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CHAPTER I:

THE ENEMY AT THE WALLS,

ONFUSION reigned supreme in El
Dorado.

C That wonderful city—the home

of the Arzacs—was one blaze of
light from end to end; from gigantic
wall to gigantic wall. The time was well
after muadnight, but not one single in-
habitant was asleep.

A preat festival had been interrupted,
for the enemy was at the rates!

The white giants were menaced by
their traditional foes--the savage, ruth-
leas Cirt-Ok-Baks, of the mud valley.

In the middle of the city’s central

square, Nelson Lee slood—and Umlos:
and Captain Burton—and, in fact, every

single member of Lord Dorrimore’s
party. All were there, including the

uniors of St. Irank’s, and the young
fady guests, who had come out to Brazil
for the summer holidays.

Not one of us had even guessed in our
wiidest moments that anything of this
nalure would take place. For the past
fow days we had been living in a maze of
wonder and peril, for everything had not
gone right with our expedition,

I.ord Dorrimore had set out to fhind
Colonel Kerrigan. It was with this
object in view that the party had come
up the Amazon, and had then entered the
River Majarra, It was true enough that
Colonel Kerrigan had been found, and
he had bean restored to his twin sister.

Miss Janet Kerrigan, who

_Ker was over-
whelmed with joy to sce her brother,
whom tho world had thought to ba

dead.

But, in locating the colonel. we had
got ourselves into terrible trouble.

For we had discovered that we had a
deadly enemy in the Comte de Plessigny
—that smooth-tongued rogue who had
made himsclf fiist acquamted with us at
St. Frank’s. The count was here, and
he was as cunning and as clever as over.

Owing to his machinations, Dorric’s
airship had been seized, the steam yacht
had been attacked, and everybody had
been taken prisoner. Not only that, but
we had all been transported to LI
Dorado, where, until an hour since, we
had been held prisoners by the Arzacs.

The count’s scheme was really a simple
onc, In the past he had swindled
Colonel Kerrigan right and left, and had
appropriated  the colonel's fortune.
Therefore, Plessigny r‘m?l no desire for
Kerrigan to return to civilisation, and,
in order to make absolutely certain, tho
rascally count had conceived the extra-
ordinary idea of kidnappine every mem.

ber of FLord Dorrimore’s pariy, and
leaving them ali in El Dorado.
This strange city, with iw hkighly

civilised inhabitants of whito giants, was
situated hundreds of miles beyond a
deadly Drazilian swamp—a swamp which
extended round the land of the Arzacs
in a complete circle, shutting off that
tract of country from the outside world.

It was an amaz.ng place.
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For hundreds of centuries this country
had never been connected with the world
as we know it. That powsonous swamp

had shut off everything; no living man
could cross it from either side.® Thus
the Arzacs could never reach the great
world, and the inhabitants of Brazil

could never reach E] Dorado.

We had sucoceded only because we
had comoe by airship. It was the first
airship that had ever ventured to cross
the terrible forests of unknown Brazil.
We had been amply rewarded for our
daring, for we had made discoveries
which were destined to ring throughout
the - world.

But at last the Comtie de Plessigny
‘had been unmasked—and he had fled.

It had been discovered—when it was
almost Loo late—that the count had been
a deadly traitor—that he had been
secretly planning the overthrow of Kl
Dorado. For Plessigny had plotted with
the Ciri-Ok-Baks, and these savage
riants were even now outside the city
walls, preparing for the most deadly
onslaught within Arzac history.

It had been arranged by the count
that the attack should commence at
dawn—that the while giants should be
surprized while they were still ‘making
merry and feasting. But the time was
now only just after twelve-thirty, so
therec was at least {wo hours in which
to make. hurried preparations, for the
 Ciri-Ok-Baks were not yet ready—they
themselves were preparing.

But what could be done in two short
hours? v

How would it be possible for the
Arzaca to prepare themselves for war—
to defend the city walls {roin the deadly
attacks which would shortly be com-
mencing ? -

** It’s terrible, guv’nor—it’s terrible!”
1 exclaimed breathlessly. *‘‘ Oh, if vou
could only rcalise what the exact posi-
lion is! Therc are thousands of these
mud men outside the city walls—
they are coming along full of determina-
tion to conquer ElI Dorado.” .

Netlson Lee nodded.

“ And if they do conquer the town,
Nipper, they will slaughter everybody
within it!"”" he said grimly. *' There 1s
no doubt on that point. These mud
men aro deadly and savage; thev will
give no quarter. It will be death for
everybody if thev gain the upper hand.”

“My only hat!” esaid Handflorth
blankly.

‘“ But they won't win!"
“0Of course not!”

‘“ We can casily beat off a parcel of
savages I’

‘** Rather!”

The juniors who were standing by, in
an excited group, were unanimous in
their opinion,

“I tell you, you chaps, you don’t
understand!” I shouted. . *‘ You haven’t
got any idea of what is in the wind. 1
have! I have scen with my own eyes,
and it’s an absolute fact that we are in
a terrible ition 1"’

I glanced round, and eaw that Colonel
Kerrigan was talking rapidly and
earnestly with the ruling chiefs of the
Arzac communily. He was talking, of
course, in their own language, and they
were listening with grave concern.
knew that the colonel was telling them
of the recent experience he had fmmed
tlﬁrou h—the experience which had
shared.

‘““ You know all about it, sir, don’t
you?’ 1 gsaid, addressing Nelson Lee.
‘““You know that l.ord Dorrimore and
Umlosi and the colonel and 1 succeeded
in getting out of the city by means of a

sccret tunnel?'’
‘““Yes, I know that, Nipper.”

‘““Some of the other chaps were with
us,”” I went on. ‘““We alr ot outsido
the city—rather aimlessly. e didn't
expect to do anvthing, and we weré ex-
ceedingly surprised to find the count
there, talking with an Arzae, who turned
out to bo a traitor. And then the pair
of them went to a valley, five or six
milos away—the valley of mud occupied
by these savage giants, who are known
as Ciri-Ok-Baks. Dorrie and all the rest
of us followed, and we saw some amaz-
ing sights.”’

Lord Dorrimore, who was standing
near by, nodded.

“We did!"' he said grimly. ‘ By the
Lord Harry! We saw hundreds of
gignnlic towers being prepared—we saw
thBusands of these savages makin’
ready for war. IHuge catapult arrange-
ments, mililons of rounds of ammuni-
tion—stones, an’ all that sort of thing,
an’ goodness knows what else. I tell
vou, Lee, we're goin’ to be in the thick
of it in Jess than an hour!”

‘“ That is all tho more reason why we
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should be lookinﬁ alive!”” said Nelson
Lee grimly. * There is no getting out
of this now, so we must fight. We must
fight with all our strength, Dorric, In
order to help the Arzacs. They are, at
least, civilised, and they are o pecaceful
preople. It is our duty to assist them.”

“ Rather!” aaid Dorrie. * That’s
goin' to be our game, professor. But
I'm interruntin’ Nipper. Go on,
vcung ‘un!”

I took a deep breath.

‘“Well, as I was telling vou, sir, we
saw all these preparations going on,” 1
declared. ** But belore we could come
back and give Lhe warning—before we
could take our story back to the Arzacs—
we were captured. Arnd we ware taken
into that city of mud, and placed in a
filthy hovel of a hut, and there we re-
mained throughcut the whole of yester-
day and right into the night. Oh, it
was terrible! We knew avhat was going
on—wo knew that this attack on the city
was being prepared—and yet wo could
do mnothing. We were compelled to
remain in that hut, he!Plo_ss and at the
mercy of {hosc savages.”’

“ Begad!” exclaimed Trogellis-West,
““ It was frightful, dear old boys—it was,
realy! There were spide:s an’ frightful-
lookin' beetles, an’ ’

‘“ Bother the spiders and the beetles,
Montie ! I interrupted. *‘ They were a
nuisance, but there are moro important
things to discuss.” |

““ You are quite richt, dear old boy,”
said Sir Montie. *‘1 apologise. Pray
proceed."

** Well, we had almost given it up a3
hojeiess,” I continued, *“ and then one
cf the huge mastcdon—which these mud
men have trained—got out cf hand. The
tromendous brute broke away from the
men who wero holding it, and it came
charging straight down towards our hut.
It collided with the wall® and cracked
it {o smithercens. And in the confusion
which followed w: were ab'e to escape,
and we ran every inch of the way to I
Dorado. You know the rest—all of vou.
You know how we dashed in lcss” than
twenty minutes aga, and you know how
we gave the warning.'”

‘“ And we know how the Comte de
Plassigny shol- down several of his sub-
jects, and Aed!’ said Dr. Brett grimly.
*“‘T'he infernal rogue! 1 should hke to
know what Lhas become of him now—I

|

3

will warrant he is up to some [further
trcachery !”’

‘“We will dcat with him later!” said
Nelson l.ee. “ I do not think he wiil
make kimaself very prominent, docter.
The Arzacs w:ll be all against him after
what has happened, and the count, I
believe, wiil make off in the airship.
But we have no time to discuss matters
now—we must act.”

‘“What can we do,
panting hard.

“We can do a very great deal, my
lad,”” repliad Nelson Lee. * You muat
realise llml the Arzacs havo been feast-
ing—they havoe been drinking, althouagh
none of them are actually intoxicated.
At the same time, they are taken com-
plete!y by surprise, and they are not
prepared for this grim battle. We must
do cverythiag in our power to he'p in
the defence of the city.”

“ Dash 1t all,”” muttered Rolph Leslio
Fullwood, ¢ that's their job—not ours!”’

Nelson Lee lcoked at the cad of tho
Remove sharply.

“You. need have no fear, Fullwood,™
he said quietlv. “ I :hall not ask you to
help in this enterprise.”

“*I—1 didn't mean

‘““ And you are quite wrong in saying
that this is solo.y the concern of tho
Arzaces,” .went on the guv'ner. * You
do not secin to realise that if these mud
men enter the cily they will institulie a
wholesale sluughtor—and we shall be ro
exceptions. We shall, in fact, probably
be the first to suffer; so, in assisting the
Arzacs to defend the city, we shall be
acting for oursclves also. This is a caso
of all hands to the pump—we must fight
as we have never fought before!”

Umlosi, the giant Kutana chief, raised
his hand, ard ﬁis cyes were bl:zing with
delight.

“ Wau! I am happy, Umlagati, my
master!”’ he exclaimed, in his rumbling
voice. ‘“This is o day I have been wait-
ing for—I have been long waiting for!
It will be an affair tor men, this battle!
Thon will be wise to j:lace these boys 1n
a place of safety, for it would be wrong
to endanger their young lives."”

‘“You need have no fear, Umlosi: I
shall look afier the boys—and the girls,
too,”” said Nelson l.eo. *““ At  the’
moment [ think it 13 far more im-
portant for us to sec alter the machine-
guns and ammunition.”’

sir?"" I atked,
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“The machine-guns, «ir?’ asked
Handforth eagerly. '

** We haven't got any, sir!”

‘“We have not got them at the

moment, but I konow where they are
kept,” said Nelson Lee. *‘ The count
seized all the machine-guns on the
Eacht, and he transported them across to

} Dorado in the airship. He also
brought many cascs of ammunition,
rifles, cartridges, and a great assortment
¢f bombs. It 1s only too obvious now
that the count intended them for his own
purposes, {o use against the Arzacs.
+ His scheme, probably, was to allow the
mud men in the city, and to assist in
the work of destruction with his own
underlings; but the count has fled, and
we shall be "able to make use of those
guns and the ammunition !’

* Hurrah!”’

*“Do you know where this store-house
Ny, ar?’ asked Mr. Hudson, the first
officer of The Wanderer.

“Yes, Mr. Hudson, I do.”

‘*“ Then, sir, let me advise you to go to
it as soon as possible!’”’ said Mr. Hudson
grimly. ** Don’t you think it is. possible
that the count has gone there first—that
he inlends to take that ammunition
awar? He kuows well enough that we
ehall use it if ho does not—-""

**You are right, Mr, Hudson!” said
Nelson Lee qu:cir.ly. “Come! Wel
must not lose another second!'

The guv’'nor hurried off, and with

him went Dr. Breit, Mr. Hudson, and
Lord Dorrimore. I followed with Sir
Montic Tregellis-West, Tommy Watson,
Heondforth and Co., and cne or two
others. '

We didn’t know what the rest of the
party were doing—we didn't care. All
was confusion, and we were iremen-
dously excited.

