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rescus Mary, lNouling the
also o obliged o cow Jeekea,
ore he escapes with ber in & molor
e ho fiode o note from the
Behuls, who & the head of the
service, masquerading as & German,
h that Dulkingtiorn has warned him
Marbran, Parrish’'s okl eoemyr,
probably are compected wilh Iurrish's

TWELFTH INSTALLMENT.
The Becred of the Blue Leiters,

“ !* sald Robin, thought-
fully, * When I read Dulkinghorn's
Mlﬂtrjlutnnwlwlhd
beard that pame before. Of course—Vichor
Marbran! That was it! I remember now!
He knew Hartley Parrish In the old days.
Parrish once sald that Murbran would do
him an Injury if he could. Who In Mar
bean, sir?™
All unsenaciously he pald the tribets of
®gir“ to Herr Schuls's undoubted haddt ef
Besumand,
“Victor Marbran,” replled the big mem,
*is Kilas Van der Spyeck and Co, a f¥'m
which made millions in the war by trading
with the enemy. In every neutrnl country
there wers, of course, firmia which special-
fzed In importing contraband for the use of
the Germans, but Van der Spyck and Co.
brought the evaslon of the blockade to &
fine art. They covercd up their tracks, how-
ever, with such econsummats art that we
etuld never bring anything home to them.
In fact, It was only after the armintics that
we began to learn something of the im-
mense scope of their operations. There waa
& master brain behind them. Bot It waa
pever discovered. It strikes me, however,
that we are on the right track at lust "
“By Jovp!” exclaimed Robin hmpressively.
#Hartley Parrish!™
The biy man raised a hand.
“ dttendons!” he interposed suavely. *The
ehain is not yet complete. I wonder what
this Van der Spyck letter of Miss Trovert's
sontained that made Vietor Marbran and
the secretary chap so desperately anxious to
gt hold of it. For you understand, dom't
you,” he said briskly, turning to Robin,
“ihat they were after that and that alone?
‘And they risked psnal servitude In this coun-
try to get #t." ) .
Robin nodded.
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‘ #7To save their necka in another,” he sald.

“1 bhave the letter hére,” mildly remariced
the doetor from his corner of the room.
*Miss Treovert gave it to mel™

He produced a white envelops and drew
from it & folded square of siatey-bive paper.
In great excitement Robin sprang forward.

“You're a downy bird, doctor, I must exy,”
be remarked, “fancy keeping it vp your
sleeve all this time!™

He eagerly took the letter, spresd it out
on the table and read it through whitst Herr
Bchuls looked over his shoulder.

“QCode, eh?™ commented the big mam shak-
ng hia head humoroualy, *if it beats Dulk-
iaghorn It beats me! ™

From his nots case Robin now drew a
folded pquare of paper identical in color with
the letter spread out before them.

*I found this on the carpet beside Par-
riah's body,” he sald. * Look, it's exactly the
same paper.”

Behind the tortoiss shell spectacies the

bhig man's eyes narrowed down to pin points
as he caught sight of the sheet which Robin
unfolded and its serles of slits,

“Aba'™ he cried—and his volos rang out,
elear through the room—*the grill, eh?

Wall, well, to think of that!" .t

He took the slotted sheet of paper from
Robin's hands and lzald [t over the letter so
that it exactly covercd it, edge to edge and
corner to cormer, In this way the greater
part of the typewriting in the letler was
coversed over and only the words appearing
in the slots could be read. And thus it was
that Nobin Greve, Herr Schuls and Dr. Col-
lingwood, leaning shoulder to shoulder, read
the message that came to Hartley Parrish
in the Ubrery at Harkings

“Eillas Vap Der Spyck & Co.

*General Importers,
* * Rotterdam.

*Codes,

“"ABC *

* Lisbler's.

* Perscnal.

= Dear Mr, Parrish,

Rotterdam 25th Nev.

" Your favor of cven dats to hmd-l.nd"

econtents neted. THE LAST delivery of
steel was to time but ws have had
WARNING from the raliway authorities
that labor troubles at the docks are lkely to
delay future consignments. IF YOU DON'T
mind we should prefer to SETTLE the ques-
tlon of future delivery BY NOV. 27TH as we
have a board meeting on the 30th inst. While
we fully appreciale your ovn difficulties with
labor at home, YOU will understand that this

