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THE NELSON

CHAPTER I.

IN WHICH THE GUV'NOR AND I JOURNEY TO
NAIROBI, AND MEET A LANGUID INDIVIDUAL
ANSWERING TO THE NAME OF DORRIE—
HE LAYS A HEAP GOUD PROPOSITION BE-
FORE US—AND WE DECIDE TO GO TP

COUNTRY TO KUTANALAND.

F course,” we had no business in
Mombasa at all, really. We
didn't want to be there. It was
just a question of necessity.

The old schooner slung us ashore, as it
were, and left us there—practically on
our uppers. ‘

You see, the guv’'nor and I had been
torpedoed. I don’t mean that, exactly,
though. A chap c¢an’t be torpedoed, can
he? At least, there wouldn’t be much
left of him afterwards if he was! And
the guv’nor and I were quite whole.

M:r. Nelson Lee and 1, Nipﬁer (with
a capital *“N,”’ don’t forget), had been
out to India in connection with some
criminal affair which I don’t intend to
go into this trip. Some other time,
perhaps, I'll spin the yarn. It's a good
un -

At present I'm going to set down what
happened in Africa. In case you don't
Lknow it, Mombasa is an important sca-
port on the coast of British East Africa,
and its population, I believe, i1s some-
thing like thirty thousand, mostly
natives, of course. There are two fine
Larbowrs, and the pier at Kilindini 1s
connected with the Uganda Railway.

But I'm off the track; this isn’t a
guide-baok.
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{ Well, that's the long and the short of
it. Nelson Lee-and I were in Mom-
basa, without luggage, and rather in-
furiated. The weather, of course, was
hot. It generally is out there. As I
mentioned before, we had no desire to
be in Mombasa; it was simply a matter
of ‘“couldn’t help it.”

walk-

While our ship had been calml

ing across the Indian QOcean we Ead en-
countered a German submarine. The
liner wasn’t armed, or there might have
been a different ending to that encounter,
This happened before the Government
awoke to the fact that all ocean-going
ships ought to be armcd.

Of course, we got a torpedo slap amid-
ships, and that caused trouble. How
that infermal submarine found its way
into the Indian Occan puzzled me, but
it was there right enough. I-expect it’s
in a different place now ! o

Nelson Lee and I found ourselves in
one of the big lifeboats with about twenty
other people. Everybody was saved,
let me add. The German rotters weren’t
able to gloat over the number of in-
nocent people they’d murdered.

A blow came on; it wasn't exactly a
storm, but i1t separated our boat from the
rest, and we were finally picked up by
an old trading schooner. This vessel
took us down to Mombasa, and there
we stopped for a bit.

It would be a week or more before s
ship came along which would take us
home. We'd lost all our luggage and
clothes, and were thundenng wild.
Still, it wasn't any gond making a song
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about it, and so we kept as cheerful as
possible. R
The guv’'nor. of course, was able to
Fd all .the money he wanted, after a
ittlo amouns of formality. And it was
while he was engaged upon this plcasant
tack—the task of &:tting hold of some
money, I mean—tbat he. made an in-
‘seresting discovery. He told me about it
when be returned to the hotel.
“You knmow Lord DPorrimore, don’t
you, Nipper?” ha asked. T
‘*Of course, I do.. One of your best
v’nor.”’ ‘
- @ He’s here, young ’an.””
- %0h, I sy, that’s ri
chaimed delightedly. *“I'm just bust-
ing to see somebody fresh—somebody we

-

ing 1”1 ex-

koow, I mean. Why didn’t you bring

him along with you, sir?’”’ .
Nelson l.ee chuckled.

“You're a bit' too speedy for
me, Nipper,”” he said. *“ When 1
"said * here,’ T meant that Dorrimore’s in

British East Africa. BI’{ what I can
bear, ho’s loafing abc:'t Nairobs, fed u
with the world in g 'eral and bhimse
in particular. I've a2 ;ocd mind to run
up to Nairobi, and give the old -bounder
a surprise.” . '
* What asbout getting home!?” 1
asked. _

* Ob, we can afford to waste a week
or two,”” said Lee. ‘‘ Aftcr all, Nairobi's
only about two hundred and eight
milcs away—and there’s a first-class rail-
don’t forget. 'm for doing the

way,
ip. What do you say?”

tnip.
. " Any old thing,”” I replied cheerfully.
‘* We've been torpedoed, and landed 1n
this fix, so it doesn’'t matter a brass
button when wo get home. And I should
certainly like to see Lord Dorrimore
again.””

And so we travelled to. Nairobi, on

th Uga.nd& Railway. It's a decent town,
a.nod 13 the capitaf of the province of
Ukamba, and—I believe—the adminw

the British East
And we found
thero—

strativo centre of
Africa Protectorate.
quito a crowd of Furopeans
%ritiahers, for the most part.

We arrived in the evening of an extr:.
hot day, and 1 was pleaszed that we'd ¢'.
cided to come. ['d never ‘been -u
Nairobi before, and I'm always keen to
see fresh places. That's one of my weak-
“Well, to

ell, ,to
anyious ta get to the’ rub

cut it short—because I'm
business—we

t
l
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ran Dorrimore to earth at the
Wanderers’ Hotel. His lordship, let me
add, was a man of about forty-five,
although he looked younger. He was a
‘““heap big '’ hunter, and had killed about
cverything there was to be killed in
most parts of the word—a few samples of
each variety, I mean. .

_ And, naturally, when a fellow is hunt-
ing all the year round, he sometimes
geh fed-up. As it bappened, we didn’t
ave to send our cards in to Dorrimore.
We found him sprawling in a hammaock,
which was slung between two of the
veranda-posts of the  hotel. He was
lying on his back, with a cigarette in his
mouth, and was apparently doing his
level best to gaze into heaven. At all
events, he was staring at the sky
drecamily and languidly, just beyond the
roof of the verandah. :

He didn’t take any notice of the airily-
clad couple who halted before the ham-
mock. That same airily-clad couple,
however, grinned and glanced at one
another. ‘Then the guv'nor %endy de-
livered a tap with the toe of his shoe
upon the bulging under portion. of the
hammock. :

Lord Dorrimore-looked then—and _he
looked fiercely, too.

“ Of all the infernzl impudence—""

He stopped abruptly, and gasped.
Then he jerked himself out of the ham-
mock with the agility of a monkey.
Next sccond he was wringing the guv’-
nor’'s hand, and slapping my back with

unnecessary force.

““Great Scott! It’s Lee—good old
Tiea!” he roared delightedly. *And
Nirper, too! . What on earth are you
fellows doing here? I thought you were
in that hole of a London, stewin’ away
at your rotten dctective cases! . This 1s
rippin’ ! My dear chaps,e I'm overjoyed
to meet you again!” -

His pleasure was as obvious as the day,
and Nelson Lee chuckled.

‘* Surpris¢ you, eh?”’

‘“ Surpriso me!” echced Lord Dorri-
more. ‘I'm not sure that I’'m not
dreamin’, even mow. I was going to
slaughter the ruffian who kicked me just
now. But, my dear old Lee, if you
booted me clean out of the hammock I
should not have minded a scrap! I nged
buckin’ up, in fact. + Gad! This 1s
great!” . ..

We all sat down m'déck; chairs, -
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¢ You see, Dorrie, it's this way,” raid
the guv'nor, lighting a cigarette. * We
cuzhtn't to be up here at all.””

“ Qught or not, you're here—and
that'e gsood enough,”” said Dorrie cheer-
fully.

Nelson Lee told him how our ship had
met with disaster, and how we'd becn
carted to Mombasa.

- ¢ And you came ui) to Nairobi just to
sce me?” asked his lordship.

¢ Yed. You ought to feel flattered.”

“ By Jove! I should say I do!” de-
clared Dorrimore.  ‘‘It was jolly of
you, Lee. In fact, you've arrived just

in time to save me from a hornid fate. |
was sicl.enin’ for a dose of melan-.

|
choly.”’ .

“Auytiung the matter?”’ asked Nelson
Lee, smiling. .7

“Oh, I'm tired of rottin’ about,” said
Dorrie. ‘ That's just it, Lee. I'm fed
up to the neck with hangin’ round,
doin’ nothing. They wouldn’t have me
in the Army—wouldn’t look at me!
Just bccause two of my fingers got
chewed away by a frisky lioness—and ie-
cauee I'm over the age. Unadulterated
piffle, I call it ! ‘

He plaintively showed us his right hand,
Two fingers were missing, but the hand
looked businesslike, nevertheless.

“T told 'em I could shoot, as straight
es any mman livin’,”” went on his lord-
ship warmly. *But”I was declined

- with thanks. ~ I'd been so cocksure of

ettin’ into the fun that I was stunned |.

or a bit. And I've been loafin’ about
for months past; I've been bored to
tears. Thank goodness, you've come,
10" -

. *I don’t mean to stay long—"

“Rot!” eaid Dorrie. - *“ You’re goin’
te atay—— - Oh, we won’t talk about
that. And Nipper, here. The young

rascal’s looking as saucy es ever he did,.

an’ fit for any old adventure that hap-

pens along.” o .. ,

I grinned, and before I could speak

our-compnngon slapped his knee.

- ‘““Anv old adventure, I said!” he

cried, his eyes glittering. * By Jove!

"you're the very man for the job, Lee!
ve been looking about for & man for

weeks an’ weeks, and mnow you've

dropped along. You’ll have to come!”
‘“Come where?’’ smiled the guv'nar.

. Up country—¢o Kutanaland!”

' Where's that?” T asked eugorlly.

Dorrie waved his hand vaguely to-

a8 palatable as

wards the huck of the I - °
Rutanala:d v« 5 -

“TUp - :
the ¥
" Well, that's lucid, anyhow,” I re
marked. “ But vwhat do we want totgo
there for, anyhow? Just to sce the
manly figures of the natives?”
. Lord Dorrimore’s eyes glecamed with
inward excitement. :

‘“ No, you young fathead,” he said.
‘“We’re after ivory!”

“Ivorye!”

= lough
, the corner.
ue said—* up through

o |. i
VAT BN

"l Da..

“Tons of it said Dorrie. * All
ready to fetch!" |
‘““ After the elephants are killed!”

chuckled the¢ guv'nor.

“l know your
game, old man.

You want me tc go

elephantshooting.  Sorry, but it cart
be done. A trip like that would take
six months—" :

‘““ My deas old professor, you're right
offl the rails!" said Dorrie oalmly.
““The ivorv's all Lkilled—it’s stacked :j
piles, ready to be fetched away! ﬂ
we've got to do is to—to lay hold of

g7 - .
Nelson Lee grinned. -
~ “None of your Aricks,’’ bhe  said.

“You're just trying to make the bait
ssible. You want to
Jure me on, once I'm f{airly out in
the bush, you'll keep me in wilds
for months on end.” S

“I never knew such a chly for
arguin’,” sighed his -lordship. ‘You -
were elways a ‘beggear to oconvince,
Lee. Look here, I'd better spin tim
{’u.rdn fully. 1It’s oBlchksgort. .m%box; -

id you ever meet Di palding "' _
‘“Never heard of bhim.” T

‘““The Honoursble Richard Augustas
Wellborne 8palding—that wes bm full
name—a pretty tough mouthful, too,”
sald Dormie. * We Dick -was &
great pal of mine; we went on humtm’® -
trips together scores of times. When the .
war broke out he was up in the Kutana
country, after ivory. = It's a wonderful
country for sport, you know. Well,
Dick found piles of ivory—had an -
amazing run of luck, in fact. But be
was compelled to leave the whole jab.
lot up there, and scoot for his life.” *- -

“ Why? Couldn’t he bring the stuff
with him?” asked the guv'mor. = - .

““ You- see, professor,” replied Dorrie,
who always called Lee *‘ professor’’ fer
some unearthly reason. * You see,~ 1t

-

‘weas like this. 'J_}'hoao ,hogn___of_.;Gq:nllm |
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‘Bad been up to some rotten game—
possoin® the minds of the natives
-against the British. It was s regulsr
propaganda. The Kutanas are decent
aiggers, en the whole, but they’re hable
o get- troublesome. They got wind of
this German poison, an’ the chiefs held a

beap big vertalky. They decided
ﬁ.rt.h En‘my ing to wipe us

British off the map. I don’t blame ’em
—4bey didn’t know any better. But it
-was bad for old Dick, who was up there
- a8 the time. He to clear out—
ﬂl. A.% of course, he left his ivory
| ind, ou won't believe me, but
thad ivory is worth aboub ffteen
thousand pounds ! :
- “Phew!” I said. * There mrust be »
bt of it!” S
© . ®Pilos an' piles,” smaid Lord Dorri
more. ‘° Well, Dick Spalding reached
this town after months of ip, an'
found me wrestlin’ with the mihtary
lo—be found me ravin’, in fact
De grinned bugely when he told me
ha was straight off for the Birin
‘Bne. I felt like a bad boy, who's been
left cut of a bank boliday treaf! But
poax old Dick went under.””
."* Ab,-1 wae czpecting to hear that,”
said Nelsoa Lee quietly. '
**One of the best chaps breathin’,
%00,"" said Dorrie. - ‘* He went under—
shot thrtc:g‘h. thod,_lnngs djf_la wm;
breught I & dying coanditaor anc
K lsarmed that he'd been winged. [2 2
couple of lays I was bv his siu-, wnd
just managcd to bave a few worus with

m before he weat.”

His lordship was silent for a few
moments.
-.* Poor old chap, he was as checrful as
thing,’" he went on, after a bit.
“ Told me he was glad he’d done * his
bit.” Then he@ went on to say that the
tvory he’d eachod was mino for the
fetchin’. I didn’t care a hang about the
stuff—then. And for months I never
thought about :t.” :

‘*And nov you want to —ake th
trip 1*® aslced the guvnor.

*“ That's it. The Kutan: S0y u
enfe a9 egys now,” sa.. ~muor.a.
**The German: have been . ... it e
*Me neck latelr and the Kuc.gas, oon.
requently, are all in favour of the
Bntish.  Of course, they're reaily cu-
stde our admintstrarron, sou know. All
the sam~, they're friendfy.”

Nelson Lee shooi his i:;:ag.

® Rutanaland’s
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a goodish way us
country,’”’ he said. ¢ Mid ».
‘““Man alive,” we carr do the trip in
less than - a fortnight!” said Darrie

cagerly. ,

'* Perhaps we could,” said the guv’nor,
‘“* Then there's a fortnight for prepara
tion, another fortnight arranging about
the ivory, a stray week or two to allow
for delays, and a month to get back.
Why, Dorrie, the trip would cover threo
months, at the best ! , “

h;‘ Suppcse it did?”” growled his lord
- 'PI can't afford the time.”
"“Roé! You're:not so busy as all
thag,” mbled our companion. * Sup-
that fool submarme had eunk
yoa? You're lucky to be alive! You
might bave been shoved in a place where
ou couldn't do any more work at all.
tei} you, Lee,Yyou'ro absolutely in need
of a holiday. You leok positively il} !’

I grinned, and the guv’nor chuckled.
gg.h ‘;u about as . healthy as s prize-

‘* That’s just it, Dorrie,” he exclaimed
gravely. “I'm toog ill to think of undez-
taking a trip—'*" :

His lordship laughed ruefully.

“You know 1 was roitin®!"’ he said.
 But, scrinusly, old man, you've got to
come with me. And Nipper, tao. What
do you say, Nipper?” _

" Whr we'll go!” I said promptly.

*“Tkat's the way,”’ cried rrie.
““What's the matter with jour pig-
headed guv’nor? Can’t yon say any-
thing to make him change. his silly
mmd? You two fellows have come up
to Nairob+, and I’'m not goin’ to let you
leave until you’ve been up to get that
ivory. [ can't go alone!” he added
plaintively.

*“*Can’t vou get somebody else—"'

“With -1 -2 the spot”’ snap%id
Dorrie. ** That's likely, sn't it? -
sides, there’s nobody to ask. One fellow
offered to lend me his services—he got
wind of the proj.cted trip, althourh ho
ddn’t know what the objoct was.”

*Well. why can’t he keep yvon come

panv, J yo't're s0o partial
T wonldon't touch th.
pitch - —%"s 2 Hua '
* VY at's ue doing here, -horl .
“W. he calls hupseif 2 Siviss,’
.mended Dorzvio. 'l;‘ Perhips L+ 15—but
I dou't iwlieve it. "-His name's Karl

> with a
.y @

Y
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i'iw e cond that =onunds quite ITunrnish
eivcitgl for e, Besides, he's a regular
blckguard.”

“ [s he well known up here 7*°

“fIf 1t comes to that, he's Lknown
throughout Eest Africa and Uganda

and the Upper Congo,” admitted Lord
Dorimore. - Y In his way, Fischer's a
first-class big-game hunter. But I don’t
hise the man—he's a blackguard, as I
sid. Some hittle timoe ago I was talkin’
to a DBritisher about a trip into the
Kutana country, and I suppose Fischer
hixed of 1it.  In fact, he may smell
ivory, and I'll bet my boots he's got
somia treacherous idea in his dirty head.
The way he keeps botherin’ me shows
that he suspects the thing’s a big ven-
ture.”’

His lordship turned to me.

“ You're game for the trip, aren’t you,
Nipper?"” he went on. “‘Remember,
we're after a  fiftcen thousand quid
prize—and it's a cert.”’

“Oh. I'm game!”
““ But the guv'nor—'

““The guv'nor will bave to be per-
suaded!” said Dorrie grunly. *“I've
got a haudy pair of fists, and if he
doesn’t give me a flat answer—and the
right answer—JI'll start business——"’

“ But, my dear man, give mc lime!”
protested Lee,

““ A cliap like you doesn’t need time!”
gaid his lordship relentlessly. ““You're
famous for makin’ up your mind quickly:
You'll make ten times as much money
out of this thing as you would in a
Fear of your old detective rot!”

Nelson Leo chuckled.

