No. 271.—St. Frank's Holiday Party as Captives in El Dorado!
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THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY.

THREE-HALFPENCE.

CHAPTER 1.

IN THE HANDS OF THE ARZACS,

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH
E shook his head dolefully.

‘“Well, we're in a fine -old
1”” he exclaimed. *‘ Instead
of things getting belter, they've gotl
worse. And if we cver get out of this
place, and return to civilisatlion, I shall
be jolly surprised!”’

‘“An’ so shall I!" said Fullwood
bitlerly. ** A fine stale of affairs this 13—
I don't think! Lord Dorrimore ought
to be jolly well ashumed of himself for
bringin’ us into this business, an’ allow-
in’ us to be captured "

‘“ You—you cad !"’ roared Handforth.

“Kh?”

‘““You rotter!"”

“You silly uss!"’" snapped IFullwood.
“What I said is quite true!”

““ I'll show you whether it's quile true

meass

or not!’ exclaimed Iandforth wrath-
fully. “If you utter another word
against Lord Dorrimore, you rotter,
I'll punch your nose!”

‘““ Why, you wero just grumblin’ your-
self I’’ satd Fullwood. ‘‘ You were just
sayin’ that we should never get out of
this placo—"

‘“Jt doesn’t malter what I was say-
ing "’ interrupted Ilandforth. I was
simply grumbling at the luck—I wasn’t
growling at Lord Dorrimore, and kicking
up the dust. You know as well as I do

!

A Story of Thrilling Holiday Adven-
ture in Unknown Brazil, Introducing
NELSON LEE,
DORRMMORE,

Boys of St. Frank’s.
of ** The White Glants,’” ** The Modern
El Dorado.”

NIPPER, LORD
UMLOSI, and the
By the Author

‘¢ Abandoned Among
the Arzacs,”’ etc.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED
THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

] that Dorrie is absolutely innocent—that

he did his utmost to ercvent all th)s
happening. It's just luck—bad luck and
the wiliness of the Comtio de Plessigny !"’

Ralph Leslie Fullwood shrugged hia
shoulders.

““You can call it what you like,"”’ he
sneered. ‘‘ All I know is that we came
out on this trip with Lord Dorrimore,
an’ we are now prisonsrs in this con-
founded city, cut off from civilisation
by a swamp over a hundred miles in ex-
tont. Thera’'s no hopo of escape, an’
we've simply got (o sil hero till we grow
grey whiskers!”

““[lear, hear!” said Gulhiver.

‘““We are absolutely doomed!” put in
Bell. ¢ Wo're doomed to remamm hero
until wo die! An’ you can’t get away
from tho fnct that ILord Dorrimore 1
responsible !

ITandforth rolled up his sleoves.

“All right!” Le said ominously. ““T'll
show you what I'm going to do!"”

“lold on, IInngy!” I 1interrupted,
grasping his arm.

“And I don’t went any inlerferonce
from you, Nipper!” roared Handforth,
turning on me.

“My dear old chap, what on earth
is the good of arguing with these cnde?"
I asked. ‘‘ You know as weill as I do
that they’re absolulely hopoless—that
they have always been cads, and aro
just as bad now. They came on this
trip with us, and aim‘!:Iy because things
have gone wrong, they are ready to



blamo everybody—:-t-hey turn on Dorrie'l Ethel Church,

and Mr. Lee, and can do nothing else
but growl, Let them growl—it doesn't
hurt us, and it pleases themm. And it
shows that they’'ro every bit as bad as

over they wore !"
Handforth nodded.

" Perhaps iou're right, Nipper,”’ he
agreed. “ I should be seiling my giddy
fists if I punched their noses! They

ain’t At to touch!”
" And Handforth turned his back on the
Nuts of the Remove in sheer disgust.

|
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rrch, Violet Watson, and
several other girls. Miss Janet Kerrigan
was there, also—to say nothing of the
maids from Lord Dorrimore’s sieam
yacht, Tho Wanderer.

In point of fact—and in a nutshell—
every single member of the yacht's
company had been transported across
that deadly swamp to El Dorado. Every
member of the yacht’'s crew—male and
female—every single guest—they were
all here. Not a single individual had

The other juniors who woro present were | complote and absolute.

equally fed up wilth the growls and
grumbles of Fullwood and Co.

The position was serious enough, in
all conscience, but grumbling did not
improvo malters.

There were a good many repre-
sontatives of the Remove Form of St.
Frauk'’s present.
West and Tommmy Watson and Reginald
Pitt were chalting together in a group,
and over mn another corner De Valene
and Jack Grey and Church and McClure
were having a little argument. Timothy
Tucker was attempting to address the
thin air in anotlrer corner, and Tem
Burlon was deop in cauversalion with
the Hon. Douglas Singleton and the
Duko of Somerton.

Morrow and Fenton of the Sixth wero
sitting together, talking earnestly, and
young Stanley Kerrigan was excitedly
discussing the whole siluation with his
two friends of Lthe third—Chubby Ileath
and Owen Minor.

And zll the St. Frank’s fellows, includ-
ing myself, were imprisoned in a huge
slone apartment in a great building
which was situated almost in the centre
of the mysterious -city of El Dorado—
that wonderful cily of gold and marble
which lay hundreds and hundreds of
miles behind the great barrier of the
Brazilian unexplored forests.

Weoe were cut off from the outsido
world by an impenetrable swamp—a
poison swamp, infested by snakes and
reptiles and insects. '

In another apartment of the same

eat marble house, Nelson Lee anu
ord Dorrmore and Dr. Brett, and
Captain Burton and all his crew—they
were there prisoners just the some as we
were,

In still another apartment, Lady Helen
. Tregellis-West was doing her ulmost to
cheer up the young ladies in her charge,

|

Sir Montie Tregellis- |1

been left behind. The capture had been
The Comle

do had
triumphed.

“What we’'ve got to do is to look at
the position in a straightforwara
manner,’”’ I remarked seriously. It's no
good grumbling, and it’s no good blam-
ing anybody. Things have just hap-
wned, and wo’ve got to make the best
of them. But I'm like the guv'nor--
I never give up hope. It’s all rot to say
that we're doo to stay here—there
might be a hundred and onc different
wuys in which we can escape—in which
we can defeat the count and the Arzacs
as well.”’ '

‘““Dear old boy. that’s. the wny to
talls!’’ excluimed Sir Montie Tregellis-
West approvingly. * You are just like
Mr. Lee—you never throw up the

Plessigny

_aponfo, begad! The position is simply

At the sanie
' look

appallin’—it 1s, really.
tune we've got lo l‘;uc.k up an
things cheerfully in the face!"

‘“ Hear, hear!” .

‘‘That's the style!” I said. ‘‘ Now
then, you chaps, listen to me. I'll just
tell you exactly what happened fromn
the very start—"'

“Weo all know it, you ass!’ said
Handforth.
“ That doesn’t maller,”” I went on.

“We might just as well be reminded
of what has happened—in case anybody
starls blaming Dorrie or Mr. Lee. 1t
seemis 10 me that some of you need a
reminder on that question.’

“Only Fullwvood and those other
cads!”’ paid Reginald Pitt, with a
glare at the chums of Study A.

‘““You can say what you bally well
like!”’ snegred Fullwood. ‘I know the
truth—an' I'm not afraid of saying it,
either !’ .
“The truth is this, youn cad !’ 1 said
warmly. * We all came out to the

Amazon on Lord Dorrimore’s yacht,
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The Wanderor.  After reaching the
Amazon wo went up the Majarra 1n the

hope of finding some traces of Colonel |

Kerrigan.. We really came out to Brazil
to find Colonel Kerrigan—to search for
him. Well, after we had got up tho
Majarra, we found plenty of evidence
to indicate that the colonel had con
structed ~a kind of kite, and had beon
blown across lhe deadly swamp to the
unknown land beyond. What did Lord
Dorrimore do then ¢”’

‘“ He brought out his airshin from the
hold of the yucht, pul it together, and
flew inlo the air!” said Tommy Walson.

““Exactly,”” I agreed. *‘‘Dorrie got
his airship going, and then the first trip
across the swamp was made—and El
Dorado was discovered!”

‘““ And what a marvellous city it is!”
said Pitt. ‘“‘If we weren’t prisoners,
and if our position wasn’t quile so
serious, we should all be nearly mad
with enthusiasm—we should be off our
rockers with delight. El Dorado is the
most amazing place in the whole world !"’

" Hear, hear!l” .

‘“It's the city of wonders!”

“There’'s no doubt about that,” I
agreed. ‘“El Dorado 18 the most
astonishing city anybody could wish to
enler. Well, that first trip in the airship
resulted, as I have said, in the discovery
of El Dorado, and the extraordinary race
of white giants which we now know to
bo called Arzacs. Thoy appear to be
quite civilised, and are peaceful, harmless
sorl of peo (e—excepl. when they are
roused. And, then 1 have every reason
to believe, they are perfect demons.”

“But what does all this matter to
us?” asked Church. ** We know it.”

‘‘ Possibly we do,”” I agroed. ‘‘ At the
same time, we might as well talk about
it—there’'s _nothing else for us to do,
anyhow. Everything went all right on
that first trip, except that the counl
atlacked the airship in his aeroplane,
and caused it Lo come down because
the gas was cscaping from the bag. Bul
Nolson I.ee got out of that hole all
right, and thén he returned to the yacht
for repuirs—after leaving six of us in this
qQueer country. And when Nelson Lee
relurned i order to pick us up, we fell
into the hands of the white giants—and
that was mainly owing Lo an accident.
Then, when we were brought to this
city, we found tho colonel here, and we
knew that we had not come in vain.”

‘* Meanwhile, things were happening

on the Majarra,” remarked Reginald
Pitt grimly.

““ Things were!” I agreed. *‘For
example, the count obtmined bhundreds
and hundreds of savage Indians, and he
started an attack on 319 yacht. It went
all right at first— Captain Byrton and his
crew wore able to bomt off the Indians
with ense. But then when the count
camo overhoad in the airship, and
dropped vapour bombs, things becamw
too hot. That vapour caused everybody
to swoon off, and to become insensible.’”

‘“ Rather!” agreed De Valerie. ‘ You
don’t know what it was like, Nippor—
you weren't there. My only hat! O
all the scraps! I've never been in any-
thing so terrifically exciting !”

‘“Wo all did our best,”” said Pitt,
shaking his head. ‘‘ After that disaster
occurred, some of us went down into the -
store room, and we got hold of somo
gas masks, and put them on. Then wo
went on deck, and we didn't care tur-
pence about the vapour. We got hold
of the hose pipes, and spurted hot water
over those wretoched Indians. DBut they
were teo many for us, and we werv

overpowered.”’

“ Yea, and the rest is easily told,” I
said. ‘' Once everybody was captured,
the count simply transported the whole
party over the swamp in the airship—
making six or seven journeys. And now
we're all here—everybody, including the
ladies and the girls. Somehow, I can’t
help admiring the count for the clever
way in which he has organised the
whole business.”

“I'd like to gunoh the rotter in the
eye !”” said Handforth aggressively.

‘““In any case, why is he doing it?"
asked Tommy Waison. *‘He must be
mad, you know. Why should he want to
leave all of us here—right away from
civilisation, where we can never bo
found *"’

“I think the count has a very good
reason of his own,”” I said. ' It’s con-
nected with Colonel Kerrigan, I believe.
The count doesn’t want any of us to -
return to civilisation with the slory that
the colonel is still alive. Thereforo,
in order to make things absolutely
certain, he has ecollared the lot of us,
and he means {o leave us here. The
only point in the count’s favour is thag
he has trealed everybody in a gentle-
manly manner, he has behaved perfectly
in regard to the ladies."
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““Yes, that's certainly a point in his
favour,” said.- Tommy Walson. *‘My
sister and all the others are in the same
building, and they’re weH looked after—
they've got all sorts of attendanuL and
I don’t think they’ll come to any harm.
These Arzao women are quite decent,
I believe.”’

Fatly Little strolled up. ~

““Yes, and grub’s all right!” he
remarked. ‘ That’s one thing I will say.
The grub they've supplied us with s
absolutely A.l. Those mandioca cakes
are simply gorgeous, and I could eat
dozens of them! We've had beans, too,
and sweet potaloes, and arrow roov
bread. And just think of the fruil!"

“Oh, you're always thinking of your
tummy !’ said 1landforth. -

‘“ It's Lhe best thing a chap can think
of I"" declared TIatty Litllee ‘* We've
had pineapples, and para apricots, and
those oval yellow things with only one oc
two seeds—I think they aro called
abierro, or something like that, we’ve
had bread fruit, and that stuff preserved
in syrup—bacuri. That goes down lovely
with some of those cokes, I'm just
wondering when wo shall have the next
meal—1'm as hungry as a hunter already.
1 think this gir gives a fellow a keen
uppetite, you know.”

‘“ Any air would give vou an appetite,
Fatty,”~I chuckled. ** Why, we only
had the midday meal an hour ago. We
sha'n’t have “anything else for-two or
. three hours.”

** That’'s what I'm thinking,”” groaned
Fatty. ** My hat! 1 think 1 shall have
a sleep, and en the time will pass more
quickly !’

We had been captives, so far, for just
one whole day, and we had been treated
wcell, and our Arzac guards secemed to be
more curious than. hostile.

The windows of the aparimment wkero
wo were imprisoned were high in the
wall, 80 thal wo conld not look out upon
the city. ‘The room was quite bare, ex-
cept for several very comfortable couches
of rceds and tropical grasses, They
were very.cunningf;' made and extremely
Juxurious. :

So far we had seen nothing of the
Comte de Plessigny—the rascal who was
really responsible for the whole disaster.
‘I'he comle was chicf of the Arzacs, the
ruling king.

This scemed extraordinary enough,
but it had a very simple explanation,

When the . count had arrived at El
Dorado, he had come on a fast acroplane
—a machine of tho Sopwith Snipe type.
And the Arzacs, who had never :zecn
anylhing like it before, were tremen-
donsly mmpressed. They belioved the
count to be some wonderful being from
another world—and they hailed him as
their king. .

Therefore, when the count landed he
found himeself held in great awe, and he
was proclaimed the ruler of the whole
country. Naturally, the count lost no
time in taking full ndvantage of his
porition. To begin with, he bad been
greatly handicapped because he did not
kuow anything of the Arzac language,
which was quite a novel one.

ITowever, the count had sct himsclf
io the task of learning many of the
Arzue words, and—by great concentra-
tion and will power he fm(l succeeded—
to a certain extent. |

He was ahle to understand a good
deal that was said, and he could issue
orders on his own account.

Naturally, he was compelled to resort
to many signs in order to make himself
fully wunderstood, but he was getting
betler and better every day. Igndeed,
he had gained such & grasp of the lan-
guuge by now that he was able to make
himself cavily understood, and he could
lislen quite 1ntelligently to the con-
versation of the Arzacs themselves.

We did not expect to see any sign of
our gigantic guards uuntitl the evening
came along—until the next mealtime
arrived. But woe were wrong. Almost
at once the great stone door was opened,
and twonty or thirly gianls entered the
apartment. '

“IMallo!”’ said Pitt. ““ What's this?”

“ Perhaps we’re going to be teken
out 1o the slaughter!”’ said Handforth.
*“ Anyhow, 1t 1sn’t grub time, so il must
be something special !

*“ Oh, reat doughnuts!”’ groancd
Falty. “f thought we were going to
have something more to eat!”

As o rule only three or four Arzaces
entered with their gold trays filled with
food. FKor gold in El Dorado .was as
common as dust. Gold was everywhero
—ornamenting the houses, ornamenting
the bodics of the Arzacs themselves, and,”
i fact, gold wns like grass ‘on the
praoirie. It had absolutely no value
in this wonderful city, for the simple
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reason that it could be oblained without
the slightest trouble,

We had already seen one amazing lake
of boiling gold—a voleanic phenomenon,
no doubt. This lnke was apparently the
god of the Arzacs, for thero were many
priests in attendance, and they were wor-
shipping the bubbling pool. The ~gold
was all molten, and the sight waa a very
impressive one during the night.