Colonel Kerrigan had finished his
confab with the Arzac chicfs, and they
had gone off in various directions, issu-
ing orders as fast as they could get them
out. Men were running about like mad
things—shouting,  gesticulating, and
doing their utmost {o get defenders for
the walls,

Every single man would be nceded—
every able-bodied individual, in fact.
The Arzacs knew well enough that this
-was to be the most terrible battle within
their history, and it was to be a life-
and-death struggle. They had awakened
to the fact that dcath was near by, and
ihey were galvamsed into actiore

‘And while all this terrific activity was
going on, Nelson Lee and Lord Dorn-
morc and ihe others hurried straight
down one of the wide streeis, in the
direction of a small building which con-
{ained the stores of machine-guns and
ammmunition,

‘As I have said, the whole city was
brilliantly illuminated. At regular in-
lervals along the great, wide sirceis
there were iuge, maassive - pillars, with
balls of fire surinounting them. These
powerfnl lights were caused by gas—a
curious gas which came naturally from
the ground, and which had been har-
nessed by the white giants,

‘“ There’s going to be some big cvents
huppening soon, my sons!” I panted, as
we ?Illl‘l‘i@d along n the rear of Nelson
Lee and his companions. ‘“ We’'ll help
to get the machine-guns on to the walls,
and we might be able to carry the am-_
munition—we can all be of some use 1n
a crisis of this sort!’

** Rather!” said Handforth. * W¢'ll
all fight, tco—I'm rcady to do my bit!”

‘ Hear, hear!”

‘““Any old thing, decar old boys!”
panted Sir Montie. “I'm quite game,
vou know!”’

We hurried on, and presently we saw
that those in front of us had turned out
of tho wide strect, and were now gZoing
down a lopng, narrow paved path, with a
marble building at the end. Just 1n
front of this building there was a great
fountain playing, with a huge basin of
water at its foot. This fountain was
placed on an. imposing position, with
white marble steps iecading downwards
in all directions.

But we bad no eyes for the beauty
of the scene at that moment. We were
intent upon the building, and when we
looked round we received a shock.

For we could sce smoke issuing out of
the windows of the building which stoml
at the foot gf the marble steps. Tiwo
smoke was coming out in dense clouds,
and Nelson Lee and the others were just
entering by the doorway.

‘““My only hat!”’ shouted Handforth.
‘*“ The place is on fire!”

‘““ Good heavenst”

“Then Mr. Hudson was right!” 1
shouted. *‘ The count must have becn
here—he has set the whole place on fire,
so that the ammunition "will blow up,
and the machine-guns be destroyed !"

““Oh, my only hat!" .

‘ But, dcar old boys, do you real:se
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svhat it means?’ gasped Sir Montic, with
horror in his voice. ‘ Mr. Lee has
ulrecady ertered tho ]!;Iace—and so have

Dr. Brett and Mr, Hudson. They will
be blown to atoms!”

He said no more, for just at that
moment we had arrived at the doorway,
and we blundered in. It was almost im-
possible to sec anything, for the whole
place was smothered with smoke, and
we could see a dull red glow coming
from the other side of the big, open
apartment within.

‘“Guv’nor!”" I shouled.

““ Go back., Nipper—go back!"’ came
Nelson Lee's voice, 1n urgent tcnes.
“The count has set the place on fire!”

*“I can see that, sir!"’ I gasped. ‘ Why

don’'t. you come out? ou'll get
killed—--"

“Jt's all right, young 'un—don’t
four !’ exclaimed Lord Dorrimore. *‘ The
firc hasn’t got {o the ammunition boxes
yet. That infernal rogue has set light to
a-lot of grass and other stuff which 1s on
the Aoor, here. Ila hadn't got time tou
do much, you see. If we can only put it
out wo shall be all right—the am-
munilion cases are stacked away at the
[urthes wall!”

“ Weil, it scoms terribly risky to me!”
said Handforth,

Nelson Leoe appeared in the doorway,
and he was looking alarmed.

‘“ Boys, I command you to go back-—
{o stand al least three hundred yards
distant !”’ ho ordered curtly.

- ¢ Bul, sir-—"

. % Do a3 I te!l you!’ commanded the
guv' nor. :

[t was impossible to argue further.
The juniors backed away, and hurned
off. As a maller of fact, they were
rather nervous—thoy were expecling the
whole building to blow up into a

thousand atoms at any moment, But I
di1 not go back as the. ﬁlw’nor had
ordered—I was so excited that I rushed

past him, and went into the building.
I bumped into Lord Dorrimore, and he
tricd to pull me back. But I charged
on, until [ was nble to see exaclly how
the position stood.

The whole floor space of Lhe big slone
apartimnent was on fire. It was smothered
with the grass, and this was blazing and
smoking in a way which rather scared
mo. r. Hudson and Dr. Brelt were
stamping wilh their feet, and doing
their utmost to put the fire out. Bul

5

it seemed 1o mo that it was a hopeless
task—that nothing would be able to
extinguish the flumes except a great
volume of water.

“It’s no good!” I panted huskily.
“You won't be able to do it, Dorrie.
Y?u'd better get out while you're
safe—

A hand grasped my shoulder, and I
was swung round.

“You heard what I said. Nipjl)‘egf"
snapped Nelson Lece angrily. * There
is danger here—and I do not intend you
to remain.” :

““But vou're here, sir, and I want to
be here, too——"

‘“I quite realisc that. my boy, and I
appreciaie your feclings,”” said Nelson
Loe. in a more kindly tone. ‘‘ Al the
| same time, I cannot allow you o risk
| your life. Lord Dorrintore and 1 and
the others will do our utmost to ex-
tinguish the fire—but if we find it is
impossible we will give it up, and we
will make a break for safety. Now you
must go!”

There wes nothing else for it.

I groped my way through the smoke
until I re d the opening. Then,
taking a deep breath, I rushed across
the open sapacc, up the steps of the
fountain, and found tho other juniors
collected there, looking on with scared,

pale facea.

“Well?t” asked Tommy Watson
huskily..

“I don't know—I'm in a horrible

funk !’ I said shakily. *“ The guv’'nor's
in Lthere, and I believe he’s going to be
blown up! Can’'t we do something?
Can't we do anything to help?”

“It doesn’t seem liﬁe it!"" said Hand-
forth, his voice hoarse and quivering.
‘“ Oh, why don’t they come out?”

And we stood there, gazing at the
?moking building with apprehension and
ear.

What was to be done?

CHAPTER IIL

THE DEGINNING OF TIIE BATTLE.

T was impossible for me to keep still.
Knowing that the guv'mor was in
deadly peril, 1 wanted to be with
him—I wanted to do everything in

my power to drag him out of that awful
|]:!aoc. If only one of the cartridges
aappened to explode—if one of the
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bembs got in the way of the fire—it
would be all up. There would be a
series of short explosions, then one
devastating roar. Nelson Lee, Dorrie—
everything would go up in one terrific
report. " I looked round rather wildly—
and my eyes suddenly became fixed.
I was gazing at the fountain.

And my hearl began to throb heavily.

There was the fountain, playing its
walers peacefully. And there was the
great sin of water, contaimng

thousands of gallons. 1 gave a terrible
shout, for a sudden i1dea had come tlo
me.

“Look!"” T gasped. ‘‘Look there!”

*““ Where?"' panted IIandforth, rather
rtartled. ’

‘“ All this water here!”’ I went on.
“Don’'t you see i1t? If we can only
break this barrier, the watler will go
rushing down these sieps, it will enter
the building, and it will swamp that
floor, pulting the fire oul in less than

five seconds!”

“ Begad !’

“ Great Scott!”

“But we can't do it, Nipper—itl's
impossible !”” shouted Tommy Watson,
*“This stonework is as hard as iron!”

*Yes, that’'s tho diffienity I I said.

“But surcly we can do sometlhing?
With all this waler here we ought to be
able to use it somehow or other.”

“It’'s all very well {o talk like that,”
said Ilandforth. * But how on earth are
wo going (o smash this wall down? Jt’s
made of solid sione, and it would need
a volcanic eruplion .to shift it!"”

* Dear old boys, Umlosi 13 comin’ this
way!’ put in Sir Montie quickly.
‘ Perhaps he can—"

I looked round desperately.

“Umiosi !”’ I shouted. ‘‘ Hore—I want
you at once!"’

The Kutana chief. who was near by,
came up at the double.

““ Thou art calling me, O Nimble one !"’
he rumbled. *‘ Methinks thou art 1n
trouble !” -

“T haven't gat {ime {o explain,
Umlow, but I want you to smash this
wall, if you can, so that the water can
rush out down the sleps!”’ I exclaimed
urgently. ‘‘ Do you think it 1s posible ?”

inlosi  looked at the stonework with
keen cyes. Ho did not undersiand what
was in the wind, but he knew by my
tone that the matler was very important,

and that there was not a second to waste. {

He shook his head slowly and de-
liberately. .

““Nay. Manzie, I fear that it is im-
possible !”” he exclaimed,. “It would
require a mighty weapon——bul stay!
I sce something which might be of
assistance !”’ : .

_Ho darted off, and we looked in the
direction he had gone. We saw him
atoo!: down and pick up a heavy marble
block. It must have weighed at lcast
two' hundredweight, hut Umlosi picked
it up, and came running hack as though
the stone block only weighed a mero
slone. :

“Do you think——"" I begnn.

‘““Watch, Manzie—do thou walch!”
shouted Unilosi in a powerful voice.

He mounted the sleps, swung the
stone high above his head, and then,
with every ounce of his terrific strength,
he sent that block of solid weight

burtling at the ornamental wall of the
bastn,

Crash'!

The stone block struck with a terrific
splintering crack. It had been sent with
appalling foree, and it could not fail
to do some damage. But whether it
would ‘break the wall down was. the
question. We had not long to wait. .

Several jagged cracks appeared in the
while marble, and from these the water
began hissing in furious spurts. Bul it
was only a (rickle. after all, and the
waler went splashing down the steps

harmlessly.
*“It's  foiled !’ gasped IIundforih.
‘“YWo shall be too late!" _
‘““Wait, O thou impatient one!”

shouted Umlosi. ‘ The wall is cracked—
it is but a simple maller to finish the
task !

Umlosi commenced tearing at tho
marble work with all his strength. Ile
tugged and pulled and exerled every
ounce of energy.

Crash !

A pcrtion came away, and the water
went pouritng down in a cascade. But
this did not satisfy Umlosi. Ile pulled

again and again—and then, with
mighty roar, a huge porlion of the wall
came away, disintegraling inlo a
hundred fragments.

And with a tremendous roarmg

SELnShi"g noise the whole ocontents of
that fountain rushed down the sleps
like a mintaturec Niagara.

‘““ Hurrah !”" F shouted huskily.
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The main body of the water was rush-
ing siraight towards the doorway ol
the building which was on fire. And
at that moment Nelson Lee and Lord
Dorrimore came staggering out through
the smoke, and 1 ﬁnew iy their very
attilude that they had given up the task
a3 hopeless—that they iad como out in
order to escape from (he explosion
which was liable to occur at any second.

They were caught by the terrific rush
of water, bowled over, and swept into
the building again. Had the matter not
been so doadly serious we should have
roared at that incident. Nelson Lee and
tho othors were simply taken off their
feet and swirled away.

The basin was emptied in less thahn
two minutes, bul the whole floor of that
burning building was now flooded, and
the water was swirling about, flled with
charred grasses, and ashes and dirt.
Dense clouds of steam came out of the
doorway and out of the windows.

We rushed down the steps, and
splashed through the water until we
ware inside the building. And there

we found Nelson l.ee and Lord Dorri-
more and the others picking themselves
up—drenched to the skin, but looking
extremely relieved.

“The fire's out!” I roared. “‘Dy
jingo! We succeaded, afler all !’

Nelson Lee clapped me on the back
with a wet hand.

‘** Splendid. Nipper—splendid!”  he
exclaimed. * That 1den of yours was a
inarvellous one. A minule longer, ana
this building would have been blown to
atoms—destroying all our ammunition,
machine guns and bombs. My bosy, you
l:ave saved the situation!”

‘“Jt was Umlosi who did it, sir!” I
said quickly.