“ Oh, well, as you're so pressing,” he
said, thaving. “.I'll think over—"

““Think over—think over!” roared
Dorrimore. ‘ That's no good to me--
yon might think the wrong way if you're
left to yourself! Now, then, what's it to
be, professor? I give you ten seconds.'”

This timoe the guv'nor laughed aloud.

“Oh, all right!”" he said. “I'l
humour you, you old humbug! When
you first mentioned the trip, I flatly in-
tended refusing. But you've got such a
confoundedly long tongue—"

_ I've been exercisin’ it tremendously,’
grinned Dorrie. ‘ Come inside, and
have something to drink. I've got your
answer, an’ that's enough for the time

bein’., You're both comin’ along. Good
mcn! ] can promise you some sportl’”

I said, at once.

’

CIHHADTER II.
IN WUICH KARL FISCHLLR BUTTY IN CPROT
CS, AND RECEIVES IS DISMISSCL—1I SO ELL
TREACHERY, AND THINK THINGS—WE A'I
INTRODUCED TO A MOUNTAIN OF LLACK-
NESS NAMED UMLOSI, AND, LATER OX, W.
FLOAT SERENELY INTQ AN AMBUSH, AND
THE SITUATION PROMISES To BLCOME UN-
COMFORYTABLY EXCITING.

ORD DORRIMORE hud workr:l
the thing Dbeantifully, I, of
- couise, wa3d 43 Keen as mustsed

on“the trip. But I'd had an 1d-u
in the back of 145 mnind that the zuv'or
would jib, .

Well, ho had jibbed, as a matter of
fact, but Dorrle eimply forced lLis Lanl.
And it was seitled that we shonld
go up into thoe Kutuna country. If ihe
journey took us three months, I shouldu's
care.

We went into the hotel——quiie a decent
1ono—and drank one another’s healti.

Incidentally, we fed our faces thoroughly,
and the grub was firsi class. Thon we
went out on to the verandah azain. to
hold a “ palaver,” as Dorrie called it.

He and the guv'nor lit big cigars, ani
we a'!l settled ourselves in our chairs.
It was quite dark now, of course, but
there were heaps of lights all about. We
weren't afraid of Zeppeling Lere! We
weren't afraid of 'em anywhere, como to
that! ]

I felt inclined for a stroll round the
town, but I didn't want to mizs tho
jaw. So I staved where I was. And.
after .all, it waa very cnjoyable, lolling
there in the coo! of the evening.

“I'm feclin® bucked up tremendounsly.™
said Lord Dorrimnore, pufling at his cigar.
‘““Tell you what, Lee, the sight cf your
face has done me more good than a
dozen doctors could bave done.”

‘“You didn't want a docior, anyhow,”
remnarked the guv'nor.

‘“ No, perhaps not. But 1 was bore.l
to the dooce with everything in general,
went on Dorrie.  ‘‘1'd often thought
about goin’ after that ivory, but I didn't
hanker after the trip alone. You're just
the man I wanted. Nipper, of course, 1
a bit of make-weight, as it were.”

“I'm honoured, I'm sure,” I said.

“So you ought to be. young ’un,’” his
lordship observed. ‘It isn't every fe!l-
low who gets the opportunity of makin
money as quickly as this—for we're all

oin’ equal shares, of course, That's
air!’ .
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~ ‘“Ob, po,”” put in Lee. ‘' Nipper and
1 are just in for the fun of the thing—"'
- ““Rot! And, anyhow, we're not going
to squabble over the spoils befoie we’'ve
got 'em?’ esaid Dorrie. ‘' Now, we
shall want @ good handful of carriers.
R can loy my gngerg. on a crowd of boya
righd at once. I think— O&Ihang pe
5 '_'.-Tb:tf. a funny thing to think!

- gTARNeEd. . . .
~ “ 1 bebeve that infernal Fischer is just
-ecomimx’ along !’ eba Dorrie irmitably.

* Doooe take the fellow! Is he going to
bather me again? Hang on here a
_mnnuwte, you two. I'll pop along—"’

‘““Let hint come here,”” interrupted
. kee. '*Fm eurious to see the fellow.”

- “Ob, all right!”’

_Dornmore must have bad good eye-
aght, becadse I couldn’t see anybody for
the moment. But, of course, our frrend
knew Fischer well by sight, and he bad
sisgled  bim out as bhe came along the

As F turned I saw a man, dressed
i peat white-drill, a prth belmet,
Jurm mato the hotel entrance. He paused
"aer be was about to enter, and looked in
.ewr direction.
dows showed us up clearly.

The stranger came along the verandah.
-~ “Good-evening, Lord Dorrimore!” he
"saxd, i good lish. I .dddn’t know
yaa were en —" .
- " That’s all nght,”’ said Dorrie curtly.
* Dwd you want me?”
“2 wa.n?led to b.;ll you tsa I’Je got
- boys all ready {or immediato depart-
a”'nid tha other. **If you are thmn:-
hﬁ of going up countr?. my services ar-
fu ¥ a% your disposal. I can be ready

*Han
.that 1
bluctiy.
evening

“That was short and sharp and sweer,
anyhow ; and it was impossibie to mmstake
his lordship’s meaninyg.

¥ saw Karl Fischer bite his Lip, but a
ghtier came into hia pale blue eyes. He
waa fair, and bad.a neatly cu: beard.
‘Quite a decent-looking mhn, in his way,
but there was something about him that
wasn't pleasagt. He looked German ali
over.

*§ bEeard that you were afder ivory,”
ke beon.

“Gnr, aid you!® snapped Dornimore.
**Who told vou that yarn?”’

**fs it not tere?™ VO

.* That’a not your busip<ss,’

_it, Fiscier! T told you before
dn't want you!” said Deorrie

"“ There's nothin’ Jdown’. Goud-
'

?

eaid oi'r

The hghta from the win--
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companion. ‘’ Look here, Fischer, you're
a pesterin’ nuisanoe, if you want to know
the truth! I believe in tellin’ a man the
straight truth. I dor’t like you, and 1
don’t wam your offers of help. I'm
makin’ all the arrangements I wanst to
make without you.'’

He stood

Fischer did not reply.

1 | quite s:ill for a moment, and.then turned

abruptly on his heel and left the veran.
dabh. ut, before going, be gave the

guv'nor and me a look of fierce anger
which showed his true feelings.

_*It’s the only way to talk to a fellow
itke that!” growled Dorrimore. ‘‘ Hints
are waste-l, and politeness is worse than
useless: I have told him a dozen times
that I didn't want him, an’ yet be comes
again !’ -
“l didn’t carc for his appearance,’’
said Nelson Leo shoughtfully.
“The man’s a German, if I ever saw
ane,”’ eaid Corrie. L
“R’s rather a pity you spoke so
roughly,” went on the detective. ‘' He's
got a certain amount of pewer, I suppose,
and his enmity is directed against you
now. He may st up trouble—"’
“Let him stir!)’ said his lordahip.
‘“He can’t do any harm. Somebhaw or
other, he’s got wind of that ivory board,
and he’s naturally keen to lay his dirty
ﬁ:fe.rs onit. Well, he won’t. It's safely
nidden eway; not even the Kutanus
know where it is, in fact. Poor old Dick
made sure of the stuff!”’

' But surely you're not suggesting that
ve should go up tq that region without
“tnowing where the ivory actually 1s?”
[ protested. ** You eay that the stuff's
safely hidden away, and that the Ku-
tanas themselves don't know where 1
"____’

“I'm pot such a rampin’ idiot 23 you
7ive me credit for, N pper,”’ aaid Darrie
calmly. ' You see. | know just wheroe
the itvory 13 stored—know the epct to
half-an-inch. Thure's only ong other man
who knows it, an’ ['ll tell vou about nim
‘n a minute or twn. The ivory, you
wa, had to be concealed very carefully
.2 npoor Dick’s boys. {or at that tiwce the
Kiurinag were 10-rt'c, and they would
~avo laoted ke prize without a s-ruple.
Buc the Kitanz: don't know whero tho
ivory 1e cached.’”’

* But von do?”’ . hwrved the guv nor.

Lord D-rrimoce nodded. .

'** Tha- ivory is vxactly five miles duo
north-west of Zenobn.” he exclumed.

** Fat lot of goad u:":f?ng t3 *hat, 18
112" T said, ~ita the faundlar easy of ad-
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dresa we bool capidly fallen into the hali:
of rsiag. Sumchow, a clm? couldn’t be
forml and stift with old Dorrie, * Weo
know juat about as much a3 we did
bofore !’

“If youn'd only give me a chanes to
got my chin into proper working order,
you might possibly hear things,” vopiind
Dorriec calmly. " Zenobutis the chicl
krasl of the Kutana tribe. It's a fair-
aized village, but not eo advanced as the
native kraals around theso parts. Th-
Kutanas, in fact, are atill pretty savage
when they like. But just now, by all |
hear, welcomo

they'll us with open
arms,”
““And put us into the boiling-pot, per-
hapa,” I suggcsted.

“You young asa! Wa don't cultivate
caunibals out here now !’ grinned Dorri-
tmore.  “ You're thinking of those wild
and woolly adventure m{m
read vears ago. All the eame, some of
thess niggers cun bo pretty ugly when
they choose. But I was tulkin' about
Zenobn, wasn'y 17

“Yes, and about the ivory,” eaid the
guv 'nor,

. ““That ivory—ions of it, mind you—
18 all ~tacked away safely and securely
within a rootny ecavern,” said Dorrie.
“The epot is just five miles north-west
of Zenobn, and a chap couldn’t poesibly
mistake it, because the cavern is place:)
at the base of & high ﬂzttin’ rock whiach
old Dick called B n. So far as |
could gather, thera's no clock in it, but
it's shaped eomething after tho oty'lo of
the old chap we know at Westminster.”

“It’s rather queer the Kutanas didn't

find out that Spalding had hidden a)l that

ivory there, in that cavern,” said Nelson
‘Lee” thoughtfully. *“A large pile of
1vory, you know, can’t be shoved in a

little crevice liko a bag full of diamonda.
And, aurely, they know that the cavern
exists '’ .
Dorrie nodded. i
. . That’s just where Dick's brains camc
m,"” he aaid. ** He knew jolly well that
that ivery would be sniffed out pretty
quickly, and so he chose that cavern for
a special reason. The Kutana _people
have gat a fool notion that the pinnacle
of rock s ‘tagati’—that it's protected
llrl evil spiritse. You wouldn't qet a
utana to go near the place for all the
coloured glase an’ brass wire in the
world. hey're rather partial to glass
beads an’ ‘brass wire—enpecially the
Jadicsa! The Kutanas regard Big Ben

.88 a Lind of glorificd Chamber of Hor-

you uscd to

rors,  Wouldn't entve bt

reen” Hons veore after ‘vm !
Nelon faee rniled,
“Undor  those cirennetynees, 1 ean

undemtand that the imry v safe,” ha

cavern f

.f..'litl. ." Ant this rock-pinnaclo is  jiat
hvo miles north-weat o Zonobu? Yoa

anid thut only one othee
“Hallo! What's that? | ashed sud-

denly, leaniug forward,
“Chat twie crackin'?”

l:u.il‘v'.

— e

man knew — - 2°

3 . asked Dorgie
Some  prowlin dog, [ 8'pose
-

“Tt'e &a man'

.1t “Alie
him !

We were at the corner of the verandah,
and on one side of us there were chimps
of thick bushes, On the other side there
was 4 kind of Oriental garden -4Ld hotol
proprietor had rmther fancy notions in
the gordening line. And [ had distinetly
scen & Jdim human form paw a sprt
where two of the bushes didi't meet
Somebody had been crouching behinid
the hedge ~linteding to our pow-wow '

The guv'nor was out of his chair in
flash, and he and I burst through the
hedge in a twinkling, leaving Lord
Dorvimora eitting up in his chair gasp-
ing. He was«n’t quite s0 active as we
were.

I was just in time to e a man
scuttling down the garden path, to-
wards the roar, where all was darkne.
There was a fairly high fence down
there, made of some thin sort of woo.l.
And as Lce and I ran we saw our quar.y
jnatglrping at the fence with surprising
agunty,

The guv'por forged ahcad, and I saw
him leap up. unknown pian had
succeeded in _getting over, but Nelson
Loe grabbed his hand—his Jeft hond- 8
he was in the act of rcleusing lis holl
upon the fence.

-It was rather curiows. The fellow !i..)
cscaped—we couldn’t eee him—but the
guv'nor was hanging on to his paw like
a leech.

“Jump over, Nipper!” pantad Lce.
“I've got him for the minute!”

Then, as 1 waus about to jump, I heard
the detective givo a little exclamation of
shoer astonishment. Next second a liti' -
electric_ torch wus out of Lee's pock-:,
a}r‘:l a heam o{i light was playing upon
the stranger’s fist. '

‘““By James!"” roared Nelson Lee.

1 was on the top of the fence now, and
1 was jost about to leap over when 1
saw the dim figure of the unknown
weiggle like an oel. He just manuged to

I yelled,
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wrenebh himself free, and in a jify be
was racing into the durknese.

And then, of course, 1 bopped dowu.
Bus dimsaster came—as 1 always does
esme when a chap » in a hurry. My
eoa3 caught on a nail, or eomething—

baps a piece ol sharp wood—and I
there, roaring with fury, but help-

The only way was to wriggle back on
S o el 0
’ uggse, time the [ugitave
:d nn'-l'nd.’lt would bave been
uhiclic to follow. And the guv'nor or-
"l‘:liﬁ“' P 1
ter’s escaping !’
ejaculatled botly, e
“l, dear lad, you can’t find him
sow,’ " said the detective. ‘‘ He's sprinted

clear off, Iﬂ!'it would be a waste of
“What did you let Ai forT* I
( m or!

mbod indignastly. o

. Bus you two bands to hold on to
Ais one,” | went on. ‘° What the thump
did you fish ouvt your torch for? You
dida !'! recognine Lm by his paw, Jid
you ‘

Nelsonn Lee nodded.

“ That’s exactly what I did do, young
'an!'’ ho repliei calmly. .
*By Jing! What’s all the merry ex-
ertement?”’ panted Dorrie, running up
dly. °° You fellers havin’ a
game of hide-an’aeek, or what? Silly
udea, faggin® away down here in thie beat
Is was only some fool o "’
' He wns a European,’’ 1 struck in.

“Oh, was he, by Jove!” aaid Dorcri-

more. ' That's queer! Great Scott!
I8 waan't that pig of a Fischer, was it?
He wouldn't ]

e above spyin' if he
thought he could learn an Jning. And
we were jawin’ abolk ¢t infernal

°* Et’s gt back,” sakl the guv'oor
quietly. ‘"I’ve got something to eay—
something rather wmportant, Dorrie.”

Lee's tone was curious, and I won.
doced what was tho matter. We passcd
op the yarden, wath a!l ‘*2 lJuxuruant
growths, and regaincd ‘e verandah.
‘'hen we squatted down as:. .

** Well, what's the trou - "’ asked his
Jorduhip. . ]

" 1'm sorry, old man, b 'on’t think
Nipper and [ can make crip with
you,’”’ eadd Nelson lee, to 1.7 Lrazement.
** You’ll bavo to Lnd—"

“CQan't nmake the

trip wrth me?’
gasped Docrie blankly,' ¢

*“Oh, the guv’nor’s joking !” 1 Legap,
. " ¥Fm pot joxking, Nipper!”

‘““Then you're mad — clean, raviy’
mad I’ declared Dorrimore. ** Why, you
prommsed me faithfully that you'd join in
the fun! Look here, Lee! That won';
do, you know !”’ went on his lordship pro-
tqun,ly. “You can’t change your
mind |’

**I have just made a diwover? which
alters the aspect of everything,”’ cut in
Nelion Lee quietly. “1I'm sure you'll
release mo from my promise when I ex-

lain, Dorrimore. To tell you the trutb,

am quite startled.”

“No more than I am!’ pgrowled

Dorvie. **What the dooce 8 jyour
discovery ?”’ : - '
*“*Owing to Nipper's keenneas, we is.

covered that a man was crouching be-
lond those bushes—and that man wase
undoubtedly Karl. Fischer!” declared
Nelson Lee grimly. -

. *Well, that's not much of a dis-

covery,”” said our companion. ‘I
figured that out in my own head, Lee.
Of course, it was Fischer!"

“*You're in suca a hurry, old man!’
smiled the guv’'nor. ‘' When Nipﬁr and
I ran after the en I bad no
suspicion of the truth, but I Bow know
that Karl Fscher is none other than
Otto Jobann (ianz, a man who was very
badly wn.ntccfi by the lidrnuh lice, .tl'nieo
years ago, for a murder of particalar
violenood aad m:ho.!ting bntialil . I was
engaged upon t caso myeell; 1t was
one of my failures, Dorrie. Gana eluded
me completely.”

Lord Dorrimore looked over at me
with a surprised expression in his oyes;
and 1 was no less astontshed. Otto Jo-
hana Gana! I remembered the caso dii-
tinctly. The awful Hun had killed &
well-known diamond merchant in the
mest shocking manner; it was about the
mest cold-blooded atfiir I had ever heard
~f. (ranz bad sheered off with a !ot ot
Jiamonds, and the guv’'nor had been sent
on ns trail. '

Owing to bad luck more than anything
clse, Nelson Lee had failed to capturs
tho scoundrel. Some people seem to
have an idea that the guv :or is a kir|
of superhnman being, who can work
miracles. He isn't.  He's just a maen,
and now and again he has {ailures. just
as wier men bave. Lco can’t always
be succes<ful; but, naturally, T don't
bowst much about the affairs wnich pan
out badly. o

This ono I'm referring to bad cut-



1HE IVORY SLERERS

tauly  gone  all wyone. Ganz had
shipped comnpletely through the suiv'nor's
ingers, and all efforts to trace him had
heen futile. Nelson Lee, of course, had
been thunduring ‘.'.'i]tl; it wasn't nice to
be beaten by a German—althongh  the
ailuir happened before the war broke
cut.