These giants who had now ontered our
prison were huge follows—not one of
them being less than eight feel in height,
and proportionately broed. They were
attired in long flowing robes, gold orna-
ments, and a kind of sandal. They were
alinost white, and their features refined
and weoll cut. .

One of the Arzacs raised his hand for
silence.

“Come:” he exclaimed in a deep,
powerful  voice.

‘“ Hallo! He's beginning to learn the
English Janguage:” exclaimed Pitt. * 1
wonder what this means?”’

The count had no doubt instructed the
Arzacs in certain simple words, and that
one word m this case was quite under-
standable—and 1t was the only word
necessary. We had been told to
“come,” and so we had followed the
Arzacs out of the apartment, and into
a wide, smooth passecge.

Along this passage we went until we
centored a doorway of tremendous dimen-
sions. And when we got inlo the apart-
ruent we were greatly impressed. For
it was a huge place, beautifully ~decor-

- aled and ornamented with Fold. and
there were many olher people present.
Nelson Lee was there, and rd Dorri-

more, and, in fact, all the members of
our party. They were all there—Lady
Helen Tregellis-West, Miss Janet Koer-
rigan, the girls, and tho stewardcsses
from the: yacht,

Nelson ILee end Dorrie and Umlosi
stood in a group, and Uolonel Kerrigan
was talking with Dr. Breltt and Captain
Burton. Nolson Iee looked up as we
appeared, and smiled. i

“J am glad to soo you still looking
cheerful, boys,”’ he called out. *‘ That 13
tho best way—keep up your good spirits,
and everylhing will be woll.”

“ We're as cheerful as anything, sir!”
shonted Handforth. ** Why not? Why
should we be depressed? Wo know
you're here, and before many days have
Passed wo shall be free agnin, we shall

cscape from this place, and the count
will be squashed.”

“Good old Handforth!' chuckled
I.ord Dorrimore. ‘““Never say die--
that's the spirit, old man!”’

‘“ Aro we downhearted?”’ roared Hand-

forth.
bellowed all

(Y 4 ND"'
juniors.,

I.ord Dorrimore grinned.

“Thero you are—listen to 'em!’ heo
exclaimed. “ What do you think of i,
[.ce? Not long ago we wero standin’
about with long faces, an’ we were aa
gloomy as anythin’. An’ here are theso
kids cheerin’ an’ askin’ one anothor if
theyv're downhearted. Upon my word,
they've taught us a lesson!™

“We're not dmavnlu:mrtedI either, Lord
Dorrimore!”’ exclaimed Violet Watson,
with sparkling eyes. ‘“ We're quite
cheerful, and we know that o\'.cryﬂling‘
will come all night!”

“ Splendid—splendid "’ exclaimed Nel-
sou Lee. ‘“ With such a spirit among us
as this, we cannot fail to gain the day
in the long run.”

And then a slight hush fell on the as-
sembly, for a figure had appeared at
the end of the grcat apartment, a figuro
clothed in gorgeous robes and gold orna-
ments. Upon his hoad there restod a
massive, crown-like ornamentation. But
the figure was not that of an Arzac. Ho
wgs smuller, and he was bearded.

n fact, the man was the Comto deo
Plessigny himself!

the other

(CHAPTER 1L
THE COUNT'S PROGRAMME

THE count fook his seat on a bench

which was made of solid gold.

Then he adjusted his pince-nez,

and loocked round with a bene-
volent, amiable expression.

‘““Well, my dear friends, 1 am pleased
o see you all looking so well and
cheerful ! he exclaimed, in his smooth,
well-modulated voice. “ It is quite. o
surpriss to me, and you must allow mo
to congratulate you upon your excellent
self-control.”

“Listen to him!” muttered Hand-
forth. ‘‘ Butter wouldn’t melt in his
mouth, would it?”

*“ Disgusting,”’ mutlered Pitt.
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“ The beastly old hypocrite!” said
Faily Little wrathfully,

“1 do not want any interruptions,
please,”” went on the Comte de Plessigny.
*You boys will pleasc understand that
yon must not talk while I am addressing
you. If there 13 any interruption again
[ shall immediately clear the offenders
out of this apartment.”

There was a dead silence.

““T have brought you all together
now because I min anxious to tell you
exactly what my programme is,"”’ went
on the count smoothly. ‘‘ So far every-
thing has -gone perfectiy—all my plans
have been carried out to the exact de-
tail. Not one hitch has occurred, and I
am quile confident thai I shall be suc-
cessful in my other operations.”

‘““T shouldn’t be too sure, if I were
you!” said Lord Dorrimore celmly.
*“ You have certainly gained the upper
hand, my friend, but it doesn’t mean
to say you’ll keep it all the time. We
may be prisoners, but we’re not beaten.”

‘- Wise words, O my father!”’ rumbled
hinlosi, the Kutana chief. *‘ Thou art
of good spirit, and I am pleased to henr
thy words. Wau'! It is not for us lo
bo of the heavy heart—it 13" not for us
toa be unhappy. Four evervthing will
come right before long. I have seen the
red mist, and my snake tells mo that
freedom will be ours ere long. Hceed
my words, O my father, for I have
spcken the truth!”

**Good man!’ said Lord Dorrimore
approvingly.

“T am afratd vour black friend is
rather {oo optimistic,” said the Comte
de Plessigny. “It will not be well to
take too mucli heed of his words. 1 can
assure_you your chances of escaping
from EF
thin, in fact, that you may as well re-
rign yourselves to the inevitable now,
at once. In casec you have been worry-
ing I may as well tell you that I have
no intention of hurming you.”

“Oh, good!’ said Handforth, *1I
thought perhaps that we were going to
be thrown into the giddy pot!”

The Comte de Plessigny smiled.

““The Arzcs are not cannibals, my
young friend. Thero is no danger of
your being caten. The Arzacs are very
caceful, and it i3 one of their rules to
ft’ill nobody. Their religion forbids
them to kill—or even injure.”

‘* What if they are allacked by an

Dorado are extremely thin—so|

enelmy?" asked Lord Dorrimore ecuri-
ous

“%n that cose it is different,” replied
the count. *‘“The Arzacs are only
allowed to kill if they are atltacked;
they are only nllowed to give battle in
the event of danger. And then, let me
tell you, these white gianta are terrible
wople. Once they allow themselves to
ight they fight with every ounce of their
strength and determination. But there
is no chance of any fizhiing taking place.
The country is peaceful, and there will
be no hostility B]!I);WI'I towards you. You

will be quite happy and peaceful in this
city—and yon wirl be able to spend
your lives in comfort,” _

““How very alluring!” murmured
Iord Dorrimore, *“I am quile
charmed " .

“I am gratified to find that you take
your position so cheerfully, Lord Dor-
rimore,”” said the count. ‘ However,
let us proceed. Perhaps you are rather
puzzlecr as to why I should have acted
In such a strange manner. I will explain
to you. You came out to the Majarra
for the purpose of finding Colonel Ker-
rigan. You have found him, and it was
vour intention to take the colone! back
to civilisation. Well, that is totall
against my wishes. T do not wisﬁ

(‘olonel Kerrigan to return. I do neot
mtend him to return!”

*“You infernal scoundrel!”  said
Colonel Kerrigan hotly. “1 am well
aware——’’

“Wait!” interrunted the count. “1
have not finished. It would have been
quite cazy for me to kill the colonel,
and thus save any further trouble. But
I did not choose that course—I1 was most
anxious to avoid any bloodshed. There-
fore I chose the mosl difficult course. I
made my plans, und captured every one
of you from the yacht. And now you
arc all here. safe and sound, with whole
limbs, and in perfect health. You have
been kidnapped, if you choose to look
at it in that light. And here you will
remain, beyond reach of civilisation.” .

‘“Don’t you be so sura of that,”’ said
Lord Dorrimore. “There are many
pcople in England who know our plans;
{they know we came out here with an
airship, and when we fail to return, therv
will be another expedition sent-out, and
we shall be scarched for.”

“ 1 have already thought of that pcs-
sibility, my decr friend,” smiled the
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Comte de Plessigny. ¢ And if you think
that you will be rescued, you arc greatly

mistaken. You appear to be unaware of

the fact that I shall return to civilisation
Lefore long. I shall take with me a
most startling story. And that story wll
be of such a nature that no other cxpedi-
tion will come out with an airship.
There 13 no danger of that whatever.
You will be left hore in El Dorado, and
hoere you will remain. It i1s just pos-
sible that the outside world may dis.
cover you ten or twenty years honce—

but not until then, By that time I shall
be indifferent.”

‘“And we've got to remain here for
ten or twonty years!” gasped IFullwood.
‘Il can’t be true! I won't stop—I won't
remain: If you'll take me away with
]v_?tu, my fathor will pay you anythin’ you
ke !"’

‘“ 8o you are attempting to bribe me?”’
smiled the count.

“ It isn’t bribery!” shouted Fullwood
frantically. * My father will do any-
thin’ if you'll only take me back to
England. I won't breathe a word about
these others! I'll keep it mum, an’
they can——"

“Dry up, you {raitoer!” bellowed
Handforth. “ By Goorge! I'll smash
you to atoms for this!"”

He threw himself forward, and faced
IFFullwood squarely.
Crash!

“ Yarrooh—ow—owowowow !’
Fullwood, going over backwards.

“Splendid — splondid !’ chuckled
Dorrie.  * That is the stuff to give him,
Handforth! -1 am quite shocked. I had
1o idea that Master Fullwood was such
an unscrupulous young bounder!”

Fullwood picked himself up, glaring.

““You—you cad!” ho enarled. *“If
you dare {ouch .me again "’

“ Now, then, bovs—now then!’ inter-
rupted the Comtoe de Plessigny. ** There
13 no necessity for you to quarrel. We
will let the matter pass, and now you
will get back to your various apartments,
and you will think over what I have
snid, Within four days I shall have
lefw El Dorado for good, and then you
will be able to roam ubout the city as
you please. Tor I shall leave instruc-
Lions that you are Lo be relcased, and that
You are {o bo treated wilh every con-
sideration. You will do as you like here.
You will be treated as honoured guests.”

yelled

Colonel Kerrigan strode forward, his
face Aushed, his eyes gleaming.

‘““One moment!’ he exclaimed in a
deadly voice. ‘I have something (o
sav—and [ intend to say it now!”

The colonel strode straight forward,
until he was standing within a vard of
the count himself,

Several of the Arzac guards came for-
ward, and Colonel Kerrigan was seized,’
and held back.

“J.ot me go!” ho exclaimod fiercely.
“T intend to speak!”

He then ultered a long string of
strange words, for the colonel, of course,
could speak the Ariac tongue fluently.
Tho giants who had seized him partielly
rcleased their grip, and secemed uncer-
tain.

The count waved his hand, and ullerod
three -words in the samo language—the
Arzac language.

“You may as well speak, colonel,
There 1s no reason why you should not
have your say,”” he smilcd. ‘““No doubt
you intend to tell these good people of
my characler. It isz vour desire to relato
what happened on the Majarra four or
five yvears ago. Well, well! It mnakes

Jdittle difference whether you say at in

my hearing ar whether you say it lalor;
you may as well speak.”

The Arzae guards had released tho
colonel, who stood before us cll with
blazing eves,

“Yes, I will speak!” he exclaimed.
“T intend to tell you all what this man
is—-what a traiterous, treacherous scoun-
drel vou have before you! To begin
wilh, his title is a falsc one—ho 13 no
more the Comio de Plessigny than I
am!'”’

**Oh, my hat!”

“The awful spooker!'”

“When I first knew him he called
himself Robert Adams,”’” went on Colonel
Kerrigan grimnly. “That was wmany
years ago, in New Orleans. Robert
Adams and I happened to mect one
day in the same hotel. He had nothing
particular to do, and I was on the look-
oul for a man who would come with wo
for u trip to the Amazon—an explorution
trip. Well, this man Adams uppearca
to be such a gentleman, and he was so
smooth tongued and kind that I was
completely deceived. And then we
starled on that expedition—that trip
that was to end in disaster for me. Adams
13 the man von now sce before you herg
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—the man who calls himself the Comte
dv Plessigny.”

The count amiled.

“You must allow me to correct you,
my dear colonel,” he said smoothly. * 1
am not——"

‘“Do you deny that you are the man?”’
demanded Colonel Kerrigan,

““No, T do not deny that,” said De
Plessigny. ‘I deny that my name i»
Adams. At the time you mention I cer-
tainly used that name—but only for pur-
poses of my own. My renl name is the
name which is known to all these good
people hore—the Comte do Plessigny.”

“If you expect them to believe that,
you are evidently very hopeful,”’ said
the colonel contempluously.

Nobody did bolieve it, as a maiter of

fact. I had suspected right from the
start thal the count was a fraud, and
that he had no right whatever to the
title, and, althoughﬁw denied this, I was
quite sure ‘in my own mind that the
colonel was right. The man was a mere
adventurer, and he had called himself
the Comte do Plessigny for his own useas.
However, that was the name we had
known him by, and I shall continue to
refer to him as the count.

‘““ Well, we started on {his expedi-
tion, as I have said,” proceeded the
volonel. ‘“ We were very successful at
first, and we penetrated right up the
Majarra until we had lefl ctvilisation
fur behind. . And then, by a piece ol
ill-luck, I became ill. 1 was stricken
down by fever.”

‘“ Oh, how unfortunate!” murmured
Violet Watson.

‘““Y¥ was nearly at death’s door,” went
on the colonel. ‘ For some unaccount-
able reason, our little case of medicines
had become lost—Adams informed me
that it had fallen out of the canoe—but
now I have every reason to believe that
he concealed the medicine so that |
should not recover.”’

““ The scoundrel !”

‘“ The awful brute!”

‘“ Proceed! Proceed!”’ smiled
count, with a wave of his hand.
not mind me in the least.
interested listener.”

‘- Adams was exceedingly sympathetic,
and h: deceived me all along,” said
the coldnel. ‘“] had no idea of his
treachery, no suspicion of his actual
character. Well, he offered to go down
to Manaos in order to obtain fresh sup-
plies, and to hurry back as quickly as

the
. (1Y Do
I am quite an

he possibly conld. T was left in the care
of some Indians, who, by the way, were
by no means gentle with me. The scoun-
drel left for iianaoa in: our Jaunch, and
I did not see him again until he
appeared in El Dorado several weeks
ago.”

‘‘1 was unavoidably detained, my dear
friend,” murmured the Comte de Ples-
signy, with a chuckle.

‘“ ] know exactly why you did not re-
turn,”’ zaid the coronel. ‘““I have learned
all the facts. I know, for example, that
you went into Manaos, and you posed as
me. You made yourself out to be Colonel
Kerrigan. And for what reason?”

‘““ Ah,”” said the Count mockingly,
‘““now we are coming lo it!”

‘““In Manaos I had left several valu-
able securities at the bank,” went on the
colonel. ‘“My whole fortune was repre-
sented, and 1 had requesied the count,
as you call him, to recover those securi-
tics, and to despatch them at once to my
qister in England. Instead of doing that,
Adams appropriated everything for him-
sclf, nsing my name. And then he left
me in the lurch—or, o be more exact,
ho came up the Majarra again—and it
was his intention to finish me off, to kill
me, and to lcave me dead in the jungle.”

“ You are very precise as to your de-
tails,”” said the count smoothly. ‘I cer-
tainly did come up the Majarra again,
but .I intended finding you and taking
vou back with me to civilisation. But
I could not find you, colonel. 1 wus
given to understand that you werc
dead.”

