quickly along the

lane, hallmg a faxi_ as Soon s’ he
emerged into civilisation, His face was
palo and u litlo thoughttul us e setled
down into the cab. He was not such
oL o o protend Vhar the mudt-yv
had not disbarbad him:rather ca
ably. nce become recon-
iled to the. likelihood ‘of atiack. ns-
where, and . at. any'time, TFhatwas

ider-
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Te paid for w
of low and order

h v

But there was something in this sort
of ambush which was unp nt and
disquicting

Dlske wert ot
tirely of
i lvmr

ol
Shi St s Tt e
more compleiely. ¥
brought his landiady,
of agitation

11u, oid Tady" a5 a study as
ut to mm mm in the hall
i

ol
e, .ndu n hc’

in the
ir.

Dbroken

Las been Le said

he say broke?”

“opashed 0. basoms.
Was it very valuable,
ed, in a tone which wa3

as, probably the most valuable
picce of statuary T possess,”. Blako said
ruefully, ot di ot hiappen?2”

Tlmtn just what we can’t make out,
Tt's all s rious, Mr. Blake
1 50, inexplicable,

“When did you discover (hat the
6 way smashed 7"

uh aftor aix aie Mien, Dardll

“Bume went upstairs to lay for

ond  there it ms iying
Cnshada the SePho

Tessie was _the name of the maid

whom -Mys, Bardell had just engaged

ing in the

Dossgenyisene . 7he UINIODN «JJA@

A heavy ftread came along
the lane, and a tall, thick-set

figure foomed into view.
“lost anything, sir? " said
a gruff voice

was

pape
twenty

(l»z

Tt e

Ly nppcnml 2
s £ that?

e

Y re
all xight v

She didn’t move, M
“And she lheard no
crash " Blake asked.
“No sound at all, sir
declare
Blaks Trowned and foliowed i
into the kitchen.
necklnd fncc, n\\d

of a

2" the old lady

inger Lai
€ dabbing
% Vith & «mnu Haiesehiet

bit with her," Mrs.
Bardell mv“te\cd o lhe dn “X

must be hs

5

aboul the
is very

d the

'd no sound of

T don'i

didw't hear an
I should have hea
id whimpered, 1

iad 1o teason
stairy during Mrs, Dardells o

#Oh, no, sic! 1 just set ||(‘l Then,
yhen T went wp to lay the nhk S

all to g0 -
o

C Tinker await , 8
\omm, p\"uled expression upon his
vouthful £

e amied e er. mok and

corner of the place, guv
“Brery door and window.
a trace of any kind of
been hete. But sotcon

nty. Tt's a

i cant find

and no m
happened, guv'nor 7
He pointed to the tiled grate.
Tuside the fender, litiered over the
rearth, were the smiashed fragmenis of

a clay bust which Blake had treasured

for a work of genius. As he bent to
v e and
stood beside him, gazing down yucfally.
“It's o quedr bsiness, i it
guv'nor?” he said again

Blake  nodded grim! b was
infinitely more g Tinker
realise
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THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Queor Morning !

SEXTON BLAKE

rose from the arm-
chair in vl e ha
mu smoking thought-
for some  time,
mlmg st intersals in
ate

5. to, his vuun!
who sat

vho

wore the fami

now shabby” dréssing-
gown which had for
cars been inseparable from his idea of

the Sveapon which,
had come so perilously near to braining
i inepedel & intently, and " then
on io Tinker,

It's rather an unpleasant implement,
when you cateh it in the base of the

skull,” he said grimly. & it 1"
Tinker's cheeks  paled sisily ae e
ered at

took the ug}ly tomahawk and
it I

dea
always sent a little trickle of cold water
along his vertebrac.

Blake had taken a heavy volume of
#he famous Baker Street * Index  fro
the bookcase, and began to turn the
pages leisurely,

“an you remember anyons who conld

uso that tomahawk_effectively ?” Blake
whed Without lookmg up.
es.  Jacl y 1*
bt i Heilie ey man
from Winnipeg 7

es, guv'nor.
“He's dead,”” ma said laconically.
Hnug«d in thu gaol at Otawa, March

er looked into tho. fire musingly
and ehogl his b
“No,” he said presently.

“Wha about Jake Withers ¢
detective asked. * You remember e

i casto Wo-rounded up for atacking o
whito woman in Oklalioma *”

Tinket

< He's sti
#aid, with confide

1g-Sing, guv'nor

Finest_Cuptie_Story written !
—l o S

Brass !

Jon o Tead (his stssing Cuptie sara
complote in {his Week's SPORTS BUD

i miag 1U1° This fie ootbail paper 1t
packed with topping Cuptie aruiler snd

H

n Sale Thursday, March 4th:
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“You're wrong, my boy.” * Blake bent
over the “Index,” which was one of the
Inost valugble doeuments in esminology,
and compiled by the couple from various

sources over @ period of many yea

TV a later note than that. o was
leased for War service in 1918, and his
sentence commuted after the Armistice.

Ho came o 1 ondon for the Rodec.
"le is your own note, my lad. 1
should have thought you would have

remenbered. Should you imagine that
Withers could throw a tomahav:
throw anything from 2 dice

a steer,” Tinker said, with o grim enile,

“He i€ a rough handful "

nd e loved me like o brothes 1”
Blake said, with a wry smil

“ ke prussic_sals

oeid Tk
amending  the simile. * You don’t
imagine, guv’nor, -
can’t deal  in

imagination,” the detective said quietly.

“But in this inetance the line of inquir
is worth pursuing. These litle atentions

i durk alleve aren't ploagaut. Wil you
viblu to Br\nnt Ken:

*Bryant Rennedy was Hiake's agent in
New. York, who often handled_various
inquiries for the London detective.

4nsbody elso?? asked Tinker.

“Yes Fox in Chicago,” Blake said.
5t i the itonnasioh. o5 can abont
Withers. Tll ring through myself to
the Yard, and sce if any report has come
through about him.”

He closed the volume and returned it
to the case, recrossing the room and I
suming his seat befor tho fire, . He
jeancd_forward and knocked out his
pipe, his eses fied thoughtfully upon
t

% This other Lusiness
guessing,  Tinker,” he
sently

'”lms Dbust being broken?”

has
ey pre~

guvnor. That's what
Tinker muttered.
‘rhcms no coimeidence about it now.

"Ic s uncauns,

notliing s
interrupted slowly.
.h«l-Le the word intensely

meanny
e fact, 1

was broken during your ‘absence?” he
asked, looking up steadily into Tinker's
Dead certain, guvnar.”
e e cuspect
that Mrs. Bardell or the maid are not
telling you the absolute truth?”
ani convinced that they are telling
the truth,” said Tinker emphaticalls.
“ Yo ou_ thoroughly examined

found no_trace nor
an

anyone having effected
entry £ Blaxs parsuen,

A i you
Tinker challenged.

urself, gu

“Did you m.d ey

gn ?
“I did not. But I am cross-exami
ing for the moment. Do you think it
possible that anyone could have -gained
acgess to the flat in your absence 1
“It was next to impossible, guv’nor.”
d yet. somebody appears to have
Eieral b impo: How else could
the damage have been done?”

“That's where it is so uncanmy,
guy'nor.
o ou mean mysterious,” correcied
11 right, then, gm nor. Have it
your own way—mysterious. But “hub

re you going to do about it? Dpn't
you, think Mr. Barker o\\ght to lme\v
] ave 0 know,

will be an unpleasatit jol

ek oy e P

he gave me, I believe, more than any
thing else hie has dgje. But he's g
to know.” I suppose I'd better tell him

He reached for the telephono
called the number, glancing ac
Tinker somewhat ruetully.

‘o some time he waited patiently
Then e Jiggled the receiver
trying to get them,
Tschanes pirl ie roat
two more minutes Blake waitod,
and.at lnst the Exchange camo througl

ably.
sir,” the

Im sonry, sir; the line is out of
or

“Gut of ordor? ‘But i was quite cleae
a short time ago. I spoke hom that
end mysell. What's the trouble?
“I can't say, sxr,
the line somewher
reply from the. subscriber, And there
is_an intermittent signalling on the
switch.”

Blake frowned, and put up the re-
civer.

““Confound it! That means another
doyeney. " What do you make the time!”

‘clock, guv'nor. Mr. Barker

would ot stay. at the studio, would he,
0 late as this?

o ly not.”

Dlako had puuscd
undecidedly. “ihe chances are tht

shall find he sone ot Blthrs

Td better feave it Gl the moming:

Did anything come for me by messenger
by the way ?” ho asked.

Yer, gubnor, o small packet from
the Home

v small

mm:.l tube containing

@
&

i behe\u so, guviior. I locked it
away in the laboratory.

“That's right. It's something re-
mmg to the Lawfield murder. 1

Hhet e labora-
tory, remaining there absorbed in his
experiments until close on midnight,

is notes complete, he came out and
locked the door behind him, making he
usual inspoction of the oforo ho
od into his own bed-rootn and wen

an hour later
his heart beating
usual, . Somebody
upon the. Kriockor of tha
low.

v on bis drossing gown and
deovg. eSS slippers quickly,
torch as he hurried to Saire
Through the skylxght over tho door he
saw the reflected glimmer of a lig)

ador: he poseht o Mmtorasd Pl
men stood—a conatablo and o sergeant,
as he saw when he opened the

“I'm sorry to_ disturb you, i the
sergeant said. “Are you Mr. Sexton
Blake, the detective?”

%1 Shouldn't have thought 30u nceded
to ask that question, Fry?” snid ‘Blake,

He awoke suddwlj«'

was buur s
front door bl

Good heavens, no! He is

the sergeant
pursued.
“No. I left him ab Igus studio.in Wal-

ford Court a little before seven, , last
e\enmg. Is anything the ma y:

e Barkc 2
not here. Why
i Hu i o

b et

“snd you haven't seen since
then, 51\"

o

jln nm 't been here ?”

“xy you he has not. Why are
sou dannmng, Has anything hop-
e
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Tl vou, Mr. Blake, that's all T
wi antnd to know, sir,” said the sergeant,
ignoring the question. *“Good-night!”

To touched: his holmet, and led.the
way down the steps, followed by the
policeman. Blake watched them ey
off into the darkness of Baker Streef.
He did not wish to ply the sergoant with
avestions if he was unwilling fo answer.

© man, he knew, was one of the un:
imaginative pillars of the force to whom
orders were orders, and nothing more
aor lese. Tt was ot Dlake's business
nor desi o disentangle him, even for
SRt el
red tape and “Instructions to officers.”

But he turned thoughtfally back into
the lull and remounted the stairs with

a
< udden disturbing thought |
struck him,

Could " it be that =om("-hm' had
occurred at the studio of the.
sculptor was s yet unaware—that fne
police were searching for him to tell
him? the studio been broken
into? * Had still another dastardly
It been made upon Cedric Barker

Thc ﬂ\ought drew a low whistle of

from tween  Blake’
plering his bed-room he paused,
dress and o

Bo S
ford Court stratght away. e deaded
eventually to go to e

some police officers whom he did

haps, to go
Diesens monlmg

He slept, waking again soon after it

was light, ' rising immediately. Tinker

dy up, and was surprised to

leara that thero had been s midnight

round first

Blake smilod grimly as he shaved.

“T'm_afraid you do not compare with
Pedro for a watchdog, my Ind,” he said.
“You had befter slip out quick and gei
some papers. I'm rather curious to sea
It

He' had completed his toilet when
Tinker returned with a sheaf of news-
papers. . His glowing face showed a
trace of disappointment.
& uict the - Barker front,
guv'nor,” he “No liveliness af

“There is n9 nows 1
“No news in that direction—only a
paragraph on the third page about the
bust of Mussolini, smashed in Paris.”
Blake took the psper and scanned it
quickly. It was black with stunt head-
e news was unimportant.
He turned to the stop-press column, and
then stiffened.  He folded the. paper

over almost foverishly. A queer ex-
pre eye
“My Heaven!” he gasped. “Did you
not sco this
What, guvnor?” Tinker cricd,
springing forward eagerly.
Blake did not answer. +de

voured the briof lines of stop press nows
avidly. The headline ran

“Tragedy at London Studi
kngwn sculptor concerned.”
The paragraph ran on:
“Tho police are at brosent investigat-
ing a_mystery which will cause an in-
evitable stir in London artistic circles.
Lost evening af nine o'clock o cleaner
who has access to the studio of Mr.
Coteic Basiaes s wal s seulptor,

Well-

summoned the police in a state of fear

and_agitation.
“Entering  the studio, she hnd
kumblecl e

o lay upon the oot of the hudio,
ently asleep. A brief inspection,
, revealed the fach that she was
dead, and a small automatic pistol lay
on the carpet near by.
at_present no clue to the
v(‘onmv ‘of the dead woman, and suicide
is not. suspected.

P B Disted” tha § Mr. Barker, o

en

con
s’ practice, during tho, last weok, £0
return late sleep in the smdm
Last night he did not return, and n
trace could be found of him,

“Scotland Yard have been communi-
cated with, and the investigation is in
ihe hands of DetectiveTnspector Gallo:
who,is one of the youngest men of
hia fank in the C.LDy and who will bo
remembered for his brilliant work in
the affair of the Preston Forgeries.”

A loy

shistle cscaped Blake as he put
—which Tinker eagerly

At that moment the door opened, and
Mrs, Bucdell appeured, in somewhat
chastened mood, ng o tray which
qupported _ the table cgge and

qho out down the tray and glanced
depression at the grey
e enveloped Baker Street and
éhe xost of the long sufforing metropolis.

e

THE THIRD CHAPTE
“ 1t’s Protty Plain, Tsn't u a2

WALFORD COURT,
the narrow

lane in which
Barker  had  his
studio, was the sort of
cul-de’sac which made
it faicly casy brocfue
police at

distanco the inevitablo
crowd of rubber-necks
who, at the fir

cne of the tragedy,
stacing af ihe doots and windows: and
thrilling at the sight of a police-officer
entering or lem\'m
The luckier early comers had experi-
enced e morbid thrill of seoing some-
thing inert and shrouded borne out
upon a stretclior and carried away by a
pohce ambulance to the mortuar;
the time Sexton Blake arrived all
Yhe “lineal descendants of the historie
Parker had been shoved and
S along the laue by two mounted
policemen, and to be conteni with
§'tand st the end of tho alla
murmue ran through the crowd as
Sexton Biake and Tinker elbowed for-
ward and were allowed to pass on along
the c plain-clothes man, with
whom Blake had shared a good many
adventures in the last ten years, stood
ab the open, door of the studio, and
nodded a friendly grecting.
schiol who had long since
discarded any prejudice he might have
liad against Blake as a private investi-

Zator :
“I was expecting you along, Mr.
Blake,” e said. “This is rnthez a rum

busicass,
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in this and other U.
can be cut from the paper withe
out ‘mutilating  reading mattor.

21 s indeed. Whipps:”
And hi u very close, I believe,”

id.
afraldso. M
were personal friends.”
“So I understand. You were with
bim last night, T boliove "
cd.
bl was here—at the studio. 1 lave
been in and out of here a good deal of
have been sitting for -a por-

Barker and I

The plain-clothes mln noddcd and
then looked at Blake keenly.
“You knew a fair amount about (he
gent, T suppose ?” he said.
“Not a great de: al—a fair amount,
perhaps, as you say.”
“This must have come as a shock, Mr.
Blake
“Tt did.”
“And a surprise, eli? ”'ud Whipps,
looking at Blake significant]
leke sawseho irpOFt o iho: question:

He met the gaze of the Yard man
steadily.
“An utler surprise, Whipps. There

is nothing T know which sheds the least

= l\n"' smd \Vlupps briefly.
o Hc WL his rooms?

SO club?

W hipps shook Lis Lead,

“We can’t him, Mr. Blake. We
sié bistining. o assume,” he added
dryly, “that Tie wants to keep out of
our way.”

“Nonsense! T can’t think {hat,
Whipps. He wil arrive soon—or you

will get a message of some sor
essentially a man of
thing of ‘a bird of passage. He might
casily have taken it into his lie ad to
g0 o Paris Inst ovening.  Ther
Been_a. mishap to one of his exbibits in
tho Salon \\hmh might casily urge him
1o go t

“H'm

'  said Whippe,
lake frowned, and glanced through
the open door of fhe studio.
ay T go in?”

Tho Yark man hesitated and looked
uneas He had not the usual air of
cordmh(

“The body

id

bas been temoved,” he

Blake muiicred.

=
\Vhlpps shrugged his shoulders.
“You know who is in chargo of the
Luse"" he
“Yes,

way
TI.(‘ hustler, He likes

w the clues are warm.

anhmg has been touched except il
ody. The position has been careful

chalked out.” I've got strict instructions
not to admit anyone on any pretexi

“Not_even me, Whipps?

The Yard man fidgeted.

“It-isn’t usual to cxcludc you,
Dlake, T know that well enoug.
Tnspector Gallow

U3 ot Kindly disposed towards me.”
o1 wouldu't say that. o like: to
run his cases in his own way, and
the Preston Forgories afiair, the chief

Mr.
But
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inclined to—to give him his

seems
hea

ek hought “Confound Galloway
b he did not say it aid dog-

y :
“4'd like to have a glance round. May

17

“I'll have to get permission. Look
here,” ho. added: auickly. - Theres
phonie inside. Tl ring on that. While
I'm ringing I sha'n't see what you're
doing. Do you get met I can trust
you not to disturb ansthing

Blake nodded. Ho knew Ehat a word
over the vith, the commissioner

would heve secured iminediats permis
sion—might even scure a small *cougi
drop > for Inspector. Galloway. Tt
ake's policy mot to cross any
e S L e
goodwill was too important
Detective Whipps entored the studio
and went fo the telephone, Blake
Tinkeesiollawod... dnd . grast broke

g o the floor o the
mn ieces,

t of himself which h.nd becu
destined for the exhibition in Dover
bnwl

heavy seulptor’s mallet, which
]noked as 1f it had done the damage,
law amid the debris, Blake

the smashed bust with an cxpr
profound dismay. sight of

on o
3 it was
Gepressing i ielf, bub Innitely more
depressing in the light of the iragedy

which had happened oernigh

unp]crmun theory forced itsclf immedi-

into his mind—a possibility which

»1-m an unpleasant trickle down his
pine.