~And now. by all that was wonderful,
Otto  Johaun Gang had  turned up in
Britian East Africa, under the name of
Karl EKischer and posing as a Swiss! [
could soarcely believe the guv'nor when
he made that extraordinary statement.

“ Are you sure, sir?”" I asked eagerly.
“Why, #t can’t be” Ganz! Fischer
doesu’t look a bit like that awful rotter!
Besides, you didn’t even see him just
now, when you grabbed hold of " his
hand—" )

“ The man has altered his appcarance
to a remarkable extent,” put in Nelson
Lee quietly., “If I had beon on the
alert, I am sure I should have recog-
nised his featurcs. DBut I was scarcely
iterested. and only gave Fischer a
casval glance. Remember, too, it was
dusk, and the shadows were rather thick
beneath this verandah. At the time 1
had no suspicion of the truth.”” *

‘““ How did you find out, then?”’ asked
Dorrie interestedly.

“It was Lknown that Ganz had a
singular deformity of the third finger of
his left hand,” replicd Nelson Lee. * At
one time or other the finger had been
smashed, and had been set badly. In
consequence there was a curious lump
l»ro{ecting which gave the finger an ugly
iink.  Once scen, it would be impos-
sible to mistake it. And as I gripped
the hand which hung over the fence, I
felt that curious deformity.”

‘“By gum!” I gasped.

_ *In ohc second the whole truth forced
itsell ‘'upon my bruin,”” went on the guv'-
nor. “I wfnipped out my torch, and
flashed it upon the hand. That was
enough; I knew that the mman was Ganz,
whatever he may call himself now. It
wae a pity he escaped, but it couldn’t be
belped.”

‘* Oh, guv’nor, why didn’t you let me
rush after him 2’ I panted.

* Because your run would have been
Iruitless, Nipper,” replied Nelson Lee.
‘ There is a tract of dense woodland
behind this garden, and Ganz would have
no difficulty whatever in finding cover.
But Le is in Nairobi, and I don’t think

9

AR ! ) ' el
w e ’“b'“' l!a-m mch troubie 1a picking
up lis trail.”

Lord Dorrimore wrogtod.

“ Then what the thunder do vou mean
!i_\' makin® e R4V hot and l‘-.')!t] all over
hy suggesan’ that you ean't cotne up to
Rutanaland with 107" Le asked. ¢ You
migit consider a chap’s fcelin's, Lee!™

“My dear Doirie, T doi't see how 1
can undertake the trip you ontlined,”
rephed Lee evenly, = Guanz—oar Fiseher
as he calls himseli—will do his best to
clude oapture. Ile i3 a clever man—it

viould be foolish to say otherwise. And
he will make tracks without delav. I'mn

ceing after him; T gowng to follow han
until T get hip ! ~

“He ain't worth it.” growled Dorrie
cloomily., ¢ Under the circum:tances,
of course, I release vou from your pro-
mise, Lee. Dut it's—it's rotten! You're
lecavin’ me in the lurch. Why can’t you
let the hog go his own way——"

Nelson Lee shook his head decidedly.

‘““ That won’t do, Dorrie,”” he replied.
“You don't understand this thing as I
do. Ganz 15 one of the most vile
creatures on this cartl, and he—baflled
me. Ile¢’s not going to bafle me again.
Chance has placed 1t in my power to
make a success of a vase which was, I
admit, an utter failure. If I have to
chase him half across the African con-
tinent I am gomng to capture that man
and unmask him. I must, Dorrie—I
simply must. If I allowed him to go now
I should never lLift my head up again.”

“Yes, I s’pose you're right,”” said his
lordship pessimistically. ¢ And so our
pretty little picnic’'a off the menu, ch?
Well, I still say it’s rotten. But then,

these things will happen. That’s the
worst of you bein’ a giddy policeman!

Directly  you spot a crook “rou’'re off
after lnm without givin’ a chap time io
brcathe. And if I wy to Lknock some
sense into your thick skull you're all the
morc¢ obstinate !

The guv'nor chuckled. .

“I shall huve to see about Ganz_ at
once,”” he said. *‘Well, Nipper, you
haven't had much to say—""

“Too fed-up!” I grunted.
dead nuts on that 1vory!” |

Then, suddenly, 1 started forward in
oy chair. -

“Isay! We may have to go up to the
Kutana country, aiter all!”” I burst out
excitedly.  “I'll bet a quid to an old
boot that Ganz wiil maka for that ivory !

“1 was
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That's what he's after—he wants ta lay
his flthy paws on it!” S
. ' By James! You may bo right there,
Nipper!"” declared Nelson Lee sharply.
¢ course, Gahz was behind those
bushes for the purpose of spying. What
were you talking about, Dorric? What
were yoa saying just before Nipper and
k chased ‘down the garden?”

., ‘* What about that ‘ tagati'cavern—"
*“ Of cqurse—of course !’ rasped out the
v’nor. ‘‘ Dorrnie, that German brute
s discovered whcre the ivory is mtu-

ated—he heard you say that it was

cached in that rock pinnacle five miles

bogond Z?no i "ped D H

reat glory ! gas orrie. ‘' He's
found out the secret, then? I knew
he’d snified out that I was after ivory,
an’ now he knows all the details. Why,
lhcmf wil! ba ahead of us \f we're not
careful! He's got his boys all ready to
start, he said ’

- This realisation was rather discon-

. ecertd ut not at all unwelcome to

Loed Dormimore and me. For it meant

‘shat we should robabl,y have to go into

‘Kutanaland, after all. The guv’'nor

would be off like a shot if Ganz had

taken that route. '

**You were tilking about another
man who knows the sccret '’ asked Lee.

‘* Why, yes—ald Umlos),”’ said Dorne,

with animation. ‘‘ The old rufian would
do his best to Ay into the heavens if [
told him to! You see, he was with poor
old Dick Spualding when the ivory was
packed away, ans he is in Nawobr a*
the present time. A faithful sort of
bounder, an’ because I was Dick’'s best
friend he's like a gildy slave. Useful,
too. _He koows the country like a book
from end to end.”

" % But who is the gentleman?’ asked

the gur’'nor. '
“Umlosi? Why, a Kutara chief,”

replied Dorrie.  * fys'posa he'd call him-
self a mcmbher of the rosal family. Big,
brawuv (:,mp, witit 3 - ud ike a2 cannon
ball. Ruacher v g pot . hiscown war
** Why .~ - ke w:irh s gwn peopicu
1 asked. .
**Oh, old Umil-22’a a bit of & warn.lorer
said s Jordship. *“Talks Eunygli:h
reecty well, althougb he peeferg_his own
ringo, of course, It seems That his
brother. Fatoomba, or some such erack-
pot name as that, bad a bie of a dust-up
vars 2go, and cleared the old king oft
Kis throne. Fatoomba p!)li’feiy invited
Unmlosai to clear aut. There was a tight

"
. «JON.

- cotting on the GG
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or something, and Umlost made tracka
But he’s still liked by the Kutana
people, and when he goes there he’s made
welcome. But he and his brother don’t
get on well together—want to fight every
minute, y'know—and so be doesn’t go
buck to the fold very often. As a mat-
ter of fact, I believe Umlosi’s the lcgiti-
mate chief of the bally tribe, or—or
something. Anyhow, he’s a gay old
bird, and will help us no end.” ]

Of course, the discovery that Fischer
was Otto Ganz, the murderer, altered
things more than a bit, and it was
doubtful for some little time whether
the guv’nor and I would accom%a.ny
Lord Dorrimore on his ivory hunt. That
very night Nelson Lee made all sorts
of 1nquiries, but Ganz (as I shall ¢ll
him) had made himself decidedly scarce.
And the next day was the same; the
German certainly wasn’s in Nairobz.

Meanwhile, of course, Dorrie was mak-
ing active prepsrations for immediate
Jeparture, and took it for granted that
everything would turn out all right.

And during the evening we were pre-
sented to Umlosi. He had brought the
news that Otto Gaoz had been seen
traveling up country, towards Kutana-
tand, with a large force of carriers. The
German had had everything in readiness,
and had marched oftf withoat delay. He
was already on the move'!

‘““Then we're going for that ivory,
after all?’”’ T asked eagerly.

““No. Nipper. We're gomg for—
Gana ¥’ replied the guv’'nor.

‘*Oh, call 1t old thing you like !’
grinned Dorrnte delichtedly. ‘ You're
alt comin' along—and that’s all that mat-
ters. If you trip up the Ganz mer-
chant on the way, so much the better.”

‘* ¥ am after Otto Ganz,”’ said the guv’-
nor quietly. ‘‘ If he breaks away into
the C'ongo region, or elsewhere—Ninrer

and I shall follow. If Ganz n:..: 3
straight for Zenobu, we shall follow hin
g_!:rere. Make oo mistake, Dorrie- : 13

7wz 1 am centreing” my attc .:os
And that was just it. The tvory hunt
was a kind of secondary affaic now. But
[ had an inkling °*hit the ivory and
(anz were closely -nzcted; that, by
2’3 track, we should
.30 carry out D --2's programme.
We wer: jawin - on the hotel verandan,
wnd we pow L.l time fo inspect hi3
tlighness - Umloa. * His Highness”
certainly Tifted well, for Umlosi was a
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gtint of about six-feet-cight., T dou't
think Tve scen wanv finer natives,

ble was wveming n()thing except the
¢ raoucha’ round hia maddle, and a
G neckince of lions' claws., His <kin
was duvk, and shone like burni-hed cop-
por.  IHere and there I spotted long
reacs-—the relics of past battles.  Asse-
gat-wounds, T suppose. I caw, too, thut
ho was vhat the Zulus call 4 ¢ Keshla.™
That means a ringed-man. The Kutanas
had somewhat similar enstoms.

A ringed-man means a chap who has
attained cousiderable dignity and power.
The ring was worn ¢n his head, and was
worked un with the hair, and made of
a kind of gum, polished with fat. ‘

““Looks a pretty powerful bounder,”
I remarked ceritically, -

¢ Ob, Unilost's all right,” eaid Dorrie.
$ He could snap you in two without
an effort. Never knew such a stiengthy
met<hart, m fuct. Umlosi, you chattey-
ing rmoukey, these gentlemen are my
friends. They are great chiefs, and they
are comin’ with us to Zenobu.”

Uinlost parted lis teeth in a welcome
smile.

““I hear good words, N'kose, my
father,” he said, in a great, deep voice.
It 13 even as I should wish, for are
not the chiefs, your friends, good to
Jook upon? Thou hast already told me
much of them, and my eyes are pleased
by what T see.”

This vas a compliment, at all events.

“We are pleased to mcet thee,
Umlosi," said Nelson Lee gravely.

‘“My father, he of the shimmering
eye, hast told me much of thee, O white
man,’”’ said Umlosi. ‘Thou art even as
& wizard in thine own land; thou canst
find cvildoers where others fail. I greet
ye. Ufntagati, my master.”

Lord Dorrimore grinned.

‘““That's your new name, Lee,” he
chuckled. “You'rc *‘Umtagati’—the
wizard.”

‘“And as for tliou,” went on Umlosi,
turning to me, ¢ I shalt call thce Manuzie,
smee thine eye is of water-—"’

“ Don’t you call my eyes watery!"” I
s11d indignantly.

“Thou mistake me,” went on Umlosi
gravely. * Thine eyc is as the liquid
water; it is deep and pure, and thou
hast a mighty courage. ] sce dceply
mmto thy heart, and know that thou
art great in everything but body. And
thou wilt grow even greater, for thy
Years are few.”

IVORY
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Undost was a seaear old Lipd, an7how,
[ teok to b ar oive, even though he
il call ree Manzie,  Aftee atl, ore noane
was a3 rowd a3 arotlier. Tla called
Dorvie “ Haof the-Shimmering-Iove " be-
caure h;:i lordship Sf;p](u'gt;ugc_-‘_l uﬂ-g\ .:10(_1 |
monocle.

“You are sure of voare 1.6ws, Umnlosi !
asked the guv'noe Seeuly,  “ Ganz-—or
I'ischer—11 ¢veu uow hastening  towacds
Kutanaland ?”" |

“Itis even as thou zuyest, Umtagaty,”
replied the bluck giant. I know not
the white man Ly the name of Ganz, buat
he 13 thine enemy-—ard thecefore mine.
And 13 ke not, alzo, one of ile race that
are as the serpents and the scorpions? Is
he not poscessed of a heart that is even
as bluck as a moonleas, cloudy night?
Wau! I am at thy cervice, to crush the
Iife from this white raan with the heart
of a reptile!”

“That’s all right, Uialos;,” laughed
Nelson Lee. “ 1f we capture Ganz it
will be sufficient. You needn’t trouble
to crush the life out of him. He'd be
a bit of a job to bring home, in that
state.”

Umlosi looiied very sclemn.

“My sneke tells me that the whiie
serpent, your enemy, will never live to
return to the krauls of the great white

ecple,” he said. * Neither shalt thou
r:' fingers on him until the land of the
Kutanas 18 icached, und until much blood
has flown.” I have spolen.”

““Cheerful sort of Lounder, isn't it,
guv'nor?”" I eriuned.

““ Perhaps, ke's night, Nipper,” said
Nelson Lee quietly.

‘“ Shouldn't be surprised,” put in
Dorrie, before 1 coufd say anything.
““ He’s a rum card altogether. He sces
things, y'know. Has drearns—or night-
mare, or somethiizg. Anyhow, he gene-
rally knows what's goin’ to happen long
before it does.” “ .

“Oh, well. let's get busy,”” I said
practically.

And we did get busy, too.

With Umlosi’s valuable help, Dorri-
more rounded up a prize collection of
native carriers. These boys were all
big and brawny, and had been promised
good pay for their services. Then there
were the stores and a thouwsand deta:'s
to attend vo. :

Nelson Lee was after Otto Ganz, but
he couldn’t rush off right away, at a
seconds notice, as though we had been
in England. Things had to be arrangud..
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QGanz had the advantage that way, for
be ‘had had his plans all cut and dried.
He was already a day’s march ahead of

e

“ re’ll be a scrap when we get to
_Zengu.;” said Dorrie cheerfully. * Oh,
it's goin’ to be cw‘to a decent scrap,
too.. Old Umlost knows. I shouldn’t
be sarprised if he told us how many poor
blighters are going to -be killed! Any-
how, Ganz won’t touch that ivory.”
We managed to make the start from
Nairobs the next morning—two morn-
jags after Ganz had cleared off. We
made quite a procession, for there was
quite an army of native boys, all
- packed up with their bundles.
The sun was blazing down terrifically,
- and l“-moflad when we plunged into
_the shade the forest. ut the heat
.wae almost as bad, for n places the
mund was swampy and the air dread-

ly hamid.
mloei gencrally stalked ahead, carry-
mg his great assegai, and touching up
some of the carriers with the flat of 1t
when they lagged. He was a holy tor-
ror, and the boys respected him almost
as much as they respected Dorrie—who
:ou. of course, the leader of the expedi-

.

This :sn't a travel-book, so I'm not

oing to deecribe our journey at an

In fact, I don’t think I coul

do & DI’m all right when it comes to
excitement and brisk action; but I should
get rambling and dull if T <*arted on the
.description business. Besido~, it wouldn't
be particularly interesting.

We- made splendid progress, and
everything went fine. At various kraals
wo got news of Ganz; he'd passed up
country only about thirty hours before

But, 1n spite of our forced marches,
we couldn't catch up with him.. T ex-
pces he was well-informed as to our
movements by nativ» runners.

Many days pa-ed, and no hitch oc-
~nread. By this = 12 we had progreased
mw»ndidly, and  :re within reasonable
.seance of the X .tand country. Another
woek would sce us over the border.

The weather, on the whole, was decent.
The rainfall varies a great deal in those
regions, and we wera travelling in a
fairly dry tract of country. The natives,
negroes of many tribes, nwluding  the
Banta and Nilotic, and Masail, welcomed
us at every point of our journey.

etimes we were passmg threugh

J
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swamps. The swamps were rank with
coarse grass and papyrus and reeds, and
werd rather too unhealthy for my lik-
ing. In places we saw cotton and indigo
growing wild, and sugar plantations were
abundant, -

On the tenth day we struck the Nyza,
a fairly large river flowing through the
swampy regions. Here we found every-
tking 1n readiness for us. . Dorrie had
sent runners on ahead of us, and, in
consequence, there was no dcla{.

For, at this point, we embarked upon
a number of native dug-outs—long rivaer-
craft made from great tree-trunks. They
were amazingly well oconstructed, and
proved to be excellent boats in every
way. Some dug-outs are clumsy and
slow, but these weren’t.

Lord Dorrimore’s plan was to follow
the course of the Nyza for a good few
miles, until a stretch of dangerous rapids
were reached, which made further pro-
gress by water impossible. The nver, 1L
learned, dizappeared into the carth at a
point a mile below the rapids. 1 sup-
pose it liked a change.

Just where the river disappeared into
the face of a high cliff there was a range
of hils. Qur way ran through a pass
between two of these hills  On the
other side we should be in Kutanaland,
and only three days’ march from Zenobu.

I questioned Dorrie about the nriver,
and he said that nobody knew where
it disappeared to. At all events, the
river didn’t show itself on the other side

‘'of the hills, and so it presumably went.

for a ramble down into the bowels of the
earth.

The rap'ds were rather dangerous, and,
for safety’s sake, Dorne was determined

to disembark about a mile 2bove them,
just Where the current began Yo gef
strong. We arrived at this spot one

morning, just before noof.