** Nay, thou arl surely wrong, O,
Nimble one!”” put in Umlosi, in his
rumnbling voice. “[I was merely the
instrutnent—it was thy brains that

thought out the ascheme. I used my
strength—that 18 all. Thee credit is due
to thee, Manzie.”

“Credit "’ snorted Lord Dorrimore.
““ A fot lot of credit 13 due to Nipper,
I don't think! Look at my beauliful
white suit? Look at it! By the Lord
tlarry! I shall mistake myself for a
scarecrow after this!”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

We could not help roaring at Dorrie’s
appearance—for he was certainly a very

7

bedraggled sight. But he was only
jcking, and he grinned at us cheerfully.
Ie was tremendously relieved by what
had happened,, and he clapped me onu
the back vigorously.

‘“ Jokin’ apart, young un’, you doserve
half-a-dozen putty medals!’’ he declared.
i"That waterfall came in the nick of
Another fifty seconds, an’ we
should have gone up inlo the clouds.
By the w::‘y, fhopo you haven’t ruined
all the giddy ammunition?” |
*“It's walerproof, Dorrie—and, besides,
it is out of reach,’”” said Nelson Lee.
“One or Lwo cases have gotl wet, but
they contain cartridges, and they will
come Lo no harm. But there is not a
moment to waste—wo must get these

time.

{goods out of this place as soon a3

poasible, and they must be mountied
round the walls of the city, at tho most
important points. We nced men—
dozens of them!”

_There wcere plenty of men roady.
Colonel Kerrigan had given precise
instructions, and the Arzacs were onl
too willing to obey. They knew well
onough that the position was terribly
serious, and that their best course was
to allow Nelson Lee and the colonel and
the others to take commmand. It was
the colonel who did most of the ordering
—since he could speak the Arzac tongue,
whilst we could not. ‘

And everything went on sinoothly and
ropidly. _ -
‘There were plenty of men ready.
guns, and these were rapidly taken up
to the battlements. There were ehundrecL
of men on the job, and they worked in
parlies. Captain Burton and every
member of his crew were hard at it,
and they had each a sepcrate command.
They were placed in command of large
parties of Arzacs, and these gigantic
men were only too willing to do any-
thing they were told.

And whilo this work was proceoding--
the work of placing the bombs and the
ammunition and the machine guns on
the city walls, other lurge parties of
| Arzacs were preparing their : own
weapons. They were swarming over the
batdlements in hundreds and thousands.
getting ready for the fray which was
almost due to start.

The whole cily was one vast hive of
aclivity, Men were running hither and
thither, but now there was very little
confusion. After that first tarrible half-
hour, order was restored, and the Arzacs
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went about their business in a keen,
nctive manner.

They wore alive to the fact that their
peril was deadly, and that they must use
every cffort if the citl\‘r was to be saved
from the savage attackers -

For the extent of the danger was not
known.

Scouts had been sent out in all
directions, and they had come back
reporting that the city was surrounded—
that the Ciri-Ok-Baks were in tremen-
dous force on every hand—north, south,
east and west. They were inlent upon

"making a vast onslaught on the city

walls—an onslaught which would tako
place simultancously on every side.

At the same time, the main allack
was to be: directed aguinst the gateway
of the city. This was obvious, by the
huge number of savages who were
collecling there. Once tho main gates
were passed, the enemy would pour
into the city in a deluge.

For these gates were of tremendous
size. They were of stone, and were
nlmost as massive as the wall itself. How
they had beon erected was s puzzle to
me—a puzzle which I could never under-
stand. It was an engineering feat of
the most aslounding characler.

The other gates of the cily were
smaller, and could be held with ease. It
was main gates which caused
anxiety to the Arzacs.
plenty of machine guns—plenty of men.
And we wore ull confident that the
enemy could be driven back.

Nelson ILce and Lord Dorrimore were

in command of the operations at this
most imporlant point. Nelson Lee had
three machine guns on one side of the

ate, and Dorrie had three on the other.

hese guns were mounted right on top
of the battlements. hundreds of feet from
the ground. And from that advantageous
position, it was possible to pour u
devastating fire into the ranks of the
enemy.

The wall which entirely encircled El
Dorado was a wonderful picce of work.
It was tremendously high, and so wido
that a railway train could have been
run along the lop with ease. Hundreds
of men could be accommodated, and it
was quite possible that fierce hand to
hand encounters would take pluce on
that wall during tho course of the battle.

If once the mud men obtained a fool-
ing—if once they got on the wall in

IBut there wcreL

their thousands—it would be impossible
to hold them. For they would swarm
over. and they would enter the cily.

It was extremely f[ortunale that we
had brought the warning in time. Fer
during those two briel hours much was
done 1n the way of defensive prepara-
tions.

The Ciri-Ok-Baks were not quitle
ready [or the altack—they had intended
it to begin at dawn—and it was still
an hour from dawn, even now.

Of course, the enemy knew well enough
that their surprise had not come off.
They knew that the Arzacs were pre-
paring {o defend the city. And, cense-
quently, their own movements were now
greatly haslened.

They no longer attempted to move
stlently, or to act in secret. They
pressed thetr plans forward as hard as
they possibly could.

They did not mean to wait until Jdawn
—they intended to attack at the earliest
possible moment.

I found myself on the battlements,
guzing down into the darkness beyond
the aty. I could see dim movements,
and T could hear many voices, and the
rumble of heavy arlicres.

At regular intervals round: the walls
there were great staircases, up which
the Arzncs would run at the cﬂ)uble.

But these staircases were cunningly
contrived, for they could be rendered
uscless at any moment—they could bo
drawn back flush with the wall, so that
they were non-existent. Thus, if the
enemy swarmed over the hattlements in
large numbers, they would be unable
to get down into the city strects.

I was rather dazed by all the noise and
bustlee. It was a scene of emazing
activity—a scene of feverish energy.

The air was filled with shouls, men
were moving about in hundreds at the
dcuble. The Arzac women had been
sent into the houses in order to be in
safely. But many of them weré help-
ing, too—they were carrying great
baskets of hnge stones to the foot of
the wall, where they were carried up to
the battlements by the men.

As for Lord Dorrimore’s party—the
members of the yacht's crew, the girls,
Lady Helen Tregellis-West, and all the
others—ihey were parted. They were in
many different parts of the city.

The memberof the yacht’s crew, for

|cxumple, were helping with the defences
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—tihcy wecre doing their utmost to get
cverything prepared for the onslaught
when 1t came.

The juniors, incjuding myself, were
dodging about all over the place, try-
ing {o help—eagor to do something.

As for the girls, in charge of Lad
Helen Tregellis-West, they wore stil
ii the great centrnl uare, rather
frightened, and considcrasljy excited.

But they did not remain there long.
They were taken into a large buildin
not far from the centire of the city. Ang
there, behind massive walls and tightly
closed doors, they wero told to remain.
Thoy were safe there, even in the ovent
of the fighting penetrating right into tho
city streels.

'fhoy were safe, and it was Ltheir duty to
remain as calm as possible, and to await
the rosult of the great battle.

I staggered up to the top of the great
wall ncar the gates, and I found Nelson
Lee in his shirtslecves, perspiring
frecly, and working hard at the machine
guns, getting them in perfect irim.

“ Anylhing I can do; sir?”’ 1 asked
briskly.

The guv'nor looked round.

“ Yes, Nipper, you can go and collect
all the boys—every member of the St.
Frank's party,’”’ he maplied. ‘' Then you
will take them all into the big ccntral
building."’

‘“ What for, sir?"’ I asked.

““T have no intention of allowing any
of you boys to take part in this fight-
ing,”” said Nelson I.ee grimly. ‘I want
you to understand that now, and I want
you to heed my words, Nipper. The
battle 18 going to too grim—too
deadly- for any of you boys to take part
in il."” -

‘¢ Oh, I say, guv’'nor,” I prolested, “I
want to be with you!”’

Nelson Lee laid bis hand on
shoulder.

“I dare tay you do, my lad,”” he raid
quiclly. *“But it cannot be. Really,
you must do as | say.”

‘ But, guv'nor—"'

“ Now, Nippor, thero i1s no lime for
arguments,”’ said Nelson Lec. “ 1 want
you to be with the other boys becausc
you are lheir leader, in a way. I want
you to look after them, and sce that
they do not get out of the building. It
is most cssential that you should all re-
main there. Do not forget that Lord
Dorrimoro and I 'are responsible for

my

your safety—and we cannot afford to
take any risks.”

“That’'s quite right, Nipper, my son."

ut in Lord Dorrimore. * It's beastly
ard lines, I expect, but it ean't Lo
helped.”

I was rather recbellious.

“I don’t see it at all, sir,” I protested.
‘' The other ¢chaps ought to be 1n a place
of safety I'll admit—but I'm different.
1 want to be with you, guv'nor. I want
tu L ] ]

““I quite see your point, young ’un,
and I appreciate it,” interrupted Nelson
Iee. ‘At the same lime ‘you musl
understand that the other boys will be
very jealous if you arc allowed to roam
about as you will, and they are not. If
[ let you remain on the battlement here
the other boys will not like il. There-
fore you must be with them.”

‘““I suppose you're right, sir,” T said.
‘‘ At the samo time, it’s raiten! I badly
wanted to bo up here, so that I could see
the whole fight.”’

‘“My doar kid, you can sece cvery-
thin’,” put in Lord Dorrimore. * In
that central building there is a flat roof,
and it towers high above these walis.
You'll be able to soce the whole course
of the fightin’ from there—an’ in safety,
too.”

Y don’t want safety !’ I intcrrupted.
““If there's any danger to the guv'nor,

11 want to share 1t!”

But it was quite uscless.

Nelson Tece would not let me remain.
And, fearing that the juniors would not
take any notice of me, he came down
into the city with me, and, together, we
rounaed up every member of the St.
Frank’s party—the Removites, the fags,

‘and Morrow and Irinton of the Sixth.

Jiven those twao sentors were not allowed
lo take parl in any fighting.

And we were hustled away to the con-
tral building just s the battle was be-
ginning. We were placed there, behind
closed doors, and we were told we wero
nol to move under any circumstances.

“It's rotten—it's absolutely rétlen!”
declared Handforth grimly. ¢ What's
the good of a fight like this if we can’t
luke. part in 1t? I've always had a tre-
mendous respect for Mr. l.ce, but now
I think he's—"

“It’s nq good grumbling, Handy,” I

ut in. “I'd like to be out there, too,

ut you must realise that it is impos-
sible. If things —gect really bad—it it




becomes a case of every man to the pump
—well, perhaps wo shall have a chance.
But at present we must stand idle, and
watch.” -
‘**That’s ebout all that we can do,”
said Pitt disconsolately. ‘' But we can
sec everything ri pingry from the roof—
that's’ one consolation!”
We lost no time in getti io the
roof. And there, stretcbing out before
us on all sides we beheld the amazing
spectacle. |
.The walls were ¢rammed and crowded
with Arzacs, all of them ready and wait-
g to engago the enemy when he made
his onslaught. M was an astounding
sight, and wo gazed upon it spelibound.
The great flaring orange-coloured
lights were all over the cily, casting a
terrific glare over the scene. And from
beyond the walls we could hear the
shrill trumpeting of the giant mastodons
—we coulcPe hear the rumbling of the
great towecrs -as they were moved up
into position. And we could hecar the
shouts of the Ciri-Ok-Baks.

The battle was beginning—the great |

fight was just about to become serious.

.And, as we watched, I wondered if
we should win the day—I wondered if
the Arzacs would be successful in their
defencc. . o |

Somiehow I felt 1hat we should be
lueky if we. succeeded in beating back
tho savage mud men. I had secn their
preparations, I had secen their thousands,

and I knew that otir task was to be a

terribly stiff one.

And while all the juniors stood there

on the roof of that central building, the
battle round the walls of El Doradoe

raged,

~ CHAPTER III
THE BEMC-)VE TAKES A HAND,

¢ E shall bo in the thick of it in

W less than five  minwtes,

Dorrie!” exclaimed: Nelson

Leo quickly. *‘*You'’d better

got back to your guns at once! There

is po telling when these brutes will begin
in earnest !’ :

Lord Dorrimore nodded.

“I'm all rifht 1” he exelaimed.
got three jolly good men on my Funs,
and thes¢ Arzacs are willin’ to help n
uny direction. As you say we shall
soon be in the thick of it.”

