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LORD DORRIMORE,. and UMLOSI.

By the Author of ‘““The Valley of the Unknown,'

Sea

““ Marooned,” etc.

(The Narrative Related Throughout by Nipper.)

CHAPTER 1.
NELSON LEE'S SCHEME—GREAT ACTIVITY—A
VISIT TO ITHE SOHOONER.

OLIDAY ISLAND was teeming with
activity.
The tropical sun hung in the azure
sky, blazing down heat at about
fifty-ive thousand horse-power, more or lesas.
That's not exactly poetical, but it's jolly near
the truth.

I was perspiring freely, although I had bheen
lazing abhout all the morning. Nearly every-
body else was similarly aflected. Not that
we minded the heat much; we had got used

to it. Umlosi, in fact, gloried in it, declar-
ing that it reminded him of his beloved
Kutanaland.

High spirita abounded everywhere, for our
position had undergone such a complete
change during the last twenty-four hours that
the prospects were rosy in every way.
Disaster had overtakem us at one time, but
triumph had taken ite place.

Of course, you know all about the situa-
tion, don't you?

In case you may have forgotten, I'll just
give a few details—only don’t complain that
I'm a bore. These little things are necessary
in life.

Holiday Ialand was situated in the far-off
Pacific, and our trip had been mainly con-
cerned with a treasure of Spanish gold. It
hrad been Captain Burton's idea at the start,
and Lord Dorrimore had placed his magnifi-
cent yacht, the Adventure, at the skipper’'s
disposal.

Nelson Lee and I and the Bo'sun—Captaln
Burton’s son—had been specially invited for
the trip. The summer holidays were in pro-
greas at St. Frank's, and s0 we were taking
advantage of the long vacatiop. My two
chums, Sir Montie Tregellis-West and Tommy
Wateon, were with us—to say nothing of
those- famous youths, Handforth, Church,
and McClure. Then, of course, Farman was
p.th us, and De Valeric and Yakama—quite

———

a representative crowd of the St.
Remove.

Other guesta with the party were Miss
Btlieen Dare and her Aunt Esther:; and, alto-
gether, we comprised a lively throngz. But
peril and excitement had dogged us practi-
cally all the time since we had left the shores
of old England.

Thie was mainly because a rascal named
Captain Ebenezer Jelks had decided to diddie
us and collar the treasure for himself. As it
happened, Captam Jelks was the diddled
one, being a prisoner in our hands, and the
treasure, worth over half a million sterlinag,
was ours also.

But there had been much peril. :
with, a volcanic disturbance had causedt
disaster almost as 3oon as we arrived .t
Holiday Island. A barrier of rocks had be«n
thrust up across the mouth of the bay, conm-
pletely bottling up the yacht in the lagoon.
and making escape for us impossible.

But Nature evidently considered that =ihe
hadn’t done enough. She very unkindly
emptied the lagoon during the night—just
as though it were a wash-basin. and 3ume-
body had pulled the plug out. Nelon Leo
declared that a crack must have opened 'n
the lagoon bed—or. possibly, a number it
cracka—and th> witer had filtered out. The
yacht was left high and dry. utterly useloss
for purposes of sailing. We could not refloat
her without lifting the vessel bodily over the
rock barrier and depositing her into the soa.

Frank’s

To beain

 Even Umlosi, strong as he was, couldn't
quite manage that! Steam yachts are hefty
things.

It really seemed as though Nature had
conspired against us. The rock barrier shiut
out the sea so that the lagoon remaincd
dry. and did not refill. After that som:
bright specimens of humanity with canniba!l-
istdo inclinations had appeared on the ecerc.

These gentlemen were natives of Zambua,
an island fifteen miles to the southward—
and the only other land in these latitudes.
There bad been a battle, and we had been
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capturced. The unexpected arrival of Captain
Jelks and his men had saved us from the
Zambuans; but worse wae to follow. Jelks
had come on a schooner called the Aurora,
owned and skippered by an American ruffian
named Captain *‘* Bully '’ Barrow.

Well, the rascals had taken the guv’nor
and Eilecen and all the rest of them to
Zambua, with the genial intention of having
them eaten by the cannibals, and thus placed
out of the way. Jelks meant to collar both
the treasure and the yacht, his ambitions
having soared higher.

Dorrie and I and three others had managed
to remain on Holiday Island, unknown to
Jelke. We had removed all the treasure
and the gums and other things of value, and
had secreted them in a cache amongst the
rocks. Then Jelks had returned and had got
hold of us. .

Meanwhile, our friends on Zamhua were
having some excitement. Hordes of blacks
- appeared, headed by the chief. TUmlosi, with-

out waiting to exchange compliments, went
for the chief bald-headed, and a terrific
combat had resulted. Net result: Umlosi
finished off the chief and was elected chief
himself.

You can guess what tbat means. Instead
of the Zambuans being hostile, they were
friendly. It was their ¢ustom to elect any
man chief who succeeded in killing their ruler
in a fair combat. They were ready to obey
Umlosi in every respect—and, needlcss to say,
Umlgsi was not at all averse to the arrange-
ment.

“*Wau! I like not these ugly savages,”
Jeclarcd Umlosi; ‘‘ but it is better to lead
them than to have them arrayed against us.
Ag warriors they are but unskilled dogs, but
dangerous withal. It is well that they should
he friendly.”

The blacks were quite thorough; they

showed no sign of treachery. but accepted
Umlosi’'s leadership like so many sheep. And
the whole party had roturnmed to Holiday
Island in native canoes, and had arrived just
in time to save us from the villaimies of
Captain Jelks and his men.
. 'There was just a short scrap, and then Jelks
and Co. were beaten, the schooner was ours,
and. as Handforth put it, everything in the
varden was lovely. It really seemed as though
our perils were at an end.

At present the Zambuans were camped
in a glgde some little distance from the
shore and -hidden from the dry lagoon bed
hy clumps of cocoanut palms. They wecre not
such bad fellows swhen we got to know them,
and we were fully satisfled that they would
not turn on us.

As for Jelks and his fellow-scoundrels,
they were prisoners on their own echooner,
guarded night and day by armed men. It
was Nelson Lce’s idea to leave the island
almost at once, using the schooner instead
of the yacht—as the latter was quite  useleas
for scagoing purpcses,

And now preparations were being made for
dcparture. We reckoned to leave on the
follawing day, and we should sail for a
2cuth American port. Theré Jelks and Co.

H‘

 for a day or two, but I'm very much afraid
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would be landed and we should get on board
a homcward-bound steamer. . :

‘““It's a rotten idea, really,” said Lord
Dorrimore. ‘It hits me pretty hard, you
know, to leave this yacht stranded on this
confounded little coral island. She is as sca-
worthy as she was when she left the
slipg——"!

**My dear man, I quite agree with you
there,”’ said Nelson Lee. * But if you can
suggest a means of floating the yaeht, all the
better. We ought to consider ourselves very
lucky that we have a vessel of any sort to
reach civilisation jn. We might have etayed
here for years, but for Jelks's activities.”

Dorrie nodded.

‘“ All the same, I'm cut up,” he declared.
‘“I've been rackin’ my brains for days,
tryin’ to think of a wheeze. But it’s no good
—my brains ain't made for thinkin’ with.
Whye+ don’t you suggest somethin’, you grin-
ning young idiot?”’

‘““ Talking to me?’’ 1 said.

“ Well, there are several grinning young
idiots, 1'H admit,”” replied Dorrie, looking
round, ‘* but I was referrin’ to you, Nipper.
Why can't you think of some startlin’
stunt?’’

We were on the yacht's deck—Ne¢lson Lee
and Porric, two or three juniors, and myself.

'“Well, there might be another volcanic
disturhance,”” I suggested. ** These rocks
were thrust up im about an hour, so why
shouldn't they be thrust down again?
suppose it's only a question of waiting."’

Lord DPorrimore snorted.

‘“You don’t want ue to stay here until
we've got whiskers a mile long, do you?”’ he
demanded. ** Why, it might be ninety years
before another volcanic disturbapce takes
place.”

“Qr it might be only ninety hours,’”” said
Nelson Lee. * However, we cannot rely upon
such a ghostly, chance. We have this
schooner, and we can sail to civilisation——
Of course, there is another, way,” he added
dlowly.

“ Begad! 1Is there. eir?’ asked Sir Montie,

‘““ He's rottin'!"’ declared Lord Dorrimore.

“No, I'm not—I'm serious,” cald the
guv'nor. ‘I have bheen thinking of the thing

that the experiment would bhe a failure. Still,
we might try it.” _ :

“ Try what, guv'nor?" I asked.

‘* Before I make any statement, I -wish to
think over the matter further,”” was Nelson
Lee's aggravating reply. ‘I expcct you will
laugh at it in derision when you hear the
scheme.”’

‘“ Now, I call that mean—shockin'ly mean,”
said his lordship in a pained voice. ‘ We've
been turnin’ our brains ineide out, an’
spring-cleanin’ them, as it were, an’ you've
got an idea all the time!’

“ It’s only a suggestion, Dorrie—'"

“1 don't care what it is—if you thought
of it, it’s bound to be the réal goods,” said
Lord Dorrimore, with supreme corfldence.
“1'm not flatterin’ you, but I've heard of
your suggestions before. 7They're rippin’, Lec,
old man,”’



THE FIGHT FOR MASTERY

“I hope this one will not deprive me of
your unhounded faith,”’ smiled Nelson Lee.
‘““Come down with me into the saloon, and
we will talk over the idea. It certainly pre-
eéents possibilities.”

They walked towards the companion, and

I followed.
““No outsiders admitted,” said Dorrie,
frowning. ‘‘ Buzz off, you inquisitive young

begzar! We don't allow third parties—"

‘“ Look here—"" I began warmly.

“I think you'd better leave us to our-
e¢lves for a while, Nipper,”” put in Nelson
Lee. “If the scheme comes to anything,
you'll hear about it soon enough. But 1
wish to avoid chatter—we don’t want every-
body to have their hopes raised, only to fall
again.”

**1 sha’'n’'t chatter, guv’'nor,”” I protested.

I could see that he was firm, however, and
he and Dorrfe went below, leaving me on
deck with Sir Montie and Tommy Watson and
Farman.

‘1 guess there'll be something doing just
directly,” said the American boy. ‘' Say, Mr.
Lee'a a real hustler, and when he gets busy
—waal, things get goin’ good an’ plenty!"”’

“[I wish I knew what the idea is,” 1
grumbled. ‘' How the dickens can we get
the yacht out of this fix? It's impossible!"

‘“ Dear fellow, take my advice an’ leave f{t
to your guv'nor,”” said Sir Montie. ‘" He
wouldn’t epeak like that unless he was pretty
- sure of himself. Suppose we take a row
out to thc schooner, just for a change?”

* Oh, »an{ old thing!” I growled.

We left the yacht, descending right to the

round. We had got quite accustomed to
his novelty by now. The vessel was wedged
between two masses of rock, and maintained
a perfectly even keel.

Handforth and Co. were sprawling on the
sand in the shade cast b{ the stern of the
gacht. Handforth was asleep, and took care
to let everybody know it. Church and
McClure were mainly occupied in waking him
ap every five minutes so that they might
obtain some little peace themaselves.

““ It's the heat, I suppose,” said McClure,
as we paused to look on. ‘ Handy used to
be bad enough at St. Frank’'s,” goodness
knows, but he’s simply shocking now! Just
listen to that! Sounds like a giddy fog-
horn!"”

I grinned. o

““ Drop something into his mouth,” I sug-
gested. . .

““I did that five minutes ago.” said
Church. * The sillly ass nearly swallowed it
and choked himself. And I only stuffed a
cake of soap in, too!”

‘* Ha, ha, ha!” '

“It's risky to try those games,”” said
McClure. *‘Church got a thick ear through
stufing that chunk of soap into Handy's
mouth. You should have hcard the way the
fatliead carried on!” .

“ Well, we’ll leave you to your worries,”
I said. “ But I must say you're a couple of
asges!’’

** Look here—' . _

““ Why don't you leave him by himself?'’ 1

i

|
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went on. ** You're not tied to him by strings,
I suppose?’’

McClure shook his head.

‘““You don't know Handy,” he aaid sadly.
“If we did that he'd say that we were
deserters, and that we couldn’t stick to one
old pal. Oh, he's awful! We've got to
humour him at every giddy turn!”

‘“Begad! You have my sympathy, oid
boys,”” murmured Sir Montie. ‘' Personally, 1
shouldn’'t have the patience—l shouldn't,
really!”’

We proceeded on our way, meeting Miss
Eileen and her aunt near the rock bharricr.
Eileen had been collecting shells further
along the beach, and had really secured some
beautiful specimens.

After admiring them, we climbed over tho
rocks and were s8oon rowing towards the
schooner—that is, Sir Montie and Tommy and
myself. Farman had gone off to join De
Valerie and the Bo’sun.

Everything was peaceful on the istand, but
I shouldn't be exactly sorry to sail for old
England once more. Now that we were
away irom 8t. Frank's I felt a longing to
return. It seemed ages since we had acen the
ivy-covered old walls.

Reaching the schooner, we were soon on
board. It was really a temporary prison
at present. For Captain Jelks and Captain
Barrow and all their followers werc Dbe¢ing
kept closely guarded.

Mr. Scott, the yacht's first officer, was in
charge at present. He had six men with
him, and they, werec all fully armed. The
prisoners were quite helpless in face of these
conditions. the majority of them being cooped
up in the hold. Omnly half a dozen were
allowed on deck at a time—and they, of
gqu;se. knew better than to attempt any
ricks,

As we dropped on to the deck we found
ourselves facing Captain Jelks and Mr. Lar-
son. The pair had been pacing up and
down, taking exercise, and I had never
seen two gloomter faces in my life.

Jelks scowled as he caught sight of me.

** Lookin’ cheerful, ain’t you?"’ he anarled
savagely.

‘“ Rather!” I replied. ‘'l've got reason
to, Jelks, old son. You can sec what villainy
has brought you to—"

“1 ain't done yet!” snapped Jelks, scowl-
ing again.

‘* Now then—now then!"” exclaimed Mr.
Scott, walking along the deck. ‘‘ There's no
neced for you to talk, Jelks.”

“ Oh, let him ramble on, Mr. Scott,”” I
grinned. ‘‘ It'e a pleasure to listen to such a
sweet voice, isn't it? I dom’'t belicve in
gloating over a fallen foe, but if Jelks likes
to jaw, I've no objection.”

Captain Jelks nodded.

‘“ Mcbbe I ‘ave [fallen,”” he agreed. ‘' But
don't you think I've finished yet, young
shaver! Ho, no! Afore I've done, you'll by
sorry that you was ever born! The whole
darned crowd of you will be sorry! By
ginger! You air’'t finished with Captain Ben
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Jelks yct--not by long chalks!
-eay, Bil?"

**Why, I think you're a blamed fool!”
snapped Mr. Larson.

As a rule the mate agreed with Jelks upon
every point, but he couldn’t do so on thie
occasion; the captain’s threats were com-
pletely hollow, in spite of their ferocity.

‘“Y’ think I can't do nothing—hey?”
sneered Jelks. ‘‘ Don’'t you make no bloomin’
inistake, Bill. I've got piles of fight in me
vet, an' that dood, Lord Dorrimore, will find
it out afore long—"’

*That's enough!’® snapped Mr. Scott
sharply. '‘Don’'t be such a fool, Jelks. Go
for'ard, and hold your tongue!”

Captain Jelks nearly choked; to be spoken
to as hc was in the habit of speaking to his
own men was rather more than he could
swallow.

** You wait!" he snarled thickly.

He went for'ard, and Mr. Scott smiled at
us. But, somehow, I must acknowledge that
Jelks' threat impressed me. He couldn't
escape, of course, but 1 knew that he was a
cunning” rascal.