We were in the leading dug-out. By
‘““we "' I mean Dorrimore, Umlosi, Nel-
son Lee, ar'i myself. There were about
dx natives uiso. The other dungouts
vere following down behind, like a
string of Thames lichters, only they
were a good way apart. =

** Marchin’ orders again,”” said Dorrie
languidly. ** We'd better land here, 1
thin. [ Jon’t fancy bein’ caught in the
cuptis in a boat of this breed. They’re 4
bit Jifficuls to turn if the current’s sticng
an’ heaghy? s

He:.goye ancodder, and the dug-out

.the tropical forcst, at others, through | headed for the lef:-hand bank, which



‘TIIE IVORY SERKERS

-

was hore quite treeless—altliouch an
aburdiance of lealy shrubs grew along-
side the water.  And then something
happened—something reelly startline.

Six or seven rifle shots rang out, and
tlicro was a whizz near ay car. At the
game time one of our boys fell forward
with a grunt, and toppled out of the
dug-out. I stared, iy heart beating
wildly. ‘That boy had cither Lbeen killed
or badly wounded.

“ Easy—casy!” said Nelson Lee
curtly.  ‘* We're ambushed, Dornie!

Settor make for the other bank!”

Lord Dorrimore looked bewildered.

“ But the natives are friendly——"" he
beesan,

“ Natives!” cut 1in
This iz Ganz's work [”

““ Good heavens!” |

Another volley of shots rang out, and
Dorrie woke up. A bit of his right ear
was chipped off—pcrhaps that woke him.
He gave the boys a roaring order.

“You're right, Lee!” he Dbellowed.
“It's an ambush! That confounded
German hog has waited for us here,
and if we ain’t careful we shall find our-
gelves carried down in this current——"

He pauscd, for at this moment there
was a regular rattle of shots from our
rear. The other dug-buts were being
peppered, and most of them turned in
at once to the necarest bank. They were
allowed to do so, and I saw swarms of
blacks overpowering our carriers.

But 1t was evidently different with
gur dug-out. When we approached the
river bank we were met by a deadly
fire. And the other side of the stream
was the same; both banks were
ambushed !

Lee and Dorrie were firing away with
their revolvers, but there was nothing
to aim at except the bushes. The enemy
_kept in cover the whole time. If we at-

the guv’'nor.

tempted to land—if we made a really.

desperate ‘endeavour, I mean—we
should simply be annihilated to a man.

“This means—gomg on!"” said Nel-
son Lee, between his teeth.
‘“But  the rapids!” gasped Dorne.
¥ Man alive—"" |

“1t’ll be man dead if we're not care-
ful—the whole crowd of us dead!”” went
..on the guv’nor. **The odds are too
heavy, Dorrie. We'd better risk another
half-mile, and then make a landing.”

This was, in fact, the only thing to do.
S0, in mid-stream, our dug-out swept
down towards the dangerous rapids.

L3

And wo ull Leaed a yoll of triumph from
tho buslies.  To 1hake matters sworco,
three of our Loya threw them-olves onr
of the boat and swam for shore. Thev
were fughtened out of their wita, The
other hadn't w charce, for Uralosi wa-
getting busy.

“Thou pigs and =<ons of pizs!™ he
thundered.  “Thy bleod is a3 water,
and what courago thou hast would b
more fitting in a mongrel deg!' Plv
thy paddles with what vizour thon has:,
and make for the spot that i3 even
now vizible at the bLend of the river.
Wau! ‘Thou art but contemptible rep-
tiles, after all!”

Umlnst grabbed a paddle himself, and
the difference*waa at once apparent. The
dug-out edged slowiy towards the river
bank, although it stifl swept downstrearn
at a pace which was rather too swift for
my liking. Dorrte and the guv'nor, too,
were using the paddles now.

But another check came. While we
were straining hard, and while euccess
was certain, I saw several puffs of light
smoke.  Bullet: snattered round:; two
hit the dug-out.  And, automatically,
we ceaszed our efforts.

The river was ambushed, on b-th
banks, right along! Ganz's men were
preventing us from making a landing!
The game was as clear as daylight, of
course. Unable to land, we should bLe
caught helplessly 1n the current, and
swopt down to utter destruction!

““We must get ashore!” panted
Dorrie savagely. ‘“ When I meet that
German hound I'l! wring his filthy neclk: !
That's what I'll do, Lee! I'll smash
him——"'

“Good words, N'Kose, but are they
not empty 7"’ acked Umlosi. * Thou wilt
never live to mceet the white serpent.
We are even now caught in  the
treacherous current, and must continue
onwards. To land 1s impossible. Yet,
Thou-of-the-Shimmering-Eye, my snake
tells me that we shall not perish. There
are black times ahead. We shall be in
darkness that is blacker than any that
thou hast experienced. e shall f;\'e in
a nightmare of perils that——""

Thou-of-the-Shimmering-Eyve grunted.

““ Oh, dry up, Umlosi !”’ he exclaimed.
‘ You and your snake gect on my nerves'!
You talk of nightmares of peril as though
this particular peril we're now in is a
little picnic! You're off the track, old
chap. We sha'n’'t live through any
more perils. We're in the current now,
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fair an’ It's good-bye all
cound I"’

Dorrie looked at the guv’'nor and me.
We were all pale, I think. For, by thia
time, the ficrce current had caught the
dug-out tightly in its glp, and we werc
being swept down the stream to the
~ rapids—to tue hideous death Otto Ganz

had prepared for us!

square.

) - CBAPTER III. |
Y WHICR WB TRINK WE'RE GOING TO DIE
8UT DON'T—BUT WE COME JOLLY NEAR IT,
AND OLD UNLOSI PROVES THAT KIS NOSE 13
SIS STRONGEST POINT—WE SEE A GREENY-
@BXY PATCE IN THE DISTANCE, AND ARB
| DULY OOMFPORTED.

. EN spite of the awful danger which
l threatoned us, we were all furious.
There. wasn’t time to feel much ap-
prehension. Yet we felt in our
hearte that this was to be the end of
all things—for us. ]
“0b, wo mustn’t worry,” I said, try-
ing to look cheerful, and faili
muserably. ‘* We might whirl throug
tbe rapids without capsizing.  Never
say die, you kmow. Our luck’s sure to
held.’” -
' If it holds liko this, we’ro Anished,””
grunted Dorrie. ‘“Our brand of luck
ian't the sort I like. Nipper! Beaides,
sopposin’ we get through the rapids?
We shall be faced by the cheerin’ prospect
of buttin’ into that pretty cl.ff !’
“Oh, stars!” 1 gasped. ‘‘I’d for-
gotten that!” _
“You'll remember when you see i,
soung ‘un,” said Dorrimore grim:y.
“ I'm sorry ['ve landed” you chaps in
" tbi¢ merry hole——"
| in the

_* Not a word, Dorrte!” cut

guveor. *“ We're all in the swim to-
gother. I didn’t suspect Ganz of such
trickery. T thought that, he was doing

his best to reach Kutanaland without de-
Iay. He’s got nd of us first; that’s all
It's a pity, but I don’t see—"

“I'd like to have the brute for two
minutes !’ growled his lordship. ** Just
twa minutes, professor! By Jing! I'd
take the keenest delight in hearwn’ his
bones crack! I'm fecﬁin’ m lorous !’

I looked at the river :.winatedly.
There was no chance of cruching the

banks now. Even if we s+ .um for it
there would be no difference ~ "he alti-
mate re<ult. No swimmer ¢ .. 1

ro-
gress acroes that current.‘ ;_And Lae :u_g-
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out was being carried down like a feathep
in o mill-race.

We swept round a bend, and the finish
was in %ht.

Dead ahead of us were the rapids, and,
further on, we could see the high cliff
which rose from the surface of the
stream itsclf. A low, dark opening
marked the spot where the river plunged
into the very earth itself.

. At the place where the river narrowed
i¥ ran with the fury of a mountain tor-
rent. Wa should be swept into that open-
ing and crushed to pulp against the rocks
within. We should die in -darkness,
miserably, helplessly. If we threw our-
selves cut of the boat it would be just
the same. There was no hope now.

‘““ Waun!”’ grunted Umlosi. *‘‘ This is
a poor death to die! I, a great chief of
the royal blood, to perish in such a
fushion! I had dreamed of many fights,
many victories. And thou; N’Kose, aro
by no means happy.”

“Ob, I'm bug lin’ with joy!” said
Dorrie, with a weak, forced grin. " -

“Thou speakest but lightly, to con-
ceal thy real feelings,” went on the
great giant. ‘‘ And thou, Umtagati—
thou art showing thyself to be a man of
iron will; a man of courage. Even
Manzie, small though he is, and poor 1n
years, dwsplays a coolness which flls me
with reverence. I am resigned—death
means not to me what it means to you.
This is a great moment for as all.”

Dorrie growled.

‘1 never did hanker for greatness,”
he said. '‘ Great moments don’t appeal
to me, Umlosi. Whoa! This is where
the band starts playin’! We're just
startin’ on the joy-ride in earnest!’”’

I was sitting in the stern of the dug-
out, and could see all the others. - The
blacks—three of them—were crouching
down, with rolling eyecs, and shivering
limbe. Umlosi sat as still a3 a statue,
and about as calm. Nelson Lee and
Dorrimore were in front, talking to-
gether 1dly.

Wo were waiting—waiting for the
cnd. There was nothing to be done.
And as Dorrie spoke we fairly entered
upon the rapids. They. stretched ahead
of - srand, awe-inspiring spectacie.

:n1 to my words, O white wen!’
si .+l Umlosi suddenly.  *‘ This wul
¢+ «eath. We :ail plunge intd great
. 29, thou and I[. But I have a
k.. rlge within my heart that dcath
wiil 2ot come to us. We shall do great
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things, acd the white serpent  will
perizh ! : ]

Uinlosi’'s voice was a roar, but we
dida’t pay much heed to his worda.
Vor we were now chinging to the rough
atdes of tho dug-out with all our hands
—two each, to be exact. DEveiry sccond
I expected to be pitched out.

Dead ahead the swiftly-running water
was broken by black rocks. They stuck
far out of the water, and whirlpools of
foarn swirled 1n all directions. The
roar of the rapids filled the air, and our

f.ces wero soon wet with spray.

Still further on the surface of the
river becaimne smooth again, but the cur-
vent was appalling there.  The stream
ran between high walls of rock, and
finally disappeared into the face of the
towering cliff.

1t was for all the world like a rail-
way catting, with the mouth of the tun-
nel just in sight. .
ﬁThero was nq hope of deliverance, and
Umlosi’s words echoed bitterly in my
ears. Ye were doomed. ‘

Amazingly enough, we didn't capsize.
The dug-out was sweeping througE the
rapids like a cork, tossed and tumbled,
and wo werd clinging on with hands,
knces, and fcet. If we happoned to
strike a rock—well, we shouldn’t die by
drowning then] We should just be
dashed to pieces. .

Onroe there was a jarring crash, and
the rough native river-craft seemed to
Btagger. But it was only a graze, and
the next second we were rushing on
again, faster than ever.

Conversation was simply out of the
quostion. The roar of the turbulent
waters was like thunder, and on all sides
the foam was hissing and bubbling.
Shooting the rapids in some parts of
America is a ripping sport; but that was
8 kid’s game compared to this. We were
shooting to—what? Destruction? In.
etant death?

We didn’t know, and we certainly
hadn’t time to think. ‘

We just shot down, dizzy and dazed
by the appalling force of the river. And
then, all in a moment it scemed, we had
pPassed the trcacherous rocks. We were
sweeping down the ‘‘ cutting’ at a ter-
rific speed.

* *“Good-bye, guv'nor!”’ I roared, with
a gulp. |

"~ “We're not dead yet, young ’un!"
came Nelson Lee’s reply. '

It wae a brave attempt at cheerfulness,
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even ot that awiul momwment. But T was
not comforted, and I could feel my skia
tingling all over. I was shivering, in
fact—shiveving with the hLorror of it
all. |

No, T wasi't afraid. I'm ot a funk.
But when a chap sees dewth vawning
ahead ho can't help feoling ~orewhat
queer. Dut ry tecth were set, and [
breathed regularly and heavily.

Then—- )

Well, I thought tho end Lad come. We
su(]dc'n']y. lunged 1nto wm:ky darknesa.
We had entered the underground tunnel !

I waited, with nerves acutely stretched,
for the grinding crash which, I believed,
was inevitable, But no crash .camne.
We plunged on through the darlkness,
the swirling wuters ecﬁoing armazingly.

A roar came froin Nelson Lee.

““Duck!”” he shouted. ¢ The rcof’s
only a foot above our heads!”

“We ought to le dead by this time,”
exclaimed Lord Dorrinore, in a s~

prised  voice.  ““There's something
wrong. Mind your nappers, behind
there !”
I heard a grunt frora the blackness.
‘“Thou art wusing strange words.
N’'Kose,”” came Umlost’s deep voice.

‘“ Great as my knowledgo 18, T have not
heard the word ¢ napper’ before. But
13 1t not casy to guess what thou
meanest? And thy head, Thou-of-the-
Shimmering-Eye, is even as the egg of
a bird. Were it to strike a projeciing
rock it would crash asunder, and thy
brains would be scattecred—— Wow!"

We all heard a crash, and Umlosi
uttered a howl. In his concern about
Dorric’s head he bad incautiously raised
his own, with disastrous results. If his
own head had been ‘“‘even as the ezy
of a bird”’ he would have been braiucd.
But Umlosi's skull was hke a cncket-
ball, and was capable of standing rough
usage.

“We are surely in a place of devils!™
growled the- Kutana chief. ** Were it
not for thy presence, Umtagati, I should
cringe with fear. But thou art with me,
and thy powers are wondrous. Wau!
It is even as I dreamed; we shall hive.
But the darkness is that of the blacksst
thunder-cloud !" ' '

““The darkness will soon Le dispellad,
Umlosi,”’ said Nelson IL.ee.

Up till now my thoughts had bLeen
riotous. My brain was confused and
bewildered. We "were still ahve! Qut
of all the chaos of other thoughts, that
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one fact stood out above all else. We
were still alive!

klt was a miracle, I thought—but it was
ue. . .
~And, rapidly, my gcar-box adjusted
itwelf, ‘and I could think clearly:

- . " Whut's—what’s  happened?” . I

.gasped. : :
“Don’s ask " m came Dorrie’s
amazed tones.  ‘“ This place isn’t the
road to giory. I s’pose. We amn’t all
.dead, are we? I’m hanged if I can get
the proper size of things. Umlosa, you
“iavimble ruffian, where are we?”
- _* Wau, N'Kose, thou art asking me
‘more than I can answer,” said Umlos.
*“The waters run swiftly, and the air is
sweet. Wo are saved from death. But
-y mind is as the great mists thou told
me of—the mists which descend upon
:the vast kraal of thine own peoples
across the great waters.”

- . “ He means a London fog !’ chuckled
Dorrie. ‘“Ob, so
Nosvember fog, Umlosi? I'm not sur

riscd. To tell you the truth, I'm a
'Bit. mixed myself. Tlns tunnel seems to

_be very obligin’. - It's lettin’ us go
through without a hitch. Something’ll
happen before long, though.”

Something happened at once, for as his
lordship apoke, there was a gleam of
bright hght abead. It came from Nelson
Lee’'e clectrio torch, and played upon the
dark water ahead of the dug-out.

We were travelling swiftly through a
wide tunnel. The walls and roof wera of
smooth rock, and they glistened with
moistare. The river itseif locked 2s
though it were a body of ink, for it was
black and smooth. Yet the current was
sti]l swift, for we were being carried
along rapidly. | ,

The immediate danger was past, but
we were quite in the dark—in a double
eenze—as to what lay ahead. One thing
was certain; we couldn’t get back.
Nothing could have fought its way
against the current a: the exit. Here the
nver was becom rg quieter,

. An underground river!

I'd often heazd of such things, but I
hadn’t expected to explore one myseli.
In our joy at finding ourselves still safe,
¥ think we were all rather excitgd. Even
the guv’nor showed signs of animation.

‘* We can’t get back, Dorrie!” he cried.
“But we can go on. By Jumes! There’s
no telling whero this river v s toi”

** We'll follow it wherever it goos—
willingly,” auid Lord Dorrimore, ** The
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chances are that we shall never see day.
light again. But we’re alive, an’ that’s
all that matters for the minute. Umlosi,
your beastly ‘enake’ was right. Your,
wstinct’s a rummy box of tricka.”’

Umlosi Jooked about him solemnly,

"Thy words are quaint, my father,”
be said. " But I gaghe_r the meaning of
them. I will tell thee more. We shall
meet with surprises—"’

‘““1 dare say,”” put in Dorrie.
better stop there,
of copper! If 1
only tell ua that

““ You'd
ou pessimistie chunk
et you go on, you'll
were goln' to pass
through heap big perils, an’ that much
blood will flow. My blood can flow
where 1t likes, so long as 1 keeps in my
veins. Hallo, Nipper! You’re atill alive;
then? X thought perhaps you'd tumbled
over the stern!”’ - -
. Hia }o:;dshei‘s: was looking baek at me,
and I grinned. '

“ We're having the time of our lives,”
I said. ‘“If we go on at this rate we
shall soon fnd ourselves—— Hi! Look
out for your head!”

_Dorrie turned, and only just ducked in
time. For, quite abruptly, the roof of
the tunnel became lower, and we were
forced to croueh night down. So low
was the roof, m fact, that there was
danger of scraping our bent backs against
it. It was a good job the rock was
smoath. . “, - L

This state of affairs lasted for about

five minutes. Then the guv'nor—who

Py

F

Jand kg all ¢

|

was in the bows—called out that we
could sit up again. When we did so we
found oureelves surrounded by black
space. The roof had disappeared, and
(e very walls of the tunnel were in-
visible.’ ‘ .o

Bat when Nelson Lee turned his light
from side to side, we eaught ghmpses of
the. duil walls, And we were now travel-
ling at an easy pace; the current was
losing its force.