-

“T'vo
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Near the great gateway, on the top of
the huge walls, Nelson Lee and rd
Dorrimore were waiting for the battle
to commence in their section. It had
already begun in other Earts of the city,
and the Arzacs were fighting in grim
earnest,

Several of the "great poriable towers
had elready been brought into position,
and they were literally swarming with
the determined mud men.

Those tewers were smothered with
these savage giants 0s a pot of jam is
smothércd with flics. They were cling-
ing all over it in swarms—up the sides,
and on the great platform which formed
the top. ' ' .

The towers were extremely cunningly
consiructed, ladders being provided on
all cides, and n tremendous platform on
the top, which came exactly level with
the top of the wall.

Thus, once the tower was in the right
position, it was a comparatively simplo
matter for the attackers to chargo
siroight on to the battlements, and en-
gage the defendérs,

And this was alrcady . happening in
two or three parts of the city walls. At
least six of these great towers had been
rlaced in position, and the Ciri-Ok-Baks
we;']e attempting to gain a footing on the
waull.

So far they had nol succeeded, but
the battlie had only just commenced. 1t
had not hecome fierce, and the attackers
were only just beginning to feel their
way.

Nelson Lee stocd looking on ready for
aclion at any moment. ﬁe was deeply
impressed by all he saw. The noise of
gtrife filled the air, and there were
shrieks, cries and yells, from both sides.
Down below in the gloom at the base of
the wall, many dim figures could be
seen. The whole ground for hundreds
and hundreds of yards away seethed with
humanity—thousands of the mud men
being there recady to go to the altack
when the word came. -

" Nelson Lee had with him three mem-
bers of the yacht’s crew, and they were
all capable of using firearms, and, what
was more important, they were able to
manipulate the machine guns.

So far, Nelson Iee was rescrving his
fire. He did not see any necessity to
pour away his bullets at a chance ob-
jeclive., He was waiting until tho
attackers came in force—until it was
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cerlain that much damage would be
done.

[ord Dorrimore, on the other side
of the gale, was waiting in just the
same way. But it was not dostined
that they should wait for long.  For
the battle was growing hercer with every
moment that passed. Tho attackers
were coming on in swarms—in droves.

And with them were the mighty mas.
todons—trained for battle by these
sirange savage giants. The mastodons
were used to haul up the great towers
—and to do anything that demanded
strength and brute force.

Whizz-z-zzz"'

Nelson Lee started. Somothing huge
had just whizzed past his head—within
o foot. It was somcthing tremendously
large—quite as big as a football. And
it went crashing down into the cily,
and splintered to fragments in one¢ of
the main streets, causing a party of
Arzacy to scatter precipitately.

Nelson ILce suw it clearly, and - he
whistled.
‘“A stone!””’ he muttered. * A stoneo

weighing every ounce of half a hundred-
weight! These follows must have some
very powerful cngines of war to throw
elones of thal size to this tremendous
hei)hi!”

Whizzz!

Another stone came, and Nelson Lec
gripped his hands. He knew well
eriough that these stoncs were being
airected towards him and his party.
And, goazing down keenly, heo couﬁ.l
dimly sce a group of great igures about
“thirly vards away [rom the wall. They
had with them a  great, cumbersome
structure which Lee had not been able
to understand so far.

But now lw knecw what it was.

‘““‘Do you see that, Smithson?"’ askea
Nelson Lee, addressing one of the men.

‘“] did that, sir!” replied the mar
grimly. ‘It nearly took the hair ofl
my head: 1 don't quile fancy siones
of that size coming along, sir! One blow
would brain us all!”

“ You are right, Smithson!"” said Nel
son Lee. “ We must deal with the peril
as rapidly as possible.”

“*They must be using a kind of giant
calapult, sir "

“ No, Smilhson, it is not a catapult,”™
interrupted Nelson Tee. ‘I tuke the
taing to be a ballista.’”” '

@ ¢

‘““ And what's that, sir?"

“The ballista is an instrument of war
which was used by tho Romans, and b
carlier peoples,” said Nelson Lee. .* It
was used extensively in the Middle Ages,
loo—sometimesralﬂzd by another name.
It 13 .a gigantic arrangemont with
springs, which 13 capable of throwing
large stones a great distanco.  These

people are well supplied with such con-
trivances.”’

Nelson Lee was quile right. -Thero
were 8 good many of the ballistas round
the city walls,-and now they were all

tting into operation. They were all
wirling stones with a regularily which
was disconcerling ovor the walls.

Mauny of them struck the defonders as
they stood there. Others fell into the
city sireets, killing anybody they hap-
pcned to fall upon,

The Dballista which menaced Nelson
Leo and hig little party on the battle-
ments near the gates, was working at
full pressure, and the great stones wero
hurtling up one after another.

‘““ This won’t do,”” said Nelson Leco

grimly. * You'd better send a volley
into the crowd, Smithson.”

Znz2z2z77.!

The machine gun spluttered and
roarcd.

And from below thore came many
shrieks and yells of terror. And after
that the ballista was quiel. Not another
stone came up for some considerable
{ime. But other men were now upon
the instrument of war, and the stones
were again hurled up to the battlements.

But the machine gun was now going
almost continuously, sending a devas-
tating rain of bulletsa down among the
mud men..

Phe batile in fact was growing fiorce
at all points.

Nelson Lec watched, and he was work-
ing overtime. He had taken the
machine gun himself. And now, with
keen eye and steady hand, he was oper-
ating the gun to the best advantage.

Lord Dorrimore, on the battlements
on the far side of the gateway, was
working jusl as hard. So far there had
been no towers coming to this particular
section of the wall. There had been
no land-to-hand fighting.

But all along the wall, in other places,
the towers were in position, and the mud

| men were swarming on to lhe walls,



and they werc fighting fiercely with the
Arzacs.

And then, out of the Igllo-om came two
towering, hyge forms. Neleon Lee knew
what they were. They were two towers,
beian placed in position as rapidly as
possible. They came lumbering over
the ground, and then, with a double
crash, they joined up with the wall.
And, at the same time, in spile of the
terrible fire from the machine guns,
hundreds of mud men came swarming
up the towors, with the intention of
“driving all before them.

‘* Now, men!’ shouted Nelson Lee
urgently., ‘*We must fight with every
mnch of our strength!”

The machiné gun was now useless. It
was a hand-to-hand tussle. It was im-
possible to use a quick-firing gun at such
clcse range. Revolvers and rifles were
epitting viciously, and, alghough they
cnused tremendous havoo, there weore
such numbers of attackers that it was
impossible to drive them all back.

Cthers came on when their fellows fell
—others swarmed up the towers, charged
over the platform, and hurled themselves
at the wall, -

These men were desperale, they fought
with -a brave which was amazing.
They cared nothing for death—they came
on regardloss of the defences. It spemoed
as though thcy did not value life in
the slightest degree.

And Neleoon Lee was in the thick of
‘the fighting in a moment. His revol-
ver was now uscless, and he was usin
the butt, hitting out with all his strengtﬁ

lo right and to left. It was a grim,
deadly tussle.

But Nelson Lee was showingethe
Arzacs what a ‘magnificent fighter he
was, The great giants even paused in
the middle of the ﬁEh_ling to watch this
white man—to walch this man who had
como from the unknown lands beyond.
‘He was tall, slim, but he looked frail.
Indeed, to the Arzacs, Nelson Lee was
a mere pigmy., .

Aund yet he was fighting as though he
were a bigger giant than ever.  His
“clothing n tatters, his face grimy and
Smeareﬁ with blood, he fought with
amazing ecnergy.

Time after ime it scemed as though
nothing in the world could save Nelson
Lee {from instant death. The giants were
all round bim—cnemy and [riend. It

guns going again, and the fire he
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was almost impossible to disiinguish one
from the other in the general melee.

- Smithson and the other men were
fighting, too, and they were doinﬁ
wonders. The Arzace were busy on a

sides, using their hands mostly, although
many of them possessed great clubs,
which they wielded with terrific strength
and determination.

And then Nelson Lee went down.

He bad been struck by the fst of
one of the mud men. The fellow had
taken the great detective from behind,
and Lce had not been able lo turn in
time to defend himself. He went down,
and a terrific axe was whirled aloft.

Smithson uttered a shriek of warning,
which was rcally a cry of terror. gt
seemed as though nolhing could save
Nelson Lee from destruction. The axe
was wielded by a towering giant, and
he was inlent upon killing the detective
in one blow.

But a black figure rushed forward,
roaring at the top of his voice. It was
Umlos:, and he grasped the mud man
round the waist, whirled him aloft, as
though he had boen a mere ochild, and
sent him fying over the battlcments.

The giant went down lJike a slone,
screaming wildly.

“Wau!” roared Umlosi.
indeed a fight, my master!”

Nelson Lee staggered to his feel, and
gripjfcd Umlosy’s hand.

. hanksk old man!” .he said huskily.

‘“ Nay, Umlagati, thou art wrong In
thanking me !’ sald Umlosi. “It is
Jjust as well that I should——"

He got no further, for he found him-
sdlf surrounded. And then Umlosi let
himself go in a manner which was really
astounding. Gilant after giant he at-
tacked, and every one of them went
fiying over into space—down to inslant
death. Umlaesi was in hie element now;
he loved nothing bhetter than a grim,
gory fight. He was a warrior to the
backbone, and this affair . was abso-
lutely to his Tiking.

His intervention had just come in time
to turn the tide. The mud men wereo
ralner taken aback, and they had lost
g0 many in this shorl encounter that
they fell back on to their platform,
momentarily ternfied. )

And then Nelson Lee got his machine-
oured
on to that platform was so terrible that
it was impossible for any living being to
remain there.

*“ This i3
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And just then Mr. Hudson came dash- |

ing along the wall, and be carried over
his shoulder a heavy bag  The firsL
officer of lhe Wanderer was looking
rather a scarecrow, but he did nol care.

“1I've got bombs!” The shouled.
“We'll soon dcal with this tower, Mr.

Lee!"”

Boom! DBoom!

Several of the bombs were thrown
with deadly effect.  The platform of
the towcer simply vanished into a thou-
sand splinters, and the giants worc
carried down with the wreckage.
Another lower was lreated in the same
wayv, and the fighl at that point of the
wall was for the moment over.

But the respile was only short.

Other towers were brought up, hun-
dreds of other Ciri-Ok-Baks came charg-
inz ‘inlo the fray. ‘I'here was not a
moment’'s rest for anybody. It was one
deadly, breathless fight all along.

Nobody was allowed a breathing space.
The battie was fiercer and fiercer with
every moment that passed. And not
otly licre, near the gateway, but in all
other parls of the giant walls.

El Dorado was attacked from every
quarler; the wonderful city was menaced
on all sides. The place was besieged,
and it was rapidly oming & question
as to whether El Dorado would vo abie
to hold out.

Would the city fall?

It was utlerly impossibre to say, at
that moment, which side was gamning
the mastery The battlo was so fierce,
and so confused, that no answer could
be given. It wgs just a queslion of
time.

And dawn was now broaking—daylight
wa3 coming !

And on the roof of the cenlral build-
ing, the St. Frank’s juniors weroe watch-
ing with interest and excitement. They
could see everything—they could see the
batlle raging on the walls on cvery hand.
And they could tell whether tho {ide
was going in the favour of the Arzacs,
or whether the Arzacs were gelling
overwhelmed.

So far it was seen that the defenders
were holding the fortress. They wero
not giving way. In ono or two places,
perhaps, there were gaps, and the mud
men were pourinf through. But those
gaps were soon closed up—at great ex-
pense. it is truec—but they were closed.

. And the fight proceeded with doadly
intensity.

{ Reginald Pitt
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“My only hat!"” panled Handlorth.
““What a battie!”

“IU's ternible, dear old boys! _
simply appallin’!” exclaimed Sir Montio
Tregellis-West. *‘ The loss of life must
be shockin’—it must really!”

“That can’t be helped, Montio,” [
said. ‘*What are these people to do?
What can they do oxcept defend their
city? They know well enough that if
theso mud men get in everybody will be
annthilated—"'

‘“ Yes, dear old fellow, I quite realise
that,” said Sir Montie. “ An’ Lhe only
thing i1s to defend the cily—even if il
means the loss of thousands of lives. I
don’'t mind about these Ciri-Ok-Baks

oltin’ killed—they dcserve it, begad!

ut it 13 awfully d:stressin’ to think of
the Arzacs going under!”