Had he some unexpected move up his

&lceve?
. Whether he had or not, I decided to advise
the guv'nor to place a stronger guard upon
the schooner. As events turned out, it would
Lo necessary!

Wot do you

CHAPTER II.

NELSON LEE'S SCHEME—LAYING THE MINES—
EVERYTHING READY.

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH sat

up and yawned.
“1 wish you asses woitld Kkeep
quiet,’’ he growled. ° Blessed if you

haven't been jawing for hours. How
can a chap get a nap with all that row going
on. I should like to know?”

'** Why, you've been asleep for half an hour
past !’ said McClure,

‘* Rot!”’

“ Oh, all right!” snapped McClure. *1
know jolly well vou've been snoring for half
an hour, anyhow'!' And if you make that
tbundering noise while you're awake you
ought to be jolly well ashamed of yoursclf!™

Handforth glared.

“[f you accusec me of snoring—"" he
hegan.

11! gasped McClure. ‘“ Why, you silly
ass, you—you inade the whole ground shake
five minutes ago; didn’t he, Church?”

‘** Well, nearly,” admitted Church, who
realited that McClure's description wae
somewhat exaggerated. “ It’s a lazy thing,
anyhow, to sleep during the morning. 1
vopekwv go on deck and rout out some cold

rinks."”’

Handforth snorted.

*1'1l settle with you chaps later on,” he
said darkly. ‘“ My hat! I'll teach you to
say 1 snore and call me lazy! If I wasn't so
blessed hot I'd punch you straight away.
1I'm going to bathg—" "

"O’h, don’t be silly!” exclaimed Church.

“I'm going to bathe!” repeated Hand-
forth firmly. * Captain Burton says that
we mustn’t, but that’s all rot. There's a
nice little stretch of beach round the bay,
and we can have a ripping swim and freshen
ourselves up.”

‘“ What about the sharks, you idiot?’’ yelled
MeClure. '

‘“ Oh, they won't touch us!"

“Well, I'm ‘'blessed If I'll risk it!’ said
Church flatly. ‘I don't suppose the sharks
would touch you, Handy—you're too jolly
tough! But I'm not going to let themn have
a go at me—no fear!"

*'Taint likely,”” agreed McClure.

Handforth re?arded his chums witheringly.

““And you call yourselves my pals!” he ex-
claimed. ‘“I'm beginning to feel sorry that
I brought you on this trip—"'

‘ You—you brought us!'’ stuttered McClure.

“Yes, I did!" said Handforth. “1f it
hadn't been for me you'd never have come—

and now you can't stick by me! Fupky—
that’s what you are. Frightened to go into
r,lr]ue kv;vater because of eome fatheaded
sharks!”

“1'm not funky!"” roared Church. ‘' And
you're a potty idiot to think of bathing after
what Captain Burton told us. We’'ll jolly
well drag you back if you try any of those
mad games—"'

‘“ We can bathe at St. Frank’s, so why
shouldn’t we bathe here?”’ argued Handforth
obstinately. A fellow waats a bathe a lat
more out here than he "does in England. As
for the sharks, there’s no fear of them coming
near the shore.”

‘1 don't suppose there is, actually,’” agrced
Church. ‘“ At the same time, it's best to
be on the csafe side. We might bathe a
hundred times without anything happening—
quite likely, in fact. But we might be
collared within two minutes of getting into
the water!”

Church’s argument .was quite sound. and
Hapndforth knew it. Buat his natural ob-
stinacy did not ailow him to admit the fact.
He was the most reckless {ellow on earth,
and never counted odds. As Church said,
bathing Would probably be perfectly safe;
indeed, Captain Burton had said as much.
At the same time, there were raany queer
sca monsters in these waters, and the boys
had~“been strictly forbidden to go in the sea
on any account. i

“That’s all rot!” said Handforth firmly.
“If vou chaps den’t like to come in, you

can watch me—— -

‘“ Here's Nipper!” interrupted McClure.
“ We'll ask him!”

Tregellis-West and Watson and I were just
rcturning from ‘the schooner, and we arrived
in the middle of the argument. We could
casily see that there was trouble of some
sort. '

1 say, Nipper, .we want your advice,”
shouted McC(lure. -

» Qot !’ roared Handiorth.®
fatheads!”

We walked to t-he heated trio. -

“ Buzz off, you
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““What's wrong?'’ I asked calmly. * Have
you been jammming another piece of soap
down Handforth's throat?'’

‘““No; the silly cuckoo says that he's going
to bathe!’” snorted Church.

“Well, the silly cuckoo won't bathe,” I

replied promptly. * It's forbidden, for one
thing, and o.1ly a silly idiot like Handforth
would suggest such a dotty idea!"

‘“Begad, it would be too dangerous!” said
Tregellis-West. *“I could do with a bathe
myself, if{ it comes to that, an’ I'm not a
nervous chap. But this is a qucer place to
bathe—-"' _

“I don't want your fatheaded advice!''
snapped Handforth. ‘I can do as I like, I
suppose?”’

‘““No, you can’t,’” 1 replied.

‘““Who'll stop me?"”

“1 will!” ‘

_ “You'll stop me?” roared Handforth, roll-
ing up his sleeves ominously.

‘* My dear fathead, it's too hot to secrap
now,” I said. ‘“But if you're very anxious
to receive a punch on the nose, I'll oblige.
‘Anyhow, you‘re not going to make a bigger
:ldipt of yourself than Nature succecded in

oing!'"’

a, . ha, ha!”

“Put up your hands!”’ roared., Handforth
excitedly. :

““I say, when you kids have done arguin’,
vou might come up on deck!"” came a voice
from above. ‘‘ By gad! What's the matter
with your face, Handforth? Have you been
boilin’ it, or what?”’

Lord Dorrimore was looking down upon us,
leaning over the rail leisurely.

‘“*Just a little chat,”” I grinned. ‘‘ Hand-
forth wants to do something, and we're not
going to let him do it. We sha’nt be long,
Dorrie!"”

““1 don’t allow any fightin’,”" said his lord-
ship severely. ‘“Come up here an' listen to
the professor's wheeze. It's stunnin'—so
stunnin’ that I really can't believe that it’'ll
happen.*’

‘We all hurried up quickly, with the ex-
ception of Handforth. He remained below,
looking round for somebody to punch. Realis-
ing that we had all gone, he followed up with
a disgusted snort. The incident was over, for
something of a far more important nature
was on the board.

Nelson Lee was on deck under the awning,
chattin% with Captain Burton and Eileen
arc. By the time we had joineNhem the
party was complete, for Farman and De
Valerie and Yakama had been on board some

time.

* What's the great idea, sir?’ I asked
eagerly. i

‘*“There isn't one, Nipper,” replied the
guv'nor. ‘‘My scheme 18 by no means

original, and the chances are that it will fail
miserably. It would be foolish to leave the
island, however, without making an attempt
to get the {aclgt afloat again.”

“* But that's impossible, sir,"" I protested.

“I believe you are right, my boy. But
there is one course which we can try. For-
tunately we have a considerable quantity of

e
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explogives on board,’”” said Nelson Lee. “ M
scheme is quite simple, although it will entail
a certain risk. The question 13, ar¢ we pre-
pared to take that risk?”’

~ **You can rely on us, sir, if you think the
idea’s 0.K.,"” I replied.

‘* Briefly, the plan i3 to lay a number of
explosivea in the centre of the rock barrier,
and carry wires to the normal beach, and
place a switch there. There i8 just a chance
that the explosion will blow a gap of »uffi-
cent depth and width to enable the yacht
to float out into the open asea.”

We all looked somewhat dismayed

‘“* But what’s going to happen to the yacht
during the explosion, sir?” I asked. ‘‘ By
the time the gap’'s made the yacht won't be
worth floating! At this short distance she’d
he smashed all up.”

‘““That's what I thought,”” said Dorrie
calmly. * But don't you be in such a hurry
—that’s only half the wheeze!"”

‘“ Natarally, I was aware of what you aay,
Nipper,”' smiled Nelson Lee. ‘' It would bhe
foolish to firc the explosives in the manner
you intimate. We shall lay the mines in pre-
paration, and then transfer our attentions
to the barrier at a epot as far from the
yacht as possible—at the extreme end, in
fact, near the shore.”

‘“ And what then, sir?’’

‘A much smaller charge will be placed there,
and the explosion will smash away the barrier
in a minor degree, and allow the sea to pour
into the lagoon-bed,” exclaimed the guv'nor
‘“The result will be that the lagoon will
slowly fill to its former level, for there are
certainly no cracks in its bed now. The
yacht will be refloated.”’

““ Why, it's—it's splendid, sir!” [ gaseped
admiringly.

“That’'s what I told him, but he won't
believe me!” comynented Lord Dorrimeore,
‘“It's as easy as edtin’ cocoanuts. After tho
water's in we'll blow the other mine—the
big Tellow—an’ it won't cause much commo-
tion, bein’ far under water. After that we'll
simply steam out an’ make for home!"

“ Sounds quite sipfple, doesn't it!"’ smiled
Nelson Lee. _

** Oh, but it will succeed, won't it?'' asked
Eilecn,

‘It all depends, Miss Dare,”” replied the
guvnor. *‘* As Dorrie has just said, it secins
as though it would be as casy as eating
cocoanuté—and there is no doubt that that
is quite simple. However, it i3 merely o
theory and has yet to be tested. If it failW
we 3hall be unable to do anything further,
since we have only a limited supply of ex-
plosives. Or, again, our experiments might
possibly work out correctly in the main, and
still leave a passage too shallow for the safe
exit of the yacht. It will all be a matter of
chance."’

‘“1t's a lot better than aailin’ away with-
out tryin’ anythin' at all,”” declared Lord
Dorrimore. * I ehall feel easier in mind,
even if we don’'t get the yacht out. But we
shall. You're plannin’ the thing, profeasor --
an' that's good enough for me!"”

Nelson Lee smiled.
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‘,"1 hope you won't be disappointed,” he
safd. ¢

hat do you think about it all,
Umlosi?"’ ‘

‘* I keep my aown counsel, O Umtagati,’’ re-
plicd Umloel,. in his deep, rumbHlng voice.
“ 1t is not for me to question thy doings, or
to state an opinion when I am sadly ignorant
ol the subject. 1 leave it to thee, my
master, and <hare the confldence of my
father, N'kose.'’

** Qood for you, old man!" sald Dorrie.

“It is well, O Thou-of-the-Bhimmerlug-
k.ye,’' exclaimed the black giant. ‘' Ere long
we shall leave this island, but 1 fear that
}hcre will be further flowing of blood he-
nre-—"' :

““ What, more battles?' asked Dorrie. °* 1
thought we'd finiahed with ‘em, you old ras-
cal? Arc y.ur handeome #ubjects cauring
trouble?”

Nar. the Zambuans obey my commands
willingly, for I am their chief,”” said Umlosi
gravely.,  Itat 1 should urge thee to take
geeat cure of thy white prisoners on the
vesw'l thoun callest a echooner.”

“1 waa golnq to say something of the same
sort, guv'nor,”” I put in. * 1 shouldn't be
surpriecd if Jelks trics some mor¢ of his
tricks on——"'

“1 hmc:{ Jelks is quite harmless,” inter-
rupted Nelson Lee. ** At the same time, 1
fu l{ intend to give him less liberty than
he has enjoyed since his capture. In future
he will be kept Jocked In his cabio-- -alone.”

“ Thal's all right, then,”” 1 said. * He
can't do any harm there.'"

The subject was changed, and we all eagerly
discussed the prospects of freeing the yacht.
ILinchcon wasa served soon after our talk,
and during the afternoon the preparations
for the great experiment were commenced.

Nelson Lee superintended everything, and
he and Dorrie and Captain Burton chose the
spots where the explosives were to he laid.
P'erronally, 1 was very contident, and thought
that the guv'nor’s idea was first-class.

1§ it falled our position wouldn't be any
worge —we should not be taking a hazard.
And there was a distinct possibility that a
passege would be apened of sufficient depth
1 altlow the yacht to steam out.

It all depended  upon the laying of the
caplosives. To blow the main charge at once
would be a mad move, for, even If the ex-
rludon itsclf spared the yacht, the enormous
nrush of sea would certainly swamp it—and
swamp hall the island, too.
cautiously.

By nightfull everything was in train for
the actual work. And on the following morn-
ing the men were sct to work in earnest. The
whole programme was an ambitious one, and
we wcere optimistic.

It would be splendid if we could salvage
the yacht in this comparatively simple
manner. The thought of abandoning it nearly
broke the hearte of Lord Dorrimore and
Captain Burton. ‘

fter a strenuocus day’s work the explosives
were all in position. Nelson Lee himself laid
Lbe wires and connected them to a powerful
hattery. Onc set of wires would have to
withstand the rush of the eea, of €ouree, and

8o wc had to go

!
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thesc had to be placed with particular care,
so that thcey would not be washed away or
disconnected.

However, just before nightfall, the guv’nor
declared that he was satisfled. And if he
was satisfled we were. The switchcs them-
sclves were placed near the ashore, but behind
a clump of palms and protected by means
of u stout wooden box, which was fitted
with a gtrong lock. We didn’t want any of
the natives to get monkeying about with such
dangerous articles as those switches.

“* When will the show start?’ asked Lord
Dorrimore.

“* Not until the morning. We want daylight
for the job, old man,’”’ said Nelson Lee. * If
iny calculations prove correct the lagoon will
fill during the course of to-morrow, and we
skall be able to try the main experiment on
the following morning."”

‘“ A long job, airn’t ite¢"

“It doesn't do to hurry these things,
Dorrie—and, if it comes to that, I think
we have accomplished the matter in a re-
markably short space of time,”” said Nelson
Lee. ‘‘ Let us hope our efforts will-be re-
warded.”” ,

** No harm in hopin’,”” said Dorrie. ‘* Why.,
if it's all serene¢, we shall be saiilin’ for
England, home an’ beauty before the end of
the weell'’

“It sounds too good to be true,”” I re-
marked. ‘"Unless you're talking about sailing
in the schooner.”’ .

‘* Hang the schognper.!’ said Dorrie. * It's
about the dirtiest old hoaker I've ever set
eyes on. lf we're spared makin’ a voyage
in her I'll sing songs of joy for weeks!'"

That night we were all very bopeful, and
felt fairly certain that the first part of the
programme would be accomplished all right.
As for the other project—making a passage
for the yacht— there were a great many
doubte. As the guv’por had said, it would
be largcly a matter of chance. Explosions
are queer things, and don’'t always pan out
as one would expect.

But a good deal was to happen before
those cxplosions were fred—although .we
didn’'t know it now. As Umlosi hadr{w -
phesied, more blood was to flow and further
perils were t0 come our wury.

CHAPTER Il11.
JELES MARFS A MOVE—AT DEAD OF NIGUHT—
& A HORDE OP SUPPORTXRS.
AdPT'}lN JELKS was by no means sub-
g,
( : Certainly it would appear as though
he had every reagon to be. His plot-
ting and planning had brought him nothing
but dJdiraster, and he was the first to acknow-
ledge this. Ile¢ couldn't very well do any-
thin% elze, seecing that he was a prisoner in
the hands of the people he had sought to
victimise. .

As for escalie, the very ldea of it was out
of the question. Not oply was the Aurora
suarded night and day by armed men, bhut
Jclks was separated from his companinns,
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and any organised dash for freedom was im-

possible.

Even supposing they escaped from the
schooner, their position would be really far
worse, for there was only the island to go
to, and we occupied that so strongly that
it _would be madness to land.

Yet, in apite of all these realisations, Cap-
tain Kbene.er Jelks was not subdued. His
cunning. crafty brain attempted to scheme
lo;ut da plan whereby he could gain the upper

and.