We drifted, rather than raced, now,
and we were certainly in no da.nge'g:‘of
crashing against treacherous rocks. 'The
dug-out was easily managcable, and Um-
losi was plying his paddle, and uttering
terriblo tﬁreata against the other blacks
—who were, of course, really beneath his
conlempt—unless they got busy.

The beat gathered speed now. and Nel:
son Lee kopt his e7es fixed ahead, to yell
out a warniry, sncild it be necessary.
But the wal - tecime even smoother
~d us, black and eilent.
The cavern wua.ls were even invisibic..

" Ceage paddling,” said the guv nor.
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Qipely titn dug-oul drifted until b re-
dned statomary,  Nelron Jawe awitehoed
his ekt round i all dircetions, and even
up 1oto the mmky dome of bluckness over
¢or heads,

“ Not a sigh of lund,” £aid Dorriinore.
Nt a sgn of anvtling, i fact, I say,
oid man, we bhaven't found our way 1nto
tha lowoer regions, have we? Thia piver
1~uinds o of the Styx. That old mer-
chant, Dante, wrote eomethin’ about it,
didn’t he?  We &0nll come across old
Charan before lone.”

“Don’'t be a bieer azs than yon can
help, Dorrie!™ !';ola in the guv'nor.
“We'ro not 1n 177 (des yet. This body ot
vater 1 evidenty a great underground
lake. It must be at the base of tlose
lLills wo were going to cross.  The river
exomi to have lost itself.”

“And we're lost with it T <aid. *“ My
otara! llere's a pickle!”

““*Never say die!"* said Dorrie cheer-
fullv. “ Tho air’s pure enough, ¢o there
st be another way out. Thank good-
ness you've got that toreh, Iee! We
rhould ba in a worse plight than a blind
matne in a Loudon fog if 16 wasn't for
that hght '™

“IUm! That battery won't lust long,”
I put in.

" That's right—do your bust to raise
my spirita!” eaid Dorrie. * Be as checr-
fal as you can, Nipper! You always were
a merry young bounder. Of course, the
battery won't Jast—I know that. But if
wo coax i, and speak to it nicely—"’

“Don’t squabble over nothing !’ eaid
the guv'nor impatiently. *“I've got
Dhalf-a-dozen spare batteries in one of the
packs—in this boat, too. We're all right
w3 regards lighting arrungements. What
do you make of this place, Dorrie?”

‘“Why, it'a evident that the hill’'s hol
Jow at the base of it,” said his lordship.
**I suppose this cavern is decently big.
‘Auyhow, we can't sce the sides of it now.
And the river doeen't seem 1in any hurry
to carry us to destruction.”

Nelson Le¢ nodded.

‘““It's my opinion that there is no
direct outlel for the water,”” he said. “‘ It
rushes into this cavern, and then slowly
cozes through myriads of pores into the
bed of the luke. The water never grows
lcesa because the river’s always flowing
into it, During the wet season, however,
I expect this cavern is a roaring caul-
dren. But, as you say, Dorriep there
must be another outlet of some sort,
otherwise, the air wouldn't be so pure.

‘ally switched off his light.

NLLSON LELE LIBRARY

And that outlet, T judge, 15 hizh up
above us.”
“That's
Dorrinore,
mean ?’

“Wa shall lave {0 explore,” replicl
Nelson Lee quietly.  * The chances of
scape are—shim,  That’s all, * So don’t
cuthuse yet awhile.  We're not out of
the wood by any meusns.”

“Thou art nughty in thy wisdom,
Umtagati,”” came from Umlesiy in deep
tones. ‘' It would be 1]l for us to hope
too highly. Dut a little spicit within nee
tells of joys to come. We chall escapa
from this placo of tlie evil ones, and we
shall give shouts of great delight. I
have spoken.” .

‘““An’ spoken cheerfully, for once,”” sand
Dorrie. *‘ You're Lreakin® out in a new
line, Umlosi. Now, then, all together--
pull for the shore, smlors! We'll get in
there if we pull long enongh!”

The old dug-out moved swiftly throngh
theo black, still water. The guv'nor’s
torch was {lashing "ahead like 4 motor-
car's headlump. And, suddenly, before
the paddlers rlud got into their stride,
he gave a worning shout, :

“Lasy ! cried Lee. ““This lake's not
s0 big, after all. 1 can sce——"'

As ho epoko we jarred against some-
thing hard, and I pitched forward on to
Umlosi’s broad back. When we'd sorted
ourselves out we found that the cavern
wall was close against us. It rose, rough
and jagged, into the darkness. Ani
there were ledges and crevices every-
where.

It was like a rugged cliff, and thcre
was no telling how far it extended. This
subterranean like possibly extended for
a mile, although, as we had seen, it was
not so cxtra broad.

As Nelson Leo leaned over the boat,
in order to grab the rocks, he accident-
The darkness
was like something solid, and the little
§oulnds wo were making «ochoed amuz-
ingly.

razing up, I waited for the guv'nor to
switch the torch on again. ut then,
all in a moment, I gasped. High above
me 1 saw—or thought I saw—a hazy
patch of greceny-grey. It couldn't lte
called light. because 1t was so indistinct,

good  hearin™!"  exelaimad
“*Weo can’t get at it, yon

But I clutclied at the boat’s side in my

exciternent. : -
“What'a that—ip there?' T shouted.
Lee turned the light on, and the

greeny-grey patch dirappeared. o
‘“No, don't switch on!" I exclaimed.
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“I—1 beliove there’s an opening, or—or
something. I saw a patch of dull—"

" Nerves are queer things,” eaid
Dorrie. ‘‘ You’'ve been imagining thinygs,
’Ou 'un!»" .

Nelson Lee switched off the torch, and
we all gazed up.

- “ Weu!” muttered Tmlosi. ‘‘ Manzie
spoke well. It is even as he said.”

We all saw the curious patch of dul-
ness now. I can’t call it anything else.
It wasn’t light, yet, in a certain spot,
the utter blacknees was somehow sub-
dued. R was grey—and visible,

_“That’s where the currend of fresh
aip comes from,”’ said Nelson Lee calmly.
** Don't you understand, Dorrie? There’s
an outlet there, but it is probably
screened by rocks. The light is there,
but it is reflected. It may evem be
. goninjx?g from a crevice no wider than an
ineh."” '

‘* We-shall have to climb up to it,”
said Dorrie enthueiastically.

‘“ We'll try, at all events.”

The guv’'nor gave some crisp advice,
and we all shounldered the packs whch
had been stored in the dug-out. The
‘bufk of our stuff, of course, was hope-
Jeesly lost. It had fallen into Ganz's
hami, above the rapids. - -

At last we were ready, and then, wizh
Lee in advance with the lhight, we com-
menced ascending the cavern-wall. It
actually sloped backwards a trifle, and
thns, added to the rough nature of the
rock, made it a comparatively easy task
to scale 1it. - .

We mounted quickly, our hopes high.
I was streaucus work, and in a very
- short time we were all running with per-
spiration. & :r the temperature in the
cavern wx= ; 10 means cold. Naturally
we we- - =od together, like Alpine
climbers
of an ac ..

The cz--— wall was not high—ffty
feet at the most—and in less than half-
an-hour we were at the top. The roof

R

etretched away before us, rising higher '~

and higher towards the centre.
Just for a moment I thought that we'd

had our climb for nothing: that it was |
progress further. Dorri~

ympossible to '
thought so, too, for he began to mak-=
a remark to the effect that he was fed
up with tho nether regions, and longed
for 1 sniff of the open atr.

“ Nyr that I'm likely to get that sniff,” {and came into

he °nded dismaily.
“©Oh, we're not
Dorrimore,”’” said .\fel._w_n Lee

LI

disheartened yet,
“There

‘here wasn't much danger

19

»
-

seemrs to be a fairfy wide crack just abovo
nwe—a crack whwh slopes away towards
the spot where Nipper saw the patch of
;fllected light. I think we can manago

““Good businem!’
breathing again.

Gazing up, I &w the guv’nor flashing
his light upon the crevice It was eight
fect above his head, and that climb,
short though ‘it was, looked well nign
impossible. Umbosi shifted impatiently.

*Mayhap my feet are more nimble
than thine, Umstagati,” he said. “‘ I will
make the attempt. Once I am at the
top, it will be but the play of a child
to Lft ye all up by my side. Thy feet
aﬁa e’t’lcased in dumsy coveringa of dried
skin.

“You leave my boots alone, Umlost,”
cBuckled the guvnor. ‘‘I wouldn’t Lke
to-ecale those roeks barefooted, at all
events, - And if I fail to reach the tecp,
you can Rave a shot at 1t.”’

“Let it bo ss, then, Umtagati, my
master,”’ said the black giant. ** Who
wm I to preach to thee? Thou art a
wizard—"

‘ That's all nght—let him whizz!”
grinned Dorrie.

And Nelson Lee proceeded to—well,
not to whizz. He started oa tho climb,
and Dorrie held the torch. It was a
:icklish piece of werk, but the guv’'nors_
» magnificent clmmber, and at last he
stood at the top.

“Wau! It is well!”’ grunted Umlcsr.
‘““ Thou hast vangmished the rock!”

In less than a gqmarter of an hour we
ware all standing besido Lee, and thken
w2 wondered what the next move would
~a. The crevice extended for yards right
=+3 the solid rock, and slongd steeply
| ~rards.

We laboured om elowly, for the heavv
racks weighed we down, and the rocks
wern jagged and reugh. And, aithough
we attempted to te light-heartod, we
w>=2 not really so. We knew only toeo

~that there was a distinct posaibil:- -
- anding the outlet to be nohing b -

excleimed Dorrie,

'.. - re alit.

thad case, we should be Joom :!:

e .y

- Light ahead!™ sang out -~ . ruv’nor.

50y thoughts were =c:- | 1n a

' moment. We all presseel = 1nd 1n a
minute we turned a corner he rocks,
v wrder por- Awav

*d> the right, at ¢ ead of a *, NATPOY
natural tunnel, we aw a du' ey hgha

Weo stumbled up 2al tunne! 1z exprrss
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cpeed, and emerged epon a wide opentayg.
And there, at the =unmit of a narrow
Ciaft-=no broader th:in twelve inches —
wo saw a Jagged, uneven pateh of intense
blie, And the sun ecnt a shaft of scorch-
ing hzhit upon the ¢l rocks,

1t “vag the most welrome sight I'd evir
SO I

CHATT=ER IV,

IN WIHCR X JUMP FOR JOY, AND THEN GET

MY INTHUSIASM DECIDEDLY DAMIENED—

AND 1.« WHICH WLE STEAL A MARCH ON OTTO

GAN7Z, AWXD ARIIVE AT ZENODBU VFIRST--

THEN THINCGS DFEGIN 70 HAPPEN, AND THE

SITUATION DEUGUINS TO LOOK REALLY
SLLRIZUS,

- g OW we got tarough that narrow,
H foot-widz cleft 1 never knew.
We just went doity for the
moment. Evxen old Umnlosi yelled
ke a hycena, completely forgetting his
avgurst dignity in tte excitement.

The opening was 2 kind of kink in the
wocks, and was almost invisible from out-
ade.  We tumnbled over one another 1n
our eagzerness, and then blinked and
asped. For the moment we wero quite
blinded by the dozzling glare of full day-
light, and couldn’t sie a thing.

But wlen we did see, we all cried out
with delight and adwiration.

We were standing upon a broad rock
ledge, and i1minedsately in front there
was a mass of thick vegotation. Beyond
this. sloping down in aalong descent, was
a well-wooded hill. We were, 1n fact,
about half-way wup this bhill, for it
towered behind us.

And, right into the distance, stretched
the green forest, with patches of grass-
land and glistening streams. Over io-
wards the left a fuoirly good-sized kraal
was viaible
about with leisurely
which filled uvs Witil
of living.

“By Jing! It's good to sec!” gasped
Lord Dorrimore.

‘““We came from the durkness, even as
T drcamed, N'Kose, my father,” sasid
Umlosi solemuply. “ It i1s a grecat moment,
indeed ! But there wiit be greater before
the moon wanas. white " serpent,
thine encmy, has defeated his own ends.
Wau! He 1s but a poor creature, my
father!" '

‘““Ganz thinks we're all dead,” said
Nelson Lee. * That will givé 118 & great
advantage, Deorrie. By James, we’ll be

cas¢. It was a scene
gizdness and the joy

with tiny figures moving-

——

T ThH
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suceessful, afrer all! T'd ke to lav m7
hands on the scoundrel right away !

“ Ilave  patience, dear boy —lave
patienco " sard Dorrie. ““The fact that
we're alive an’ kickin' ought to be
cnough  for the winute. Nipper, you
young rapacallion, did you ever see such
a right? That darkness down in the
black holo of Culcutta was just aliout
gettin’ on my nerves! This i3 what [
call good for the eyes. Just gaze upon
that atreich of country, will you! Tt's—
gorgreous !’

Dorrie wasu't exagzerating. The scona
was beautiful in the extreme—about the
huest prece of Africsn scenery I'd ever
looked ui.)on. Aed, suddenly, my pent-up.
fechings let themsalves go.

I yelled with jor, and did a cake-walk
acrods the ledge.

“Hallo, Nippec's celebratin’ ™ grinned
Lord Dorrimore.

Reaching the belt of thick shrub, I
burat through with the intention of see-
ing how dense 1t was. My heavy cargo
of luggage was on my back, but I'd for-
cotten 1it. Ordinarily, T shouldn’t have
been carrving a thing, of course—our
carrierd did that. But we'd shared the
stnfl out betwoen ourselves, rather than
abandon it in the boat—which, of courac,
was lost for ever.

Still relling, T crashed through the
bushes with a will. But then the whole
world scemed to go wrong. I felt my feet
kid, and I made a frantic effort to re-
gain my balance. At the same time, my
vell changed from oue of joy to a roar
of alarm. '

My hand gripped some shoots, slipped,
and I felt myself falling.

I dropped shecr—down—down—

Thousands of thoughts pasied through
my mind in those dreadfu]l scconds. I
was droppindg to certain dcath, of ocourse.
What would the poor old guv’'nor do!
What ghastly luck! Ganz bad been suc-
cessful in one way, at least. Should I
live for a - little while after striking?
Should I sce tho guv'nor again before

I went® Of course, I should fall upon
Jagged rocks—— .
Those thoughts, and many others,

flashed through my brain in three
seconds—it couldn’t have been longer.

Splash!

I hit something with considerable
force, and my whole body tingled with
the shock. Then I found my throat
filled with cool, delicious water. All was
confusion, but I knew that I wasn't
dead. I struggled and writhed.

(1.4
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Then I°found mysclf gasping and
spluittering. y .

“Great guns!” I panted.

I bhad fallen into a wide, deep I
of water! Right above me was 3 nmr
- ¢hiff, with patches of green-stuff growin
at the Of course, I had plun eg
through that vegetation thinkin at
solid ground lay beyond. Instead? there
had been a clear drop of fifty feet !

As I sorambled ashore I grinned
rather feebly. I was shalking pretty
badly with the shock. For a wcorug time
that day I had stared death in the face,
and—once had been quite enough for

me.

I sat on the bank, aching more than a
bttle. But the water had done me
good, really, and I'm not a chap to go
off into a faint. I just grinned agun,
-and this time it wasn’t so feeble. After
all, .there was something funny in the
Wing. - B

Looking up, T saw a pale, startled face
peering down upon me.

I waved. -

* Are you hurt, Nipper?’ came the
guv’nor’s anxious 1nquiry.

Oh, no!” I shouted huskily. ““I Lk
this sort of thing, sir! Why den’t you
drop down the way I came? A bath'll
do you good!”

 We thought you'd gone to
death, you reckless young raecal!”

" ““Thav's right—raill at me, just be-
cause I met with an accident,” I ex-
claimed painfully. - ‘Do you think [
fell down here on purpose? IP'm but-
tercd fearfully, guv’'nor. I never thcught
water was so hard!”

ared,

Nelson Lee’s face disap and
twenty minutes elapsed before I heard
a crashing in the undergrowth near by.
A moment later Lee and all the others
burst into view. By this time I was prac-
-eally all right again, '

F grinned as I looked at their startled
1

“Tt’s all right—I'm only wet,”” I said
cheerfully. . S

‘* There’s only one thing to be dore
said Lord Dorrimore. "I've b--
thinkin’ things over, an’ there’s only ur -
thing to be done. Nipper’s got to uLu
ebucked -into the pool again—as a lesson
not to act the goat. You frightened us
all out of oar lives, you grinmn’ youny
willain 1"’

" But Dorne ‘?idn‘t: make 'fi'nhy attempt
to cairry out his threat. _The guv nor
was ga:ly concerned at first, but I

your

) ¢

soon showed him that T was O.K. Leo
made me strip, and while my clobber
hung aon the lne to dry, so to speak,

we partook of grula

Aftor that, feelmg mightily refreshed,
we made off through the forest, with the
intention of discavermg our whereabouts
at the nearest willage. We struck a
decent-sized kraal after three hours of
marching, and Umlosi at once grunted

with satisfaction.

“My eyes tell me news,
N'Kose,”” he exelaimed. * This is the
kraal of Raatu, but four days’ march
from Zenobu itsell. Ve are even now in
the land of my fathers. It s well, for
have we hot becatem the white serpent?’”’

‘““Great Scott!” [ exclaimed. = *“ Do
you mean that we are in Kutanaland?”

“It is even as thou sayest, Manzie,
my worthy son.” ,

“1 say, that’s npping news—[ather!”

