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CHAPTER V—Continued
il

#he slipped a band Into a pocket
if her jumper and produced a half
theet of thin paper, “When | saw
his,” she continued, and her volce
frew very serlous, “1 thought you
»ught to know at once.”

Halg removed “Mr. Smith's”
glasses and took the torn sheel
trom Elleen's hand. Scribbled In
penci] upon the paper were the fol-
owing words:

*“Halg, chief Inspector Scotland
fard, on board. Identify and ad
rise™

Alone once more, Dawson Halg bent
pver his notes. Elleen had slipped
in unnoticed. Saeer luck, and her
keen wit, had come to his ald.

Doctor Oestler's penclled scraw)
was obviously a translation of the
message :

“Ibjh head keeper searchlight
pear bome stop know tell”

Its deadly slmplicity betrayed
genius. The IBJH was elementary,
the letters being merely those next
In the alphabet to HAIG, but the
fact that “Head Keeper Searchlight™
meant Chlef [Inspector Scotland
Yard, was one which no cryptogra
pher could ever be expected to dis
cover. “Near home" evidently cor-
responded to On board; “Known"
to identify: “Tell” to advise.

It was a system of analogles, and
he proceeded to apply it to the oth
er messages, with the result that
by lunch time he was satisfled that
at least the gist of these was In his
possession.

He leaned back In his chalr and
whistled softly. Five members of
this mysterious organlzation, pro
fessedly strangers to one another,
were travellng In the Wallaroo, and
Doctor Oestler was evidently the
chlef. Three were booked to Port
Sald (since Len Chow had arranged
to cancel his further passage); two
to Australia.

What did thelr presence In the
ship mean? And what was the con
pection with the [Limehouse mur-
der? He was baffled. Perhaps the
most alarming feature of the case
was the fact that these people
seemed to be supplied with deadly
accurate information. Durham had
been Identified, so much was evl
dent. Now they knew that he, Halg
was on board! Since he could not
recall having ever seen one of the
suspects In his life—Franz Hartog
excepted—he inclined to the ldea
that Durham, as well as himself, had
been notified to Doctor Oestler from
some well-Informed source,

He bent over the messages which
he had decoded. Those sent by the
woman obviously related to the
chief engineer, one of them read
ing:

“Organ grinder sure stop blg boy
and next of kin not running signed
val”

This he had transiated as follows:

“Chlef engineer captured. Com-
mander and chief officer no good.
Yal”

That this meant that Corcoran
had been bought over and become
a party to some crooked deal, Halg
did not belleve for a moment. He
read It to mean that the Infatuated
engineer was playing Into the wom-
an's hands. He was to be used, In
some way, without his knowledge.

But—Halg stared up at the port-
hole and ssked the question aloud:
“In what way?’

Doctor Oesler’'s radlo correspond.
ence frankly defeated him, He could
find no paraliel, among the ship's
company, to the strange names em
ployed. And he had come to the
conclusion that It related to some
thing taking place elsewhere. Evl-
dently, Doctor Oesler was a sort of
chlef of staff: his out:golng mes
gages took the form of Inquirles as
to the whereabouts of certaln per-
sons, and the replies presumably

contalned the desired Information,
which, however, conveyed nothing
at ail to Dawson Halg.

These messages were sent to a
telegraphic address In PParis which he
bad no means of tracing.

It was all very maddening, be
canse one fact emerged from all this
mystificatlon. This complicated con
spiracy had nothing to do with drug
running. That enterprise had been
merely a side line, abandoned at the
first hint of danger.

What, then, did It mean?

Dawson Halg sat, his head rest
Ing upon upralsed hand—for
five minutes—for ten minutes , ,
thinking hard—very hard,

How had Jo Lung, or the man of
whom Jo Lung was merely a crea
ture, learned of the Instructions sent
Sydney! They had been sent from
the Yard In code to the chlef cus
toms ofllcer,

Halg suddenly stood up. *“By
heavens !" he whispered. “They can't
have known — they ecan't have
known! It was a definite change of
plan on the part of the gang. They
removed their preclous consignment
because . , .7

one

lecause of what?

