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CHAPTER L

THE STORY OF THE DIREAM CITY.

anxiously.

¢ Well, they ought to be get-
ting back by now!’' he said.
. They've been gone at least four hours,
"and I'm fecling a bit queer. I hope
rothing’s happened’”

McClure sLook his hcad. _

“Don’t you worry, Pitt,” he sanid.
“ Don't forget that Mr. Lee is in charge
of the airship, and he wouldn’t lct any-
thing go wrong. The whole party will
come sailing back, as safc -‘as houses,
before long.™

“1 jolly well hone so!”" said IMitt.

‘““ Hear, hear!”

“ Perhaps they've come down in the
forest?””’ suggested Fatty Little.

“ (Come down in the forest”’ re-
peated Church. " What the dickens
tor?”’

“ Well, .they might have scen some
jolly fine fruit trces, or some nuts, or
something else,”” suggested Fatty Lattle,
nodding his head. '

““ There's no telling, vou know. 1
know if I was up in the air 1 should

REGIN ALD PITT scarched the sky

“ You'd drop out head first if you sm’v

a tree full of bananas!” exclaimed the
Hon. Douglas Singleton drily. * Food

A Story of Holiday and Detective
Adventure, introducing NELSON LEE
and NIPPER and the Boys of St.
Frank's. By the Author of ¢ Bound
for Brazil,” ** The River of Wonders,”’

¢ The Dream City,”’ etc.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED
THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

13 a kind of magnet to you, Falty.
Directly you see anything calable, yo
make a rush for it. They've got some-
thing scrious to think about on board
The Adventurer!”

The group of juniors wore gathered
near the rail of the steam yacht Wan-
derer. They were all looking unusually
scrious, oonsidering that they were mem-
bers of the St. Frank’s Remove. But
there was something serious to concern
them, as it happened.

The Wanderer was lving close to the
bank of the River Majarrah, a sme’l
tributary of the Amazon. That mighty
river was a good few miles behind, an:l
the yachl was now quite out of the track
of civilisation. _

It had Dbeen lving there for a goodl
many days now, and Lord Dorrimorc’s
party hull grown quiite accustomed to
the climate, and to the surrounding
forests. The afternoon was rather hot,
the sun beating down from an almost
cloudless sky. |

And the juniors were not the ouly
ones on board who were looking anxious.
Captain Burton himself wuas on tihe
bridge, chatting with Mr, Hudson, the
first officer. And at regular intervals
they stared up into the heavens, and
occasionally used their  binoculars,
Various members of the crew f{followed
their officers’ example.

Down on the promenade deck, Lady
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Helen Tregellis-West was sitting i a
deck-chair, and round her were .several
charming young ludice, includinr Mivs
Violet Watson. They, too, were Jooking
serious, and they could not kecep their
attentiou from the skies.

As o matter of fact, everybody on
board the yacht was waiting for the
return of Lord Dorrimore’s awrship, The
Adventurer. It had been due back well
over an hour ago, and everybody was
getting somewhat anxious. This was
really pnot surprising, [or, in the region

of the Amazon forest, an airship was

not cxactly the safest of conveyances.

. There were manr dangers to be con-
sidered—for example, if an accideut hap-
pened on board the aircraft, there was
no safe landing ground. And, once an
airship descended in those dense forests,

there was ulterly no hope of its rising

into 18 native clement again. Further-
more, Neleon Leo had set out in the
morning with the express intention of

lying over a deadly swainp—a swamp
waie was  infested with snakes,
poisonous insccle, and fever. And this

terrible mire cxtended for hundreds of
miles, and to land ¢n such ground would
be certain death.

However, the party on board the
yacht did not think that anything
really terrible had taken place. They
were cnly anxious because the airship
was somewhat overdue. Everybody con-
lidentiy cxpected to sce the craft appear
before very long.

Miss Janet Kerrigan was perhuaps the
most worried person on board, for her
nephew, Stanley, hud gone on board the
nirship, and, moreover, the object of the
irip itself was to iind out if anything
could be secn or discovered of Colonel
Kerrigan—Aunt Janet’s brother.

It was chiefly in connection with this
scarch for the lost explorer that Lord
Dorrimore had brought his party out 1o
the Awazon. Aunt Janet was convinced,
mainly owing to many dreams she had
had, that her brother was alive—
although he had been reporied as dead
for over four yecars. Aunt Janet was
positive that her Dbrother still lived,
somewliere behind tho forests of the
Amazon—somewhere out of recach of
civilisation, where he could not commu-
nicate with the outside world.

And already there bad been indica-
tions that Aunt Janet's conviction was

ful city, with her brother standing on
high ground, with his arms outstretched,
a wariing for assistance.

fore so very long Miss Kerrigan
was to learn that. her strange visions
were by no mcuns purely imaginary.
Convincing proof was even them on its
way to the yacht.

“T1 wish something would happen!”
snid De Valerie, glaucing at his watch.
“ This watching’s jolly rotten, you
know. It's half-past two already, and
Mr. Lee was expected back socn afler
twelve.” '

“ Handy's on board, too!'’ said Church
anxiously. ‘“I hope to goodness he's
all right!”

““ Blow Handiorth!” said Jack Grey.
‘“* What about Mr. Lee, and Lord Dorri-
more, and Nipper, to say nothing of

Umlosi? Think how awful it’'ll be if
we never see them——"

“T.ook!” gasped Fatty Little sud-
denly. ‘‘Look up there! What's that?

I—I can sce something!”

The juniors all stared into the sky,
most of them being very excited. At
the same time, Captain Burtcn, and Mr,
Hudson on the Dbridge, got busy with
their binoculars, and they focussed them
upon a little tiny spot in the sky which
had appcared over the iree tops, far
away. '

It was only a mere speck, and with
the naked’ eye it was rcally impossible to
tell what it actually was. But it was too
stcady to be a bird on the wing, and
the juniors gazed at it intently.

Captain Burton lowered his glasses,
and turned to Mr. Hudson,
- ““ Well, I'm not saying that I've been
gcared, but I'mm mighty pleased to seo
that balloon comine back, Mr. Hudson,”

said thoe skipper. * It's there, right
er!,mgh 1 .
“ Oh, yes, sir.” agrced the first officer,

‘ it's the airship; it is coming along
fairly low, too.”

Violet Watson, down on the pro-
menade deck, had jumped to her feet,
and now she clapped her hands with
delight.

“0Oh, I am so pleased!"”’ she ex-

claimed gladly. ‘I had been grtting
quite concerned!” L
“You ally!”’ said Ethel Church.

“ There was nothing to worry about!’
‘“* Oh, but Tommy’s on board!’ said
Violet. ‘“ But I knew all along that

jorrect. She had dreumnced of a wonder- )] everything would be all right. With
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Mr. Leo in charge, nothing could go|distance up the river, almost on a level

wrong !’

Evorybody on board had the utmost
confidence in Nelson Lec, and a loud
cheer went up from the juniors as :t was
seen that the k in the sky was really
tho airship; while very soon the speck
became a distinct outline, and there was
no longer any question as to the natwre
of the object in the sky.

~ It was The Adventurer, and she was
coming home at fuli speed, but flying
rather low.

The roar of her engines now became
apparcnt—for the air was rather still,
and there were no other sounds.

The airship circled over the- river
cnce or twice before descending, and
Church was the first to notice that some-
thing was not quile right. He borrowdd
a rair of binoculars, and he was gazing
up at the airship’s car, over which two
or three figures were leaning.

“T can’t see Handy!” said Church.
‘““ He doesn’'t seem to be there!”

‘““Rats!” said McOlure. ‘‘ He must
be there!"

“Well, he went up—we all know
that,” said Church. * But vou just have
g equint through these glasscs!™

McClure took the glasses, and he sccn
focussed them upon the airship’s car;
but, scarch as he would, he could see ro
sign of Edward Oawald Handforth. He
distinctly saw young Stanley Kerrigan
of the {‘hird, and he saw Nclson Lero,
also two mcmbers of the engine-room
slaff. And Tom Burton was also lean-
ing over the rail..

“ I—I can't understand it!" exclaimed
McCluare, in o startled voice. “1 can
sce Mr. Lec, and the Ba'sun, and tho:e
mcchanic chaps. Where's Lord Dorri-
more?” Where's Hardforth? Where's
Nipper? Where's Tregellis-West?”’

‘“And where's Umlosi?" demand.d
Church excitedly.

“ They haven’t come back!”

“Thev've all been left behind—six of
them. My only hat!”

* Great doughnuts!”

“What on carth can it mean?’ de-
manded Pitt. *‘* Why aren’t they on
Loard?”

It was the question that everybody
was asking, for now it was apparent to
all—without the aid of glasses—aix
Inembers of the party had not returned.

IFor the airship was descending slowly
acd gracefully, and it was now some

with the vacht itsclf, and only a few feect
from the water.

And ® was an absolute fact that the
car only contained Nelson Lce, young
Stanley, Tom Burton, and the two
mechanics. The six other adventurers
were not there!

The cxcitement on board was rather
inlense, for as yvet no facts were known,
Violet Watson was terribly anxious, and
she could hardly contain hersclf. There
was & very concerned expression in her
pretty cycs, and her expression was
grave cnd serious.

‘““Oh, I do hope that nothing has hap-
pened to Tommy!” she exclaimed in a
low voice. ‘“Why hasn't he come
back?”

“My dear, you mustn't worry!"" ex-
claimed Aunt Janet, placing a hand on
the girl’s shoulder. ***You may be
quitc sure that Tom is safe, and that
Mr. Lee had a very excellent reason for
not bringing him home.”

“ Bul it seems so strangc—so—so ter-
rible!” said Miss Violet.

Church and McClure were worrying, ™

too. They loved Handforth, in spile of
the constant rows they were always
hmrmil with him. Hec was their leader,
and thoy had seemed like a couple of
fishes out of water all the morning.
What would they do if Handy never
rcturned?
It seemed a terrible time to the wait-
ing gucsts before tho airship was
anchored .to her moorings in the river.
In reality, The Advcnturer had seltled
down very quickly, and sho was made
secure and fast. Over a dozen members
of the yacht’s crew were on the spot
ready to help, and, to the surprise of
everybody on board the yacht, thesc
men at once became active,

Several of them climbed up into the
network of tho airship, until they were
on the gasbag itself. Others were busy
in various ways; but it was only too
clear that the airship was being repaired.
In some way or other Lhe huge silken
envelope had become damaged.

Nelson Lee jumped into the little
motor-launch at the earliest posesible
moment, and he came hurrying towa:ds
the yacht, voung Stanley Kerrigan and
Tom Burton with himm. There was quite
a crowd at the top of the accommoda.
tion ladder when Nelson Lee came up.

‘““ Where are the others, Mr. Lee?”
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“Why haven’t they come back with
sou?”’ . .

* Oh, please do tell us quickly!”

‘““Has there been an accident?”’

“ Have the others come to any harm?”’

The famous schoolmaster-detective
was fairly bombarded with questions as
he arrived on deck; but, although
Nelson Lee was looking rather serious,
there was no grave uexgremion in_his

eyes as there would have been if a

tragedy had taken place,

‘“ Really, it 18 impossible for me to
answer all these qucstions at once,”” he
protested. ‘I have every intention of
putting the facts before you, but I must
obtain a hecaring frst.”

It was some time before everybody
calmed down, and "then Nelson Lee
found himself surrounded by an eager
throng of people, who could hardly con-

‘tain themselves with curiosity and
anxiety.

All the juuniors were there—the girls,
captain, Jl.ady Helen Tregellis-West,

Aunt Janer, and all the officers of the
vacht. Several members of the crew
liovered moar by, anxious to hear the

story.

" To begin wilh,” said Nelson l.ee
quietly, ‘I had better explain that
Nipper and Watson, Tregellis-West,

snd Handforth and Lord Dorrimore are
quite safe.”’

‘“ Hurrah!”
. " Oh, how eplendid!”

“ But what about Umlosi, sir?”’

** Umlosi, of course, is safe also,”’ said
Nelson Lee. ‘I was compelled to leave
the six of themm behind—although with
. great reluctance. 1 was determined to
rcmain behind myself, but Lord Dorri-
more insisted upon my keeping cootrol
of the airship.”

** Quite right too, eir!”

‘“ Yon're the pilot, sir—the airship
couldn’t go without you!”’ -

" Nelson Lee smiled.

*“ Well, now that I have explained so
much—in order to put your minds at
rest—] had better tell you of our adven-
t.ires from the start. I will do so bricfly,
a3 there is nonc too much timec to spare
now. However, the enginecers will
occupy at least half an hour in effecting
repairs to the gasbag, so I shall seize
this opportunity to tell you the facts.”

Everybody listencd with intense in-

tercst. .
* Our voyage out was quite safe and

interesting,’”’ said Nelson Lee. ‘“For a
considerauble number of miles we flew
over dcnse forest land, and then the
whole aspect of the country changed,
and we came upon a deadly awamﬁ—a
swamp which seemed to extend for hun-
dreds and hundreds of miles in every
direction, and is nothing less than

sevenly miles acroes.”
“ Oh, how dreadful {”

‘““ What an ewful place, sir!”

‘“It 33 indeed a terrible morass,’
agrced Nelson Lee. “It is my frm
belief that this mire extends'in a kind
of circle for hundreds of miles—that is
to say, the swamp forms a band, seventy
aor eighty miles wide, cxtending com-
pletely round a large tract of country,
thus forming a kind of island. This
tract of country in the centre, some milcs
in extent, 18 completely cut off from the
ouiside world. e swamp enclosce it,
and it is Tmpossible for man or beast to
leave. It is therefore out of the ques-
tion for any ordinary expedition to
reach this country, as it 13 equally out
of the question for any inhabitant of
the country to approach the outer world.
The swamp is a deadly barrier which
no man can cross.”

‘* Except by airship, sir!”

‘“ Exactly, Church,” said Nelson ILee.
*““The only way of getting into this
tract of country is by the air. Hitherto,
this has never been attempted, and so
the territory has never becn discovered
and known to the world.”

‘“ Oh, how exciting!”’ said Miss Violet.

‘“We succeeded m flying over the
swamp,”’ said Nelson Lee, ‘' and, when
we had reached the other side, we found
ourselves flying over a rocky portion of
ground, which extended for a good many
miles. The whole country rose at a
somewhat acute angle, up to a high
ridge. The place was very barren and
unminviting, and it was while we were
interested 1n this scene that a slartling
incident took place. To be bnef, an
acroplane came out of the sky, and
attacked us!”

“ What?”

‘“ An aeroplane, sir?”’

“You were attacked?”’

The audience regarded Nelson Loe in-
credulously.

“] am speaking the exact truth,”
proceceded the detective quietly. **1 do
not pretend to know how the acroplane
got there and who it was piloted by;
but I do know that .the muchine s a



THE \WHITLE GIANTS

modern one, and it was probably manu-
factured in Ingland. 1t was a biplane
of the scout type, and, of course, could
By at practically double the speed the
airship conld.”

“ Phow !

‘““ Oh, my only topper!”’

‘“ Extraordinary!” muttered Caplain
Burton. “I'm henged if I can undecr-
stand 1t.”

‘“ The adventure was as much a sur-
orise to me as it is to you,” proceeded
Nelson Lee. “ This red acroplane,
which came out of the distance, com-
menced firing at us with a machine gun,
We rapidly returned the fire, and suc-
ceeded in driving lhe hostile craft away.
But not before several serious rents had
benno'iurn in the airship's gasbag."

“ O :
_';’And wecre you compelled to descend,
sir?”’ -

“We were,” said Nelson Lee.* 1 con.
sidered it highly necessary to seek a
landing at once. We did so, and we
were able to repair .the damage fairly
quickly. You will realise, however, that
a certain quantily of gas escaped.”

‘““ And what did you do then, sir?”

“I must tell you. first of all, that Lord
Dorrimore and the boys had gone off
for a walk {0 the {op of the ridge,”” went
on Nclion l.ee. “l]'hey came hurrying
back at full specd, ;ust when the repairs
wore completed. And they brought aw
extraordinary story with them. From
the top of Lhe ridge they had looked
down to & Florious valley--a kind of
paradisc--and in the distance they had
scen & wonderful city of white slone,
with glramning minarets and spires and
domes!"’

Aun! Janct clasped her hands.