4 {'rmnc
Nelson ‘Lee and Dorrie were both
highly elated. We wmere actually in the
Kutana country. Instead of being dead,
we were a full forty-eight hours in ad-
vance of cur time? or, had w~e not
met with dusasster—or seeming disaster
—wa should now have becn negotiating
the mountain pasa
Otto “Ganz bad really domne
splendid turn. :
Intending to se=d us to a ghastly
Jcath, the German had, n reality,
Jirecied us to a skort cut. We had
gone underneath the 1!l, inst-1d of over
it! This was not camiy satwsfactory,” but
poditively glorious. _ '
Of course, we'd oet a large propar-
tion of our stores amd things, but that
didn't matter a jot.  In another four
dayld wq should be 1n Zen.buw, our
Jestination. And Garz couldi’t pos-
sibly be anywhere pear us as yet. j
“This is simply stuanin’,” declarad
Dorrie, with sparklizg egyes.  ** That's
vhas it is, Lee. That Hun bhighter
v . w do us all in. vn” he tlinks we'ro
3, too! He t.uks we're sme-hod
cemieat in tha: acderground river,
+ the timae we're altve and ksichea’
iy advance of awm !’ :
sanz certainly belier d that we weva

us a

al!  dead. And, consequently, we
reckoned that he wealdn'’s be in aur vac-
tonlac hurey to as.tive at  the vy
cache. 'Tha guv'nos vas hallanclined to

‘vt Domie go on uloee, s, that he—the.
guv'ovor—anl I could remain :ad - collar.
Ganz as soon as he showed up.
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LBut s plin wasan't adopted. On
the vhole Nelson oo considered that it
would be wise to prec< on, and let Gane,
foitow us up—he'd bo aure {o come for
the 1vory, and we could c¢atch hum feir
anagd square.

We  chuckled tremendously  at  the
zituation, The Geriman’s strategy hadn't
panred out at all well, bnt he wouldn't
iind this cut until it was too late.  For
Unmlosi assured us that Ganz weuld ap-
proasch Zienobu from a totally different
direction.  The rcute we were taking
wus o littie-known one.

This was cusily explained, for the pass
th:ongh the hills was rather winding,
and led out into the Kutana country ten
tniles to the south. A much-used forvst
tearl then led straight to Zenobu. T
Lroal of Raatu waa only a small place,
and right out of the track of things.
Thus, Ganz would learn nothing ofecur
escape, and weo should arrive at the
“capital " without his having heard a
word of us. _

Moreovor, we werce on a short cut. 1
tlare say we should have been completely
lest but for Umlosi’s presence.  Tho
ratives  here _very seldom saw  white
men, for, as T samid, Raatu was tucked
nway 1n the forest, quite out of the track
of things.  But o]ld Umlosi knew the
cimef of the village quite well.

And we were welcomed warmly. In
fact, the wholo village turned out to
gaze upon us--men, women, and chil-
dren.  But for Umlosi’s guldance we
might have met with a very different
reeeption. As Dorrie  said, * the
IXutanas are decent blucks in their way,
but they're doocid uncertain !’

Well, it was getting dusk as we ap-
proached Raatu, and we didn't think it
worth while to precss on straight awasy.
We should be compelled to camp within
a couple of hours, and that would have
meant a lot of trouble. Besides, these
cative chiefs are ruminy bounders, with
dignities all their own. It wouldn’t have

been the thing to rush through Raatu

without lctting the chief make a fuss of
ws. He would have been offended—and
that would have been serious for us.
And so wo remained in the kraal that
rright.  There was a proper bust-up.
Fcasts were organised, and we couldn’t
have Leen more feted if we'd been the
King aud Queen. Camp fires were lit
all round, and after the grul had been
?L,posed of, we were treated to soine
ancy dancing by the girls. It wasn't

i LIBRARY

lh‘i.(], tha show, but thére was too macn
:u‘lggl‘\'--.\w);‘;gh' business for 1y Iikine,
Phose blacks haveu't ot any idea of 1¢ul
dancing, | - -

Well, to cut it short—beesuse T don't
want to waste tune in lengthy doeserip-
tiecns which aren’t necessary—we started
out from Ruaaniu at dawn. Umleosi had
completed o transaction with the chief
of ‘the Lrual for a good supply of grub
and about twenty carriers.  So when wo
started off agnin we were fairly well
equipped once morve.

The route to Zerobu led through dense
forest, and there was only a narrow
track  between the trces—a track no
wider than a couple of feet, and practi-
cally invisible un‘ess you were close to
it. For the most part it was in dense
sloom the whole time, for the tropical
trees festooned overhead, and shut out
the sun, ‘ '

We marchad in humid heat and in
deep twilight.y For hours at a stretch
we didn’'t know that there was such a
thing as a san shining. But we were all
a3 cheerful as anvthing, and promised
Ganz a warm time when we came face
to face with hin.

At last, towards tha evening of the
fourth dayv, Umlosi told us that we wera
approaching the outskirts of Zenobu.
And soon ufter that we sighted the
palisutte.of the great kraal itself.

For Zenobu was rather an important
place. It 1iad fully ten thousand in-
habitants, and the town was of great
extent, straggling away for fully a couple
of miles. For hours we had bren passing
through cultivated ocouuntry, and many
natives had greeted us with delight and
excitement. White men didn’t often
penetrate as far into Kutanaland as
this. Somne ¢lay, perhaps, Zenobu would
be under British control; but it wasn't
at present.

The .natives had been greatly in-
flucnced by the German lie propaganda.
They had held great conferences, and
had come to the conclusion that the
British wero no good. But then the
German  disasters in East Africa had
leaked throuezh, and it had becn obvious
to the dullest Kutana that the Huns
were a beaten crowd, as well as being
a crucel, contemptible lot.

A revulsion of feoling had followed,
and the Kutana negroes were ready
cnough to weloome a Britisher with
open arms. Perhaps there were some
who were stil unconvinced—who etill
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lbonght that the Germzms were the
- super-men—but we Jddn’t consider these
unenlightened individuals were worth
-serious thought.

There was great excitement as we
-marched into Zenobu. Umlost stalked
..at the head of us, and he waa recognised

eeted with great warmth and re-
rt This was the first time
mloss ha.d visited his native kraal for
many moons. At least, that’s what he
. said himself. Bowmanymoomhed:dnt
Clpfa.ﬂl.

-As Dorrie had explained, he had family
troubles—Umlosi, I mean. His brother.

- Fatoomba, was a bit of a bounder, and,
to avaid trouble, Umlosi bad eleared off.
Not thag he waas at all afraid of trouble
He was a wandering sort of chap, and
prefarred to tmvel afar. But I ha.d an
nica that he was now anxioua to settle
Jdown among his own pcople.

The ald king was a wizened-up old fel-
'ow of about two-hundred- andﬁfty At
least ha locked it. I expect ke was about
ninetly, . Bot his face was just
bke wrihlkled old parchment, as dry as
‘bone, and shiny with age. He was too
old to have any ‘real say in matters, and
s0 Fatoomba reigned supreme.

Yet in paint of fact, Umlos: was two
years older than Fatoomba, and way
therefore the legitimate chief. But

. Patoomba had tremendous power. His
word was law, and it was soon eviden:
to ws that the natives feared him; th:>-
feared him far more than they wou !

- allow themselves to openly shaw.

The old king welcomed us as warm.
as his age would allow, and all the h.
men of the kraal were equally effus
Fatoomba was gracious tn the extrere.
_ but he didn’t take the slightest notic:
Umlos. Qur black friend’s presence
as was not to Fatoomba's hkmg, bu-
dldn’t express any opinion.

had been heaxd of Ganz. 1

mthout 2fay, Lord Dorrimore and
cest of ns journeyed to the rocl pinn-c
five miles beyond Zenobu. The work a!

shifting the ivory ocut of the * tagati’’
cavern was a.ccornﬁt,hed with much
kboar, for we eouddn's get 17 of the
Kutanas to_enter the plac>  But the
three blacks who were wit’: . r—sthe three
who had come through the .mderground
river safely—were not Kutanas, and toey
worked with a wik

R was a fine haut—a sp[endul collec-
tion of ivory. Poor oid Dlt.ll Spalding

mu: have h.a.d some treme: idous sport to

!
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secure all thme superh tusks.  Thece
was quite a quantity of rhinoceros horu,

too, and this wis extremely valuabie.

Oneo the stuff was out of the cavern,
the Katanas were ready enough to work.
The ivory was packed mto lots, and con-
veyed straight to Zenobu. It took quite
an army of carrters to do the job. And
these carriers were to accompany us to
the border, where we could obtain fresh
labour, and so reach civilised parts once
mose.

Everytbmg' went benutlfnﬂy, and there
wasn't a hitch. FPatoomba remained re-
ticent, but a big feast was te take place
on the night of the second day aiter our:
arrival. And it was then thas dxsuter
came.

_Even Lord Dorrimore, who knew these
niggers well, was taken off hiz guard.

While the feast was in progress them
was a tremendous enmmotion cutside, m
the far distance. Then a volley of rifio
shots rang caut. This tcemed to be a
signal, for at once there was a most ex-
traordinary scene of wild excitement and
confusion. QOver haii the head-mcn of
the kraal rushed about jeclling hke
demaons, and a great number of blacks
pcoduced spears from nowhere, and wereo
scon marshalled into order.

‘“* What's bhappening 2"’ 1 asked, above
the din.

Dorrie snapped his teeth.

“It’s treache.ry g he  shouted.
“Black ‘reachery! By thunder, and I
never suanect-ed ! We're in & tighs h.!
row, an’ 0o miscake!”’

et -

CHAPTER V.
[N WHICH UMLOS! TAKES A NAXD, AND WE
WITNESS A TERRIFIC FIGHT—THRE EFFECTS

OF THE FIGHT ARE FAR-REACHING, aAND THE
TIDB OF BATTLE IS TORNED ¥ OCR FAVOUR.

GR some little time I coulda's ges
the hung of things.
But whken I grasped the signi-
ficance of tha demonsfratiun
realised that we were, indeed, 2 o uoht
A x. .

Treachery !

All at onco I knew way we hulnt.
heard of Ganz. The German rotrsr had
learned. somehow or other, that w» had
escaped, and that we were in Zenvbo—
in possession of the ivery. And Ganz
had made plans accordingiv.

He had made plani—v.l.n Fatcomba !

The chief was in lkague witic the Jdis
gusting [lun!  That was the lony and

e ——
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ot ot Fatoomba had welk oned 19,
and il feted ucy bat all the time he
Lad Leen echieming to turn traitor.

Gans had mfluenced the chief, and
Fateotmba was proGeiman in his views.
le vegorded us as * fawe game,” and
fiud rumply lined ns into the trap. ‘The
fecast had bren arrimged deliberately —so
that we thould be unprepared at the
tane of the .".lr'lfi‘-(‘ attack,

I'utoowba  had  been ‘ente, however.
He had known that a largg propmtion
of the Kntanua would turn acainst himn
and s German fuend.. And so the

little surprise packet had been all care-

fully planned.

That volley of shete had just been a
tignal,  Fatoomba's adberents had been
waiting for that sign, and, in less than
a minute, a terrific fight was raging. It
was the chief's plan to overpower the
other Kulanas before they could recover
froms their aztonishment,

Then, I suppose, Ganz and his men
would rush in, and finich the job.

‘ut things went wrong, somehow.

The carc-?ully-com-oct(-(r scheme didn't
work out in the right way. :

German teeachery and inirigue never
was much of a success anywhere—the
Huus are too clumsy in their methods—
and this was no exception to the rule.
1'or, to begin with, the enemny Kutanas
soon found that the pro-British elemont
wns decidedly strong. Our party’s pre-
ecnce in the kraal probably turned the
tide in a groat number of casas, and
the blacks stuck to us nobly. Many men
who should have turned agoinst us re-
adjusted their views at the last moment,
and remained faithful, ,

‘The confusion of the first five minutes
was terrific.

Firce weore blazing everywhere in the
groat opco space before Fatoomba's
rather pretentious hut. The feast had
been prooceding here, and Nelson Lee,
Dorrie, Umlosi, and I were aguatting in
a scmi-circle, ready for the fun.

When the signal was given we all
sprang to our feet. The blacks were
rushing about, looking like demions in
the Qickering firelight. The women and

irlb and children rushed off into their
wts, scrcuming with alarm and excite-
ment.

The' grost opon space, now a battle-
ground, was left to the fighters. We
expeoted to see Otto Ganz and a power-
ful force of men rush up, but re was

po sign of them. Tho cum&l Jiun
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evideutly meart to mwarch in when the
battle  was practically over, when the
danger was over--and when, incidentally,
Dorrie and the guv'nor and I were ac-
counted for.

Having given the signal, Canz was

walting,
was proceeding with

And the figeht
awful siolence. 5

The traitors—thoso blacks wlo stuck to
Fatoomba- -bad  produced epears  from
hdden places, and before the othecs
could recover from their surprise scores
of them were atabbed to the Eeart.

The dastardly nature of the attack en-
ragxd the lxot-iu-mlvd nigim's to a fever
pitth. A great number produced
weapons, and we were soun gazing upon
a terrible fight. The Kutanas were fight-
ing with reckless conrage, and with an
utter disregard for death. The spark had
fired a rogular powder-factory, so to
speak.

Scorcs of men, having suffered for vears
from Fatoomba’s tvranny, now tuined
against him. And the chief himself,
having due regard for his own skin, re-
mained in  the Dbackground, roaring
orders.

A number of spears camne whizzing paat
the guv'nor aud Dorric and me. It was
n wonder we weren't hit. And Dorrie,
intensely excited, whipped out his re-
volver, and commenced blazing away.

His aim was deadly, and I saw four

men drop et once. Then Nelson Lee got
busy, and I followed his example. Our

own livea were in danger, and wo were
lighting in sclf-defence,

But it was Umlosi
scneation. ‘

Perhaps he forcaaw that we were
Jdoomed—unless drasiic action was taken,
Once the Fatoomba gprty got the u}mor
hand we should all be mussacred within
tecn minutes. Sheer numbers would
Jdefeat us. |

And the affair was assuming an ugly
aspect.

Just ncar us a party of traitora were
simply mowing down the faithful blacks.
And once the enemy broke through we
should be surrounded. Then, of course,
the end would come swiftly. Even if our
own followers ultimately won the battle,
we should have perished.

It was a moment of intense penl,

Dorrie was pale with excitement. He
knew that we were doomed—unless some-
thing extrnordinary happened. We
oouldn’t retreat, even if we wanted to,

who crcated o
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Wecause, in our rear, there was anothor
party of tighters.

Is was pandemonium. The cries of the
_ﬂghtmhe yells of the injured and dy-
ing, fi the aic with ghastly eounds.
And id> was all the more appalling be-
_cause of its unexpectedness. -

ily for us, the Kutanas were pot
armed with rifes. If they had been, we
should have been rddled with bal'ets

g smce. And our own revolvers were
doing great damage. The difficulty waa
1D &ng out the enemy. If we were
nod careful we should aboot down our
‘'own friends. , _

And then, when the aspect of things
began to look hopeless, Umlosi took a
Bhand in the game. By this time we knew
that Otto Johann Ganz was waiting in
the distance for the sighal—the sigmal
- which would proclaim our defeat and
- Fatoomba was ready to give that sizn
b the right moment. And, by all app-..:-

ances, { right moment would &con
, u'rive'. . : : :
- Umlost let oud a fearful roar.

““Wan! It is a good battle, this!” he
' thundered, his eyes glittering. ‘‘ The red
mists swim betore my eyes, N’ Koec!
Thero wil! be great bloodshed ! _
“Will be!” grunt Dorrie breath-
Jessly. ‘‘ I’ll warrant a hundred are Jead
and dyin’ even now! Wa're bein’ over-

wered, you chaps, No good blin:i:
E? the fact. This ?:the Gnish !’

Umlosi shook his head.

‘“Nay, my father, the finish is ~.1¢
yet !’ he exclaimed.
rare fight ere a minute has passed. My
brother, Fatoomba, 18 the leader ot tius
rebellion. He is In league with ‘aine
enemy, the white serpent. Fatc moa
shall die!’

- L ] Y .- .
“Tm just drawin’ a bead on o * * ‘ng in three or four places

now!’’ panted Dorric. _

.. He was levelling his revolver, [ -

that second, the fighters swayed .

and Fatoomba could be seen, stan.
back in the firelight. Lord Dorr:.
bad him clearly within range.

But, to my amazement, bUm.
knocked up Dorrie's revolver with 0.3
s pear. . :

‘“Nay, N'Kose, use not the fre-
itick!” cried tho black glant.

Dorrie’s bull:t flew wide.

“You blithering foo!, Umlos1?’ roared
his lordship, really angered. **I'd got
nim dead in hne—" .

‘**Stay thy anger, my father!l” eaid

Um!' - .

25
Umiosi. *° Thy words are viclent, but i}
matters not. Fatoomba s my brother—
my half-brother, if thou wilt know tihe
t.rutl;!”d .

“ And you’re going to spare him be-
cause of that?”” cut in Nelson Lee
sharply. “That won’t do, Umlosi!
Fatoomba must die!- The scoundrel!™”

**Canst thou not let me speak my
words, U ti?"’ asked Umlos: grimly.
" Fatcomba shall die—by my hand! See!
[ am going to challenge hun to mortal
combad. It i a rule of my le that
when those of royal blood fight, all thase
of meaner stations shall cease, and watch.
Thus ahalt thou be given a respite!”

“Good old Umlosi!” I roared.

“You'll be killed, Umlosi!” said
Dorrie uneasily.

‘‘Have no fear, N'Koae!"” eried our
black friend. *“See! I go now!” -

Umlosy’s object was clear. If he
challenged Fatoomba to- a combat tke
other hostilities would cease. As he had
sdald, 1t was a custom of the Kauatana
people to all fghtmmg if tho
chiefs themselves fought. Then, when
one fell, the ieneral battle would be re-
sumed—probably with greater vigour.

If Umlosi himeelf fell, then, of course,
the end would be swafs.

But if he succeeded in killing Fatoom-
ba there was no telling waat would bap-
pen. In alt probability, the maas of the
blacksa would rally round him in a body,

<2 }and we should thus be saved.