“*And I can easily understand how
that came aboul,”” went on the colonel.
“ You arrived at the spot where vou hadl
left me, and you found it deserted, and
you also found a newly made grave. Yon
cevidently mistook that grave for mine,
and you did not  trouble to search
farther.” *

‘** Exactly !”” said the count. *“ You
have arrived at the truth, my friend.” -

‘““ And yet there is a very aimple ex-
JJanation for that grave,” went on Col.

errigen. ‘I was abandoned by the
Indians who were looking after me.
‘They left me in the jungle to die. Bul,
then, when I was near to the poin® ot
death, another party of wandering In-
dians came upon me. One of their num-
her had met with a serious accident, and
he'had died then and there. They buried
Lhim, and they took me with them to
their own camping-ground, many miles
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distant. And there I recovered slowly
but surely.

‘“ ] was now in the heart of the jungle
and there was no way in which f could
escapc—alone. It would have been mad-
ness lo attempt the journey through the
forest without guides, and I could not
get any of the Indians to act in that
capacity.”’

*“What did you do?” asked Lord Dor-
rimore.

““I had heard many stories concerning
a terrible swamp which existed not far
distant,” said the colonel. *‘ I also heard
stories of a mysterious city which lay
beyond. I regarded it as a fable, and
now I have only to conclude that a
native at some remote period of the past
succeeded in crossing the swamp. ow
he did so, I cannot imagine; but it might
have been during a very dry period,
when the swamp partially dried up. In
any case, I decided to attempt the jour-
ney, and I constructed a huge box kite,
and waited for a favourable wind. Then
I placed-my life in the hands of the ele-
ments, and in the hands of God. As you
all know, I was successful in crossing
the swamp, and I reached this wonderfu
land ; but I was severely battered when 1
landed. I was nearly killed, in fact.
The Arzacs found me., brought me to El
Dorado, cared for me, and I was treated
as onc of themselves.”

‘““ But you could not
course?”’

“ There was no escape. THere was no
‘way of returning,” said Col. Kerrigan
utelly. ‘“ And so I resigned mysell to
the inevitable and remained here. And
then, when everything was happy and
smooth, Robert Adams turned up in his
aeroplane. He at once caused me to be
imprisoned, and he became the ruler of
these simpio gianta, That is all. You
know the man for what he 1s worth.
You now know him to be a base scoun-
drel, who tricked me just as he has
tricked you. He intends to return to
civilisation with as much gold as he can
take with him, and he intends to leave
ﬂgu here, helpless and abandoned in this

tidden city.”

““You are quite right, my friend, in
our last remarks,’” said the Comte dec

lessigny. *‘‘ It 13 my intention exactly.
You will all remain here, abandoned
among the Arzacs. There will be no
escape for you, and there will be no
rescue. Within three days I shall have
departed, and then you will be able to
lead a happy, peaceful life. I am not a

escape, of

bloodthirsty man. T am not a man who
belicves in violence. Therefore 1 ghall
leave you hecalthy and uninjured. I
shall return to civilisation with a clear
conscience.”’ -

The count waved his hand, utlered a
few words in the Arzac languaﬁe. and
then we were all cleared out of the huge
aparlment. We had no further oppor-
tunity of speech. I was {aken back
with my chums to the room which we
knew ag our prison, and the other parties
were also taten back to their respective
apartments. ]

But there was a slight change.

Whether the Arzacs got mixed up. I
do not know:; but, in any case, we wero
not placed as we had been originally.

Tommy Watson and Sir Montie Tre-
gellis-West were with me and two or
three other juniors. But we were some-
what surprised to find that all the other
fellows did not come in after us. In-
stead, Col. Kerrigan was ushered inlo
the apartment, and he was accompanicd
by Lord Dorrimore and Umlosi, to say
nothing of Douglas Fairbanks. This
latter young gentleman was a small In-
dian boy, who had been given the name
of tho famous cinema star by Dorrie.
This was because the Indian boy showed
all his teeth when he smiled—a Ia
Douglas Fairbanks. He was quile a
cheerful little fellow, and we all liked

him. _ .
spild Lord Dorrimoro

‘““ Hallo !’ . .
calmly. ‘* What's the meanin’ of this?

We've come to the wrong place,
colonel !”’

“ So it seems, Lord Dorrimore,”” said
Col. Kervigan. *“ I imagined that we

should be taken back to our original
apariment, but here we are with somo
o} the boys.” -

“ All the Dbetter, sirv,”” I exclaimed.
““ A chonge i3 good for everybody.”

The colonel nodded, and he glanced
round tho bare apartment. hen a
curious gleam came into his eyes, and
he looked at Lord Dorrimore, and then
he looked at me. I could see that some-
thing had rather startied him.

‘““ Anyvthing the matter, sir?”’ I asked.

‘““ No, no, my boy,”’ replied the colonel.

¥

- There is nolhing the matter, I can

assure you.''

He spoke in a curious voice, and I
wondered what he meant, but he said no
more at the moment, and so I had not
pressed the matter. But why had that

leam come into his eyes? Why had he
ooked about him so eagerly?
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CHAPTER III.
TAE SEORET TUNNEL

ORD DORRIMORE looked round
L and smiled.
‘“Well, this is a queer busi-
ness !’ he remarked. ¢ Thereo are
only seven of us here. What's the idea
of dividin’ us up like this?”

““ 1 don't know, Dorrie,” 1 said. “ At
first I thought we were all coming back
us we had been originally placed. 1
thought that the other fellows were com-
ing in this apartment with Tommy and
Montic and I. But the rest of the chaps
must have been taken 1o another room.
Anyhow, we are all in the building, so
it doesn’t make any difference.”
~ “Not a bit!” said Dorrie. ““ We're
all prisoners, an’ we're all helpless. It's
a pity Lee isn’t here, lhoug}l}n. He and 1
were just discussing a method of escap-

in’, an’ now that's knocked on the
-head.”’ |

** What method, sir?”’ asked Watson
cagerly.

*“ Oh, it’s nothin’ that I can tell you!”
raid his lordship. ** We were just won-
derin’ if it was possible to do anythin’
in that line, you know. We hadn’t
planned out anvthin’ of a concrete
nature. DBut you can bet your last dollar
thal the professor won’t sit still an’ do
nothin’. ¢’s bound to get his wits to
work straight away. The professor ain’t
the kind of man to sit quiet an’ twiddle
iis thumbs.”

. “TNou art specaking strange words,

N'Kose, bul methinks I wunderstand
thee,”” said Umlosi. ‘“ And thou art
surely right, my father. The great

Umtagati is a man of wonders, and I,
for one, have absoluie faith in him. Ere
long our position will be very different.
Eroe long we shall not be prisoners, but
we ghall be free.. We shall be the mas.
ters of this base scoundrel. Heed thou
my words, my father, for I am speaking
the truth.”

““0Oh, I beliecve you, old man—of
course I do,”” said Lord Dorrimore.
““ 've been in tight lLioles before. I've
been in fixes that no man would ever
eapect Lo get out of. But luck has come
my way. an’ everythin’ has been all
screne. What about our adventiures in
she African desert only last year? We
thought we were goin’ 1o peg oul then,
didn’t we? But everythin’ came out all
serene in the fihish,. an' everythin’. will
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come out all #erene now. ItU's only a

question of waitin’.” .

It is quite possible that Lord Dorri-
more was not specaking absolutely from
his heart. But he was a man who
always kept cheerful, who always looked
on the bright side. He would never
accept defeat, and #0 he was doing his
utmost to make everythin afpenr rosy.

Douglas Fairbanks caught hold of my
arm, and he looked at me seriously.

‘““ We um in l;)igl hole——heap big hole,
Mister Nipper,” he exclaimed, shaking
his head. * Allee samee bad. Me no
think we get out of this. Very bad, 1
guess.”’

‘““ We didn’t think we'd get out of that
other hole. Duggy,” I said. * We didn’t
think we'd be rescued from the swamp
two days ago, DBut we were rescued—
and we were nearly on the point of
death then. Those snakes were after us,
but we'ro still alive now. 'There’s no
reason why we should give up hope.”

‘“Mc no give up hope—allee sameo
cheerful,” grinned the Indian boy, sud-
denly changing his aspect. “‘ But I guess
I almighty scared, boss. Those big
giants powerful men, We no escape.
We um prisoners one time.”

We wcre certainly prisoners, and the
hours passed and nothing happened. . I
had been cxpecting the other juniors to
be ushered in, and Lord Dorritnore and
Umlosi and the Colonel expected to be
removed to the other apartment. But
this did not happen.

The order of things had been allered,
and the Arzacs apparently did not think
it worlh while to make another change. .

Thero were only seven of us here, as
I.ord Dorrimore f;ml said—Dorrie him-
self, the colonel, Umlosi, Douglas Fair-
banks, my two chums, and myeelf.

And just when darkness was coming
on, the big stonc door opened, and two
of the giants a#)feared. They carried
golden trays, fhilled with exceedingly
yalatable food and fruit.

“ Supper !’ exclaimed Lord Dorri-
more. ‘“Good! 1 am f{eelin’ quits
peckish I’’

The golden trays were laid down on
the floor, and then the two guards
departed. We were left alone to
demolish tha food, and we did not lase
any time in getting to work. We had
certainly not lost our appectites, and
within two minutes the two golden trays
were completely empty—not a s:ngle
crumb was left.
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“ Well, this 18 a good sign, at all
events,”’ smiled the coloncl. *‘ Qur appe-
tites aro healthy, and that proves that
we are not worrying. As long as we
keep cheerful, we shall be all right.
When I was alone among the Arzocs, I
had no hope whatever o fgtytting away.
But there 1s a big parly of us here now,
and I think it 1s quite on the cards that
we may be able to bring off a coup. But
it needs very careful thinking out and
planning.” _ -

*“*That's what the professor is doin’
now,”’ said Dorrie. *“ He's full of ideas;
he’s full of plans. But there’s no imme-
diate hurry, an’ when he does move you
can bet your bcots that he'll move in o
way that will open cverybody’s eyes. 1f
we only had our rifles and revolvers
things might look better.”

““ They were all taken away from uy,
Dorrie,” I said, shaking my head. *‘ But
wo know where they arec—that's onec
thing. They're all stowed away in a
room at the bottom of this building ; and
there are boxes of ammunition, too,
which came from the airship.”

Dorrie smiled. |

“My doar chap, you don’t know what
vou'ro talking about,”” hoe went on.
‘“ Ammunition? Firearms? Why, that
lot in the room beneath us only repre-
sents a handful. They’'ra just our per-
sonal belongin’s. Don’t you know what
the count has dono?”

l'“c} can’t say that I do know,” I re-
plied.

‘“ Why, he’s been over on that airship
nt least three times,”’ said his lordship.
‘* An’ he’s come back every time filled up
with machine-guns and bombs an’ ammu-
nition. What on earlh he is preparin’
for, I don’t know. DBut he’s got all those
maochine-guns, an’ cnough rounds of car-
tridges to last out a terrific battle.

“ Phew!"" I whistled. ‘I wonder what
his gamo is?”’

‘““ Dear old boy, it’s no good askin’
me,”’ said Sir Montie. * I'm shockin’ly
puzzled—I am, really. Why should *he
count do Lthis? Wi‘:y should be bring
those machine-guns into El Dorado? He
told us that there wasn’t to be any fight-
in’, and that everythin' would be
smooth.”

“ You can't believe what Lhe Count
says, M-a.tie,”" I replied. ¢ He's gol
some deep scheme up his sleeve, I be-
lieve. It's a cortainty, in any case, that
he wasn't telling us tho truth. He
brought us in there so that we should
be cfecei\'cd. and he didn’t succeed.

I1

We'ro not deceived, and we're on *he
lookout for another move at any
moment.”’

While I was speaking, a thought came
inlo my head, and I looked rather
startled.

“1 wonder if the Count is thinkin

about thoso other giants?”’ 1 sai
suddenly.
““ Other giants?”’ repoated Tommy.

“ What otlher giants?’

‘*“ The (People who live in mud huts,"”
I replied. *‘ Don’t you remember? I
told you all about it. When Handforth
and I escaped in the aeroplane, we flew
in the wrong direction at firdt, and wo
came upon a tremendous mnd city, a
place built of low, d:rly-looking houses,
which we examined at close quarters.
All those buildings are of mud, and the

1ants themselves, although as big as tho

rzacs, scemed to be of a lower type.
They are not so white, and they are
rough, savage-looking brutes.”

‘“ And they were preparing for battle,
weren’t they?"' asked Watson.

““T believe so0,”’ 1 raplied. ** Anyhow,
they were building all sorts of strange
towers, and the whole place was alivo
with activity. It seemns to me that an
attack is expected on El Dorado, and
the count has brought all these machine-
suns in order (o make the defence abso-
utely certain.

The colonel nodded slowly.

“ There may be something in what you
say, Nipper,”” he agreed. *‘ I must oon.
fess that I am quite interested. Theso
mud-men are very lerocious feilows,
and once they go on the warpath they
are determined and deadly.”

“ The which?”’ asked Dorrie.

‘“ The mud-men.”’

‘“What a clean,
name!”’

“They are called mud-men because
they live in buildings which are com-
posecd cntirely of mud,” replied the
colonel. * And, duripg the rainy scason,
the country where they reside is nearly
all mud. In the Arzac lunlguage they
are celled Ciri-Ok-Baks, Thal means
men of mud.”

“Do you know much about them?”
asked Dorrie intcrestedly.

‘“ A fair amount,” replied the colonel.
‘“They have been the enemies of tho
Arzacs for centuries. During the time I
have been in El Dorado, as you call the
city, the mud-men have only made ono
attack, and that was a very half-hearted

health7-soundin®
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affair, which failed utterly. You sce, the
tremendously high walls which surround
E! Dorado form a certain guard against
any attack .from without. If the Ciri-
Ok-Baks can only conquer the wall, they
will also conquer-thie city. And you may
be sure that they will wipe out every
Arzac they can. They have no quarter
i their fighting. They kill everybody—
men, women, and children.” -

“] suppose they want to seize the city
for themselvos?’ asked Dorrie.

“'That is it ecxactly,” replied the
colonel. *“ They arc jcalous of the
Arzacs, and they intend to wipe out the
whole tribe, if they can. Then, when all
the Arzacs are dead, the mud-men will
occupy this wonder(ul cily. That is their
plan, I believe. But {hey will never
succeed. It is impossible. They cannot
succeed.” .

‘“ It will be very cheerful if they try
the .game on while we're here,”” said
Tommy Watson. “ If they do happen t.
bcat the Arzacs, I suppose we thall be
killed as well ?”

‘“ Thero 12 no doubt of that,” eaid the
colone] gravely. ' If the mud men ever

gam a footing in El Dorado, not a sounl|

will escanpe. We shall all be killed with

the olhers. But, as I have asaid, thero

18 no danger of Kl Dorado falling into

the hands of these deadly Ciri-Ok-Baks!”’
Lord Dorrimore grinned.

" he remarked
melodious, by

The Arzac tongue is rather difficult
to get on with,”” smiled the colonel.
"~ ** However, to roturn to the subject. I
am very intercsied in what Nipper has
told us. It certainly seems that the mud
men arc doing Lheir utmost to get pre-
pared fog a fresh altack on the city. In
that case, we arc likely {o have some
exciling tunes beforc so very long.”

“Good!"” said Dorrie. * Anything to
liven things up. I'm not the kind of
chap who likes a quiet life!”

. While ho was spéaking, the stone door
again opencd, and the (wo Arzacs ap-
peared. They took the gold trays, and
departed wilh them. We were lefl com-
pletely to ourselves, and this time it was
apparently for the night. We should
not be disturbed aan until . morning,
when breakfast would be brought to us.