“It was awfully distressing to thirk
of British Tommies going under in tho
Great \War with Germany!’ said
stnoothly. * But they
went under, didn’t they? Hundreds and

IL ts

{ thousands of them died for the dear old

country—and they died like heroes. It's
just the same here, Montie. If these
then don’t die, the mud men will get in,
and then it will mean death for all!”

“ T—I think it's absolutely mad!"”’ ox-
clalmed Fullwood, shivering visibly.
‘“It's more than a joke—this i3l I'm
jolly sorry I came on Lhis bally expe-
dition !”’

“Yes, I expect you are!” snapped
Handforth. ¢ You’'re sorry about any-
thing that means a little danger for
your beastly skin! You're a funk, Full-
wood, Lhat's what’s the matter with
you !”

Fullwood scowlod.

“Wo didn’'t come out to Brazil to
go through dangers of Lhis sort!’ he
enarled. ‘* When 1 get home I'm gow’
to make a whole song about this beastly
business——"’

““ Wait till you get home before you
start talking in that way "’ I interrupted
grimly. “ Weo may not ever get out of
this place. Fullwood. If we do. you'll
have to thank Lord Dorrimore wilh all
your heart for having saved you from
death. You miserable cad! If you
can’'t talk anything better than that rub-
bish, you'd belier hold your tongue!"

There was such an amount of con.
lempt in my tono that Fullwood
shrivelled up. He said no more. And
Handforth who had alreads pushed back
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his ocuffs 1n order to give Fullwood ala dozen breaths.

hiding turned away.

‘“ He ain’t worth touchin’!”’ he said
disgustediy. ‘' Hallo! That looks rather
bad over thero Nipper! Don’t you sce?
The mud men are getting through!”

“ My only hat!"

‘“ Begad!”’

** Where—where do you mean?”
shouted Tommy Walison cxcitedly.

Handforth pointed, but it was quite un-
necessary, for 1 had alrcady seen. And
he was quite right in what he said.
There had becen a grim siruggle over
towards our left, a good distance away
from the main gates. And the Arzac
had fallen back, many of then killed,
and hundreds wounded. The mud men
were pouring over the walls In a con-
tinuous strcam, and at Jeast three hun-
dred of them were coming down the
steps, and they were swarming into the
cit'i: sireets.

hey had not been stopped—they had
been allowed to come on—and once
within the oity it would be cexiremely
difficult to deal with them. For mosi
of the defenders were on the walls, and
such a large party as this would drive
all before 1il. :

I looked down into the streets with
sudden apprehension. For I could see
that these invaders were all armed with
hcavy axes and great stakes of wood.
They were coming along at the double

shouting and yelling, and killing all
before them.

‘“* They won’t last for long,”” 1 said
““The Arzacs will soon get up a ccunter-
attack. and then these brutes will be wiped
out. DBut what damage will_they do
firet? That's the question. By jingo!
Joook there! They're making straight
for thd house where the girls are!”

“What !"

‘** My sisler!” roared Tommy Watson.
* She's m there! We must do some-
thing1”

“Oh, rats!” grunled Handforth.

“ What can we do up here—like a set
of giddy dummies? What can we do?”

“1 don’t know, Handy, but we’ve got
to do something "’ 1 inlcrruJAed grimly.
“Don’t you see? Th.s invading force is
going straight for the house where al!
the %i,rls are 1n hiding. If once the doors
are broken down. the J;irls and Lady
Helen Tregellis-West and Miss Kerrigan
will be killed on the spot! They wil be
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¥ 8 We m}:st do some-
thing, you chaps—we stmply must !”’
“ {iut we can’'t fight that lot! There
are hundreds of them !’ gasped Reginald
Pitt. ** Oh, my goodness! This i3 ter-
rible! Why dy;)n'tv the Arzace come?
Why don’t they come and drive theso
brutes back? 1t will be too late soon!
They are almost at the building

already !""

I clenched my fists, and looked round
desperately. y brain was workin
overtime, 1 was allempting to hin
some idea. I was (rying to get hold of
some¢ scheme whereby it would be pos-
sible to dofeat this attack of the mud
men.

And T did get an idea—an idea which

fairly made e gasp al firsl.

** Tho peirol! 1 shouted hoarsely.

[ Eh ?'l

*“ What ?”

“ The—the petrol!”’ :

“Yes!” 1 roared. “Don’t ycu re-
member?  There’s a tremendous great

drum of petrol down behind one of these
buildings, quite ncar by. The count
brought it over from the yacht—he
brought it in several journeys, evidently
in preparation for further flight with the
airship.”

“Yes, we know the petrol’s there!”
exclaimed Tommy Watson impatiently.
‘“ But how can that help us? What can
we do wilh a«drum of petrol, you ass?”

** We can do everything!”" I replied.
“Come on! There's not a second to
waste !”’ .

I dashoed down from Lhe roof, and the
other juniors came rushing after me,
They did not know what the plan was,
but they did not care. They were tre-
mendously excited to be in this business
and they badly wanted to take a han
in the fighting.

Here was our opportunity.

The Remove was taking part in the
gigantic (uasle!

e Sep——

CHAPTER 1V,

TIE FALL OF EL DORADO,

HE air was filled with satrange
noises, and as we streamed oul of
the building, into the wide streets,

we could see hundreds of the
savage mad men charging along towards

dono 1o death before wo can take halflthe buildings in the immediate vicinity.
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And it was quite cerlain that they wore | the fronl of the building—towards the

intent upon smashin

down the doors]spot where the invaders were attompt-

of the house where tho girls were seek- | ing to smash down the doors.

ing shelter.
**It couldn’t be bottor!”

I panted. | other

I had got this idea because of that
affair—when we had smashed

“That pelrol is just up here—at Ulhe| cpen the founlain bmsin in order to

end of this narrow street. The ground
siopes, and all we have lo do is to smash
open that drum, and allow the petrol to
pour down. It will rush down in a
cascade, and the whole spaco in front
Oftthla!" building wil be swamped with
petrol.

‘“ But petrol won’t kill those rotters!”
shouled Y—landforth.

“ No; but it will drive them back!”
I replied grimly.

“ How, you ass?”’
~ “We've only got to set a maloh to
i—" '

* You—you mean, scl tho pelrol on
fire!”’

*Yes!” I replied promplly.

‘““ Great Scctt!"”

““My oniy topper!”

“Great flying pancakes!” gasped
IFatty Little. * Bui—but wo shall se
the buildings on fire !’ '

' No, wo sha'n’t!” I replied. ¢ The
pelrol will only be in a thin sheol, and
1t will burn itself out before anything
serious can happen. DBesides, these
buildings are all of stone, and there is
nothing lo calch alight. In any case,
the situation 13 so desperale taat we
musl taka desperate measures in order
to deal with 1t!” _

There was not Lime (o be .lost in talk-
inr—every second was of value. And
the whole crowd of us rushed up the
narrow strect, unti] we camc to the
snot where the great drum of petrol was
standing. It had been brought from the
vachl by the wily Count de Plessigny.
Naturally, it had not been brought In
once journcy, for il was allogelher too
heavy for the airship to carry.

The count had brought the drum
empty originally, and had then trans-
ported the petrol in small two gailon
cani. Lvidently he had required the
cans for some other purpose, and so the
]mtrol had been emplied into this one
arge drum.

** Lend a hand !’ I shouted quickly.

The big drum was turned over on its
side, and then the hugo filler cap was
removed. The pctrol came surging out
in a groat cascade, and went running
dowa the smooth-paved streel towards

swamp {he water down those steps. This
was very much the samo sort of thing
—but vastly different. ,

And the situaticn really was very
desporate.

This large band of mud men had
gained admitiance into the city, and
they were quite alono—they had not
beon attacked by any Arzacs. Somchow
or other they had been allowed to como
in, and nobody had stopped them.
And now they were wreaking their will
upon the cily, smashing everything they
camo to, and doing all the damagoe they

could. .
But thjs was not the worst. These

giants were intent upon semashing into
the building whero the girls were seck-
ing refuge. | ,

Perhaps these invaders had scen faces
at the windows, and they knew {hat
cnemieos were within—they knew that if
they smashod down the doors they
would have plenty of people to slaughter.

And the petrol went charging down
the slight hill, until it was pouring
about the fcot of the Ciri-Ok-Baks. Tho
savuzes took no notice whatever of the
spirit--they took it for water, perhaps,
and did not trouble.

And then one of the juniors gave a
shout, for it was seen that at least fifty
of the enemy were coming up the st:eet,
rushing as hard as they could go.

‘- We've been spotted!”’ shouted Pitt.
“ My hat! Unless we do something
quick we shall be overwhelmed!”

The petrol was nearly all out -of the -
drum, and I decided to drop a match
at once—there was no time to be lost,
for, if we delayed too long, we should
ind ourselves taken by the mud men,
and we shou!d be killed on the spot.

“T.ook out!” I roared urgzently.
“Get back—all of you! Get back, you
asxes!”’

‘““Mind how you do it, Nipper!”
shouted Tommy Watson. * Unless
you're chreful that potrol will swamp

you, and then you’ll be killed—"
‘“Don’t mind me!" I said. ‘“ I shall
be all right—the wind is blowing down

the hill, as it happens—and that's just
as it should bet” . '
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The juniors ran away, helter-skelter.
And I took out a box of matches, ignited
ono, and then placed it to the ground,
.on the very extremity of the swirlin
potrol. ‘As I did eo I threw myself ba
with all my strength.

There was a terrific, blinding roar,
and I felt a terrible wave of hot air
pass cver me, scorching my eyebrows
and causing my hair to singe. And I
was half blinded by the terrible glare.
Onc huge sheet of flame had shot down
the strect in n flash. It enveloped the
buildings—it envcloped everything; and
the mud men turoed, shrieking with
terror, and they rushed away as though
they had suddenly become bereft of
their senses.

Many of them were caught in the
fames, and lay there—killed almost in-
stantaneously.

The whole great building ,was sur-
rounded by the sheet of roaring flame.
It towered up to the skies, and licked
at tho walls. And the invaders went
rushing away, shrieking and screaming
at the top of their voices. And they ran
right into the arms of a great party of
Arzacs who had come in order to deal
with these savages.

I don’t know exactly what happened
to the invaders; perhaps they were all
killed, or taken prisoners. We had
do?le our work, and we had dcne it
well,

“ Now we'll get back to our roof ! 1
panted. “  Thank Heuven we were in
time!”’ :

“We've saved the girls, anvhow!”
said Handforth, with great satisfaction.
**My hat! That was a’stunning idea of
yours, Nipper!”

‘“ It was the only thing to be done!” I
said. ‘It may seem rather horrible on
the face of ii—it may seem awful to
envelope those fellows in a blinding
sheet of flame, but there was nothing
else for it. And, in any case, they were
killed on the spot—and it was not a bit
worge than throwing bombs.”

‘““ Not so bad, dear old boy!”’ said Sir
Montie. *‘ Bombs will kill some, but
others are mutilated horribly. All those
who were caught by that petrol were
killed. It was a quick death!”

Meanwhile, the battle round the. walls
was procceding with fevensh cnergy.
There was not a moment of rest for any-
body. It was one long struggle for
rupremacy on both sides.
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The scene was one which almost stag.
gered the scnses, it was so appalling,
yet so magnificent. Daylight had now
come in full, and the sun was shining
gloriously ; it shone upon a scene which
had never been secen by civilised eyes.

Tho cily of El Dorado was besieged;
the enemy was hammering at the walls,

atlempting to drive back the defenders—

nj:temptinﬁ to kain an entry into the
city, so that they could wipe out every
Arzac in the place.

Already therec had been many casual-
ties; hundreds had been killed, but the
majority of the deaths had been on the
Cir1-Ok-Baks’ side. |

The noise was tremendous, Clouds of
smoke arose on al!l sides—smoke and
dust. And the air was filled with the
shricks of the wounded and the yells of
the fhighters. '

Nelson Lee was still holding his point
with tenacity—and the same applies to
Lord Dorrimore. They were doing fine,
and the attackers had had no chanco of
gaining a footing on that section of tho
wall which was held by Lord Dorrimore
and his party.