. He sat in his cabin at night, being locked
in there until the morning. His feet were
free, but his hands were manacled. Nelson
Lee had decided upon this in consequence of
my warning. And Jelks, needless to say, was
not at all grateful.

“It'll have to be a night attack—a sur-
prise!” he muttered fiercely, as he paced
up and down the confines of the cabin in
the darkness. ‘‘ By thunder! I wish I could
l‘;jhmk'of something. Curse 'em—they’'ve got me

one!”

He caught his breath in sharply.

““But I ain’t done!” he told himself.
ginger! Ben Jelks ain't flnished yet; no,
not by no means! Things are bad, but not so
had as but wot a bit of trickery will turn
the tables. I wish I 'ad Barrow ’ere to talk
to—'e’s a masterpiece for ideas!"”’

But Captain Barrow was in another part
of the ship, as securely imprisoned as Jelks
himself. And Mr. Larson occupied a cabin
next to Jelks's—but he might as well have been
a mile away. Conversation was only possible
in loud voices, and that would have brought
the guard down at once.

Jelks realised that he would have to work
the trick himself if it was to be worked at
all. Without a doubt he was a clever scoun-
drel in his own way and as cunning as a fox.

“If we can only git them guards squared
it'll “be all right,” he muttered savagely.
‘ But the blamed fools won't listen. They
don't take no notice o’ promises, hang ‘em!
It'll have to be some other way.” )

Jelks had already made an attempt to win
over the members of the yacht's crew who
had been placed on board the schooner as
temporary warders. DBut every man was
staunch to Lord Dorrimore—and they were
not likely to forget, either, that Jelks had
marooned them on the Island of Zambua,
fully helieving that they would be murdered
by savagea. .

The position seemed positively hopeless, and
Jelks worked himself into a frenzy. The
whole thing was getting on his nerves; it
was toeo much for him, and he felt that he
would rather die than suffer the indignity of
being taken to civilisation and cast into
prison.

Strong a8 he was, it seemed as though his
nerve broke down. For he ceased his pacing,
clutched his head between his hands, and
yelled aloud with hysterical laughter, his
voice rising to awful shrieks.

He fell, writhing, upon the cabin floor,
heating the planks madly in his frenzy. We
heard nothing of this on shore, for the con-
tinuous roar of the surf further along the
coast drowned all ordinary sounds.

L 1] By

But the guards on deck were instantly
aware that something unusual was occurring.
Four men were on night duty on the
schooner—it was really not necessary to have
more than one, since all the prisoners were
locked in their eeparate prisons and every
man-jack of them was handcuffed. But both
Nelson Lee and Captain Burton decided to be
on the safe side, and told off four men to.
guard the prisoners.

These men would he relieved at four in
the morning; the time now was only half an

hour after midnight, and everything was
quiet ashore.
‘““Lummy! Wot’s that, Jim?'' asked one of

the guards, startled.

‘** Somebody ‘avin’ a ft, I reckon!"" replied
the other. ‘‘ Better come down with me an’
sce. You other blokes stay on deck,” he
added.

The pair seized a lamp and hurried to the
companion-way aft. It could be heard that
the strange cries were coming from one of

| the cabins. And the uproar below decks was
terrific.
‘“Jelks!" exclaimed Jim. ‘‘ Gone harmy,
I reckon!”

‘“ Better ’ave your gun ready, mate!” said
the other man.

‘““You bet!”

The door was unlocked, and th- two
guards went in cautiously, holding their re-
volvers in readiness for instant service if
necessary. But the precaution was in vain,
for Captain Jelks was writhing upon the floor,
beating the planks in a frenzy . with his
manacled hands. Already he had grazed hi3
;vrists so severely that the blood was flow-
ng.

“It's a fit!’ declared Jim. ‘' Wot shall we
do. matey? Send a boat ashore for 'elp——""

“'E’ll git quiet afore long.'’ said the other
man. ‘“I've seen a bloke in -a fit afore.
Arter a time he'll grow quiet an’ sleep
like a bloomin’ baby! 'E won't git no pity
from me, the murderous 'umbug!"

The two guards felt rather helpless. Cap-
tain Jelks was gasping and gurgling and
fighting for breath. Suddenly he jumped to
his feet, reeling, and he presented such an
awful aspect that the two men backed away.
Jelks dashed at them, his eyes rolling.

‘ Stand back, you fool!"’ shouted Jim.

Jelks took no notice, but came on. ‘The
two guards backed out of the cabin, slammed
the door, and locked 1t. They couldn’t poas-
sibly fire upon Jelks in his present state—for
he was not: responsible for his actiona. It
m%l;léi have- been like shooting him in cold

‘* We shall 'ave to do somethink, mate!”
said one of the guards hoarsely.

The other man realised the truth of the
assertion. Jelks was more frenzied than ever,
shouting and shrieking and blundering round
the cabin like a raging bull. To leave him to
himself would be inhuman, for it wa3 quite
likely that he would do himself an injury.
And these sailors, although rough men, were
kindly in their own way.
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“ Bettee call down the others,” suggested
Jim anxiously.

The two mcn who had heen left on deck
were so helow, and a short consultation
was held. Jclke was more violent than ever,
if anything, and it was dceided to enter the
cabin  and put the frenzied man in his
bunk. and to hold him there by force ontil
he grew quict.

The door was unlocked again, apd once
more the cahin was entered. Jelks emitted
an insane roar and dashed at the intruders.
They met the rush squarely, and the next
sceond A tremendous  struggle was takiog
place. '

Jelks was as strong as a horse—wiry and
hard awnd he kept all four men busy. The
handcuffs werc a menace rather than any-
thing, since a blow from his clenched fists
sonld have done great damage. Jelks's wrists
were torn 4nd blecding where the irons had
chaled.

Bat at last his resistance grew weak and
he collapecd snddenly, falling in a heap upon
the floor. He lay there moaning. And the
gnar;g:. completely out of breath, had a
1Cspite.

“Better lift 'im Into ‘is bunk while "’s
quict,”’ auggrated one man.

This was done with some little difficolty,
and then Jelks's handcuffs were removed. His
wriste nceded bandaging, and in the event of
a fresh outburst the guards would prefer his
h::d- to be free—for he could be held mu-h
vesier.

* E'd 'ave killed ‘lsself if we ‘ado’t come
down,” suid Jim. * Can’t ‘clp feelin’' sorry
for the ‘ound, though. A man In a fit allus
makes o [ecl queer. 1t dan't seem natural,
some'ow.” |

aptaio Jelks rolled over In his bunk, atil
moaning. Then with one bound he lcapt to
"';l llon,r. reached the door, and shot througb.

am

‘The door closed with a crash, and even a9
the four startied guards dashed to it the
key turned in the lock and a bholt wae shos!
Captain Jelks, panting heavily, hung on to
the handle.

‘“Done ‘cm!'’ he muttered triumphantly.
‘“ Ry ginger! Done ‘em!” :

The Imprisoned guards shouted and ytrfed.
and several revolverthots rang out. DBut
Captain Jeuks wmerely moved aside and
attempted to recover his breath. Therc was

litdo proapect of the disturbance being heard
ashore, owing to the rear of the surf. PFor
the Arst time in his life Jelks mentally blessed

that sound- the sound which usually meant
danger to shipmasters.

“* Done ‘em!"” he tcdj;catcd buskily.

And there was po doubt that Captain Jelks
bad achieved a ocomplete victory. It had
cost him practicslly all his strength and a
conaldera amount of skin from his wrists.
But he didn't care; grazcs didn’'t hurt him,
and hia object was gained. He was free, and
the guards were imprisoned. Not ooly that,
but Be had the key of the handcufis. [t bad
laln on the table, and Jclks bud grabbed it as
be made bis exit. a -

He hadn’t bargawned for this, but it was
all to the good. In fact, the position wis
far easler now that he possessed that key.
His keen eyes had spotted it, and he had
grabbed wildly as he passed, chancing
whether he scized it or not. Luckily for himg,
he did :o.

The cumbing of the whole thing was
astonishing.

Jelks had been in no Bt—his frenzy had
heen assumed from the first moment. But he
had not escaped from the cabin until hie
hands had been freed, although bhe could have
made the dash earlier bad he chosen. To
begin with, he bhad grazed his wrists by
accident, but shrewdly realised that the
flowing hlood looked effective. And be grazed
them still further deliberately.

His audacious trick had succeeded. But it
was only by the coolest of cool ‘cheek that
he bad gained bis cnd. The effort had well-
nigh exhausted him, but success zave him
fresh strength.

" There's the whole night before me!" lie
muttered, as he staggered to another cahin
and shot back the bolt. *“ By gosh! We'll
gain the upper 'and cven now! We'll make
them dogs be sorry for theirselves!'’

He pushed the door opem and peered into
the darknees.

** Who’s that?®'' came a sharp voice.

*It's me, Bill—your old skipper!”

*“Well, I'm blowed!”’ exclaimed Mr. Lar-
sod amasedly. “ I wondered wot all that
darned row was abouvt! 'Ow the thunder—-"’

“DPon’'t 2k no questions,” interrupted
Jelks quickly. ‘* We've got to git busy!™ -

Larson was released in & few seconds, and
then the pair went all over the ship, freein
the other mem. Captain Barrow and his
mate, Ned Brown, were overjoycd whén they
gained their liberty.

‘ Master 0’ my own craft agin!"’ exelaimed”’
Barrow huskily. ‘ Hully gee! I guncss you're
eome guy, Jelks! S8ay, ahake!"

The two skippers shook hands heartily.

‘* We've got to git a move on!' said Jelks.
" There’s no teilln’ but wot them shots was
‘eard on the island, an’' the soomer we're
away the better. You're skipper—git the
men busy!” -

Captain Barrow -didn't waste a moment.
And twenty minuteg Iater the Aurora was
sailing away from Holiday leland, her eanvas
buiging under the keen breese. Jelks and
Co. had escaped!

With the island astern, all danker of defcat
disappeared. Nobody could foliow the
tchooner, since there was no vessel. And the
departure of the Aurora would probably
mean a fresh disaster for the island garrison.
If the plan to free the yacht failed thcre
would be no means of reaching civilisatiun.

Not omly that, but Jelks was ipnspired by
this victory to further .efforts. To begin
with, the four guards were dealt with. As
they were armed, this was a tieklish matter.
There was quite a battle at the outeet, but
Jeltks'e wen threatened to fire through the
partition of the next cabin until the four men
surrendered. They did so for a time, and offo
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of the guards was injured. The others
realised the hopelessness of their position
and gave in.

They were at once disarmed, bound, and
cast into the for'ard hold. And then Jelks
and Barrow held a consultation in their cabin,
Both men were ready to fight any odds under
the influence of whisky.

‘*“ No, we mustn't take any more!'’ said
Jelks, as Barrow reached for the bottle for
a fourth time. ‘* We want clear ‘eads, Bill,
an’ there's a lot to he done. I'm wonderin’
if we can’t attack the fsland?”

“By gee! We can!’ declared Captain
Barrow grimly.

‘“ How?''

‘“ Waal, I reckon we should be fool guys
ft we tried the game on ourselves—without
‘elp,”” replied Barrow. ‘' But I guess I've
been thinkin’, an’ there's a way we can get
the better of —"

‘“Blame you, why don't you talk out
atraight?’’ asked Jelks irritably. ‘’Ow in
thunder can we git help? You talk as though
we was lying off 'Frisco or Wappin'!l- We
can't git anybody to—"'

““ Don't you talk so fast, old mate!” inter-
jected Barrow. ‘I say there's a way we can
git hundreds of helpers—an’ I guess that
ain't hot air. Mebbe you know these waters
good an’ well? If eo, I reckon I know ‘em-a
heap better.”

“* Wot about it?"”

“ There’'s a blamed island named Zambua,”
said Captain Barrow calmly. * I guess them
hlacks are friendly to that dood lot on the
island. Waal, we can't do anything in that
direction. But mebbe you know that there’s
another tribe of black devils on Zambua?”

« Another tribe?’’ ropeated Jelks. ‘I didn’t
know it, an’ I'll bet you're wrong."

“S8ay, I wouldn’t take your money." said
Barrow. ‘I kinder know—an' I ain’t the
feller to take an advantage. This tribe
hangs around the lower end of the island. 1
guess they ain’t as strong as they might be,
an’ the Zambuans proper sorp o' crush ‘em
down under their heels. Waal, these chaps
don't like that, an' I don't blame ‘em."”

“ Look ‘ere, if we try any o’ them games,
Barrow. we'll be shoved into the blamed
cook-pot ourselves!" said Jelks uneasily.
« These blacks are funny cusses t@ monkey
with.”

‘“ They know me,” eaid Barrow casily, * an’
I gueas I know them. We ain'g wot you
might call friends. but my ship’'s safe off
their coast. An' if we git around there and
pow-wow with the chicf, waal, he'll jest fall
over hisself in his eagerness to come right

back with us."”

“ Wot for?"” -

“To have a smack at them Zambuans:
replied Barrow. ‘' This tribe I'm referrin
to hates 'em like poieon, and if they git to
hear that a comparatively small force 18 cut
off on that coral rock, they’'ll come along
without ro persuadin’. A big victory for
them would make a heap of difference—and,
you can reckon that they'll fall in with the

scheme.”
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‘“An’ ’ow will it affect us?'’ asked J-iks,
becoming excited.

‘* 8ay, it'll jest be great!'’ declared Barrow.
‘““We've got the hull night before us, an’ if
we can manage an attack at dawn-—waal,
say, them dood guys will be just wiped off
the map, slick! We shall 'ave the island, an’
1 : ?233 you can calc’late the rest for ;our-
gell!

‘““ By ginger!”
tensely.

The two men discussed the matter for
nearly an hour, and made complete plans.
It was a bold move, and there was a distinct
prospect that it would be successful. It all
depended upon the attitude of the savages
they were intent upon approaching.

The distance to Zambua was comparatively
slight, and the island eoon loomed up in the
semi-darkness ahead. Then, skirting - the
coast, the schooner sailed down to the lower
ishore. The island itseli was by no means
arge.

Jelks and Barrow were completely confi-
dent. This was a grim attempt to gain the
mastery—and they meant to succeed’

muttered Captain Jelks

. S——

CHAPTER 1V.
JELES'S PLAN SGCCEEDS—THE ATTACK AT
DAWN—COMPELLED TO RETREAT'
APTAIN " BULLY " BARROW rubbed
his hands together with satisfaction.
‘“ Say, wot did I tell you, Jelks”" he
asked. * Wot did I tell you—hey?"

A couple of hours had passed, and the
schooner was lying quietly off a sandy hay on
the southern coast of Zambua. CGreat activity
could be seen on the shore, where flres and
torches were blazing by the hundréd.

A canoe had just left the Aurora, bearing
with it the chief of the tribe, who had been
paying a visit. The interview had been some-
what dificult. but was a complete. success.
Hence the satisfaction of Jelks and Barrow.

There had been some little danger to com-
mence with, for these blacks were suapicious
and readily misunderstood. But, under the
inluence of some whisky, and with the pro-
mise of a whole beottleful for himeelf, the
chief had been ready enough to listen to the
proposal.

When he learned that a force of Zambuana
were upon Holiday Island, and that it would
be possible to send a greatly superior force
and cateh the enemy off their quard, the chict
was mad with eagernees to start.

There was tremendous activity. Warriors
were donning their  war-paint, and canoes
were being prepared by the hundred. They
were much smaller canoes than those uwacd
by Umlosi's new army, but there were many
more of thcm.

The force which started back for Haliday
Island with the Aurora consisted of fiftecn
hundred men strong—and posaibly more
There were less than six hundred oa Holiday
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Island, and go the attacking force would be
vastly superior. Furthermore, they wounld
have all the advantuage, of surprise—for Jelks
wanted, If possible, to get all his men ashore
before the alarm was given. The yacht
would thus be surrounded, and the fate of
its occupants scaled.