*"Tho rug néax the freplace had an ugly
pateh of durk, browniclred, and was
outlined by chall-mark showing
SEenil whaithe Tody of Mhaeans
woman had beon found.

away lay an automatic-
p,.mx oINS ot o pooe

pect.
mothor-of poarl) monogra,
initials (‘nt\\umd neat
" Gomprohessive glnncc all
" the ‘stadio revealed nothing par-
cularly noticeable. There scemed to
Eoino-parianar g of p struggle.
Detective Whipps, who had been talk-
ing in a low tone, said “Very good,
Gr1”"and put up. the receivor swith 4
is expression was apologetic as
urned to Blake,
“I'm sorry, Mr. Blake,” he said.
Blake frowned.
am not to be allowed ?” he queried.
“Inspector Galloway would prefer 16
conduct his own investigation for the
present,”
| Thanks,” said Blake curlly

the

will
Detective Whipps looked a liilo erest-
fallen. pcitpiepped over and put his
band upon Blake's a
L T: would not be my order
hat, Mr. Blake. ~But I
umic tn\he instructions.”
ctly ! T understand that perfect]
Wi hvpps “Blake said, with a quick swil
“It's quite all right.”

qu've had @ glanco round,

way M, Dlak

e

any-

o Sou—yes. T have seen a
‘,Hn\b ol

hat do you think of :t’”

Y ook e Fard
man detained him for a moment, his
mddly features eager, his keen eyes very
right.

Just a mimte, Blake,
nothing in this case.
a5 you might ray. 1 foteh and carry—:
I'm not paid to think. But I've been
thinking “all the same,” he muttered,

Mr.

t was set with ads
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Lying on the floor of the studio, broken in three

pleces, Blake saw the

marble
had been destined for the exhibition in Dover Street.

bust of himself which

A heavy sculptor’s mallet, which looked as If it had
done the damage, lay amid the debris.

“and I've got

Do you
seg tha

my own idens.

pointed to

the smask bust.

ud\o Sodded.
“There’s the

solution, if you ask me

ow do’ you mean,
el el
nanrer

read the papers, M. Blake
T've been making @ few quier enquiries
on ms gwn. s part of our job o put
two and two_together.
body been going round sma
fellow's wor

What  makes

et

you

Hes lnd a bust smas
, hasn't he? ~ A bust of
ifhi, or somebody. It was in the p

:d up
Musso-
paper

“ And another picce of work

at, Bornet's, t graph

ow do you kuow Blake
et )

bird whispered. e told a acigl-
bour, and he told m at

things, which makes you \\nude* Pt
And now fhat's the third.

He pointed drnmzhmllv at the chat
tered | carving, an ed up int
lake's face c allt‘nglng]\' The mavest-

or’s face was mask-Iil
And uhn do you doduce from all
this?” he as|

A theory which I'm keeping to my-
self until the time comes. The woman
we found here is the culprit. Ji's she

who has been round smashing up his
wor te, or. jealousy or something.
1t's the sort of thing a woman would
do. Tn the ‘end sho came here and
smashed up that one. And he canghi
or i he act.
g

pretty

“m.m you do?

fike murder, T hope, Whiops,”
n.ak Said eoldly.

“Perhaps not; but men differ.
iight have flown into s passion,
thing might happen after that,
ight have taunted him, langhed in e

plain, isn’t t? What
What would anyone

face—1 what they can be like.
can make a man see re
Blake's face was \mclmnged “and his

manner unmovec id not be
Y any movement the uneasiness
mind.

*And you think this suﬂicmnt p.mu-
cation for a decent man to
\\onmn in cold blond” TIs that “hat. you

ipps !

o

l Yar gged his
houlders and tollpwed BISks and Thntar
out again into the cobbled court.
“Tm not suggesting_anything,
Blake your_frien
saying anything. But I can think what
1 like. e adde

same e,
t was \nlh that same uneasy convie-
tion that e went away.
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Converging Clues.

than that. 1t had setiled upon him first
when he saw the smashed bust of marble
on the floor of the studio, and i

it

THE flight from Croy-
don to the aerodrome
at_Chantilly,

on

reverted
to the com-
first-class
compartment in the ex-
press which they had
limped once as it fled
below, southward, to the Gare du Nor
time was the essence of the (rlp
a “fﬁ which seemed to be appreciated
by :

taxi-driver, who, without any
stimulus from Blake, fled wildly throigh
the traffic, hurtled L Place de I

Concorde, an; s pon
dence, soi. the detsctive does intach oy
sldc & small brasserie near the Place de

s to come fo Paris had
been a sudden one, and his decision to
leave his assistant'in London a source
of keen disappointment to Tinkor.

What increased Tinker’s chagrin was
that his master did not make it at all
(Jour what was the motivé of

But the lad remombered what Bla
aaid fo Detective-Sergeant Whipps in the

H

you think you will find Barker in

him there,” Blake said tersely.
Why not, ‘guv’no
Tinker stared, open s outhed,
“Because I don't for a moment suspect
that he is in e
Tinker coughed ma looked alittle
crestfallen.  “His master was in what
s, Bardell ‘was wont fo ell *one o
them awkward moods, my dear. ~ You
knor—cantankerous,
magined,” said Tinker apologetic-
i what you s to Beeionr:
hipps that—
“What I said to Serggant Whipo
neither here nor ther, Blake,
Eather curtly. “ You will remember what
1 have fold you, won't you, my lad :*

“I will, guv'nor. T'm to stand by at
Baker Sticat and w Murd from yc
“That's right, 1 be iring

instructions which T »hu!l need carried
ot without delay, Al T want sou to

Tl x0e to that, guynor.”

“Above all, if Mr. Barker appears or
is traced, if any S e

is ‘whereaboute, T want io know at

e. A wire will not do. Yo must
telephone 2
o Very good, guvnor;. it shall be
on:

kact had watched the plane rise and
climb southwards before he had turned
the nose of the “Grey Panther back
towards Lon
And_there wn! some justification for
the ﬁh'ht pxqua with which he did so.
Blake's ad not been of the pleas-
antost sincs that intorvicw wit hipps
af the studio, nor was it improved by the
air journey across tlle Channel.
But it was not, as Tinker suspected,
the uncompromising ntmude of Inspector
alloway which caused his irritation.
was rooted in something much deeper

Wiiipps cxposition of s theory.
o theory was at once
ous that " Blake grew
He could see a number of
e facts being
woven togetber fo a rope round the
necl of w wan, whom io had admired and
esteeine could sce the evidence
sgamnst Gedrio Barker growinssiote and
more cmino seemed to roll up and
around bin fike o black cloud, which
o sombro with
Hhat th man himsclf was issing.
Vhere was he?  Why had the fellow
not Lumr forward? llIm 's_uneasiness
o marked as ho muced upon it
Fie el Wiamself poverless at the moment
fo'stem the tide, Not that ho believed
for a moment Barker to be guilty of
murder in cold blood, or even passion.
 was a man of temperament, but also
of gharacter and self control.
Vet Sexton Blake, the famous investi-
ator, the ruthless logician and dealer in
acts, 'found himself in_the position of
the loyal friend who shuts his eyes to
those sclfsame facts and builds con

annoyed.
important and unde

ment. " A1l he cou

nou ]Amnte(l dlrmtly to his guilt.

And Blake had not failed to review
the matter carcfally. o had, groped,
S reedily, for any other theory (o
explain this mystery away.
fho thesis of :uxu(le.
been that this
gained ccess to the fat, and had shot
Hersell after having Gestrayed the marble
bust, But this theory was negatived i
threc vital ways, They wer

; She bad died, apparontly, from
shot fired out of Barker’s own revolye

TheS doctne S wiB NGl s post:
mortem had  declared empha
aguinst suicide, saving that the bedler
had been fired from & distance of at
cast four feet.

T it were a
without the an\mhn o the seulptor,

why was he nowhere to be found? What

possible reason would ad for
proaring,  cxoept o - escape

aniatt he scandal of such an

0,
affair would nof compare et that which
urrounded his name as a suspected
murderer.  His o, was the
most dnmmufv point a

The theo o Bluko held to bo
|Inlun.n|.11e, ovon “ltlm\lt the information
which had been volunteered in the morn-
ing by a young woman' named Teresa
Parr, who was employed as an occasional

model by an artist named Flotcher, ocen-
pying the studio at the end of the cour
That mf\)lmaunn had given Sexton
Dlako s mucl pain 23 it had given satic
faction Ln

olice.  Miss Parr’s story

iy
before nine she left Mr.
studio for home, and on pass-

ng by No.-9 she was attracted by the
sotind of af altercation, or what scemed
to be an ullcunhon, inside. She might
¢ the fact that
the lane was quiot and_ deserted, and
that the owners of the other studms near
by seemed to be out. No s the only
. Tletcher's, \\hcrc there

=
3

ich
Bhie-could not hear what, was said, but
heard a woman’s voice, raised il m a shril
way, several times. She also heard a
man's voice, charp and angry.
She. ot pay a great dcal of atten-
tion lc thc mnttm She did not know
the occupants of No. 9, and fook (he
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suicide, done ©

9

affai o be an ordinary domestic quarrel.

At the end of the lane, howoser,
y the sound of what seemed to
bc a m\ohcrvshot. Tt came from the
tion of the house, and she waited

L frightene

She would pllk ‘the precise time of the
shot at five minutes to nine. Yes, sho
was confident of that fact, as she glancer
at her watch a few seconds later. Sho
Jnow her watch was ighi, hecause sh-
cl

set it by Mr. Flotchor's eat, clock,
he_kept regulated by h\: “ wircless.
The artist’s model deposed to wai

bou
Court, She had an uneasy. feeling that
something " tragic had happened.  She
was about to move un when she saw
man come quickly out of No. 9 studio
and closs 1ha doos quietly beind hime
He had hurried along the lane, ‘and
shc stepped back into a gateway at th
was running #s he passed her,
and she could not sag_his face.
was a tall, slim man, wear
and & broad-brimmed  felt
hat which almost hid his features. Ho
cither wore cloth-top boots or was wear-
ing spaf e could not.say which
uf

having. hl\nr 1
whole story from her daughter th.
vious c\umngAThe gist of her ﬁfuté\nwm
was read over the phone by H pher

the Yard to Blake before he left.

Jjury, then Teresa Parr supplic:
it. She “m an md\m) horiest witness,
a_frighte making a voluntary
atnl«"mcnt oF rhat. ehe- Taa seen_and
heird in the interests of common j
"The facts were sombre and formidabke.
Yioro  could bo. no_deubt of that., Bui
the very number of them stirred Blake
d

as b bad nob boen s or . long
time, into a grlm activity.

He believed in Barker's innocence. 1
was, at the ‘moment, a based
merely upon his judgment  of the

or's character. Buf he was grimly

rmined to unearth,

became, for the time being.
cate, as woll as an investigator.
The task was made_infinitely
diffcult by Tnspector Galloway's
about the “studio. A closer and minut.
there might have revealed a lof
But, beiug denied accoss, Blake resolve
o leave, for once, his favourite path of
investigation—the one \vluch conceraed
itselt with: marks, and. Drigte. . and
mensurements, and tharhite-ssidesios of
inanimate thing:
would take the ordinary police
line for once, and apply himself o the
personal side of the
It was with Shat object that he came
- Ehat ohsect thet e it
the brasserie after o short mtereal fo
light xefreshment, and made his way to
'he offi he wcrelal‘\‘ of the salou
f

more

poor Barker’s delicate_bust

tho Ttalian " peomriote had. thot
terious fate.
Monsicur

its

Lemaitre received Blake
and paled when fhe dete
‘described briefly what had

“Mon_Dieu But this is terribie,
Msieu Blake. Surely, it is not possible
that M. Barker—"

“The case is yet, M. Te

young.
maitre,” Blake said. I am’hoping to
clear things np and fo free his nanie
from all suspicion. i
and perhaps you will forgive me it |
ask only a few brief questions.”
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1 will do all in my
1

“But cortainly.
Blal what way do you

h xp
Blake proceeded to question him in
detail regarding the destruction of the
bust, and the facts, according to the
seoretary of the salon, were as recorded

in the newspapers.
Thero was o question about, the bust
intact at the close of the salon.
& ten o'clock the next morning he was
summoned. by he caretaker, Monteuil
who was pale and agitated. The man
had been closely questioncd by.the police
and had given them all the information

o conld. * Aoniouil was very upset
the affai ause. the question
of his dio as under consideration

by the: committes of the salon.

“Why should they consider his dis-
missal 77 Blake asked. Do they think
hie may have been the culprit?”

M. Lemaitre shook his head.
“Oh; 10, they, o not charge him with
that. ‘What object could he have, M.

Blake—yhai. possible motive?
does not g0 0 tha
rely muthful m me
tioned him.  Under press the
police he_admitted to a certain nogli-
gence of duty.”
“In what respect, m’sieu?”
“He did not make a complete and
thorough inspection of the rooms before
was possible, you under-
stand, for someome to have remained
concealed there during the night.”
seo ! ossible for them to
have effecied an exit from the salon after
tho damage had been dono?” Blake
g

By
when T
sure

o until the morning, nsiey

e et

“Tio poils are of thet opinion. on-
appears, unlocke:

In that time the man could have escaped
without diffieulty. But there is Mon-
from  the
“If you

im rest,” said Blake quictly,

rising and peering at the carctaker
elosely.  “The police have probably
1 im enough. am  much

wor im
obliesd, Maien Lemsitre,
told me all T wished to know.”

Blake left the salon thoughtfully and
hailed another taxi, which hurtled him
for a few francs through a maze of
traffic to Montmarire. Upon more than
one_occasion Cedric Barker, during the
sittings at the studio, had ipoken remi
niscently of his student days in_Par
They wete yathor wild and hilarious
days, Blake imagined, in which Barker
lmd ‘Wooed his art in rather a desultory

You have

.
i abraid wernearly broks. thehess
of old Pere Leduc,” he told Blake once,
with a smile. “We were o mad set—a
lot of impecunious young fools. Pere
was the very soul of patience, {0o.

they said in

Tt was to the shabby studio of the old
art master, Pere Ledue, that Blake now
repaired. He found him bent almost
double over a table, by a wretched
electric light, working upon an etching
of Notre Dame which clothed the fnmous
sathedsal with an atmosphere worthy o

Whistler. Tt was the work tcr,
but tho old man would mever comploto
it e plate would go, with a score of
others, into a bos, and be forgotten.
For Pere Leduc onIv &trhed when he
was depressed, and he was only de-

=)
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pressed when he was completely sober.
That, unfortunately, was not often.

Ho received Bluke_courteously, but
without enthusiasm. But he thawed at
the mention of the seulptor, and his old

eyes grew .gm
“One of my pupils, m’sicu,” he snid
with  pride. “A boy with genius. 1

knew, it. H d but to settle down—
to apply hmncl( to his work, 1 teld
him so a thousand times.

“You found him a little difficult at
times, I understand ?”’ Blake said, with
a smile. “To keep him to his art, T

‘aid the old
oy i s
but, Barker—ah, he w o you
d as a hstvmnker ou know
let for a whole year he did nu1 touch
a brush or a chisel: He had no money.
He had overdrawn his allowance, w
in del)t could not even buy food, so-
tay, 1 am_talking indiscrcelly.

‘\rﬂ you a journalist, m’sien ?

B!a,k shook his head emphatically.

ou are not a. novelist, or para-

TO NEW READERS

Facing this
Supplement, a l‘.qu e
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Articles on oriminology fro
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cheap rate.

rogular readers do thie.

They know what splondid volumes

od Supplements
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graphist, who wishes to make money out

of what'T am telling you? 1f I thought
Lh

y You can sest assured that what you
tell me _will no_farther, M'Sieu

Totue™ Blake Sd ‘aietl:

The old man pecred at the detective
searchingly, ‘and then went on, a5 if
satisfied with his wor

“The boy was hard up, m'sien
he used fo say *stonnybrok.” And he
gave up his work fo dunce. What do
you say of that? Him, an artist born,
gavo up o
cabarets

What
1

o plo[nsslonal]y
claimed, astonighed.

nally,”
with & a et an

Blake

ox-

said the old man,
“Mark you, he
hythm, ‘just as
work. The poise,
erfect balance and physique. 1t
yes beautiful to watch. It was poetry
vatch him, though it used to give
me a he.mdm, all thc same. Hc called
himself M. Bakaloff, and used to »penk
in bad Rusmm to his partner. It w
100 droll, m' slen. Yet the ‘people rose
at] hxm and af )
Who  was

E’

2 5

Nita?"  Bluke sskod

i

No.
1,169,

“Nita Verlic# She was his pariner.
Tt vasiahe wio dren i away irom his
art. The boys would not have it, but
I know. 8he was madly in love with
him. T could see it, even when they
were dancing. There was a whisper that
they were engngcd. She boasted openly
one night in the Blue Cabaret that they

were to be mnrued ﬂmt they had been
offered a big contract
York, and afterwards in Vienna.
Cedric the next morning,” the old man
went on, ““and implored him-to consider
what he was doing. It hurt him, T
think, t0 see me weep. He grew changed
dlmost from that moment.

““Pere he said, ‘I have not pro-
mised warriage fo Nita. know
Siothing of any contracts, T have danced
for fun—to get money for food. T can

ce now that 1 have gone too far. I
camnot romain in Paris. 1 shall reinrm
to London to-morre

“And he mm” Bth queried.

““He went, m'sien !