Our prison was not merely one aparl-
ment. I have forgotlen to mention that
there was an inner place, but, of course,
all contained in the prison, for (his

‘“It's so
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inner room® had no door whatevor, and
only one tiny window, ncar the ceiling.
And in this small apartment therc was
every. facility for washing, etc.

Darkness came down at last, but we
were nol left in blackness. For, through
the windows, streamed the strange,
orangc-coloured light which flooded El
Dorado after nightfall.

The city was iliuminated by hundreds
and hundreds of huge oran‘;e balls—
great flaming balls of fire which stood
upon marble columns, over a hundred
feet in height.

‘““ How do the
old man?’’ aske
of the windows.

got that jllumination,
Dorrie, pointing to one

“Eh? I—I was thinking——  Oh!
The light?"”’ he said. ‘I think i1t 1s ob-
tained by some means of nalural gas,
Lord Dorrimore. The Arzacs are a clever
race, and they have succeeded -in ‘har-
ressing this gas. and they bave used it
for the purposes of illumination.. DBy
means of a special burner, the gas, when
ignited, gives a huge ball of orange-
coloured fire. It i3 quite wonderful!”

The colonel relapsed into his thought-
ful mood.

“T'll give you a fiver for them, Keor-
rigan!"’ said Lord Dornmore,
Y} Eh ?ll
‘“ Your thoughts, I meat.”

“ Oh! I understand!” said the colonel.
‘“ As a matter of fact, Dorrimore, I :n-
lond to tell you oxaclly what I was
thinking about. I don’'t wish to raiee
any false hopes, and 1 don’t want you to
imagine that (here.is any chance of our
escaping. But it has struck me that
you might care for a little flulter of ex-
cilement. It is dull remaining here, and
I dare say wo should all rather likc. a
blow out in the fresh air.”

Lord Dorrimore {ouched his head sig-
nificantly.

‘““ After all this time, too!” he said,
shaking his head. *T didn't thirk you'd
go off vour rocker quite so soon, Ker-
rigan. How on carth can we go for a
walk out in the open, when we’re barred
up in this place, with a stone door be-
tween us and the outside world as thick
as a house?"”

The colonel smiled. :

‘*“ No, I amn not going cut of my mind,
Dorrimore,” he said quietly. * But it
so happens that I have been in this
apartment. I know it well. And I also
know that in that far wall the:e 13 a
sccrot door '
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‘“ My only hat!"

‘‘ Begad !ﬁ

‘““ A—a secret door'’

“ By the Lord Ilarry!"’ said Dorne.
Is this lrue?’’

“ Quile true!’’

‘“ A secret door!" I shouted.
we can escape, then—-"

“T told l?.ch not to get exciled, my
lad,” said the colonel, shaking his finger
at me. ‘“No, wo carnot escape. 1
want you {0 understand thal even if we
get out of the city, we shall still be
prisoners, we shall have no Yaance what-
cever of returning to civilisation.”

:. l{.ut we can get out of this prison?”
‘Yes."” .

‘““ An’ out of the cily?” asked Dorric.
“ Exactly."”

‘“ Well, that's a move in the rnight
direction !"' I exolaimed eagerly. ‘* Why,
we migbt even be able to focate the
airship, and to——"

‘“ No, tlat is impossible, Nipper,’’ said
the colonel. *‘The airship 13 within the
city walls, and this tunnel leads right
out beyond Lhe city wall. Do you un-
derstand? If we go on this little expe-
dition, we shall do it merecly as a matter
cf ploasure—as a little relaxation. It
18 just possible, of course, that we may
hit upon something of great interest—
me may possibly find a methcd of defeal-
i:l;g the count. But I do not hope for
that.”

“I do!’ said Lord Dorrimore grimly.
“T am hopin' all the time, olg man.
An’ anythin’ 1s betler than nothin’.
There’s no telling what we can do if we
get out of the city. But how do you
know about this secrot door? And why
didn't you. tell us before?”

“I. was really unneceassary to tell
you carlier,”” said the colonel. “ 1
thought parfmps fou would be very im-
patient, and 80 I decided to keep my
own counsel until the time arrived for
us to make a move, And you ask how
I know about this door?"”

(¥ YBB."

‘““ Well, as you are aware, I was al-
lowed to roam about the city just as I
pleascd, before Adams returned,”’ said
the oolonel. *‘ Or before tho count re-
turned, as you call him. And one da
when I was roaming about this build-
ing—which is known as the prison house
—I chanced to find thie sccret door. It
was not properly clos>d, and, upon inves-
tigation, I found that it could opene
with extrome ease.’’

“Why,

and bring us back to this spot.
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‘““ But if wo go through it, and then
lhe Arzacs comc in horc. they'll know
that wo have escaped, and they'll come
after us,”” put in 'l'ommz Watson.

**That is quile possible, of course,’’
said Colonel Kerrigan, ° But I do not
think the Arzacs will bother us again
until the morning. In any case, even
supposing they do come after us, they
can only make us prisoners onco lé’lorq,

o 1t
will make practically no difference. Do
you propose that we should take the
tnip ?"”’

** Rather!”

“You bet your sawcet life!” eaid
Dorric.
“ Thou art surely right, N'Kose!"

rumbled Umlosi. ‘It is well to got
away from Lhis place, and to get into
the open. One does not know what
might happen. I am all eagerness to do
as my mastor suggesls.”

The colonel nodded:

“Very well, we will wait about an
hour longer, and then we will venturo
out,”’ he said. ‘ Thore is no reason why
we should hurry.”

“Well let’'s seo if the door is all
right,” T said ecagerly. * Can you open
it now, colonel?"

““ Certainly, if you wish.” _

“ Get busy, then,” said Dorrie. *‘1I
am one of those chaps who don’t be-
liove a thing until I see it, you know."

The colonel smiled, and he walked

across the apartmont to a far corner.
Then he otouched down, felt the stone-

work carefully with his fingers for
soveral minutes, and Lhen, quite sud-
denly, a cquaro of about ftour feet

oponed out.
revealing a dark cavity.

“ Anybuody got a match?”’ I asked,
turning round.

‘“ Here's one,”’ said Lord Dorrimore.

He struck a match, and he held the
light through the opcmnﬁ. Dimly, we
could see a low passage, lcading down.
wards at an acule angle. The draught
of air which came up was rather musty,
but cuile breathable.

The stone moved back,

“Let's go down now, sir!"” said
Tommmy Walson intently.

“ No, not yet, my lad,” said the
colonel. ‘It is not quite dark—and we
do not wish to take wunnccessary
chancos.”

He wailted very impatienily. but. at
last, the hour had passed. And then
thq colone! dacided that the time had
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arrived for us to venlure on the little
irip. We all thoroughly undersiocod that
we should return later on—that tho
journey was only to be a bit of excite-
ment in order to make us tired, so that
we should sleep properly. -

At tho same time, however, I was
hopoful that something good might coine
of this journey. We never could tell,
and anylhing was better than sitting
‘still, doing nothing.

Colone!l Kerrigan led the way, Lord
Dorrimore went next, and then Umlosi,
then myself, and the others behind. It
was intensely dark, and wo struck
‘matches every now and again—although
the colonel said he did not require them.

Hc had been through the passage on
-two or threec occasions, and he knew that
thsre were no pitfalls.

Afler descending the long, steep slope,
we found the tunnel was quite level,
and we walked along it quickly. There
wero no lurnings, there were no dips;
it was onc straight path, like the subway
of an Underground railway in Il.ondon.

I was feeling quile excited, In spile
of the colonel’'s constant reminder that
we should do nothing. I had a kind of
fecling that we should be able fo benofit ]
by this journey, that we should be able
to do something that would bring usl
neaier lo frcedom—to victory.

" The (unnel seemed interminable. We
went on and on and on, and we nover
rot to the end of it.

But we knew, of course, that we were
travelling right under the city of El
Dorado—that we .were going striight
-out towards the quiet, deserted country
bevond the city walls. For, afler night-
fall, tho gates of El Dorado wore closed
sccurely, and not o soul was allowed out.

At last, after we had been following
the tunnel for what seemed a tre-
mendous time, we distinctly felt a cold
draught of air blowing in our [{aces.
This preved conclusively that we were
nearing the exit.

And., quite suddenly, we came upon
it ‘

Our way was barred by many ihick,
tropical bushes.- Wo forced our way
through these eagerly, and then, almost |
before we were aware of it, we found

the stags overhead, and tho lovely
couniryside stretching away into the
distance. After the intense Dblackness

of lthe tunnel, we were able to see quile
diatinctly in the gloom cof the night.
‘Wo had owaped from El Dorado !
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.CIIAPTER IV,
THE TRAITOB: klﬂﬂ
LORD DORRIMORE took a deep

breath.

- “This is_ splendid!” he ex-

claimed. ‘‘ Even if we have to get
back to that prison, it’s jolly fine to be
out in the open for a spe'h. But are we
quite safe from observation here
colonel? Isn’t it possible that we shall
run across some of these cheerful little
gentlemen yith the flowing robes an’
gold ornaments?”’

‘*“ Do you mean the Arzacs?”’

“Yes.” )

“There i1s no chance of us running
into any of them,”” replied Colonel
Kerrigan. “It 18 one of the laws of
the ruce that after nightfall every man,
woman, and child shall be within the
gates. The gates are then closed and
locked until dawn. ‘There is a very
excellent reason for this, for there are
strange and terrible animals roaming
about the country—animals that are sup-
posed to be exlinct among civilised
nations."”

‘“ But what about ihe crops, an’ all
that sort of Lhing?"' asked Dorrie.
‘“Don’'t these animals have supper off
the vegelables?”

‘“ Occasionally tlhere is an affair of
that kind,’”" replied the coloncl. *‘‘ But
these Arzacs have special means for pre-
tecting their crops, Dorrimore. ey
have wires and poisoned barbs, and all
manner of other proteclive insirmiments.
It is vory scldom that any of these forest

brutes penectrate into the cullivated
area.” |

“Oh, I sece!"” said Dorrie. ¢ That
makes it betlter. There's not much

chance of us running across one of the
merry specimens, then?”

‘““Not unless we ponetrate into the
forest,”” replied Lhe colonel. ¢ Apd
then, of course, it is quite likely that we
shuall see something interesting. DBut I
have discovered that on the average
these monster brutes are-afraid of human
beings.  Their brains are very small
ocompared - to the brains of the animals
of to-day, and they do not care to be
in the vicinity whero human beings exiet.
They are forest creatures pure and
simple—and they prefer the forest.”

‘““Begad! That's awfully . inter-
estin’,” remarked Sir Montie. *“I'm/
feelin’ much more comfortable. dear old

boys ¥’ -« - '
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We walked on sevoral hundred yards,
until we came (o0 a broad road. And
then we looked baock, etanding in the
shade of a big iree, and we could sece
' the great, gigantic walls of El Dorado.

They looked like huge skyscrapers, all
put together in one block. And over

them there was a haze of orange-coloured [?
light—tho reflection from the thousands
0

pillars of fire within the city.

‘“It's marvellous!” [ exclaimed, in
rather an awed tone. *‘ Just to think of
this place being here, hundreds of miles
behind the deadly swamps of Brazil. It
seems more like a dream, Doriie. I can
hardly believe that il is true.”

‘““It's more like a nightmare, o my
mind,’”” remarked Lord Dorrimore.
“ Well, now that we're out here, what
are we goin’ to do? I proposc thal we
take a stroll round the cily walls, an’
we might be able to sce somothin-—"'

*““ Hush !’ intorrupted Kerrnigan
quickly.

- *“ Bul why, what—"

‘““ There are figures
mutterecd the colonel.
derstand it—but see!”’

He pointed, and we all crouched round
tho tree, in complete concealment. And
from (he direction of the city walls we
could sce two figures coming oul towards
the road, which ran right past the treo
under which we were slan ing. One of
the figures was small, and the other
gizantic.

In short, one was a normal human
being, and the other a giant.

‘““ Great Scott!” I muttered.
must be the count!™

“ Without the slightest doubt,
lad,”” said Kerrigan.
else sufficiently small to fit the descrip-
tion. And there is one of the Arzac
Yriest.s with him—to judge by Lhe robes.
‘I really cannot understand why they
should be outside the city walls at this
hour.”

‘“ ’erhaps we shall be able to discover
somothing, il we only wait,”’ said Lord
Dorrimore. ‘“ I had a feeling in the back
of my spine that we should do somethin’
on this trip. Hallo! The pair have
come {o a halt, an’ appear to be havin’ a
confabulation.”

We watched, greatly interested, and
vory curious. It was quite impossible

for us Lo hear anything that was said, of
course, for Lhoe two men were too far dis.

tant. And, in any case, they were prob-

approaching !
“] do not un-

‘“ That

my
‘““ There is no one

I5

ably talking in the Arzac tonguc. Colonel
Kerrigan turned to us, and I could see
that his eyes were glraming.

“ Wait here:” ho whispered. “I am
going ncarer, but I shall return soon.™

* My dear man, you’ll bo spotted,"
sutd Dorrio urgently. * Don't let your-
®lf be scon—"’
M It's quite all right, Dorrimore,” in-
tevrupted the colonel. * I shall bo able to
creep round in the cover of the bushes,
and I might possibly overhear what the
men arc Aaying. It may be of intenso
value to us. We do not know.”

Before we could say anything clse the

colonel was gone. We did not hear a
sound of him, and we did not sce a

single glimpse of him. DBut the minutes
passed, and ¢ length, fully a quarter
of an hour had elapsed. And then
(‘olonel Kerrignn was still absent—he
had completely vanished.

“I don’'t beliove in thus!' I mur.
mured. " We're simply doing nothing,
Dorrie. Why shouldn’'t we act on our

own_ account?”
“How?” asked his lordship.

“Woll, we can easily rush forward,
surprise the count, .*zmjr take him pri-
soner,”’ T explatned. ‘* Don’t you see?’

** Not exactly,”” said Dorrie. ** Wo can
take the count prisoner, I've no doubt.
But what’s the good of 1t? What should
we gain? The alarm would be given at
once, and we should soon be captured
ourselves.”

‘1 was thinking of collaring him, and
whisking him down the tunnel,”” I said.
** Then we can threaten all sorts of awful
things unless he gives us the airship

“There may be somethin’ in the idea,
but it's too late now,”” samid Dorric.
“ They’re movin'. By jingo, they'ro
comin’ in this direction, too!”

**Shall we pounce on bhe rolters?” I
asked eagerly.

‘*“No, I don’t think so, Nipper—wo
had better not be rash,” said Dorrie.
“Let us hear what the colonel has to
say first.”’

The Comto de Plossigny and his huge
companion came along the road, and
they passed within tenr yards of us, going
on at a straight walk, direct away from
the cily. It was quite clear thet they
had set out on a journey, and that they
were in rather a hurry, too.

By the time they had vanished into
the gloom we heard a sound in qur rear,
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and Coloncl Kerrigan was once more
with us. And now he was looking grim,
determined, and thoroughly startled.

“Well,”” asked Dorrie, ‘“‘did you
hear anythin’?"

“T can hardly believe thal it is true!”
sam Colonel Kerrigan, his voice quiver-
ing with emotion. *‘‘ By heaven! The
base scoundrel! The traitorous brute!™

“* Meanin’ the count?”’ inquired Dorrie
languidly.

st Yes !'Pl'

“ Oh, we knew long ago that he was
a trailor———"’

‘** But—but you don’t wunderstand,
Tord Dorrimore—you don’t under-
stund !” inlerrupted Colonel Kerrigan.
‘] have been listening to their conver-
sation—and, although the count cannot
speak the language fluently, he was
_nevertheless able to make himself under-

stood. And tho priest repeated every-
thing, so I was ubl?) to hear. I'know the
whole truth, and, frankly, I am stag-
gered !”