CHAPTER VI

HE night train from Cailro to
Asuan pulled Into the station at

Keneh. Only two first-class passen-
gers alighted there, a man and
a woman, a small, very slender
woman.

The woman shivered as they en
teredd a saloon ear which awalted
them In charge of a Nublan chauf
feur and groom,

“You shiver, little one,”
Hee See,

sald Yu'an

The woman leaned agalnst him
“1 am so cold, Yu'an,” she ex
plained,

“In two days you will be in your
own apartments — amongst youor
scents and jewels and those other
toys you love, with service and
warmth, and those treasures amid
which I dellght to see you playing.”

He stroked her slender knee with
a plump, tapering hand, and his
words came as a high sroon,

Where a large mosque grotesque
ly affected the continulty of the
houses, they swung Into a narrow
side turning. The driver skirted
one high wall of the mosque, came
into the very shadow of the min-
aret, and turned left agaln, Twenty
yards along, they pulled up.

Yu'an Hee See and the woman
passed across a roughly paved court
yard.

Light shone out from rooms on
the ground floor, and there was an
outer stalrcase leading up to a bal
cony illuminated by two fine lattice
windows,

Yu'an Hee See and hls compan
fon entered a lighted room. On the
threshold they were met by Aswaml
Pasha. He bowed low over the ex
tended hand of Orange Blossom,
deeply saluting Yu'an Hee See,

“We have done our best, my lord,”
he sald. “1 trust you will be happy
here for one night”™

He clapped his hands, and an old
Arab woman appeared,

“My lady,” he bowed to Yu'an
Hee See’'s companion, “your apart-
ment I8 prepared; Magreba will at-
tend you." Orange Blossom followed
the aged attendant from the apart-
ment.

“All are here?” Yu'an asked, upon

a very high note, which betokened
anxiety,
“AIL I have the Illst showlng

where each man Is tonight.,”

Yu'un Hee See waved a plump
hand. *“I do not wish to see It.”
“The dJetectlve from Scotland

Yard, who Is on the Wallaroo, has
been ldentified. . . . He Is In touch
with the American glrl whom your

excellency has taken under
protection 1"

Yu'an Hee See began very softly
to hiss. *It Is almost certain then,
that this man had read the notes In
my book before, W

“1 fear so, Excellency.™

Yu'an Hee See, his eyes apparent-
ly quite closed, nodded, slowly.

“He has had time to Inform oth
ers. DBul he eannot know nll, Yet
this man It was who followed me to
Singapore a year ago . . . and has
escaped me since,  The Hang
man |8 on board?" he whispered

“He 1s."

A pause, then: *“lnstruet Doctor
Oestler.,” sald Yu'an Hee See.

Aswami ['asha nodded compre
hendingly ; whereupon Yu'an llee
See began to laugh, his red lips
seeming to swell, but his teeth
never showing: the obligue slits of
his eves turned In the Egyptian's
direction
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Dawson Halg sat In the room of
Jack Rattray, the chlef ofMcer, or
rather, he sat at Intervals, pacing
up and down ke a wild animal,

“It's & most unholy business,”
sald Nattray, in his slow fashlon
“I've been looking on, and I've seen
things, First thing: you're spot-
ted ! ol

“l1 know !—and | can't read Oest
ler's messagesa! They're In a per
fectly undecipherable code.”

“Second thiong.,” Rattray went on:
“Two members of this slliny gang
are watching Elleen; meaning Doc
tor O. and Mr, Chow. What for?
She's not In thelr way, Is shel?”

Dawson turned, just Inside the
cabin door, and stared at the speak
er. Then:

“You're right, Jack,” he msald
“I've seen them myself. | don't like
it, and 1 don't understand It."