"Qe}fc)'mg his connection with Nita

rlie
“1 believe fo. Tt was a bitter blow to
her. You see, I think she lmed lum in

her wild way. And she hated m
how she hated me! But, of «nn‘e. it
was impossible for thmgi fo go on. The
boys told her s at the cabaret
they admitted it, nlthomzh the loss to
them was great. Old Blanchec mld her
the same thing—after he had g
“Who is Blancbec?”
o calls himeelf her godfather” He
keeps the Cafe Moulin.  He did well
when Nita was dancing at the Blue
Cabaret. The boys all flocked to him.
T the cafe. now you may see a porirai
of her and Barker—or, T should say, of
Bakinloft and Verlioft’ he added, with
a smile.
The old man reforred fo the photo-
raph as an afterthought, but it was an
afterthought which saved Blake the
ty of putting a question which he
was afraid ‘might raise some suspicion in
Pere Leduc’s min
Up till now Blake's queatloni and in-
quiries_ha n of a merely general
ind. To i mqulrc procisely what Jort of
woman w a Verliefi—to ask for a
description of hcr height and buildtand
features woul ave been to give the
impression of oo questioning.
otograph in the Cafe
Moulin would supplv all the information
in_that ed.
Blake \\nhed on his way from the
studio of the old art master, that he had

insisted before he left London on tho
privlego, of  visiting the mmt\mr\.
Harker, howeve ways willi

helpful, had r\.m;shed hxm it iy
preciso” deseri vithdtew a
e, oo okt Aot e

Height five-fect-twos slim, but well
proportioned.  Hair, chestnut. Eyes,
a light and’ rather striking.
Profilo regular; but lips thin and s
little cruel. Wea: nndg on engagement
finger a narrow gold ring set with
singla opal

Blake read the description through
cavefully and put the note away.
basement cafe, known as the Mill Cafe,
lay in a narfow street in the rear of
the Rue Bergere, the home of the
famous_theatre Folies Bergeres.
descended with the tentative air o
sightseer, greatly daring. and called for
yermouth-and-sodaindeliberately bad
Fres
“Certainly, sir?” said the pro

in porfect English. “A dash of 5
sir

(Wontinued on page 17
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of religion, and used Ger-
man gold to drag the glory
of pre-war Russia down
to chaos and confusion.

The little-known story of
the traitorous mock monk
who practised his amazing
impostures under the cloak

burg, with many empty rooms, and
deep, dack cellirs, where nona bt
nt had’ ever penctrated,
lived the, most sinister and taysierious
fgure the modern world hasever
known—i 2 utin,
Rasputi story, Inteigug, super-
stition, espionage, treachery, immoral-
ity debauchery—thess ure” tho things
his' name medns to those who know
somethig of the man and the harm he
‘wrought in the worl

I N a big, gloomy lm\lsc in St. Peters-

gé

ast fo the sombreness of the rest of

the House.
tudy room made
famouscfor all. ime by the: eegios car-
ried on within its walls—was most lux
riously furnished, with vich carpots and
deep divans and chairs upholstered in

S
Stady T is diffielt to associate gt
word wi lth its. \mcout
phose fod merely o
ret_intrigue ogainst the couniry he

Profosied. ¢ s

‘Thio luury of the dining-room, too,
vas well in keepmg with it, and if the
monk'’s ro« was rather on the
Spartan side as. rogards iis fumiture,
its occupant more than made up
deficiency by the riotous
other apartments. Rasputin resombled,
in fact, according t5 one who was per-
sonally’ acquainted with him, a pig in
aradis

If those walls and those couches
could only speals what tales they wonld
have to tell—

the.
God,"that ona 1 toreed to monder oo
on_carth his dupes could have heen s
blind o
s ave

hypnotised Russian society that he
Tnde bimelt for some enss Sho aisto]
ruler of the country.

iregory Novikh, as he was known
hefore the Russian populace gave him

uickname of Rasputin, was
oas iy, uncouth, and Jliterates
Unwashed, wncombed, with teeth
1o flthy and so black as fo be guilt-
less of any acquaintance with a_tooth-
brush, and with thick red, sensuous
ips.

The eyes and_the mouth were the
only ortions of his face. The
rest was !ndden by the . long, thick,
matted b His speech has been
Bahed hyue oE contemporaries
s » combination of cleverly wveiled
lgnornncu insolence, and - obscenit:
there was a-potency in the pseudo
impressive, htl\' hoarse, but
obsequious voice; s small,
et black eyes, with. their weird,
puotic stare; and jn his manner o
mock humility and piets, which sorved

the
I

but. is colossal self-assurance;
& oteny o eat el ot Ne ot
draw side not only the majority

of the women of the Russian Court, from

the Empress downwards, but men also,
men of high standing and social infln
enc

ASPUTIN  first
notice just previous to the W or!d
Var. ~ Where he came from
one knew. | His birth _and

n
boyhood have . remained wrapped in
mystery to this day ut - his rise to
fame was as sudden as ‘it was amazing.
Russia had suddenly become secthing
with rumours of a new religion, the
religion of ono Rasputin, a holy man,
who was going about the country work:
ing miracle
Who was he?
from ew.
There was none to answer the ques
tions, and the mystery Lhus surround-
ing lyim, SR the_impostor’s first, great
v s alvars intriguing.
tng(-th(‘r with  the
emotional ' quality whicl Raspmm in-
troduced into fhe naw religious cult he
was forming, brought him letters from
somo_hundreds of
4 of mectings, of seances, was
startod, to which Rasputin invited. hosg
fie elecied to be his “sister discip

Where did he come

sz

From the very first these seances were
an enormous attraction.

In pite of his uucouthness and ignor-
ance, and his general dirty appoarance,

utin was possessed of that mys
rious fascination for. worten. that hes
been the great asset of such men ns
Landra Smith: of the Brides in tho
Bath fime, and othef

This - fascination is v ol to
dofine; and quiks unappsesiabin b thors
who ave not como under its spell, but
it is an undisputed fack that Rasputin
possessed this marvellous power, and
the competition among women fo be-
come members of the select circle with
which the monk soon surrounded him-
self was amazingly keen.

By tho aid of 2 fon confederates and
large sums of money, w “holy
man * was able to porform miracles thet
appeared, to the superstitious of the
Russians, nothing short of divine.

]
he«'n in- prison e years,
icted of horse stealing and of immoral
It was even discovered that Ras
putin was not a monk at all, never
having beén ordained; and the
Orthodox  Church. repudiated all know
ledge of

recl

Yet these_charges only served to
Ton t et e for the holy
humbug, who became thereby somewhat
of a martyr in the minds of his satel
ites.

“I have been sent by tho Almighty

to sive Russia,” preached Rasputin:
nd_he was forthwith dubbed
Soviour of Rusia,” Other ml@ s

mob of excited, hyste-
rents Lo ‘the new religion, hnd
stll others ho donated himselt.” Among

“The

essenger of Ciod,
d,
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The end of the chapter:

Two Russian

By  now,
thoroughly  under
monk’s  spell,
the Tsarina was s0
impressed by this
ceemingly  divine
power, tlm, she be-
canie one of Raspu-
Hin's. staunchest ad-
herents, and cer-
fainly. bis st in-
fluential o
R
known that the
o0y's nurse was.
tool the im-
postor, and that the
mysierious illness

was caused by her
administration” of a
deadly drug at her
master’s
the

command,
miraculons re:
ry_ alsoocour-
i ously
tr

tmn of ‘an antidote,

charlatan’s
soldiers playing funeral airs over the ('nr(-(\r ;mg\ih not

il had sue

rough grave of Rasputin.  nato: ruue. vurcon. N e

As time went o becamo general It was not long after this “miracle ”
that Hm Russian  Prime that Rasputin was advanced to the post

v, Sturmer, was a suppmtm of of private chaplain to the Empress, and
the new prophet, and soon after this from that fime onward his was
the Empress herseli l"pu\ sed 5 wish to menom wasthe Empress who
become acquainted v the holy man gave him the title of “Father, nnd by
of whom she had I \‘d h wonderful this sian

stoxi
t:wmu z

have
ince the Revolution m
r.nmlm:m

reports which

um»nnnrv faouily, it was of &
1l\(\ miras Rm-pul m frnt mudu
e npress, an im-

o ek thljren oD 1
of his dsath,

T

mrock  monk  had  been

tical specches, ng like
this: 'ﬂ, gracious lady, T am but a
poor, ignorani pilgrim, doing God’s
will, and my sphere’ js ot in  the

palaces of the great but in the cottages
of the poor. Yet I have come here at
thy haliest. > Tha tono of humility, the
husky, allaring voice, and the, lolinL
ling “glance of those impressi
were not lost upon the '[mlmu

She became deeply interested. Tn the
conversation which - followed, ‘mention
was made of the young Tsarey Citeh,

he little heir to the throne, who vas
the apple of his mother’s eye, was
delicate lad, and was aJ\n): more. of

less ailing, Just then the boy was in
yery ood Tiealth. and seomed 1o bo
outgrowing his weakne: Neverthe-

less, annotinoed Rasputin i an authori:

tative voice, although the lad was well

sow, ho would fall" Sl again in a few
ays' time.

llm prophecy ca
tho weelk was out tho Tsarevitch: wae
taken seriously ill

Tn b Empress sent for
Rnspmnn o the palace nnd
offored to da what ha coults - Afie

spending some time in deep prayer over
tho boy's bed, during which time’ e
allowed none bub the nurse o lud
o bo prosent, Rasutin. asneunced &

the Empress that the child would re'
c?wx s noruial bealth again - atier

, during which
o dead, but at the
prophecy of the
o again came true, and ho

vecovered.

o ho was known to th
Rosal amily theaceforth. Tho Empress
placed aughters so much under the
Sway and toaching of this mank, in fact,
that uw camo o treat him moro a3
their father than thoy did the Emperor
himself.

If there was cver the slightest su
picion in the mind of Rasputin_ after
this that the Empress was doubiful of
his bona fides, or that she wos lacking
enthusiasm in her support, Rasputin re-
peated the “miracle ” of forstelling,
a0t ouly that che heir to the throns
wou bt oven the very
S R
A tn had besomo an influsntial

person at_court. ~ Through the
influonco of tho Empress he had miade
imeelf o pover i dho land_equal to
none save that of the Emperor, and
evon he was at Shos rimia heatiog
under tho swas of the insidious  Blac

D then the War broke out. Con-
fusion was everywhere. Raspu-

‘.\"he Empress was of German_origin,
and repuied to be entirely pro-German,
and Rasputin was a German_agent, a5
has since been proved conelusively from
documents found after his death.

But all this was
general knowledge a3 that Sime.’ Ras:
putin was allowed & power and licence

almost. el

son_of Raspulin’s domination

of tho mujerity of iy influential women
court, and their influence over their
husbands, he had o finger in tho pis
of most of the militery arrangements—

o sending of troops to the front, the
pualing fof-shells ok tho: oo o-
torics, and the disposition of tho defence
an. n.n frontier.

v a2 o claimed fo be,
e e of the
population were Jm to command.  Tho
Empress was under his thumb, and tho
Emperor did not sufficiently realise the

course, not

virtu-

insidious, Satanic power wielded by
Rasputin to make him do an ythmg
against the man. Morcover, thos

the Russian nob)

4 who did not rally to

his side through mere fascination of the
man's voice and hypnoti sided

only members of Russian socicty
who did not lay themselves out to please
and flatter this “Protector of Russia ”
were the Emperor Nicholas and a few
patriotic nobles, who stuck to their oun
opinions at tho risk of their lives fro
secret assassin,

Ra: spunn way ot lond as anyone in
his denunciation of Germany and
German policy, urging the Russians on

ning, corresponding with his masters,
he ’ German . War Lords, receiving
large sums of money from them, and,
if reports are truc—and most of them
agree on this poini-—vorking his hardert
t0 bring about. the downfall of Russia.
And history acknowledges that ho was
successful in’ this scheme to a remark.
able extent. Not only was Rasputin at
the back of thoso dustardiy deeds of
blowing up se snunition factories,
and the cause of secrct orders being
sent to military officers which had the
effect of empty trains_arriving ai the
front for the troops instead of

Ioml- of \um)]us, and “dud *

ar big guos, but ho was
lvsmmbln (or a more insidions crime
against Russia.

He sccretly sproad . propuganda
amongst the troops and the popuiation
which ulated to break their
morelo and muTrmmm the fighters’
faith in their officers, their leaders, the
justice of their cause, = make

them generally dissatis

ad it not been for Lha ‘machinations
of this colossal impostor and the
criminal schemes concocted between him

and zomp of tho miliary o who
were body and soul in his power, there
s mo-doubi thet Rssia Seoutd. terg

been saved millions of money and hun.
dreds of thousands of lives. Possibly.
alo, it might Lave been savod s dia
s fall into Bolshev
“Military oflials who 1r!used to comio

under the sway of in. or who
Were successful in . porsasding | the
Emperor to enforce the monk's

orders, were liable to be “ removed * b;

age Germany, with whom Raspu-
tin was in constant correspondence
One w mysteriously poisoned,
another “accidentally * shof, or got ri

of in some equally effactive manner.

D all the time this intrigue and
plot waz going on, with Raspu-
tin's agents and  spies doin
their insidious work of delaying
supplies and ammunition, and breaking
down the spirit of the troops, tha
“Holy” one was living a life of
sensuous debauchery in the capital.

d been given apattments in tho
Winter Palace hy this timor so 5 10 1o
within call of the Empress whenovor
she should wish to consult him.
the assistance of a mysterious person

doctor from_ Thibot,
ake seances were held,
listeners beheld manifestations which

ready. supersitious and keyod up
Sl e et {o of aluirs in
country, were only too ready to believe,

The seances were held i in an empty up:
stairs room, \\l(.h walls by
o few sacred pictures and hol 3
and here gathered the sistor dxscnplcs,
an evor-growing band of the most in.
fluential people in St. Petershurg, as it
wag then called.
Nightly orgies took place, where

Rasputin’ would  wpond B Gite. s
rounded by his admirers, who were, of
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course, mostly women. Wine there was
in plenty, and. the drunken carousals
Tastod wall into the night,
Rasputin's new religion was the reli-
OF “Love, and. his oreed was. that
Sran should deny himself yothing of thic
world's pleasures.

The “Father ” was now becoming

ore, and moro self assured. He gavo
it out that he was now ruler of Russia,
and that anything he wished he could
causo to happen.

However true this was, it is fai
certain that the enemies of Rusputin—
e had enemies—stood -little chance
of doing by o had but to
his _usual
ess, to get her

“Lady,” he would say, “I am going
away. am not wanted in Russia.
is no room-here for the Messenger
of God." T cannot remain where all are
not my friends. I will go away fo a
place where T shall be welcomed.”

This sort of talk usually had the samo
much under his influence
the misguided
Empross of Russi, that she could not
bear the idea of her “ Spiritual Father *
being away from her side.

And s the enemios of Rasputin wero

“ remor ey either mysteriously
disappeared and wero nover heard of
agam, or were deprived of ofice and
banished from the capital. Some, anti-
cipating Rasputin’s displeasure and con
sequent vengeance, made themsolves
scarce and went into hiding, while other
brave souls stood their ground defiantly,
realising that the Empross dare not go
tog far in her fanaticism.

The mock monls next decreo .to his
followers  was - that he  was God's
anointed, and, Haterore. aimel to: God

OW much further this criminal
sensualist would have carried
bis imposture—all under the

k of religion—is open

cobjocturo. Ho had sirendy rooshed '3

height of success never before attained

such an impostor, and was now, ot
thirty years of nge, apparently at the
climux of his caree:

When he “nnmd in tho strects of
Peirograd, or in_the grounds of the
Winter Palace, with his usual air of
mock piety and humility, people would
throng round him, stooping to Kiss his
unwashed feet, or ‘even the hem of the
nondescript, sacklike garment he wore.
Photographs, too, of . Rasputin were
desmed sacred, and. weve worshippeq
and reverenced as suc

me was unnppronchablo.
iights, all holy b, of course, 0
the few who r to those

whom_he elncted shcu]d l!sl:t him to
perform his “miracles,” and who after-
\u]llrds disappeared bclnre they  could
tel
had enemies, of course—
men who saw through the mask. of
piety to the sham beneath, those who
had"happened to incur the monk’s d
pleasure, aud ministers of the church
who disagreed with the new roligion as
practised by its “prophet.”

Several times did Rasputin complain
to the Empress, and even to the
Emperor, ._that Russia _was turning
away the Lord’s Anointed, that.he was
not ~wanted, and’ the people were
driving " him’ away.  Onc nce, doubting
perhnps the extent of his power over
thé Empress, 0 away, leaving

behind him, howetér, the alarming in-
formation in “fen days’ time the
‘Isareviteh will fall ill.”

OF course_the blow fell.
fall ill,  Rasputin

The boy did
was ‘urgently sent

for, but did not come. The boy was at
deatl’s door. Frantic appeals were
sent to the monk to come to the palace.
The physician had given up Tope of
saving the life of the Tsatevitch, and
e asmbars ok the Ravetin omaily efo.
eside _themselves with anxiety when,
axddanly.- Rasputin’ walkod it the

D Cavting - ook ot TepgonohlTat the
Timpress, he turned them all out of the
sick chamber, and performed his
famous healing tric
The enthusiasm for Rasputin after
tl.us became even more fanatical, but i
e same time the distant rumblmg of
the hinetishod momist o solent
impostor grew more menaci
"&b one time ho became roally scared
of being secretly assassinated, and hi
ﬁendxsh brain thought out a ruse where-
by might guard against such
sudden end to his life.
 Anouaced to- the Rogal family

one day that he lmd had a vision of

v days nl'ler the day of my
asputin in his solemn,
“the young Tsarevitch

tell that the h”\ will live but forty

days afterwards.
ne may guess, this wily scheme
had the desised sHech, - 8 igid now

was the guard placod upon the pers
of Rasputin by the orders of the Tsar,

who was out to save the life of his own
son, that the monk’s iearn fnr his life
were for the time set at r

But it was all of no nvnll The end
was near.