And, with the coming of day, the
fighting grew more intense than ever—if
such a thing was poesible. There was
no question of secrecy now-—no surpriec
attacks on any porlion of the walls,

It had resolved itself into a grim
battle for supremacy—it was a battle
which would go on until one side or the
other proved 1itself to be the better.

As a spectacle, the fight was greater
than anything the ordinary imagination
could grasp.

The great towers, which had been
placed in position against the walls of
the city, were still there, and- they were
constantly being climbed by hundreds
of the mud men. While others were de-
fecated and sent crashing lo the ground,
still more of the enemy came pouring
up, in order to keep on the battle.

There was not a moment’s respite for
anybody. Attackers and defenders were
doing their utmost: they were fighting
with every ounce of their energy, and
with a fury and recklessnes which was
positively staggering,

In comparison with a modern battle,
the loss of life was quite slight. The
warfare of to-day, as the average person
knows it, means a devastating firc from
artillervy, bombs thrown from (ying
aeroplanes overhead, raging fire from
machine-guns,
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1. With everyounce of his strength the great black warrlor sent the heavy stone
hurtling agalnst the wall of the basin.

2. Boom-oom | ‘There wae a terrible, devastating explosion, which struck the
air llke a thousand thunderolape,
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All this, of course, was absent, with
the exception of one or two isolated
machine-guns which were in the hands
of Nelson Lee, Dorrie, and the others.

The Arzacs themselves, for the main
art, were fighting with their bare
a.lnd.s, or with the aid of stout wooden
poles.

There were great ballislas, it is true,
but these dicFr not cause verv much
domage now that the daylight . bad
come. Tho great stones which were
thrown by these instruments of war
could be seen, for, although the stones
were thrown with great velocity, they
cotld not be hidden from view, and
wheu one came tearing through the air
it was possible for the defenders to
dodge, and to allow the missiles to go
whirlinz past.

It was quite obrious that the mud
men were heing led in a certain kind
of way—thero was a generalship being
displayed which was rather clever. The
man in command of the operations knew
what he wne doing.

For example, there were many attacks
being made against the city walls on the
farther side, and it was quite clear that
these atlacks were only executed in order
to draw large numbers of the Arzacs
away from the main gates. .

For it was here that the mainﬂ{g!;tack
was directed. T

All the other attacks were merely

enzincered in order to keep the de-
fanders busy. . -
The enemy was delermined to enter

the city, and the only way of entering
was -by means of the main gateway.
Isolated partica might possibly be nbfe
to overthrow the Arrzacs on the battle-
mcnts, and these isolated partics would
possibly get down into the city itself.

DBut no good would come of this; such
parties would soon be attacked and ren-
dered hcelpless. It was only by a (re-
mncndous drive that the Ciri-Ok-Baks
would hope to conauer El Dorado, and
that drive would have to come by mcans
of the main gates.

Once these were conquered—once they
were down—it would be quite easy for
the enemy to pour through in one never-
ending stream; they would be able to
enter the city in triumph, and nothing
in the world would stop them.

For those gat's were liundreds of feet
wide, and thousands of men could enter
in ono straight line.
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roadway immediately wilhin the oity
was wide, and thcre would be no means
of defending it; therefore, it was at the
main gates that the most drastic attaoks
were made.

And Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore
wero holding this section of the wall
Thev were menaced on everv side, but
they held out. Towers, ballistas, and

ther methods of warfare were acioptaod
o bicak down the defence, but it was
sll useless. The mud men used hun-
dreds of their warriors in order to gain
their end, but they failed.

On onc or two occasions, however, it
was touch-and-go.

The towers were placed against the
walls agsin: and again, and they wero
lilled with swarmingz giants, who threw
themselves into the fray with a recllcss
abandon which a3 quito starthing.
Again and again these towers were
nushed over. The Arzacs had provided
themselves with long poles—tree trunks,
Ln fuct—and with these they did deadly

avoc.

I'ifty or a hundred men were placed
o each pcle, and then the poles were
pushed agninst the towers, and the moen
hecaved with all their strength. Nothing
im the world could save the lowers from
destructian, for they were pushed out-
wards and outwards until they over-
balanced.

Then. with terrible crashes, the gigan-
tic struclures went down, cuusing death
and injury to hundreds of the encmy.

But there was anothor menace.

The Ciri-Ok-Baks had brought tree
trunks of thetr own—not small ones, but
huge, great, massive tree trunks, only
capable of ‘being handled by three or
four hundred men.

And these vast battering rams were
used in order {0 hammer against the

reat stone gates of the city. Nelson

ce was rather worried when thia bat-
tering was continued in spite of all
efforta to stop it.

‘“ Upon my soul, Brett, they are tena-
cious beyggars!”’ exclaimed Ne'son Ieo,
turning to Dr. Brett. who was assisting
the defence. ‘‘* We are pouring a con-
timued fire into their ranks, but they
inlie no notice. As soon as the men go
down their places are taken by otbers.
They do not scem to care whether they
live or die."”

‘“* They are so infernally excited that

Furthermore, the! they hardly krow what they are doing,”
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said Dr. Brett. ‘I don't like these bat-
tering rams, Mr. Lee. Before long one
of those stone gates will give way, and
then——"'

‘“We must try bomb-throwing—we
must try evervthing!” interrupted
Nelson Lee grimly. “If once these
giants get through the gateway,” there
will be no holding them back; they will
come through in one continuous stream,
and they will defy all efforts or resist-
ance. te!l you, DBrett, we must hold

tl]llen’l now, or we shall not hold them al
all ¥

Dr. Brett ncdded.

“You are right, Mr. L.ee—you are
absolutely right!”’ he agreed. * DBut
they are pouring up in thousands—they
secin as keen as ever. And it makes no
diference what we do; it makes no dif-
ference how many we kill; the ranks aro
filled again, and they come onwards.’

Dr. Brett was quite right in what he
sald. It rcally made no difference what
the defenders did to these savage giants.
They were grimly determined to carry
this battle through until they either suc-
ceeded. or until they were practically
annihilated. It was indeed to be a battle
to the death.

bombs

A pgreat number of were
thrown, and these caused consideruble
havoc. The machine-guns kept up a
hail of fire, and other methods were
used. Tho Arzacs, for example, were
standing on the battlements, and they
were pitching down huge chunks of
stone 1n a never-ceasing rain,

And it must not be supposed that the
fighting was only going on at this one
point—at the section of the wall near
the gatcway. The very opposite was the
case.

The great battle was proceedineg round
the entife city. The Ciri-Ok-Baks were
attacking on every hand, in thousands.
They were scaling the walls in many
places by means of the storming towers,
and in many places they succeeded in
getting through, but only small bands
of them, so there was no real danger
so far.

But the centre of the whole fight—the
most important point in the whole
operation—waa at the gateway, for it
was bere that success or failure meant
everything.

The baille continued without a
moment’s respite all through the morn-
ing. Nobody was allowed a second’s
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rest;: it was one long fight, despcrato
and determined.

And at noon the Ciri-Ok-Baks made
their greatest effort—an effort which was
successful in many ways.

It might have geen supposed that the
attackers would become exhausted after
such a long period of fighting—that they
would be incapable of making any one
special eflort to force their way through
into the city.

But this was wrong.

The mud men were grimly deters
mined, and they were cleverly handled,
for at noon it was scen that sometbhing
special was  tuking place—some. large
operaiion was being put into practice,
which demanded very special means to
defeat it.

Reserves were brought up in great
numbers—thousands of men who had
rot been in the fighting hitherto, and.
thev came on with shouts of fury and
excitemment.  There was no doubt that
these men were brave—their bravery
was of a type which could not be dis-
regarded. 'IPheey did not scem to know
what danger was—they did not care.

Nelson L.ee, who was walching in-
tently, and with much anxiety, saw that
at least thirty of the great storming
towers were being brought [forward.
The huge mastiodons were hauling the
towers along, and it was obvious that a
grent concerted cflort was Dbeing made.

At the same time other towers were
being placed in position against the sec-
tions of the great wall further round
the city. These thirty towers were being
directed agamnst the gateway—hfteen
{owers on either side—and they were
onerated so smartly, and placed agrinst
the wall with such rapidity, that 1t was
impossble to stop thein.

The machine-guns were barking
viciously, rifles were spitting, and hun-
dreds and hundreds of stones were being
cast down.

But it made no difference.

The Ciri-Ok-Baks came on like a great
flood. They swarmed up the towers in
hundreds, they over-ran the walls, and
the fighting became of a fierce nature.

Hand-to-hand encounters were in pro-
gress on all sides, and Nelson l.ee and
his own men were working as they had
not worked before. It was one terriblo
rush—it was touch-and-go.

Aud. mecanwhile, hundreds more of
tha ‘enemy wer¢e down below at the
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gates, with the battering rams, and they | Baks had conquered! They were enter-

were pounding upon the great stone
gateways with terrific cnergy.

Owing to this new attack from the
towers, it was impossible {o give full
attention to the storming party at the
gates. The Arzacs and Nelson Lee and
the other members ¢f Dorrie’s party
were compelled td use all their efforts
to protect the wall. It was recally 4
covoring movement—Lhese towers were
only brought up so that the defenders
would be compelled to give battle to
them—and,. meanwhile, the great gates
were being battered down.

It was, without doubt,
maoacuvre.

Nelson Lee, almost stripped, was fight-
ing wih a fury which amazed the
Arzac: ncar by. Blood was strecaming
from his hand:, from his face, and he
was in a terrific perspiration. Grimy.
smothered with dust and powder, he
scemed to be a superhuman man. He
tought despecrately and wilh an energy
which sct a fino example to all the
others.

And Umlosi, too, was in his element.
The creat Kulana chief was enjoying
himsel{ far more than he could express.
This battle was absolutely to hia liking.
It was a grim tussle, and Umlosi had
every opportunity of fighting in a
manner after his own heart.

But, although they did such wonders
—although they were working in a mar-
vellous way, it was not sufficient.

Crash! Crash! Crash!

“Thera was a sudden commotion, a ter-

rific amount of noise, and clouds of dust
arose, Nelson Lee, pausing for a
moment in the battle, found himself
unattacked. He had an opporlunity of
glancing down, and there he saw the
Cirt-Ok-Baks pouring through the gate-
way in one continuous stream. They
were shouting with triumph, they were
velling at the top of their voices, and
#hey were driving the mastodons
through into the city.

El Dorado had fallen'!

The massive gates were down—they
had been smashed to atoms, and the
cnemy was pouring through. '

Nelson Lee bit his lip.

He knew what this meant. He was
ander no false impression regarding the
terrific disaster which had occurred. The
gates had not been held—the Ciri-Ok-

a clever

ing the city in their thousands.

Nelson Lee knew well enough that it
would be utterly impossible for him and
his companions to remain in their pre-
sent position. Within fifteen minutes
they would be completely encircled, and
then would come the cnd. There wouid
be no prisoners taken—every man of
them would be killed on the spot by the
savage giants who had invaded the city.

There was only one thing to be done.

“I'm afraid we're in a tight corner,
Brett!”’ said Nelson Lec, breathing hard.
“We must retreat!”

“Yes, I think you're right, Lece!’
panted Dr. Brett. “ It’s the only thing

to be done—unless we want to be
killed I’

“ We must relrcat now, while we have
time,”’ said Nelson Lee. “ It is abso-
lutely hopeless to remain here, on this
wall, 'IPhese ruud men have entered
ond they will soon be surrounding us.
And then there will be no hope whatever.

I dctest retreating, but it must be
done!”

“Yes, 1t's the only way——"

Crash! Crash!

Two of the great towers were sent

toppling over, and thoy fell amid the
shricks and crics of Lhose altackers who
were upon them.

The confusion was tremendous. It
was the hetght of the battle now, and it
was imposaigle for the defenders to know
exactly what was happening. But it was
known by all near tge gutes that a re-
troat must be made. And so., much as
it went against Nelson Lee’s grain to
do so, he fell back.

He and his men, carrying their machine
guns and ammunition, descended from
tue wall, and then they took up their
posilion in the main strects, a consider-
able distance from the gateway. Hoere,
ambushed by tall builgings. they were
determined to send a devastating firo
into the mud men as they approached.

Happily, there was only one way of
entering the cily now. The great gate-
way led on to a wide road, which passed
straight through the city into the cen-
tral square,

There were no side turnings in this
rond—the bhuildings wore flush on ecither
side, forming a great avenue. Thus it
was impossible for the invaders to spread
out on either side. They must come
along that one roadwuy—they must
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chargo straight through into the centre | tion.

of the aty.