“0h, 1 knew it was true=1I knew it
was true!” sha oxclaimed, in a kiud of
ccstasy.  ‘“ My brother i3 alive! He i
there—in the city! It is exactly as I saw
in all iny dreams?”’

“T am convinced that you are right,
(I;@iss Kerrigan,” said Nelson Lee, nod-

ing.

““ But it's impossible, sir,”
Mr. Hudson, looking excited. ¢ I've
been up the Amnzon many times, and
I've heard practically all there 1s to
henr about this region. And never in
all my life have I been told of a sione
city away in this wilderness.  Why,
there are only Indians here—savages:
They live jn straw huts and grass houses!

protesicd

| saying

5

Thousands of ycars ago the Incas in-
habited those regions, bul they do not
live to-day—they are practically a his-
torical race!”

Nelson Lee nodded.

“I have been tryinq to accept Lhat
view mysclf—unlil now,” he said. * But,
Mr. Hudson, I have seen with my own
c7es—and 1 musl beliove!™

* But what did you see, sir!”

“We all saw this wonderful city -
afterwards,” said Nelson T.ee quiotly.
“Evorybody has hcard, of course, of
the mystic city of El Dorade. I am not
that this cily is in any way con-
nectod with El Dorado—but I will de-
clare that it is a wonderful place, and [
}vas positively thunderstruck by all thav

SR,

“Oh, do tell us some more, Mr. Lee!™
said Miss Violet.

“I mtend doing 30, continued the

greal detective. ¢ Lord Dorvrimnore and
the boys caught sight of this city first,
as | have said—from the top of the ridge,
and then they came hurrying back (o
tho airship, with the story thal a great
nrmy of gigantic human beings were
comning towards us at a rapid speed.
Tley furlberinore stated that these
human beings were at least eight or nino
f[cet 1n hoight !

“Oh, my goodness!"

““Great Scott!"

‘“My only hat!”

“ Impossible!” gaid Captain Burton
stoutly.

‘““I thought so mysclf at the time,”
vent on Nelsor Lee. “But, my deac
caplain, J can assure you that Lord Doy
rimore did not exaggerale in the slightes!
degree. Almost before we could get
the vessel into the air, theso slranguw
human beings came crowding round,
and they avtually ired a number of :Jnirta

at us. And T assure you that these
people were at least nine feet 1n height,
on the average:”

“Phaw "’

“It—it sounds like a fairy tale, sir'.”

It does!” agreed Lee. “ And 1 feel
quile uncomfortable in haying to tel!
yon this—for I have an idea in the back
of my hcad that you cannot credit what

I have been saying.”

“Oh, we belicva you ! excluivaed Miss
Violet quickly.

‘“ Rather, sir!”

“We know that we can take your
word, sir!” .
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“But, -my dear mazn, it scems posi-

tively unbelievable !’ cried Captain hur-

{on. -

‘“Well, it 1s the truth,” said Nelson

lee simply.

“And what were Lhese
asked Mr. Hudson.

“Oh, quile handsome looking [fel
lows,”” replied Mr. Lee. ““They were
1obed as one secs in pictures of Ancient
Rome. They wore gold ornaments on
their wrists, on their necks, and round
their heads. They were quite wlite,
these giants, and {)y no means unhand-
some. -In faet, T judged them to be a
refined race of people!”

‘* More and more surprising,” declared
the captain. “ A race of white giants
behind these foresis and swamps! DBless
my soul! If any other man had told me
this, Jece, I should call him a liar!”’

Nelson Lec smiled.

*“T admire vour

giants like?”

\ bluntness, Captain
Burton,” he said. ‘“And I quite appre-
ciate your feelings. If anything, 1 have
made the least of this story—I have n
n> way cxaggerated the truth. But I will
continue.”

“Plcase, do, Mr._ Iece!” said Lady
Helen Tregellis-West. ‘1 am simply
yearning to hear more!”

“*“Well, as the airship was in perfect
trim agamn, I saw no reason why we
should not fly over tlus ridge, and have
a look at the wonderful city from the
air,”’ proceeded the detective. ‘‘1 there-
fore put tlhis plan nlo execution, and
we actually flew over the cily. 1 cannot
{cll you much about it, except that it
looked a wonderful place from the air.
'There ave wide strects, lined with gra-
cious trees, and parks and flower gardens
in every direction. Palm trees grew in
beautiful clumps. and there are many
pools and fountains.”

“0Oh, how wonderful!” said Miss
Violet, clasping her hands.

“1t 18 indeed wonderful,”” agreed Nel-
son Lee. “TI wish T could tell you
more, but before we- could really tako
tock of the place, the acroplane I have

already mentioned swooped down from
the upper air. The pilot commenced
firing, and he succceded in gashing the
cashag ruther severely. But we fired
hack mm return, and succeeded in smash.
ing his propellor—causing him to nose-
dive to the ground.”

*“ Was he smashed up, sir?”’ asked Pitt.

“ No; he succeeded in landing safely,’

LELE LIBRARY

sid Lee. **We had not time to inves-
tigate further, for we discovered we were
losing gas rapudly. We therefore flew
over the ridge once more, and then to
carth when we necarcd the swamp. It
was then discovered that we had not
i:u.'ﬁl:'ient buoyancy 1o enable us to come
ek,

“Over hall the crew were compelled
to alight, in order to allow the atrship
to get back to its base. As 1 have
alrcady told you, Tord Dorrimore, and.
Uinlosi, and the four boys remained ke-
hind. Fortunately, 1 succceded in pilot-
ine the airship safely to here—and now
I must hasten myself.

“It i1s necessary to return lo our six
companions. It will be quite possible
to get there, and to arrive back here
long before dark. The weather is favour-
nble, and nothing can stop us.”

“Ob, I am glad!”’ said L.ady Helen.

“There 13 really nothing to worry
about,” went on Nelson “I do
not think that the six will come to any
harm during our short absence. Never-
thiclesa, T intend to get back as soon as
over [ possibly can.”

Nelson [ee’s story of the white grants
had been told, and everybody had lis-
tened to that tale and marvelled.

They were compelled to believe that
it was the truth, for Nelson I.eoc was not
the kind of man to cxaggerale, or to
fabricate. But the excitement on board
was tremendous—mostly among the
jamsors, The 8St. Frank’s holiday party
1ad indeed come to a land of wonders!

CHAPTER II.
THE MONSTER O‘F THE CAVYERN,

ORD DORRIMORE tossed his cigar-
L ette end away, and glanced at his
watch.

““Necarly five o'clock, boys,” he
remarked. ‘I expect we shall be seeing
something of the airship very shortly.”

‘“1 joﬁ well hope so, sir,”’ said
Tommy Watson. “If we don’t, we
sha’'n’t be able to get back to tl:c yacht
lo-night 1"’ .

‘“ Oh, don’t yon worry, my son, 1. put
in. *' We shall get back all right—trust
the guv’'nor. He won’t leave us in the
cart!” | i ‘

I spoke with cheerfulness, but, at the
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game time, I must confess that I was
not feeling unduly optimistic. I was
rather worried, for we had expected tho
airship back belore this. Perhaps we
were naturally impatient, being 1m-
prisoned here, with that gigantic swamp
botween us and civilisation.

In addition, we had something elsc
to worry us—somothing of which Nelson
Leo knew nothing.

We had been quite prepared to wail
in this land of the white giants, for we
thought it quite safe. hen tho air-
ship had starled away an its journcy
home, Lord Dorrimore, and, in fact,
all of us, had been quite convinced that
no harm could come to us. There were
no giants in the vicinity, and we con-
sidered that we should be perfectly
sccure until Nelson Lee returned.

Now, this was wrong!

For tho airship had not been out of
sight for long when two of the giants
made their appearance—lwo 1solated
mombors of the strange race. And
these two men had attacked Umlosi—to
their cost.

The great Kutana chief had fought
them with all his strength, and with all
his. skill. As a result, they had becen
put to flight. .

But one thing was almost certain to
reault from this. The two giants would
return lo their comrades, and it would
bo very surprising indeed if we wcre
not scon surrounded by a positive horde
of these huge fellows.

And if a real army of the giants came,
it would be utterly hopelcss for us to
altempt {o fight. We should either be
killed straight off, or we phould be
caplured, and then helpless.

Therefore, it was with great anxicty
that we searched the sky for any return
of the airship.

Wo had somo shelter from tbe sun be-
-cause we had gathered in the mouth of
a big cavern. We had not explored the
place, because we wished to be necar the
daylight—we wanted lo be on our guard
for any emergency thal arose.

However, we kept it in mind—this
cavern—in case the giants came. It
would just be possible, perhaps, to
squeeze through an aperturc which the
glants could not manage—their great
sizo would prevent them from following.

* There’s no sign of The Adventurer!”
said Handforth, after he had been using
the binoculars for some time.  Great

J

r:.-ords, and we sctliled ourselves to wail
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pip'! I hope they haven't come down in
the swamp—because it'll nover get into
the air again., Thal'll mean that Mr.
Iece and those others will bo doomed to

|a terrible death!”

“ And it will mecan that we shall never
seo civilisntion again,”” said ILord Dor-
rimore quietly. * But there’s no need
to talk in this horrible strain, Hand-
forth. The airship will come all right—

keep your pecker up, man! Theres no
nred (o get worried!”

““Who's worried, sir?”’ demanded
Handiorth. “I'm absolutely certain
that Mr. Lec will come back!”

“Gond!'”

We scated ourselves just in the cavern
moulh, in the shade, and from this point
we could watch the sky over in the
direction from which the airship woull
uppear.,

** Strictly speaking, we haven’t given
the professor time to get back vet,” re-
marked Dorrie. glancing at his watch,

“Don’t forget that he had to have those
rips repaired, and the gasbag had to bo
filled up with hydrogen, or whatever
they use. All this takes time—and tho
journcy there and back isn't a hundred
yards, cither. We ought to sce some-
thing of the sirship within ten minules
or a quarler of an hour now. If an
hour passca, and we're still by ourselves
—woll, I shall begin to worry then!”

We were all rather cheered by Dorric’s

atitntly,

‘“ Dear old boys, we are havin’
markable ecxpertence—we are, roally
declared Sir Montic Tregellis-West, ¢ All
these wonders have been tumblin® over
one another so quirkly that we are got.
ting accustomed !

““ What's that?' demanded Handforlh
abruptly.

“ Dear fellow, you were interrupting
mD I " .

““1 can't help that!" said Handforth.

“ Didn't you hcar something?”

‘‘ Ifear something?”’ 1 repeated.

a re-

1 From oulside, do you mean?”’

“No: within this cavern!” said
Handy, getting to his feet. “I'm jolly
certain t.?mt I heard a sound—— Thero
you are!”

We bad all heard something this {ime.
Some chunks of stone had been pushed
aside, they went tumbling down, and
echoing throughout the cavern. We heard
distinct movements, too.
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We gianced at ono enother in rather a
startled fashion. It secemed as though
sornething huge was pushing its way
between confined walls. There was a
curious scraping, sliding noise.

And before we could speek we dis-
tinctly heard grunts—horrible throaty
grunts, which echoed in the most ap-
palling [ashion.

‘““ Good hcavens!”’ ]I exclaimed,
ing up. ‘* What in the world—'

‘“* Run, boys—out of here!” exclaimed
L.ord Dorrimore sharply. * It must be
rome animal. It might be dungerous!
We mustu’t waste a second!”

It was unnccessary for Dorrie to hunry
us up. We scampered out of the cavern
cntrance as fast as our legs would carry
us. Umlost, however, preferred to take
things loisurely, for he was quite indif-
ferent to danger. When we had arrived
at n point about a hundred yards from
the cave mouth, we sat down and
wutched it.

“I wondef what the dickens it is!”
murmured Handforth.

“1 cxpect we shall see in 2 minute,”
I said. ““In any case, get ready to
run!”’

“I’'m blessed if I'm going to run!”
suid Handforih. ‘1 don’t suppose the
thing’s dangerous, anyhow!”

I noliced that I.ord Dorrimore had
two revolvers, and they were both ready
to be fired at a second’s notice. He
hcld them grimly. and there was a keen
expression on his face—an expressionw
which told of keen enjoyment, too.

Dorrie was nlways ready for a scrap!

~ Umlosi, too, was prepared for any-
thing that might happen. 1 carried a
revolver, and I did not sce any rcason
why 1 should not bring it in to use if
IeCessary.

So I took the weapon oul to see that
it was all in order. Then we watched
the cave mouth, anxiously and curiously.

The minutes passed, and nothing hap-
pened—nothing came into view. We
stood there, in the hot sunlight, wait.
ing, and presently we began to feel that
we hnd been unnecessanmly alarmed.

And right in the middle of this tenes
period, Tommy Watson suddenly let out
a yell of excitement and joy.

“T.ook!” he yelled at the top of his
voice. ‘‘ Oh, look up there!”

“ What the devce——" began Dornrie.

“*The airship, sir!” roared Wulson.

He pointed wildly, and we followed

Jump-
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the direction of his gaze. At first' 1
could see nothing in the bright sky, but
Watson had been .watching for some
time. and he had seen a sight which was
invisible to us at the first moment—but
then we distinctly saw a speck—outlined
agninst a cloud near the horizon. -

That speck was without doubt the air-
“hij" and it was coming—as Nelson Léc
ha romised to come.
“ Thank gcoodness!’ 1
quietly.

We knew now that we should be all
right—the airship would be with us with-

exclaimed

in ten minutes, at least. But perhaps
this was rather an optimistic view,
for the vessel was a long way ofl yet—

ten or fifteen miles, at least.

One is rather apt to be deccived when
one sees an anship in the sky at a dis-

tance. It seems to be neaver than it
actually js.

“1 told you not to be worried,” said
l.ord Dorrtmore smoothly. “1 know
what the professor is—and I know ho
always keeps his: word. Within twenty
minutes we shall be up in the air again,
and we shall be as safe as houses. By
the way, what about the animal in this
cavern? We've forgotten him, haven't
we 7"’

‘“ Oh, rats to the
Handforth.

thing——"

He broke off, and T was looking at
him at the moment. 1 saw an expres-
s‘on of absolute ineredulity and horror
come into Handforth’s eyes—it was an:
expression which 1 had never scen on.
the face of a human bemmg before.

Handforth was staring at the cavern,
and as he did so, Tommy Watson and
Montie did the same.  And they, too,
looked absolutely staggered and be-
wildered.

I turned quickly, hardly knowing what

to sce, and then I probubly adopted the
same expression as Handlorth on my
own face.
" For I saw something which was utterly
and absolutely impossible—something
which could not be earthly-—romething
which set my heart throbbing wildly,
and which made me think for a moment
that I was in the midst of somme horrible
nightinare. |

A huge object came lumbering out of
the cavern, it was grey in colour; thero
was a head—as large as a bathing
machine.

thing, sir!” said
“1 don’t suppose it’s any-
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An cnormous body followed. 1 really
don’t feel up to the task of describing
this monster—it was so huge, so moun-
tainous, so unliko anything I had seen
in all my life.

And the monster then lumbered out,
and it came into full view before us.
And when I could see it fully, strange
illustrations of a natural histoty bcok
came inlo my mind. This object was
something like a creature of prehistoric
days— a creature which had existed mil-
lions of years ago.

My mind instantly became filled with
slories of tho Brontosaurus—that pre-
historic monater some scientisls had re-
cently declared was still living, probably
in the heart of the Congo forests of
Africa. Pereonally, I had not believed
these storics, and I had regarded them
as pure inventions.

But I was familiar with the appearance
of a Brontosaurus—L had scen illustra-
tions. And this dreadful creature re-
sombled a Brontosaurus.

By what I could sce, the thing had
throe long. sharp horns projecting from
ita armour-plated forehead. The mouth
was fully seven feet wide, furnished with
a double row of wickedly pointed teeth.

Furthermore, this nightmare creature
was sct something after the siyle of a
rhinoocroa, hut double, treble as large—
and even bigeer than that.

It had a humped back, and a very long
and thick tail. Its whole body was
covered with large metal-like scales; in
fact, the whole thing was so ghastly
that I could only stare at it and feel like

fainting. . -

‘“ Great heavens!” I murmured
fantly.