Rasputin’s enemies, mcansed ut the
ever-increasing power of th stor,

e rumours of Rnsputm s doalings

with Germany, planned his d

It was not easy to take thé monk off
his guard, but they used the bait that
they knew would attract their victim,

OI\ December lSth, 1916, Rasputin

received a letter from a young
society had
long wanted io bo his spiritual
wife, but had not dared to carry
because of her influential position and
noble family. making an assignation fo
meet him at a certain house at ten
o'alock - that night.
Hidden in_this house were six' o
seven men, all noble patriotic Russians,
who had pledged themselves to  rid

beauty whom

Rasputin surrounded by a group of his satellites—aristo-
cratic ladies of the late Empress’ caurt at Petrograd.

their couniry of this terrible menace,
even at the risk of their live:

- All-exits ‘were guarded save the one
door by which Rasputin was expected
to enter, and c\erytm\g was in readi-
ness | bofore the appointed time.

ile all waited hxontl)lr.sﬁlv
they heand. the sibiny, SE-bis sreival ot
the” door. “The fish had taken the_bait.

n a few moments the Black Monk
entered the room.

near enough to touch her, h

fronted by one of the Russian nobles,

who stepped from -bohind a_ curtain
Rasputin was trap)

Upon what happoned next accounts
do ok agree. Some say that Rasputin
was given a glass of poisoned wine, and

then afterwards shot because tho ‘Wine
d no. more lfect than tomake bim
i
Olhers say that ihe six Rusians al
nce, and togethe:
putin ol to the ooy dead; e

other rumour has it thai Rasputin,
after begging and entr or  his

. offering_enormons 5 and ad-
vancements, but to no avail, almost

caped from the houze, and was shot
dead on the thresh

But on the main pmm all are agreed.
Rasputin was killed by sell-appointed
avengers. and his body thrown into the
River Tt was the only way of

hoto: Lilustrations Bureaw.

ridding R\lsnu of the scourge which a
misguided Empress and a weak-wille

Emperor had made so powerful,

When the news of the monk's disap-
pearance leaked out the Kmpress was
distraught, guessing what had hap-

ened, and sent frantic tolngmnq to
her hu«bund to come and seek out the
ese, however, had all loft
ek and gone into hiding.

The river was dragged, by order of
the Tsarina, and very soon the body was
found and given burial.

And thus ended the career of Raspu.
tin—the most astounding impostor the
world has ever known.

Although his influence outlived him,

v the scourgo of the Bluck
Monk's heritage of chaos and” barbarity
vhich the world knows as Bolshevism.
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MENACE

This final instalment of our arresting feature carrics on the thrilling account of “ ftong ™

PART THREE.

" combats,

the two previous articles having described, for the first time in_the history of British journalism,

the origin, growth, and parting of the ways of the Sxmsfﬂr Chinese secret societies in
.}f the long wars—expensive
Jeaders were seized by, the police und /urcxblg brought into a conference,

Weary at last
On Leong tong

nferences,

W ICS\IU' that the tongs

agreed on a peace pact and a
o

couse they didn’t diseuss openly
S A
Dasis of this peace was going fo be,
Dub the truth was that the On
agreed o permi
shaxe of the g

and each

about o xmcihud share,
one agreed mot to attempt to invade
{he ten\my “of the other in the

matter of compelling the merchants,
testaurant keepers and business men
generally on  their lists to pay
Drotection money againsh attacks on
{hieir persons or property.

The peace pach of 1912
expressed his poetically.

Yo member of the Chinese
colony, it was stated in
this document, should be
compelled to pay “in oil
and incense ” fo one fong
when he Lad already paid
“oil and incense” fo the
sther tong.

Genuine peace followed in
Clinatown  for more thay

ten years, Tliere were now
and " then shootings, stab-
Dbings, and a few Killings,

Dut these wer

sonal .- guarrels,
tongs refised to
each gther's {

oub of per-
and  the
ne up at
ats because

of then, - :
Besides, tlhiere had grown
to stresigth in Chinatown @
clean, lawful - organisation
kuovis a5 thio  Chinoso
Benevolon

i ST !ugh
breeding, * intellect. —and
forostulness, Leo Kne Ting.
Kue and

e
i e cficals oF
o law and bench, and
Jmpb thein informed as to
irs . i - Chinatown as
icials had neve:
informed before.
tongs hated Lee
, bub thiey feared him,
o o i et
they never daved fo lay &
hand on him,

both i

His pepularity was so great with
t Chinese {that the tong
could foresee an uprising that
o them from the face of the
e 1f ey attempted to make a
: nation against Lee Kue
aides, who had toward him
e S e

this long peace of

a decade Chinatown

tled by a sensation as

rnrutn o e

tion of an American president or &
5 to

TUT after

nlowu in Pell
Chinese  had

Street, h
rushed out of a doorway with blazing.

young

Headquarters of the Chinese Masonic
Lodge whose members, having no sym-
pathy with the Tongs, supplied evidence in
the Ko Low murder trial.

[PRota: Keuctori.

—ihe Hip Sing and

pistols and riddled him with bullete,
Killing him outrig]

And Ko Low was the president o
all the Hip Sings in the c mtxy‘

t was never learned—or, at loast,
hasn't been yet—whether i
e e b i i i
fro young Chiness (both membore of
the On Leong tong, however
against Ko Low, or whether they it
the deed for a high price.

At least, according fo former
hedules_of prices on human- life
among the fongs, five thousand

pounds would have been the sum paid
for the mutirdor of o august a peison
as
6 s e e amzested.
- BExpert lawyers were imme-
diately chgaped, whila-tho
On Leongs protested thut
the. tong itself had done
nothing ~ to further the
crime.
But now the On Teongs,
especially the

arers, ‘got a

ng of a shock fo the
and file of the Hip

Usually when the police
rested a tong man for the
Killing of ancther le was
held ©in- gaol for weeks,
sometimes ~ months, ti

en,
demand: that they
s s :
And there  would be
nothing for fhe palice to do
Dut_let them go—for
police would 1mc gone up
against a of silence in
Chinatow:
An unwritten Taw  be-
tween the tongs had always
held them in ironbound
fashwu front canrying thein
els, matter fow
Gostly o
American police on courts.
But this time Lee Kue,
Tiead of the Chinese Benevo-
lent Association, fook a
hand. And assistance was
forthcoming from the two
Chinese  Masonic —orders,
which have no- sympathy

would
either be
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with. the cnmmnl

tongs — the
(Ehrs e i e
societies.

For  the first
time the . Chinese
quarter - supplied
evidence . against
Chinese in Ameri-
can courts. The
Tesult was that Ng
Hing and Leo
Dock, the assassins,
wero executed in
the Sing Sing
electrio chair.

Yot while they
were in the death

tong. Killed
by avengers of the
condenmed men.
There ~ followed
two reprisnls by the
p Sing ftongs on On Leong Chinese
in Philadelphia, but the fong leaders
egan calling on the followers for a
romewed peace, and the war was
lulled and faded out.
Only, however, to he renewed in a
mannér more deadly, more wholesale
than befo: ut the new outbreak
had nothing to do with the electro-
cution of thie two On Leongs in Sing
ing.

T was because of a most serious
defection in the ranks of the On
Leongs themselves.

This came wlen it was discovered
that its very president, Chen Jack
Tin, was a thief.  He was found to
have embezzled lundreds of thou-
gands ot dollars from the  central

treasury. As a result Chen Jack and
fourteen of Lis immediate lieutenants
were expelled from the order.

And worse, from the standpoint of
tong ethics, the American authorities
were called in and he was arrested
and pub on trial in Mansfield, Ohio,
for the specific - embezzlement  of
£10,000 of the tong money of the
Dbranch in that city. He was given &
foyent-ontence; whicl lio is now

But Chcn Jack and. the fourteen
_others struck back in true Orviental
Saghion, They. joined e Hip’ Snigs:
And are also charged by that tong
With leading fully three hundred
other On Leongs info the ranks of the
Hip Sings.

Tt is known that Chen Jack, in
order to show. the sincerity of his
reversal to the Hip Sing leaders, be-
trayed all the secrets of  tlie

Leongs fo' the Hip Sings and, the
zave

Am-.)lc’m authorities behnve.
them evidence that the assassin
of Lo Kow, the national Hip Sing
leader in 1923, wﬂ§ done at the m-
stigation of On Leong divectors, in
treachery to the peace pact of 1912
Certain it is that after the dis-
s crookedness in
cial affairs of the On Leangss
his flight, arrest, ‘and imprisonment,
and his joining up meanwhile with
the Hip Sings, there followed a meet-
ing of the ings in Washington,
which was attended by chieftains of
the tong from all over the country.

Police officials (with /euoluﬂ/s, and on extreme right),
and captives taken as the result of a blg Jight befwe@n
the Hip Sing and On Leong tongs, in Jerssy g:tj

The murders of members of the On
Leong tong occurred quickly after-
wards in _New York, Pit Mmu,v,
Boston, Detroit, and other ci m-
mediately followed by deadly St
on Hip Sings by the On Leongs.

The Federal authorities and New
York police authorities again asked
the infervention of Dr. Lee Kue and
Qlinezo Consul. General. Chang, of
New.

The (ong leaders obeyed the request
for a conference, and an armistice
was arranged, which was to last till
Thanksgiving Day, November 27th,
of the same year. During this time
a new peace was to have been signed.

HEN, oddly
under the
i um-

stances, but wholly

Ta)
causes,  Dr. Lee
Kue, the powerful,
law-abiding arbiter
of Chinatown, died.
Ho was attacked
Ly et el
was il two
days.

The day of his
funeral there was
a double killing in
Chinatown.  Oue
victim was o Hip
Sing, the other an

It noy
S s
cities, the assas-
sinations I
e e
stated in the first parb of this article.
For an On Teong killed in Boston
a Hip Sing is murdered in Philadel-
phia; for a Hip Sing kaifed to death
in Clicago a member of the rival
tong is nmrdered in New York.
That's {he system used, the crime
nsually being committed by a young
tongman sent from another city, who
is an cntire stranger to the quarter
in which he does the killing.
And the old Chinese. hatchet-and-
knife man in his loose and flowing
robes and his one-time pigtail, lias as
a successor a lithe, well-dressed
young fellow, sporting

American

The Chinese ** Delmonico’s,” outside which Ko

Low, pres:dent of the Hip S‘Ing tong, was killed.

The "X marks the Hip Sing headquarters.
PR

oto: Keystore,
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clothing, who as frequently uses a
pistol.as a knife.

Moreover, in these (l'xvs, he shoots
with an unerrin He has been
learning how in the shoofing galleries
and, in some cases, through previous
serucc with ﬂle armies bnltlm in

the modern Chinese
killer is one ‘who has been brought
up in an American_city, attended
American schools, and is wise in the
ways of American gunmen.

HE present war, with its ap-
polling record of deadliness,
has finally the authori-
ties into what promlses to
elective war of its own ;wmnxt the
criminal tong

5 s boing catciad ont Dy following
the ndvlce “which the wise and dis-
tinguished Wa Ting Fang, former
Chitnese. xainiater o the” United
States, once gave.

o when he was
asked what could bp done to squelch
the tongs and their pernicious, mur-
derons “activities. o which Wu
eplied :
“Catch them and put them on
board ships and send them back to

Cl\mn. We will take care of them
ero.”

s i s b T e o
its long, highly polished nail around
his neck to indicate exactly what
manner of “care ” the tongmen would
seceive at home-_the pantomime of a
head being sliced off by a

Continued  newspaper pubhmy
given these many murders has at Jast
caused it to dawn on Federal and
State authorities that if they investi-

gated the matter thoroughly it would
B2 Tounl that most of tha trouble-
some Chinese in this cou
any Tight to be here at o

And that if they imprisoned all
those suspected of being criminals
and the abettors of oriminals in the

ong w demanded of ench tlmt‘
it s e e
migration permit—most of

uld be found lacking it and might
be immediately deported.

aids have begun with this object,
and at the present writing about two
lundred and fifty Chinese have been
collared who  Liave proved to he
cliuck-cheeless.

They have penned them all at Ellis
Tsland awaiting orders from Wash-
ington to chase them back to their

own country, where donbtess some of
them, on criminal records at home,
will be “caod > for in the manner
so vividly suggested by Wu Ting
Fang with his long, slénder, yellow

n

5: course, the present raid has
made only a inroad into the
ranks of the fongs, whose joint mem-
bership must: be

But the plan, R perautence in
it, are bound to have.a big repressive
effect on tong activities, und should
serve to end the present w

That it can spell the death of the
tongs, while the golden profits of the

mbling pnnlege and drug evil
persmt is, I fear, optimistic beyond
THE END.

Back numbers of the U.J. contain-
ing the two preceding articles
in this series, dated Feb. 20th
and 27th, can be obtained through
any newsagent ; or from the Back
Number Dept., Bear Au-y. Par
ringdon St., Londol
21d. each, which include: pn-t.u.

Unfinished Crime Stories.

“ Here to-day and gone to-morrow !”

That might well

be said of figures in criminal history who are the talk of
the world for a time, and then pass into utter oblivion.

OVELISTS of the Victorian era
had a habit of disposing of all
their c!lmn(h\w at the end of

cetehi

ching m o
respective r.m..es 0 that the

]

by

ds.
respect Art has improved on

The veallife crime story is not such
complote oldfashioned
three-volume novel, and it invariably
ends half-way, in a manner of.speaking.

The lurid light of police proceedings
luminate cortain, persons’ lives for
moment, perhaps their past
unmercitlly dragged up for e
amination—then they vanish

Yet the eriminologis: would, one
not help feeling, gain qu

resumed. and
hed from whur.. the law left them

ot ey o go it was reported
that '\hdeleme gmlth was still alive, &
very aged woman, in _Canad,
vitne Conveyed Rohink € many of the
younger gcnomuon. nun her cunl ror
poisoning ¥
Eingelior was ano of the biggest Jezat
sensations of last century.
Madeleine Smith was sentenced to im-
e Many _people
L must_have
woudered what became of her at the ex-
piration of her sentence, unless she had
died in prison. Now, at long last,
- comes o faint whispor--a mero hint—of
the end of this almost for crime-
story. What could Mndeleme Smlth tell
s rere sle interviewed o<
il e e ‘rogue do
after his release—since o appears to
I given “tho “police mo furthor
‘oubla's- What hapmened fo $hé woman
ho l-lued such a prominent part in

which resulted in So-
Perhaps the

the murder_case
and-so’s being hanged?
bricfest paragraph in an evening paper

oses of her. What will her life be
o

Here are fascinating speculations for
those who can_see the dramatic and
human underlying the sordid fcts of a
crime-story.

OME time ago T mot & prosporous
man,

West Tnd  business
clderly,  sobor looking ‘personage
was happily married to _an
equally uldeﬂv LA ooking wife,
was surprised to learn afterwards that
this lady had figured prominently in a
very notorious murder ease of thirty

yea

,nl g “to mind the stiv which, ae-
cor o the records f thn case, this
crime oughout the

country, this demure it Ty becamo
a’ strangely intoresting figure in_my
eves. mor admirer_had_bee
sentenced to penal acrvltuda for life for
it share in & partiulsrly rovolting
crime! ould she ha
ettt * i Bec?
scure counts zy village a’grey
hule man lives a quiet, uneventful li
il out, never receiving
s Sl e s
brothet or mm. Twenty-five or thirty t
years ago he stood upon his trial for
ﬂeecmg 2. gull blu pubhc of something

Ik e papers referred to
sessing “one the most
mtmmdmg financial brains in the nnnnls

mean ending for a man
With “bi ideas »—-but, atter al, & vry
fortunate one!

Jabez Balfourone of the most colossal
financial swindlers of last century, at-
tracted very little attention
came out of gaol. He ended his life in
comifortable retirement in -a small pro-

vincial town. And the money he made

by his roguery ! Well, that is a part of

ﬂh‘ soqucl we must leml, unwritten.
Not so_lucky—to mention at random

an opposite case—was Hare, the nccom-
plice of num in the Tdinburgh “Resur-
rectionist or: fter he_had
grenped justico by’ turaing _*King's
Evidence ” against his accomplice in
B e
gang of indignant workmen, and was
for years afterwards a wellknown beg-
gar in ﬂw Tondon streets.
y be many similar cases.
Floming, ho sied maa svipmsied.of

the famous murdor in Glasgow, in 1862,
was

for which the woman McLachlan
also arrested, lived on in Glasgoy
he grim s!mﬂo\\' of popular susp
tho end of hic days.

De Tourville, swindler and mrderor,
dxmppunmd in’ the byways of the Cor
tinent,_after serving
Austrian prison—he may hase o
to orime again, or have starved.
Nobody cared o nish s storys

What became of Charles Peace’s wife,
Dumollard’s wife, Wainwright's brother
yho was charged with bim, the brutl
Stauntons, and Alice Rhod

B ey Db, 2001 Feing
may be, and, thinking over the Euston
Square ‘mystery of 1874 in her

an

moments.  Who xcmembcrs nowadays
el cele-
brity? . Yot sho was stll a younxxah

woman_in those Who could say
now just Farrow . is
fiving, or exactly what has become of
many another sucl
Walk down u crowded London- strect
at mid-day, and the slsasose ol seen
we

who, thm\gh innocent enough
themselves, could tell you it they would
graphic details of the inner history of

remain_unfini
and Bigures that come o the Jirmelight

a week or fwo pass into oblivion—
Tereituly o them.

¢ what truths, of thrilling interest
to the student of nust pass un-
card into the be\gud the
criminal courts!

&

silence



Wi, Doesgo Fuiend

The Case of the
SEXTON BLAKE BUST.

(Continued from page 10.)

“No, thanks,” said Blak

Ho raised the glass m his lips and
sipped it steadily. was nothing
S ndicato. sithor. in his expression or

manner that he had in that moment
made o vital discovery, One glance at
the framed photograph upon e wall of
had confirmed a _suspicion
“Which ofd Pero Leduc bad engendered
half an hour befor
Was b pieture, - Jepicting harleauin
and_columbine, Blake’s lips seb
grimly, for he kncw m\\ th. cohumbine
sould " never dance  agas th
Toathar-focted danser in o
lay pitifully still in 2 o oy
Blake sipped his drink slowly and
talked about tho weather and tho new
change of Government. He allowed his
70 Dt agaim presertly tothe e
ture and nodded his head.

“ A preity pict
ren joli, e 1

That is ieff, my. gmmmm.m

o iont) Vahoas A

sppenrec Blue Cabaret many

"Biake nodded mh |m'd interest, and
drew ard as another
man came in, llc was a light-bearded

man with a broken noso and pailid
features. The sight of him broughi a
light of sudden interest into Blake's
eyes.
To was the caretaker, Monteuil, from
the Il peition g Plastiques.
“Eh bien, the land-

Jord cheersly. “22a how do things &
now !