It was a bold achcme, and Jclks and
undoubtedly delivering a
Whether it would
Cer-
the

Barrow wecere
masterly strategic blow.
cucceed or not remained to he secn.
tainly, the advantage was all with
rascals.

As for the savages, they were cager enough
to uwndertake the trip. If they succceded
in winning the battle—and it was almest cer-
tain that tbhey would--there was a distinct
possibility that they would gain complete
mastery of the island of Zambua—a dream
they bad never been able to recalice. So the
blacks were not mercly the tools of Jelks;
they were eager to attack on their own
acconnt.

The breezé was still fairly strong. and the
schooner was able to make the journcy back
to Holiday Island dircect; in coming out she
had been obliged to tack somcwhat, thus

losing a certain amount of timne. .
The native canoes conld have outdistanced

her casily, but Jelks had told the chicf that
he wanted Lim to arrive at the same time.
1t was reckoned that thcy would make the
attack just before dawn—and nothing could
be better than that.

* 1 guess we'll stop aboard the cld hooker,
Jelks, said Captain Barrow, as he paced the
poop with his fellow-akipper. *‘1 allow i ain’t
henkerin® after tastin’ lecad pizen!”

“We can direct tho opcration {from 'ere,
on the deck,” agreed Jclhs. ‘* They've got
machine-gung, an' if they've found out that
we've shipped off, well, they'll be on their
ruard. 1t don't ‘matter a cuss if a hundred
o them niggers git done in. We've got to
think of oursclves.”

Captain Barrow chuckled.

** Say, we'll jest walk in afterwards, when
all the cxcitcment's over,”' he said, spitting
overcide and replacing bhis pipe. It won't
t&ke them nigs. long to finish off the hull
crowd. Gee! 1 guess vou were smart, old
man, to gt hold o' the old rchooner like you
did !

Jodks nodded. As a matter ) fact he was
very pleased with himeelf, and made no pre-
Jtenec of it. He fully beileved that he would
gain complete victory without a fight. But
he wonld very soon find that this supposition
was wrong. For thcre would be a fight—and
R grim one, too!

Just before dawn Holiday Island lay still
aud rsilent. Thie morning the experiments
with the cxplosives were to be tried, and
cverybody was to he up carly. I was in my
bunk. fast asleep, and everybody else was in
a similar stato.

'There was no thought of danger now. Per-
haps we were too confident ; anyhow, even the
puv'nor did not suspect that Jelks could
make any further move. And it was only by
a sheer chanece and an act of degperation
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that Jcike had succeeded in tricking the
gugrds. .

Some little time before dawn the four mcn
who were to relieve the gnarda on the Auror
were roused by Mr. Scott, and they tumble
out and went along to the rock barrier to
where two bodts were drawn up. But as soon
as they mounted the focks they made the dis-
covery that the schooner had mysteriously
vanished.

The men were startled, and rushed back to
the yacht at full speed, brcathlessly inform-
mil Mr. Scott of the astounding fact.

e wouldn’t believe it, and wen$% and haQ
a8 look himeelf. Not being possessed of eye-
sight that could see below the horizon, he
failed to observe the Aurora. And his alarm
was considerable.

‘“Jelks must have escaped somehow!”’ he
declared. '‘ Those scoundrels have taken the
schooner off—although Hcaven knows how
they managed it!" .

Without a minute’s delay Captain Burton
was aroused and acquainted with the news,
Neledh Lee and Dorrie were next routed out
of their state-rooms, and they held a quick
consultation.

*“I can’'t understand it!"’ said Captain Bur-
ton, clenc¢hing his fists. *“ By the Lord Harry!
Have those four men turned against us? Did
they deliberately release the prisoners?’’

“] don't think so, sir,”” said Mr. Scott
quietly. *“ In fact, I can pesitively vouch
for fahe. staunchnees of the men I placed on
guard.’ : o

Nelson Lee snapped his fingers impatiently.

‘**It rcally doesn’'t matter how the thing
occurred—we are not concerned with that,”’
he said. °‘ Jelks has got away, and we must
face the fact. It is quite likely that we shall_
never see him again."”

** Practically certain, I should imagine, old
man.”” remarked Dorrie. *‘ By gad! The
fellow will put as much sea between himself
an’ this island as he can possibly manage.
Well, I'm not worryin’. Good riddance to bad
rubbish!”’ :

‘“ You scem to forget, Lord Dorrimore, that
we shall be marooned on this island for good-
ness knows how long if our experiments
fail!”’ put in Captain Burton.

“They won't fail!” declared Dorrie
serenely. o Why, man alive, it’s one of Lec’s
epecial stints—an’ I've never known one of
‘em to fail yet!”

‘“Tt's very kind of you to say that, Dorrie,
but 1t doesn't alter the fact that the thing
will probably fail,” said Nelson Lee. ‘* The
locs of the schooner is a great blow to us—
and it's no good throwing dust in our eyes,
And there is another point to comsider.”

‘* What's that¢’’ asked Dorrie.

** Have Jelks aud his men_departed for
good, or do they intend to make another bid
for that treasure?”’ asked Lee Kkeenly.
‘* There is just a possibility—a faint chance
—that the majority of the men have landed,
and arc even now skulking somewhere .lear
¢v. waiting to attack.” S

** Oh, rot!"” protested Dorrimore.

“T expect it is rot. but we can’'t be tco
carctnl with desperate men of that nature.”
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said Nelson Lee. “ I think we had better
rouse everybody at once, so that we shall be
prepared for any emergency. Breakfast will
be somewhat early, but I don’'t suppose any-
body will grumble.”

Even the guv'nor did not suspect the actual
truth. Why should he? How could he pos-
sibly know Jhat Jelks had pressed into service
the blacks who occupied the southern section
of Zambua? How could any of us guess that
a horde of savages was even now nearing
the island?

Very soon we had all been roused, and the
whole yacht was buzzing with talk and ex-
citement just as dawn broke. Sir Montie and
Tomimny and the other fellows were not par-
ticularly upset, although it was a bit of a
shiock to know that Jelks had slipped through
our fingers.

And then, just as we were beginning to
trickle up on deck in twos and threes, the
real cxcitement commenced. I was on deck,
talking wihth Dorrie and Umlosi. Suddenly
a man who nad climbed aloft gave a yell of
alarm and surprise.

“What's wrong up there?’ shouted Cap-
tain Burton.

‘*“'The schooner, sir—the schooner!” yelled
the look-out. ‘‘She’'s just coming round the
island—and there are hundreds of canoes—-—"'

‘““ What!’' roared Nelson Lee.

He skipped up the rigging like a monkey,
and descended even more quickly. His face
was grim and set as he ran across the deck.

‘““By Heaven! The position is far worse
than 1 suspected!”” he -declared huskily.
** Jelks has returned with a veritable army,
and the cunning scoundrel approached the
island from the northern side so that we
?hnuld not be aware of his arrival until the
ast moment.*’

* But—but the blacks are friendly, sir—to
us!’’ I gasped. -

‘““ The fact that these blacks are with Jelks
proves that they are enemies,”’ snapped the
guv'nor. ‘“‘Our own particular Zambuans
were talking about another tribe yesterday.
I couldn’t quite understand the drift of their
jabber at the time, but I know now. There
ic not a second to waste.”

‘““We can fight them, can't we?” asked
Dorrie grimly.

‘“ My dear rhan, they're landing already—
a dozen cangdes are discharging their human
cargoes at this very second,” said Nelson Lee
rapidly. ‘It would be madness to remain
on the yacht, it will be surrounded in less
than fifteen minutes, and we have only one
michine-gun—the others are inland!”’

‘“ Great glory !’ muttered Dorrie blankly.

*“Oh, my only hat!” I gasped.

The whole thing was so sudden and unex-
pected that we were bowled over by the sur-
prise of it. To be forced to retreat in this
fashion—in confusion—was more than we had
barzained for.

But the situation had to be faced. Re-
treat was our only course, for once the yacht
was surrounded we shouldn't stand a dog's
chance.

As Nelson Lee had said, five of our machine-
guns were up on the hill, inland, where
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Dorrie and I and two or three others bad
taken them during a former adventure. But
even if they had been on the yacht, we
should have been forced to retreat. A verit-
able horde was advancing upon us.

Even as we commenced leaving the yacht
I saw wave after wave of black figures run-
ning up the beach in the distance. The idea
was evidently to surround the lagoon-bed,
tlflrus bottling us up, and with our retreat cut
off.

Even now there was just a chance that we
should not be able to slip through in time.
It was a surprise blow, and I shivered when &
thougnt of what would have occurred if we
had all heen asleep at the time.

The ladies were hastened off first. Eileen,
of course, kept her head perfectly and be-
haved like the brick she waa. The two maida
—her own and Aunt Esther's—were inclined
to be hysterical, but Eileecn soon calmed them
down.

The crew followed next, then we boysg, and
Captain Burton and Dorrie and Umlosi and
Nelson Lee brought up the rear.

We had not bad time to bring an ounce of
grub with us, or even water. In a way, [
suppose we were compelled to execute what
military people would_call a ‘' disorderly
retreat.”” It’s not nice Yo admit, but it was
the case.

After being masters of the situation com-
pletely and finally—as we had believed—this
blow was all the more bitter. The thought
that Captain Jelks had gained the upper hand
once more drove us ncarly dotty with rage
and chagrin. :

Our life on Holiday lsland had been one of
ups and downs indeed! This was one of the
‘““downs,’”’ but there was no reason for pes-
simism if we succeeded in reaching the Liil.
For there we had machine-guns and ammuni-
tion in plenty—in addition, the treasure was
also in the same spot. So, even if Jelks
captured the yacht and beat our Zambuan
army, he wouldn’t obtain the prize.

Umlosi rushed off fleetly as soon as he left
the yacht, with the object of organising the
Zambuans for a quick defence. As it hap-
pened, we found them more than ready. They
had already discovered the landing of hoatile
troops, so to speuk, and were getting ready
to give battle.

We had thought hard things about the
Zambuans a few days before, but the plucky,
reckless manner in which they prepared to
resiat the new foc earned our frank admura-
tion. These heathen blacks were not such
bad fellows after all.

I had taken good care to grd&b hold >{ Bor
just before leaving the yacht—Boz was my
little spanicl—and he was worth his weight
in gold. For Boz had undoubtedly saved
Eileen's life on ome famous occasion. owinyg
to his amazing tracking powers, which fully
equalled those of a trained bloodhound.

The  yelle of the invaders sounded clearly
in the still morning air, and I must acknow-
ledge that I felt a bit queer inside as 1
thought of the possibility of our being cut
glﬂ. But we managed to get through just in

me.
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A parly of the invaders, numbering a
hundred strong, rusticd at our rcar, but were
Jboaten ot by revolver-fire from Dorrie and
Nol-on Lee and the others. But a determined
su<h would have settled things, had not a
Borce of Umlosi's Zambuans appeared at the

eritical moment, .

They hurled themselves to the attack with
wild crics, and a pitched battle was_ taking
place as we continued our retreat.  Nobody
knew where Umlnst was, but one fact was
certain—our black fricnd was far from the
rear. He was leading his army in the battle.

Vur haven of refuge was reached at last—
o great cavern in the side of a rocky hili.
1* was In this cavern, cunningly concealed
from any possible scarchers, that we had
hidden the machine-guns and the gold.

The place was spaciouy, penetrating Into
e l! for a great distance, and being a8
tdack as night towards the rear. But we
cidn’'t inind this. There was ample accom-
madation for us all, and only the onc exit.

“It'w bally rotten, Lut we're safe fur the
srooent,” exclaimed Dorrie.

“How do you call it rotten, then(’ 1 asked
Jantingly. »

“Ji's rotten to
mean,””  explained his  lordship gloomily.
“"But hic's full J® worries, an’ grumblin’
won't make things any better. Let’'s he
Wankful that we've diched Jelks durin’ the
hi -t round." '

It strikes me that Jclks has dished us'”
vrowled Handforth., *©Oh, my only asnt!
Why the dickens couldn't we have avoided
this? If my advice had heen taken we should
have heen prepured—"'

“Oh, dou't start i‘our rot now, Handy.
for goodness anke!” I snapped. ' The posi-
tion'a serious, wund we can’'t afford to joke.”’

“*Who's Joking?'’ demanded Handforth.

“*Oh, rute!” 1 saeid. turning away.

I was irrituble, and showed it. Having
reached a place of safety the tension wap re-
laned, and we were aIl able to realise »the
full nature of this disaster. But there waa
not much time for connected thought.

Our machine-guns were rapidly fished out ef
their hiding-place and placed in the wide
meuth of the cave. We, ot all events, could
Fepel any number of attacks so long as our
ammunition lasted.

And this was already heiug vesed iavishly.

Fully three hundred invaders had weorked
their way round and were intent upon attaek-
ing our strongheald. Lead was pumped into
them  rapidly, ajpd the great cave was filled
with choking, acrid smoke and fumes. The
noise was trely appalling, echoing anfl re-
celwing uptil we were well-nigh deafened.

For qcrha#e half an hour the battlc raged
furiously. any of the invaders were killed
and scores were wounded. Thiz was a fight
for the mastery, and we should certriniy not
pive in until the last cartridge had been
spent.

No far there had been no sign of Jelks and
Co. Those astute rascals followed the
example of the celebruted Duke of Plasa
Toro, who “* led his regiment from behind ; be
found it less exciting!™ At all evemts, Jelks

be forced to retrcat., I
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and hie men were well in the rear, being
content to lcave the hard work to the blacks.

The fight in front of the cave scon ex-
haustcd itself. The blacks had no great
liking for machine-guns, and retreated® in
dicorder almost hefore the attaek had fully
developed. _

But although the fighting swayed away
irom ous vicinity, it continued in other parts
of the island for hours. Parties~of the de-
fenders were constantly fighting the invaders.

But gradually, as the hours wore on, Jelks's
hlacks developed an encircling movement.
Umlosi's army was practically surrounded, and
retreated foot by foot, fighting continuously.

The odids were greatly against us, but the
Zambuans put up a magnificent resistance,
only yielding ground after close hand to hand
Aghting. - We were ready to dash out: with
our machine-guns to lend a hand, but Nelson
Lee realised that we should have done more
harm than good. '

The Zambuans themselves were acared of
the guns, although they were on their own
side, and much preferred to fight with the
spear alone. But towards evening we found
Ap opportunity of helping. -

Throughout the day the attacks of tlie in-
vaders had been prezsed, and at last the
Zambuans had been compelled to retreat in
a compact hody until they were grouped
round the hill. -

Then Lord Dorrimore and Mr. Scott and
Nelson Lee went off in different directions
with machine-guns, taking two men eaeh with
them. They crept forward amongst the
trces. eoncealed their guns in advantagcous
hositions. and peured in a witherinz fire.

The effect was very soon seem.

The invaders, after one or two sttempts to
rush the machine-gun posts, gave up the. pro-
ject and retreated. They took all their_dead
with them, and when at last the fighting was
over there was acarcely any siyn .0of the
d-adly confliet. , |

Umlosi's Zambuans had lost fifty-three men
all told, and a great many others were
shghtly wounded. But the invader’'s casual-
ties must have been fully four timea this
rumber.

They had retreated beyond the belt of trees
which grew betweem us and the shore, and
aftecr that all was quiet. Our defenders
werc exhausted after the strenuous day’s
work, and needed rest.