“Wah! Am I dreaming, that I ece

such a monstrous object before mine
eyes?”’ excluimed Umlosi, his voice
having a tone that I had never heard
before. ‘* My masters, I fear that I am
going mad—I fear that I do not really
soe this thing—it is a figment of my
imagination——"'

. No, it’s there, Umlosi—it's there all
vight!” said L.ord Dorrimore, his voice
curiougly sharp. *‘‘ By the Lord Harry!
It's o prehistoric animal—it's a tri.
teratop !’
" A—a which, sir?”’ put in Handforth
weakly.

“ A thing the scientists call a horned
Dinosaur!""" replied Dorrie. * I've
studied these sort of thinqa, and I know
this fellow at once. He’s a Dinosaur,

| *“ Umlecsi!

right enough—and these gentlemen,
according to scientists, are carntvorous,’

‘““That means to say that they eat
Aesh?”’ I put in quictly. *““Good gra-
cious! He could take one of us in hia
mouth and chew us up in one Ip!
Fighting a thing like this 13 absolutely
hopeless!'”

Indeed, we did feel helpless—we fell
that nothing we could do would prevont
this creature killing us all in. one blow,
if it ohose.

Away in the distance the airship wos
approaching, but it scemeéd further off
than ever now—it scemed hundreds of
miles away, and our chances of rescue
from the airship were remote.

We were so startled by this apparition,
indeed, that we hardly knew what to do
~we were thunderstruck, and utterly
incapable of action.

It was Lord Dorrimore who awoke out
of the trance first.

‘“DBovs!”” he said in a low voice.
It's no good standing here
and staring at this thing—we've got to
shift! Wo've got to shift fast, too!”

‘“What—what can we do, sir?”’
gasped Watson. )

‘“ These revolvers of ours are no more
use than peashooters!” said Dorria
keenly. ** All we can do is to avoid the
monster. V‘We don’t know whether he'll
attack us, or whether he iz as much
afraid of us as we aro afraid of him. As
I say, we don't know—but we can't
afford to take chances.”

“But if we run, sir, the horrible
monster can overtake us in half a dozen

bounds!” I protested. “We can do
nothing—nothing at all!"

‘““Yes, we can!” said Dorrie.
you scc that pinnacle of rock just over
to our left? It is easy to climb—there
arec places where one can acquire a foat-
hold at every yard. Ii we climb to the
top of that pinnacle, the Dinosaur can-
not possibly reach us—we shall be safe
for a few minutes, at all events,”

It was no time for hesitation or quess
tions. Watson and Handforth and Sir
Montie ran as fast as their legs would
carry them, and they wero the first to
reach the rocky pinnacle. 1 went next.
Umlosi cama after me, and T.ord Dorri-
more brought up the rear.

And ceven then it was a terribly near

shavoe.
terrible

(1] D“

The
activity when

.craa.t'ure awoke into
16 saw that we weras



moving. A bellow, such as 1 have never
heard in all my existence, awoke the
echoes~a bellow which sent our blood
freczing in our veins. And then the
geround fairly shook as the monseter came
in pursuit of us.,

‘ Quick, boys—quick |” roared Lord
Dorrimore urgently.

How we got up the rocks I shall never
know. - '

We simply piled ourselves up them,
and we scrambled up in the most dan-
gerous fashion. One slip would have
been disaster to those below; but, some-
how or other, we managed.

There werc no misses, and we mounted
bhigher and higher.

And Lord Dorrimore, who was last,
only just escaped a terrible death.

Even as he was climbing, the enor-
mous animal reached the spot, it reared
itself up on s hind legs, and put up a
terrible paw. It was as large as a tree
trunk, and it only missed rd Dorri-
more by a few inches.

The next moment Dorrie had got out
of reach, but he did not stop climbing.
" He came up after us, and we stared
down breathlessly, and our limbs
shivered with the excitement of it all,

For the moment we were safe—but
should we be rescued in time?

CHAPTER IIL
SAVED FRON THE AIR.

_ ELSON LEE smiled confidently o=
N he glanced at his watch.

‘““You may expect to see us

back not later than eight-thirty

this evening,” he said checrfully. *¢ That

1s giving the airship quite a wide}]

margin—and I don’t see any recason why
we shouldn’t be well within that space
of time.”

“I hope so, sir!” said De Valene.
‘“We don't want any more anxiety!”

‘““ The airship’s in fine fettle again|

now,” deeclared Church. ‘ She is just as
good as she was when she was put to-
rether the first time. All the repairs
have been made, and the envelope is
full of gas again.”’

“ Well, vou will be careful, Mr. Lee,
won't you?’ said Violet Watson
carnesily. ¢ Ob, you don't know how
concerned we were! It will be awful if
you don’t comne back to-night!”
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Nelson I.ee laughed. ,

“ My dear young lady, there is no
doubt whatever that we shall be back
before dark,” he said. ‘I cannot think
of any developments that will delay ue
on this trip. As for not returning to-
day—well, you may as well dismiss that
thought from your mind.”

‘“ I3 The Adventurer really airworthy,
sir?”’ asked Fatty Little eagerly.

, “ Quite!"” replied Nelson Lee. * The
airship is [»erfectly fit, Little, I can
assure you.''

‘** Then—then perhaps you'll let me
come with you, sir?”’ asked Fatty.

‘“ Ha, ha, hal”

‘“ Have pity on the gasbag, Fatty

‘““Ha, ha, |

“ It would take the R34 to lift youl™
grinned De Valerie.

“ Oh, rot!” said Fatty. “1 may be
big, but I'm not much heavier than Mr.
[ee! I'm not so heavy as a full-grown
n.mn’,‘in fact. I'd just love to come,
sir !’

“ I have no doubt about that, Little,”
saild Nelson Lee dnly. ‘‘Church and
McClure have also begged that they may
that makes three

be able to come—an
of you.”
‘*Well, the Bo'sun and Kerrigan

arcn't going, sir,”” said Church. *1It's
only going to be a trip there and back,
so wo can't come to any harm. And 1
know for a fact that the airship is de-
signed to carry double the number.”

‘“ I think the veascl is quite capable of
accommodating twenty people,” smiled
Lec; ‘“ therofore your statement is quite
correct, Church.” ,

In the end Falty Little succeeded in
his object, and it was arranged that he
should go on the trip with Church and
}Ic(}cliure. Needless to say, he was over-
oyed.

‘he start was to be made almost at
once, for cverything was ready—and the
detective did not mean to waste a
moment. He was rather anxious about
those who had been left behind, and he
wanted to get in the air again.

Fatty Little bustled about vigaorously.
His main concern was to take sufficient
food to last him until he got back in the
evening.

He managed to get on the night side
of one of the stewards, and within a few
minutes he panted on deck triumphantly,
with a buge parcel under his arm, con-
taining sandwiches, cakes, and goodness
knows what clsec.
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Fatty had" no intention of slarving
while he was on the tnp, and he had
prepared himself well. Church and
McClure were too exciled to think of
eating. They were anxious about
Handforth, and it was splendid to go
-out on this trip, where they could be
reunited ‘with their leader as soon as
they arrived.

Nelson Lee had taken other precau-
tions now. A machine gun was mounted
on board the airship’s car—a modern
weapon which was very powerful, and
very deadly.

The detective did not think it would

be neccessary to use it, but, at the same
time, it was a wise precaution. and it
gave everybody a sense of greater
securily.
- In addition, some small bombs were
Ilaced on board—to say nothinz of an
assortinent of fireworks—thesc latter
were smoke-bombs, rockets, and all
manner of other harmless fArewoiks.
They might come in useful, in case of
emeorgency.
anybody, and therefore he had taken
lhese (ircworks. They would probably
have a terrifying effect on the white
giants, if there was any occasion to use
them, and it-was just as well to be on
the eafe side.

The start was made very soon after-
wards. Neclson Lee, the two mechanics,
and the three juniors went on board
from the motor-launch, and as soon as
they wero all in the car of the airship,
the moorings were cast off, and the
vossel rose graccfully in e air—as
buoyant and as reliable as she had ever

been. The ropairs had been made in
record time, and they werec lasting
ropairs. The job had been done

thoroughly. The Adventurer soared up,
attained a height of a thousand feet, and
then circled round over the Majar ih
and over the yacht, which looked very
small indeed from that height.

The Removites were greatly interested
in_all they saw, They leaned over the
rail of the car, quile engrossed.

*‘ Great doughnuts!"’ exclaimed Fatty
Little. ‘‘Is that the yacht? Why, it
Lloe.sn't- look any bigger than a rowing

oat!"

**Of course it’s the yacht, you fat
as3!" said McClure politely. ‘‘ Ain’t it
grand? My hat! I'm enjoying this
trip! It's the first time I've been up
in the air!”

Lee did not wish to hurt

) 9|

‘““Same here,” said Church. ‘““It’s
simply ripping!”’

Fatty Lattle nodded.

‘““It gives a chap an appetite, too!”
he said. “ I'm feeling pockish alrcady,
vou know!"

‘““ You greedy bounder!” said Church.
‘“Why, you had a terrific meal juat
before you came away, and you've got
tons of grub in that parcel of yours!'
If vou scoff it all up now, you'll have
nothing for later on!"’

Falty’s appetite, however, was always
formidable, and he never allowed ex-
citement to deprive him of his most
valued possession. His appetite was the
onc thing he prized more than anything.
Without his appetite—without his ability
lo break the record in the eating line—
Fatty would have been miserable.

The airship behaved splendidly. Sho
set off on her course across the forest
swiftly and smoothly. Her engines were
working to perfection, and she carried
her load with extreme ease.

There were many fresh sights for the
adventurers to see as they flew over that
deadly swamp. There were many miles
of this, and Nelson Leo purposcly flew
low, so that he could examine the &%:-
[erent aspects of the swamp at close
quarters,

His binoculars were to his eyes almost
the whole time, and he {ook many
photographs.

The juniors were even more interested
than Lee, for all this was new to them—
they had not scen these wonders before.

Fortunately, the weather was very
fine, with hardly any wind, and with the
slt:n shining from an almost cloundlezs
sky.

“ My hat! What a rotfen-looking
place !’ said Church, with a slight shiver.
“I’ll bet there are snakes down there
half a mile long! Whacking great boa-
constriclors and anacondas that oould
kil half a dozen men within one
second !’ :

‘““ There's fever, too!” said McClure.
“ Swamps are terrible places like that,
vou know. They're full of mosquitoes
and flies, and snakes and lizards, and all
sorts of horrible things!”

‘“Well, it’ll be a pretty bad job if wo
come down in the middle of it!” said
Fatty, munching away at a sandwich.

‘“ You needn’t fear that,’”’ said Church.
‘“ We're in no danger at all. Why, this
airship is just as safe as a railway train
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-—n].nd safer, for it can't run off the
railg!” -

“I'll bet those other chaps are gll:ﬁen
with envy,"” guinned Fatty. * They
were pretty. green before we left,. in
fact. I reckon it was jolly decent of
Mr. Lce to bring us along with him!”

‘“‘ Rather!”” said Church. “Ji’s =a
grand treat !’

Perhaps the junmiors would not have
expressed these views had they only
becen permitted to glance into the future.
Bul they wecre in happy ignorance of the
adventures which wero destined 1lo
befall themn before very long,

The airship continued on her course
rapidly, and covered the ground—or,
rather, the air—at a record speed. True,
sho bad had a slight following wind,
and this was all to the advantager

The journey home could be taken
more leisurely, as it would not be so
important. The main thing then was to
get across this swam
who had been left behind. Once that
was accomplished, it would be quite
casy to sct out for home at a leisurely,
sedute pace.

At last, in the dim distance ahead,
the end of the swamp came within view,
with the rocky ground risin% gradually
to the high ridge beyond. Even from
this height it was 1mpossible to look
down into that glorious valley which lay
beyond. There was no sign whatever
of that wonderful city. -

It was quite ible that a view of
the valley could be obtained from a
much greater altitude; but Nelson Lee
did not feel inciined to waste precious
time by climbing. He wanted to get to
the journey's end in the shortest space
of time poasible. It would be an easy

matter to take the uirshi[; up aloft later |

on—she was quite capable of it, with a
full Joad.

‘“We sha’'n’t be long now, boys,” re-
marked Nelson Lec, as he strode up to
the thrce juniors. ‘“ Do you see that
ridge yonder? That's where Nipper and
l.ord Dorrimore and the others are—
just below the ridge—this side. I took
tod care to memorise the different
Jundmarks.”

“ You think you’ll be able to steer the
atrship back to the exaet spot, sir?"’ said
(C’hurch. _ .

“ 1 amn certain of it, Church,” replied
Nelson Lee. *‘ We are keeping to our
course perfectly, and there 18 no neces-
gity for us to alter our position in the

, to J}ick up those
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slightest degrce. In ten "minutes we
shsllOEro'bnb sight our friends.”

ot , l!l

““That’'s splendid, sir!” |
- "““Rather!” said Fatty Little. “1 ex-
pect they're hungry, tod. I supposo
you've brought some c‘zrub along, sir?”

Nelson Lee chuckle
‘“ Upon my soul, Little, you're always
thinking of food. I don’t belicve you

can speak for one minute on any subject

without bringing food inlo the conversa-
tion! As it happens, I ‘have brought
nothing. I had more serious things to
think about.” ‘

* That’s rough luck, sir,”’ said Fatty.
“They'll be as hungry as hunters!”

‘“ But you’ve got a huge parcel of grub
with you, Fatty,” said Church.

“Oh, this—this bag?’ said Fatty.
“Well, I brought that for myself—I
must keep my strength up to the mark,
you know. I'm not seclfish, or anything
of that sort, but when a fellow’s got an

petite like I have, he's got to look
after 1t!”’ :

‘“You certainly do that in the most
B;fcct manner, Little,”” smiled Neclson

“In other words, Fatty, you're a
greedy bounder!” said Church.

‘““ Great * pancakes!” snorted [IFatly.
“Greedy! Woll, I like that! You call
a fellow grecdy when he overeats him-
self!"

‘“And, of course, you don't?”’ asked
McClure politely. |

‘*“ No, 'onK well don’t!” said Fatty
firmly. “ A chap who overeats himsclf
13 disguslin l{ full—he can’t manage an-
otber mouthtul when he’'s finished a
meual. I'm never like that. As & matter
of fuct, I've never eaten enough to satisfy
me! I may be all right for half an
Lhour, but then I get hungry again!”

“Well, we didn’t come on this trip
lo discuss your beastly appetite,” said
Church.

“ Dry up about it, and scoff up all tho
sandwiches you like. Wo want to ex-
amine the landscape!”

IFatty was undunbtcdlg interested in
the wonderful scenery—but it must e

truthfully ‘said that he was far more

inlerested in the contents of his parpel.
He had unfastened it several times, in
order to take just one more sandwich
out—and he had wrapped it up again
with' the express intention of leaving it
alone until tho return jourmey com-
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mencod. DBut, somehow, that parcel was
irresistible.

The swamp was now no longer bencath
them—it had been left behind, and the
rocky ground was commencing. Nelson
Leo searched about through his binocu-
lars, and he knew that he had come to
the exact right spot,

His compass and his own sense of
direction had led him true. IHe recog-
nised tho landmarks. and he knew that
the party of six he had left behind were
somewhere in the vicinity of some curi-
ously shaped rocks.

Lee particularly remombered a tall
pinnacle of rock which stretched out
towards the sky like a church spire.

He could see that pinnacle now, but|

there was no sign whatevor of Lord Dor.
rimore or the olhers. But then Nelson
I.ee watched more closely, for he had
scen something. y

Two or threo figures came hurrving
round some rocks, and they rushed at
that jagged pinnacle as though a thou-
sand devils were at their heels.

Nelson Ice recognised the - pair as
Tommy Watson and Sir Monlie Tre-
gellis-West. Handforth was with them,
and then came another junior.

Of course, 1t was me. Nolson Lee was
watching us as we made our dash to
safety, out of reach of the gigantic mon-
sler which menaced us.

The guv’'nor then saw Umlosi and Lord
Dorrimore. And he was astonished ‘to
see that the whole six of us were running
ag though our very lives depended upon
it—as, indoed, they did.

And it was at that moment Nelson Lee
saw why we were in such a panic. For,
following us closely behind, those on the
airship saw the horned dinosaur.

“ Good heavens!” ejaculated Nelson
Lee, in a startled voice.