-

is a question which we cannot afford to ad-
journ sine DIE, Yours faithfully,
pro HLIAS VAN DER HPYCK & CO.
®‘Ths laat . . . warning'" Robin read
out, “'If you dom't . . .mettle . . . by
Nov. 27 . . . you ., ., . dls , ., .I'"
He looked up. ™ Last Saturday,” be said,
“wans the 27th, the dny that Parriah died.”
"The gril,” remarked the big man au-
thoritatively, “is one of the oldest dodges
knewn to the secret pervice. It renders a
convetritiotial eods absolutely undecipherable
as long as it iy skillifully worded as it s n
this cane, You send your comventions! code

by ove routs, your key by another, I make

no ‘doubdt that thim was the way in which
Van der Bpyck'& Co. transacted thelr busl.
pess with Hartley Parrish. They almply
posted thelr oconventiomal eode lstters
through the post in the ordimary way, com-
fident that there was nothing in them to
extch the oye of the ocensor’s department
The key might be sent in balf a dozen dif-
mt‘m.by-hanﬂ.mhdh-m
paper, In a parcel”

“So this” szid Robin, polnting at the
letter, “was what omnsed Hartley Parrish
to make his will. It would lead ons to sup-
poee that it was what induosd him to com-
mit suicide wers not the presumption so
strong that he was murdered But who
killed bim? Waa it Jeakes or Marbran?™
Herr Schulzx piiched Ms cigar stzmp Inte
an ash teay.

“That” he said, "is the question which
I s golog to ask you gentlamen to help
me answer, You will realiss that legally we
have not & leg to siand gn. Wo are jn a
foreign couniry where, withoot first geiting
& wermant from London we ean take no
steps whatever to rum these feliows in. To
get the Dutch police to mowe agalnst these
gemtry In the matter of the assmult upon
Miss Trevert would wasts valuable tima.
And we have to move quickly—befors thase
two Iads get avway. I therefore propose that
we aiart this instant for tha Villa Bergen-
dal and try, if we are not too late, to force
Marbran or Jeekes or both of them to &

. eonfession, ' That done, we can hold them

i possible until we can get the Duatch police
to apprebend them at the instance of Miss
Trevert. Then we can commuplcate srith
the English police, It's all quite [legal, of
course! You have a car, I think, Mr. Greve!
You will come with us, Dr. Collingwood?
Good! Then let us start &t once!™

Rebin Intervened with a proposal that
they ehould call en route at his botel to sce
it thers were any telegrams for him.

*Mandarton knows I am In Rotterdam,”

" he explainal, “and he promised to wire me

the lates: developments in the Inquiry he Is
conducting.”
= Miss Trevert should be fully recowversd
by this time. ™ put in the doctor. "Apart from
a !ttle sickness she is really nons ths worse
for her disagreeabls experience. If there
was snything you wanted to ask her——"
*There is,” ezid Robin promptly. *Her
reply to one question,” he explained, turning
to Herr Bchulz, * will give us the certainty
that Parrish was murdered and did not com-
mit suicide. It will not delay us more than
fire minuteg to ston at her hotel In passing.
We w!il then call in at my place. We should
be at the villa witkin ha!f an hour from now.™
* Gentlemen,” maid Hear Sé&hulx, as they
prepared to g9, “I know my Mr. Victor
Masdran, You should all be armed”
Robdin prodoced the pistol lia bad taken
from Jeekes. Herr Schulz slipped a Brown-
log pistol into the broast pockst of his jacket
AR producing a long harreled service re-
wvolver, guve !t to the doclor,

:

®Thore are three of them, I gather, count-
kg the chauffeur,” commented the blg man,
pulling on his overcoat, “so we shall be
equally matched."

Darkness had fallen vpon Rotterdsam and
the lights from the housea made yellow
wstreaks in the water of the canal as the car,
plloted by Robin, drove the party to Mary
Trevert's hotel. They found the girl, pale
and anxious, in the lounge.

=Well, now” cried the doctor breezily,
s how are you feeling? Did you tale my
sdvice and have soms teal?™

“What has happened? " asked the girl * I
have been so anxious about you.*

Hor words were addressed to the doctor
but she looked at Robin.

“Mary,” satd Robin, “we ars very near
the truth now. But there i{s one thing you
can tell us, It ls very important. When you
heard the shot In the library at Harkings, did
you notice any other pound—bafors or
after?”™

The gir] paused to think.

*There was a sort of sharp cry and a thud,*

*“I know. But was there anything else?
Do try and remember, It's so important.™

The girl was silent for a moment. Then
she said, alowly:

* Yeas, thare was, now I come to think of
it Just as I tried the door—It was locked,
you know—thers was a sort of hiss, harsh
and rather loud, from the room. ., . ."