_And so there was just a slight
sibility of the road being held. ut
Nelson Lec was doubtful. Even with all
those machine guns, he knew thal it
would not be possible to check the ad-
vance.

Hundreds of the enemy would fall—
but thousands would get through. And
that was just tho poslllon El Dorado
had fallon, and the posilion seemed hope-
less. What was to be done? Welson
lec wos rather desperate, and he was
looking anxious and pale.

If something could be done to stop
that advance all might yet be well. But
would it be possible? How could the
mud men be held back? They were
through the gateway, and lhey wero
pouring into the city.

In any case, if they were to be stop d,
not a second was to be lost. An
Nelson Lee stood there, with clcncbed
fists, waitin
denly foun slim figure beside him.
That. hgure b-elon ged to me. I had come
up, knowing full well what had occurred,
~and 1 was terribly anxious.

“ Guv'nor!’ 1 gas ‘“it’s mo-good
slopping here, you’ll be ‘overwhelmed in
Joss than ten minutes! You'd better
come back, and take- up a position in one
of the- bu1ldmg&—

“Why have you come, Nipper?”’ de-
manded the guv'nor curtly.  “Go back
—there is danger here!”

“] know there is danger. sir, that’s

-why I’ve come!” I said huskily. “ You’ve
got {o rotreat, sir. Il’s no good! The
anud men are in the city, nnd we shall
all be oxerwhelmed unless we do some-
thing !”’

#“1 am well aware of the truth, Nip-

per,”” said Nelson Lee grimly. ‘But I
am remaining here. There is just a
chance that wilh our machine guns we
can hold the advance back. Sce! The
invaders are alrcady coming along this
wide street. and they are coming in one

tolid body!”

“ It's impossible to hold them back,
eiv !’ I gasped. ““If we only had some
niore petrol we might be able to do it!”

** Some more petrol ?”’ put in Dr. Bretlt

slm ly. ' What do you mecan?”’
es, out with it, young ’un!”’ ex-
cluimed Lord Dorrimore, wiping the

perc iration from his brow,
ooked at them with intense admira-

- | time.

| How we had

g for the onslaught, he sud-|{

They were all there, for they had
all retreated from the wall at tlte same
And now they were waiting here,
determined to fi ht to the last rather
than let the Cm Ok-Baks swarm into
the city.

‘““Yes, the petrol!” I exclaimed.
“Didn’t you see what we did an hour
or iwo ago?”’

“No, 1 do not understand you!” said
Nelson Lee.

It did not take me more than two
minutes {o explain what had occurred.
escended from our bmild-
ing, and how we had driven the small
invading parly of mud men back by
selting fire to the petrol. Neclson Lce
was impressed, and he patted me on the
shoulder.

‘“It was a splendid idea, Nlpper
he declared. *“ And, as you say, it woild
be fine if we could find some more petrol.
But there ts none. However, it would
require a3 much largor— By James!"”

“What’s the matter, sir?” I asked
sharply.
Nelson Lee did not reply. There was

a queer light in his eyes—a light which
Flvamcd and bumed. And I knew he
ad got an idea. I knew that Nelson
Lee was thinking of something, prob-
ably some despeorate expedient. He
looked at me, and his fists were clenched.
There is Just one chance, Nipper!” he
cxclaimed tensely. * That talk of the
petrol has put qomethmg into my head.
There is just a chance, 1 tell you, but
we must not -lose a frachon of a

3| second I .
“ But—but what’s the idca, sir?” I
gasped.
“Como." said Nelson Lee, “TI will
tell you!”
CHAPTER V.
THE TURN OF THE TIDE.

grimy, and perspiring, ]omed us a
moment later.
“I’'m afraid the worst has hap-
[:ened Mr. Lee,” he said huskily. “The
rtes are in, and there will be no stop-
ping them now! It won't be long before
the end comes!”
““We mustn’t give up hope just ynl
colonel,” said Nelson grimly.
know the %sltmn 18 bad—m fact, it 13
appalling, but there is just one chance

COLONEL KERRIGAN, dusty,



that we shall be able to frustrale the
mud men after all.”

The colonel shook hits head.

““I don't sec it, Mr. Lee,”” he said.
“They are here in overwhcfming num-
bers—they have brought every man in
the whole race, and every boy, too, I
belicve. There are still thousands of
themy on tho walls, and the Arzacs arve
compelled to remain there in order to
hold them in check. And, mecanwhile,
the grecater portion of the invading army
will entoer by the gateway, and they will
take the Arzacs in the rear, and then—
well, I leave you to imagine .what will
happen.”

““I think there i1 a chance, as I bave
just said I’ exclaimed Nelson ILece grimly.

** And, as il happens, colonel, you are
the very man 1 wanted to see above all
others.”

“1 am gratified,’” said Kerrigan, with
a faint smile.

“I will explain myscif,”” went on Nel-
son Lee. ‘‘ You were telling me a day
or two back, of this wondorful lighting
gas which supplics El Dorado with illu-
mination.”’

‘““Yes,” said the colonel.

‘“I think you told me that the gas
was natural, and that the Arzacs lmave
succeoded in harnessing it, and thus
supplying the city?”

““That is quite correct,” said Colonel
Kerrigan. “ But why should we dis-
¢uss that quesiion now, Mr. Lee, with
all this danger on hand? Upon my soul,
I do not sce the ideca——"

Crash!

A great stone fell 1o the road, only
fifty yards away, splintering into a
thousand [ragments, and sending splin-
tors Aying in every direction.

“It dossn’'t seem particularly safo

hero,”” I remarked. ‘“*I can’t undaqr-
stand what you mean, guv’nor. What’s
the idea? hat's the wheeze? How on

carlth are we going to—"

‘“My dear Nipper, you are wasling
timo by askin nlfmthosa questions,’”’ in-
torrupted Nelson Lee. * You must
simply stand thero and listen—and do
not interrupl. Colonel, I want you to
tell me about that gas. I think I under-
stood you to say that, a day or two back,
that the Arzacs had laid tremendous
pipes undor the cily, along the tunnels
which abound underground.”
The colonel nodded.
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‘“ That is quite correct, Mr. Lee,” he
said. ‘‘ The source of this gas 1s a
great natural fissure, just outside the
city. The gas rours out of that fissure
at a tremendous velocity, and it has
rever been known to decrcase in power.
The Arzacs have succeeded in conduct-
ing this gas along q'mially laid pipeos,
and thus to the pillars which we see
all over the city. You will probably
have noticed that the lightis are burning
constantly—day and night. This 18
necessary, the gas is always coming, and
cannot be stored.”

‘“Yes, I have observed satd
Nelson Lec. ‘“ You said something
abO(lllt an old supply pipe which was dis-
used—""' :

that,”’

‘““ Yos, ecxactly,” said the colouel.
““ Many years ago these pipes werc laid
in a di but it was proved

erent way,
unsuccessful, for tYIere were many leak-
ages. It was soon after I arrived in El
Dorado that the Arzacs laid the fresh
pipes down, and altered the whole sys-
tein. Tho old pipe runs almost beneath
this very road, as ‘a matter of fact, and
there 18 a gaping hole just near the
main gateway. The gas was in the
habit of escaping there, and it causod
deadly havoc to those people who were
constantly coming in and going out of
the city.”

“That is just my idea!” said Nelson
[ec keenly. “‘Is 1t possible to divert
this gas, colonel?”

“To divert 1t?”

{i lres."l

“But I don’t quite understand—"'

‘I think you will in 8 moment,”’ intor-
cupted Nelson Lee grimly. ‘‘ Don’t you
séc? 1f we can only diverl this gas back
into s old piping, lf will run straight
along, and there will be large escapes
of the vapour through holes ncar tho
gatewny T :

“ Large escapes!”’ shouted the colonel.
*““Why, man alive, that pipe is riddled
-—the gas would simply pour out in one
terrific volum~, envcfoping the whole
street—"'

“ My only hat!” 1 roared.

sco the i1dea now!

““ Precisely ! apreed Nelson Ice. “If
we can only divert this gas, colonel, it
will rush along the old pipe, and it will
come oul In a tremendous stream near
the gateway ., enveloping the streat, as
you say. These Ciri-Ok-Baks will be
overwhelmed: by the gas fuines, and they

“I1 can
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will be unable o pass. They will be
wnable to make their advance along the
street, and so—"’ .

“By heavens! It is & magnificent
scheme!” exclaimed Colonel Kerrigan,
his face suddenly flushing. *‘ Your
idea, Mr. Lee, is the finest one that
could possibly have occurred to any.
bOdYI:I es! The gas can be diverted!”

" Hurrah!” 1 roared.

“It can be diverted with the greatest
ease!”” went on the colonel excitedly.
‘“Come with me! 1 will show you!”

Colonel Kerrigan turned abrugtl on
his hcels, and ran with all s Jown
the great street, until. at r:tfg-lh, he
came to a tall building. Into this he
lunged, and we soon found that it had

n converted into a kind of hospital.
Here there was a great number of
wounded Arzacs, being cared for by
their women folk. The place, 1n fact, was
filled to overflowing with the injured.

But we could not stop to even look
at them.

We dashed on, following the colonel,
until at length he turned into another
doorway, and then plunged down many
steps. At last we found gurselves in a
wide tunnel. and the colonel was hyrry-
i"F along with all speed.

‘ Where are we making for, sir?” 1
panted as 1 ran.

*“1 don’t know, Nipper:”’
‘“.But the colonel is not leading us on a
I;:ol's crrand—you can be quite sure of
that.”

A few minutes more elapsed, end then
Colonel Kerrigan came to a halt. The
tunnel was quite light, for here and
there, against the waflﬁ, therec were tiny
burners, and these burners were supplied
with strange orange-coloured lights. We
were almost in daviight—for the illu-
mination was so brilliant.

The colonel halted against a {errific
stone structure, with many levers near
it. Away lo our left stretched a square
sectional tunnel, but not large enough
to admit the passage of a human being.
The colonel pointed, and the was
breathing hard.

“You see?’ he exclaimed.
ithe spot where the gas was originally
diverled. At one time it passed along
this squarc tunnel, Mr., Lee, but was
then altered until it now goes straight
nhead, as you will observe.” _
"1 don’t understand,” I said, looking
puzzled.

“This 19

replied Leec.
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““ Yet it is quite simple,’” went on the
colonel. ‘“This greul stone door 1is
roally the end of the gas pipe. If we
swing this door round, the gas will be
immediately diverted into this other
scquare tunnel--and thus it will roll along
and find its exit near the gateway as
you have suggested. It wi ut out
all the lights in the city, but that does
not - matter a toss—since tho sun 1s
shining. And by to-night we can divert
the gaa back to its original course.

‘““ But we shall get smothered while
we are doing it, sir,” I protested.

“ No, Nipper; the arrangement is ve
cunningly contrived,” saiget«he colonel.
‘“ The Arzacs were prepared, in case of
emergency, (o divert the gas to the -old
pipe. And so this door is on a slidin
principal. It simply moves along, nng
ne gas is allowed to come out 1n our
direction. But if wo shift this door
cight feet to the right, the present pipes
will be closed, and the old one re-
opened. If vou will examine the struc-
ture you will understand exactly what
I mecan.”

I was too excited to examine anything:
I was fairly dancing with impatience,
and I urged the colonel to be quick
about the alteration. But this was
rather a diflicult task, for the slone
sliding-door worked slowly. It required
the united efiorts of the three of us to
shift it at all.

But, gradually, inch by inch, we suc-
ceeded 1n moving. the door. And then,
when we were about halfway: through
the task, we found that the lights in our

tunnel were becoming dim,
‘“ Good,” panted the colonel, as ho
worked. ‘ You sce it? The -pressure

i9 already decreasing, and that means
that a great portion of the gas'Is going
along ﬁlis disused tunnel. In another
minute or two these lighta will be ex-
tinguished completely.”

The colonel was right.

After we had pulled at the door for

another three minutes we succeeded in

getling 1t right over. And by then we
were in total darkness. The gas had
been diverted, as Nelson Lee had
plarned.

We did not waste any time, although
we were almost dropping with exhaus-
tion after our efforts. We wanted Lo get
out into the open—we wanted to sce what
the result of this experiment would be.