‘““ What is it, sir?”’ asked Jarvis, one
of thoe mechanics. ‘‘ It can’t be anything
living, surely? Why, 1l's as big as a
house !"’

Nelson Lee nodded.

“I doun't pretend to know what this
means, Jarvis,”” he said grimly. “ Bui,
by nll appearances, that object is an
animal which became extinct millions
of years ago, a relic of the prchistoric
ago.n

‘“* Holy smoke!" said Jarvis blaunkly.

He stared down, and the

other!
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mechanics slared. too. Falty Little,
Church, and McClure were gazing over
the rail as though they were in ganger
themselves. They wore horrified ex-
pressions, and their eyes were fixed and
sturing.

By this time the airship was almost
nnmediately overhcad, and it was nol
Aying at a great height. Therefore those
on board were able to see the whole
scene with great distinctness.

“Whet is it?”’ gasped Church. “ It's
bigger than an elephant!”

“ An clephant!” vyelled MecClure.
“Why. an eclephant i« a mouse com-
pated {o this thing: It's—it's as big
as a two storey building!”

‘“By chutney!” said Falty Liltle
breathlessly. *‘ I've never seen anything
like it before! I—I thought I'd eaten
too much, or somecthing, and was secing

things!

. But the juniors were very grave. They
could see clearly enough thal we were in
great danger. Lord Dorrimore had just
succeeded in getting out of reach of the
horned dinosaur, bul, at the same time,
there was no telling how long safety
would last.

The monatrous crealure was climbin
alrcady—insistently, doggedly, and witﬁ
a deliberation that muade wus shudder,
the hu(fe monster was steadily climbing
upwards, clinging to the rocks in the
mosl tenacious fashion,

And Lord Dorrimore could climb no
higher. We were all at the top of the
pinnacle, but there was not room for
two or three abreast. And as Lord Dor-
rio was the last of us, he would naturally
be the first victim to be claimmed by the
foul beast below,

Nelson Lee could see this, and he
knew that there was not one second to
waste. If anything was to be done in
order to help us, that thing had to Dbe
done on the instant. The delay of one
second might mean the sacrifice of Lord
Dorrimore’s life,

Nelson I.ee was a man of action, and
he aclted briskly now,

‘“T.ower, Jarvis—lower?’ he rapped
out sharply. ‘‘Bear a littlo to the left,
and then stop your engines completely.
Bul we must get lower!™

“ Right, sir!"" said the mechanic.

Nelson Lee's orders were carried out,
and they only occupied a few seconds.
Mennwhile the guv'nor was rummazing

"’
.
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quickly in a2 wooden box, whih stood
near t.{le ratl.  And when Nelson lee
slood upright, Church and McClure and
Fatty saw that he was holding two
two curious looking objects in his hand.

They were round, and black, and the
iuniors had no difliculty in recognising
thein as firgworks

‘““ What—what are you going to do,
eir?”’ asked Church, panting heavily.

* You will see, Church—you will see "
rapped out Nelson Lee.

- He leaned over the rail, waited for
just two scconds while the airship got in
the correct position, and then Nelson
(Il,cc huiled one of the round objccts
own.

We could see what he was doing,
although we had no ideca of the nature
of the object Lhe guv’'nor had thrown.
In any case, we did not have much hope
--we did not see how it was possible to
acal with this texrible creature.

And then—
Boom!

A sharp cchoing explosion sounded,
rlmost at the bottom of the rock pillar.
Wo could sce it quiver as we clung to
it, and a great cloud of smoke came brl-
lowing up to us,

- But we knew what had happened.

Nelson Lee had thrown down a par.
ticularly aggressive kind of firework.
It went off with a terrific bang to start
with. and then jum about in the most
frartic fashion, casting forth huge sparks
of ved, blue, green, orange, and cvery
colour of the rainbow. '

These sparks were sizzling grect things,
and they each burst into scparate ex-

losions like the cackle of machine guns
rom a distance.

And this faked Arework affair had
(lropped .within two feot of the dinosaur!
The offcct was 1nmediate—and some-
what surprising,

The gip:anl'uc creature stood quite still
for. a moment, and then Jet out a huge
Lellow of sound, whether it
fury or fright, wo did not know.

SPnrks wero fiying wholesale, and this
nrehistoric monster evidently did not
lthe the look of thein. -He was, in fact,
thoroughly scared.

For, after that one brief period, he
whirled round, and thundered away lum.
berously—his very footfalls causing the

implied
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otk pinnacle to quiver. He disappcared
over o hillside, and did not once look
round. Big as he was, the creature was
frightened by what had happened, and
it did not seem likcly that he would re-
turn in a hurry.

We had been saved!

‘““ Thank Heaven!”
vealtly.

“* Begad! I thought it was all v
with us, dear old boy—I did, really!”’
murmured Trogellis-West “Y1 was
shockin’ly worried about poor old Dorrie
—1I thought he was goin’ cvery minule!”

““No nced to worry about me, my
son,’”’ called Dorriec from below. *‘Don’t
you realise that I’ve got as many lives
03 a cat? Strictly speakin’, I ought to
have been decad years ago—but nothin’
will kill me. I bear a charmed life.
Ask Umlosi, and he’ll tell you the same
thing!”

Umlost grunted.

“*Thou art of good cheer, N‘Kose,”
he rumbled. *‘ And. it is even as thou
sayest, O my father! Thy life 1s in-
decd I'f:l-mm'u':d. Thou art surely a great
man !’

** You mean, I am a lucky man!” said
Il.ord Dortimore. “1 can tcll you
straight, old man, I thought my lelt leg
was going to be chewed off that time—
just a toothful for his majesty, so to
speak !"’

“ Well, get down, you chaps,” said
Handforth. *““I don’t s2e the fun of
staying up here—" |

“You stick therd, Handforth,” called
out Lord Dorrimore. * I'm not moving
yot—not likcl?! That little mouse might
veturn—an’ I'm not takin’ any chances.”

We did not feel inclined to say much.
Our thankfulness was so great that we
could only cling to those rocks, and
watch the airship.

I was (ull of admiration for Nelson
Lee’s ruse to frighten off the dinosaur—
assuming that the giganlic animal was
one of those crvatures.

That firework trick had been amaz-
ngly offective, and it was- not likely
that the monster would return.

Howcver, it was just as well to be on
the safe side, and we weére dcterminéd
not to move fronr ‘our lofty perch until
the airship actually came to earth.

One brash with the triteratop was
quite sufficient for us! '

I muttered fer-



THE WHITE GIAN1S ¢

CHAPTER IV,

CATTURED DY THE WHITE QGIANTS.

HE airship touched the ground

I gently. ]

And it was then, and not until

then, that we made a move. One

after another we climbed down from

that rocky pinnacle, and then hurried

over the rough ground towards Lhe spot
where the airship had landed.

By the time wo arrived the vessel had
been made temporarily secure and Church
and MoClure were on solid earth.

They came rushing forward.

*“ Good old Handy!” roared Church.
““Thank goodness we came in {ime to
save you!”’

“No need to meke a fuss about it!”
said Handforth, pretending
ferent. ‘* And who the dickens allowed
yvou chaps {o come along? I didn't think
we should be bothered with you again
until I got back to the yacht"

““ Oh, cheese it, Handy!" protested
McClure. ‘“ We—wo were anxious about
vou, and so we asked Mr. Lec if we
could corme——"'

‘“ Inke vour cheek,” said Handforth.
“Well, what do you think of that little
squirrel that was on our track just now?"

“I thought I was dotty when I first
saw 1t!"’ said Church. *‘ Good gracious'
It was about six times as big as an ele-
phant!”

“ Yes; and if it had had the chance it
would have eaten us all up!” said Hand-
forth grimly. * Those kind of things
like human fesh, you know. and the
whole six of us put together would only
comprisc an orcﬁnnry breakfast '

‘““ Breakfast!” exclaimed Fatt
coming up, and pricking u F
*“*Who's talking about breakfast!
tea-tune——"'

“You greedy, fat ass!" inlerrupted
Handforth, glaring. ‘“ All you think
about is eating! I simply can't under-
slund Mr. Lee bringing you'! How can
anybody cxpect the alrs{lip to fly if
you're on board>"’ |

“Ob, I expect ho's ballast!” grinned
Church. * we get into difficullies,
le'll simply be thrown overboard'"

“That's the best thing to do with
him!” declared Handforth.

Meanwhile, Lord Dorrimore and 1
vere already in the car, and we were
excitedly talking to Nelson Loe and to
tho moch"mics. We lost no time in re-

Little,
1S CAars.
It's

to be indif-{

he said.

I3

laling Umlosi’'s great fight with the
giant. And we reminded Nelson Lee
that it was quite possible that a number
of huge men would shortly be on the
spot.

pNelaon Lee nodded.

‘““T can accept these giants,” he said.
“They are, agcr all, men—mon of big
stature, but there is nothing olherwise
abnormal. about them. With regard to
the monstirous animal, however, I am
tolally amazed. It was, without doubt,
a species of the horned dinosaur, and
for such a creaturc to be alive to-day is
slaggering. Every scientist in the world
ts unanimous in the opinion that this
creature vanished off the face of the eartlh
thousands and millions eof years ago.”

Lord Dorrimore nodded his head.

“ That’s what I've always understood,”
“DBut we live an’ learn, you
know. I can’t explain, an’ I don’t in-
tond to. All I know is that the blighter
chased us, an’ that we were nearly col-
lared.”

*“There can be only one explanalion,'’
said Nelson Lee. “This big tract of
country. cut off completely from the
resl of tiie world by this swamp, has
apparently remained in its natural con-
dition. Even the prehistoric animals
huve survived.”

“ It scems a good country to keep away
from, sir,” sard Jarvis. '

“Eh?’ exclaimed Dorrie. “ By the
Lord Harry! It's the very one spot on
the face of the earth where I want to be!
With animals of this breed knocking
about, an’ with giants nine feet high
all over the shop, it’s a glorious place
for adventures,”

“Thy words, N,Kose, are even my
thoughts,” said Umlosi. * This won-
drous land is full of perils, and full of
amazements—but thou and I are war-
riors, my father, it is in our blood to
laugh at dangers!”

13 lordship nodded.

““ That’s the whole thing in a nutshell,
old man,”” he agreed. * Wo've explored
the Congo TIorest, we’ve exhausted the
wild places of Papua, we've been every-
where, in fact. Africa is stale to us,
an’ we've seen everythin’ there iz to he
seen, But bhere is different—here we've
got somethin’ new, somethin' startlin’.”

‘““There’s no doubt about that, Dorrie,"*
satd Nelson Jee. ‘At the same time,
tf you fondly imagine that you are to bo
left in this country with Umlosi—well,
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you are mislaken. I'm not quite anxious

to regard you ns a memory just yet.

You will return to the yacht with the
rest of us.”
Dorrie sighed.

“I've reccived my orders, so 1 sup
posc I'd beiter submit,” he said. * But
wild elephants won't keep me away for
long. I want to explore this place—1
want to see things closely. 1f I don't, ]
shall pine away an' die!”

*“We can discuss all these matters later
on,”’ said Tee. * The main thing, at
tne moment, is to get in tho air. e do
not want to be caught by surprise. You
must remember thot I am responsible
for these boys, and I must think of their
rafety before anything. The sooner we
get back to the yacht the better.”

‘““Yes, I suppose you’re right,” said
Dorrie. * But what about the cofonel ?”’

**My dear man, we cannot discover
rnything more at present,”” said Lee.
“T am almost certain in my own mind
ithat Colonel Kerrigan is in that wonder-
ful city, down in the valley. But we
¢annot go there now—we must be patient.
After we have returned to the yacht
we will discuss the whole subjeet, and
wo will make definite plans.”

“Good!” exclnimed  his lordshi?
hearttly. *“That’'s the kind of talk
like, old man! When you get busy with
that kind of pulaver, I know thundering
well things are going te hum!”’

But, as the guv’nor had said, the main
roint was to get back to the yacht at
once. Nothing could be done here at
prescnt—nothing  serviceable, at all
evenls, C

Very careful plans had to be made
before the city of the white giantis
could be cntered. It would be madness
tself to venture upon such an enterprisce
without having -made carcful and cal-

culated plans. _
‘““* Come along boys!” called Nelson

I.ce briskly. *“ All get on board!""
‘“Right, sir!’ shouted Hand(lorth.
‘““ Came on, you chaps!”
“ We shall just be on the Majarrah in
nice time,”” smid Fatty Little. ** We'll
have a terrific feed ready for us—"

“ You—you glutton!” roared Hand-
forth. * All you think about is fceds.”

** Ho can’t help it; he’s got a kink
that way,” grinned Church. *“ I be-
licve he was born hungry. Hallo!
What on earth—— Great Scott]”
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“ What's the matter?””! asked Me-
Clure.

" Look! Look wup there!” gasped
Church. ** What—what are all those
] hgures?'’

‘““ The giants!” roared Handforth
excited!

We arl stared round as we heard his
words, and we were rather startled by
the sight which met our gaze. From
almost every rock in the near vicinity
human figures had appeared—great
human ﬁqures, in white robes with gold
bands. We were surrounded by tho
gigantic inhabitants of this remarkable

country | ‘
‘““ By gad " said Lord Dorrimore
calmly. * The cunning beggars!”

““ There i3 not a second to lose!” ex-
claimed Nelron Lee sharw. ‘““ Conie
on, boys! Get on board! We shall just
be able to get into the air in time.” ‘

_ There was a rush for the car, and the
juniors scrambled on board in next to
no time. Everylhing was rcady for the
start, so Nelson Lce was confident of
getting out of range of the giants before
any real harm could be done.

The huge men were some little dis-
tance off, almost surrounding the air-
ship in a wide circle. But directly it
was seen that everybody was getting into
the car, the giants made a rush forward.
They came from all directions, and ran
across the rough ground at a remark-
able speed. .

However, I could see that we should
be able to make our escape guite com-
fortably. The engines commenced roar-
ing at once, and within a minute we
' should be up in the air. Everybody was
already on ‘hoard. |

‘“ Buck up, Fatty! We don’t want to
lcavo you behind,"”” 2aid Handforth
briskly. ¢ Never mind about that silly
parcel !”’ '

Falty Little was in the act of scram-
bling over the rail: he was, in fact,
already uboard. His movements were
somewhat encumbered by the fact that
he hugged the bag containing his sand-
v iches, cakes, etc. He had eaten a good
many of them, but a considerable por-
t:on remained.

*““ You—you fathead!’ gasped Fatty.

Do you think I'm going to leave my
grub behind? (Great cocoanuts! ~Look
—look what vou've done!”

Somebody had jostled Falty at the

last moment, and, to the fat junior’'s
horror, the bag of food wus knocked out
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1. ° Fatty gave one terrific how!, overbalanced and toppled to the ground,
2. It was the Comte de Pleseigny.
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of his hand, and it fell to the ground.
There was an expression of dismay and
absolute consternation in Little’s eyes.

““ My grub!” he wailed. ¢ I—T shall
starvel All the stufl—"

‘““Rata!” grinned Handforth. ¢ You’ll
be all right, my sonl An hour or .two
without gruf:: will do you good.”

‘““So near, and yet so far!'' chuckled
Tommy Watson.

_ Fatty was leaning over the rail, gaz-
ing sadly at the bag on the ground. 1t
was only just below, and almost within
reach, But the airship was preparing

to ascend without another second’s delay.

There was certainly no time for Fatty
lo get out and to recover hia precious
parcel.

He was leaning over somewhat pre-
cariously, and I was just about to pull
l:im back when the airship gave a
sudden preliminary jerk.

Fatty gave one terrific howl, over-
balanced, and toppled to the ground.

The next second the airship was
twenty feet from earth, and rising higher
every momeni. Fatty Little was Jeft
Lhohin8. He wog qut of reach, and the
horde of giants éme thundering down
lowards the spot from every side.

Y Stop, sir—stop!” gasped Handforth,
in alarm. * Fatty's toppled over!"

‘““ By Jupiter!”’ exclaimed Lord Dor-
rimore. ‘ Of all the silly young idiots!
We shall havc to descend again, Lee!"

Nelson Lee frowned.

“It will be risky—very risky!’ he
exclaimed. ““ But we musl do 1t, of
course.’’

He gave some rapid orders to the
mechanics. .