“A sort of hisa, enT BSomething Iike a
meess? ™

“Yes. Only louder and harsher®™

*“Now, answer me carcfully. Was this
before or after the shot?™

*0Oh, beforel Just as I was ratifing the
door handle. The ghot broke In upon it."”

. Robin turned to Her Schuls who stood
with a grave face by his side,

*The sllencer, you see, sirl ” be sadd. Then,
to Mary, he added:

* Mary, we are going off now. But we will
be back within the hour and——""

“Oh, Robin!" the girl broke in, *dom't
leave me alone. I don't feel safe In this
placo after this morning. Tl moch rather
come with you.™

* Mary, It's quite Impossible,” Robin began.

But the girl had turmed to a table and
taken from it her hat and fur,

“I don't care,” she exclalmed, wiltully,
*I'm coming anvhow. I refuse to bas left
behind!"

Bhe smlled at Herr Schulz as she spoke
and that gentleman's rather grim fnoe re-
laxed as he looked at her.

*“I'm not sure I wonldn't say the same!"™
he remnarked.

The upshot of It was that, despite Robin's
objections, Mary Trevert accompanisd the
party. Bhe sat on the back seat, rather
fiushed and exciied, between Herr Schulz and
ths doctor while Robin took the wheel again. A
few minutes’ drive took them to the big hotel
where Fobin had booked a room. They all
waltad in the car whilst he went to the office.

He wax back In a minute, an open talegram
in his hand.

*1 beMeve I've got !t In my pocket,™ he
erled, " the actual weapon with which Hartley
Parrish was kfiled! ™

And he read from the telogram:

= Masterson's gunamiths sold last July palr
of Browning automatica identleal with that
found on Parrvish to Jeekes, who pald with
Parrish's chogque.”

The message was signed * Manderton.”

At that momeat a man wrearing a black
bowler hat and a heavy frieze overcaal, came
huarry:ng oot of the hotel

" Mr. Greve! " he cried, as obia, who waa
back in the drivicg ssat, was rcleazing i(bhé
brake.

*“Did you have the wire from the Yard say-
ing I was coming?* he asked * Probably
I beat the telograph, though. I came by
.M-

Then he tipped his hat respectfully at Herr
Bohulz,

*Thia is Detective-Inspector Manderton
of Scotland Yard, alr," sald IRobin,

The big man beamed a smlle of friendly
recognition, :

*“Mr. Manderton and I are old friends™
he sald *“How ars you, Manderton? I
didn't expect you to fécognise me In these
duda”

“I¥M know you amywhere, sir,” said the
detective, with vhwontad cordiality,

i * Have you got your warrant, Manderton? ™
asked Herr Schulz

% Aye, I have, sir," roplled the detective,
*and I'vo a colleague from the Dutch police
who's golng amlong with me to effect the
arreat.”

* Jeekes, eh? ™

#That's the party, sir, charged with wilful
murder. This is Commissary Boomjes, of the
Rottedlam Criminal Investigation depart-
ment.”

A tall man with a short, black beard had
epproached the emr. It wos declded thot
the whole party should procesd to the Villa
Bergendal immediately. Manderton sat next
to Robin and the Dutch police officer perched
himsslf on the footboard,

* And where did you plok Mm up, I'd like
to kmow? " whispered Manderton in Robin's
ear, with a backward jark of the bead as
they glided through the brightly Iit strests.

“PD'yvoun miean the doctor?™ asked Robin.

*No, your other friand!*

“Miss Provert had a letter to him. Some-
thing in the secret servics, sn't ho?T*

Mr, Manderton snorted.

“:gomething In tha secret service'™ he
repeated; disdainfully. * Well, 1 should sy
bhe was. If you want to know, Ar. Greve,
he's the headl™

The rain was coming down In torrents and
the night was black as pitch when, leaving
the lights of Rotterdam behind, the ecur

swung out on the maln road leading to the-

Villa Bergendal, Thanks to a powerful head-
light Robin was able to get o good turn of
speed out of her g8 soon as they were clenr
of the city. As they slowsd down at the
gate in the gide road, Herr Schulz tapped him
on the shoulder,

“ Better leave the car hers and put the
lights out,” he counseled. *“ And Aliss Tre.
vert should stay {f the doctor here would re-
main to look after her.”

*You think thereTl be o serap? ™ whispered
the doctor,

*With & man like Marbran,” returned the
chlef, “ you never know what may happen.”

“Zore will be no faight,” commented the
Dutch police officer in lugubrious mccents
“my vriends, ve are too late,”

EBut the chief tnsisted that Mary should stay
behind and the doctor agrecd to acl as her
escort, Then, In singls fle, the party pro-
oeedod up the drive, Robin !n front, then the
Dutehman, after him the chie? and Mr, Man-
derton In rear.