"Bad enovgh!” gowled the  care-
taker. “Tl take a cafe cognac.”

Tt sgomed that the man was dnite well-

known in the Cafe Moulin. Blake shot
a keen glance at him, and then fell into
@ sudden thoughtfulness.
o three men and throo
the
stairs, seating themselves ai (o tables
in the rear of the

“Hurry, Jacques P one of them called
out. “We are hungry! Get a move
on, old Blanchec !

The landlord smiled good-natured
and hurried forward to “reccive. their

is weel: consists of six pages only
7

instead o

the normal cight. This
unavoidable reduction is due to the
extra length of thiy week's story, and

is an emergency measurs only.

The normal eight
to

Linued in every ‘inue ez

accasional ons tn which spac

tions make. their " inslution

pages will be

Jmmiediately, and cor-
thor

cept

thate who contenpla ing
their Supplement parts, it should be
pointed ‘out that the cight middle
pages, including this one. b

detached as usual, and {i
out at the edge of th
iype when the volume is completed,

this alowing the. Supple
numbers to run on cons
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“ Pardon, mon ami,” said Blake, and the man

looked up with a start. ' Pray do not think | am

inquisitive. " Why, " preclsely, did_you smash. that
bust in the Salon ?

orders. The carctaker a salon hal in a testy tone. “Don’t waste m3
m« i **Fcho” out of his pocket, and with denials, Monteuil. 1 know_per-

was peering closely at a certain pm fectly well you are tho culprit. 1 am
.; raph which Secmed 1o claim his at Sking you your motive I

sudden ques
bolt, frem the blus, and follows

malve .-m.v',wl for a l\yrhuu and i
d saperb piece of bluﬂinz. disartimed 1ho

T Thew auiily.and ¢ r mat tterig. " the glass. o
dotective rose and took & seat next 10 tognas wilh @ freching had and
the If)‘ﬂu‘:“ “g}"{;d l;‘ M And drained it at a gulp.
ardon, mon_am na % :
lie man laoked up with & start, " Pray 1651t Jrah i scciliont & e Blutte
ont. *But—pardien '—who are you?

do ot think T am inquisitive.
preciscly, did you smash that bust in
the salon?

I am an English detective, investi-

a ’y make a pon o
teu t
‘THE FIFTH CHAPTER. cannot talk freely here.  Como
‘The Noose Tighten: mc A”

rose and strode to the stairs, and
THE Frinch vows- Montoulh olonad him, very much like

paper fell from the a whipped cur. 0 man had e
hands of the man npon into confession, and seemed
the stool, and his face The genial M. Blanchee, god-
turned & sichly pallor.

¢ m!m of Nita Verlicff, had turnéd and
It scemed

momentthat

with

Il he wa
but hn,
It with

an effort and stared at

e
) 2 habrt e "mith " g

was
off
white napkin.

Blake's _sphinx - like In the street Blako hailed a faxi and
nance. T h o signalled the caretaker of the salon {0
ed from._his et inside. - Tho man’s lips =

their as
and defiance

he demanded
“What are you talking

he looked up from his
“Where are you taking
quavered,

“To the Prefecture, unless
the truth,” said Blako eurtly v
M. Monteuil, why did you smiash that

W
in a jerky to
of 1

“I-have told you what I am talking
of,” Blake said.” “I have asked you a
simplo question, Come, come t* he said

Tt iwaa ' saishap, maieee] shent i



)1&

Dwas syeeplng the foor and my

Mon anii!” Blake broke in slmrply

“you are a roor liar! Now look! I
am going to you a ncmon, and
your liberty \\i\l depen pon_ the
truth of your answer. . Consider that,
You were hrxl-cd to smash lhc bust of

ol were bribed by
‘\lu(lerne ullc the(’f, Were  you

the: saacts Hhie Rad"sirmed s sallow
grey; his oves moved about rostiessly,
svoiding Blakels stendy gase,

“Were you?” Blake prompted.

“\o'" said Monteuil in a low tone.

Bluke drow back in his scat “an

a _cigarette, i i

dnhhemtelv, Then he_tapped at the
leaned forward to - the

rive to the Prefocture of Police!”
he snid “Vite
Monteuil ntmnd visibly, and terror

over like ‘a catherine wheel until he
came to a fullstop at the kerl
e taxi-driver took a_hall glnnce
over his shoulder, and thinkin
baps, that the spramling Sgure in the
gutter was an \\nnoklceg pedestrian he
had bowled over, he jommed on his
brakes. me leaned forward.
" ho commanded.
s tha Biseps da-Beata
TSR e e ing
round a traffic ul.'md
into the kérb. Blake
walked into the post- arrce with a frown.
is_inquiries in Paris had come to
fruition even quicker, than he Hoped.
¢ ten minutes he had spent over a
i b s Cafe Moulin
hnd beon singnlarly productive,
¢ had learned in the first place the
ulu.my of the woman who been
shot through ifie_ heart in
e e L
he had heard all he needed to know

“Drive

im, o m
seruples, bt without The cammage fo be
» crimifl. Ho leaned forward and put
& trembling hand on Blake's arm.

“Monsieur, have mercy,
you! I was wounded in the War.
is not exsy to find

*1" Beseech
It

1,
siatidtive, paation-

emnhunal—]vllaus
ate!” Blake bit his lip as mem-
bered tho pictyro painied in the prosaic
words of the Yard man at the studio.
Whipps was right, confound him!

please, m'sieu?
“What has that to do with fhe case
in_question?” Blake asked curtly.
“I1 am married, m'sien. I have three
ligls  ehildren. " Think  of  them,
uth

"!t as for you to think of them
when e you for the truth,” Blake
said. The man peered in terror from
the window.  The cab had already
reached the end of the Louvre. He spun
round quick

“Not u.em, n'sieu.
stop. Drive on, “for the love of pi
T will tell you the truth, mision 1
will tell you ever Lhmg It was that
woman. I—T would nof have dreamed,
msieu.

“She bnbsd you”"

Tell him not to

had been bis friend when e was study-

ing here in_ Paris. [e left her to re-
turn fo London,  Sho told me that.
r as a dancer, and
she wished him to return to her.- I
would not listen, m'sieu, not for a long
time. But she tempted me; she mef
i time after tmm, and_offered me
uvﬁl‘B an lore mong Five hundred
frdnosa_thowsaad—-ivo thoysand! Ohy
m'sieu, my wife was ill—and my little
daughter.” T needod the monay—
“Bah!” growled . Blake
“You ‘e a our, echant
the worth of a

him.

“f thush Jou
*
“ T mmorcom, osiou.”
© Then )ou wlll not; gn"‘
*Why,
u

iy ot rgtm»u g again.”
d firmly. eﬁxn stay
Sitas Ul Gou podt s Bllad. Do you
understand 7 You ate not fit for a post
of trust. If you show your face near
the salon, mi , the Profecture
b b mside an_hour.
ow, get out of this cab, quick, before
1 kidk” you outt”
The man- did not wait for the taxi
fo stop.  The door wa open, and he
o, losing his balance
athe tried {0 spring Trom the switly,
moving vehicle, and rolling over and

When do you return fo -

In the cafe bar of Old Blanchee the
of the salon
caretaker had pulled Blake up with a

jerk, and then set his thoughts racing
off upon a line he would have been glad
to ignore, if only he able.
For they led to still lnol.hex confirma-
tion of Whipps' theo

e nnme lnie qucmon sprang to his
mind: ¢ onteuil come to
frequenter ot !ho Cate Moulin,

a_lon, om the salon?
wnx obvmnsl\' fuendly \uﬂn the
prietor. Could i t he had been,

Bad was, also endly \mh Blanchec's
god-deughter, Nita

The possibility sl i a5 Cimmedlato
Tight upon the smashing of the bust. It
pointed to tho lxkehhood of conspiracy

etyw and _ Monteuil,
When_ the sécretary of the - salon had

Reen talking 1o Biske:

dismissed the suggesiion of Stontouits
guilt.

Vhai possible motive could he
hava?” ho nskcd‘wluch seemed a strong
argument, e considered him as
& ool of Nita Verligf,
absent motive appeared in cl
Tt was a motive of spite, of jealousy,
of desite, perhaps, to sicken Darker of
his act and drive him back to dancing.

The thought had leapt to
Sustostly, anct with' moh:Fotce. that b
‘was prompted to test the value of the
thicory straight away.

But there was something depressing
even in his success in bluffing the care-
fakor. ~All the facts ho had beon able
to unearth pointed now “with - over-
whelming - forco towards tho guile. of
the man whoso innocence he was out
fo prove.

His line of inquiry led him with dis-
cu cetting directness to the point upon
oh Betodtivs. Winpe, it e alert,
}:m umjmaginative mind, had taken &
frm st

“The woman we found here is the
gulpeie1” Blako could hesr Whipps say-
ing it now. “It's she who has been
round smashing up his work !”

He was not, guite right but nearly.

“Spite or jealousy, or something,”

the Yard mant haduanid in his iaocnio
way. “In the.cnd she came here—to
the  studio—and. amashed up ‘that one.
And he caught hér in the act.”

The present discovery in Paris, allied
tothe Hlatement of Toress Bare about
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sound of aquarrelling, secmed to
v Whippy thaery up Lo, the Hilt."
i-The only enag in it,” W Lipps. had
added drils, <is “that Inspector Gallo-

Way will come to the.sams conelusion.”
Bl

him ow

a he strode into the post-office,
Ho wwrote detailed telegram to Tinke
rapidly.

PEuquirics here complete. _Return-
ing to-morrow. Meanwhile, take imme-
diate steps trace maid u-smmd by
Borets and make detailed inquiri
cerning movements before Dreatiog of
statuette.  Detain Bessie Baker Strect
@il my return, *

The' wire despatched, the detective

walked out leisurely, recovering his
vlluc lmm tho cloak-room at the Gare
it, and
deiving 1 o mall bk comtortable fotel
where he was always certain of accom-

He rose biter o good dinner and
urned his steps once more towards
Montmartre. would be _useful
perhaps, to have a chat with the pro-
Driotor of the Cafe Moultn before he
returned to 3

t the top of the steep sieps he d
back to permit & tall, square-shouldered
figure to_come up—a figure at which
he glanced keenly.

“Verlaine” he said_suddenly, and
with a quick smile. “T did not think
to meet yi heard you were in
Algiers!”

Verl.me Blnke s old camarade of the

Fronch Pofice, put out his hand delight-
edly, e gem- face lighting up with
casure.

o
“Nor I you, mon ami—I returacd
from Afnc. lm week. Mon Dieu, but

it is good to see you, camarade !
i ghe visit s time—pleasure?”
sfraid “ot”  Blake - said
m.xm; “What about & ree
Theiasiont Beenchdstoaioshook
his head.
“1 am sorry— have no time! Later,
et
“Bat T return T3 the ‘morning !
“'lhen the next time we meet. am

sorry. T have urgent matter for head:
quarters. For transmission to London.”
he_added, lowering his

“Really—anything I am interested
ing” Blake ‘wked.

fhinke not, Tt concorus 1 man

S et “suspected of .
Ho had been a student, he:
and your  English commissioner
heen asking for urgens.-information con-
chnng relations \vx”\
whose. XV I hay been
uito a. straightforvard inquiey,” Ver
laine added. has been found
shob in- his sbudm §x London ~ Hir
name is Nita Verlieff, and she is the
goddaughter of the proprister of this

X ad to tell him, and the poor
e Ll‘)mg “liko s ohild: T've. gat
to phone this news to London straighi

Y, S0 e snnl
spolggetioally  and Blal
hand ‘warmly. “Adieu, old h‘iend," I\e
said. ““A bientot !

Ho hurried away with his
nervous ‘step, and Blake watched him
witli @ frown. So the Yard had been
busy. T lult an houe they would be
in possession of the same dammn

)
El

but turned away, walking back slowly
to his hotel. His mood of depression
‘seeme invest . the brxgl\ﬂy L\ghbed
capital ‘with an unwonted oo

his efforts seemed only dhw the
nodse ‘ more * tightly ahout ﬂw neck of




No.
6. oesffou) jiiend
D read
the mn who nad been his friend—the
ose genius had infused into cold

clay T el e personality of
Blake hlmwclf as no. other man_ had
ever any medmmfetchmg‘
oils, or e\cn in (he facile
of a pencil sketel

Surely Cedric Bavker
toils!

“ Gracious
chumn(L

‘eavens, sir!”
“You gave

of tho old ady res pale

Gl piani
in_the look more miscrable.
a

“Where's Bessie?”
Bardell

smeared away a

was

— Mrs.

“TH CHAPTER.
ns—and Things.

the city in
grip for several days.
found London
hard by the

ot hor slip away Al
don't: knowas she

she scems. pretty happy
able. She's downstairs doin
crochet now I says, says I.
the ides, T says. * 1 don’

baked
same frost,
and sullen under a sunless sky.

The nature of the day reflected his
own mood as he thrust his key into the
door of the.flat in Baker Streot and
stopped in quictly, o glanced quickly
round the s

Tinker's hat and e upon

but grey

Yours not o ask the
5% snga * She's tohe  detn

she ex-
me quite a

n !
"Blake smiled spologetically. The face
and bore an

was

He had seldom scen_her
She seemed to
ate the detective's question:
Blake asked.

and

tear, leaving a white
smudge of flour across her face, which
ave an air of clownish comicality to
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1 went straight downsiairs and

told her,
Good heavenst” exclaimed  Blake.
what?
"hat she, wasn’t to go out,” said the
old lady. “I says, says I, ‘i s the

guvnor's crders * from

that ou ain't to be allowed put until

he LOII]\’“ bacl
“ But

name of reason did
k

the
o tell her that, Mae.

¥ Bardell?” Blake
eried.

“Because it was orders,” sobbed ihe
m.( lady.  “What else could 1 tell

9t 10 be kep hore umtit the. &
n no account ‘most, you

says.
ents tecalips

3
8
S

&

ui what's

s “But thenrs the guvnor’s order.
Irs.

and ot aliowed out uniil the v nor

but my Vhich T

£ When

B]nkc qghod and moved towards
He

the old lndy for & forsuiy.Imé

lapses into stupidity were very
iere is the girl now,

BnnlcU ) g
i

‘inker

Yes, but, whore?”
“I don't know,

35 to Ty diste
poor Bardull

'*crh‘:\m“y "w:l:'f’}‘u "‘:-m i “But” don't you understand that by

SEroN LAk -Goud Bl i v i e e, S
rising in the aero. unpleasant. “But I wired exphclk i T arl bt Jipaot
ot Nrbction fo Tiuker (hek Showa Snd el ek e o B Ry s

“T know, sir, T can’t help it Zobbed Sobbing b

the old lady. “But we couldn’t exactly don't matter "ow hard I u§®
Jock her up’in the cellar, sir. on a5 mhbed lifting a white-powdered
Tinker got your telegraft last night. vicage, 1 never do amyihing right.
he called me up nnd says, says It’s sl\\ ays me as xs to bnme if, any-
d held e, B he says,  that gel ‘alow r.as ihing goos wrong.  ansbody

5

the

ould not have parfed with

h

“Mira.

their usual pog; he_had not expected gone last. thing_ last “night;’ or. carly
to find them there. }Kc malked Dough Then wh Jid,you not carrs out this morning. She went oub thro’ ihe
into the kitchen—a liberiy he seldom vour “instr oke asked, fo kitchen window and the back steps,
took— Bardell turmed with & veldly that Mos. Bardell® burey injo 4

faint (‘ry of alarm, her hands white tears. *Taking her box with her?”

with flour. “Tdid, sir,” shé sobbed. “T done my ottt sty
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“Noj she left that, sir. She mush
have had her things in o big parcel
There ain't nothing left in her room.”

Blalet modde griinly and plisscd oith
up the stairs, His heart thawed a little
= Pedro, the faithful old bloodhound,

e bounding fowards him with ¢
L\'\(\nnoc ‘of delight

rhaps it's just as well the bird
has flown, old fellow,” he muitered, as
he bent to stroke hlm “There’s little
doubt now who smaslied my handsome
litle doubf who' bribed

fo assume that the
method which \nmrmmr Liad adopted
fo secure the destruction of the bust in
be i adopted o

Dotbt-
unilling tool
v-headed
at
arned of appronch-
ginl had fled precipit-

uc"lc\c a similar end in Londo;
¢ had found a not

Buher Street. F
g trouble the
ut !v.

It would not have becu difficals to
trace her and run her dows, if it was
wortl while. But there were other
matters now of greater urgency.

ake had completed lunch when

Tinker returned, mounting the stairs {wo
at a time, and bonndmg into the di
Hls incu. was ﬂnsl\ed and excifed.

“So you're back, v'nor! Good! I
s hopmg F chiould fnd yon. e ot

ing-

s orn-

ccting this servant who was ab

the plmto"‘rnphm >
er name is Clara Cross, and

s in apartments off is

she 1

pow working i a teashop:
doesn’t matter. I've [
landlady, and zet some mmm g infor-
mation. = Guvinor,” he-cried, “it was
that_girl who smashed ihat" pieco of
seulpture, Tl swear it was

e fried io surprised

ok
failed. He managed, howeve
a smile.

{ LOOK OUT for THIS!
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““In do my lx"“
“nor !~ She
tma;lxed Hnt piece. of s(m na\\ and she
vas paid fo do i
d, u fio by
woman,” - Tinker _cried

ﬂmmu,(lca!ly “who is now dead in the

morfuary !
Once more Blake leca\onrmi m look
obligingly astonished but could n A

shadow n[ = S
T‘ukm

Wlmt mnl‘cs you think this?” Blake

“ Bocause T discovered that a foreign-
Jooking woman had l)cux to sec this girl
Clara at her * diggings* several times,
ond, from” tho  Tundiudys. desEsiption,
there scoms to be no doubt about it bein
the woman we found in Mr. Barke
studio, Sho bribed this girl to do the
damage, guy'nor.