There was no lack of water, for a creek
ran quite near by. And many iropical Iruits
an' nuts provided us with ample food. We
shculd not starve, even if we hads to keep up
this warfare for weeks. In the event of
turther fierce attacks, however, it was certain
tl.at our supply of ammunition would tun
out —that was the chief danger. '

But

Night{all found everything quiet.
cur vigilance was not relsxed for a moment.
Ncleon Lee believed that an-attaek wduld
ne made in the darkness, for Jelks was not
likcly to he content with such an indecisive
result. He wanted the treasure,. and he was
anxions teo have us killed out of hand by the
blacks. Therrfore another attack weas almost
inevitable.

How long would the tension last?
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CHAPTER V.
PHE INVADERS MAKE CAMP—NELSON LFE'S
BRAIN WAYE —A DESPEBRATE STRATAGEM |

MLOSI made his appcarance some time
after darkness had fallen upon the
island. He was absolutely un-
scratched, although he had partici-

pated in some of the flercest fighting,

““1 am ill at ease, N'Kose,”” he declared
gravely,  ** These accursed blacks greatly
outnumber us, and the position is serious. If
it were possible to adopt some ruse we might
gain the mastery. But I fear that a direct
attack would have little result, except, per-
chance, to reduce our numbers.”’

** Where s the c¢nemy now, old friend,”
asked Nelson Lee,

“1 know not, Umtagati, except that the
angs retreated beyond the trees,” replied
Umloai. ‘1 suspect that they are waiting
there —waiting until they receive the order
to advance. But fear not. They will never
oulwit us during this night. It ie a prolonged
battle that 1 fear.”

“We shall have to settle the matter one
way or the other before dawn!"’ deelared
Nelson Lee grimly. ‘1 shall bave to think.
I must try to evolve some scheme or other.
But it's difiicult, Umlosi—it's difficult.”

'* Wisc words, O my master,”’ rumbled Um-
losi. ‘“ But do thou rack thy brain; thou

dhast delivered us from many difliculties in
the past, and I fear not the situation now.

Thou wilt triumph again, Umtagati. I bave
epoken "
‘“I hope you're right, that's all!" said

Dorric. ' You'd better go an’ have some
grub, old man. You look a bit fagged, an’
d don't wonder at it."” .

Umlosi went off, and I edged away by my-
eelf. The other fellows were all within the
cavern, talking together. My idea was to
sneak off on a scouting trip; but I was afraid
to mention the matter to the guv'nor. He
would refuse to let me go, of course.

80, a few minutes later, I managed to slip
away into the darkness.

Possibly there was a certain amoynt of risk
attached to the undertaking, for I might
meet x few enemy prowlers. But I didn't
think of risks, and crept forward into the
darkness silently and stealthily.

The guv’'nor would have forbidden any such
move, but he would have becn thinking of my
skin more than anything else." I rather prided
myselfl on my scouting capabilities, however,
and was cager to show what I could do.

I worked my way round through the trees
aad bushes, making sure that I could find my
way buack, and at last I found myself in the
enemy’'s country—that is to say, beyond the
stretch of land occupicd by Umlosi’'s men.

Everything was cluiet. and I listened in-
tently for the first sign of any possible move-
ment from enemy scouts. But the woods
were deserted and a murmur in the distance,
which grew louder as I progressed, seemed to
prove that the invaders were celebrating

their victory.
‘“By jingo!" I muttered. ‘I wonder if the

devils are looting the yacht,”™
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The thought rather startied me, I'll admit.
Jelks would have no hesitation in inciting the
blacks to violence. Or, possibly, they might
have got out of hand in their excitement.
And the thought of the yacht being looted,
and possibly set on fire, gave me a turn.

It caused me to press on grimly. I wormed
my way through the bushes like a snake,
and at length rcached a small hillock which
enabled me to gaze right down into the
lagoon *bed.

A surprising sight mel my vision.

Several great camp-fires were smoking and
commencing to blaze, having just been_ lit;
many others were being built. The blacks
swarmed over the lagoon-bed like so many
blackheetles. The invaders evident]y were
making_camp on a grand style. ‘
_The stranded yacht was a blaze of elec®ric-
light, proving that Jelks and Co. had taken
possession and were on board. In the clear
atmosphere I could see men dancing about
the deck—and they were not blacks.

A regular orgy was in progress, in fact.
Jelks's crew had obtained rum and whisky,
and were celebrating their victory in their
osvn pecutiar manner. The blacks themselves
would probabl{ commence their dances, and .
all the rest of it, as soon as the camp-tires
were blazing. 1 realised, with a shudder,
that the feast would probably consist of the
captured Zambuans.

“ Well, there’s no danger of another attack
to-night,”” I told myeelf. *‘ That's something
to be thankful for, anyhow. These rotters
are so jolly busy making merry that there‘s
no fight left in ‘em!"’

Jelks undoubtedly believed that we were
helpless. And we certainly were, so far as
making a frontal attack was concerned. Even
if we succeeded in getting our machine-guns
down to the lagoon, the invaders were s0
strong in numbers that we should only succeed
in killing a few hundred at the most—and
then we should be rushed, 8o it would be
idiocy to commence an offensive.

It struck me, also, that there were more
blacks than ever; and then I noticed that
the savages were climbing over the rock
barrier in a continuous flood. Evidently re-
inforcem&its had arrived. Another strong
detachment of canoes must have put in an
appearance.

I did not wait any longer, but slipped back
to the cave as rapidly as possible. There
was no great need for caution, since the
blacks were not intent upon attacking. At
the same time, I went with silent footsteps.

Nelson Lee collared me just asl was enter-
ing the cave. ]

** Where have you been, Nipper?' he de-
manded curtly. * Good gracious, young 'un,
I didn't see you slip away—-*' _

‘“ No, I took good care of that, sir,”” I re-
plied calmly. ‘“ I've just been scouting—-"

“You've been what?”’ rapped out the
guv'nor. :

** Scouting, sir."

‘“ How far did you go?”’ '

‘““0Oh, a long way—right into the enemy’s
lines."”’

‘“ You reckless youn[p,- beggar!"
Lee. * What do you think of this,

snapped
Dorrie?
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ﬁ:sﬁqsh?pngust_tgome oalck from a trip to the
. ines, If you ase! 1 )

thiok o nes you picase! What do you

l.nrg Dorrimore grinned.

" Why, I think it's just tike Nipper!" be re-
phicd calmly. ““ You don’t suppose he'd ask
yeu first, do you? Nipper's got sence in his
:;\‘-)11’1 and ITl tet he's found out a few things,

. I was about to go scouting myself,”’ said

the guv'nor, turning to me again. ‘1 sup-
pose  you have saved me the trouble,
Nipper?™

" Rather. sir,”” I replied.
scveral things.”

" Well, go ahead.” :

I quickly told Nelson Lee and Dorrie and
Captain Burton of what I had seen—that
the invaders were feasting and dancing, and
1ha\]ttJelks and Co. were in possession of the
yacht.

“The infernal burglars!” growled Dorri-
more fiercely.

‘“ Aud there's eomething else, sir,” 1 went
on.  ** We reckoned that close upon twelve
iiundred blacks had invaded the island, didn't
Me?  Well, other hordes are just arriving—
another twelve hundred, I dare say.”

Nelson Lee pursed his lips.

**This is serious!” he commented. * It
means that a determined attack, pressed re-
}:utlessly, will break down our defence. Jelks
cvilently means to renéw the fighting in the
merning. I don't wish to be gloomy, but 1
am poesitive that unless son'lething happens in
thc meantime we shall be literally wiped out
during the course of to-morrow.”

*Ob, that's cheerin’!” remarked Dorrie.
‘“ Nothin’ gloomy in that, old man!”

** I wish you'd be serious,” said Nelson Lee,
frowning slightly. * The exact position is
this: if we remain inactive during the night,
to-morrow will witness the last fight.” We
certainly cannot stand against such over-
whelming odds, for gur ammunition will run
cut after five or six“hours' continocus fight-
ing.”’

“1've found out

 But We can't do anything during thel

nigint, Mr. Lee,” suid Captain Burton. * By
jings! It makes me mad to think of it, but
it's a fact. If we were foolish enough to
attack these savages hefore dawn, we should
gain no victory, and bthlf our men would be
necdlessly sacrificed. So what is the alterna-
tive?”’

“By gad! There isn't one,” remarked
Dorrie. .

““No it would secem,’”” said Nelson Lee
trcughtfully.

Dorrie looked up with a quick glance.

*“ There’s somethin’. behind that,”” he de-
clarcd. **Don’'t you deny it,. professor,
because I can see it In your eye!
an idea !’ B

** Well, perhaps I have—""

‘* What is it, sir?”” I broke in eagerly.

Sir Montie and Tommy Watson and two or
three other fellows had strolled up, and they

ﬂ
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gnly natural that we should look to Nelson
ee.

** 1 think there is just one chabnce for us,”
said the guv’nor slowly. ‘* When it comes to
actual fighting we are outnumbered hope-
Iesaly.. e can only gain the mastery by
adopting a trick—and there is an idea in
‘my mind which might conceivably reverse the
position completely.”

“I'm not worryin’ any longer,” declared
Lord Dorrimore. ‘* When you talk like that.
Lee, it means that things are goin’ to happen.
Don’t keep us in suepense for long, old man -
we can’t stand it!"

“If you will persist in interrupting,” smiled
the guv'nor, “1 shall paturally take more
time in explaining. Now, lcok here, the idea
was put into my mind by reason of le
information which Nipper hasz brought.”

“ How, sir?”’ I asked intently.

“You are quite sure, young ‘un, that the
invaders have made their camp on the sandy
bed of the lagoon?”’

.“'There's thousands oi the rotters there,
sir!”

““Well, the position is not so difficult as we
first believed,” pursued the guv'nor. ** These
blacks are mortally afraid of the volcano—we
koow that quite well. Now, if an eruption
were to commence in about am hour from
now, the effect upon the savages would be
epormous. I am confident that they would
flee in their capoes as fast as they could
work their paddles.”

We all looked rather blank.

‘“* But, my dear man, volcanoes ain't so
obliging as all that,” protested Dorrie. ' We
can't go up to the crater an’ ask it to start
operations, tan we? It wouldn't listen to us,
by gad!”

‘“ Your remarks, Dorrie, are certainly to
the poimt,”’ said the guv'nor calmly. ‘' Zhe
volcano, as you say, would not discharge
merely because we wanted it to do =0. My
idea is far more certain. We can make «
false eruption of our own—a fake eruption,
which will deceive the blacks. Do you catch
on?’’ ,

“ No, I'm banged if I do,” growled Captain
Burton.

“ Umlosi will. of course, warn his warricra
of the coming display,” continued Nelson Lce.
** They will be prepared, and will not (e
with the other blacks—as they certainly would
do if they were not previously informed:*’

“But how can we make a fake eruption,
sir?”" 1 demanded incredulously.

“Well, I should imagine that you and
Dorrie would be the tirst people to jump to
my meaping,” replied the r.fvuv'nor. ** Several
days ago, when you were left on this island
by rourselves, you seized the whole store of

You've got | ireworke from the yacht—"

‘“ Fireworks!' "~ yelled everybody.
‘“ Exactly.”

‘* But—but——" o
‘“ Fireworks may prove our salvation,”’ went

on Nelson Lee calmly. ‘‘ These rockets and

were all standing round listening anxiously | Roman candles and other pretty toys are

and with tenese expressions.

Something had | even now in this very cave. _
to he decided, or we were doomed, :.d it waa' to realis$ what 1 am driving at?

rely you begin
A mumbher
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of rockets sent up from t{he crater and
masses of red fire burning will undoubtedly
causo the natives to believe that an erup-
tion has commenced. They will be scared out
of their lives—"'

** Begad!”’ murmured Sir Montie. ‘‘ What
‘a etunnin’ idea!”
‘ 1t's splendid, sir—terrific!’’ I gasped

‘* But will the blacks scoot?’’ asked Lord
Dorrimore, a triflec doubtfully. * The vol-
cano’'s a good weay Inland, don't {forget,
an.___" -

““I shall supplement the eruption by some-
thing eclse,” continued Nelson Lee. ‘ As you
all know, those mines are laid in readiness for
the blowing away of the rock barrier. We
don't want to interfere with the chief explo-
sive, but there's no reason why we shouldn’t
carry out the first part of the programme
and admit the water into the lagoon bed.”

S Great Scott!"' I yelled. ‘' You—you mean
to t'l:god the lagoon while all the blacks are
in it?"”

“* Precisely!”’

‘“ And the eruption will take place at the
same time!’’ ejaculated Captain Burton. * By
the ‘Lord Harry! The blacks will he scared
into fits—the explosion alone will create
havoc, for it'll come as a complete surprise.”

‘““ And the volcano, in addition, will com-
plete the panic,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘' That,
at least, is my idea."”

‘““ A splendid idea, too!'' declared Lord
Dorrimore. ‘‘ You're simply a wonder, old
man! I should never have {hought of such a
dodge in fifty years! Why, we shall Le
masters of the island within a few hours!”

‘““Don’t be too sure!’’ warned the guv’'nor.
“Our plans may fail utterly; but it is the
only thing we can do. The sooner wc¢ can
apring the surprise- the better, for the enemy
may be intent upon springin% a surprise on
us. We must get the first blow in, or we
are doomed!"”

‘“ By George!'’ eaid Handforth admiringly.
“Fancy us not thinking of that wheeze! 1

can’'t understand why I didn't get hold of
it—it's just the kind of idea I usually think
of. In fact, I expect I should have—"'

‘““Oh, none of your rot!” said McClure
bluntly.

“If you're talking to me, McClure—""

‘* Shut up, you ass!”

Handforth shut up merely because Nelson

Lee and Dorrie were present; otherwise
McClure’'s nose would have been in great
danger of receiving punishment. But we

were all excited, and Handforth usually
rosorted to physical violence when in that
condition. If Handforth was excited some-
body generally suffered.

“I shall leave the ° flreworks in Yyour
charge, Dorrie,”” said Nelson Lee. .* You
have got to mount the volcano and fix the
rockets and the rest of the things as near
the crater as possible. Take several men
with you—""

“ And us, sie!”’ put in Handforth cagerly.

‘“Well, I'Il leave that to Dorrie,”’ said
Nelaon Lee. *“ You can take the boye with
vou, vld man, if you think they’ll be of any

use. [ shall steal down to.the pjtchesr—'
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which, fortunately, are some little distance
from the shore. Had they been on the
{acht we should have been completely help-
ess.”’

‘“ But how shall we know when to start
the circus?’’ asked Lord Dorrimore. ‘ We
don’'t want to mess the thing up, you know.’’

Nelson Lee glanced at his watch.

"1t is just eight-thirty,” he said. ‘' What
is the time on your watch, Dorrimore?"

“ Twenty-five to nine.'’

“ Well, set it exactly the same as mine,”
said Lee. ‘' That's right. Now we are syn-
chronised, and at ten o'clock precisely you
will commence the firework display and 1
shall blow the mine. One moment, though.
I think it would be as well if you discharzed
the fireworks five minutes earlier—enabling
the blacks to be somewhat scared by the time
the explosion occurs. The explosion will just
put the finishing touch to their fright.”

This arrangement was regarded by cvery-
body as being satisfactory, and within ten
minutes everything was a-bustle.

The fireworks were all brought into the
open—several cases of them. They were
quickly examired and sorted out. and it was
found that there were fifty rockets of the
most expensive kind, which would give a
glaring display of coloured fire. In addition
to these, there were twenty rockets of a
different type—those queer things that whistle
and moan up in the air, creating quite a
weird effect.

There was red fire and green fire and blue
fire, and hundreds of giant crackers, which
would create an unearthly din if they were
all let off together—which they certainly
would be. It was decided that three explo-
sions of this kind would commence the
‘‘ eruption.’” Red fire would follow, and then
all the rest of it.