Umloet’s schemoe was a splendid ore,
.2d we understood why be had npct

. i s..owed Dorrio to fire that shob.
‘““Thou wils se2 3«

[ had been pumping away wita my
automatic, but no+v I stopped. Spears
were whizzing evers—~vhere, ard the din
was as great as 27>~ [c¢e had Deen
grazed on the arm. -.: he didn't taxe
any notice. And Dorrimore was blee-l-

Then an earthquake scemed to happen.

 was Umlosa who caused it He

.shed in among the Hghters, using b
--0at amegai wrtl deadly effect.  Men

. like corn before a mower. Umlcel

.3 a host in himself, and none cou!d
~«ch him, .

By sheer forcre he fought hw way
‘hrough the strugghng masa ot coni-
batants. Then, lixe a charging elepaant,
he broke into ithe open.

© Fatoomba, thou traitor’”
Jdered. ‘I challemgo thee.”
 We saw "Fatoomba draw bunself up
fercely.

ho} t;'.} e

. - - —— T
e X . .

L ——Th =



THI

(‘
2V

“ Awav! Thou ari an outcast, O vile
Uilesi ! he cried contemptuously., 1
would not deme:in myself by soiling 1y
epcar with thy unclean blood !’

Urmlosi did not an:wer verbally.  Iie
sprang forward and jabbed the point of
s spaar into the flesh of his half-

Lrotlier's shoulder. A Spurt of bloovd

cim>, and Fuatoomba snaricd with fury.
" ““Thou dog!” he hised.
be, thien!”

A roav of volees arose: a rear which
cose from scores of throats, It swelled as
1t went up, and as af by magie the fighters
tovcred their blood-sucared weapons and
stood waiching.

And in the firelight, surrounded by ihe
awed, panting  Kutanag, Umles1 and
IFataomnba founght., They weroe the chiefs
—tho king's sons—and none other dared
saove whist the combat was in progress.
It was &n unwritten 'aw of the tribe.

By jingo, that was a fight, if you like!
Uve ecen a few scraps in my tim2, but
thia fairly beat the band! Both Uinlosi
and  Fatooinba  were gigantic men,
¥atoommba being, if anything, even taller
than our friend. And both wero armed
with great epears, one thrust from which
would mean certain death.

Uinlosi, of course, could have killed
Lis cnemy instead of merely jabbing him
in the shoulder; but that would have
been a cowardly attack. And Umlosi was
a man with high idecals of honour, al-
though he was E‘)]ack.

Someboedy threw some more wood on
the fires, and they blazed up with re.
newed vigour. The scene was lit with
lurid lashies of light, and the two fightess

looked like demons as they danced to
and fro.

They were both meusters in the art, and
just about évenly matched. The crowds
of blacks gazed upon the scene with bated
breath. They knew what this ocomnbat
rignified. If Fatoommba won it was their
duty to rally round him; and if Umlosi
won the same applied. Nearly every
man there eecretly hoped that Umlosi
would kill his rival. FFor even Fatoomba's
own followers feared himn in their hearts.

For Nelson Lee and Dorrie and me it
meant just cverything. It was life or
decath. Life if Umlost conquered, and
d-ath if hie fuiled. That was as certain
as the stars wore shining above ue.

And g0 we watched with anxious.oyeg;
‘“By James, that was a ,uc;urmthmg'a

Sotsh-all 1t

NELSON LLELE

l “Smiavk —— dooced smart!”
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nmustered the zuviuor, as Unndosi fell baek
with the point of Fatoomba's spear. with-
i an ace of his beurt, “* Look Lore, vou
fellows! We'd better decide whiat to Ja
if old Umlozar fails.”

“IHe won't fml]”
J “TI trust him."”

'““'e can’t «fford to leave things to
cnance,”” mtcrjected Lee. I Lo dies
ve're simply overwhelmed by <ncemies.
Wo'd better prepare onrselves for w resh,

declarad  Dorrie.

“ don't suppore it'll be mnch good.”

**Look at ithat!" I roared suddcuiy.

Aguin Uinlosi stavgered, and this tima
1t scered as though  all was  leat
utoomba followed ap his thrust wuh a
Larsh cry of triwoph. But Umlost re-
covered in the nick of time, twisted
sound, and krnocked his opponent’s spear
aside jnst as it was about to enier his
vhroat. -

_ muticred
Dorrio tenszly.

And from that moment the comunad
turned in Uinlosi's favour. His half-

brother had cxpected to win, and lhis
disappointinent wus so great that he
commeiced lunging wildly and furiously.
And, once he allowed fury to take

‘ ca:zessioil of bim, he lost the power of

ghtning thrust and recovery which had
churacterised his fighting up till this
pomt, :

Um!losi pressed his advantage quickly
and thoroughly. His spear flashed up
and down in the firelight, and the clash
as the two weapons conslantly met was
continuous, Twice 1n succession Umlosi
jabbed, and each found its mark.

Fatoomba staggered back with two
deep gashes in' Lis ficsh. But he was not
yet beaten, and continued the battle with
rencwed vigour and recklessness, With
a snarling hiss of fury and pain, he
rushed upon Unilosi. :

And he rushed upsn—death!

For Umlosi was ready, and lis great
spear ripped forward like a flash of
lightning. Ther« was a dull rending thud,
and then a sighing gasp. Fatoomba fell,
Ii's own epcar clattering away upon tho
ground. He had been run clean through
the heart.

In a sccond a great swelling roar burst
out. and Nelson Lee and Dorrie and 1
joined in with huge gusto. We wcre
carricd away in the excitement of the
moment. For the time being, at least,
we wero safe. '

Umlosi was the victor!

. @



CHAPTER VI,

- I WHICH QTTO .GANZ BEGINS HIS APTACH

AND MEETS WITH A SHOCK—HE TRIES FOUL
FLAY—WEHICHE IS NOT SURPRISING—AND
ONLY- MANAGES TO SEAL HIS QWN PATE
PY 80 DOING—THINGS GET SQRTED QUT,

AND WRB (RLEBEATE OUR TRIUMPH.

'w ¥MLOSI thought a good bit of him-
U polf, too. He knew what a hard

. : ﬁgﬁt 1t had been, and he knew
© that he deserved all the praise
which waa being bestowed upon him.

Thereo was a hush as he ramed his
- band, and be then addressed the throng
in lns own funny lingo. He didn’t say
mmt but it was clear by bis attitude
thgt he eonsidered himself a heap mighty
Sallow? S )

Dorrie knew what he was saying, and
-grinned as-he told us,

*The old rascal’s tellin® his sub-
m that they’ve got to do as he tells
) ‘and ask no questions !’ exclaimed
-his lordship. ‘‘He says that he’s the
reignin’ chief, now, and that he’s goin’
‘%> have big alterations all round. He
sounds like a trade union leader speechi-
'fyin’ before a8 meetin’ of coal strikers!

®’, by the look of ’em, the nizgers
- hke i 3 _ . oo

As Dorrie ceased speaking yells of
acclamation went up, and we soon knew
that Umlosi was as popular as we had
firet supposed. Even Fatoomba's own
‘adherents were as enthusiastic as the rest.
That terrific fight had won ’em com-
pletely ronxd.

And then. in the midst of the excite-
‘ment, 1 xin came running towardas us
from :3- main part of the kraal. He
prostr.: . himself before Umlesi, and
‘gabbled ‘= something. )

““WaL. The white serpent has com-
menced .. ictack )" roared Umlosi, look-
ing towards -s. ‘‘ Thou, my father, will

be wise to prepare thyself. And thou. |

Umtagati—and thou, Manzie! Thy vie
cenemy 18 approaching !’ - . .

We were by Umlosi's side »y this
time, but he needn’t have troubl-Jd to tell

~us. For ritfle shots were ringing upon

tho night air, intermingled wra distant
erice. - Otto Ganz and a large body of
men were entering the kraal. .

I grinned a litte ws [ :longnt of it
Tho German. of coarse, thou. i that the
dbu'k of the Kutanas were v~ 1 mm, anid
that he was simply marchinz tn to pu?
the Hnish on to things. as 1t wcre.

Fle was going to get a shock.

For there wasn't a single man who was

-
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ready to go against us now. Umlosls
victory was 3 true victory in every sense
of the word. Even the wounded wers
anxious {0 struggle to their feet and join
in_the fresh battle which threatened.
Umlosi called his head-men together

-and gave some rapid orders. In less

than a minute there was general activity,
and bodies of men were pqa.ccd in favour-
able positions among the huts juet out-
sida the clearmg. Thus, when Ganz
marched in he would see the place
dcserted.

All the arrangements were completed
wrth astonishing rapidity. It was about
the smartest thing I’d seen, and old

Umlost would bhave made a fine com-

mander 1n a real battle. This affair, after
all, wa® only a scrap.

Umlosi and the guv’nor and Dorne
and I remained in a position where we
ocould view overything comfortably; and
where, too, our revolvers could get into
play effectively.

The main ‘"etreet’’ of the kraal led
straight into the open space whero the
big fires were burning. And along this
we saw a ragged body of blacks advanc-
ing. A great many of them were armed
with rifles, and they were massive, coarse
types of menx—negroes, of course. They
were certainly not Kutanas. .

They reached the wide open space and
cntered upon it m an untidy mob. Thers
was no attempt whatever at order'inesa or
method. It was qurte obvious that they
expected to find 3! trouble at an end.

And in their rear we caught sight of
a white man. In an instant we recog-
nised him as Otto Johann Ganz. ‘Thero
was an evil smile upon his coarse lips,
and he was congratulating himself updn
hia victory already. T could well under-
it¢gnd that the man was a co'!d-bleoded
murderer, and didn’t blame the fuv'nor
for wanting to lay hands on him.

And then, all \n a moment, Umlosi

2279 a signal. Scores of spears wero

fung with unerring aim, and the fore-
most among the invading mob fe!l 1In
lsoeder. They erumpled p in dozenas,
and then all pretence was at ap end.

Umlcear’s. men dashed out, and 11 'es3
than a + ‘-1d a fierce fight was ragmng.
The K 22113 wera determined ta :rat-
hilaty th-2c bage ntrudem~.  Umlcst mine-
self led the attack, and his greut irear
ccx0 an. fell ceazelessly.

Lee and Dorrre and I pumped ead 107
all wo were worth., Tha ultimiace ros it
af tha battle was practically a for.gc.»
conclusion.  Our surprice attack’ had
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(aken Ganz's men ('umr!vh-ly off their

guard, and they wero demoralised,

Ciany _}-.imcs_-][ stood for a moment.trans-
(iied with disinay and furv. T conld sce

Ly distinetly, and T saw his lips moving,

e waz rearimg out German cuvses, [ ex-
poect. Put he didn't wait n that ex-
proxed condition long. Widh a livid face,
tio disappeared  between two of the
native huts,

“Did yow see lam?”’ I sheuted ex-
citedly.

““Tune coward!” grunted Lord Dorri-
nwore. “* Shouldn't be surpiiced if he
clears off altogether—-"

‘““Heo won't do that, Dcrrié,” put in
the guv'nor grvimly.  “The result of this
{fight mcans everything to him, don't
forget. If hia men win he's all right.
And I'm not certain, vet, whether we
shall beat the seuam.”

““Man  alive!
already {”

““No, they’re pot!" caid Nelson ILee.
““The surprise .:tgl?tacl-; demorehsed them
for the moment, but theyv're rallying.
They've got rifles, don't forget that.
And once they form themselves into

They're  whacked

fighting  order they'll do fearful
damage.”

‘ Look at old Umlosi!” I cried glee-
fully.

The new chief of the Kutanas was
battling magnificently.  His spear was
doing the work of three ordinary men.
We, of ocourse, ocouldn’t enter the fight
at close quarters.  Qur revolvers were
of more use than our fists. We couldn’t
bhandle spears.

“I'm worricd about Ulmlesi,” went
on t}e guv'nor.  ‘‘ Ho cannot keep this
up for long. And, .once he falls, the
Kutanas will lose heart. But I must
admit that the fight seems to be going
in _our favour.”

“Of course, it 1is!” Dorrie
¢ Don’t croak, you bounder!”

Nelson Lee smiled grimly, and emptied
his revolver with deadly cflect.

What he had said was tirue cnough;
but, as it happened, Ganz’s men didn't
rally. ‘'They hadn’t a chance, in fact.
The Kutanas were fighting at close
quarters with fearful ferocity, and the
i(:f;-adcrs hadn’t a chance of using their
- rifl ce.

After ten minutes it was as clear as
‘da‘rlight that Ganz " was doomed to
failure. Indeed, we expected to sce the
attacking party break and ﬂlegﬂa.t any

said.

ithis wusn't surprising.
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mortnent. And st was then that the
Geenan atlempted foul play.

It was linpossible to win by a pitched
Lattle, and s0 lie tried other means.

If _hc could wipe us out—the cuv'nor,
Dorrie, and me, I :incan—he might siill
turn the tide. That is what he thougzlt,
[ Lknow., It was a desperate thought,
and wouldn’t Lave succeeded even if le
| bad carried it out. But he was desperute
and ripe for any villainy.

He knew well cnough, in fact, that if
lajs men failed he would never get out of
Kutanalund alive. Ile would Le hunted
down and exccuted. IHis scheming and
spying had recoiled on his own head.

The first intimation we had that any-
thing was afoot was a bullet which
droned past my ear. Dorrie, who was
beside me, looked up sharply. Woe
hado't heard any particular shot, but
1 The din that
was gomng on was deafening. |

“Iid you heur that, young ’un?”
asked his lordship.

‘“ Sounded like a Luilet,” T replied: .

““It was a bullet, too !’ roared Dorri-
more.

““ Well, what of it——""

““What of it!"" he shouted.
from behind, Nipper!”

From behind! T started as I realised -
the truth of Dorrie’s statement.  And,
even as I looked round, T heard Nelson
L.ce eiva a little sighing grunt. He
fell forward on lus face, and lay still.

“The guv'nor's hit!” I cried lLorri-
ficd.
| Then, turning round, I saw the face
of Otto Ganz peering out from behind a
cloinp of busles. I Lknew all then!
Ganz had fired those shots, and he was
iring into our backs!

In one secomd I went mad with rage.
The guv'nor was kuocked out--perhaj.s
deed—and I didn’t wait a second.
Dorrie had eprung to Lee's side, and
was bending over him anxiously.

The dastardly nature of this attack
from the rear filled me with a fury which
scnt me mad. If the guv'nor hadn’t
been Lowled over I might net have felt
it so keenly. But, as it was, I didn't
carec a hang what happened to me.

I jerked myself to my fect and
dashed straight at the epot where I had
seen Ganz. He came out to meot me,
and fired his revolver at point-blank
range. By a miracle the bullet shot
‘past my shoulder and didn’¢ touch me.

“It oame
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Then, before he could pull the trigger

agam, I was upon him.
It was an 1nsane thing to do, I su
r)oe’, but I simply couldn’t help
f ¥'d had time to think,

the German single-handed.

. Dut '} was panting with ho

rage. In one secon

" made a terrible blunder.

big man, with muscles like steel

. gave: & short, hoarse laugh as I flun

‘myself at him. His fingers clutch

‘sound my. throat. . o

- * You—you murderer !” I g;sged.
an

myself.
! to comider, I} exerted
.should have hesitated before attacking | Ganz was lifted clean into the air.

- -

e didn’t | terror. |

~ - That was all ¥ coulclaﬁy,
trouble to answer.  He just dug his

2

Ganz was squealing with terror.
‘“You black brute!"’ he screamed.

‘li You__,’
g;t any further. Umloa

He didn’t
all mighty strength, and
1 So

great was the force that Umlosi ex

¢, blinding | 1n fack, thay T heard, with a shudder o

I knew that I had [ horror, the German

Ganz wuHa carrots.
e

's arms snap like

The next moment he was hurled into
the air like a stone from a catapult. I
have never witnessed such an extraordi-
nary exhibitiom of strength. Canz flew
up, higher and higher, screaming with

He performed an arc in the air, and

fingers more deeply into my flesh, and | then came down, head foremost. There
everything swam before my eyes. . His | was a dull, harrible crasa—

_ leering face was like that of some
devil. His tceth were bare with fur{.
Im less than- a minute, I knew I shol
Be throttled. '

Why. didn’t Dorrie come? Ob, -what
s mﬁf *

® L 4 [ J [ 4 [ ] [

3 ,IOtto Ganz was killed on the spot, ard

fels glaid. Scoundrel though the rs- -
was, 1 didn’t like 8o think of him ;..
through thad fearful ordeal. His bea:.

I'd been ta rush blindly to the | was smashied in by the fa!l, and he me:

attack?! = DBut, of course, Lord Dorri | with his just deserts.

more hadn’t had time, and he was at-

tending to Nelson I.ee. . Perhaps he

hadn't seen anything as yet, although
Sanz and I wergﬂil:l the full glare of the
irelight. . S :

. 'Then; as my sensos were reeling,
my lungs seemed on bursting point, I
" heard, as though from afar, a roaring
Bellow. It sounded like Umlasi’s voice.
He was in tbe thicik of the ba:tle, of

Nobody thought
otherwise.

~ And Nelson Lee, I soon found, to my
Joy, was not badly injured. Ganz's
bulles had entered his shoulder, but bhad
not done a amount of damaze.

great
and | Within a fortnight the dear old gu.'nor

was able to move about again.

The fight, of course, ended as wo had
anticipated.  The German’s black ruf-
dans were dJefcated completely. And I

course. He couldn’t do anytbing o help | honestly teiieve that Umlcsi was ‘e

me. . . .
Or perhaps it was my imaginaticn
Yes, that was it, I was getting light-

headed and——
A

great black form came up, and in fno doubt about that.

cause of our victorv. He had mspi-oud
the Kutanas with a fderce courage, uu-d
the invaders had been expelled.