“Hii!” roared Fatty Little, from
below. ¢ Help! I—I say! I've been
left behind, you know."’

and looked
uite unhurt, of

He waved his arm wildly
rather scared. He was
course, for he had only fallen a foot or

two; but the giants were coming ncarer |

anrd nearer every moment.

This mishap of Fatty's, in fact, just
for the sake of a parcel of grub, was
likely to lead the whole party into
disaster.

By the time we descended in order to
pick Fatty up, we should be positively
surrounded by the enemy, and it would
Lo extremely difficult for us to rise int>
the air again without being compelled to
cengage in a terrible fight

However, the situation had arisen.
and we had no choice hut (o cope witi
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it. The airship descended as rapidly as
possible, but it was neocessarily slow
under the circumstances The craft was
lighter than air, and it is not easy to
manceuvre suck a big affair in a hurry.
The airship came very near to the
ground, some twenty yards frem "the
original spot, and Fatty, of course, tol-
lowed it up. Many hands were out.
stretched, ready to grasp him at the first
Opf)ortunity. :
swas among the fellows who wern
leaning over the rail, and 1 grabbcl
Fatty’a hand and pulled. Handfort!
and Church grnbbed the olher hand.
and between the three of us, and assisted
by Fatty’s own efforts, wo succeeded 1n
holding 'him up.
‘““ Great bloaters!’ gasped Fattly., “1
—I thought I wa3 don2 for, vou know.”
‘“You careless idiot!"’ said Handforth.,
“ This might mean disaster for—"' ‘

‘“ Begad,”” ejaculated Sir Montiec,
“I'm afratd 1it's too late, dear old

erfS."

glanced round, and saw that the
giunts were approaching ui. Three of
them, in fact, were grasping the net-
work at the bottom of the car. Theo
others were coming up, and before the
airship could ascend into safety fully a
score of the great men had seized soma
yortion of it, and they succeeded in
wolding her down. That extra weight
made 1t impossible for the Adventurer
to Jift. »

Her engines were going at full speed,
the propellers whirling enormously; but
it inade no difference. The giants ha
us. and it seemed that nothing could be
dano.

But Nelson Les was not boeaten.

“ Mind, boys! Stand clear!”
shouted briskly.

He wrenched open a box, and seized
somcthing which looked like a bomb.
The juniors acattered wildly, and Nelson
Lee rushed to the rail, leant over, anl
hurled tho object to the ground.

Crash'!

The thing exploded with a roar which
fairly took our breath away. For one
awful moment I thought it was a reat
Lomb : later I knew dilferent.

That little object was, in reality, a
hnrmless firework. It was nolthing more
nor less than a smoke Lomb, an object
which, when erashed inlo sharp contat
with the ground, exploded and releascd
ar enormoua cloud oramoke-

he effect was immeadiate.

Lo
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"Ceveral of the giants rcleased their
bold, and their voices camo up to us
in spite of the noise of the motors. They
vere thoroughly scared, and they
l.acked away from the airship precipr-
tately. .

But Nelson Lee was leaving nothing to
chance. He threw bomb afler bombh.
ond presently the smoke was rising in
dcnse clouds.

‘“ Let's all take a hand!” yelled Hand-
forth excitedly. ‘‘By George, we'll
show ‘'em what's what!”

There was another box near Hand-
forth, and he tore open the lid aind
scized a round object which closely
rcsembled those which Nelson Lee was
throwing. The guv’nor turned quickly
as he suw Handforth’s movement, and
he gave a shout of alarm.

‘“ Put that down, Handforth!"’ he ex-
‘claimed hoarsely.

* I’'m only joining in, sir,”’ said Hand-
[crth. ¢ We might as well—-"

‘“ Boyv. do as I tell you!"” said Nelson
Tee. *‘“That is noi &« harmless smoke-
Lomb, as these are.”

My hai !’

“If you drop that object it will burst,
and a dense cloud of gas will be re-
lcaged,” said Nelson Lee sharply. * The
gus 18 harmless, I will admit; but it will
1sake us a)l insensible within tweyty

teconds!

“0Oh, my goodness!’ shouted Hand-
forth l'aint]}'.

He stared at the round thing in bi:
haud and rushed forward to put it back
i its box, but then came the disaster.

Handforth was clurnsy—he was re
nowned for his clumsiness—and his foot
caught in a wide crevice of Lhe floor.
The next socond Handforth wept down
hieavily, and the bomb flew into the air.

‘ Good heavens!”

Neleon Lee made a valiant attempt to
catch that bomb, but he just failed, and

the thing struck the flpor of the car at
the far end.

m!

It exploded, and a dense cloud of purc

white vapour rolled out, spreading

rapidly and coming towards us like
tumething solid. -

,“ Throw yourselves down, boys—

tdown !” roared Nelson Lee.

We ‘did so, but it was useless. Thet

‘load of vapour enveloped us in less
than five seconds, and we were in a
dense fog. | |

can’'t exactly remember what hap- |
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:ened after that. My senses reecled, and
there sesmed to be something clutching
at my throat. oo

I became dizzy, and Handforth, who
was just in front.of me, trebled himself
in a most extraordinary manner. I saw
tsree of him, and they were all hazy
and indistinct. i

Then I felt myself slipping to the
deck, and alter that came absolute and
ccmplete oblivion.

e e—

CHAPTER V.
ASTOUNDING SURPRISE,

NELSON LEE opcned his eyes, with

AN

a sense of great comlort.
He felt that he had awakencd
from a long and delicious sleep.
He was drowsy and lazy, and for some
moments he did not trouble to think
where he was, or what he was doing.
Somehow he had a dim kind of i1dea
that he was lounging back in a deck-
chair on the  promecnade deck of The
\Yanderer.

‘Then voices came to his ears—slrange,
musical voices, but very powerful, and
the language they uttered was totally
unfamiliar to the great detective.

He shook off his languor, and opened
his eves wide. .

And then he knew the truth.

On every side of him stood’ towering,
gigantic figures, clothed in white robes,
with gold clasps, and Nelson Lee knew
that he was a prisoner in the handy of
the white giants. Round about, on cvery
side, were other prisoners.

The whole party, to tell the blunt
truth, had been captuted. |

Nelson Lee knew the pircumstances at
once. Memory came back {o him
vividly. He saw the airship only a hun-
dred yards away, cuarefully anchored to
the ground, in a perfectly unharmed con-
dition, and whole. Round about it were
many of the giants, examining the craft
with interest.

Nelzon l.ee set his teeth, and his eves
wero grave.

““ What a terrible pity!” he told him-
self. '* What an appalling catastrophe !’

The schoolmaster detective knew that
only about twenty minutes had elapsed
sinrco the bursting of that fataul bomb.
Hce was the first to awaken—probably
becanse he had the presence of mind to
cover Jus mouth and nostrils by his
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handkerchief at the moment of falling.
It made no difference, however. He had
become unconscious, and during that
time the airship had been secized, and
everybody on board had been captured.

And it had all come about hecause of
Handforth's cagerness to help. Nelson
" Lee could not really blame the unfor-
tunate junior. He had only acted for
the best, as he thought. He had never
supposeci for a moment that he would
Lring disaster upon the party by seizing
one of those tombe.

Unfortunately, Handforth had grasped
a bomb of the wrong variety. It was
quite harmless so far as after-effects
went, but it had brought a catastrophe
to the whole party.

The vapour contained in that bomb
was in no way dangerous. JIt’s only
elfect was to send anybody within the
radius of the charge into a peaceful

slaep.

'I'Eis sleep was only brief, and there
were no unpleasant after effects, as one
would feel after being chloroformed.

Those bombs had been designed to
throw at a possible enemy in case of
emergencies. Both Nelson Leo and Lord
Dorrimore had mada up their minds to
do no killing if a fight could be won
without this drastic measure.

So thay had prepared themselves with
various methods ot defeating an cnemy,
without causing any deadly effects.

By a strange mischance, Lord Dorri-
morc¢'s party had succumbed to the
vapour instead of the enemy.

Nelson Lee had purposely not used
those bombs because the airship was so
near the ground, and Lee had been
alraid that the fumes would arise into
the car. But the bomb had exploded in
the car itseli, and 1t had been utterly
impossible for any one member of the
party to retain consciousness.

The result was immeasurably seriouas.
Cnce in the hands of these giants, it was
extremely difficult to estimate when an
cxcape could be made. In fact, Lee was
gravely concerned, and he had an idea
that there would be no escape at all.

However, the famous detective was
not the kind of man to give up hope.
He was not-the type of man to despair.
This mishap had occurred, and the only
thing was to make the best of it. 1If
ingenuity and determination could find
a mothod of escape, then the party would
gain freedom

I'or Nelson Lee waa fully determined
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that theso present circumstances would
not continue for long.

As 1t happened, I was the next mem-
ber of the party to recover my wits, and
1 awoke (o the rcalisation that we were
in a very had fix.

Within five minutes my brain was
clear, and 1 was quite mysalf azain.
The vapour left no unaocountable head-
ache, no sickneas, and no numbing of tho
senses. '

‘““] see that vou are awake, Nipper,
came a voice from my left. ‘“ Well,
my boy, we appear to be in something
of a predicament."”

1 glanced round, and saw Nelson Leo
looking at me.

‘““ My goodness!' I exclaimed. ‘‘ This
—this is awful, sir! What the dickens
ghall we do?”’

““1 am afraid we can do nothing at
the moment, Nipper,’’ replied Lee. * We
must submit to the inevitable, and we
must allow theso giants to do as_they
will. T am hOpin%, however, that they
will not prove to be hostile. If wo can
only got on friendly terms with them,
we shall be safe—and then it will be
more to our advanlage that this incident
took place.”’

“ But will they upderstand, guv’nor?"’
I asked anxiously. *‘Oh, what a silly
idiot Handforth was! He's let us into
this cart—and he ought Lo be jolly well
slaughtered !’

‘‘ It i3 too late to talk about that sort
of thing, Nipper,”" said Nelson Lee.
‘“ Handforth was not really to blame—
except that in the fact that he was ex-
tremely careless. In any case, it is
gulte useless to eocold him mnow, the

amage has been done, we must meke
the best of it.”

“That's all we can do, sir,”" I aaid
simply.

I looked round me with inlerest, and
I oould not help being impressed by all
I saw. Tho very size of these n.en stag-
gered me. Jt was the first time we had
seen them at close Quarters—within a
foot or two, and I felt like a mere pigmy
as ] lay on the ground, with my back
against a chunk of rock.

Two of the giants mear by simply
towored towards the sky, and their limbs
were appallingly thick and cumbersom»
—at lcaat, so they scamed to me; but
this was really only because of their
size.

The giants, in truth, were pretty well
formed, and they had superb figurcs.
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Their skin was nol exdctly while, but
rather sallow, and was perfeclly clear.
The muscles stood out on their arms in
knotted rhasses, and their strength .was
evidently enormous.

Presently one of the great men—a
“fellow who wore much more gold than
the others—shouiled out something in a
high voice, and he spoke continuously.
His language was new to me, and 1
could not understand a word.

But it was cvident that ho was giving
some orders, for, without loss of time,
the other giants scized me, and we were
lifted from the ground like babies. 1
fels myself in the arms of one huge
fellow, and he curricd me just as I
would have carricd a puppy. My weight
scemed to be a mere trifle to him, and
he held me in his anns, apparently with-
out effort.

He saw that I was awake, of course,
and he looked into my face with a simple
curigaity which in no wayv alarmed me.
'That man wus not ferocious, he was not
hostile—he was eimply intcrested.

- It’s all nght, olg chap,”” I mid.
‘““You’ve got the upper hand, and we've
got to sing small Ounly 1 do ho
that you won't shove us in the cook-
DO‘N"

The giant looked at me intently, and
with interest. His eycs cxpressed great
mtelligence, but it was quite impoassible
for him to understand what I had said.
He could sce; however, that I was not
{::ightened. and this seemed to please

in.

He nodded and smiled—quile a nice
smile. |

And then he commenced walking, and
the others walked, too. We went up the
long slope towards the top of the ridge
n a great column, many of the giants
carrying diflerent members of the party.

Umlosi, being exceptionally ' big, was
rather too much for one individuaf, and
he was thercfore carried by two of the
‘giants.  As yet, Umlosi was unconscious,
but I judged that there would be some
little trouble when he came to himself.

And so we went on, leaving the air-
ship to look after itsclf—or, rather, to be
suarded by six giants. IFor, on looking
back, I saw that a sinall party had been
left; these were walking round the cap-
tured airship with the obvious intention
of remaining there on guard.

It would be idle to say that I was
not alarmed with the whole eituation.
We had been confident of getting away—

of escaping imto the air. And now this
trouble had come; we were 1n the hands
of the white giants, and there would bo
no teling when we could escape. I
could picture the consternation, . the
alarm, the terrible worry of all thoze
who were on board the yacht, waiting
for our return.

They would wait in vain, and they
would conclude the worst. .

But, in spite of our grave pradicament,
I could not help being greatly interested.
I put all thoughts of worry out of my
head—for no good ever comes of worry-
ing—and I gave myself up to the enjoy-
ment of the journcy.

For, to be quite truthful, this trip was
indeed enjoya‘]:;le. I was [)oing carried,
and my position was mast comfortable.
It was extremely gratifying to find that
cur captors were quite gentle, and it was
clearly their iutention to do us no
harm.

Not onc of us had been hurt in the
slightest degree, and before we had been
travelling for fifteen mifiutes, [rac-
tically everybody was fully awake, and
alive to the true position.

The giants were apparently well
plcased to find that we were none the
worse for our experience.: I judged this
to be so becausc many of them talked
a8 they walked along, and, from their
tcne and from their expressions, I could
see that they were discussing us, and
they were gratified by the fuct that
consciousness had returned so soon.

And I could not help marvelling at the
specd we progressed at. The glants were
walking, but it 8 no exaggeration lo
suy that they covered the ground son:c-
thing like ecight miles per hour.

We simply raced along, so it seemed
to me—allhough our captors were only
walking casily and freely. My own par-
ticular friend—he who had me in h's
arms—did not get tired. He carried me
mile after mile, and my weight did not
inconvenience him at all.

The other members of our party were
talking, of course, for we were all within
earshot.

“What do you think of it?’ asked
Tommy Watson, when ho happened to

| catch sight of me through the ranka of

the enemy. * 1 say, Nipper, thie is a
pretty kettle of fish!" :
““Dear old boy, you're quite right!”
exclaimed Sir Montie’s voice. " I'm
frightfully concerned—I am, reallyl

| My aunt will be in a terrifio stew]”
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“ What about my sister?"” said Tommy
Watson.

“ And it was all Handforth's fault,”
said McClure, who was further behind.
“ lThe silly ass ought to be boiled in
oill !

‘“How the dickens could I help it?"
roared Handforth from further along.
I didn’t know that silly bormnb had any
gas in 1it—at least, I didn't know it until
lTr. Lee told me—and then it was too

te!'l

‘““ Well, it's no good making a fuss
now,”’ I shoutell, *' We've got to make
the best of this trouble—and (here's no
scnse n having an argument. If it
comes to the rock-bottom ftruth, the
whole troublo was started by Fatty!”

“Great  doughnuts!”  came  Fatty
Little's voice from the left. *‘‘ How did
I start the trouble?”’

‘“ By dropping your sandwiches over-
board!"" 1 r?lied promptly.

“ And by ropé)ing yourself overboard
after them!” eaid Watson.

“1t wasn't my fault!” protested
FFatty. *‘ The airship gave a jerk just
then, and I was chucked over. Handy
ought to have had more sense than to
drop that bomb—"' :

e lost the rest of his words, for

several of the giants commenced talc-
and their

ing, deep, musical voices
drowned Fatty’s. I was greatly in-
terested, and I listened keenly, but it

was quite impossible to judge what was
being said.

Mile after mile we progressed,
until we were well down the slope and
into that wonderful valley which we had
already seen. -

The whole aspect of the country had
changed; it was no longer rocky, and
the swamp was miles behind, and wo
were walking through a kind of para-
dise. I completely forgot our troubles
in the beauty of the whole scene.

On every hand there were long vistas
of green—beautiful, smooth grass land,
clumps of palm dotted here and there,
and, further in the distance, glorious
woods and trickling streams here and
there. One or two waterfalls caught my
eyc, and there were wonderful flowers
growing wild.