“You look a bit bowled over,” re-
marked Dorrie.

*I will tell you in a few worde what
is taking place,”’ said the colonel. . * The
-priest who is with thie count is a traitor
to the Arzacs—he 13 hand in glove with
the Ciri-Ok-Baks, and it is his intention
to betray El Dorado to the cnemy!”

“Phew!”

“Begad !’

“By the
hlnnkfy.

*It’s truec—perfectly true!” went on
the colonel. * 1 have been suspecting
something of this naturo for man
months past. I have known that somc
of these priests are treaclhierous, and they
do not care a straw for their fecllow-
countrymmen. And thits man is a base
truitor—he 18 determined to assist the
Comto de Plessigny in belraying the
Arzacs to the mud men.”

* Then the count is a traitor himself?"”
1 asked. '

‘“ That is not at all surprising.,” said
Colonel Kerrigan grimly. ‘ Don't you
rcalise what this medns, my boy? Don’t
you rcalise tho absolute truth? The
Comto dc Plessigny is now making his
way to the mud city, and he means to
confer with the (l_'-iri-Ok-Baks, and
rverything is to be planned for the coup
to take place to-morrow night!”

Lord Harry !” said Dor_ri-c

Y |
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‘ But you do not realise that every-
thing is preparod—they bave their army
roundy, their weapons, their trained
animala!’’ said the colonel. ‘' They are

| simply awaiting the moment when they

ran enter the cily at last. The count
is arranging everything. Ho intends to
give a tremendous big festival to-mor-
row—a fcast—in which there will bo
caling, drinking and dancing. By the
evening the whole cily will be in a state
of intoxication,. for a festival 1n El
Dorado is something like the ancient
festivals in Babylon. Evory’body joins
in and the whole city goes mad!”’

“My only hat!” said- Watson in a
startled voice.

‘“ Do you realise what it will mean?”
went on the colonel. * Tomorrow night
the city will be absolutely unprotected.
‘There will not be a single man f{it lo
fight. And then this atltack will come
from the mud men—an atlack which 1t
will be impossible to defcat!’’

‘“ Seems that we're in for some lively
times, then,” said Lord Dorrimore.
** Ab, talkin’ about Babylon, it reminds
me of that cheerful individual, Belshaz.-
zar, who was caught nappin’ in Babylon
by Cyrus. ‘There was a terriffic fteast
then, if I remember history aright—and
Cyrus simply walked in without any
trouble.’’

““ Yer, you arc quite right,"” said the
colonel. ‘It strikes me that Plessigny
has borrowed a page from history, he
is inlending to work this affair on very
much Lhe same lines. But that 1s of no
concorn—we must think of the danger.
Once these mud men ]gain the mastery,
they will sweep through the city in thou-
sande, and they will kill everybody--in-
cluding your party, Dorrimore!”

“And including us!’ said Dorne.
*“ This needs some thinkin' out, colonel.
What can we do?”

Kerrigan clenched his fists.

‘““We must give a warning!”’ he de-
clared. ‘“We must warn Lhe Arzacs of
thclr_lmrll-—and of Lhe count's treachery.
It will mean evorything to us, for it

will place the Arzacs on our side. But
how can it be done?”

“1 don’t know,” said Dorrie. *‘* Wo

can’t go into the city, and shout out the
news, can we? We should only be cap-

tured, an’ the Arzacs wouldn't take any

‘“ To-morrow night!’ cchoed Dorric. | notice of us.”

¥“That doesn’t give them much time!”

The colonel nodded.
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‘Then something broke into view about twenty yards ahead of us, and It dashed
across the narrow path. It was something which fairly made my halr stand on
end—eomething which seemed utterly impossible,
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““That is the difficulty,” he said. *‘ Per-
haps it will be just as well if we follow
tho count and this priest. If we follow
them to the outskirts of the mud ecity,
then we shall be abloe to see the prepara-
tions with our own eyes, and we can take
back a full and compl'oto story of the

roposed coup. If we do nothing it will
Ee fatal to El Dorado. At dawn the
altack will come—"

‘“But you just said that it wouldn’t
come until the evening!” I put in.

“I did not make myself quito clear,”
replied Colonel Kerrigan. “ It is this
way, Nipper. To-morrow the count will
arrange a big festival, and this will
reach its height during to-morrow evon-
ing, and by midnight practically every-
body wi!l bo too dead tired to dance any
longer. Thero will be much drinking
of wine, too, and the majority of tho men
will be intoxicated. They will slecp like
logs throughout the night—and at dawn
the attack will come.

“0Of what uso will the Arzac war-
riors be? No use whatever! They will
siinply be overwhelmed by the deter-
mined mud men. But it will be wise for
us to go {o this mud city, and see with
our own eyes what 1s taking placo.”

“Yes, I think you’re right,”’ said Lord
Dorrimorge. * By gad, what a scheme:
The count mecans to lel these savage
brules in, so that we shall all be wiped
out complotely in the baltle—and the
count fondly kids himself that he won't
have our blood on his hands., That’s the
idoa. What a pioce of oxiraordinary
luck that we came out at this time!”

“ It 18 beyond my understanding,’’ said
Colonel Kerrigan quietly. *“1 think
some highor power must have directod
our steps, L.ord Dorrimore. For this
visit on our part will probably mean
not only the salvation of our party, but
the salvation of the whole Arzac race.”

We did not lose any time in setlin
forth on our trip. The journov, accord-
ing o the colonel, was not very long—
ive miles at the most. This would not
nctually take us into the city of mud,
but it would lead us to a hill overlook-
ing ‘the city, and from thero we should
be able to soe overything that was going
on in the valley.

By taking the road we should lose
much time, for it was longer, so we
crept right through the {orest, the
é¢olonel doclaring that he knew every
inch of tho ground, and would not lead
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us astray. Ho had roamed these forests
many timnes during the daytime, and he
knew exactly which way to go.

If it had not beon for the grave
thoughts which filled our minds, that
journey would have been extremely in-
teresling—we should have cnjoyed 1t
immensely.

For it was indeod a wonderful trip.

We saw many strange sights during
our walk through the forest. There
were somoe extraordinary frogs and toads
to be seen, some of them measuring at
least nine or len inches—great huge
things which jumped across our path
like animals, croaking loudly. And
there were moths, too—moths of the
most astounding variety.

I could write whole chapters concern-
ing the moths we saw., Many of them
extiemely beautiful, and ono type--of
which wo sasw many specimens—-waos
fairly staggoring. These moths were at
least ten or twelve inches across tLho
winFa, and they were wonderffilly beau-
Liful. The wings appenred to be trans
parent, and the Eodics were highly
coloured, and cxtremely graceful.

We were passing a fmge iree when
Tommy Watson halted, and pointed.

“My hat!’ he exclaimed. ** Just look
at that caterpillar! He's a beauty!”

Tommy put out his hand, in order to
pick the caterpillar from the tree when
Colonol Kerrigan started forward and
pushed Watson's hand up.

“Don’t touch jL!"" he shouted.

“ My—my goodncss!” gasped Tommy.
** What—what’s the matter, sir?”

““That catorpillar is one which ia
kinown in mauy parts of Brazil,” said
Colonel Kerrigan. ‘‘ In some places
they are callc«f talaranas. The slightest
touch of that catorpillar will cause burn-
ing (Emim of an intense nature.”

**Great Scott!’’ .

“ Burning pains, from a catérpillar?”’

“ Exactly,” said the colonel. ‘‘ And
they not only affect the hand, but the
whole side of the body, and those burn-
ing pains last for many hours. 1t is very
fortunate that you did not touch tho
caterpillar, Watson.”

Tommy looked at the caterpillar rathor
startled. .

“Well, ho looks
8ir.,”” he remarked. ‘ Fancy a beastly
caterpillar causing burning pains all
over you'! I shall ge careful not Lo touch
any of these giddy things in future!™

harmless cnough,
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“That is by.far the-:better way,"”
ngreed the colonel. * But: come on—
we have no time to waste.”

He had hardly spoken when there was
a terrific cracking in the jungle, near
by. Wo all stood there, startled, and
Sir Montio grabbed nry arm.

*““Dear old boy,” he murmured.
“ What is it?” - -

** Goodness knows,” I said.

And then something broke into view
about twently yards ahead of us, and it
dashed across the narrow path. It was
sornething. which fairly made my hair
stond on end—something which seemetl
uiterly impossible.

The thing looked very much like a

rhinocerous, but 1t was at least four
times as big as any rhinocerous in the
ivilised world.
- It was a huge cumbersome thing like a
great  building crashing through the
forest. There were two lerrific horns
sticking out of its head, and there was
" Lerriglo smell wafted towards us as the
thing dashed by.

But it was nol the smell, it was the
appcarance of the animal—which sur-
-priscd us most. [t was ils appalling
size. It could have trampled the whele
party of us to pulp in jess than one
moment. We stood stock still as it went
Tumbering and cracking through the
forest.”' .

“Whal—what was it?”’ asked Watson
fuintly.

The colonel wiped his brow.

“T think it is what our scientists would
term a titanothere,” he said. “It iy
a prohisloric animal belenging to the
carly cainozoic period. I think I am.
right in saying that.”

“It doosn’t matler o me whether you
are right or wrong, old man,”” said
Dorrie. “ 1 don’t want to see any more
of these fellows—not unless I have an
elephant gun handy. T don’t quibe
fancy coming through a forest of this
sort unarmed. I feel doucedly helpless,
you know!”’

“T don’t think we shall be troubled
by any more of these creatures,’”” said
the colonel. “ T am quile surprized that
we should have encountered this titan-
othcre. As ]ynu saw, ho was lerrified at
our approach!”

‘“ Not so terrified as we were, by gad!”’
murmured Lord Dorrimore.
‘““ Talk about the Congo forests, Dor-
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rie,”” T said,
this!? -
We went on our way, and when we
came to a little clearing we woro again
slarled to hear terrible noises, harsh and
shricking, accompanied by a leathery
Aapping of wings. And then the stars
were bloited out for a moment, and,
looking up, we saw several gigantic
shapes hovering in the air.
“ Plorodactyls!” 1 yelled.
horrible looking crcatures!”

The great flying lizards did not hover
in the gir for long, but thoy clcared off—
which was just as well. We did not for-
get how one of them had come down,
and had attecmpted to carry Sir Montic
off. But we were rather more safc here,
for we could still casily dodge under
tho trces—where the pterodactyls could
not rcach us.

But after that, we met with no more
adventures. The ground becamc more
open, and at last, after roaming miles
wo came to the spot where we could look
down upon the ecily of Ciri-Ok-Baks
—the Citly of Mud.

And a really astonizhing sight met our
gaze.

The whole place was illuminated 'by
flares—they were blazing in hundreds of
different spols. And thousands of men
were moving ahout in great activity,

Gigantic towers were being erected—
huge, massive things which rose in the
air ltke factory chimneys. And, upon
the ground, there were large numbers of
gigantic avimals, not unlike elephants.

¢ M?r only hat!” said Tommy Wat.
son. ' What are those huge brutes down
there?”

“ Mammoths, by the lcok of them,”
said Dorrie.

“Their jaws seem too long for mam-
moths,” T put in. “You remember,
Dorrie, I teld you about these {hings
before? Handforth and 1 seaw them
when we flew over the place. 1 think
they look more like mastodons, the long-

iawed variely, which scientists call tetra-
belodom."”

“My dcar fellow, there’s no need lo
crack your jaw about it!” said Dorrie.
“It’s far Dbetter to say mastodon and
done with €. Or you can call them cle-
phants if you like—I don’t care. 1In
any case, they scem to be quitle tame,
and they're usnd ax we use horses!”

“Yes, there is no doubt that they

“They’ro not in it with

“ What
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are trained,”’ said Colonel Kerrigan.
“Thoy will use those animals in order
to assist the attack upon E]l Dorado.
They havo done so on tormer occasions,
but with very little success. During the
last ten or twenty years these people
have tramed the animals to a wonderful
extenl, end if they onco succeed in
getting within the city, there will be
no quarter. Everybody will be killed!”

Wo continued looking at the active
preparalions which were going on, and
wo were vastly impressed. ‘T'here was
not the slightest doubt that all this
activity mecant the cve of a great battle.
A tromendous onslaught upon El Dorado
was being planned.

We did not venture to go noarer, for
il would have been extremely risky.
And so, after standing there watching
for well over half-an-hour, we decided
to make our way back. And during the
return journey Lord Dorrimore and
Colonel Kerrigan were determined to
\alk ovor the whole situation, and to plan
out a mothod of warning the Arzacs of
their coming peril.
beBm' as it turncd out, this was not to

Just as we were about to make a move
—just as we were ready to start on the
journcy back—we hecard many move-
ments, and then we saw ﬁFures—ﬁgurcs
coming towards us from all directions.

Lor in his breath
sharply.

‘“ By the Lord Harrr!" he exclaimed.
“We've been apoited!”

Bofore anything else could be said,
dozens of great ig
us, and we were surrounded. Resistanco
was absolutely useless. We had no
weapona, and to use our fists would have
‘been futilo. -

Wo were surrounded and captured. A
minute earlicr we had had no idea of our
peril—we had had no idea that we were
in any danger whatever.

But now we were caplured by the mud
men. We were securely in the hands of
these ugly, treacherous brules.

. The colonel spoke rapidly, and he did
his utmost, but it was useless. Kerngan
could talk the Ciri-Ok-Bak’s language,
for it resembled the Arzac tongue in
many respecls. But, although the
colonel did his best, it was useless.

We were prisoners, and we were held.

Our position, instead of being 1m-
proved, was rendered fifty times more
perilous!

Dorrimore drew

“YT'S a mystery!”
| Valerte, shaking his head.

ures dashed towards.
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CHAPTER V.
TUE FEAST BEFORE THE SLAUGHTER.

declared De
i NO'
body seems to know what's Le-
como of them. Even Mr. Lec's
puzzled!"

“ Perhaps they’ve boen taken away,
and are dead by this time!" said Hand-
forth gloomily. *‘I shouldn't be sur-
prised at anything that happened in this
place, you know. DBy what I can hear
terrific preparations are being made ior
something !"’

The St. Frank’'s fellows were talking
together in a big group. It was broad
daylight, and the sun was shining
gloriously overhoad. @ And the juniors
were not in the great building which had
been their prison hitherlo.

They+ had been taken outside, into a
Ereut courtyard, and surrounded by
igzh walls. And here they were at
liberty to go whero they pleasod, for
was ulterly impossible for them f{o
acale Lhose walls. And the jumors were
not the only ones who were therc.
Nelson Lee and Captain Burton and Dr.
Brett were also present, in addition to
the officers and crew of the yacht. The
ladies were still inside the building, and
they had not been scen by the juniors

that day. D
wi r.

Nelson Lee was chatting
Brett earnestly. )

“] don’t prelend to understand it,
Brett,”” said the famous schoolmaster
detective. ‘‘ There are seven of them
mssing—Dorrimore, Umlosi, the colonel
himself, and Nipper and his three chums,
and that little Indian boy. It is really
extraordinary. Bf what I can under-
stand they wore all missing from their
prison when Lhe ards went in with
their breakfast this morning. And
nothing has boen seen of thom, and
nothing heard.”

‘“It’s & mystery, Mr. Lee,” said Brott.
“I'm rather uneasy, too. Things seem
to be gelting worso instead of better.

What do you think would be the best
course for us {o adopt?”’

‘““We can do nothing, Brett—nothing
whatever,”’ replied Nolson Lee. “ We
must accepl the posilion as it stands,
and we must make our plans carefully.”