“But what's It all about?™ Rat
tray asked helplessly. “What are
all these birds dolng on board?
They're a pretty unsavory crew, in
my reckoning, anyway. Oestler's
plausible enough, but there's a nasty
brute hidden under that amiable
smile. As for the ‘snake charmer,
she'd drown her own twins, Then
there are the two Chinks on D deck
The learned one, with the glasses—
the little bloke, 1| mean, Len Chow
—Joesn't seem In the Number One
Iist to me. But his long pal with
the strangled face ought to be put
overboard, If I'm any judge. Then
there's the blg German, Hartog—he
seems harmless enough and pot In
the same gallery at all. [ don’t
know what to make of It"

“And L" sald Dawson Halg, con
tinuing hls restless pacing, “don’t
know what to make of my report to
the chief. I'm acting on Informa
tion, Rattray, that this scheme,
whatever It 18, comes to a head be
fore we reach Aden. And as | don't
know what! the scheme may be, |
can't reasonably expect Scotland
Yard to go on granting me leave of
absence and paying my expenses
Indefinitely, You see, I'm supposed
to be In charge of the L!mehouse
murder casel”

*l know,” sald Rattray, and pro
duced his slow smlile. *“It's never
been clear to me what the passenger
list of the Wallaroo had to do with
"

“It Isn’t clear to me,” Halg con
fessed. “But | kpow there Is a
connection. And | know | have my
hand on the solution of the mystery
if only I ean grasp "

He paced up and down awhlle
longe®y then:

“Do you remember, Jack,”

he

THE STORY FROM THE BEGINNING

Jerked suddenly, “the loss of a blg

German  frelghter somewhere ol
Suakim about two years angol™

Jack Rattray shook his hend,

“1 wasn't on this run (wo years
ago. Why?"

“Well, there's no point in telling
you why, If you don't rewmnembwr
the case,” Halg replied. “Duat do
you recall the wreck of the Amer

tcan steam yncht, Miss Minnesota?”

“Clearly ! We were only forty
miles off at the time! An aunt of
Elleen's—Lady Dakenham-— wns lost

In her, What's the chief ldea grill
Ing In your braln pan?"

“There nre severnl
admit they're a tritle haey
you get an 8 O 8 from her?”

“Not a thing."

“Wasn't It funny they didn’t send

Rut 1
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Iilens

out a eall for help?' Dawson lalg
asked,

Rattray stared at him “No." he
replied, “In my opinion they hit
some small heavlly Iaden craft, and
the palr of "emn sunk almost at
once."

Followed a short sllence, then
Halg nsked, “ls there wmuch drug |
stmuggling down that way?”

“Lots! Hashish for Egypt, most
ly. Also, the good old slave trade
flourishes exceedingly.”

*HBut where can the markets be
Jack?

“There's Mecen That's still &
closed city., Fez, up In Africa. And
I'm told there's a small, sort of ex
cluslve market somewbere on the
Nile in Egypt.”

A rap on the door

“Come In!" Wattray called. The
door opened, and Elleen entered,

cloglng It earefully behind her

“I've eanught them !" she declared,

her eyes sparkling with exclitement

—"at last!"
“What? Dawson Halg demanded
*] saw the snake charmer slip a

note Into the hand of Mr. Len Chow
nas they passed on the promenade
deck,

three minutes ng
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There was a dance after dinner
that night

Dawson Halg, desperately wor
rled, went up onto the boat deck
quite deserted at the moment, and
leaned over the sturhoard rall

The problem was one demanding
the exercise of all his powers. And

set llke & Jewel In this dark affalr
was Elleen—a disteacting figure (he
could not blind to the truth)
and one upon which all often
he found his thonghts focused. That
Elleen hnd twire proved of ineal
culnble service did not alter the plain
fact that many times when he should
have bheen concentrating upon the
mystery, he found himself concen
trating upon Elleen.