They walked on the grass edging the ave-
nue. On the wet turf thelr fest made no
sound, When they came In view of the house
they saw It was in darkness. No light shone
in any window and tke only sound te ba heard
wis the melancholy patter of the rain drops
on the laure! bushes. YWhan they saw the
porch buiklug black before tham they left
the grass and stepped gently across the
drive, the gravel crunching softly beneath
their feet. Robin led the way bLoldly tnder
thz porch and iald o hand on the door knob.
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Tha light fashed across the rosm, blased for &n instort upon a windowpans, then picked wp & man's form swaying in the doorwey.

The door opened easily and the next moment
the four men were in the hall

As Robin moved to the wall to find the
electric light switch, a torch was silently
thrust into his hand

“PBetter have this, sir,” whispered Man-
derton. “1I have my finger on the switch
now but we'd best wuit to put the lght up
untll we know where they are. Where Go
we gO ﬂrst‘f"

*Into the =itting room,"” Robin returned
Bwitching the torch on and off only as he
required it, ha crepl sflently over the heavy
carpet to the door of the room in which that
morning he had coms upon Mary, Mander-
ton remained at the awitch in the hall 'whilst
the other two men followed Robin through
the door.

The room was {n darimess. It struck chill;
for the fire had gons out. The beam of the
torch, flltting from wall to wall, nPowed the
room to be empty. y

*1 don't belleve there’s a wonl In the
house,” whispered the chief to Robin.

“Veo ore too laite; I have sald 1tI" mut-
tered the Dutchman,

“Thers In another room leading out of
this,” replied Robin, turning the torch on to
ths blus curtain covering the door leading
into the ofMca, " We'll have a look {n thers
and then try upstairs. Manderton will glve
us warning if anybody comes down.”

- Bo saying he drew the curtaln asids and
pushed open the door. Instantly a gush of
cold air blew the ourtnin back In his fase
Bafors he could disentangle himself the door
slammed to with a crash that shook the
houses.

" That's done It!™ muttared the ohlef.

The three men stood and lstensd. They
heard the dripping of the raln, the sough-
ing of ths wind, but no sound of human kind
camse to their ears.

®The place is empty,” whispered the chief.
" They've clearsd.™

“It is too lalle; I have sald t." The
Dutchman spoke in & hoarse bass.

"We'll ‘go In here anyway,” answersd
Robin, lifting up the curtaln again. “ They
may bave hsard us and be hiding.*

He opened ths door, steadying it with his
foot. The curtain flapped wildly round them
ns they crossed the threshold, Tho broad
white beam of the electrie torch swung “rom
window (o desk, from desk to sale,

“The door over there ls open,” exclaimad
the chief. “ That's the way they've gone."

Suddenly he clutched Robin's arm.

*“Sleady,” he whispered, "look there . . .
in the doorway. There's somobody moving.
Quick, the torch!"”

The light flashed across the room, blazed
for an instant on a windowpane, then
picked out a man's form swaying in the
doorway. He had his back to the room
und was rocking gently to and fro with the
wind, which they felt cold on their faces.

*IUs only a coatl and tronsers hanging in
the door,” begun Robin.

Then, with & suddenncszs which pained
the eyes, the room was flooded with light,
The Dutch detective stepped from the elec-
tric light switch and moved to the open door,

*Too laite!™ he eried, shaking his head.
“Have I not tell yon?*

Buspended by a strip of colorad stuff, the
body of Mr. Jeekes dangled from the cross-
beam of the door.

The corpse osclllated In the breeza, =il
houetted against an oblong of black sky,
turning this way and that, Inose, unnatural,
horrible, and as the body, twisiing gently,
faced the reom. It gave n glimpse aof start-
Ing oyes, swellen, enpurpled features, pro-
truding tongue.

Witkout the least trace of emmotion the

black bearded dZelzciive pleiiad up a rush
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pottom chalr and, gathering up the corpss
by its collar, holsted It up without an pffort
80 that the fest restod on the chalr, Then,
producing & clasp knlfs, he mountsd the
chalr and with a vigorous slash cut the
colored strip which had been fastencd to &
staple projecting from the brickwork above
the door on the outside of the house.