“But you just said we could do
nothing.”’ ,
‘“ Nothing at the moment, I mean,”
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replied Nelson Lee.
think that I intend to be idle for long.
You nced not imagine that I have re-
signed myself to my fale. On the con-
irary, Brett, 1 intend to do everything
in my power' to_ dofcat tho Comte de
P_lemgny before he goes off in Dorrie’s
airship.’

‘““1 wonder wha* all these prepara-
tions are?” asked Captain DBurlon,
strolling ‘up. ‘It sccins to me that
something 1s being got ready, Mr. Lee.
Haven't you noticed the way in_which
these giants are moving about? Haven't
you noliced the smiles on ihecir faces,
and haven’t you noliced the signs of

activity which keep coming {o us from
beyonj these walls?"” _
‘“Yes, I have noticed ecverything,”

replied Nelson Lee. ‘I do not pretend
to understand what it means, but it 1s
3uite evident that something 1s belng
one—something of an unusual nature.”

The morning dragged on, and when
the wusual dinner hour arrived, the
juniors were rather startled to find that
no food was brought to them.  Fatly
Little, in fact, was in a terrible way.

““It’s half an hour past the usual
time ! le wailed. . They must have
forgollen ws, you chaps! I'm nearly
starving, you know, and unless. I have
some Frub jolly soon, I'll simply f[aint
away !”’ _

‘“ Oh, dry-up, you porpoise

““ You won’t comme (o any harm if you
don’t have any grub for a week !’

‘“ After the breakfast vou ate this
morning, it’s impossible for.you to be
hungry now !"”’ said Handforth, glaring.
*“Why, you demolished all your own
grub, half of mine, and "

““ That doesi’t matter,”” said ‘
Little indignantly. * They dcn't give
us enough—that’s the trouble. I’'m not
‘erumbling at the quality of the stuff—
it’s gonerally been all serene. - But I do

1

-Fatly

think they might give us a feed at the

right time!” .

Another half hour dragged by, and
still (here was no sign of anything
making 1ts appearance.

- Bul then something else occurred—
somoething which made all the juniors
Jock at ono another im astonmshment.
For drums were sounding—decep, loud-
toned drums, which beat upon the air
with a reverberaling noise. And this
drum beating was kept up conlinuously
withoul a pause.

**] wonder what on earih il can be?”

‘“ But you need nol | asked De Valerie.

Y
i
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‘“ We've nover heard
anything like this belore!"" _

“I tell you therc’s something special
on.”” said Reginald Pitt. * It's abso-
lutely obvious. There you are—listen
to that!”’

Thousands of voices were raised, and
the air was filled with the strange cries,
which appecared to be a kind of cheer.

It had bhardly died away before a door
in the great wall onened, and szeveral
figures aDpeared. All .of them were
clothed gorgeously in flowing robes and
gold ornaments, and in the midst of the
group came the Comte de Plessigny.
He was smiling genially, and he looked
very harmless.

“ Come, my f{ricnds—come !’ he ex-
claimed, when he drew near. *“ 1 have
much pieasure in iwiting you to a lirent

feast—the fcast of El Dorado!”

‘““ Hurrah!” roared Fally Lillle ex-
ciledly..

“Dvy up, you ass!” hissed Hand-
forlh.

‘““It’'s a feasl!” gasped Falty. “A
feed, you know!”

**1I am gratified to know that one of
my prisoners 8 pleased, at least !”’ smiled
the ~countl: ‘1 can assuro you, my
fricnds, that this feast will be somethin
of an extraordinary nature. You will
be delighted, 1 can assure you. There
will be dancing, there will be drinking,
there will be mirth. . It ia an occasion
such as has nol occurred in El Dorado
for the last ffty years. The festivilies
will lasl right into.the night, .and it
will be an amazing scenc.”” '

All the juniors were nalurally curious,
and at the samec time they were sus-
picious. They could hardly believe that
the count was speaking the actual truth.

However, it recally scemed that such
was the case. Il really seemed that the
count had told themn the honest truth
on this occasion.

For, very sorlly allerwards, all the
prisocners were {(aken through the big
door in the wall, and they emerged
into the vast central space of the city.
It was a huge square, with massive
building on either side, and quile bzre
al ordinary times. '

But now the square presented an
astonishing spectacle.

There were tables by
slone tables, they

the thousand—
arpeared to be, and
each table was filled to the brim with
food, fruit, wine! Not only this, but
along cvery street within view there
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wore othor tables, and the Arzacs were
already beginning the festivities.

Right in the centre of the great squaro
a space had boen left—a space about
fifty fcel across. And here, in front of
this space, sat the Comte de P’lessigny,
in groat splendour. He was surrounded
by the gold priests, and he waved his
hand as Nclson Lee and all the other
prisoners appeared.

From the opposite direclion came the
ladies, attended by many of tho Arzac
women. liverything was certainly being
done in a grand etyle, and the prisoners

did not feol like prisoners. They were
being trcated, rather, as honoured
guests. ‘

The count knew, of course, that any
altempt to cscape would be quile hope-
less, since there wore so many poople
prefanl that all the movements of the
prisonors could be seen. They were
hemmed in by the thousands of guests—
by the Arzacs.

And then the feast commenced. Every
single person in the city had been in-
vited. Everybody of the Arzac race—
excepling those who were ill, and those
who were too old—were in Lhe streets,
in the sunlight. There was dancing,
singing, oating. It was one greal gay
scenc of feslivity and gaiety,

And the prisoners sat in the place of
honour, in the cenlre of tho square, op-
posite to the Comte do Plessigny.

The girls, it might as well be men-
tioned, were intensely interesied in all
thoy saw, and forgot for the timne being
Ahat they were prisoners. They wore
fascinated by the whole ecene—lney were
almoat overwhelined by everything. The
juniors, too, were in very much the samo
statec of mind. They had been expect-
ing nothing of this naturo—thecrefore it
came as & great surprise.

Nelson Lee, although he looked in-
terested, was very worried. He was
worried concerning those who were miss-
ing—he was was worried concerning me.
He could not know what had happened
—it was impossible for him to even
guess,

“ 1 have an idea, Breit, that all this
has a meaning,” said Nelson Lee grimly.
‘I cannot think that the count has got
up this feast for nolhing—for mere show.
There 1s something behind it all—some-
thing of which we do not know.”

“That's how I feel, Mr. Lee,’ said
the doctor, nodding. ‘‘ But what can il
be? And where is Nipper? Where is
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Lord Dorrimore, and wliat has become
of Colonel Kerrigan? I'm ternbly un-
easy, and I don't mind confessing it !"’

““1 do not think you are as unoasy as
I am dootor,”’ said Nelson Lec. “1 am
convinced that the count has some card
up his sleeve—a card which he will pro-
duce before so very long. I wish I could
guess what his plun 5. I wish I could
detect the truth.”

But, in spite of Nolson Lee's unoasi-
ness, he couldn’t help taking great in-
terest in everything there was to be
seen. For, truly, the spectacle was an
astounding one.

The feast appeared to be never ending
—much to Fatty Liltle’s intensc satis-
faction. It secmed to be the idea of the
guests to remain seatod at the tables
the whole day long. and far into the
cvening. There were, of course, inter-
vals. And during these intervals there
were entertainments.

On one occasion twenty or thirty men
came into Lhe square in front of the
count, and there thov gave some won-
derful exhibitiors of slrength. They
jumped, they danced, they engaged In
a rough kind of wrestling malch. And
there were feats of strength, and curious
games which the boys could not pos-
sibly understand.

After this exhibilion, came another
bout of feasting and drinking. Then a.
good many Arzac girls came into the
arena, allired in gorgeous robes. And
they danced—they danced really en-
trancingly.

They were big, in proporlion to the
other giants. ]%ut, nevertheless, thoy
werc cxtremely graceful and dainty.
The mamner in whioch they danced was
decidedly alluring.

The whole scene was one of gaiely and
colour and gorgeous ecnjoyment. And
the Comte de Plessigny sat looking on
with the ulmost screnity.

For he knew what was coming!

IIe kpew exactly what this feast
meant. And the Arzacrs themselves
were i1 total ignorance of the truth.
They had no idea that this foast had
been epecially arranged—that it was a
blind 1n order o get the whole raco
of Arzacs in a helpless condition.

For, at dawn—which would not be
many hours hence—the tromendous at-
tack of the mud men would commence.
The attack on Kl Dorado from without.

And once that atlack started, there
would be no stopping it. Once the Ciri-
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Ok-Baks gained the advantage they
would wipe everything before them.
They would assail the cily walls, they
-would swarm over, and then the end
would come swiftly.

The Comte de Plessigny, as he sat on
his throne, pictured” t0o himself the
scenes which would follow in the first
dim light of day the following momning.

The mud men would arrive in thou-
sands. They would swarm over the walls
with wcapons, and they would sweep
through the city slreots. Everybody
would be annihilalted—everybody would
be wiped out.

And the Ciri-Ok-Baks would make no
exceptions of the strangers within the
gates. Lord Dorrimore’s cnlire party
would be killed. And who could blame
the count? Who could accuse him of
bloodshed ?

How could he be blamed for what
these savage mud men did?

That, at all events, is the way in
which the count looked at tho malter.
He did not ecem to realise that it was
he who was betraying El Dorado into
the hands of the enemy. He did not
look at it in that light at all. If he had
done so, he would have realised that if
Lord Dorrimore’s party was killed, he
—the counl—would be the murderer.

‘““ Well, this 1s a feast, and no giddy
mislake!”” remarked Reginald Pitt, as
he attacked a pertion of pineapple. 1
must say that these  Arzacs treat their
prisoners well—if this is an example.”

‘“It’s gorgeous!”’ chuckled Faity
Little. “ My only hat! ItU's simply
lovely !I”

“ supposc you don’t care much
whether you over escape from this place
or not!” asked IFullwocd snceringly.

Fatty nodded.

““ It doesn’t maller much to me,” ho
said frankly. “ We've got all the grub
we can eat, we'rc as happy as anything,
and there you are! Grub is the main |
thing in this world
~““ Oh, he's hopeless!”" said Handflorth.
1 want to get back to the yacht again.
I want to see civilisalion once more.
I'd give a whole term’s potrket-moncy to
see a copy of a dailly paper at this
moment !’ -
~ Everybody grinned, aud then the
juniors were greally inlerested in the
next event in the programme.

There were so many things to see, in
fact, thal the specta{ors could hardly
keep count,

charges conlpletelly
d
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And, as night drew on, the whole city
became a blaze of light. There wero
extra lights round this square—hundreds
of great pillars, with the balls of orange
fire surmounting them. |

And from every sireet, and from
every portion of the city came the sound
of singing, of great voices raised 1n
gaiely, )

It was DBabylon over again.

While the whole race of Arzacs feasted,
while they were gay, the encmy was out-
side the gates, waiting for the moment to
strike. The enemy wecre even now ap-
proaching, and shortly after midnight
they would be in posilion—they would bo
ready Lo strike that fatal blow. .

And one thing was absolulely cer-
tamn. /

If this aitack materialised—if theso
mud men were able to strike their deadly
blow—Lord Dorrimore’s party would go
under. Nothing on earth could save
them, for the Ciri-Ok-Baks would kill
everything in their patl:—ever’y man,
woman, child, and animal. When on
the warpath they were ruthless.

And so the evening dragged on.

The hour grew later anﬁ later, and at
last midnight was near. By this time
the festivities were at their height. No-
body had t-houEht of sleep, and every-
body was drinking a curious pungent-
tasting wine. This wine had not n
brought forward until after ten o’clock.
And now it was being disposed of frecly.

The juniors had some of it, but onfy
a little, and the effecl of.the wine was
to send their blood coursing through
their veins in " a most exhilarating
manner. They were not intoxicated by
any means; they had not known that
the wine was liable to cause intoxica-
t1on.

But the giants themselves were drink-
ing of the wine freely. And they very
tt:gon showed how the stuff was eflecting

cm.

The dancing grew more wild, {he
shouts louder, the laughter more
hilarious,.

Nelson Lee was anxious to gel out
of it ull; ho did not care to be here.
He particularly wanted to take Yady
Helen Tregellis-West and her young
oul of this atmo-
sphere. But it could not be done. ‘There
was no means of getling away. Nelson
Lee could not even ask permission to
return to the prison, for he could not

speak the Arzac tongue.
[
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And though Lord Dorrimore’s parly
remained, they were all obliged to stay
in lheir positions and to watch the
festivities.

Not that there was anything un-
pleasant 10 be scoen. Nobody was ectu-
ally drunk; the giants were only ex-
tremely gay and lighthearted.  They
"danced, they shouted, they enjoyed
themselves tremendously. And the
Comte de Plessigny sat watching—watoh-
mg with gi(reut enf'oymcnt and ease.

‘or he knew what was in store.

“ Well, I'm gettling tired!”’ remarked
Handforth, with a yawn. *‘ This Eiddy
feasl has gone on long enough, I should
think. What's the time?”

“ Just about midnight,’”’ said Pitt.

“Then it’s time we were all in bed—
asloep, anyhow,” said Handforth.
““ They don’t seem to have any beds in
this town. 1 wonder when the dickens
we shall be ltaken back to our hotel '’

“We’ve aimply got to wail until these
Arzacs make a move,’’ said De Valerie.
*““It's no good wondering, and il’s no
good grumbling. It's simply a question
of waiting.”’

“Well, I don't care much how long
I have to wait,” said Faity. ‘‘ As soon
as one lot of grub goes there's another
lot shoved on the table. I've never had
such a feed in all my life!”

‘* You look it, too!” said Handforth
grimly. ‘“ You—vou gluiton!”

“ Eh?”

““ You greedy porpoise!”

‘““ Look here, Hardforth, I—"'

‘““ You've caten about as much as ten
elephants,” said Handforth. *“If you
live aflter to-morrow I shall be sur-
prised !”’ _

Fatty was quite unabashed. He was
enjoying himself tremendously, and thal
was all that maltered. . Personally, he
considered that being a cantive in the
hands of lhe Arzaes was not at all a
hardship. He regarded il more or less
as a holiday.

Midnight !

Il was past midmight, in fact, and the
Comle de DPicessigny was cnly waiting
now—wailing for Lhe few more hours
which would elanse before the first
streak of dawn would appear in the sky.
And then, with a pendemonium of
souidds, the balille would starl—the ter-
rible baitle which would result in the
complete annthilation of the Arzao race.

Nothing on oarth could save the city.
The attack .would come without warn-

ing, and the Arzics would be over-
whelmed before they could even think of
defending their capital.

It would be, a crushing defeat—a
slashing, overpowering elaughter.

And there was only one possible
thing which could save the cily from
this dread disastor.

And that was to receive warning now

—at once ! 3
If that warning came—if it came be-

fore twelve-thirty—there would be just a

‘| chance that the Arzacs could put up a

defence before dawn. DBut was there any
chance of suoch a warning arriving?

The Comte de Plessigny was quite cer-
tain that it was impossible for any warn-
ing to arrive. But the Comte de
Plessigny was wrong '

And before many minutes had elapsed
Phe would find that out!

CHAPTER VI,
IN THE CITY OF THE MUD MEN,

IR MONTIE TREGELLIS-WEST
S shuddered.
‘““ Dear old boys. this is sunply
frightful—it is really!” he com-
plained. “‘I am. quite sure there are
all sorts of appallin® tnsects crawlin’
about. an’ I can feel things on my
neck !”

“You inusin’l take any nolice of
them, Montie,”” T said grimly. * This
hut seemns to be infested with spiders and
beetles, and all manner of other things.
In a tropical coun'ry a fellow has to get
used to insects.” '

““ But thev're such herrible crawly
things, dear old fellow,”” protested Sir
Montie. “ T fee! shockin'ly uncomfort-
able.  Bein’ prisoners in El Dorado—
it’s not at all bad, begad! Bul this is
different !”’

It was d:fferent!