And as we progressed, so the scene
became better and bettor. Presently 1
noticed that we were traversing a splen-
did hichway—a well-made road, as
smoath as a billiard-table—and then 1
noticed that there were cultivated fields

““ She'll nearly die of worrf!"-
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on cvery side. They were mapped to
perfection, and everything was growing
in glorious profusion. .
egetables, corn, diffcrent kinds of
fruit—all these were to be seen.

And upon this cultivated ground
many of tl::e giants were working. They
wore shorter robes than the men who
had captured us, and the gold ornaments
were less.

I came to the conclusion that our
captors were the warriors of the race,
while those in the field were the warkers
—or the lower classes, These latter indi-
viduals ceased their work, and turned to
watch us with great interest, and every-
thing struck me as being extremely
peaceful and contented. There was no
hostility shown towards us by anybody.
We were simply captives; but our
guards seemed to be more curious than
anything else. '

{think' every member of the party
forgot to be alarmed long before . we
hacf arrived at the wonderful city.
'There was so much of interest to seoc on
the way that we were apt to overlook
the fact that there was a possibility of us
never seeing our own civilisation again.

The cultivated felds grew more
numerous as we approached the city
itself. The whole ¢ountryside, on every
hand, was like one tremendous garden—
a flower garden and a fruit garden and a
vegetable garden, all combined.

ananas, oranges, pineapples, and
fruit of wonderful kinds were to be seen
everywhere. And the graceful palms
dominated every other tree. There was
no swamp here—no wilderness—no wild
and tangled forest. Everything ‘was
like one would Ticture in a paradise—it
was indeed a valley of beauty.

And then we became interested in the
city, for this was looming nearer and
nearer as we Erogressed. Already we
could geo the high wall which surrounded
Lthe big town.

From the air this wall had not seemed
anything particularly impressive, but wo
now rcalised, in approaching the city
along the ground, that the wall was
tremendously high and massive.

For we could see none of the great
buildings of the great town. The wholo
vigta itsclf was completely filled by tho
wall. It towered up i1n the most
amazing fashion,

And the ncarer we got the more im-
posing that wall became. When we
wero stul fully half a mile away wo
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could sce it raising its parapet up to-
wards the sky, like some ancient battle-
ment.

And when at last we were practically
within a stone’s throw, wo realised to
the fullest extent what a wonderful piece
of architecture the wall was.

I judged that it had been built as a
safeguard — probably to keep out
enemies. And then I thought of that
{errible dinosaur which we had en-
countered on the other side of the
ridge,

It struck me that these giants had
buiit the wall, perhaps in the dim ages
of the past, us a menns of protection
from these great prehistoric moneters,
It nceded a wall of that height to pro-
vide a complete barrier.

Towering hundreds of' feet above us,
{hat tremendous wall seeined like some
great mountain—a huge chiff. It did not
scem posaible that it could have been
erected by human hands; but this
gctually was the case. for it was built
of massive stone blocks, and the whole
surface was engraved and embossed with
figures of fantastic design, which had
been excciited in a manner which |
could only describe as being marvellous.

The skill of those ancient builders
must have been stupendous—and almost
unbelievable Lo western eyes—to modern
eyes.

For all our civilisation, the fore-
fathers of this strange race of giants had
conslructed something which equalled—
which completely overshadowed—any
architectural masterpiece of the Romans
and the Egyptlians,

We were all rather awed by this tre-
mendous wall, and we had very little to
say. And then we passed through the
rateway—the gateway which led into the
city. '

From afar it had appeared to be a
mere hole at the boltom of the great
wall—a low aperture through which a
man would be compelled to crawl on his
hands and knees.

But, now that we were close, we saw
how greatly we had been mistaken, for
this gateway was at Jeast forty feet in
height, and proportionately broad—
capable of accommodating an army,
almost.

Aud it scemed that we were walking
through a tunnel—we went almoet into
the .darkness, and by this we knew that
the wall itSe[[ was hundreds of yards 1n
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thickness. It must have occupied fifty
or a hundred years in its manufacture,

Fresh wonders met our gaze after we
had passed through, for we found our-
selves now in a totally different atmo-
sphere. The open country had been left
behind, and we were in the midst of tho
citiy. It was a city of wonders.

n the midst of our army of captors,
wo were carried down a broad, beautiful
street. On each side grew graceful
Falma, and the road rself was so per-
ectlir smooth and clean that the hi t
\dvlin would not have raised a specﬁ( of
st.

Tall houses were on both sides of us—
houses built of a8 curious worked stono
which looked like marble, and which
was in a wonderful state of preservation.
All the facings were carved and figured
in the most elaborate manner. -

And thcere was something else which
occasioned us great surprize. Upon tho
houses, in various places, thero were
metal plates—crests and scrolls, all of
beaten metal—a yellow meotal which
looked exactly like gold.

We were convinced, in fact, that the
metal actually was gold—and we must
have passed millions of pounde worth of
that valuable metal before we arrived in
the centre of the city.

The giants stared at us curiously and
interestedly as we on our way.
There was no hostile reception—no
demonstration. We were simply re-
garded with great curiosity.

And we could not help noticing the
girls and women of the race. These
were present in large numbers, and they
were intensely eager to catch sight of
us. :

The members of the qentler 8CX WOro
smaller "than the male populution—
although they were giantesses. Not one
was an inch less than six feet, and the
majority were between six and a half
and seven feet. They were clothed in a
more elaborate fashion than the men,
and they wore far more gold ornaments.

And we could not help being struck
by the fact that the women, particular]
the' younger ones, were certainly hand-
some, cy were, indeed, beautiful and
surprisingly graceful, in spite of their
size.

Now and again we passed a different
kind - of building—a huge temple, 1%
seemed, with domes and minarets, and
architecture which fuirly staggered ug
its beauty.
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Of windows there were none.
and then a covering of some light
malerial could be seen; but there was
no glass, and no other sort of protec-
tion. The wenther in this valley was
probably always of a genial character.

At last we arrived in the centre of the
city, and here, surrounded by beautiful
gardens and shimmering pools of water,
stli:uod the most magnificent building of
all.

We guessed it to be the king’s palace.

Somehow or other I could not help
foeling that this was all a dream—that
we wore in a kind of fairy-land—a scene
from some wild, imaginative story-book.
The whole place was too magnificent, too
beautiful to rcally exist.

We were halted outside this palace,
and we were placed on the ground.
After our long ride, we were rather
pleased to stretch our feet} but we were
not allowed to walk anv distance, for
we were surrounded by the giants; we
stood together in a group.

‘““ Well, old man, I'm hanged if I know
what to make of it!” exclaimed Lord
Dorrimore. * Somchow, I'm not at all
sorry that we were captured—it's worth
anylhing {o see this sight!’

Nelson Lee smiled.

“ If we get away, I entirely agree with
you, Dorrie,” he said. *‘ This expericnce
15 indeed a wonderful one. The beauty
of the hidden city 1s almost unbeliev-
able!”

“ Thou art surely right, O Umtagati,”
rumbled Umlosi, his voice flled with
wonder and admiration.’* This 1s indecd
a city of vast and wondrous enchantment.
And this strange race of men—who, in-
deed, aro men—appear to be of a peace-
ful character. But there will be blood-
shed yet, I fear. I have seen the red
mists, and T know.”

“ Well, there's no need to talk about
red mists and bloodshed now,” said
Lord Dorrimore. *‘‘ Wait until the scrap
starts. Hallo! It looks as though we're
going to be shifted on!”

“ Ain't it wonderful, you chaps?’
asked Handfcerth. ‘““ By George! It's
worth quids to see this—it’s worth being
captured—it's worth any old thing!”

.“Dear old boy, I'm ineclined to think
ou are right—1 am, really!” =said Sir
onlie Tregellis-West,
We were moved on again, but this time
w2 walked, and we were taken into a
magnficent entrance lobby—the foyer,

Now | so to speak, of the palace.

|
|

!

THE NELSON LEE LIBKKARY

Beautiful
white marble whirls, and wonder{ul
pillars surrounded us.

And then we were taken through a
great lofty passage, until, finally, we
reached the central chamber—the royal
cl:amber of-the palace.

Here there were many hundreds of
the giants, and right in the centre of that
ireonendous apariment, stood a raised
dais, a kind oFf) throne.

The throne itself was a gorgeous pieco
of work—a carved masterpiece of stone,
smothered with glorious gold ornc.
mentation. The gold on that throne
alone must have weighed many hundred-
weights—probably over a ton.

And thero, seated in the huge chatr,
was the figure—and we were surprised to
sec that the figure was small—our own
size—not a giant like the others. ,

He was attired in long, fine robes and
gold ornaments. il 18 true. Bul he was
very different.

And then he lifted his face, and looked
at us. It was a faco which took all of
us by surprise—a face with a short beard.
and pointed moustache.

I stared. slood stock still as though
frozen, and then I caught my breath in
with a tremendous gulp.

““Guv'nor!”"" 1 gas dp “Am I mad,
or can 1 sce him really? Look! Look—
that man 1s—"

** The Comte do Plessigny!"” said Nel-
son Lee quietly.

CHAPTER VI.
THE KING TELLS HIS STORY,

HE Comte de Plessigny !

I I stood there. thunderstruck. 1
was staggered—I was held to the
ground, unable to think clecarly.

My mind, for those few moments, was
in a state of chaos, and my brain seemed
incapable of performing its functions.

The Comtle de Plessigny!

It was too absurd—too preposterous
--{oo utterly impossible.

I remembered the count very well.
We had had many dealings with him at
St. Frank's, during the summer term,
before the holiday:. The Comte do
Plessigny had proved himself to bo a
very clever rogue, and we had never ex-
pected to see him again.

The count had lived in Bannington,
scveral miles from St. Frank’s. And
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Lie had been mixed up in a curiour affair
mncemmF Handforilh's brother-in-law,
Mr. Heath, who had been the temporary
master of the Remove.

The Comte de Plessigny, for some
curious design of his own, had attempted
to get Mr. Heath into his power by
means of a stolen diamond,

He had succccded to a certain degree,
and he had compelled Mr. Heath to act
as a spy—a sp{:' upon lLord Dorrimore.
The Comte de Plessigny, it seemed, had
wanted to secure information concorning
I.ord Dorrimore’s plans for the summer
l.olidays. And when the count’s own
scheme had come to a head, he had
failed—and the count himself had dis-
appcared. That was the last we had
scen of him—till now!

Hero—here in this wonderful city of
giants, hundreds and hundreds of miles
from civilisation, we had found bim
again,

The Comte de Plessigny—sitting here
on the throne, of this gigantic race of
human beings?

It was altogether too preposterously
wild to be tirue. But yet there he was
—himself—amiling at us in his own
cymcal way. And it was quite clear
that he recognised us.

“My friends, allow me to welcome
you to this most wonderful city!” ex-
claimed the Comte de Plessigny. *‘ You
moy be sure that I am overjoyed to sece
you—my fellow countrymen. It is a
plcasure I would not have missed for an
consideration. You are welcome to E}i
Dorado!”’

‘““Well, I'm hanged !’ exclaimed Lord
Deorrimore calmly.

“Greet pip!” roarecd Handforth, his
excilemcnt finding a bursting point.

“It’s—it"s the count!™

‘“ Begad !

“Oh, my only hat!” .

“The count himsell!’ panted Fatty

[ittle. ** Oh, great 1oasled scones!”
“It's amazivg, guv'nor! I—I can't
beliecve it!” I exclaimed breathlessly.

“The count himself—here! How—how
dad he——."

“ It is my intention to enlighten you
on these little points, my dear Nipper.”
intervrupted the Comte de Plessigny. “ In
England—at Bannington—I was an ordi-
nary, citizen. Here—I am lord of all 1
qurvey. I am the king! I am he wlo

. Ftles supremie! My subjects are in-
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numerahle, and my slightest order is
obeyed without question.”
*“Great Scott!”
“ DBy the Lord Harry!” said Lord Dor-
nmore. ‘‘ This beats evorything!”
“You have surprised us conaigerably,
De Plessigny,” said Nelson I.ee smoothly.
“ You are certainly the last man in the
world I should have expected to find
here. Am I right in assuming that you
were the pilot of the rod aeroplane 7"’
The Comte de Plessigny smiled.

‘““Your detective powers, my dear Mr.
Tec, are of the most remarkable quality,”’
he exclaimed mockingly. ‘“Yes, I am
the culpnt.”

‘““You rotter!” shouted Handforth.
‘““You tried to kill us all!”

‘“ Dear, dear!” exclaimed the count.
“T sincerely trust that no one clse has
that dreadful impression? You are
auite wrong, I can assure you, my boy.
My sole intention was to disable you—
s0 that you would be compelled to come
down within my domain. You are prob-
ubly aware, however, that your own
shooling ncarly cost this race of giants
their valuable ruler—meaning, of course,
myself!”’

‘““You asked for tronble—and yon got
it!” «aid Dorrie faintly. ‘ But what
the dcuce does it mean? How in the
name of all that’s uncanny did you get
here?” _

“It is my intention to explain these
liitle points, as I have already said,” re-
plied De Plessigny calmly. ‘ But you
must consider yourselves my prisoners, -
and it is my intention to deal with you
somewhat drastically, However, I will
deal with that later. For the moment
I will content myself with expln.ining."

‘““We are highly gralified,” said Nel-
son Lee. |

!}he comte waved his hands, made
several peculiar signs, and uttered ono
or two words in a strange language—
which the gjants evidcntlf understood.
For we swere left completely alone,
standing in front of the throne, and the
comte lil a cigar, puffed at it for a few
momeonts, and then smiled at us,

“1 do not wish to alarm you, my deay
friends.”” he said. ‘“But I am seriously
afraid that you will nevor see civilisation
again. I have an inkling that yeu have
looked your last upon the outside world.
You are here, in this swamp surrounded
country—and you will never leave!”

* That remains to be seen!” suid Lord
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“Gel on with the

Dorrimore grimly.
explanation, and cut thae other stufl
he count smiled.

‘“ You will learn, in due.course. that
it is not expedient to address the King
of El Dorndo in that fashion,” he ex:
plained gently. ‘It must not occur
again, Lord Dorrimore. You arec a
commoner —a prisoner. I am king.
Please remember that point.” .

“The King of El Dorado, eh?” said
T.ord Dorrimore smoothly. * That's
dencedly interesting. 'Who supplied you
with the information thal this place was
IEl Dorado ?"’ |

*“I know the truth—and I am perfectly
aware that this wonderful city i1s El
Dorado itself,” said the Comtie de Plos-
signy. “You may be sceplical—you
may not belicve my words. They are
truc. The real El Dorado has never
been discovered hitherto—but this is the
city. Since none other has been dis-
covered, and since this great place tallies
in every respect wilh the mythical pic.
tures of El Dorado, we can come to no
other conclusion. My f{riends, you are
silting in the king's palace of the inodem
El Dorado—the real Il Dorado—the only
El Dorado!™ .

‘“There’s a lot of El Dorado about it!”
said Handforth blunily.

““ And this strange race of people—the
wonderfully educated and refinod giants,
arc known as Arzacs!” went on the
Comte de Plessigny. 1 have become
an Arzac—] am king of the Arzacs. 1
am the lord and master of all I survey.
My slightost wish 13 an order—my evory
desire is obeyed without question.”

“ And how did you gel into that com-

fortable position, may I ask?” inquired | smiled the comte.

Lord Dorrimore.

‘“ It was really a simple matter,”’ said
the count. ‘' To be quite honest, it as
much applies to me aa to you. I can talk
with perfoct freedom, sinoe the subjects
of mine ecannot understand a word we
arc speaking. I have managed o pick
up many of their words, and I can make
myself understood. But nobody in El
Dorado, 80 far, hus mastered the
Iinglish tongue.”

* But how did you get here?”’ I asked
wonderingly.

‘““‘I came, as you may guess, by aero-
I)lur:e," replind De P'Iessigny. “Yon
wave come by airship—wlach very
little different. You will
civilisation again—] shall.”’

¥
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“Don’t you be so jolly sure,” mul-
tered Handforth, * We're not going to
slick herc all our lives, I can tell you!”

The Comte de Plessigny smiled.