“What's more ! Tinker cried cagerly.
“Tt was that girl Bessie, the parlour-
who smashed the bust here. She
and bribed in the same way.
Otherwise, why should
she vamoose the way sho has?” What
has she got fo be afraid of if she’s inno-

cont? sho did ¥, right nough. 8o did
that other wul my  theory,
anyway. (What do you think, guinor 1>

“Ive cmed to think anything about
it, my lad ! Blake said, taking out his
pipe, and smiling dryly.

“Why, guv'nor?”

“Because I discovered the truth of

what you ate telling me now about
binny o onage

“Ohh!”  Tinker's face fell, and he
“Tlien=then

looked sadly crestfallen.

“Not cntuulw Blako said, with

s umatter of fact, you

Bave dug ot somo ney e

able_inform hat you fell me

axa Cross was necessary to con-
previous 2

are convinced,

icions.

then, that thi

ou
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somethnn - gently good 1o
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No.
1,168,

oo destroy Mr. Barker's
5

e
““And you think she mads an attompt
fo destroy thc bl bu:t in the studio
empi
“n scsrns hke it ankc anid quicily
And yo Whipps

that M. Ba l\cx may T i
the act, and:
Ty looks like if, doesn’t it?” Blako

i
said resignedly. s there any fresh
news about the case?”
Nothing much, guv'nor. Mr. Barker
is still missing. A man answering his
description is said o have been seen i
Winchester early this morning.
ziets are out everyiwhei
Blake nodded grimly.

“Anything else

“An jnitial, N s been found’
inside the ring e, :lcml woman was
wearing.  And they say she is French,
besond doul. T don't know that thers
is anything elhel” Tinker muered
thoughitully. ~*The © had o
Biitabor of Sthos penpls rous, I el oy,
volunteering information.  Whether it
bas been important; T hasen’t set found
out.

“Thon T think we'll find out befors
we g0 any farther,” Blake said quictly.

He moved to the felephone and picked
up the receiver, colling the

“I want fo spesk to Detective-
Tnspetor Husker, plosss.”
e waitec a minute, and then

Harker's familiar rumbling ‘voice camo
over the line.
“Hallo, hallo! Harker speaking. Is
t ake? I understood the lad
in Paris.”

Are you very busy?” Blake

you wer
was.

f my eyes in it1” the Yard mon
said, with o grunt.

Hm! Thats a p Are you so
completely inundated clmt ou could nof
spate me half an hour?

Harker lugled,

Al ¥ Tl come.
liave to ke 1o al
if he wants me.
standing by
11 do my best,” Blake said, smiling.
“But T won't detuin you. Come along
noy

Té put up the receiver, and crossed Lo
his_armchair, taking ont his pipe an
filling it flwrtght(ull\ Tinker, who had
been staring in » confemplutive ay out
o the window, tur

“Did you find ou 8591 ins tmportant
in pnm, buvnort i he s e o]

amafraid I did, my lad.!
ou, say’ Sou are

Bt ol
 boss
e hm

fraid”

“lm & T discovered

id, gu
Because,
improve matbers for Barker.”

does not:

Jinker nodded slovly. The frend of

ents had severely shaken his

the sculpior’s innocence.
dri

sheer weight of
o the same conclusion as
Detective Whipps.
Wit made you firt suspect {hat
Clara Cross an
o suach these picces of
ipker

i

the' snl i

. bueﬂy
He leancd back in his chair, and

smoked  thoughtfully for a mi

Then, speaking in a low, .cven fone, h
detailed briefly what he had discovered.
Tinker listened intently. Vhen his
mnklcr had finished a low whistle escaped

gs blacker than over,

s ks i




nor. think—’
he adnled mlucmnuy, and then paused.

hink what?” Blake asked
ahmply

That Whipps' theory is—is not far
ouk.”

“In other words—that Cedric Barker
is guilty of murder?” Blake said grimly.
“T wouldn't go so far as to say that,
ginor said Tinker, hedging a little.
rder is an ugly word, It might
pave boen manslaughter,
“You mean the shot might have heen
fired unintentionally— or not to kill
Blake asked slowly.
“It might have been fired
struggler “Tinker eai
o shot was fired from Barker's
R el
“Which supposes that Barker must have
had recourse to the weapon. The woman
was not armed, apparently, so there was
7o exouse for him drawing a revolvor in
self-defence. ~ Your theory, my lad,
points to Barker having used the Xeapon
deliberately and in cold blood.”
“Or in of passion,
Tinker. *As Whipps said.”
“Confound Whipps |” muttered Blake
with sudden heat, and then relapsed
into silence for some minutes,
n ho spoke again his tone was
more placid and dispassionate.
inker,” he said, “we are going to
tacklo this mystery in another way.  Up
till now I have been working upon the
mpmhem that Barker is innocent, with
the result that T have succeeded mainly
in establishing his guilt. 1 am going to
assume now that he s guilty.”
“In the ho}:le that you may prove e
s innocent, uy'
“ Precisely.”
1 don't see how it can'make much
difference which way we tackle it,”
Tinker said.  “That doesn’t alter. the

in a

put in

t so sure,  Up till now we
haye been dealing with one set of facts
only. In a case of this kind there are
always two chains of evidence. There
is the evidence of persons and of events
relating to the crime. That we have
already examined. On the other hand,
there is the evidence of things. To that
we have not been given access.”

inker nodded.

“You mean the evidence of footprints
and finger-marks, and all that sort of
thing; the sort of clues which wo might
pick.up by a ﬂmmugll examination of
the studio, eh, guv’

“ e 5 o
matevi; I oth chains lead to the
same point the can be pretty sure
tht the truth is established. If they do

» e shrugged his shou]dern

“You mesn that yours going t

upon e\ummxng the studio 7"

e\nmme it,” said
mqko T i see

Home
Seertary himself. Bus here’s Inspector
Harker, if I'm not mistaken.”
The door had opened. and the C.LD.
man with whem Blake had been closely
associated in so many thrilling: Brvests.
gations, came in, s tall, muscular
ure loosely clad in Harris tweeds,
ich brought into the flat a pleasant
wggexnon of the countryside.

He shook hinds warmly and dropped
into a chair, taking out his wateh and
glancing -c it m«h a smile.

“Half an hour,
“Rightho!

T¥ shouia Gk s than

*hat.” " Blake reached down the tobacco-
ar. “It's about t'hw scudio case. What

d you think of it,
The C.LD. man ghnc up
iled bis pipe, and,smiled envgm.t)m)lly
b do you?

“I'm
mome
Harker lighted his  bipe and puffed

steadily for some
"This artist wis & i

asking your opinion at the

end of you

wasn’t he?” ho said slowly:.  Well, I
afraid he's in the soup, We're keepn\g
an_open mind at the Vard, the

PRt e heos
The

for him. man hn: run, That's Hlo

i, Blake agreed,
“Tinker tells me that you have hal
people making statements. ~ Has there
been anything important *

Harker hesitated before replying.

“It hasn't been easy to separate the
wheat from the c| X B lake. Ax
engine-driver an n who
shunting near the udte bazh state that
they heard, the shot. _ Their time cor-
responds with the .
e e e el
shots, one very soon after the other, but
1 think he was suffering with noises in
his canister,” he added, with a smile.
“You kne\\ ‘this it chap pret\r well,
didn’t y
Quite well—yes.”

Tle never appeared to you as being
\md\ch\n or malicious ?”
ver,” Blake said

“Why, Harker?”

i there was something par-
tioulacly murdorous in ho way he, or
somebods, had carved tho nose of that
l)\lllct ubo ed as if it bad
been dehbexatelv ncuh:hcd to cause a bad
woun

emphatically.

uggest, Harker, that Barker
ok Galy plamned to murder this vomar.
but_deliberately, and 1d bio
notehiod the 10se of the bullet 50 a8 to
cause  fatal, wound, even if he misscd
a vital spot?

Thathovhat it scoms like, Blake.”
“But that is absurd—absolutely pre-

posierous !I” Blake sai you knew
the man you w ould st so yourteh’ P
5 ther moti haye

for_meddling with the bullet,  thent
Iy point is nmc ho dids't meddic
with it,” Blak

ot ortias ot iupyed bis
&hou]derx,
can see the \mnpv 3our~plf i
vou come fo the Yard. T admit it =
very st
For !ome moments the two detecti
smoked in silence. Presently Blake

looked over.

precisely, is Galloway’s re
ﬁon!mxrnon of the murder? Do you

“Yes. He declares that there was a
quarrel, that this woman Verlieff picked
up a hammer and smashed the bust in
front of him, and that Barker shot her
in a fit of rage.”

“T see. In the heat of anger, eh?”
Blake aueried.
o st about the balleh? Doss

Galloway think that Barker had been
meddling with it?” Blake as
e's pretty nertlm of

“So that Galloway is certain of two
{rimgethit- a; man. delibarate! and
with malice aforethought notched

bullet in his revolver and then shot a
woman with that bullet in the heat of
anger? On the one tide He argues
premeditation, and on the other sudden
smpulse. Doesn’t (he fellow see where
Bis sleas land bita 75
Harker. shrugged his shoulders.
“It's_a point, certainly,” he said.
“Righ Gallowey. il aponanitat. thet
litle digorepancy. Trust Galloway I”
That’s exactly what T not going

to do,” Blake said, with a wry smile.

i - 7he UINION JACIK

21

“T'd Tike a look at fhis fsttened bullet.
Vas thero anything else, Harker

here was one thing—yes. ‘About

the only ghmmer of evidence,” the Yard

man added, “which could possibly be
regarded .in. Barkors favewr. . A
woman who lives in the terrace of

houses backing upon Walford Court
declares that she saw a man wearing
1ubber shoes run across her garden from
the direction of the studio and vault
the wall into the next gar
alarmed, and went in, bolting her back
door behind her.”

Tinker raised his head quickly and
looked lul.e. Hxs (.h uglm sprang
immediately to tho which had
been made upou hls mnstez with the
tomaliawk earlier on the evening of the
trage seemed as if this woman
S gatting e o P el SRR
episodes badly confused.

What time was this, Harker ?” Blake

o auietly.

The woman is not sure. For that
reason her cvidence cannot be taken
seriously,” the Yard man
She bad fallen asleep in her chair zml
woke up to find the clock had stopped.
She got up to let the cat in. She thinks
it_might have been somewhere about
wine o'clock.” >

“H'm Blake Lhonght to himself.

She’s only about two hours out. By
the way, Harker, S aloud, “there
was a question I wanted to ask you
before I forget it. Have you ever come

across an  American crook mamed
Withers—Jake Withers?”
name  seoms Innulmr, said

, glancing at his wa
e

There is no mention of him il your
American reports as_having come to
Fngland?  You havon't got him on your

ve you?
5 aent ihinle s0.  Withers?” he
mused, — No, Blake; Tm certain o
Why 2"

I was justinterested in his move-
ments, thai'a all,” Blake

said.
in connection with this’ case,
exclaimed the Yard man,

rising.
“0li, no! Nothing (o do with this
ake sai I‘{ your time uf

I'm afraid so. T must be cutting
along.  There was nothing else you
wanted to know. vas there—no way in
which Icauld l

(- There js one way. Yoo Blake seid,
You are aware of Galloway's edict, [
upme %
No. What's that?”

“ Forbidding _anyope “to _enter the
dio without his ssion.”
Not ‘you?” said Harker, with a

frown. :
“Yes, me!”

“0h. help!  But tho man’s a foo

He kiows you' 6 a carts

ve always go
Yard.”
Inspector Gallowas,”
X smile. I want to sce
That studio, Harker:
a thorough c(ummahio
“Then go, my dear chap—go!” said
Tarker empxmuuuy. ol Galloway
T sent you.”
“Td rather yon had a word with the
A.C.,” Blake said quietly.
i right; Tl seo him at once, Bug
it's absurd that it should be necessary.
“1'd like to see that bullet you speak
of, 100, Blake said thoughtfully.
“Then come along with me now,
said Harker promptly.
iak T will,” said Blake, reaching
coat.

1 “am to make

for hn
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1n Which Everything is Cleared Up.

! THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

THERE vas g ligh,
not unlike the lig

of

attle, in the grey
oves oF Sexton Blake
as_he strode, with
Tink le_him,

towards the studio ol
the  missing *seulptor,
over whose name hung
the sinister shadow of
murder.

rmed with a per
mlt in the personal

ndwriting  of  the
Assistant Cofuraissioner. he could: afiond
io snap his fingers, had the gesiure
pleased him, in the face of Detectiv
Tuspecior Galloway.

There was something else in bis
pocket, also, which accorded him still
greater satisfaction—something which
zave L ast, a tangible clue to

grapple with.
He drew the article from Lis pocke
sow as he strode along, and peered a.
it intently. 16 was a small bullot, be.
longing obviously to the type of cart
ridge which would fit a_small automatic
pistol of light calibre. It was the bullet
taken hom the heart of the unforunare
i Nita Verlicf, and the
of it was finttened ‘and ‘blunted.
Tlo handed it to Tinker, who vas look-
ing over curiously.
is a valuable piece of evidenc

nly.
“It certainly has that. appearance,
guy'or.” he said, after a_pause.
“OF having been cut with a knife?"
eried the detective.
“ Hardly that. It

looks more as if it

had been bl\mtotl with a hammer.”
od againat a brick wall,” said
wi
iker moddeg.
certainly dly - blunied,
Might it not have bee

“\0 And in
says that the bullet a deﬂmed by the
W

this case the’ doctor

l.,em bone f;

heart. In’fact,

d seems to point to e bulle:
l\a\'mg been_already blunted whe
entered the hody. But we shall Luot\'
more later, perhaps. Here we are.

A constable on guard outside the door
of the siudio stepped forward to
challenge thom. o was new to. the

and how _his
T ity until Blake pm(luce(l the Com-
missioner’s permit. Then he became
Mhemol» deferentia
uppose nuthmg has been touched,
mmmbl"V" Blake
No,

Nothing—escept the

o0d 1 z
e atied in thirough the curiain and
glanced about him. The condition of
the studio was precisely the same as
when he had glimpsed it by favour of
Detective Whipps. The chattered busi
remained undisturb The _white
chalkmarks on the carpet etill indicated
the precise position in which the body
of Nita Verkeft had boen found. Even
Barker's small automatic lay where it
had fallen, between the fireplace and the

stand

Tinker seated hirself upon the arm
of a chair and watched his master
reove hat and coat deliberately, first

g from his pocket the powerful
leng whichy was s tmeariable ally. o

such occasion
D\appmg upon his hands and knees,
it o

o
oue of the unused cartridges. from the
chatber and taking a careful measure-
ment with a pair of mathematical
calipers. Tt swas fen minutes bofore
was d with hl‘. serutiny  and
moved forward, across the floor, inspect.
ing almost evérs square inch’ througlh
2 Jens, coming finally. to ihe shattercd
Portions. of the Buck which had. once bea
Sich a speaking Hkeness of himself,
Tinker's thoughts wandered as he
watched. He had long since ceased to
wonder at_the meticulous care and
aectracy wih which Sexion Blake con-
of this kind, _He
E\evw hair and frag-
tch or abrasion iwas
«-4 uired to i Dnto the natu ral schome
things before he was o pass
sty reisied

Ho.
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gardens of the studies swept over
Fihut out the weak afternoon sun, causing
Blake to pawse o moment ' in
sorutiny, _Someti
he dasfoning, «mcr.ch and ratile of the
n‘w‘sw’mf shunting w}

agreed with Barker, who had
orice complained of the muisance as being

the one intolerable draiback to the
studio.
Tinker looked over with quick interest

lake suddenly rose to his feet and
t-v'rrl toun.d< the window, making a
remark which the screech of the
traing made quite inaudible.

“What did you say, guv'nor?”
shonge

Even then his voice failed to carry,

he

and Blake shook his head quickly and
dropped down  to e laat
moving  slowls the " carnsted

floor towards the Farther wall.
Tinker saw him bend a little lower,
and then_ bring the lens to bear
quickly. Suddenly he snatched a pen-
knife from his pocket and began fo dig
cagerly in the dark wainscot,
Tinker leapt down from thé chair and
moved forward, watching him intently.
Then, with a little exclamation, Blake

spran to bis fect and swung round.
Tiaker > o crio got
Galloway on toast!”  His grey eyes

were daimnph“ \\ho[n features see
to have lighted u

since Tinker s san i o fany
“What will they make of thisech i ho
eried. will they say to this,

ed. “What
lad?

m extended aomdlung in his thin
d which drew a gasp of astonishment

* Tinker cried, ama:
Noj not a bullet—the bullet !
in the wainscot. Did you

'Ums
1 not see me.

do

1 you mean—the Bullet,
guy’nor?”

The bullet from that pistol,” said
Blake, in a low, tone, poinling o
the automatic which Jay, 2t besor

up
_this will be a

the carpet.

Iy lad,
blow to them,

Go and fetch that constable,
We must get him as a witness, or
Galloway will suspect me of cooking my.

evidence.”
Tinker's

s
lie is of opinion. that - the- bone mshi e
Have, oAb e attoniogs n]kl\oughghr A cloud of foul simgke from an sprang. through the curtained door. A
adumits that the ugly character of i the big siding which fringed the © ot e pelicinn res
of the on the big siding which fringed the \\.ml Jou fo. withess a. Hile.din-
have ‘made,consiable,  You
e this holo in re?”
POPULAR BOOKS FOR READERS OF ALL AGES! | "%t il fopiles”
stooping.
THE o w7 Ta “T have just estracted from it thi
RERCIE Tars ot Wild s A Sy SRR DENYERS bullet. Tt_constitutes, I think, a very
BOYS' g SR oL A e ] el e e e
e with this_case.” T would like vou (o
FRIEND OTBALL ey wmake an official note of it
LIBRARY Sxuisy OF TRE NO angsnb}:m The constable nodded v ormly and
‘(Now Sories) e Sed Story of Fighiing on the Spanisn Nain. withdrew, his notebook, writing some-
iously for some minutes.
ASE OF THE 01D oax Gur: Tinker was trying to mobilise his
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thoughts afreh rom the confusion fule
which Blake's star very had
plunged them. * The existente "of &
zecond. bullet lad never croseed his
mt did it m.