He caught the body i(n his arma and Inid
it face upwards on the matting which
covered the floor, He busied himsolf for an
instant at the neck, then rose with a twisted
strip of colored material In his band,

“His braces,” he romarked, * very oom-
mon. The stool what he has stood upom
and koocked away, she llos outsaidsl My
vriends, ve are too lalte!”®

The doctor, fetched in baste by Mander-
ton, examined the body. The man had been
dead, he sald, for severml hours, Mary re-
malned In the hall with Manderton while
Robin and the Dutch dstective went over
the bouse. There was no trace either of
Marbran or of the chauffeur, In the two
bedrooms which showsd signa of occupation
the beds had been made up, but the ward-
robes were empty. '

= Marbran's made a bolt for i, said
coming Into the office where he bad left the
chief, *and taken overything with him.*

*1 gnthered =s moch” answersd that
astute gentleman, pointing at the fireplace.
A pfle of charred paper fllled the grate
*“There's nothing here, and I think we can
wipe Mr. Victor Marbran off the sinte. I
doubt if we shall see him agaln. At amy
rate we can leave him to the tender mercies
of our binck bearded friend hera. As for us,
I don't really see that thero is anything more
to detaln na bere, . . .~

“But,” remarked Robin, looking at the
still figure on the floor, the face now mercl-
fully coverad by tho doctor's white hand-
kerchief, “surely this i & confession of
guilt. Haa he left nothing behind in writ-
ing? No acoount of the crime?”

* Mot a thing,” respondsd the chief, "and
I've been through every drawer. Even the
safe is open—and empty!”

“But how docs It happen, then” asked
Robin, *that Marbran has legged it while
Jeckes s here?”

* Marbran left him fa the lurch,” the chief
broke in decisively, *“I think that's clear,
While you were upstairs with our Dutch
friend I wemt through ths dead man’s
pockets,. He had no money, Greve, except
s few coppers and a little Dutch changa He
had not even got a return ticket to London.
Which makes me think that Master Jeekes
had left old England for good”™

* Another thing that pussles me™ re-
marked Robin, *is how Joekea knew that
Miss Trevert had & lotter to you, sir. Or,
for the matter of that, how he knew that she
had gons to Rotterdam at all?®

“That's not hard to answer,” sald Mr.
Manderton, who had fust entered ths room.
* On Sunday night Jeekes rang up Harkings
from his club and asked to spoak to Miss
Trevert. Bude told him she had gone away.
Jeekes then asked to speak to Sir Horace
Trevert, who told him that his sister had
gone to Rotierdam. Jeckes takes the first
avaflable train In ths morning, recognizes
Miss Trevert on the way across, and tags
her to her hotel in Rotterdam. The next
morning he follows her agdin, shadows her
to this gentleman's rooms, and there, as we
know, contrived by a trick to see to whom
she had a letter.”

*But why did he not attempt to get the
Jatter away from her as soon as she arrived?
Miss Trevert never suspected Jeekes, She
might bave shown him the letter If he'd
aaked her for it."

The detectlve shook his head sagely.

“Jetkes wuna pretty oute,” he said. " Bee
fors letling the girl know he was ln Rotter-
dam he wanted to find out what she wantad
bere and whom she knew. Remembar, he
had no means of knowing if the girl sus-
pecled him or mol.”

"B8o he devised this trick of impersonats
ing Mr. Schulz on the telephone, eh?T™

“Bah!™ broke In the chlef., “I bet thal
was Marbran's idea. Look at Jeakea' face
and tell me if you see in it any feature lns
dicating the bold, Ingenlous will to try &
bluff liks that. I never knew this fellow
here. But I know Marbran, a resolute, un-
daunted type., You ecan take It from me,
Marbran direcled —Jeskes merely carried out
instructions. What do you say, Mandere
ton? "™

But the detective had relired Into his shell
agnin.

“If you will come to Harkings with me
the day after tomorrow, sir, I shall hope to
show you exactly how Mr. Parrish met his
death.”

“No, nn, Manderlon," responded the
chlef, “I can't ieave here for a bit. There
are bigger murderers than Jeekes at Uberty
in Holland today.”

The detective slapped hls thigh.

*“I'd have Iaitl a shade of odds,” he erisd
merrily, “ that you wers watching the gen-
tleman at Amerongoen, sir.”

*Tut, tut, Manderton,” said the chief,
ralsing his hand to silence the other, * you
run on too fast, my friend. I wish* he

, went on, changing the subject, *I could be

with you at Harkings tomorrow to witnoss
your reconstruction of the crime, Mander.
ton. Yeu'll go, T suppose, Greve,”

“T certalnly shall,”™ answersd the barriater.
"1 kave Lad some experienca of criminals,
but I must say [ never saw one less endowed
with c¢riminal characteristles than little
Jeekes, A strange character!™

The chief laughed sardonjeally.

" Any way.,” he remarked, * he kad a dam
good notion of the end that befitted him.*
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