Wo had been taken down inlo the
city of the mud men—it was, as a matler
of fact. only a huge mud village. By
this T do not mean to imply that the
whole nlace was simply smothered with
mud. This was nol Lhe case.

The zround was quite dry, and there
were all sorts of tropical trees growing
on every hand. But all the houses in the
town were composed of mud—baked by
the sun. They weore wretched places,
and hardlv any belier than the hovels
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occupied by the most primitive Indians
in the Brazilian forost.

It was daylight now, and we had spe
practically the whole night m
wretched insect-infested hut.

The morning sun strcamed in through
a crack in the wall—a crack which ex-
tended almost from the top of the
building to the bottom. It was quite
impossible for us to widen that crack,
for the mud was baked as hard as a
brick, and we could do nothing. Bul
it provided a kind of window, through
which we could watch and look at the
preparations which were being made.

We had not slept during the whole
ht, and this was not surprising, con-
ering our postion.-

The mud building was not at all large,
and its emell was very distasteful.

In the darkness we had not cared to
lay down, for we inslinctively felt that
the place was not clean—that il was
swarming with beetles and spiders and
other tropical insects.

‘““What are ‘we goin’ 1o do—lhat’s
the question?” said Lord Dorrimore.
** We know exactly what is happenin’,
an’ we know what wili happen to El
Dorado unless we move. Everybody in
the city will be wiped out—everybody
will be killed once these mud men get
on the spot.”

‘““You are quilo right, Dorrimore,”
said Colonel Kerrigan. *‘‘ There is no
doubt about that whatever. We had
betier realise the full truth now—at
once. During to-day these people are
making the final preparations, and ¢to-
night, as soon as darkness falls, they
will move on towards the city. They
will get everything into motion, and by
dawn they will be ful'y prepared for the
onslaught.”

nt
this

ni
5

‘““ And the Arzacs will be unpre-
pated!” I said miserably. ‘' Oh, my
oodness! What a position! Can't we

o something, Dorrie?’’

‘*“ My brains ain’t capable of dealin’
with the situation,” said Dorrimore,
shaking his head.

{
L

“I think we'ro all a bit dazed,” I

said. *‘‘ What can we do? It seems to
me that it’s ul.lerlx impossible for us
to move a finger. LEven if we succeeded
m gelting out of this hut—and that's
praclically impossible—we should never
get out of this place.  We should be
spolted and stopped. What I can’t un.

derstand i1s why we have beon saved—
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why we haven't been killed out of
band.”

‘I think there is one explamation for
that,’”” said Colonel Korrigan. * Wo
were captured after the Comte de
Plessigny had taken his departure, and,
thereforc, these savage giants do not
know what to do with us. They arc
walting to communicate with the count
before taking any drastic steps. Pro-
bably they are afraid to injure us, know-
ing that wo are a different type of
betng.”

“I'hank goodness for that!” said
Dorrie. *‘I noticed they looked at
Umlosi in a very peculiar way. I think
they thought he’d been smearin’ his face
with soot, or somethin'!"”’

‘“It 18 well to see tha. thou art cheer-
ful, O N'Kose!” rumbled Umlosi, “ It
is well. Methinks it will. be impossible
for us to take any grest aclion. We
must wait until luck turns our way—as
it surely willl. Heed my words, my
father."” S

We managed to get some sleep some-
how, two or three of us sleeping at one
time, and the others remaining awake

1 had only just dozed off when a tre-
mendous great spider came crawling over
my head, and I jumped to my fect with
n terriffic yell. |

“Look at 1t!"” 1 gasped. *“ Why, it’s
six inches across!’’ |

The spider was indeed a monster—a
terrific great thing with a hairy body
and enormous, hairy legs. 1t scuttled
away to the side ot the hut, and then
disappeared through a crevice. After
that rf decided to sleep sitting up, but
even then I could only doze.

The others were just tho same. It was
impossible for us to have any comfort
in this terrible building.

Some food was brought to us, but we
could not touch it. It was ghastly stuff,
unfit for a pig to eat. I believe it was
composed of crushed insects, dried in the
sun—or some such concoclion as that. In
any case, I would rather starve for a
week than touch anything of that nature.

The day passed somehow or other, and,
at length, the dusk descended over the
city of mud. And then the flares began
to blaze out again, and the signs of
activity were Lncrcased.

There had been very little doing
during the heat of the day, and I judged
that the mud men were taking rest—
were sleeping, in preparation for the
great buttle which was coming.
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But now that dusk had come—now

that night was ncarly upon us—the
savage giants wore getting ready. Out-
side, in tho city itself, tremendous

activities wero in progress.

Huge parties of men were gotling
towers ready—those gigantic towers
whioh we had seen in course of con-
slruction. They were supplied with
wheels—great wooden wheels, made from
seciions of round tree-tiunks. I had no
doubt that the Comle de Plessigny had
instructed thcse people in the art of
inanufacturing wheels.

Through that crack in the wall we
could sec a great deal of what was going
on. And we were greatly inlerested. in
spite of our discomfort.

“ It's frightful. dear old boys!” said
Sir Montie. ‘“Can’t we do somethin’—
can’'l we make a move? Standin’ about
in heve is simply appallin’!  We know
that these people are goin’ to El Dorado
to smash up the city, and to kill every-
bedy. We know thal they are goin’ o
kill Nelson Lee an' everybody else of
our party.”

“* Good heavens!” T exclaimed, clenoh-
ing my fists. * Surely there is some-
thing we can do—surelv we can——"’

“ My dear boy, it is quite useless o
go on in that way,” interrupted Colonel
Korrigan gently. ** We are helpless, and
it will be just as well if you realise that
fact now—at once. We cannot move,
we cannot do a thing We are com.
pelled to remain here.”

‘“That’s what I know. I'm sure of it,
sir. Dut I can't help saying things. 1
can’t help feeling that we ought to do
sometaing.”’

Two «<r {hree minutos later the door
of the mud hut was opened. It was a
door composed of great masses of wood,
and it was quile impossible for us lo
move 1t. DBut it was opened from the
culside, and two of the mud men ap-
reared. They glared in upon us, and
onc of them carried some dirty-looking
water. He handed it to us, and then
Umlosi acted.

He suddenly brought round his fist, [

and drove that conta:ner of water into
the giant’s faco. Then Umlosi followed
it un wilth a ternific drive which sent
the man flying backwards.

“Come, my masters!” shouled Um-
losi. “ We must make an attempt.
18 uscless to stand idle!”

‘“ Hurrah!” guasped Tommy Watson.

It
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‘““Come on, you ckaps!” I shouted

thickly.

We dashed out of Lthe hut, and for a
moment I thought that we might be able
to oscape. But tho giant whom Umlost
had knocked over was on his feet again,
and he had closed with the great Kutana
chief. The pair were fighting furiously,
and the giant was shouting at the top
of his voice.

We did our best to escape without
being scon but we ocould not leave Um-
lost Lhere alone, fight:ng this man. We
| all atlacked tho giant, and then we found
ourselves surrounded. Within four min-
utce we were back in the hut, and tho
door was closed. I felt all my strength
ooze out of me. I felt like flopping on
the ground, and sobbing. It was too
torrible—too awful.

We had made a bid for liborty, and we
had failoed.

We weore all panting heavily, and for
some momonts mrdly a word was said.
Then Lord Dorrimore patted me on the
shoulder gently.

ho said

‘“It's no good, old man!”
quictly. “ We’'vo done our besl—and we
can't do any more. ([mlosi, you're a
t brick—an’ it's a wonder to me that we're
not all lyin' dead. 1 was expectin’
:‘hqa?"l?rutes to knock every one of us
yin®!

“1 am sick at heoart, O N'Koso!" said
U/mlosi brokenly. ‘' It seems that wo
arc doomed to remain hero—and theso
accursed people will go to that great city
of strangc lights, and they will murder
cverybody. {(Imtagati, my master, heo
will bo killed! Wau!
—it will not be!”’

“I'm afraid it's got to be, Umlosi!"" 1
said griml}'.

‘“ Nay, Manzic,

But il cannot bo

thou eart wrong!”
said Umlosi, his eyes gleaming strangely.
{““ Thou art wrong Ig repeat! For I
know, within me, that this terrible thing
cannot happen! I know that .all will
come right!”

¥ Colonel Korrigan shrugged his shoul-

ors,

‘““ It 13 all very well to talk like that, my
friecnd, but you know as well as 1 do
thut we cannot escape!” he said. “ 1 am
the last man in the world to give up
ho;;e—[nam the last man to sit down
anc |

“ But yon don’t know Umlosi, Colonel
Kerngan,” said Dorrie quickly. * Ho
is a wonderful chap at guessin' things.
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Whenever he says that- everythin® will
go all right—everythin’ does go all right.
Whenescer he says that there 13 goin’ to
be terrible trouble—well, torrible trouble
follows. He's uncanny in that way.”

“Thou are surely right, N'Kose!:!”
rumbled Umlosi. *“ A moment ago I
was [eeliny depressed—I was feeling all
would go wrong, but now a great wave
of hope has come over me, a wave which
will not bo suppressed. I know that
everything willp go smoothly ere long.
Heed my words, my masters, for they
are true. 1 have spoken.” -

Somehow, we felt much more cheer-
ful after that. And we were more con-
tent to wait. What we were waiting for
we did not know. But, somchow, we all
felt, inwardly, that something would hap-
ren before {ong—thut somcthing wouﬁl
turn up in our favour.

And, strangely enoungh, something did
happen.

Hours passed, and at last we knew that
the evening was -well advanced. Ten
o'clock had zalready gone, and it was
-getting on lowards cleven. DBy this time
the .vast majority of the Cin-Ok-Baks’
aviny bad left. But it was still going
~—it was still going in one long train.

Men, mastodons, and implements of
war—they were all streaming out of the
city in o neverending line—and they
werc taking the road towards El Dorado.

There must have been hundreds and
dhiundreds of these tame mastodons in the
hands of the mud men. And the animals,
though fierce, were well under control
Now and Lhen ono of the ‘gigantic brutes
would break out, and he would prove
rather troublcsome. DBut, on the whole,
the mud men had the great animals in
control.

Curiously enough, it was one of these
mastodons that brought salvation to us,
it was one¢ of those great mammals which
cgu.nned the way for us to go to El

orndo, and to give the warning of the
coming altack.

Through the crack in the wall we
could sec many of these animals being
prepared for the march. They were

uite close to us, and their keepers wero

4houting at them, and the backs of the

mastodons were fhlled with various in-
plements of war. Stones, and all man-
ner of other articles.

" One of the great brutes was rather
troublesome, and he would not move
in ine with the rest. And we could sec¢

|
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two of the great mud men jabbing
puinted sticks into the animal’s Hesh.

The brute did not seem to like this,
for he trumpeted shrilly—with a noisé
which rang through our ears.

.-\lnd then the animal seemed to go
mad.

He dashed round, knocked two of the
Ciri-Ok Baks fAying—killing them on the
spot—and then the mastodon came charg-
ing straight towards our hut.

*“Look out!’ I gasped,

Crash!

The whole building shook and shivered
as the monster struck the wall. Picces
of mud came dropping down on our
heads—hard caked mud like lumps of
brick. And then the mastodon charged
on, causing great havoc through the
sircets of the strange settlement. :

‘Lord Dorrie looked at that crack in
the wall, and a gasp came from his lips.

‘“Stop!” he exclaimed, with umusual
emotion. *‘ Look, ye eripples!”

We looked, and there we saw some-
thing which made our eyes open wider.

The crack had extended, and there
were other cracks near to it.  The whole
scction of the wall, in fact, had been
shatltered, and it was only holding itself
in position by a few shreds of dried grass
—with which the mud was liberally
mixed,

** Wonderful ! exclaimed Colonel Ker-
rigan, his voice rather unsteady.
“ Providence has come to our aid!”’

Dorrie dashed at the wall and he
touched it with his fingers. Lumps of
dried mud came away, and dropped to
Lthe floor. Within two minutes there was
a hole sufficiently large for all of
us to crawl through. And everything
in front was darkness—there were no
mud men necar—those who had been on
the spot had rushed off in chase of the
unruly mastodon. Our chance had
come,

One by onc we stepped through the
hole in the wall of the hut, and less than
a minute later we were dashing away
through the darkness, towards the forest.
And we escaped.

We got completcly away from the cily
of the Cir1-Ok-Baks! There was no pur-
suit, for the giant savages did not know
that we had got free. And then we ran
as we had never ran before.

We ran through the forest—we stopped
for nothing—we were intent upon reach-
ing El Dorado in time to give warning.
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CHAPTER VII.

THE TURNING OF THE TABLES
THE Comte de I’essigny glanced at

his watch.
“Dawn will be here within three
hours!” he murmured. *' Every-
thing is going well—no hitch has oc-
curred, and no hitch can occur now!”
He was speaking to himself, and he
gazed out over the scene of gailety with

much approval.

Midnight had come and gone, and the
Arzacs were still making merry. “The
feasting was still going on, the drinking
was slill going on, and there were par-
ties of the giants dancing and making
gay. '

Nelson Lee and the other members of
Lord Dorrimore’s party were still pre-
sent—since they had been unable to
leave. The Comte de Plessigny in-
tondes them to be there whon the attack
came—so that they ‘would be among
the first to fall.

The count was decidedly pleased with
evoerything. He know well enough that
llle_lArzacs had no ideca of their coming
peril,

This great festival had been arranged
on purpose. With such scenes of gaiety
going on, it was impossible for the
Arzacs to know what was ocourring out-
side the city walls. As a rule a kind

of watch was kept. but thero was no

watoch being ke')t to-night.

% was a night of gaiety—a night of
festivity.,

Nele>n Lee was more anxious than over.
And he had every reason to be anxious.
FFor he could sec that the count was ex-
ccedingly light-hearted. Plessigny showed
quite plainly that he was on the look.
out for something. The very manner in
which he glanced at his walch at regular
intervals proved that he was expecling
something to happen. What was that
something ?

Nelson Lee was uneasy in mind. for he
did not know. At the same time he
guessed that the count had a grim_ card
up his slceve—and Nelson Lee knew that
that card would very soon bo played.

The schoolmaster-detective was very
anxious concerning the young ladies of
the party. They were all out here in
the open—and they were all tired and
slcepy, and extremely anxious to get
back to their quarters,
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But, so far, no sign had becn made
that there was to be a return. The
Arzaca were making merry, everyboay
was joining in the tremendous festivities.
And by now, although there was no sign
of drunkenness, the white giants were.
iacapablo of anything serious. They
were intoxicated by the whole gaiely of
the affair. They did not care for any-
thing—all they wanted was merriment,
laughtor and song. -

And outside the walls of the city tho
attack was being prepared!

Even now many of the greal lowers
were being placed in position, so that
the mud men should have them in per-
fect readiness when the right moment
arrived. The mastodons were there in
large numbars—for those great creatures
werc to be used to batter down tho
great gates, and to sweep through the
city, doaling death. and destruction as
they went.

And then came the surprise.

Shouts were heard down one of the
main streets of the cily, out of sight
of the big square. Many of the Arzacs
were scen running., and there was quite
a lot of excitement. The Comte de
Plessigny did not know what it meant,
but there were othors who did. I, for
cxample, was well awaro of the truth.

IFor T was running through that main
street of El Dorado with Lord Dorr-
more, Umlosi, my chums, and Colonel
Korrigan. Wo had succeeded in gain-
ing admittance—Dbut only because of tho
colonel’s presence.,

He had taken us to a tiny door, low in
the well, which was a private door—a
door only known to a chosen few.

We had entered by that way, and wers
now within the streets of the cily—mak-
ing our way lowards the coeniral square.

At last we were within sight of tho
reat arena. We had not been molested
uring our run through the city. The
while giants had starcg at us, they had
halted, and they had displayed great
curiosily. But we had not &-on stopped.