Nita Verlioff had not died from a
bullet fired " from, the atomatio now
Iving upon the floor, where had the
gther shot come from, and who on arth
had fire

And w only one shot heard?
The completences o this new mysiery
did 1ot seem to be affecting Blake just

so keenly as it affected Tinker
'llm detective Tvas busy upon his knees,
careful measurements of the
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broken bust, afterivards stepping back
and peering fixedly at the tall glass
window which lighted the studio from
the_side.

e crossed fo the window suddenly,
p for the tassel of the

aggn, end ihe Lind TR

n Sexton Blake turnod from th
\\mdaw Tinker notlmd that his whole
manmer ond expre

load h: n
it From bis i l{‘n\ulg him cheer-
ful to the point of blith

rew a ugurette from
case, tapped 1t lightly upon his nail,
and lighted it with the air of a man

whose task is done. He dropped_down
upon the edge of the table, syinging .
one leg casually, and the policeman,

who had now finished making his notes,
looked over, almost as mystified as
Tinker was.

“You know (his district prety well
1 suppose, constal

e et ot my
declared the policeman.

“Ts there an undertaker’s

‘and, ‘sir 1"

in  the

e Sk,
queried curiously.
Ys,

5 e e e
door.”

“Is he on the phone, constable?”
“The mason? That T couldn’t say,
sl
Blake turned to Tinker.
st see, my lad. If he is, T want

to speal
Tinker looked’ mmly bewildered as he
furned the pages of the directory near
y. The stonemason was on the tele-

phone, and the number was quickly
secu
Blnkc took the receiver.

come along at  once,
plesser® 1o saito "No s, “Walten

Court? I am speaking (o} ez polise:
The matter is urg

up, guvnor?
thinking of ordering a tombstnne?”
es; to erect over the grave of a
dead theory,” said the duecme.
“You are certain a Verlieft
was not shot by Euker . uvnort”
"

my own
na ust. hm\n you ﬂ.e
bul]e(: % iouk [rom the wainscot.
bullet will be found to e the carbndgs
in ﬂle pistol on the floos

But does not the athcr hul!et £t
;Iso, guv’nox~lhe] one which killed the

They are both of the

calibre. - But they are of slightly
@iferent type, 1 recognised that differ.
ence as soon as pared the blunted
bullet with the ofhiere I the. chammmer:
t is a vital fact, which has
been ‘overlooked by our friend_Gallo-

a5 you examined Barker's
phlol closely, fopented Tinker eting
the idea clear in his
smspected that. the* bullet. found. in the
hearg of Nita Verlieff did not belong
to_the spent cartridge?”

“So that set you hunting for a second

bullet £
*“ Precisely. For the bullet which did
Ana directly T found it,”

correspond.
he added, with a wry emile, “down

DoesypomFiiand

camo the respactive theories of Mesers.
Whipps & Gallow
lois et Jmnghcfuuy keeping |

his, Ylllhd bent upon ‘the ez

“Then whero did this ether bullet
come from—this ohe that kied hor.
guv'nor?” he asked eagerly, and the
constable by the curéain hung intently
on bis roply.

Blake's aniwer was startlin

“From outside,” he said calmly.

“Trom ‘outads. the sudits gasped
Tinker.  You mean some other. person
fired at Nita Verlieff from outside t”

I Not oxactly. They fired at mel”

“At you?” " breathed Tinker i
dulmuly, while the policeman’s lower
juw sank a full halfinch. “At you,
guy'nor?

“Yes.”
siBut’ you woren't hero!”: Tinker
*Blako mmiled, snd ‘drew docply ot his
cigarette. seeme be enjoying
the bewilderment of Tinker—the utter
ingredulity of the policeman.

““You weren't here, guv'nor!” Tinker
rencl.tcd, with em;

erson outside may have been
\mdcr a very strong impression that
was here,” Blake said y. “In
many respects that impression would be
justified.”

ST dou't undorstand.”

ou mp familiar with my features,

Tinkor the detective safd.  “IF vou
chanced to lighted room
and saw the dxstmct shadow of thore
foatures on the blind, you would gather

the lmnrcssmn would you not, that I
was inside?
“Shadow?” echoed Tinker, in_ a
Idered tone. “Your features! I—
' He paused, and his whole face
lighted_ up a8 the truth dawned Jpon
him.  *“You moan tho Bust D ho
“Tve got it! You mean khe bust. ’lh
shadow of it was thrown on the.blind,
and snmebody fired at it, thinking it
was
Bln,kc nodded, and @ grunt of amaze.
ment broke fro the constable
I, I'm stove in and sunk!” he
% I never thought of that !”
BlnLe pomted across the studio.

e position of the
pedesial, on wiiich the bust was stand:
ing} and there was the light over

cre, Now you can esimate preity

S enie e where the shadow of it
would be project

o ered intently,  glancing

e 3t tho pedestal aud the. chall

e carpet, which marked the

spot wvhere the unfortunate dancer foll.

ave been “a rotten bad

shoi,” ho. muumd “to miss by all that
and hit the girl

1

a very excellent shot,”
Blake wd calmly. " “Yiad T have been,
as T was upon other occasions, sitting
in the same position as the bust was, I

shn:illd have been shot throngh  the
Tinker stared.
“But_in that case ﬂm “bullet must

‘hn\e hm B bust, guv
“nuz—bm it hit the woman.”

h"Bm Bow could it have hit, them
ot]

“Tt did _hit khmn boﬂv. Blake in
sisted quictly. erlieff  was

Killed by a 1\ccch
“A ricochet” Thr- »xmph statement
came ]xke a flash from eavens,
illuminating the whole m)s ery. The
constable had burst into 4 sudden fit

of, ChuLLll
bo rammed ‘and scuttlod ¥ ho

gnmmd “And nobod§ ever thought

_7he UINTON JACK
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Lot it! A rickahay, eh? Tho bullet e
the statte and ff af an ang]

o Seoty B Bt i
ence the blunted nose of
the bullet.”

There came o sudden knocking upion
the door, aud the policcman furned wih
alacrity, A man with &

Siiite e A e was
docorated by scores of tiny granite chip-

“I'm
Anything the

pi
Homebody rang up,” he said;
Andrews, the mason.
matter
“Nothing alarming, Mr. Andrews,”
said Blake. “How many years hate
you been at your trade?”
Forty, sir,” said the man, not with-
out pride.
“efion You have o fair knowledge of
stone?”
L should ope c0.”
4 tlc a good deal in marble, I
auppuse”' Blake quericd.
cs, s
yoy e tow its peculiaritics
—how it will chip and crack ?
stone shoulane be much of a mason i
I didn't, s
“Then just have a look at these
broken picces on the floor, Mr. Andrew-.
Don’t disturb them unless you can el
it. Notice the Iclntmn Df the pieces
and the run of the grain.
The muson drnppcd on one knee and

as

peered at ashed bust closely. A
frown came face as he saw the
quality_of the mork e

destroyed.

“My lor’,” he muttered. “This was

o graid pidee of carving. sir. - What s
wicked shamo that it was' smashed.

rose presently, and glanced in-

qmnngly at Blake.

tell me, Andrews, as a_skilled

u see how that bust is spiit.

Would it have been broken in that way

by a heavy blow with a mallet from

2 blow o e croun of the ead,
as you might s,

@ t couldn’t. To split down the
grain like that it would have (o be It
sidoways.”

“And by a sharp blow 1"

S ery harp. wgieod the mason.

“ould have been done by
Bl Bisko meiad,
The mazon looked up and nogdsd.
T should have o ai one

ime, ve
almost the samo thing happen over the
other side. I haven’t been long back

rom France. Working on rebuilding
in the devastated arca.  D've seen
lo, vork split by a fragmont of
shell, just like this js it h
short, sharp impact what de
Blake nodded, completely samﬁod;‘

and. put @ tenshilling noto’into the
mason's horny :
1 i much obliged, Mr: Ahidvéws;

I may have to ask you' to repeat. what
you have told us in a court of law;
Good-day ! i
Tinker stared after the man’s musculay
figure as he passed out with the con’
stablo; - Tho evidence which was &g clons
the name ric Barkor seemed to
be piling up in a most cl anner.
Ho turned o tho fltestive, whose Kazd
fixed ~thoughtfully ‘out of the
windov. 1
s, a0 i yo'vo cleared Mrj

Barker, guv'no 5

“TtJool
“I _venture tn thmk so0, my lad.* -

Now we've got fo find the ireak
culprit.”
“Yes.”  Blake

got_down leisurely
from tho table’ and ‘oressed

dow, reaching once more.for the: tassel
of the blind, which he again drew down.

win:
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1 ihe blind was lowered he pointed
R yound hole cleanly drilled iu
br Vand near the top of the
wind
“Do you see thai?”
“Yes guvnor, That's the bullet-hole
vight cnough.”
“I think s0. *We can take a linc
from o bust to that hole and project
Ii gives us rather a queer trajec

means,” said Tinker, closing one
eye and taking imaginary ain
o lmm )

€6 an't see any

o m \\lndo“ it "could hiave beon
ere s only one possible spot,”
id in_his calm, logical way.

the pieces of this puzzle begin
tly. You remembu when
Barker on_the

the

rang
ed

was subsequently found fo
be in perfect order, as I took the nuuble
to find out,’ At
time,
o'clock,

howet

o
the Txchange complained of in

termittent ringing. Now what would
cause intermittent signals?”
Foi on the two wires,” said

Lyouoetly

d what would cause a
» the fact that somebody
that  teleph

aid, pointing to a tal po

icar of the studio, “and was p
upou the crosstr ¢l go and fas
that post, my lad. Apart
rom: this business of signalling at the
change, it happens to be the only
place from which a shot with this

frajectors could have been fire
They passed out through the back of

dia ko the tiny garden, mount-

igh wall, and crossing two
nterv Jmul. gurdens until they réached
tho pol

carried only two ‘other wires
sides those which communicated with
Cedric Barker's stu
Tho soft carth of the garden sas still

hard with frost, and was covered in a
white rime, which Blake flapped off
Vightly "with his handkorchicf"at. the
foot of the post. A quick grunt broke
from him as he did so, for there, frozen
as vigidly as though a mould had been
wmade of it was the imprint of two feet,
planged close together, as if made by a

1 who was about to spring up and

thc top of the wall.

oment Blake was on one kne
the loms T his hand: Flin o, Lxghicncd
as he peered closely at the foo
ey vero those of o man who.wore
rubber shoes. The miprint of the
crepo rabber was plainly visible,

lake roso quickly, and withdrew
short folding measure of thin
from his yocket. Ho took out his note
Look, and turned the pages quickly until
ho came notes_which he_had
taken whon, on the night of tho deatl
i erlieff, he had been attacked

catel

m and metallio
of that tomahawk which had so
icarly brained him—to the shadow
Bisting over the wall. These footprints
were the same in every detail. The
measirements, to say nothing of the
pattern of the sole, corresponded with
bis notes.

The detective rose and _looked o
kam \uth a queer expression.
think this is good enough, my

N JACIK

Sexton Blake's lips_tightened as he peered closely

at the footprints.

wore crepe rubber shne;
k

enough,” he said,

They were those of a man

who
‘1 think this is good
now now the man who

kxlled»Nl?a Verlieff."”

asked

gn nor 4 'lmkc

Lreathlessly.
“It is the

same man_who

¢ been a
determined “sort of He meant
to get me somehow, that is certain,
Let’s have a look in that shrubbery,
my lad.

He turned and dived into a thick
clum) vers Vi

rn, rather uml]uv in
n to the weapon in the studio.
Our luck luﬁ turncd with a ven-
geance, my lad,” he said. “Look at
Lot
“You think that is- the pistol he
e

I am certain. Look there is one
sment (,arlrldgo ” Blake sai

why on Lnrth dld ke throw it
away? 4 Tinker

“But you mus some idea
Why did you soarch § m the shrubbery?
iad no ides. the last

\crv !!ungc,” !\e mmt red  t
v, * that he should have thrown
e pEl arag.
To cxamined the weapon curiously,
nd then thrust it into his pocket, vauli:
across the wall and dropping Tightly

the cobbled sireet ou the other
side. followed him, coming down
with a r heavy bump as his_foob
e s e cobbles, He picked
bimself up with a grunt of aumoyance,
and then. stiffencd” suddonls, 1
fixed on the groun

“Hallo! Look here, guv'nor !

down i

What's

3
Blake lLad already seen the scarlet
m,m upon the stone, ‘ard was poering at
with his lens, He began to move

itokly alot e pev Base s amone
double, Pr(‘ser(’lf he paused and looked
about him.  The orimson trail ended
abruptly i what fad been w small pool
lood—now dull red and congenh‘ll
and haif obiitorated by the tafie,
Obliquely u('ro:s Ahc rond beneath the
railway. arch dingy paperhop,
and Blake strode towards 1t. Dy
fonking’ Tor” v emining ot R
quires of early editions.
EWas anybody it T i stcet last
wight " bove
Irt,

sir Noton 1. base of,” suid
the o i s, fhere was, e cor-
rected lumxul[ E\ld ma
nocke by a cur, sir, and took
off 10 the ambulance.”
hat time was thi
“Soon after nine, sir.
Blake glanced aharply at Tinker.

sure. e was knocked down

Yes, sir. The mbulance Aoo’k !nm to

the Ea«tem Hospital,” the boy
Blake turned out of the sl)ep “\Lh a
puzzled expression
ing without delay to the studi
more he took doam the receiver of ths
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telophone, aiter soarching in the dir
tory for the number of the Eastern H
pital.

He was glad it was the Eastern, be-
cause young Faraday, whom he know
well, Wwas at present acting as house-

n. In a few mmum) hé had been
put through m the doctor’s quarters,

« I that you, Faraday ! This
is Sexton Blake rpeaking.

last o

ad an aceident e nin

+Wo had th\ee—nmde half an hour,”
i e ically. ** Which one
do_you refor to?!

A icked up.in Tallow Strect
just after nine.”

“I remember—yes; a bad case. In-
jusics to. the spine, - Knocked down by
some brute in & car who drove on with-
out stopping.”

““Are you sure of that?” Blake asked.

“The man said so. ' He was conscious
when they brought him in. The wing of
a car caught him and then went on.
wa round l)mg in the guiter.”

said ~ thoughtfully.
“Did B give you his name?”

<Y mqlu.re,” q:nd the hou
“Half a mi

Blake S drumming on the re-
ceiver mrpuhem 5.

“ Wha

g
oy
=
3
2

urgeon.

oes he say, guy'nor ?” Tinker
V\hlspered impatiently.
“I thinl Blake

we've got our man,”
muttered. ““Just a minu

After a_ short delay the voice of Dr.
Faraday cam over the e again.

“Aro you there, Blake? Well, we'ro
2ot quite sure of iy name. Hé gavo
the name of J ck Dav n But ncu
was an American passp t
mado out in lhe name of Jal.n \\ l.lwh ?

Blake's hoart bounded.

““Ah-ht at's what I wanted to
Ko, 1 T S el o
day, do you think I might sce the man?
It's a police matter, and rather vnal 2

“of c urse, 1"

His injuries must be serions, and
may not have long to live. - This clears
poor Barker completely, m§ lad, I'm de-
Fighted; to. say: we'll ruebahly et o
confession if the man’s dying. thmkl

spital

police witness.

eyed man strode in. e is the very
man for us. Here is Inspector Gallo-
ay 1”

manner was_genial—almost
ut his pardonable self-satisfac-
Lmu was not nearly so obtrusive as
of the man n Scotland’ Yard. Gallo-

vay was smiling and rubbing his hands,
and grootod Blsko with an aie of subtie
patronage.

Mr. Blike!
estigations 7"

(ISl buss, nspoctor,” said Blake:
“but,”  he led with an invm\‘l
(hucklc. “th«-y are darly smploters

“But, not quite—ch?” quericd Gallo-
ey with ai " dulgent smile.

i 4

Still

“Than 1 <huuldn t trouble to proceed,
Mr. Blal sai
“Why ot Blake asked curlly,
“It’s rather a waste of time,” said the
Zard mans - “Lho whols affuie’s cleared
S
while
“In

“Cleared up!” Blake ecchoed,
Tinker stared over with a frown.

what wa; {’
“The ud netted,” said Galloway,
with a “Cedric Barker was taken

at Salis| urv this morning, and we hold
his_writien (-onlcssmm"
lake's eves blaz
“You hold what1” he cchoed slowly.
*“We hold his written confession,” said
the Yard man, with a grin. ‘“He admits
the crime!

eave
“Good-bye ™
ion was triumphant as

tio housesurgeon said.

o's
ke furned to Tinker.
“It's Withers, my lad. 1It's the man
W guetmed it was Ho must Bave folon
from that post and, afier dropping or
forgetting his pistol, crawled like
dog for about twenty yards, poor dovill

o
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Salvation—and a Souvenir,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER, i

THE quiet,

compla-
cent statement of Iu-

spector Galloway fell
upon Sexton Blake like
a thunderbolt.

a had con--
fessed ! Surely Gallo-
way was lying? Yet
it was obvious from
his smug and some-

what _triumphant man-
ner that he was not.
But it was_ab:
ncredible !
a5 Innocont. How could he Liave con-
i
The thoughts crowded _through Blake's
mind in a momentary riot of confusion.
His incredulity and utter astonishment
showed for a few scconds in his face.
Then the detective’s long- schooled self-
control reassorted itself, and bis expres-
sion became set an e, giving no
clue to his emotion:
“This is unexpected news, inspector.”
oy BLILP, mmbn." said
With a smug ‘sinile; *not fo

, Mr,

ure of the accurecy
of your fotornation

& “1t is part of my duty to be sire of
1

e

when the most astute of us cannos ul\m\l
0 be too sure. Where i ig Barker

In Highbury Prison.

“Has he asked to see a solicitor 7"

“No does nol propose to offer a
defeue, 1 suppose,” Galloway said casu-

}IL is entitled fo see a solicitor or a
friend if he requests it.”