Umlosi had :aved my lLifc—ther.
And Ganz ba:

a second the tensiop relaxed from my [for his plotting as dearly as any man san

shroat. The German's hands were
~ torn away, and I reeled back drunkenly.
" But [ was still consiious, and saw, as
through a mist, all that happened.
"Umlosi was there—good old Umlos:i!
He was gripping the Hun's arms from
behind, and Ganz was as nelpless as a

baby in that vice-lke cla.'s&). Every
second I saw things more clearly.
“ Thou - pig of filth!” thundered

% Wouldst thou choke the life
vd of few years?

Umlosi.
from Manzie—a mer-
Thou are as vile cz:ch as ever my
fingers grasped ! v Thou shalt nct
live to hix thy talous in any other threat!
Thou art going ro tiy brethren 1n the

fane where all 18 derk and wicked!”

Fay. .

I thanked Umlost abeut twenty times,
'but he merely grinned and saxd thas
Ganz had been bug a pitiful inscct, At
'only to be crushed beneath the heel.

i:\nd Umlosi, too, hadn’t come tbrough

the battle unhurt. - . ,
He had at least a dozen spear gaydes

in different parts of his body, and :ihe

next day he wus lookins Lie a ik
For Dorrie had plaster: ' iim up. ro-”
thcroughly. He ke:- o bis  hu
groaningly.  Tfor on oo ..o unt wous:

he allow his people to ses 2:m in thal
condirtrair, .

A last everythiang was reiwdy for ouwy
departure from Zenobu. Lord Dorr:-
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er,

tha hishesd spuiis
that he had done
Ganz, the murder

QVOTA Wil ln
r\t SO I(O f(lt

thiat could be dore.
was accouunted for.

Umlost bade us farewell rather corrow-
fullr,

“f am had my masters ! " he exclaimed
soleranlv. . “Ye go out from my
country into the vast regions beyond.
Great changes have teken place, for am

THE
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I not the ruler of Kutanaland®  But
vwho knows? Maxvhap we shall meet
ngain.' Mavlm ’ I shall be fired with
the wandoring c-]amt and travel afar.
I bid thee farewell, O white nian, and
may ye have a good journey!™

And then we went, and I wondered
whether we should, mdeed ever mrot
old Umlosi again. QOrnohow I reslly
hoped so. And, as he said }umﬁelf who
 knows ?
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 THE ROBBERY AT LONE PISE 3r

SHORT COMPLETE TALE. ' [,
The Robbery at Lope Pi ’
¢ KODDEry ar Lone Yipe. ||
) . A Magnificent Story of the Western Mountsd Police. P
' ' By A Favoarite Author.
. THE lst CHAPTER. Mel Ruthvens bronzed faco was pr-
THE LOG-CHUTE. paseive a3 a Sphimx.

o ATCH him? You're crazy! He's he Efe? you wmed on for an engine?"”
l° down in the valley by now.” Janed. | .

And the speaker waved his arm Fust thing—as e0oa as I'd sent for

ruefully to the right. you. But the beggar's too cute. Ha's

Valloy or anything else it might bave |Ctt the wires between hore and Cook's

been for all that could be seen, for the Fe"? . There aia™ no engine t'other siio
. S00W Was whistling in blindin wreatlm, nearn Oil Cgeak, and tnat’s th]l't)’ tailes

- drizven by a howling gale. "All that was dack. They’ll nos be here for an hour
visible in the smother was the little |10 this storm, and all up-grade.”
_station-house on the top of Lons Pine R“t‘hf"-e“ was silent again.

Divide, the rough plank platform, and " Isn’t there ar ~ shart cut down to the
the snow-covered permanent way of the | valley, Mark?’ he asked, after a shors
Canada and Rocky Mountain main line. | Pause.

Melville Ruthven, trocper jn° that| Mrs laughed. .
tamous body, tho Canadian Mounted . 'Cept you tum yoursslf into 3 mour-
Police, leaned from his saddle. tain goat, thera amt. Or marhe vou'd
“How long’s he been gome, Mark?" itke to ndg, dows the log-chute, Lks o
he inquired keenly of the first speaker. - pue-trunk ! :
o Nigh on an hour, I reckon.” replied "I;ho policeman s +yes flaahed,
the stationagent. * After he’d dyna- Log-chute—wbere i3 127"’
mited ‘the express car, Tad and his pa! | The agent stared a3 him in 2musl
came In here driving the express-man an:d | 2urprise. |
two of the train hands at pistol-point. “Right elose. D3 you want to gce 15777
They made ’em lay the bullion bags on “Yes. Got any place wo can pu: our
the hand-car, and were -off down the | horses?”

grade before you could 2ay ‘ knite.”’” “Put 'em in the goods shed, if you'va
-Ruthven flung himself from his eteam- {2 mind.” -

ing horse. : “ All right. Coum on, Joe!"

: “.Wf,;-’ll take another car and follow - The path curved and dipped dow: *he

thﬁm! he excla’lmed. . { nllside. They were soon m an oprn and
I guess not,’ .s.Ira.wIed Mill‘_k Haug® § “1icly leval clearing. The a2gens walkad

ton. "‘Th-ere ain't ano_thet: nearer tn.- { ..rces it.

:;ggl; 3 Ferry, and that's eighteen mil:s “Thar’s your chute!” he romarked
3. vith a wave of rne hand.

~ Ruthven turned to- his companion

policeman, who had been sitting listening | 9% 3 . e a
i his saddle Court? Imagine this magnified a scorr

““How’s your horse, Joe?" -‘)’E_.r_in}i?s, Wlidp‘h'* st@e_Per rnr;n‘i'nx'; dead

"* Dead beat,” was the curt veply. -] TI&ISH5 a0 WALSE W -2 e ‘:",*i'-’."} Snow

. ‘xy’ and s0’s yours by the look of it,” own i crep ol O"[]P. :[?;-LOUI'. Tt 1% gr?n
pu in the station-agent. ** And it’s bei- | IOV I PrIRDELy S and  finalls
~te: a1 twelve miles down the valley by vams;:o}] in the duo _d:‘s..anc.o tar below.
rc.d. Tad’s in the valley by now, and Imagine tall, straignt pine—irees on
Fou can bet yo:- botram dollar he's met | either aide swaving m the biiier ga!n‘, and
~up with the rest of his gang by now. |a canoupy ot chill, greg cloud overizad,
They’ll have brought pack-ponics with | Then vou may hase some fam: wdea of
them, and by night they'll be safe up in | what tho l.one Pine log-chinte looked kel

> ] . L . A ] . " t.
You nave seen “oio water-oniwire at Fael’s

the Black Hills.! Within less than ten mimrites tie irQ
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policcinen were reads to siart on their
doaperate venture. From the station they

bad rcquisitioned a piece of board about
ten fect long and fiftecn inchee broad.

This wus their toboggan. To eicer it,
each had & couple of short, stout, pointed
woouden g:ga wo cleats had been nailed
across the board for them 10 rest their
feet against, otherwise the plank was un
touched. |
- There was no curved prow, no tiller, no
Lrake, and it wus upon this untterly in.
adequate gledge that they intended to riek
a run which the finest tobogganist who
ever raced in Switzerland would never
bhave dreamed of attempting.

Remember, tree ftumps and trunks
lined either side of the nurrow log-elide.
A false movement on the part of the
stecrer, and they must crash into these
at o epced ri\-uf'.ing that of an exprees
trwin. Into the bargain, at the bottom
was decp water, into which the logs had
Lean rollad in the days whon the chop-
pere hud been at work.

. Ruthven laid his sledge at tho top of
the slope and settled himself mn the front.
Joe atolidly took lis plare beliind.

‘“ Ready!” cried Ruthven.
In an instant the daring adventurers
wore hurtling down the chute at an ap-

pelling sp

THE 2nd CHAPTER.
A FEARFUL RIDE.

ASTER. and cver faste:-! _
F black trunks flew by on either
side like pulings to the rider on a
racing motor. Once a ficrco jar
ncarly shot them both from their scats;
again a loosc log in the bed of the chute
sent them swerving almost out of the
track, and only a prodigious effort on
the part of the two of strong arms
bLrought them back into their course.

The chute was three miles long, and
ended with a drop of twenty feet or eo
into a deep pool of 8pake Creek, the
river down which the lumbermen had
Leen used to raft their logs to the tidal
water where the saw mills stood.

There was no other possiblo rueans of
rinching the valley in time to intercept
Tad Mason with three thousand pounds
worth of bullion, stolen from the tramn
which be bad beld up at the top of the

1IVviae,
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Two-thirds of the distance had been
ocovered. The pace grew madder than
ever. .

There was less enow hLere, for by this
time they were quite two thousand fect
below the summit of the pass.

A bhorrible misgiving assailed Ruthven.
Suspow' there was no snow at the lower
en

of the track? Disaster th ]
bo inevitable en would

Another few moments. and the water
was in a;iht—docp and dark under the
%‘lo-omy y, but still far below them.

hey wero falling towards it like a stone
from tho sky. . : -

Quickly Ruthven scanned the white
chute which ran straight as a die-to the

black pool. Ndthing broke its level
surface. |

The water seccemed to sgring to meet

them. Ruthven held his breath for the
icy plunge. Another second. Crack!

Within twenty foet of the edge, the
toboggan left the track and flew hlﬁh in-
to the air. They had struck a small log
hidden bencath a eprinkling of snow!

r

Ruthven onuﬁ}gt one glimpse of the
water beneath him, flung his arms to-

gether over his head, and dived.

Down, down into the chill blackness,
with the water roaring in his ears. Then
a painful struggle back to air and light.

But where was Clarke? Ah, a bead
roso close by! Why was he not swim-
ming? He must be hurt. With a couple
of stronﬁd:tmkes, Ruthven bad him by
tho shoulder. .

‘*“ Careful, old man, I'm damaged!”’

“ The mischief—where?’ And Ruth-
ven struck out for the bank. . - -

“Arm,” was the curt reply. Clarke
never wasted @ word. - -

“ Phew! Broke—and badly!” was Mel
Ruthven's comment, as, after helping bis
f ﬁnhgl ubp the opposite bank, he examined
t mb. - .

Within ten minutes Ruthven bad tho
broken imb roughly but efficiently set
and bound up between two stout strips of
bark. L
‘“What now?’ he inquired, when al
laat it ‘was over.

“See that hill? -?ueried Ruthven,
pointing to_a sugar-loaf peask half a mile
up the valley.

Clarke nodded. .

‘““Can you get as far?”’

‘*“ Twice."”

‘“ Come.on, then. YWe're ahead of them
now!"”’ -
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- -~ “THE 3rd CHARTER. ~ | Five minutes he waited with his eves
shoulder of the ut hidden from the’

. " . CLARKE'S PLUCK. on the distant ﬁg.ll'llrl,o rched high on the

- HE storm was practically OW‘P b sight of anyone approaching frem the
) the time the twoTeached the hjlly.' Nad.-
I Rethven belped bis chum up to | oo i,y & natural parapet of piled-up

_ boulders.
. a height of about a hundred feet,| Then suddenly Clarke raised Lis hat

and posted him out of the wind in the | above his head.” Ruthren responded to

aheltee of a rock. " } show that he saw. Using tke flag-wag-

__** You stop here, Joe, and when you see gmg code, with his hat ass Mag, Clarke
_them coming up the “valley wave your | began to spell out a message:

bat. ~ Signal their number, and whether| “Five of them. Two pack-poaics,”.

they have ponies. _Idon’t reckon there’ll were the words.

be more than three.” - Ruthven pursed uphis lips in an in-
Clarke nodded. . s audible whistle. .

o %oms to play a lone band? ‘“* Holy amoke, that’s a bit thick!” he

! <1* Yes. . - -

muttered ; then turned sharply on his heel.

. Clarke said no more. ‘ and hurried back to the road, where ke’
“"Ruthven turned, and, hurrying back | set to work with great rapidity. .
.down the steep slope, disappeared amang | First he took out a revolver, of which
the trees which grew in thick patches | weapons he carried two, from its helster
along both sides of the river. .. | and tied it firmly to a tree-trunk a few
. The path—it was not a road--which| vards from the road, on the near side.
led up the valley to the Black Hills fol- | Next he fastened a stout piece of twine
. Jowed the river. Ruthven’s plucky stra-| to its trigger, and carried the cord under
tagem had gwen him. a, long start- over | a fallen log to the roadside.
the train-robbers, for the spot whe}-e the| umping nimbly across the path, so as’
log-chute struck the valley was full five] ;" |eave no suspicious footfalls in the

mi'es north of the point where the rail-| (o fallen snow, he pulled the line do~vn

way crossed it.on a tall trestle bridgze. till it was hidden under the snow. and-

ad Mason, with his ill-gotten boot, fastened if tightly to another tree. Hav-
would, he knew, have to let his hand-car { ino 2 ccomplished this to his satisfaction,
run clean across the bridge before he | ha"moved a few yards up the path be--
eoatd find a place suitable to unload his | t ween it and the river, and carefully con-

heavy bags of specie. , ! cealed himself behind a lagge snow-
What was more, he would not have | .qvered boulder.

theleast fear of pursuit, so would not be | "Hare he waited patiently. his second

likcly to hurry- himself. : - | pistol tight in his right hand. |

- Oace he was in the hills, which he | ™y "o n “ps dropping behind the

could easily reach before night, ke would | 0 oo "o g thoug{: the month was

be ﬁz?oitgggnsalf: fil;ﬁmt u;r:—lt.ths‘pine‘ April, it was freezing sharply. Presently,
trunks: chuckFed a%ftlyy to himself as he through the clear air, came the crunch
thought of the train-robber’s surprise of feet breaking through the crust of the
~when he found himself cut off ! snc\);:;" R ,
. - . . -~ Nearer and nearer they came, and
w é?luatvl::remt.nl:i’t' tﬂ‘: acllmzm;:etgmbg:éi presently around t_th/e curve:hbeyfhr:adn;mapr;
contract before him. Three to one are | Peared the nose of a pony, then t led -
_ long odds if it comes to a fight. Mel, leading it, then als;ec?nd pony, a.30 led;
“howevdr, bad o notion of needless blood- | then SR TR0 ST SR e oot Tho
-"."l'g‘ JAI’Q“?? heﬂtmc} forq:led }}is;hplan.th c>dd.ﬁ)Ll were gea.vv cer%ainly but not so
~ Keeping alo e far side of the pa . o :
from &ogri:erl,]gbe walked half a mile or heavy .as if the marauders had been

: . .. | mounted. He waited with every nerve
80 in search of a spot suitable for kis} tightest stretch.

pu . What a long time they were! They
aving found it, he moved back from : . ' th
the pathgto a clearing, whenve, thcugh he ﬁ&idh?p;ng%:i l;(l;ensont?cq: .t-h? sl::'gnlgf;.to:
}ngrmﬁlt lwas btﬁiden, faomheanyoulng ml,z:;:?lg if the cord had got frozen and failed to
rth aong the path, he could PN} o)1 the trigger?

sce Clarke. These, and a score of other disquieting

. 1 3 ow. | . ’
and% pain S ermoonoch thone on the | dess pased throngh Ruthren's brato

unbroken whiteness. (Continued overleal.)

\
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I\ow they were mear onongh for him to , Jess hana and. with a fieroe crv ol raze
ece thoir fuces plrinly, land pain. he epun round and fe)i 1 &
Ah. that was T- 1 \1'1=o 1—the tall, Jean | heap, sBo ciezn through the shou‘aer

moaniuinecer, W cualiied jast, and every | Even tien it was mip and tuck for &
now and then: ST harp g]ance Lack | moment ¢r wo, The four other despera-
over - his shm;_ L dently he nes v does, sccvifir and mmterxng- showed
dreamed that . ue could poesibiv fiie | signs of it Had Riithven guailed-or,
headed him”” Tell, that was so naich 1o | faltered 7.0 1 1east fraction of & ee(.and
1l good, for, 1% @ case llke t]ns surprise | & vollex v:  have been the insrant-
¥ evervthing,W = - ° = {fresult. lv:i-sa. Lo stepped up as guetly

The first pony was only a fe“ steps | as thoug: <r porade. Fut with his pisiol
from the thin; efraight line whml marked |'so steady 1hat each of the robbere felt
1}10 path of the ssiring across the track. | that” he was molung m 0 Lhe very - eyes

"Ruthven held hs breath, Nex- instant |‘of death. -
a slight .tumble. a sharp repo - down|. -*“Jim Cross, Qumd out!’ he ordered
vent the unluckr amma flounc ring in t]le hrst man. The fellow stepped for-
the enow. ward. ‘" Drop rour pistol and kuife?!

- ’

“**Hands up! You're covered Sulkily Jin, obeved. Ruthven put his
Ruthven’s voice rang out hard and|foot on ihe wsapons, and thev makiig.”
<war, and the robbers. who hud evers- }'Jim stand back «gain, treated wf.,h of rhe

i heen staring nto the wood to their | others in the ezme wav: o &
g - wrked their eves round 1o find |+ He had hardiy mmfﬂotad he disarma.
thenseives facing 1ae blackamuzzle of the | nient before Joe Clarke appeared on the .

policaman’s heavy #4-calibre Colt. ﬂsmno . A rare cn.lle <crossed his .atohd
Four pairs’of bands went u%h]\o hght: { face.” _ "7 - ‘ R -

- . - - '.

ving, the fifth man—it was Tad Mason| “B]uﬂ"ed em out Mel®”

himnsell—heaitated. «~ < Ranbed them out of their boots old
“Quick ! ghouted Ruthven. - chap !’ Ruthven ans“ered. “March-—'
For anewer, 1the man flung up his right | you beggars!”’  -. 5 '

hand with a pistel in"it?> Ruthven's hat With Tad on the unhurt pom and. 1J:e
flew from his h-oad *and. at the same in- | other four robbers carrying the specia
stant, the report of his o“n heary | between them. the two policemen herdel.

weapon rang out. " Y their captives back 1o Lone Piné tl'nougn
ad Mason's pistol fell from his nerve-Tthe twi! :g.ht SRR -
o e THE END - ' |
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