From a professionnl polnt of view
he was faced elther with something
very like ruln, or, alterna. vely, with
a trivmph which must prove a step
ping stone In his far-fung ambl
tlons,

Granted thls success—now doubly
to be prayed for—he might dare to
think about Flleen as he longed to
think about her: not ns the charm
Ing sister oo an old friend, nor even
a capable little helper, but as . .
Elleen,

Where did the clew
mysterious activities? What should
be his next move? It was madden
Ing toe wateh, to know some Inecom
prehensible  plot  stretehing  from
Limehouse to Parls, Parls to Mar
selllen, and thence to Port Sald
forther, perhaps—was fermenting
under his very eyes coming to ma
turity, and yet—to do nothing!

he

t iy

lle to these

Matt Kearnay, youn['nmarlrmn Hving In London, says good-by to his

sister Elleen, on board the
gkold to Australla.

of oplum, which he

Wallaroo. The ship ls conveylng
On hin way home Kearney
Halg, of Scotland Yard, very much In love with Elleen
s convinced Is
Called to other duty, Halg delegates Kearney,
visit the place and find out what he can

(2,000,000 In
Inspector Dawson
Halg in on the trall
in Jo Lung's warehouse
with Detective Norwich to
While In the warehouse Kenrney

mesins

concealed

ploks up and carries away a notebook, which he turns over to Haig. Yu'an

Hee See, leader of a band of
sends two of his followers after

Ing
At Calro Yu'an confers with his
terlous coup they are planning

Internationnl
Norwich and
renlizes must have plcked up the notebook
notes In the book, referring to the Wallaroo Hoon after
Norwich |s murdered, but Kearney is nol
over the book, & munstrous creature enters,
Heutenant,
Halg boards tha Wallaroo at
disguised. From radlo messages he decodes, he reallizes that

thieven, Jo Lung's He
one of whom he

In puzzled over cryptie

in at
Kearney
Halg
overtaken While Halg Is por
selzes 1L, and escapes
Aswam| Pasha, over a myn
Mnrsellles
members of

Yu'an's gang are on board, and that they have recognized him.

leaving Kearney |

A whileh g nt i hils reflections
hee was seleed from bebilndd In »
steely grosp nmd Hrtedd Nightly ns
A nurse might 100E an infamt! He
was In ¢ grip of that ereature of
Yu'nn Hee od “the Hang
man,* But of t fact e was Ig
norant

Swiung banck over the shoulder of
his unseen, bt tneredibily powerful

ainllant, he recognleed, with a cold
chill of dremdd, that he was about
to be hurled Into the wea!

Auntomuaticnlly to his mind sprang
those lnstructions which every po
Hea oMleer recelyves, In No-jitsu, His
fNsts were useless, Mang high, tmpo-
tent, above his head. But the cun-
ning grlp which told him that he
wits dealing with an expert, held
him so polsed that anly at one mo-
ment—for which, dangerously, Halg
must walt=—could he counter,

That moment cnme-—as the seem-

Ingly Irresistibile forward swing coms
menced which was to hurl him
Into the sen Ile checked n cry In

Orange Blossom Followea the Aged
Attendant From the Apartment

his throat. He was ley cool. And,
following the curve of that mighty
throw, Instead of endeavoring teo
check It as an Ul Informed victim
would have done, he swung forward,
drew up his knees, and kicked back
ward with all hils strength|

It was sheer guesswaork, but one
heel reglstered dully upor the head
of the athlete who held him aloft,

That death swing was neves com
pleted. Halg dropped with a erash
upon the rall, hung perilously for
a moment—and felt a vise-llke grip
upon his ankles

e was tipped forward, forward

irresistibly—until he saw the lights
of portholes beneath, the lower
ones reflecting the sea. He clawed

at the rall
behind him

That silent horror was
hanging above him|

Clutehing  grimly, he kicked-
kicked again got a hold with his
left hand higher up, and realizes

that the man was eraning right over
wnas reaching down to relax that de
talning grip. In desperation, rest
Ing hig head against the lower rall
he managed at last to free hi
ankles, to draw his legs down,

Then, with all his remainin
strength, he shot both feet upward
There was an Impact—na stifled Ccr)
His Jacket, held in clutching fingers
swept down over his head, but b
clung on—clung on dizzlly,

A wrench—na bulky shape streakes
past him . , . a dull splash. Th
Hangman had falled!

Disheveled, panting, Halg dragged
himself back to the deck. He leaned
dizzlly ngninst a bont, striving te
adjust lils digsorder. Already the plan
wns forming which later he earrled
out No knew that the thoy
wns overhbonrd
know, but
BeNnee wns

No one should ever
the shnarka,
Hueovers !

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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