“He has net requested i
inspastor it

“H'm

said

the

Tlake moved towards the
door nm] motioned to Tinker. *Come
on, iy lad, T 4hink wo'l go'to High-
bur

He passed out quickly, and bis face
s fostrade down the
v e, Tt s BoeE s dhai e
saw.

S o
"

FREE SEXTON

Nane of REGUIAR Reader.

(Please write in Capital Letiere)
dress

heraby gertify that the
alerie et
2na who has writion his tor

not hithe:

Name of Nox-reade
U Mo or Rer ot hardisiting)

LT S R

reqular reader's name and
in lefi-top corner and sent

address onl;

el oo 6.5 5 s s 11d.
nt.for the postage’ of e tnat Crcept
aversias are set ou

encloded oih sis coipoin.

BLAKE BUST COUPON

CAppearing in this issue ONLY.)

Jssue ler':NMnh this

ive of thess coupins signed, ith o on, reader's name and. adiress, and one woith

i
;, Zhe Editor, UNION JACK, Fieetuny T

in
‘T aypropreats amount should be sent in cach case,

o was ot hes beon

beon a reader of the UNION JAGK
fow.

hould be pinned together

1,0 ek, dselope, N mongy

ersets readers. . fates fron

+ CUT ALONG DOTTED ‘LINE




26

This is an extraordinary develop-
ment, wiy lad,” he mutered, speaking
to Tiuker for the first time since they
left the studio,

a7 T can’t make head
or tasl of i1 Tinker gasped.

Blake acknowledged that he, too, was
completely mystified.. It was mot often
shat he confessed to absolute hewilder-
search as he might, he
Sorld ot find ‘an oxplanation for what
md lappened.

was as if daylight had appeared
Berra han; aftori Susleruie) atentiin
the heart of the wood—as if they had
Snddeny perceived tho open glade before
them, and had hurried towards it. And
then, just as they were about to emerge -
from the darkness, it seemied as though
the glade had faded like a mirage, an
they were plunged into denser
forest than before.

The taxi sped with them quidkly to the
aol, and Blako was accorded a prompt
interview with the governor.

“T am not sure that T have a right to
let you see him, Blake, If it were a law-

, now, whom he had requested to

STt is

* That's _quite nll right lhcn'" snid
Blake, Tt s
e besAdes

being a detective—at least, so far
b

my y
arions things, and
up my present line one or twn
degrees and such-like that have been

rather useful to me since, though l

S e o L

my medical  degrees, for el
.C.P. and others"and I ate the

Fept Ao i ot Hluars Ry
Ton, and can practiso 05 & barrister it
anyone cares {o brief me.”
1100 ot ko that.”
“Law is one of the qualifications T do
uotadvertise, colonel.
“But you say you do not practise ?”

“I have the right to, if T wish. I
want to start practising now,” he added,

a smi
“But the man lus not asked for a
lawyer,” the colonel s
on sond o messago and say that
T am here and willing to act for him.
He will make the necessary formal rc-
quest then, I am quite s
Che ‘governor of the gaol noddcd and

rose quickly, passing out of the office.
Ten minutes later he let.umed in the
company ‘of a

i prisoner has asked for vou,” he
suid. “I have no power to deny him
the privilege. Phelns, show Mr. Blake,
the lawyer, fo the room where Barker

detain,
iake wont “oub “with. the warder
promptly. - He found Cedric Barker

seated upon a chair in o plainly fur
ished oo neal lying untouched
m the scrubbed table.  His head
was pillowed in his hands
s ell, Backer,” Blke
This is a pretty kettle
Th:- sebiptor -looked-ip, N a bitter
5 motioned Blake to take a

9nid cheerily.

a fool to run, Blakc," he said
L vttt of ih et

[
come—T can talk to you.
to these other people. Their cursed
cyes seem to freeze me up—paralyse

me!” he muttered.
Blake regarded thoughtfully.
“They gned

w\u"cn stullmcm Barker—made a con
fessior
‘Thc S Toine nooned

oS o e e Fabats Nirs
Verlico»
“Yes,” he said in a low tone.
“Deliberate! Blake suggested
an even tone: and Barker’s I\end came

up_ suddenly. his dark eyes flashing.
“Mon  Dicu, no! Dehhorntely"

No.
1,169,

Blake, do you fake me for a mur.
derer?”
No, but the police do!” Blake said
sharply.
“A murderer?” cried Barker hoarsely.
“Mo?”
“Yost?
“Llhen they are fool—fools!”  The

o
mg-sculplor, aprang (o bis fect i a
sion, ~his fists clenched, his dar}

«P“
Rishing. - ©1 may have shiot poor Nita,
“but it was an accident—an accident,

Blake, I swear_it. She came to the
studio just as T was leaving, and she
was in one of her mad, wild moods.
She would have tabbod me for two
pins—1 could see it in he

argued yith hex pleadod, tried to
pacify - her. he ‘would not listen.
She Inllg!nod T g faca.:: She dold me
‘that it was she who had smashed
work for me, and she said defiantly that
she would go on doing so. She threat-
ened to smash that piece had just
finished of you—on the podestal.  She
_ wanted me to give up my work.and go

back to her. We had been friends in

Paris. had danced  together,
lake, in tho old, mld days. ,She

wanted me to go back to dancing.”

He pnused and BI.ALs uodded sympa-
thetically.

me,
little automatic given to
educ—which _she

whipped _out of her coat a

me by Pere
must have ~ stolen

from mo in Paris. T haven't seen i
years, anyway, till—tll sho
e
o losed with her and managed fo
grab it from he aid; “but as |

h

staggered back the cursod ‘thing. wenk

did not w where the bullet

v not least_suspicion it

hiad. Cavsod any damace Sho was atll
(Continucd overleaf.)

Replies

w=tlo

* Round Table "’ Correspondents.

E. Rose (Bournemouth)—Very many
thanks your - appreciation  of
“Nirvana's Sodret. quite in

agreement with you in your praise of
this tale, and, in fact, of the series.
As to your request, if you will write
to Mr. G. H. Teed, care of this office,
your letter will be forwarded.

W, Trvin (Hull)—T think you will
agree that the Confederation yarns do
form a serial, if you come to t]
it. The thread of the main ovents runs
continuously —throughout,  and _ cach
isode is, as far as possible, completo
in itself. o only respect’ in whicl
they do ok resesnbla 8 normal Jein
serial is that the “instalments ” do nub
appenc every woek; but-you will s
fRatit would be almost an

s which, most readers like
other characters in befween. Reece is
a good thing, but ene clm hn\'e too
wuch of a ack
e e e b
y consulting our readers’ adver-
tisements than in relying on the stalls.
A. J. Baker (Southsea).—The question

in Brief

pulication da

of

of an index for the Supplement has
been_gone into on preuous occnslons.
bat. T'm siraid for s it
can’t be dor mongst, othor things,
§t Would occupy ono whole Supplemeat
issue at the end of every volume, and
the readers ‘who cannot use if, on
account of not having complete sets to
refer to, would not like that. Another

yarn ic being arranged for, and
appear very shortly,
oping, alsor 1o secure talos of
Lawleess and Prof Kev.

Q. Teo (Singapore).—Val Reading
xuusumd a story entitled the “ Lumber

which” has appeared by tho
time this gets in print. - Tho Ropy arity
of our various artists has already
decidod by rendors’ votes: Tho-benres
were: E. R. Parker, 878; Val Read-
ing, 65; J. H. Valda, 421; A. Jones,
25} T M. Lowis, 161,

A. C. Low (Catford)Many thanks
for your good wishes. will s
partly anticipated your «uggemun, aml
gave you ten Supplement pages instead
of cight a week or two ago. Yes, the

8

Letters from
through the paper
stances allow.

through the

g, readers wili be answered
here space and other circum-
It should be realised, however, that,
press some dvaiice of
ies should not Ve expected in
Other letters are awswered
post as quickly as possible. A number
replies in brief are unavoidably keld over.

“U.J.” is printed by Trade Union
labour, as you have observed.
Miss' Hilda Pitt (Manchester)

“despise” a letter from @ a
On the contrazy, T very much welcowd

em. T I adren

svmpnihy tor. Hamih tha Albino;
more to he pitied than blamed, in many
ways. Tll try and keep you (and his
other adunirets) woll supplied with hia
stories.  Very many tharks for your

good wishes.
8. b. (Beixton). T dowt hink
\om .mgg about
S\\ plement \\\!h a
ia on some sorts of studies ” would
BS very’ Ropular. s Yoy arould npres
ciate the force of this if you could
seo some of the taudatory lettors T
ive. You are correct in a_goo
munv cases as o soune grovnups flink:
ing the “U.J.” “blood-curdling trash,”
and x now T can rely on you t corrent
this impression if cver “vou hear i
ated, The best thing is fo_demand
that the mistaken one shall read
through a cony and seo how wrong ho
(or she) is.

to
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reviling me as I turned across to my

desk and ‘opened tho draver to got out
2 notes I had there. T was

to oﬂvr ber the money.

us Jittle minx. I tho

AT ild biabe et oL alons thut
thero was & sudden crash a5

turned, and 1 saw the bust break in

vicees,” whilst_ shio,_ collapsed with

zroun”at the samo time.

"% aa_ bowildered, Blaks,  dumb:

founded. 1 could not inderstand whnt

had: hagpen edeno o her.
b LT vy sl

5 vy She lay in & pool of blood

bleedii fiom o gaping wound in the

she was alrendy dead!
S can imagine what T. felt like.
L ioso and stood Tiko a fool, staring
some minuies before 1 realisod

e

and did not Iumw

have

hib g ghe. dollap

posa slio swayed wid pulled ihe bust

over as she Oh, man, it

awful !

The young sculpior sauk cronching

iito the chigir snd shuddered, . Some

timo clapsed bofore b spoke again, in
n)k\m tones.

1 sliold hivo gono straight to iho

. and have fold, them the trath

e

I was stunned, fri
. i u,munbu what lmx hup
sed “sincel” he' miittered brokenly,
“oxcept that T T have boan fiving Fron
iny own Dy e Toh s laughed
hers ihey collared me b morainy. i

veedom instead phure,
ML Fee e eabe

But I wish I had
Foleoadilita man.~ Poor Nita, pocr
Rule cocee al

3

eated the name mechasically,
huddlod the chair, staring dly
before lurn. o
|selftogether wi
p . n. somewhat pmtul smile.
*Tha is the truth,
“You do not noed to el that,*
(b dotoctive said. quietlys: - Did you
Pl sttty dow ingiag statement 7
nmkcr shoole lus hc-’ld.

ated there ihat
contossti 5 Enng e ot which Fiod
Nita Verlieff.

“Thep you hn.dBnlm ight to make any

aid sha;
asked” Barker,

raising

Z ou were not sure of your
facts.

Yau only surmised that you had
shot. her. o so with
your own lips just now.  Would sou be
Surprised i

were to tell you that you
did not shnnb her ab al

= Ym\ A ok oot Nita Vorliell at
all.  When the automatic we
Your’hand th bullet paseed ]\alml
into the muuscoL

* H you know thi
T hluv. evidence Lo prove it,” Blake
sai

g

B, & Lulle, fired from
fudio by - somebody_who
wuﬂsxlvnten(: upon assassinating me !

And this unfortunate_girl wa.
Kilod by the. ok whon 3¢ Ticochoted
ot (o bust.”
ung sculptor’s cyes had opencd
w uIc \\ At]\ astonishment.

—then this accounts for the fact
that—thas Nita did ot fal until after;
wards” ho gusped. “I-T wondered—_>

g woman who died from the
wound she roceived would heve collapsed
instanter.”

Doesyomisen

"Bul—bub if T dld vol shoot her, who

“But—but iwho yas it rying to murdor
you in my stud;
et Ralf casto nanted Withes

for whom 1 once secured a long holiday
in Sing-Sing.  The [oumv bas et s
own judgment, and is now dying in the

Fastorn Hospital of o broken pine. That
is why I mustn’t stay any longer, Barker.
Tve got fo hurry ﬂlong there” straight
away.”
1,500 this man 7

3 ufession from
vill lear sou sivaight
a lot of b

S ERERE RE by the
wring it _gratefully. He
o be tryiig o speak, bus no

Blake bt Wwry
L lave no The ‘contesion ety

or, and I may not get it. The
siay havo bassed cut before T got
i o may have fallen jnto_uncon-
Rumhuvi and m/\u come out. In that
1cp\lre our. ﬂc[eucc

md mobxlne et ery carefull

3 derstand that

nmh\mg thonghtfully.
oy question o ?

ig

“Tell the truth and noihing bui the
S S S B
away; and prepare a detdiled statement.
S, down i black and white evory fack

which 6 will not
comtredior ouscether staternent:’ T8 il
only enlarge upon it and Sl in the gaps.

Maawhile, T will goi busy at the oiher

took ihe young sculptor’s white
AR LR e
it warmly.

nxiously,
o

avid for news,
Tiaker wis ples r o

o once mor
ion upon his master’s

"Is it all right, guv

es; the my,my "I cloarod

k- wo,shall be able to craso hietd
wa;

i AR
which deew inlo (e ke

the_ Fastern ital, as

TREifo or

A\\“ck as you can,” Blake i
death

As ihe cab sped soutlards, past the
Angel and along tho City Road to OId
Siroet, Blake rolatod Tt el

happohod in- tho  gaol, olucidating for
Tinker what had been the most baffin
and mysterious cloment i
strange case.

The lad had only just secured a firm
ip upon the truth when the cub stopped
R Blako spran out, striding into tho
porter’s h

e whols

0 see a patient named Davis
or Withers; an accident case brought in
about half’past nine on the cvening
before last.. T have Dr. Faraday's special
pcmnssmn io

porier e
book, mo\'n.\g to the telephone.  After a
short. ersation, he turned, with a

rim slung of theshoulders.
m afraid you're too late, sir.
has been fook to the mortuars

ake.

That

. Dr. lay
loft word ‘hat if you called e

you, sir. you kindly go to his
st Second foom, block 11, Room

tipped the porter and passed inio
il ey
iomso-surgoon’s quartors with some dif-
y rose to greet him

Ghoartully, for tho shadow of death was,

alas! an alltoo-familier <hadow in that
])lnL‘Iﬂ of pain and m

afri lat
Blako,” o said. . * This e Seraisd e
des

7he UINITON JACK

at must 1 C
What shall T

27

“Why? He was in great pain, and
could ot possibly _have recovered.
It vas a happy release

ad hopod ¢ 2 gch o wordl with him,”
Sk stasif T

The house- :mguan looked over keeuly,
und then opened the drawer of his desk,
taking out a piece of paper,

“Was that Tt sun e emTEle

**Hlako glanged at e piver cagerly. 1o
had been waitt o
limself, and was signod in o qm\mmg
and, " Jake Withers.o. - Tho
of the day Sistee was afixed a5 & Witlos
The' confession was couched in
grude forms of ihe lulf-caste, Just 45 o
hml dictaied it upon his deaih-bed. 16

lake the defective as got mo
g, and 1 aworo tothe boys
tried to get him on
W, c<|v|c~dny ight witl a tomahank, but
missed. ater, 1 see (lm in the
L % betore,
bed ' tho ieleplionopost und took

at the trains

s shunting. in ow,

s0 as the shot wou e hoard. T know
conuso 1 seo him Joll ov

ot hi o
Coming oy the pole, I slipped and feli
in the road. I knew I was done, so

pitched the gun_ove
Drawlod as far as I could.

im gof me

him, and so Ihave. Tt was
On my outh this

that <pell in Sing-Sing:
is the truth.
> Jake WITHERS.”

ned)

ake’s lips set as Tie read. the raiher
unmc dosmmient.
., ho said,

and Dr. Faraday

‘upon_ him._thoughtfully, thls i
\\I\JlL 1 wanted. y
you promise to show it to

49,4095, that,” Blake

ator, ho and Tinker
outside the hospital.

aker Rircet, please ! blako said,
22U s s oo IR AT

HE tragic death of Nita Verlieff,
I the French esharot star, in the

judio of Cods "' fol.

wed by the dlmppcnrmxcr and
e e
himsell” cansed o profound

ihe ‘generalpublic which no-wystery
had created for o loug
'lhe sensation was lnulvghl‘ to ite
ight, however, when, after damaging
P Bt _submitted af_the
‘police-court prosecution, Sexton Blake,
instructing defending ~ counsel, pro:
by picce io shaier the
polico. evidenco, reconstructing  every
detail of iho ragody, link by | k and
way as to deutc ccm-
Dletely the character of the secused.
Tt was not uniil the lasi that Blake
plaved his trump curd, producing the
on of ‘e’ Y u
nu,n, —an ihis  devastating
Sl e feil like a bombshell
on the court, depriving the police.of
ren & prine fatie caso to g0 or Gisl.
The astute face of the magistrate was
sphinx-like, cen cyes were fixed
intently upon the prosecuting solicitor as
in whispered conversation with
tho mspccto

it fo proceed with this
TR R
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hie solicitor whispered  hurriedly, a small bus el i elay yhich i Blales trivnph and - rejoiced in
-ml i ross-to his feot. expresses the  genius of a young
o of (he evidenee submitied Feulbior whose work, by ‘gencral con:
T \i‘“‘ e aduis poinged ont
‘We propose to withdra the chagge!® e with g ‘Wian -ho ad *was.the ponalty of
(I think,” said the magi {rate, Wig  hestowed ibon o ious work, for - Blake, however, is ‘e
ging his white head, “t e e declared that only-tho friest xpros. Knowlodzo Ho alone posses
Wit courc. T do ot comsider thare o o bty octd b bt ceeptable young sculplor's exquislic original. o

Was & -forn of populaity
L k. : but; as Barker
th. a smile, it

e,

tent

nseli scol

caso hoto fo send. for trial. The o3y Bifi (6 the great detective fo whom long as it rewaios
MO"U is &“"‘""U" he_owed so much. Tong will he be
« <4< Bub bofore he pirted wilh the bist holds to bo Giic of
And now, upm\ (lu wmantelshelf in to Blake, mould was made of ii. nnmnz.\\mn\ .unl most &

 consuliing-room, there ond a number of casts taken to safisfy in
duisito piece Of modelling- the demand of Trioads <who Had extlted
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