*“ Now, we've got to organise ourselves,”
said Lord Dorrimore. ‘‘Two or three of us
can't do the thing properly. I shall want
about a dozen assistan more, if I can get
'’em. Once the fireworkd" are set we've got to
let ‘em off simultaneously, or the whole
game’ll fizzle out. It's got to be done in
rotation, 80 to speak, so that -we can keep
up a continuous display for half an hour.”

I could not go with the volcano party,
for the guv’'nor had consented to let me run
the gauntlet with him to the switch-box.
Umlosi had already gone down to the
Zambuans’ camp to warn our black friends
that the display would be a fake and that
there was nothing to fear. He would remain
with them, and would then lead an attack
upon the fleeing enemy.

The whole campaign was planned out to the
last detail. and everybody was in high spirits.
We were confident of success—and it was just
as well that we should be. For if this
failed our fate would bhe too awful to
think of!

Eileen Dare was left in sole charge of tho
cave—for only her aunt and the women
would be left there, except for a few mem-
bers of the crew to guard the entrance and
man the guns, Captain Burton and Mr. Scott
were to bolp Umlosi by taking charge of
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separate detachments of Zambuans, and
having them ready for a combined attack
at the right moment.

We started off on our various errands
cheerfully. Nelson Lee and I had probably
the most dangerous.task of all, for we should
have to penetrate to a spof where the in-
vaders were overrunning. However, the dark-
ness would help us, and we had no fear of
tailure.

Afterwards, when 1. thought the whole

matter out, it seemed amazing, almost
childish, that a few harmless fireworks could
Alter such a hopeless situation as ours. The
blacks themselves would undoubtedly be
gscared ; but would they be scared sufficiently?
That was the great point.
_ Jelks and his men would guess the truth
in a second—they would not be deceived.
And they would certainly use all their efforts
to quell any panic which might ensuc. If—
and it was a very bhig *‘if '"-—Jelks and his
men succeeded in restoring the natiwgs’
equanimity—well, our great effort would
‘have been in vain. It was Jelks whe caused
us the greatest anxiety.

Nelson Iee and I did potr find our task
go very difficult, after all. The invaders were
so busy over their wild feasting and dancing
that they had not even placed ecouts round
the lagoon; they were confident of their own
superiority, knowing that we should not
attack.

We arrived at the switch-box without mis-
hap, and, crouching mear it, we lay com-
pletely concealed ih the long grass and
Juxuriant bushes. A gap just ahead of us
enabled us to see the lagoon bed quite die-
tiactly. . ’

The scene was a wild one. .

All the fires were burning bhrilliantly now.
and they formed a circle practically round
the dry lagoon. It was an enormous gather-
.ing—a solid black mass of humanity, dancing
-and yelling like so many demons.

The yacht itself was just beyond the zone
‘of the cannibals’ camp. And here, too, every-
thing was noise and light. The leaders of
this invasion were drinking themselves into
a hopeless state—as might have been <ex-
pected. Jelks and his rufians were not able
to take this victory calmly. They were cele-
brating in a fashion after their own hearts.

'« Nothing could be better, Nipper,” mur-
nmured Nelson Lee. * The whole crowd—
whites and blacks-=are supremely contident of
their own power. They are masters -of the
pituntion, apd they koow it. But Jelks is a
fool—he has gained a victory, and does not
know how to maintain it. If he acted as a
‘shrewd geperal should act, we should have
been unable to carry out this project.”

““The success has turned his brain,
guv'nor,” I whispered. ‘‘ He thinks we're all
shivering and shaki&g, fearing what will
happen to-morrow. y hat!’ I'Il bet our
plans will succeed everywhere!”

+1 hope so, young ’‘up!’ muttered the

guvnor. " But I it | ;
‘which bas turned Jelke’s brain—it is whisky.
Is ocne way, I am extremely glad that there

was an ample supply of strong spirit on

don't think it is euccess|
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beard the yaciit. Jelks with a cool head 13 o
dangcrous man; but Jelks drunk is an abso-
lute fool.”

** Then thank goodness he's drunk!"” I said.

Nelson Lee took out his watch. The
luminous hands pointed to the figures clearly,
ghozvmg us that the time was twenty minutes
o ten.

“1 didn't think it was so late as that,” I
murmured. ** We must have taken a long
while coming down here, sir. Why, the ehow
starts in a quarter of an hour!”

‘* Exactly,”” nodded Lee. ‘' and it could
not start at a more opportune time. The
orgy will be at its height, and the shock
will be all the greater. Can we sec the
volcapo from here, young ‘un?”

He turned as he spuke, but thick bushes

made it impossible for us to see inland. By
shifting our position, however, we obtained
the desired effect. By glancing round we
could dietinguish the dim outline of the hiil
against the sky; and it was still possible to
gaze into the lagoon bed.
" The minutes passed slowly now, and it wag
an anxious time. Somewhere, not far off, I
knew, the Zambhuans were waiting in three
sépdrate parties, captained by Umlosi, Mr.
Scott, and Captain Burton respectively.

Nelson Lee kept his watch in his hand. Ihis
was not really necessary, but we wetre
anxious to be aware of the exact time. As
the minute hand crept round it secmed as
though it would never reach the appointed
time: but at last the guv'nor slipped bis
watch into his pocket.

“ Pive to ten!’ he murmured. ‘“It’s time
for Dorrie. to commence, Nipper. It won't
matter if the ‘ eraption ° doesn’t hegin until
after tem, but 1 fancy Dorrie will he
prompt.’’

Even while he was speaking the operations
commenced.

Boom! Boom! Boom!

Three dull explosions sounded irom the
volcano, and, although 1 knew they were
caused by hundreds of '%iant crackers going off
together, I was startled by the realistic
sound. I eould have sworn the explosions
were those of the velcano itself.

‘“ There they go!”” I gasped excitedly.

There was no doubt about it. The whole
skyline at the top of the volcano was glarmg
luridly, outlined in intensely crimson fire.
It was an imposing sight. Turning my head
for a second, I saw that the invaders bad
already become aware of the phenomenon.
The volcano was jn full sight from the
yacht and the greater portion of the ragoon.

Hundreds of startled cries went up, and
the savages were running about in a state of
semi-panic already. Then, again, came two
more explosions. I turned my attention to
the volcapo, and saw that the red fire was
dying down and that brilliant green was
taking its place. It was a pretty eight, hut
I had no thoughts for its beauty just then.
“There go the rockets!” 1 muttered
tensely,

‘ 8plendid, Nipper!™” breatbed the guv'nor.
' Dorri¢ ‘is excelling himselll”
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Fully tem loud reports sounded, and a
wamber of hissing lines of fire soared up into
the aky -apparently right out of thc crater.
‘High above the island there werc puffing ex-
‘tlosions, followed by showers of coloured fire.

The panic increased, but it was nothing to
the terrifc consternation which ensued when
the other fireworks got buay in earnest. The
whole hilltop was spouting fire and sparks.
Every colour of the rainhow could be seen,
and the eflect was grand and awe-inspiring.

““ Now we'll do our hit, Nipper!” muttered
Nclson lec.

Aa he apoke he crept back to the switch-
box. The door waa already open, and the
gnv'nor placed his fingers upon the correct
awitch and turnced his head.

** Watch, Nipper!” he exclaimed.

[ watehed. Click! The switch was pressed
over, but 1 scarcely heard it. A tremendous,
shattering oxplosion occurred at the far
side of the Iagoon. [ just saw one flash of
red flame and a great pull of emoke. Then
the thing was over.

What was the result?

e p—

CHAPTER VL.

VICTORY —JELKS AN® CO. TAKE TO FLIGHT-—
THE MASTERY QAINED!

0O0M! '

Agnin and again the sound came
from the volcano, and the display of
fire continued without intermission.

But { paid no attention to It; [ was gazing
into the lagoon, awestrack and wild with
excitement.

The rock bharrier had been broken!

That explosion had performed far more
than we hadl bargained for; yet the charge
had not been excessive. The confusion was
oo great that I oould scarcély see what wae
actually occurring during the firs8 few
monienta.

I knew, however, that the sea was surging
into the lagoon with an appalling force. The
roar of the water was enormnous, drowning
fiearly every other sound. Foaming, hissing,
carrying all before it, the flood burst upon
the startled blacks while they were in the
greatest state of panic.

The result was tremendous.

The panic gave way to sheer, utter terror.
Screaming and yelling, the blacks fled in all
directions, not only demoralised, but in the
dast stage of funk. Many of them were
caut:ht by the incoming water, but the ma-
jority rushed for the barrier and scrambled
uver.

The firea were extingulshed rapidly, one
after the other, and the tlood surged over
tho cntire Led.

Jelke and his men, terriled themselves,
were making a mad rush for the barrier also.
Our idea that they would attempt to restore
order was quite wrong, for Jelks and Co. only
thought of their own safety.

The whole crowd abandoned thé yacht
heiter-skelter, reeling drunkemly down the
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accommodation-ladder, and nearly pitching
onc another off in their panic-stricken haste.
They descended into a foot of surging, foamy
water, which rose visibly even as they
splashed their way to the barrler.

Nelson Lee had reckoned that twelve hours
would ela{we before the water rose to its
normal height; but, by the look of it, the
yacht would be afloat in less than three.
Thousands of tons of water were pouring
through the gap every minute.

‘““The tide is at the flood, Nipper,” said
Nelson Lee, clutching my shoulder. ‘ That
is why the inrush is so terrific. By James!
The scheme is panning out far better than I
had hoped for.”

We were gazing upon a scene of disorder
and terror. A great many blacks had fled to
the shore side of the lagoon—quite a large
force, in fact. But thesc werc unable to
penetrate far.

For, with yells and screams, the Zambuans
charged to the attack, led by Umlosi. At the
same time two other detachments appeared
from the left and rigbt. The result was in-
evitable, . .

Terrifled as they were, the invaders did
not possess an ounce of fight amongst the
lot of them. They surrendered en masse,.

| being compelled to do so, as the surging flood

made retreat impossible. Moreover, they did
ltlgt carry more than a dozen spears between
em.

As Umlosi afterwards said, it was a paltry
affair, and his disgust was a sight to see.
Just when he had been ecxpecting a really
cory fight, there was nothing doing at all.
Umlosi felt that he had been swindled.

Left to thcmselves, the Zambuans would
have cut their scared enemies to picces; but
Umlosi and the other ‘‘ generals’ wouldn't
allow this. The blacks were given to under-
stand that they could depart, and the prompt
manner in which they rushed for their canoes
was almost comic.

During all this time Lord Dorrimore kept
up his part of the business in the most deter-
mined manner. Rockets were going up in a
continuous succession, and red and blue and
green fire literally glowed over the volcano.

The fleeing savages were not only scared at
at the outset, but so thoroughly frightened
that anir return to the island on their part
was unlikely. Nelson Lee, in fact, decclared
that we had seen the last of them. The
cannibals had had quite enough of Holiday
Island!

the

By " the time display died down
there wasn't an invader left, except for
one or two wounded. None of them had been
drowned during the frat inrush of water,
although a few very nearly got swamped.

As for Captain Jelks and Captain Barrow
and their half-drunken followers, they fled
also. They were not scared by the firework
display or the inrush of water into the
lagoon. But they were certainly terrified by
the thought of falling into the hands of the
Zambuans—and subeequently into our hands.

Captain Jelks, although under the influence
of drink, had suficient sense to know that the
sooner he got off the icland the better. And
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bis first thought had been to return to the
schooner. o
To flee in this way was the essence of
yumhatlon for the triumphant scoundrels.
They had gained the mastery by a .clever
trick, aqd had lost it—by another clever
trick. There was certainly no chance cf
their turning the tables a second time.
they

Flight was their only course, and
took it.

Nelson Lee did his utmost to cut off their
retrcat. But in the confusion there was
little chance of organising the Zambuans for
a atern-chase. Large numbers of canoes were
sent off in pursuit of the schooner, the
guv'nor's idea bcing to surround it and to
force the captain to surrender.

But a stiff breeze was blowing, and Jelks
had lost no time in getting Captain Barrow
to have ull sail set. And before the canoces

could fairly start away the Aurora was bowl-
mg across the sea smartly.

She escaped completely, but her occupants
“had nothing to crow over. They had not
gained a peuny-piece, and left Holiday Island
a defeated mob. Upon the whole, we could
aflord to feel satisfied.

The awful doom which had overshadowed
us had vanished; Jelks and Co. would trouble
| lrls Lo n:lore and the hestile blacks were gone
" for good.

Thus by mcans of a comparatively simple

trick Nelson Lee had succeeded in turning
1he tide. Not only this, but the first part
of our experiment had been a huge success,
for the lagcon was filling in the most gratify-
Ing wanner.

By eleven o'clock exaetly—just an hour
after the performance had commenced—we
had compléete command of the situation.
Nelson Lee and 1 compared notes with Cap-
tain Burton and Mr. Scott and Umlosi.

The first officer was sent without delay to
thx cave to impart the glad news to Eileen
and the others and to fetch them down to
the lagoon. T should have gone myself, only
J was more anxious to hear what Dorrie and
the other fellows would say when they
appeared on the scene. .

1 did not wait, but hurried towards the
vulcano, intending to meet the party. But
everything was silent, and there was no sign
. of Dorrie or the others. I was making my
waey through a particularly dense patch of
woodland, when something moved quite close
to me. lnstantly 1 suspected that some of
the blacks bad escaped inland. I whipped
ont my revolver smartly.

“\Who's that?'” I mpped out.

 Well, I'm jiagered!” exclaimed a wcll-
known voice. * It's Nipper!”

* landforth!” I roared. .

At the same moment dozens of figures
appeared from behind the bushes. They
were all there—Dorrie and Sir Montie and
the - whole crowd. They surged around me
somewhat excitedly. ‘

*“Did it work?"”
icnsly.

** What's the verdict?’ )
»*I%e been tellin’ ’em that everythin's
€©.K..” exclaimed Lord Dorrimore. ** But they
won't helieve me, you kpow, We've hecn

demanded Watson anx-
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creepin’ down cautiously, not knowin' exactly
how the land lies. Are jyou retreating,
Nipper, or——"’

“ Why,” 1 yelled, “the blacks have
bunked ¥’

* Bunked !

“ Begad!” purmurcd Sir Montie. *‘ Really,
old hoy?”

‘** Bunked like a lot a frightened rabbits,’” I
went on. ‘* Jelks and his lot have gone, toe.
Fancy you not knowing! The island’s ours.
All the troubles over, bar shouting!'”

** Thank goodness!” exclaimed Dorric, with
a sigh. ** Could you see our little display all
right? We heard that explosion of yours,
an’ saw it too, by gad! You didn't blow
off the wrong charge, did you?”

"“No,"” I replied. ‘ But the explosion was
rather more violent than we had bargained
for. Why, the lagoon's practically flocded
already!” "

‘““And -and the danger’'s over!'
Hand{forth.

““ Bvery bit of it!"”

** Hurrah!”

‘“* Three cheers for Nelson Lee!"
‘“ Hip, hip, burrah!”

Not only the juniors. but all the men
yelled with all their mixght. The sudden
relief was rather too much for them, and
they had te let steam off somehow. After
such” prolonged suspecse a reaction of sheer
joy 3et in. '

I realised then that the filrework party had
had ne means of knowing how the experiment
had papned out. They had done their part,
but only a confusion of sounds came up to
them from the direction of the lagoen.

In order to be on the safe side Dorrie had
decided to descend the hill cauatiously, in
case of accidents. His idea was to work
round towards the cave; for, although bhe
deciayed that he had been positive of the
result all along, he wasn’'t taking any chances.

. But now the truth was known. AHl restric-
tions were at an end, and we simply pelted
down towards the lagoon as fast as we could
run. We forgot that we were still marooned
upon Holiday Island and that everything
depended upon the result of our explosive ex-
periments. The first step was undoubtedly a
success, but should we be able to get the
yacht into the open sea?