And now we burst suddenly into viow.

Nelson Lee roso to his feet with a
shout, and all tho other juniors rose,
10o0.

“It's Nipper!” roared Pitt at the
top of his voice, “Nippor and Lord
Dorrimore and thoe others!” -

‘““ Hurrah!”

““Thank goodness they’ve come!”
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4:0Oh, hurroh—hurrah!”
the girls, in one voice. -
But we did not take any notice of our
friends, 1 hardy gave the guv’nor a
glance; in fact. We were rushing

shouted " all

struight towards the Comte de Plessigny |

—who was now on his feet, looking
rather startled. We dashed across the
space, and Colonel - Kerrigan simply
lurled himself upon the Comte de Ples.
eigny, and graspod him by the throat.

** You infornal rogue!” ho shouted
thickly. “I'm going to choke the life
out. of yon—"’

“ You fool—you mad fool!” gasped
the count. - - i

He shouted some words to the Arzacs
who were near by, and a moment later

Colonel Kerrigan was dragged off, and |

" held securely.

““ Tell them !’ exclaimed Lord Dorri-
more intenlly. “Tell them of their
peril—tell them that the cily is about to
be stlacked, and that they were betrayed
by their king!”

But Coloncl Kerrigan did not neced
any prompting—he was already shouting
nt the top of his voice, speaking 1In
Arzac tongue. And he spoke so vehe-
mently, so grimly, that the Arzacs wero
compelled to listen to him. Vo

We could sce the white giants gazing
from the colonel towards the Comte de
Plessigny, and. it was quite clear they
were 1n a stale of doubt

And then, from outside, came some
curious sounds. At the very first sound
of Lhose signs, o hush fell over the city,
a deep hush which was wonderfully 1m-
pressive. . : |

And then we heard.

'There was the shrill trumpeting of
thosc great mastodons. There was the
low murmur of voices, caused by many
men talking in low tones.  There was
the grind of wheels upon hard ground.
And then there came to our cars the
scraping of objects against the city walls,

Fiom every side came shouts of anger
and fury from the Arzacs—the shouts of
amazement and consternation.

For they knew now what had hap-
pened ! .

They knew Lhat the Ciri-Ok-Baks were
making an attack—und those who were
near cnough were quite certain that
Colonel Kerrigan was telling the truth.
The Comto de Plessigny 'had turned
Liaitor—he had delivered the city over
to the enemyl s '
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If the Arzacs had any doubt with re-
gard to this (Fomt, that doubt was very
soon dispelled. :

For, abruptly, the count whipped out
a revolver, and pulled the trigger again
and again. :

Crack! Crack! Crack!

Three of the Arzaes fell to thie ground,
writhing with pain. They had been
shot down by their king—and this was a
pusitive indication that the count was
their enemy.

“Do you think I care,” yelled Ples-
signy. ‘‘ No! It is too late now! You

Jare all going to be wiped out—you ar

all going to be killed! I have beaten
you. 1 have won the geameo!”

Still shooting with his revolver, the
comte dashed away, and those who tried
to stop him were shot down ruthlessly.
And he disappeared bchind one of the
great buildings.

And then confusion rcigned supremec.
The Arzacs were running about in all
directions, many of them too dazed and
bewildered to know what to do. DBut

wo were not inlerfered with. We had

brought the alarm, and therelore we
were respcected—we were honoured.
From that moment onwards there was
no danger of the Arzecs harming us.
We had proved ourselves to be their
fricnds—and they would not turn on us
now,

But what of the atlack on the great
cily ?

How was it to be beaten off? The Ciri-
(Ok-Baks were outside, they were ham.
mering ot the city gales already. The
gigantic towers were being placed in
pusition, and before another ?IOI.II“ had
clapsed the savege giants would be
swirming over in their hundreds and
thousands,

The battle of the gianls was some-
thing of an appalling nature. It was
a batte which will hive in my memory
as long as I can breathe. It was some-
thing which absolutely slnﬁ ered . the
scnse, and which made a fe fow realiso
l.ow small he was.

From first to last the issue was in tho
balance. It was one ﬁrim batlle, without
one single pause for breath.



30 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

But it is utterly impossible for me to, I knew that we were in the thick of
go into any details concerning it now.|the fighting, I knew that it would be up
I need space to tell of this wonderful | to Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore and
ight, T need space to set down all the | the rest of us to save the Arzacs—if they
staggering facts which took place. But] were to be saved.
the Arzacs won—that, of course, 1s obvi- And I was right.
ous The moment for action had come—

And so, for the moment, I can say no and we were not found wanting!
more, I must rescrve the descriplion of| The encounter between the two races
the terrific battle for another time. But]of giants was thg most amazing battle
1t was an appu"ing affair. Itll:\t had cver occurred within Ii\'il:g

As [ stood there in the centre of El|memory, and it was to be a battle of
Dorado, with all the confusion raging]the most startling fury and fiercencss.
round me, I somehow knew what was| The batile of the giants was to be a
to follow, Ibullle indeod.

THE END.
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' THREE BOYS IN CANADA

e By S. S. GORDON
A Tale of Life and Adventare in the North-West.

—
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INTRODUCTION.

Two brothers, Jack and Teddy Roycee, mtk their |

chum, Gerald Telford, are trying their luck in
the wlds of North- West Canm - A plan of &
- gold mine 18 stolen from them by ruffians.
After several advenfures the lads eventually
. caplure the villains and hand them cver to
Tall Wolf, chief of ¢ band of Red Indians. DBut
the ruffians essape, and the three lads realise

~ that no time must be lost in getting to the gold
- mine at Dead Breed Lake.
- ruffians and, after a fight, in which botk are
- wmmded take them prisoners again, |
' (Now read on.)
; The Search for Gold Resumed
~48 ES,” Jack Royce answered grimly,
! “ I think we've beaten you at
| last, Snaith. You've been an awful
N trouble to us ever since the three
of us came to Canada, but I don’t think
you'll be much more troubie from now on.
That hole in.your leg will keep youon your
back quite a while.”

Obed Snaith groaned again, and his b«ody
twitched “convulsively. Although,
thought there was no immediate danger for
the man, there could be no doubt of it that
he was suifering acute pain—probably
'greater pain than ever he had made the
three comrades suffer., Snaith’s face was
beaded with sweat, it was ashen in colour.

** And what do you. propose to do with us |

They meet the |

Jack |

now,”’ asked the villain, trying to grin, but |

fmlmg most miserably.

~ *“Hand you over to the Mounted Pohce,
of course,”” said Jack. ‘* We'll have a lot
of charges to make against you. But we
eha’'n’t do as we did before, Snaith. We
shall keep you our prisoners personally uﬂt.u
we can find a patrol.”” .

v But " Teddy Royce put in quickly,
* we're not so far from Dead Breed Lake
now, Jack. We're surely not turning back?
And we can’t take these two iellow:s in our
one canoe.’

Jack Royce c]uck-ed his tongue 'bhought-
fully. But he did not answer his brother’s
question immediately,

He addressed,. Snaith agaip.
crying coward, he ignored eompletely.
knew that the great Swede was nobod
much to werry about.
master villain in this pair. Olesen was only
a great, clumsy accomplice,. who did, in the
main, only ‘what Snaﬂ;h told him to do

Olesen, the
He

y

Snaith- was the

|

ness!

“Tell me all you can about the plot
between you and Cardone, in England,
against Gerald here,” he said sharply. *1I

know a lot—how S-eptlmus Cardone offered

you a thousand pounds to kill Gerald. But
I want to know exactly why he was 50
anxious to get rid of Gerald.” |
Snaith’s “face distorted into a snarl of
ahsolutely bestial fury. He tried again to
sit upright, but could not do so. He was an -
unlovely sm)ht to look upon as Jack stared

down on him.

‘“ Cardone!’’ gritted the beaten ruffian.
““Yes, it was Cardore and his miserable
thousand pounds that brought me to this!
Cardone! Wal, boys, I'll say this: if I get
behind the bars, Cardone goes soon after
me! Yes, he did offer me a thousand of
your British pounds to do your pal in. He
had a reason for wanting to get the boy
out of the way. The reason? Wal, he mis-
appropriated Telford's fortune, and he was,
afraid Telford might want to know too
much about it.” _ |

**1 guessed as much as that,” said Jack.
“1 was,n’t at- all convinced that all Gerald’s
money had been lost by the failure of cer-
tain companies——"'

““ Lost!” cried Snaith. ‘** Wal, I know thls
much: it isn't lost, Cardone’s ma!um; money
hand over fist with it. Telford's fortune’s
bigger now .than it. was when his father
died. And Cardone offered me a paliry
thousand to put the boy out of the way.
A thousand! By gcsh, if ever 1 mecet Carw
done again, I'l—I'Il—" |

But the man fainted with sheer pain just
then, and the next few minutes were spent
in restoring him, -

‘“‘ Well,”” said Jack, *‘we know that
much.  We'll see Snaith tells it all at his
trial, and then, I think, your guardian, Tel-
ford, will find himself in far more trouble
than he'll be ahble to get himself out of,
lawyer or no lawyer.”

Gerald eyed._ hnn mth scme awe in his
gaze. -
“So really I'm a rwh man!” he said.
“I've been cheated out of my own, by the
man my father trusted me. to when he.
died! .I came out here, and went through
alt I've gone through—dragging you two
into my troubles. Why, even Teddy here
might, have died on my account! My good-
If ever I meet my guardian Tace to-
face—and I shall!” -

Teddy hugged his -arm affectionately. 1t
was clear that Gerald was very upset. And
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(verald, though he blamed himself out of all
- reason, ‘was right. - Most, if not all, the
~adventures these three had shared together
“had. been the -direct outcome of Cardene's
evil actions.
done, life woufld have heen a pleasant thing
for them—or so Gerald said, in the bitter-
ness of his soul. © But Teddy -put' another
light on the. matter,-in his simple, boyish

WY, .vow - T T . |
" Don't talk rot about-us, old man,”” he
said. ** Remember,- if. it. hadn't been for

Cardone, perhaps we never shouJd have met
you. And, in spite of all, we've . had .some
pretty good times together.” . e g

Teddy's memory was a conveniently short
one.
and not

than. the unpleasant ones h¢ and Gerald had
shared at Snaith's hands. = - -~ .~
A Well, then,” said Gerald, * we'll have
to get straight back home. 1I’'ll meet. Car-
- done face to face, and I'll' make. him giye
up to me the. fortune he stole from me!
I'll tear it out of him with my own hands,
if necessary.

Come on! We might as well start atv
once.” Rl RS RET s L b
But Jack Royce laughed softly.

“Don’t get rattled,. partner,”” he  said.
““There's lots of things against doing that.
There’s the matter of cash, to begin with.
We haven’t got-the price of our fares home,
even steerage. Another thing, we're out
on the gold trail, remember, and very near
Dead Breed l.aake, Teddy and I want sgome
gold awfully badly, even if you won't want
much now.”

* You'll share my fortune, when I get
- it, of course,” Gerald said. ** You've stuck
to me like bricks, and—"' . |

~“You micht as well choke that off right
now,” said Jack sternly. * Teddy and 1
aren't looking for easy money like that.
No; we're going on to Dead Breed Lake,
to sce if Mervyn, the Mad Prospector’s gold
-is there, as he claimed it to be.” |

Gerald cooled down somewhat, Jack’s
sounder wisdom ‘was not long in coming
home to him. It was an easy matter to
talk about starting at that moment back to
the Old Country;
obstacles in the way of that. There were
. Oobstacles other than those mentioned by
Jack. Not the least was, of course, the
Royce. brothers’ pride. They were not
going to accept Iree gifts even from a
friend like Gerald. And, again, there was
more than the chance that there was
nothing in Snaith’s story at all. The truth
of that would have to be proved later
—if it could be proved. . SR :

“ Well, then,” said Teddy 'at length,
“ what are we going to do with these two
blighters?’' = - :

““ There's only one thing I can see for us
to do,” said Jack.. * We must leave them
here. One of us will have to stay behind
to guard them. I don’'t want them to slip
through my bands again. And, besides,

If, it had not been for Car:-

‘to be able to

{asked Teddy, his
| decision, wise one though it wus.

They certainly had had some exciting |

, unpleasant e¢xperichces * together, |
and ‘he chose 10 remember those, rather|

We'll all go back right now.)|

but ~there were decided

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Snaith .would .only -die -if left’ liere alone,
or with Olesen, who would - sneak off. and
teave him, sure as fate: the moment our
backs were turned. , 8o one of.us stays
here; the other two:go on in thé. canoce to
Dead Breed Lake, ‘there we’ll look round

for the gold, and if we find it we'll' como

straight back, pick up these ehaps and the
guard, and get back to the survey. camp
as soon as possible. With care, we ought
get these two up-river in our

& .5 1

be the one left behind?'’
face falling at Jack’s
_ - Me, 1
suppose, being the kid of the party!”
~Jack laughed. - .
~ * We'll draw lots for it,” he said.

But Gerald Telford would not agree to

canoe.,"”
*“ And who's to

that. £ g

“ Whoever else stays behind,” he said,
““Jack’ll have to go on. . Teddy and 1
are greenhorns from the word ‘Go!’ and
Jack has the experience. So Teddy and 1l
toss for it.” - |

Jack pulled a half-dollar from his pocket
and spun it into the air. It came down
on the back of his hand. - -

* Tails!” called Teddy. S
“He was very anxious to go ahead. Ever
since coming to Canada he had dreamed
of the day when he could see Dead Breed.
Lake, when he would discover the rich
treasure of gold which he was sure the dead
Mad Prospector had found there and be-
queathed to Jack. -

The half-dollar showed heads.

“Rot!”’ cried Teddy savagely.

He picked up Jack’s rifle, shouldered it,
and began then and there to march sentry-
go over the two wounded prisoners. He
scowled abominably at these two unworthy
people, but at the same time he had hard
work to keep the disappointed tears back
from his eyes. . .o

“I’ll stay, old chap!"” said Gerald, seeing
how badly the youngster had taken the spin
of the coin against him. * I don’t mind,
and, anyhow, I'm to have a fortune of my
own." g ¥R R L,

*“ Shut up!” Teddy growled fiercely. ¢ 1'm
a sportaman, ain’t I? -Think I can't lose a
toss gamely? But, by -Jumpiter!” FKe
shook his fist at the still wéeping Olesen.
“ If you make the slightest bit of bother,
you great, ugly, fat, walrus-like lump of
nothing, I'll—I'll give you-such & dashed
good hiding that—— Oh; dash!""' '
~He sat down abruptly. Jack smiled, under-
standing his young brother’s feelmgs. Gerald
did not try again to exchange places with
Teddy, but helped Jack while the big fellow
took from out their canoe sufficient provi-
sions to keep Teddy and his prisoners for
several days They had not muech food to
spare, but they found there would be
enough, with care, to feed the two extra
mouths that the defeat of Snaith and
Olesen had thrust upon them. But their

(Continued on page iv of cover.)
- . D g
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‘THREE BOYS IN CANADA.

( Qor;_tlnued from page 32,)

canoe was very licht indeed as Jack and
-Gerald set off on b‘the final stage of theu'
journey to-Dead Breed Lake. -

_They left Teddy blttlllg dlb('onsolately on
a rock beside the river,” the rifle laid across
As they munded the bend that
took the canoe”out of “Teddy's sight, *the
youngster waved  his hat, Jack and Gerald
waved theirs,” and - then the two elder
Britishers bent their.backs to.their paddies.
knowing that the -utmost effort would be
needed hefore they- could reach their desti-
nation, have a fair _look -round, and return
to Teddy before the food-ran out. To be
sure,"there was the chance of finding game,
but time was too precious to LaLe many
chances of this sort.

(Another grand instalment of this
ripping serial next week.)
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