“In the caso of these young gonlle-
men, it i1s quite likely that they will sce
their native land once more,” he said.
“When I return to England, after my
work here is accomplished, I shall not
have many more years to live, 1n the
natural order of tiin 8. I am already
soinewhat oldcrly——aﬁhou th, I can
assure you, I am active, !i}efore I die
I shall make it my business to write a
will. In Lthat will 1 shall give out to the
world the secret of the hidden city. Then,
doubtless an cxpedition will sct forth,
and those among you who survive, will
be rescued and taken back.”

“We—we've got to stay here for
vears !’ ecjaculaled Fatly Little. ‘“ Great
doughnuts !’ '

‘“It is a slartling idea, I know.," smiled
the count. *  However, it must be dona
—you will surely realise that T dare not
allow you to eswcape now. For my own
wifely's sake, 1 cannot allow that to
happen. You will probably guess why |
came—and why I was so anxious to pre-
vent your arrival on the Amazon.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

‘““I have no doubt thal the sccret of
the business closely concerns Coloncl!
Stanley Kerrigan,” he said. “Am I
right, count? It is my belief that the
colonel is here—a prisoner—and that for
some reason best known Lo yourself, you
did not want him to be discovercd—and
vou have no inilention of allowing him
to reach the oulside world.”

“ Again I must compliment you upon
your wonderful deductive powers,’
“Yes, Colonel Kev-
rigan 18 here, and he will never return.
I cannol 4fford to let him leave this

country. Neilher can I afford to allow
yi)lu out. It would not suit my plans at
alf.”’

‘“ May we inquire what those plans
are?” asked Lord Dorrimore,

‘“ You may; you have my
to ask anylhing you please,”’ repliod the
(‘fomic de Plessigny. “ At the sam~
time, it docs not necessarily follow that 1
«hall satisfy your curiosily. In this in-
stance, 1 have no mmtention of doing so.
[ have reasons for not wishing Colone!l
Kerrigan {o rcturn to Europe. I havo
excellent reasons, It 1s now also 1m-
werative that you should notl return. In
act, not a2 single member of your party.

permission
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Evervtody of those-on hoard the yacht
Wanderer must be conveyed to this
land, so that not one single trace will
evor trickle back to civilisation.”

“ Your programme is an ambitious
cne!” said Nelson Lee grimly.

“ Admitted,”” said the comte. ‘‘ It 19
nmbitious. but it will be earried out.
Have no false impression on that point,
myv dear friend. From the very start
I have been determined to win through,
and I <hall do so. Since you have come
here you mst accept tho consequences.”

‘“ All this is frightfully interesting,

vou know.'” said Dorric. *‘Pray go on,
cld man.”

‘“Tt was not my wish that you should
come up the Amazon, and up the
Majarrah,” continued tho comte. ‘1
dJid my utmost to prevent you—I made
several altempts to disable- the yacht—
although yau will admit that I did not
do anvthing of a murderous natire.
True. I tned.to blaw a hole in the yacht’s
ide. but there would :have been ample
time for everybody .on hoard to escape.
I was humane in every instance.”

“1 am ready to admit that,” said Nel-
«cn Tce. “Please go on, count.”

_The comte knocked the ash from his
cigar.,

“Well, since my efforis to stay your
progress failed, 1 was compelled to resort
to other plans,”’ he said. ‘‘I knew that

ycu were coming here, and T knew that|

you were carrving s airship, which ¢n-
cbles you to fly to El Dorado. There-
fore it was neccssary for me to arrive
lirst. T did so in a particularly clever
way, I think. I have been a cerlified
pilot of an aeroplane for many years,
and I quick!y purchased one of the latest
machines I coild lay my hands on, and
[ came out to South America by a fast
mail boat. Artiving at the mouth of
the Amazon, I chartered a steam launch,
and came up this river with all speed,
lurning into a tributary not far from the
Majarrah itself. And from that point I
look my great hazard, and flew over the
creat forests, over the great swamp,
until I arrived in this land.”

“It was certainly a risky trip,” said
Nelson Lece. L

“My decar sir, there was cnly one
chance in a hundred that I should be
Ruccessful,” said the count. *‘ However,

. was dctermined—and determination
Wins.: My acroplane is a reliable one.

t

<7

and it Jdid not fail me. At the moment
it is disabled, since the propellor is
smashed to atoms. However, that can
be remedied. I shall ly io my own base
in your airship, aihd I shall secure a new
propellor. 1 have also olher matters to
attend to.”

“Your
Dorrimore.

“ Exactly, my friend,” said the count.
“] think I mentioned that T have a
steam yncht on a river not far from the
Majarrah. 1 shall fly thers in your
excellent airship, and I shall perform
many things—I will nol tell you of now.
When I arrived over the mystery citly,
1 took my courage in bolh hands, and
landed. I was fairly certain that Coloncl
Kerrigan was here, and I had reason to
kecp him here. So I landed, hoping [or
the best.”

‘“ And the best happened?’ asked T.ce.

“ Most decidedly,”’ said De Plessigny.
“To my utter surprise, 1 was hailed as a
enirit from the other world. 1 was re--
garded as something more than human,
since I could fly. And the Arzacs lost
no time in making me their king—their
so'e and complete rulor. You will readily
guess that this arrangement suils me
splendidly, and I am more than de-
lighted with it.”

“ Perhaps we’re regnrded as Lin gods,
too,” said L.ord Dorrimore. :

“* By no means,” rceplied the comte.
“\When you sarrived I very soon made
my subjects understand that you were
cvil spirits—that you wcre cnemies, and
it was their duty to destroy you. How-
evor, since you are alive, T shall not harm
yo1 in any way. You wiil be gratified
to learn that the religion of this race:
forbids any man to be killed.”

“That's one good thing,”
Tonimy Watson in a low voice.

‘ Probably you are hungry and thirsty
after vour journey.”” went on the Comte
de Plessigny. ‘“Some of my subjects
will conduct you to my chambers.  Focad
will be brought, and ycu will rest unlil
the mormng.” '

The comie de Plessigny waved his
hand, and uttered a few words in that
sl ran(fc tongue. We were again sur-
rounded by our escort.

Neleon Lee and Lord Dorrimare both
atlempted to reopen the conversation.

They plied the comto with questions,
but it was useless. , |

We were compelled te move with the

own base?’ repeated lord

szd
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giants, and we were taken from that
wonderful chambor of gold and marble,
and we once again found oursclves in
the passages.

Finally, a great door was thrown
open and we were ushered through, only
to find ourselves in a great, bare, stone
apartment with no window. Far above
us, out of all roach, was a flat roof. And
in the centre was a great square through
which the sunlight blazed. It was a
prison of prisons—a fortress which could
not possibly be conquered.

To escape was utterly impossible. And
wo folt almost too overcome to speak—-to
discuss this most amazing series of
cventa. Wo were left breathless and
wondering. The full gravity of the i
position did nol strike us at the moment,
for we were all so aslounded by what'
had taken place.

But Nelson Lece was looking grave
und concerned. .

He, al lcast, knew whal this ‘meant.
We were eaplives in El Dorado. and we

1

were cut off completely from civilisation.

CHATTER VII.
TUE ANXIOU3 WATOHERS,

“ H, what can it mean-—what can it

O mean?”’

Violet Watson clasped her

hands as she uttcred the words.

Her pretty young face” was anxious and

worricd as she spoke, and her beauliful

brown oyes wero gazing upwards into

the dark cvening sky. Round her wero

the other girls, and unear by stood Iady

Helen Tregellis-West and  Miss Janot
Kerrigan.

The Wanderer was lying stil! and
peacoful at her moorings on ﬁ'u: Majurra.
Her oloctric lights were alrecady gleam-
ing., and overhead the first brighi stars
were showing in the darkening sky. And,
somchow, there was a hush all over the L
yacht,.

O the bridge, Caplain Burton aad
Mr. Hudson wore talking in low toncs,
atd  they both held binoculars. They
both gazed out over the forost in the
direction of that dreadful swamp. 'They
were wailing—waiting with far grealer
anxiety than they dJared express. They
were waiting for the return of the

arrvhip. .
Thera had bieen one other experience
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like this, The Adventurer had been luta
in returning on the first occasion, bul
not so lato as this. Nelson Loe had set
out in the afternoon, stating it as his in-
tention to be back long before nightfall.

Already the airship was three hours
overdue, and not one soul on board
could understand it. The anxiety was
lerrible—it was appalling. And nothing
could be done. It was only possible to
wait—lo wait and watch.

“It’s—it's awful "' said Reginald Pitl
gravely. What does it mean, you chaps?”
Why ain’t they back?: It’s nearly dark,
and there’s no sign of the airship!”

“I—I feel like doing somcthing des-
erate !’ exclaimed Jack, clenching his

sts. ‘ Three hours ago they ought lo
have been back, and now nighl’s coming
on. Oh'! my goodness! ? wonder if
they’ve fallen inlo that swamp?”

“My dear chap, it's no good
gelling inlo that state of mind,” said
the Hon. Douglas Singleton, in his calm
way. ‘“ All sorta of things might have
happened—but then, aguin, it's quile
likely that we're alarming ourselves over
nothing. The Dbest lhing lo do is to-wail
as patienlly as we can.”

“Butl it's so awful,” said De Valerio
huskily. *“It’l]l be pitch dark soon, and.
then what shall we do? We know jolly
well that the airship can’t cowme over
the forest in the dark. Tt will mean thal
they have lost their way--that they're
slill up in the sky svwewhere, and {hat
they're roarning about, trying to find

the Majarra.”
““Thal’s assuming that they haven’t
already metl with disasler,” said Morrow

of the Sixth, who was stunding with the
juniors. *““ It reminds me of the caseo
of an airman, selling out to cross the
Chanunel, and gotling lost in the North
Sea. He goes about, flyiug in every
direciion, until his peirol is ¢xhausted —
and then ho comes down. It may be
something like that in this case.  Mr.
Iee may have lost his bearings, and he
can see nolhing else LYui the forest on
evory side—and I surpmse it looks very
much altke from up there.

‘““ And, finally, the airship will come
dewn in some terrible swamp, where
help can never reach il,” said De Valeria
miserably. “ Oh, it's awful' Perhaps we
shall never see lhem again!"’

““Poor old Faily!" mullered
‘““ Poor old Nipper—I—I don't
what to say!™

Croy.
know
Everybody was seoming
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queer, and, laler on, the night came
down, durk and still, the anxiety was
trebled.

Captain Burton himself was in a
terrible way. He didn’t know what to
do. He hardly knew what he was think-
ing about, or what his actions were.

%ut, a little later on, he gave many
brisk orders. He still had a faint idea
that the airship might be aloft, doing
her utmost to find the Majarrah.

And there was one way of giving a
signal—of making the return of the
Adventurers aheolutely certain.-

If the airship was in the sky, attempt-
g to find her destination, there was
one method of atltracting attention.

Gigantic flares were illuminated. They
were placed upon rafts in the river,
and they were set on fire. The
{errific glare lit up the darkness of the
1iver, in an cerie, lurid fashion. The
yacht was outlined in the yellow blaze,
end the pale, anxious faces of .those on
deck were clearly visible. Even when
midnight came not a soul thought of
slcep.” Sleep was absolutely impossible.

In addition to the fAares, rockets were
sent at
Showers of rockels, sending forth siars
of every colour. They must have been
visible for many miles distant—suppos-
ing the airship was in the sky. Those
rockets, combined with the flares,
could not possibly fail to attract
attention.

But the night dragged on, and the
airship did not come.

Hour after hour slipped past, and
slill there was no sign. The night re-
mained salill and calm, and although
those on board were listening intently,
they heard no sound of the airship’s
throbbing motors—they heuard nothing—
they .saw nothing. ¥I‘lu‘-:ir vigil was
[1uitless.

Some of the juniors fell off to sleep
al last—from shcer exhaustion. The
were tired oul, anxioys, and weary. It
was impossible for them toakeop their
eyelids open. So sleop came to them—
just where they were—on deck.

Miss Violet, and the olher girls did
not go below. They could not have
resled. And so they lay back in deck
chuirs, snatching a ﬁllle sleep now and
again, It was a period of such anxiety
#8 none on board had’ ever before
experienced. | N

And then came the dawn.

It was a glorious dawn—which, under

inlervals of half-an-hour. |
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ordinary circumstances, would hare
delighted the adventurers exceedingly.
The sun rose m full majesty from -be-
hind the forest, and the river was full
of bird life, and was a place of glory.

But those on board The Wanderer
thought nothing of these scenes. They
aiw nothing, they were watching tho
sky.

And now black despair had begun te
settle. It was taken for granted by
almost everybody, that the airship would
never return. It had come down in the
swamp—it had met with an accident—
it had caught fire in the air—many and
many were the theories which were put
forward.

And when the sun was shining in its
full glory, the party on the yacht
accepted the worst. It was hardly

ible for the airship to relurn now—
after all this tisne. It was clear enough
that she had met with some terrible and
unforseen accident.

Captain Burton had been on the bridge
all mght, without a wink of sleep. And
at last he dragged his weary limbs to-
wards the ladder, with the intention of
going below. His face was ashen in

colour, and drawn with anxiety and
wWorry.
‘“JIt’s no Mr. Hudson,”' he

exclaimed dully. * We’'ve done our best
—and we've failed.” .

“ I'm afraid so, sir,”” said Mr. Hudson,
looking through his binoculars.

“ Don’t keep those infernal things to
your eyes, man !’ said the captain.
‘What's the good? It's too late to
think of anything, now——"

‘“ I—I1 can see something, sir!"' shout-
ed the first officer abruptly.

The skipper snatched at his own
glasses, and focussed them. A slir took
place on the deck below. - Excited ex-
clamations were utltered.

““ Captain Burion's looking al some-
thing ! said Jack Grey sudgonly.

“Oh, it’s no now !”” said De
Valerie.  “There’s not the slightest
hor’e__il

“I'm not so sure!"” said Pitt, ‘‘ Who's
got some glasse uick !”’

A moment before all the juniors had
been pale ' and apathetic, and nearly
asleep. But now there was a remark-
able change. They were alert, brisk
and excited.

‘“1 don't see anythin’ to make a fuss
of,”” yawned Rulph Leslie Fullwood. ‘1
reckon all hope's dead )"
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“ Same here.” said Gulliver. e
shall never see that crowd aguin.”

“It's & bit rotten,”’ said Dell. ‘ Mr.
I.ee, and l.ord Dorrimore, an’ all the

rest of "om missin’ like this! They must
have come down in that swamp!”’

“Thal’s aboul the size of 1il,”" said
Fullwood. ‘“ Woll, 1t was their own
cashed foult. They shouldn’t have been
silly enough to go across a forest of thal
sorl in an airship. I always thought it
was joily risky fiom the start.”

“It’s a queer thin ou didn’'t say
anythin', then,”’ said Eurliver shorlly.

*“What was the good of me speak-
in'?"" demanded Fullwood. *‘ Do you
think anybody would have taken any
notice of me? Not likely! I decided
to keep my tongue still.”

“It’s the airship!"” yelled Do Valerie
with unusual excilement.

““ What'"”
“Oh, my only hat!"
“It can't be—it can't be !

“It s, T tell you!” yellod De Valerie.

‘““Oh, 1t’s true—il's lrue!"”’ came Miss
Violet's voice along the deck. ““It’s
the airship!”

“Thank heaven!” said lady Helen
Tregellis-West, with deep feeling.

‘“ Oh, Lady Helen, isn’t it wonderful—
1an’t it  glorious!"” exclaimed Miss
Violet, her bright eyes sparkling with
pleasure and relief. “‘ And we thought
the airship would never come back!
Dear old Tom! I—I've been worrying
terribly "
““Yes, my dear, and you've been cry-
% toe,”” said Lady Helen gentiy.
Vell, there, there! We shall soon be
hearing the truth, now—as soon as they
et on board they will tell us why Lhey
ave b2en delayed all mnight. I expect
it will be something quite simple—and
weo shall have been concerning ourselves
for nothing.

‘“ Bul they're comiing back! They're
coming back!"” exclaimed Miss Violet
tciumphantly. ‘“ Oh, I want to dance—

in

S
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I want to shout—I want to do all sorts

{

of things. It’s wonderful, Lady Ilclon--
it’s wonderful!”