We found everybody down on the heach.
The water was lapping upon the sapds
musically, and in the starlight the scene
looked delightful. There was no longer that
vast expanse of bare sand—so unnatural.
And all the time the sea surged into the
lagoon in a continuous roaring flood.

“Well, we have won the day—or, to be
more exact, the night,”” said Nelson Lee
cheerfully. “ Upon my soul, I must admit
that I was rather doubtful at one time. But
the peril has passed, and now I think we may
congratulate ourselves all round.”

*“You're right, Mr. Lee,” =zaid Captain
Burton heartily. *' Men, I'm proud of you.

gasped
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You've done your partesplendidly, and 1've no
doubt that Lord Dorrimore will sece that you
urc fully rewarded when the right time
tomes.'’

‘“You bet on that right through!™” re-
warked Dorrie. nodding. * Bui, by gad,
we're all in it, ain’t we?”
~ “Threc cheers for Lord Dorrimore!”
khouted Mr. Scott enthusiastically. ‘‘ Now
then, men, give 'em with a will! And then
give three cheers for Mr. Lee—and another
dor the skipper, by gosh!”
~““ Hurrah!”

Cheer after cheer rang out. and the boys
‘joined in as heartily as anybody. The scene
was one of tremendous excitement and en-
thusiasm, and it was fully ten minutes before
‘the hubbub cecased-—-and then only because
vverybody was hoarse.

* “The necxt thing is to get on board the
'vyacht once more,”” said the guv'nor. ‘‘1'm

afraid you won't get much rest to-night,
unen -——"

v “We don't mind, sir!’”’ roared the crew.

. “That's all right, theh,”” smiled Nelson
‘Lec.  ** Those brutes have made a pretty
{;icklc of the yacht, I expect, and there’ll
have to be a lot of clearing-up work done.
Mr. Scott, yvou had better ask the skipper for
orders. We mustn’'t waste any further time
ashore.”’

‘* How the dooce are we to get out to the
yacht?”’ asked Dorrie suddenly. ‘* We haven’{
gol u boat, by gad!”

‘1 believe there are quite a number of
very serviceable canoes close handy,”” said
Nelson Lee. ‘‘ They are light, and can be
carried over the rrier without difficulty.
Plllti, (‘faptain Burton is already attending to
1, la .ll

'I'wo canoes were soon requisitioned, and
then wc paddled across to the yacht. She
was still aground, for there was not suffi-
cient depth of water to float her. But the
sea was rising higher and higher with every
minute that passecd.

The yacht was in a [rightful pickle, as the
guv’'nor had suspected. The luxurious saloon
rceked of _spirits and foul tobacco, and
whisky bottles and glasses were strewn cvery-

where, to say nothing of cards and piles of
moucy.

The deck was in a similar condition, where
Jelks crew bhad been celebrating under the
awning. It was quite evident that the enemy
had made merry with a hearty good will, and
there was every sign of an extremely hurried
departure. Jelks had not even searched the
yacht, so certain had he been that nothing
could assail his strong position. ile had left
-all such details until after we had been wiped
out, for we realised that the morrow would
have been our last day on earth had Jelks
had his own way.
© At last, tired and weary, but thoroughly
cheerful, we sought our bhanks. And the
result of the first explosion made us supremely
conlident that the second—and more vital—
explosive charge would be a complete success.

Lverything depended upon that. .
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CHAPTER VII.

THE GREAT EXPERIMENT—A COMPLETE B8UQ-
CESS—OFF FOR OLD ENGLAND.

REAKFAST was a light-hearted meal In
the morning. Everybody was bubbling
with good spirits, and although there
were one or two hints that -we might

still fail to get out of the” lagoon, nobody
hceded them.

Confidence reigned sypreme,

This was partly owing to the fact that the
vacht was now afloat. ﬁy the time we turned
out- the lagoon had resumed its notmal aspect.
Once again it was at jts correct level, and the
Adventure was floating in sufficient depth of
water to enabhle her to cruise freely round
the lagoon, if Captain Burton so desired it.
But the rock barrier barred the way to the
outer sea. _

It still projected abhove the water in certain
places, although the mines had been laid at
a spot where the level was lowest. If the

{ explosion was a success a clean gap would

be caused.

‘“ Dear fellows, there’s nothin' to worry over
whatever!"’ exclaimed Sir Montie Tregellis-
West languidly. ‘I sha'n’t worry even if
that explosion does fail. Mr. Lee will think
of some other way of gettin’ out——"’

‘“ But there isn't any other way, you ass!”
I put in.

“ That's all you know, old boy,’" said Montie
screnely. ‘“ After what we've been through
I'm confident of any old thing. It's a queer
feature about Mr. Lee, but we’'ve all noticed
it, haven't we? He never knows when he's
beaten, begad! If one thing fails he just
sits down an’ thinks of another. Oh, I ain’t
worryin’—I ain't, really !’

‘“ Rather not !’ declared Handforth.
comes to that, I
thing—"

‘“Ha, ha, ha!"

Handforth glared.

‘“ Anything fuuny in that?’’ he roared.

‘““ Rather!” I grinned. ‘' The idea of you
thinking of anything, Handy, is distinctly
humorous. I don’'t think we shall ever get
down to the awful depths of being forced (o
come to you for suggestions. Why, I'd
sooner get an idea from Montie—"'

‘“I'm awfully complimented, dear old boy!"”’
murmured Tregellis-West.

‘** According to your own yarns, Montie,
you're a frightful duffer,”” I went on. ‘* Hand-
torth’s a frightful duffer--but there’s a dif-
ference You only say you are, but Huandy
can't help it!”

‘* Ha, ha, bha!"

Edward Oswald Handiorth sniffed.

‘“Just what I expected!” he exclaimed
bitterly. “Blessed if you ain't jealous of
me even on this trip! 1 suppose it's my mis-
fortune to be sntered at and jeered at.
Rats to you!"

And Handforth stalked off with his hands
in his pockets, leaving us roaring. Handforth
was a good fellow, but he  simply couldn’t
take a joke when it was directed against
himself. He always took people literally,

*1f it
might think of some-

| even when leg-pulling was painfully obvious.
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“You kids been scrappin'?” asked Lord
Dorrimore, strotling along the deck, looking
resplendent in a brand-new suit of white
fiannels, and with spotlessly clean limen. His
monoclie was screwed into his eye—a positive
proci that Dorrie was in the best of spirits.
‘" Scrapping?” 1 repeated. ‘* Do we look
like it?”

T was referrin’ to Handforth,’” replied his
lordship. 1 just passed him, an’ he made
a iunny feelin’ go all down my back, by gad'
The look he gave me was quite Kkillin'—
although I've done nothin’, goodness knews.”

We grinped, and explained.

Tt strikes me you're too hard on Hand-
Jorth,” remarked Dorrie judicially, observing
that Handiorth was within earshot. ** The
poor chap can’'t help it, can he? I[t's more
of a mistortune than a failin’. I've fell the
same feelin® towards him as a chap fecls
when he wanders into a lunatic asylum——"

** Ha, ba, ha!”

“ FFact, I assure you,’” said Dorrie calmly.
“Oh, fancy you bhein’ there, Handforth!
My dear kid, don’t look at me like that, or
I c<hall seriously think of askin’ Captain Bur-
ton to have one of the cabins padded—-"’

** Ha, ha, ha!”

Handforth was evidently trying to say
something, but his indignation was so great
that the words wouldn’t come.
marched away, and Church and McClure ex-
perienced a very ctormy hali-hour. Hand-
forth’s chums generally had to bear the brunt
ol their leader’s futy when anything upset
him. The fact that Church and cClure
were quite innocent made no difference what-
evcer,

Nelaon Lee’s announcement that the great
‘experiment was to be tried at once put a stop
to all Handfortl's jaw. He completely for-
got his indignation in his eagerness to watch
the proceedings. And Church and McClure
breathed a sigh of relief and shook hands
eccretly.

The word was given that everybody had to
go ashore. There was considerable risk from
falling fragments of rock, and Nelson Lec
meant to be on the safe side. Tle yacht was
allowed to drift further towards the :zhore, so
that she should not catch the full hrunt of the
explosion.
of the water would occur in aay case.

We were a cheerful, langhing crowd. Nel-
son Lee was about the only one of us who
really looked serious—exccpt perhaps Cap-
tain Burton. For they both realised the
critical nature of this experiment. Every-
ihing depended upon it.

Success would mean the freeing of the
yacht and a return to England only a week
hehind our prearranged schedule. But
railure—— Well, failure would mean that
we should all be marooned on Holiday Island
for an indefinite period.

There was nothing to be done in the way of
preparation. The mines were all laid, and

the switch merely had to be pressed. There |

was- just a chance that the wires had become
parted during the first rush of water into
the lagoon bed: hut this was not probhable,

Finally, he )

It was certain that a big upheaval-

|
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For the sake of salety we retreated iclund
the cover of cocoanut-palms, and watched
from there. the whole collection of us
strectched out in a long line. On either sida
the Zambuans were watching with interest
and curiosity. They had becn warned as to
what would occur, and there was no chance
of their being scared out of their wits.

The fateful moment arrived, and we all
held our breath. Exactly how much depended
upon that experiment we should never be
able to tell, for had we been forced to
remain, our period on the island would have
heen a month, or six months, or possibly
years. Not one of us actually realised how
tremendously vital this moment was.

Nelson Lee pressed the switch.

Practically as he did so a terrific column
of water rose against the barrier—a column
which reached a height cf sixty or seventy
feet. Great masses of rock went with it,
fiying in every direction like pebbles.

Bo-o-om!

The réport of the explosion did not reach
our ears until a moment later. It was a
shattering roar, muffled and thunderous. |

‘“ Oh, my hat!’ gasped Handforth.

“ Well, it’s all over!” I remarked. *‘ It no
remains to be seen—— (Great Scott! Just
look at that wave!”

A huge mass of water was rolling acices
the lagoon like a2 tremendous tidal wave. The
yacht lifted giddily, tipped, and then the
wave had passed, ledving her unharmed. Bug
itéladl leecn rather a critical moment.

rash!

The wave struck the shore in an appalling

mass of foam, and the next moment we were

nearly swamped. The white, frothing sea
hissed up in a terrific flood, and some of it
surged round several members of, the crew.
But the majority of us were on higher
ground, and escaped.

The lagoon was rocking and shaking over
its whole expanse. and the yacht lurched
from side to side unsteadily. The explosion
had certainly caused a great deal of damage
to the barrier. Bm} g‘actly how mueh rock
had been torn away cduld not b2 known until
soundings wevre taken. )

Fortunately the flying chunks cf rock had
descended into the water again. A few frag-
ments had dropped upcn the yacht’s deck,
but they only smashed one or two planks,
and hert some of the brasswork.

““*Well, we've burned our boats,”” smiled
Nelson Lee.  If the passage is still blocked
there is no other experiment to test. But 1
am extreme!y hopeful of extreme success.
The charge exploded splendicly—exactly as
we arranged. By all the laws of caleunlation,
there ought to be a hole blown in the reet
large eftiough to float a battleship through.”

“An’ so there is, old man!’’ said Dorric,
“I'll bet you a level tuppence on that!”

“My dear fetlow, you shouldn't be
rash!” - chuckled Nelson Lee.
wouldn't risk my money!’

Captain Burton was already pushing off in
one nif the bhonats, taking with him Mr. Scott

)
“1 really
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and several members of the crew. Nelson
Lce and Dorrie ran down the beach and
got into the boat as it was being floated.

We waited rather anxiously,

“ What's the verdict goiu;'i to be?'’ asked
Tommy Watson, as though I knew already.
*“I reckon we shaH—"'

“Don't you reckon anythi
put in. ‘" Just wait until th
back. It doesn't make any difference what
we guess—the rosult will be just the same.
And paticnce is a great virtue."

“ Oh, don’t be an ass'!”’ snapped Handforth,
‘“ Personally, I reckon the explosion waen’t a
auccess. If the charge had been placed as
I wanted it there would havce been no ques-
tion at all—"

‘“ Not the slightest,”” put in De Valerie,
nodding. ‘' The thing would havc been a
frightful failure —what?"

“* No—it would have been a success!”
roared Handforth. ‘1 wouldn't mind betting
anybody my giddy pocket-knife that we
shan‘'t get through!™

“I'voe seen that knife!” I grinned. * You
nin't risking much, Handy. Both the blades
arc broken, and one handle's cracked—--"

* Ha, ha, ha!"

' You wait and eee!’’ snorted Handforth.
“I'm not a chap to boast——"

**Go hon!"

“I'm not a cha
Handforth fiemly, “*but I will aay that 1'm
gonerally right in my ideas. And if this
cxperimont proves a success J shall be jolly
surprisecd-— What the dickens are you
grinning at, Jappy?”

Yakama’'s smiled broadened.

“It is the great amusement I am en-
§oying, Handforth,”” he exclaimed. ‘‘You
anust nobly pardon my incivility, but please
let me point out that your wonderful
foatures were the principal cause of my de-
lightful mirth!”

* Oh, were they?' snorted Handforth.

‘“ And you must permit me to ditler in the
august opinion,’”” went on Yakama. '‘1 per-
ceive that the elegant Lord Dorrimore is
making strange and wonderful signs from the
boat, and 1 um compellpd-to belicve that they
are the signs of joyfulhess.”

* By Jupiter!” 1 exclaimed.
Jappy "

It certainly scemed as though Dorrie had
gone ofl his rocker. For he was standing
up in the boat, waving to us frantically.

““ Oh, do you think meane that the pas-
sago {a clear, Nipper?' asked Eileen, walking
towards us. * Lord Dorrimore is very e&x-
cited, isn't he?”

" Fverything’s all serene, Miss Filecen,” 1
declarad. ' Dorrie wouldn’t act like that
uuless he had good reason to. By jingo!
We've been through a few adventurgs since
wo arrived on this ieland, Qaven't we?”

“1t is rcally wonderful that we are still
all saf¢ and sound,” declarcd Elleen gravely.
“* And whra we started we thought it was
going to be such a quiet alfair!” she added.

*“Once we get away in the yacht we shall
be all right, Miss Eileen,” I saige  * Of

, my son!" 1
uv'nor comes

to boast,”

’

** You're right,

repeated |

|
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course, we may meet with some more adven-
tures befor: we reach England--there’'s no
telling, you know. Buf I-must eay we'vce
had cnough to last us for a month or two!"”

The boat was pulling back to the shore
now, and we heard the verdict long before
tho little craft grounded on the beach.

‘“ Safe as houses!'’ shouted Lord Dorrimore
cheerfully. * We could float five editions
of the Adventure through as easy as winkin'!
There's a gap blown away big ecnough to
accommodate a hally White Star liner!"”’

** Oh, how splendid!” exclaimed Lilcen,
clapping her hands.

*“ Hurrah!'’

‘““Good business!”’

We were not quite so cnthusiastic as we
might have been, for this verdict had been
expected all along. Nobody had seriously
considered the possibility of failure. And,
when you come to think of it, it was really
an extraordinary affair, taking it all round.

Solely because pof two charges of high ex-
plosive, the yacht was salvaged completely:
inatead of being a useless mass of metal and
timber, she was now serviceable for the sea
once more. Nature had bottled us up, but
sclence had set us free.

** What about your pocket-knife, Handy?"’ I

grinned.

‘* Well, I suppose 1'm wrong!" admitted
Handforth grudgingly. * Of course, we ain't
surc yet. There's no telling, you know. 1

shan't give up that pocket-knife until the
yacht’'s out in the open sea!”