The bustle and aclivity on the decks
was now quite remarkable. Fivou
minules earlier the ship had been onv
of silence and desolation. Now it was
a scene of (he utmost life, and every-
body was speaking al once. All the
members of the crew had turned oul.
and they wore talking (o one anothe:
oexciledly, und they let their voices go,
too.

And then a mighty roar went up.

‘““ Hurrah!'" ]

It was a cheer which cume [romn every
throat—from every heart, It was a
cheer of relicf, of joy and hysterical
emotion.

For there, in the clear morning sky,
something was flying towards the yach
—something which could not bo mis-
taken. It was the airship! She had
come at last—she had returned afler
everybody had believed it to be 1oo lale.

But thoso on board The Wanderer
were perhaps somewhat oo prematurc.

They did not know the whole truth.
It was the airship, certainly—but who
was on board? Rlob Nelson Lee—nol
Lord Dorrimore—not any of the boys.
It was the airship, but it contained—the
Comts de Plessigny!

There were muny advenlures to bo
gone through before everylhing came
right. There were muny perils to under-
go, many excitements. Everything did
come rnight, of course—olherwiso 1
should ‘nol. be setling down this record.
But our advenlures were only just bo-
ginning, if the truth musl be told.

And the Comte de Plessigny, as ho
flew towards the yacht in the airship,
smiled serenely 1o himself, and rubbel
his hands.

He secmed bighly pleased with hin:-
self, and he was looking genial and
content. But the rascally count had
come {o the Majarruh on a sinisler
1nission !

TILE END.

Ly
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- THREE BOYS IN CANADA
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YOU CAN BEGIN READING THES SPLENDID SERIAL TO-BAY!
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A Tale of Life and Adventure in the No;lth.west.

—

INTRODUCTION.

Two brothers, Jack and Teddy Royce, with the'r
“chum, Gerald Telford, are trying their luck in
the wilds of North-West Canada. A plan of a
g>ld mine "is stolen from them by ruffians.
After several adveniures the lads eventually
capture the villains. They are taken through
the forest to an Indian camp five miles away
and handed over to the care of Tall Wolf, the

Indian chief, :
(Now read on,)

Sk

Bad News {rom Tall Wolf.

OU will be responsible that these men
are in your hands when the redcoat
comes for them,’” Jack. told the
. . chief. * And remember, chief, ‘the
redecoat will be very angry if he comes and
finds you have let them escape. They are
bad men; the judges of the white men want
them, for they have elain their fellow-man.”

The chief nodded gravely. He was only
the head of a small party of wandering and
homeless hunters, but he. knew well enough
what the power of the North-West Mounted

Police was. He was qguite sincere when he

promised that he would take every care

that Jack’s orders were carried out.

- Snaith and Olesen looked very sullen the
last thing the Royces and Telford saw of
them. Their hands and feet were still tied,
and they were thrown down like sacks besgide
a small camp-fire. .
Jack did not give them another glance,
but turned away and left the Indian camp,
followed by his chums and companions.

**That ends the affair of Snaith for a
bit, anyhow,” he said, with a sigh of relief.
**Now, Gerald, we can settle down in con-
fidence that you won't be molested again,
anyhow.” . o

Jack Royce was a smart lad, ard as clever
28 moet. DBut he was not always right.
They had not seen the last of Obed Snaith
as a free man, as it happened.

- The next several days were spent in idle-
ness, and the Royces and Telford spent en-

(1]

Juyable hours by the Little Snake River, fish- | -

|
|

ing, when they felt se inclined, or boating, or
canoeing. This was like a holiday to them;
and as Teddy and Gerald had certainly necd
of a change, the easeful time they bhad
speedily caused thcose two to forget the
grim experiences they had gone through.
But after two or three days the in-
activity of it began to make Teddy itch for
movement, He was a glutton for excite-
ment, was the younger Royce. Having lived
all -his lJife in quiet surroundings, having
worked for two ‘years in a stuffy. manu-
facturer's office, now he was out in the
wilds, he wanted to live the wild life.

‘“ Look here—about that gold again!” he
said, one evening. ‘‘Every time 1 think of
it, it makes me sweat blood! Suppose some-
body else finds it before us!™ -

Jack was eg}'oyin this holiday to the full.
It was not often he could indulge in this
sort of life, which was a picnic all day
long, with full pay and rations thrown in.
He was lying fullldength on his back beside
the river, in the roar of the falls, his wide
hat ehading his face from the hot rays of
the summer sun. S

He yawned when Teddy spoke.

“ At it again, young 'un?” -he said. ‘ Why
can't you settle down and enjoy a quiet
life while you've got the chance? Gold—
this is worth'  all the gold in Dead Breed
Lake—if there is any there, which I very
much doubt, as I believe I've said before.”

“Well, look here!” said Teddy. * If you
won't make a move, Gerald and I are geoing
up there ourselves!’

Jack eat up sharply at that. - He shook a
ll;ep{gvin-g finger at bis headstrong young
rother,

‘““Bay, young fellow,” he said, ‘‘you and
Gerald went off on your own once before—-
forgotten that? I had the deuce of a
search after yow, when I came round from
the elip on the head I got, and, if I remem-
ber rightly, I had to do a kinema stunt to
save you from going over these falls. Well,
now, let me tell you this: If you and
Gerald etart gcing off on your own again,
I'll just leave you to your fate.” -
He grinned 28 he spoke. but Teddy did pot
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feel like chafling.
much on his brain. . e

Genaild Telford lay beside the bigger Royce,
listening, but saying nothing. Secretly, he,
too, was eager to get to Dead Breed Lake,
to eee if the gold really were there. But
e had something of Jack’'s patience, and
tie *was not above waiting till the time
wihien the survey party would get to that
Tegion, in the course of its duty. -

“I think you're a slow, lazy, unbelieving
beast !’ cried Teddy. *I—— Hallo! Who's
this coming?"'

He hz;d that 'gdlfd very

He turned his head away from the river.
A man was approaching—a man dressed in
tie garb of an Indian. As he came nearer
they saw he was none other than Tall Wolf,
the Indian in whose charge they had left
Snaith and Olesen, till such time as they
could get into touch with a member of the
North-West Mounted Police.

The Indran was grave as he eame to a
halt, and looked down on Jack Royce. He
held his hand, palm to the front, above his
head, in the old-fashioned style. :

‘“How!" he grunted. ;

He was a dirty, but picturesque old fel-
ow. Although the Indian of the present day
is not at all the same man as his fore-
fathers were, he still appeared to retain
considerable of the dignity that had once
characterised the race. Nowadays, .the
Indian is & dinty, lazy, unhealthy fellow,

stu'pid in intellect. . ,

“ How!"' -said Jack; while Gerald and
Teddy looked on silently.

“1 have come to tell my white brother
- that the two bad white men, whom yon
I{iﬁ'fgl l!in my lodges, have escaped,” said Tall
- At this Jack Royce came to his feet, with
an exclamation of anger. -

‘““Escaped!” he roared. ‘““But didn't I
~ tell you not to let 'em get away from you?

Wihat do you mean—-=" :

“ It was not the doing of myself, or of mg
honest men,’’ said the old chief, with super
dignity. * It was the doing of some women,
tiire squaws of my men. The white men-
promised them much gold if they would
gover their bonds. The women were tempted,
and in the night they allowed them to
esoape. - The women have been punished!”

““ But—but they can be tracked!” @said
Jack. * Go back, and set your men after
'em, to track ‘em!” : .

““1 have set some of my men to track
them, but I have also come to tell you the
news,”’ said Tall Wolf. * I "have spoken."”

He turned away. Jack iooked disgustedly
at his receding back. :

“That Smnaith's a slippery cuss, anyhow,”
said Teddy Royce. ‘I don't believe that
old man's Indians’ll ever track the bhighte'r. ,,
I bet I know where they'll make for.’

“ Where?" grunted Jack.

““ Dead Breed Lake, of course,” said Teddy.
‘““Didn't the old man say they'd tempted
the Indian women with the promise of gold
if they'd release them? ell, then, that
shows the pgold is etill in Snaith’s mind,

1 dling one canoe, which

" They'll both try to make their way to Dead
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Breed Lake, and—and they'll get there
before we do, if you don't make a move.”

Jack gazed thoughtfully at the peaceful-
looking river. The others watched his face,
and suddenly Teddy nudged Gerald, and
grinmed slyly. Jack was muttering to him-’
self. He seemed to be deing mental cal-
culations, : _

Suddenly he turned to his chum and his
brother, o ' :
_*“All right,” he said simply. * We'll see
if Simpson, the boss, is wiiling to grubstake
us for a flying trip down-river to Dead Breed
Lake. I think, maybe, he will. He doesn’t
expeot a reply to his message from head-
quarters for another three weeks yet. And -
if, as you say, these hounds have gonse
up to the Lake, we mustn't let them be
there first, if.-it & happens that there is
such a +bhing as the Mad Prospector's
mine in that region.” o T e
~ * Hip—hip—hooray!"” yelled Teddy, throw-
ing his hat in the air. *‘‘ We've stirred the
old elacker into action at last. To Dead
Breed Lake, Gerald! Think of it! Soon
we're all going to be millionaires!”

““Well, I hope you're right,”” Jack Royce

grinned.
S whnen Jack Royce promised him that

he, his brother, and their friend had
no intention of deserting his party for good,
but just meant taking a flying trip to Dead
Breed Lake, having a ook round, and return-
ing again, : |

As the surveying party were halted in-
definitely, owing ¢o the hitch that had come
about in the work, the expense -of feeding
the men was going on just the same, and
therefore Simpson quite agreed with Jack
that they would eyt no more food by
travelling than by staying where they were.

Accordingly, the party of three, having
secured bwo canoes from the near-by Indians,
loaded these with provisions, blankets, cook-
ing-utensils, and rifles and ‘ammunition.
They fancted their journey to Dead Breed
Lake and back would occupy a month or 89,
But, even then they travelled as light as
was posible, and, the™morning after the
news that Snaith and Olesen had escaped
from the custody of Tall Wolf, the Indian,
the three chums started oft early, long ere
the survey-camp was awake.

They made good progress, on the whole,
for they went downstream, following the
Little Slave River, which, for the first several
days was olear of falls and rapids. .

They worked hard each day,. Jack -pad-
bore ithe lighter
load of rations and equipment, while Teddy
and Gerald manipulated the other one, con-
taining all their kit and the major portion
of their food supply.

They were now in the very heart of the
wilderness. For days on end .they mnever

(Continued on page iii of ct‘?ar.)
D~

A Race;‘or D,ead Breed Lake.

IMPSON.'the chief surveyor, raised no
objections to the soheme, especialiy



gaw - a human eoul, but travelled serencly
through the most gorgeous country Jack
Royce had ever seen; and Jack had thought
he. kmew Canada thoroughly long ago. To
Gerald and Teddy, still only gréen to Canada
the scenery through which ‘they passed ﬁlled
them with awe and admiration, for it was
never the same on two consecutive days,
save for its grandeur and solitude., . e

“My hat!” Teddy murmured one day, a
he drove his paddie- steadily and not un-
ekilfully into the -water. * Wouldn't I give
‘a lot to be able to travel about here for
months as a holiday? -Talk abeut the Isle

of Man, or Margate!” He laughed aloud at

the comparison. - ; ’
* What's the tfouble?” Gerald, who was
kneelimg in front of him, asked; turning hLis
head back towards his romantic little pal.
Teddy told him, |
*“ Well,”” Gerald said, * what more do
want? We are our own bosses here.”

“‘But we’ve got to hurry, to get back to
Simpson’s crowd as soon a8 possible,”- Teddy
. objected.~ I mean, I'd just love to epend

my life roaming about this country, doing as
I liked, going back “to civilisation when I
felt like it, or staying out in the wilds as

long as I wanted.” '

- Well,” said -Gerald thoughtfully, ceas-
ing to paddle, and watching the broad back
of Jack-Royce immediately in front of him,
ug he forged his cahoe steadily downetream
—* well, ‘old -sport,” when we've found the
Mad Prospector's gold at Dead Breed Lake,
we'll' be well- enough off to - do as we like,
and we can live here-if we want to.” -

* Yes, when we've found the gold,” Teddy
said, his eyes gleaming. ‘I say, old chap,
don’t, you hope it's there?” b

“0Of eourse 1 do, and so does old Jack,”
Gerald grinmed.
old -chap that he won't let on he eares tup-
pence whether he finde it or not. Tries to
let on that he's only making this trip to
- humour us—sort-of playing the big brother to

us. Bot I'm sure he's as keen ds we are.”

““1 wonder if Snaith and the Big Swede
are coming along, too?”’ Teddy asked.
“I'm afraid, we -haven't seen the last. .of
those rotters. It'll be an awful sell if they
get that gold before we do.”

you

““ They'll have to work some to beat ue in |

this race to Dead Breed Lake,” said Gerald,
automatically quickening his stroke, however,
* on recollecting that this was indeed a race
for the Mad Prospector’s mysterious gold.
But, though they saw practically every-
thing on the river-banks as they followed
M8 course downwards, they did nof see any-

thing to suggest to their minds that Snaith.

and Olesen were ahead of them. They saw

no signs of anybody having camped beside

the river. . .

And eo for ten fine days they toiled and
slaved, and, “though their hands “became as
hard:-as . dron, .though. their- young muscles
Frew developed to a degree that mo amount
of piek .and ehovel work could have developed
them, they eaw- soarcely ‘a human soul.
Occasionally they passed-gome Indian tepees
Ivtched. close to ‘the water’s edge, and then

. THREE BOYS:IN CANADA- '

country.

-thought to_neglect.

“But Jack is such a stolid

‘stream in

- —

the red men used to stand gravely outside”
their lodges and watch the three young:
adventurers as they hove into sight and
passed out of.it again, acknowledging the *”
boys' hand-waves with signs, and then, no
doubt, retiring to the tepees again to dis- -
cuss the madness of the white men, who
never seem able-to rest within their own
lands, but must ever be forging into ncw.
A canoe journey such as this cannof{ be -
expected to continue indefinitely without a-
hiteh. Anxious as the three youngsters were
to get te their goal and to find out whether
the Mad Prospector's chart and his dying
words had not been, after all, only the
words and ‘doing of a madraan, they per-
haps neglected essentials that older and more
experienced voyagers would never have

Canadian Indian canoes are very flimsily
constructed out of Dbirchbark, specially
treated, and, on the whole, are very ser-
viceable. But care has {o be taken of them,
and, at the end of each day’s ‘journey,
they should be thoroughly overhauled, and,
when necessary, repaired with patehes -of
birch-bark and coats of gum; otherwise they
will soon get out of condition. : _
- It ie to be feared that Jack Royce over-
looked this very mnecessary precaution [or
the first ten days of the journey, and that
they got on so well without mishap speaks
well for the craftsmanship of the Indian
who had built these hired canoes., -

But on the eleventh day the' inevitable
happened. ) 1 .

Gerald and Teddy *had been paddling for, -
maybe, an - hour, and were nicely in their
swing now, when Gerald, who was bow
paddier, suddenly gave vent to an exclama-
tion,- and stopped his work. - .- "5 :
- ““ We've eprung a leak!” he exclaimed. -
‘““See! The water’s simply spouting in!”
-The bottom *of- the canoe had become so0
saturated and rotten for want of itg coat .
of spruce gum that, all at once, Gerald had
driven one of his knees  clean  through, and
when he- hastily shifted. his . position, the
water came bubbling thirough a.-distinet hole.

By this time they were paddling in mid-
; in a part where the ‘river had
widened but considerably, e "
- Algo, theirrcanoe -was heavily loaded, and,
even us Gerald tried to shove his knee back
in the. hole he <had made, the bowssof-the
canoe - sank- perceptibly., .- Apnd- the. harder
Gerald fthrust. his knee. into the cavity, the
bigger the -hole seemed  to. grow., - The
canoe began to fill rapidly, and, even before _
Gerald and Teddy had grasped the serious-,
ness of their position, the gunnels of the
frail eraft were almoet awash. : r

“Get to shore, Teddyv!” Gerald shouted,
at length, making frapntic efforts to tfurn the
canoe’s head landwards. i

Jack Royce was now well ahead, uncon-
scious-of his eomrades’ danger. v s wlw

For; though both Gerald and Teddy were
good swimmers, there was danger for them
—and for Jack as well. , e

(To be continued.) . - ‘
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