Judging from that remark, one would sup-
pose that Handforth was a fearfully mean
fellow—-for the pocket-knife was worth about
one penny sterling. But Handy, on the con-
trary, was cxtremely open-handed in all
ordinary matters. Why he should cherish
that decrepit knife so muclf was a mystery.

‘** We've whacked Jelks, and we've whacked
everybody else,”” 1 said comfortably.
“ Taking it all round, we haven't had such a
bad time, my sons. It's rather a wonder
we haven't got grey hairs, but dangers and
excitements seem to suit us. The trea-
sure's ours, and there's nothing else to do
now e¢xcept to eail pway for England—and
8t. Frank’s. I shan’t be sorry to get back to
the old school.”

‘* Begad!'' sighed Sir Montic. ‘' 1'm longin’
to see Study C again, dear boys!'"

‘“ We shall be rather latec home, too.,”” I
went on. *‘ That'll mess up the cricket tix-
turcs a bit. Still, we’'ll fake 'em up somehow
when we get back. There's a long way to
go before we see 8t. Frank's again!”

It was certainly rather early to be talking
about junior cricket fixtures; but it was
only natural, 1 suppose. We were just off for
Old England once more, and our thoughts
returned to home matters.

It was decided that a start should be made
for England that very alternoon, since there
was nothing to keep us at Holiday Island.
Umlosi. however, pressed us to remain until
the next day, as the Zambuans were anxious
to do us honour by -providing a special scriea
of dancea for our edification.
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That night, 1herefore, we spent a couple of , Umlosi didn’t. want to take the poor chap's
hours ashore. The dances were rather weird | life  mneedlessiy—and to mno purpose—he
and wild, but quite interesting. The scene| arranged a little cereimony and elected a mew
was very different on this occasion, although | ctief himself. This savage was a man %wio
we couldn’t help remembering that at one| had provel his worth during the battle 'n
time these very same blacks were apxious to|the most positive manner—a great giunt as
murder the lot of us. They had fought well,| big as Umlosi himself, with the pluck of
however, and we stould have been poor|lion. He received the honour modestly, antl
specimens of humanity if we had not been| all the other Zambunans acknowledged him as
grateful. their leader without the slightest hesitatioz.

The trcasure had already been transferred | Umlosi had said so, and so it stood. It was
on board again, together with the machine-| not quite im accordance with their custom,
suns and the other stuff. Large numbers of | but the point was waived.
cocoanuts and tropical fruits were gathered] And so, after many thrilling adventures,
by Sir Montie and I and all the other fellows.| we took our departure irom Holiday Island,

And the next morning, in glorious weather, | completely successful in our enterprige. and
the Adventure steamed serenely through thef Lord Dorrimore’s yacht steamed full speed
gap in the barrier reef and reached the open| ahead for the OId Country!
sca. 1% was a moment of triumph for Neleon} Nobody could say that we had not reccived
Lec. but he didn’t seem to know it. our fill of excitements. But cven now we
. We were escorted out by scores of native| had not yet finished with the rascalty Cabptain

canocs, and the send-off we received was quite } Fhenezer Jelks. He was destined to make
an enthusiastic one. The blacks were very|one more bid for the -treasure—and that
much like @& collection of children in many| adventure would oceur in dear old London
ways, and their dismay was great when they | itself,
found that Umlosi was to leave them. It was to be the last attempt of Captain

They were anxious to pit one of their] Jelks, and I'll set all the facts down later on.
number against Umlosi in a combat, in the| In many ways the case was as stirring and
cheerful hope that Umlosi would be killed| as dramatic as any experience that had he-
and the other fellow elected chief, But, as| fallen us on Holiday Island,

THE EXD.
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MAGNIFICENT NEW SERIAL!

Tv. Chums «« Littleminster School. .

A Magnificent Story of School Life and Adventure,

By ARTHUR S. HARDY. |

The First Chapters.
S SR

BAsi, Hoob 1s « new boy at Littleininster School.
On his arrival he makes a friend of

JOUN CHALLIS, a Senior in the Fifth I'orm.

MYLRS and COGOIN are two bullies. who, with
gome others, try to make Challis join the
“Clubs,” an athletic soriety. He r2fuscs,
and they determine to send him to Coventry.
There is a knock at his door, and Mr. Erans,
« masler, enlers.

(Now vead on.)

CHALLIS JOINS THE CLUBS.
HALLIS rose, and glanced inquiringly,
anxiously at his visitor.
C What now was amiss?

* Oh, Challis,” said the master, not
unkindly, for he suspected how things were
with this rebellious and high-spirited boy,
“1'd like a word with vou.”

“Certainly, sir,” said John placing a chair.

“The fact is, I've had a visit from Myers,
Ryder, Ponsonby, Dighy, and Chalfont. I
believe they came to see you this afternoon
about your joinmg the clubs.”

** Yea, sir.”

*“And vou refused?™

“1 did. You see, the fees, small in them-
gelves, mount up to a good deal in the
aggregate, and [ can't afford them. Beesides,
1 can’t altord the time. I'm not averse to
games and sports, believe me, sir, but I've
got a lot of leceway to make up.”

Mr. Evans smiled.

“Are you quite sure of that?”’ he asked
sympathetically, “Rewmember, I am in a
position to judge, and I think I can say that
there are few boys in  Littleminster, and
certainly hardly any in our house, who are
as well up in classics, mathematics, and the
lunguages as you are. For the rest all your
work is much above the average. You are
quick. Therefore, a little recreation——"'

“ You forget that I find plenty of that in
my own way."”

“Yes. but you hold yourself aloof. You
don’t mix with the others. It is as if you
despised them. You ought to eradicate that
impression, Challis.”’

1 did not create it, sir,” replied Challis
bitterly. ** They have never treated me well.
Whenever I did attempt to mix with them
they snubbed me, insulted me.,"

Mr. Evans nodded. !

|

|
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“I know,” said he. * Unfortunately yoa
can't stamp out snobbery in a big and ex-
pensive school. But you can make yourself
popular. Take my advice, Challis, and join
the clubs now. Show, them that you are fit
to take part in the games, that you can hold
vour own with the average at athletics, and
in a term or two you'll have wipcd out the
unfortunate impression that has grown up
about you.”

Challis frowned. _

“* How much would the combined fees
amount to?’’ he asked. .

The master made a rapid calculation and
told him. Challis mentally referred to the
amount of money which bhe’d managed to
save during the last terin or two out of his
allowance, and saw that he had_enough, with
some to spare. i

‘““ And you think I ought to do it, sict?'" -

“I am certain you ought.”

“Very well, I'll pay the fees, but I'll not
promise to take an active part in the sports.”’

‘“ Thanks, Challis, I'm glad you have
adopted a reasonable attitude. It's a step
in the right direction.”

‘““To whom shall T pay the money?’’ asked
the boy.

“To the joint treasurer—or, stay, if you

prefer it, you can hand the sum to me. I'll
pay it over and set things straight.”
*“Thank you,” said Challis simply, and

begging to be excused a moment, he fetched
the money and gave it to the master.
* Challis, you have my sympathy,” said

Mr. Evans with "an cncouraging smile. * I
know how things are. 1 had a similar ordeal
to face when I started out at school. But

we are going to put things right.”

And so he departed.

Mr. Evans was as good as his word.

The money was promptly paid into the
hands of the treasurer, and before the boys
left hall that night the word had gone
round that Challis had joined the clubs.

The next day the excitement was added to
by an announcement fixed to the big notice
board.

Challis had been chosen to play in the
next sixteen against the house eleven.

Myers had been responsible for his choice.

It was Myers, too, who pinned the notice

up.
““Now,” said he, with
chuckle, as he turned away and pushed a

path through the ring of gaping boys who
(Continued on p. iii of cover.)

a vindlctive
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were busy reading the notice.
codn sce what cad Challis is made of.”

And the boys, both large and small,
@athered in an eager crowd to scan the
names and eriticise.

‘ THE MATCH.

AD CHALLIS had joined the clubs.
_ The news tlashed like magic through
Evans's House, and was reperted
throughout the school, where the fact

caused as great a sensation as the choosing

~of Challis to form one of the next sixteen
against the House.

Evans, the master, was quietly elated.
He'd hept close observation upon Joehm Challis
cver since the boy iiad come to Littleminster.
He'd been atteacted towards the lad, and he'd
heen one of the first to redlise that Challis’s
aloafness, close devotion to his studies, and
indifference to all forms.of athletics, would
do the boy much harm.

- What made matters
utter inditfercnce to

worze was Chualiis™s
popular opinion. He

of him."but went his own wuy. with
deviating and- disconcerting obstinacy,

It was.a pity. The -boy possessed clements
of. character: which - should have made him
populdr in the school.

'And so. when
Ilouse clubs, the master regarded his inter-
vention as a personal trienmph.

Meeting the school captain, Percy Grainger,
the next day. he referred "‘eefully to John
L‘hullis's submission. . _

*Mark my words,” said the master] ** he’ll

soon wipe out ‘the bad impression his airs of L

superiority have made.- ‘He'll make’a mark in
the games, or I'm no judze. I'm glad.”

(irainger smiled dubiously.

[ don’t share yYour optimism, Mr. Evans,”
said te. *‘I've never known any good come
of forcing a chap to-do a thmﬂ vet. If his
heart isn't in his work, what's the use of it?
Challis has earned for himself the reputation
of a cad—-""

*“ But he’s not. Gramger, said the master
warmly. ~ 1 think I know him .more in-
timately than anybody else in the school. and
I can answer for that. Ile’s straight as a
diec: a good fellow.” '

Percy Grainger shrugged.

‘“He may be all that,” said he. * Can't
say. I've never had .m\thmf' to do with him.
1 know I tried to be polite to him once. but
he froze me up. 1 didn’t venture a- second
-time. The fellows have sent him to Coventry.
I don't think his joining the House clubs will
‘make any difference, and T think it's perhaps
a_ pity he didn't stop out.”

** Grainger, you're unjust.”

“1 don't mean to be, sir. I speak as I
find. Challis may be a good sort but he’s
never praved it.”

'* They've chosen him for next sixteen
apainst the house.™

“H'm. .What of that? I suspect Pon:
sonby, Dighy. and some of those chaps have
deliberately done it to show Challis up.”

r

“We shall .

at last Challis joined the

didn’'t seem to care what the others thought }'
un- |

‘ nluuel

What

| sixteen.

i

i1l

Mr. Evans started. It was an idea that
hadn’t occurred to him. On close examina-
tion he felt that it might be so. Oh, well,
he could trust to Challis doing bimself Justu.e.
The bay alWways did when he tried.

Meanwhile, Myers, Digby, Ponsonby, Rydery:
and Chalfont were chuckling gleefully over:
the situation. As Grainger had shrewdly
cuessed, the selection” of Challis for next six-
tcen was actuated by malicc. Had any one of
these' imagined for a moment that Challis
would make good in the field they would bave
crowded him out. Regarding him.as an un-
praaned and m:.:ll’erent cricketer, they'd put
him in with the deliberate mtcnuon of
** taking a rise out of the cad.’

They intended to put Challis in early, 50
that he. eould. get a duck, and afterwards, in
fielding. place him at peint or slip, where his
lack of experience would rendcr fuilure a
pracsical (,ettamty

‘Then, atter he'd proved himself a completo
thcy'd igpnore him altogether. He
should have no more play with the tearss
than if he hadn’t joined the cricket club.
tie'd be frozen out as before.

So much for tne conspirators.

Thi- smaller boys took things differently.
That notice on the board fascinated them.
hey eyed the navie of Johin Challis with awe,
would the cad do? How would he
behave?

Wlienever they saw Challis they stared at
him as if he were some wonderful creature
Iresh ‘from a museum, whilst that worthy,
indilterent to their regard, heedleas of the
sensation Le- lrad caused in Evans's house,
pursucd the even tenour of his way as il
nothing had happencd.

Some of the bigger boys began to wonder if
e knew that he’ d been sclected for the next
Dighy, wanting to reassure himself
on the point, etopped Challis as he was
making his way through the hall one day.

"1 say, bave you seen the notice on the
lmurd‘?" he asked.

Tleere are many notices.

. Which one?”
asked' Challis shortly.

" Ol the notice about the cricket match--
the trml you know, House eleven v. next
sixteen.’ .

* No.”

“Come and look."’

Challis went, hands in pockets, shoulders
bowed. head bent., and frowning.

** They’'ve chosen you to play for the six-
teen,”” =aid Digby. with a malicious grin.

It was the first- Challis had heard of it. even
as Digby had supposed. He drew himself up
and stared.

““ Rot!" he growled. “T can’t play ericket.
Haven't handled a bat for years. Better
scratch me out.”

** Oh, no.” retorted Dichy. * We can't do
that. You've got to play.”

‘““ Shan't play. €an't- play. Won't play.
Sorry, Digby. but you'd better put someame
else in my place.”

Withont another word Challis turned and
strode away, leaving Digby to stare «fter him
aghast.

-

(Continued overiealf.)
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« grute!” he murmured.  © Beast! Cad!

mt he shan't wriggle out of it like that.
Te'N have to play, else we can’t show him up.
He's got to play, and I'll sce that he does.’

It sounded all right to make defiaite plans
on hehall of a schoolmate, but, even as he
matde himselr the prmmuc Dichy didn't quite
e how he was going to force Challis on to
the cricket-field if the big fellow retused to
come, And il Challis didn’t [»Iay, souldn’t
there be dismay in the eamp?

Frowning with annoyance, Digby strode off
(o convey the dismnal inttlhb‘_nu to the
others. t

The mornine of the matceh broke glorously.
With {he first <lant of sunlight throngh the
Lhimds Challis was out of bed.

He had his tub, dre-sed himselr.
down in his study belore even the
astir.

Throwing wide the window so that the pure
air could filter in, he sat and worked as he
hadn't worked for weceks past.  He gioried in

an! I Wwas
o 1er was

the coing, as one wight say of a racehorse
that found the conditions of turf and conrse

to its liking,  And <o,
ast-hell elanged

by the time the break-
he'd finished his te ks, - ndd

el free to enjoy such leisure as t cday
would atford.
As Challis took his place at table his

enemics were not slow to nofiee how scerene
and bright ftie looked. They had hoped to
tnd him worried and de proqsed and this mood
didn't ['Il'd\t them.

L What's the matter with the oeast?”
amclml M\!l-s “I've never seen him smile
hefore, "
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“Can it be that he's glad because he's
coing to play?’’ asked Ponsonby uncasily.

“* No,” chimed in Digby, * for he told me
he wasn't going to play.”
- ** Might be blutf, you know. He Ilooks
checrful at any rate. Confound the febtlow!
We would look fools if he made a fine show!"”’
Ponsonby determined to find out how the

land . lav, and so challenged Challis after
morning %chool
“ Oh, Challis,”” he said, in a tone of in-

difference. ** Don’t forget to be down at the
ground early, for we shall have to arrange
the order of batting and s¢t the, p0q1t10ns n
the ficld, you know. And, 1 say, 1t you want
any flannne! hags, or-that sort of thing, let-
me Kknow, aud I'll tell the othera, and we'll
see whi it we can do for you.

John Challis stared. By George,
day of the match, confound it! He'd for-
cotten that in-his elation over the satisfac-
nctory . conclusion “of .the morning’s tasks.
Indeed, his mind had soared far from the
r<alm nf cricket. - He'd pictured instead the
calm se rc-mty und quietude of the river, that
Nowed in graceful winding curves a mile and
a half, lrom the school, where trout could be
“n'ght and “one could loaf in Icalthful for-
vetfulness of school and toil.

Challizs had got a new rod and his lines
ready, had cleaned out his basket, and pre-
pared for an afternoon’s sport after his own
heart. And he'd forgotten this.

His c¢xpression of blank dismay was nob
lost on Ponsonby, who inwardly relmccd.

(To be coniinued.)
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