It was necessary "to grope our way
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back, for we wero in lolal darkness, and
we did not carry any matches on us,
But, at length, we arrived at the end pof
tho tunnel, and we once more found
ourselves 1in the building which had been
transformed into a hospital.

We hurried through, and emerged into
tho open street. Then we rushed olong,
towards the main gateway, back to the
spot where Lord Dorrimore and Cap-
tain Burton and Mr. Hudson were all
waiting with the machine guns—waiting
to pour a devastating fire into the Cirl-
Ok-Baks when they advanced towards
the centre of the town.

So far nothing had happened of an
exirnordinary nalure. Tho sounds of
strife were still coming from every hand,
and, although we were in comparative
quict, it was quile clear that the battle

was progressing with ever increasing
fury.

I glanced round me with giecat in-
terost.

There, on the tops of the great walls,
hundreds of grappling figures could be
sechn—clear cut against the sky-line.
Gigantic figures, baitling fiercely.

Ereat stoncs were coming over into
tho city with a regularity which was
rather disconcerting. They fell in every
direction, cracking to the ground, and
splintering into fragmenta

And there, along tho great main high-
way, a vasl numbor of the enomy were
pouring, many of the mastodons being
with them, %ha idca, apparently, was
to drive a thick wedgo right into the
centre of the city.

We arrived back at the ambush with-
out being harmed, and now we were ex-
iremely .anzious—for we had seen no
resulls of our experiment—except for the
one fact that all the lights on tho greal
pillars had been extinguished.

“Well, what's the idea?” asked Lord
Dorrimore as we came up. * The posi-
tion 1is still the same, as far as I can
see.”’ |

‘““ Wait!"’ said Nelson Lee grimly.
“Don’t you see? Ah! Thero is already
confusion among the ranks of the
creiny. Colonel, I think our plan has

succecded. T am sure that the effect will
be stupendous!”
Nelson Lece was staring down the

reat, broad street towards the gateway.
‘oming along that street were thousands
of the mud men, and they were all carry-
ing great stono axes and heavy chunks

great wall of
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of wood. They were determined to push
straight forwayd, and to capture tho
cily.

But, in the rear, and quite near to the
gateway, where thoe Ciri-Ok-Baks were
pouring in in one continuous slream,
therc scemed to be a confusion. Men
were staggering, the mastodons wero
gotting out of hand, and there was a
tremendous commotion.

Shouts and yells filled the air, and I
knew only too well what it mecant. I
knew why those men were staggering—
I knew why the mastodons were becom-

ing maddencd.

%‘he gas was affecting them! The gas,
pouring uﬁ from the roadway, was
poisoning the atmosphere.

And then somcething of rather an
appalling nature took place.

Wwer to our lefl, Captain Burton was
firing busily with two machine-guns,
and he was pouring a terrific fire into
the ranks of the cnemy. I don't cxactly
know how it happened, but I expect
some of those .-bullets struck the marble,
and caused sparks. Or it might have
been dhe sun, or some othet reason.

But it made,little difference.

The effect was there—and it was such
an effect that 1 can hardly find words
adequate cnough Lo describe what fol-

_]owed.

Boom-oom !

There was a terrible, devastating ox-
plosion, which struck tho air liko a
thousand thunder-claps rolled into one.
I had a dim, momentary vision of a

cat, blinding ‘sheet of Aame roaring up
rom the roadway to a height of a thou-
sand feet. It simply blotted out the
whole atmosphere for that one second.

And then I was flung backwards by
the terrible concussion which came
along the street. 1 struck the ground,
and rolled over and over, picking mysclf
up considerably dazed.

On all sides other figures had fallen—
had been flung. Nelson Lee and Lord
Dorrimore were together in one heap,
with Colonel Kerrigan close by.

A terrible sound filled our ears—the
yells and shrieks of wounded men, cries
of utter terror, and Heaven only knows
what else. DBuildings on all sides had
totlered, cracks were appearing, and the
air was filled with dust ond terrific
clouds of smoke.

And there, right in front of us, rose a

ﬁu.me—furthor along the
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ptreets, and near to the main gateway.
This wall of flame rose into the air to a
height of about three hundred fcet, and
it was making such a noise that it was
utterly impossible to hear oneself speak.
It was a roar—a terrific roar which
blotted out every other sound.

‘“ What

“* Great heavens!’ 1 gasped.
—whal has happened?”’

“ The gas!’ said Colonel Kerrigan
huskily. ‘It exploded!”

‘“ By the Lord Harry!”

Yes, that was the truth of it. The gas,
pouring out from the broken paving
stones of the road, had somehow become
ignited, and after that one terrific ex-
plosion the gas, being alight, was roar-
ing up in a ternfic flame from the road.

And that flame barred the way—it
mado it impossible for anybody to enter
the city by means of the main gates—
and it made it equally impossible for
anybody to leave.

The reeult was Staggering.

It was far greater than we had even
hoped for, for ome moment's thought
told me what it actually meant.
mud men werc prevented from entering
as they had planned, and thcse who had
succecded in getting into the city wero
unable o retrcat. £ A great number of
the cnemy were trapped—hopeclessly
trapped!

And cvery ounce of fAght had been
knocked out of them. They were too
terrified by that terrible explosion to
Gight any more. They ran helter-skelter
in every direction, screaming and velling
and waving their hands. They fell eaay
prisoners, and at leasl seven hundred of
them were captured, and rendered help-

ess,

The other Ciri-Ok-Baks, who werc
alrcady entering the city, -were com-
pelled to fall back in confusion. The
mastodons ran riot, and they alone
caused terrible havoc among the ranks
of the enemy.

Hundreds and hundreds of the mud
men had been killed outright by that
explosion—they had been blown to
atoms.

And on the wille of the city the effect
of this disaster was soon felt. The mud
men there knew well cnough that
disaster had occurred—that their com-
rades had not succeeded In getting
through as they had hoped. It was
known through the whole city in less
than five minutes that the enemy had
been beaten—that- they were being

The
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driven back, and that the battle had
been won.

There was not the slightest doubt with
regard to this.

Nc¢t so long before El Dorado had
fallen—El Dorado had been entered, and
the cnemy had had every right t{o assume
that they bad won the duy. But this
offair had altered the whole aspect of the
case. This deadly explosion had caused
confusion among the Ciri-Ok-Baks, to
say nothing of hundreds of deaths.

And the way was barred!

That was the main thing—that was
the point which was more important
than anything eclse. The way was
barred! 'The great gates had been
beaten down, but it was still hipossible
for the cnemy to enter the city. The
great sheet of flame, rising up from the
roadway, made it utterly out of the
question for any enemy to pass.

There was danger of fire, of course—
a great danger. Many of the buildings,
in fact, were alrcady blazing.

But what did this matter?

Even if fAfty buildings were destroyed,
it would be a very hght loss, compared
to whal might have happened, for, but
for that explosion, the Ciri-Ok-Baks
would have won—they would have taken
the city completely, and every soul
would have been destroyed.

Qutside the main gateway there was
terrific confusion. The enemy waa falling
buck in utter rout. Thev had failed, and
this failure soon made itself known
throughout the entire forces of the
enemy.

It echoed round the city walls, and the
Cir1-Ok-Baks lost heart. They fell easy
victims lo the determined Arzacs.

And that last half-hour of the battle
was the most deadly of all.

The great storming towers were sent
crashing over one aFter another, carry-
ing with them hundreds of the enemy.

And, finally, the Arzacs made certain
of their victory.

They poured out of the city in ter-
rific numbers, by means of the smaller
gatewavs—which, of course, could be
casily held. And now there was no
danger in venturing out,

For-the cnemy was routed—the enemy
had no fight left in him, and the Arzacs
zave chage. They had got the enemy on
the run, and they were triumphant. It
was 2 fine ¢nding to the battle—a fire-
mendously great conclusion.

The Arzacs had won—they had de-
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fonded their city to the last, and they
hzad bhenten back the savage giants who
had attempted to bring about the over-
throw of El Dorado.

But nsthing oould get over®the one
fuct—the fact which stood out beyond, all
others. This victory had been brought
about solely because of Nelson Lee and
L.crd Dorrimore and evory other member
of our party. .

The Arzacs, left to themselves, would
have been beaton—they would havo been
wiped completely off the face of the
oarth. It was we¢ who had saved the
day—and the Arzacs woro well aware of
this fact! '

—— — —

CHAPTER VI.

THE HEROES OF THE ITOUR.

¢ URRAH!'
H e Remove fellows came

swarming down from the top of

the building where they had
been imprisoned, and now they rushed
into the streats, shouting and waving
their caps wildly. They had been able
to see cvervthing from tho roof—they
had seen that the onemy had been
routed. and that victory had come to
the defenders.

“ They're

forth.

** They're whacked!"”

“ Hurrnh!” .

“IL wns touch and go, though!" ex-
c'ained Reginald Pitt. 1 thought we
were all going to be wiped up nol less
than an hour ago. It was that terrific
explosion which turned the tide! 1
wonder how it happened?®”’

“Well, I'Hl bet it wasn’t an acci-
dent!” said Tommy Watson. “ It wus
done deliberately, or I'll eat my hat:”

Fatty Little came puffing up.

‘‘ What's that aboul eating?’ he asked
anxiously

‘I was only talking about eating my
hat, you ass!” grinned Watson.

‘“ Oh, that ain’t any good!”
Fatty. “ I was just wondering when we
should get some more grub! I'm starv-
ing, you know!"

.k

“Ha, ha, ha!”
““T haven't had anything to eat since

last night!"’ exclaimed Fatty. in a hor-
rified voice. * Just think of it! ILast

beaten!”’ roared Hand-

snid'

night, you know! That's hours and
hours ago! I don't know how I've saur-
vived—but thore's been so much oxcito-
ment that I forgot all about cating—"’

Handforth staggered.

““ You—you forgot?'’ he gasped.

“Ycs, you ass!”

““It ain’t pomible!” sa’'d Handforth
fainlly. ‘It ain't possible for you to
forget about grub, Falty! Why, if thero
weore volcanoes and carthquakes and tor-
nadoes raging, you'd remember your
grub! We'ro all feeling a bit peckish,
but wo rmust wait a little longer. There's
too much confusion now to—"'

“* Hallo, you chaps!” .I exclaimed,
!'u,shing along. ‘“ What do you think of
it?”’ .

“Grand!’ said Pitl. ¢ Thcse rotters
are completely whacked!" .

“*Yes, thanka to the guv'nor!” [ saud.

“Mr. Loe?”

‘““Yas—it was he who saved the city !"
I repiied, with pride.” * Didn't vou sco
that explosion—don't vou see that ter-
rific wall of lume over there?"”

“ Yes—what about 167"

“It was the guv’nor’s idea to divert
tho gas, and to use it to stop the
enemy,”” I said. ** But Mr., Lee didn't
think of the possibility of the gas ex-
ploding—that wns more or less an acci-
d2nt. But il's a good thing it happened,
becnuse it has finally c¢linched the matter.
The enemy is routed, my sons, and he i3

1 Aeeing in the utmost disorder, after suf-

forine lerrible losses.™

‘““ Hurrah!'”

“Good egg!” said Fatty. ‘“ But I'm
just wondering about some grub!”

“ Well, boys, thank goodness it is all
over!" exclaimed Nelkon [.c¢, coming
up at that moment. * Wo have suc-
ceeded, and El Dorado is safe.”

*“Hurrah!”

‘““Three cheers for Mr. L.e¢!"”’ roored
somobody.

‘“ Hip—hip—hurrah!"

The cheers were given with a terrific
gusto.

“ Three cheers for Lord Dorrimore!”

“ Harrah!"’

“Three cheers for overybody !”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"

The juniors were so excited and <o
lirht-hearted that they cheered ut any-
thing. They rushed about with Rushed
faces, doing anything ¢hey possibly
could to asmist. But the battle was over
now—it was completely” finished.

Only a few Ciri-Ok-Balks rsmatnoed in
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the city. and these were our prisoners.
The others were fleeing before the vic-
torious Arzacs—they were being chased
back to their own valley, and it was
quite certain that El Dorado would not
be troubled by another attack for many,
many vears to come. This affair had
been a lesson to the savage mud men,

which they would not forget for genera-
tions

“ It reminds me of the Germans, you
know,” said Handforth. ** Thoy thought
they were capable of beating the whole
iiddy earth, and they started a terrific
war; but they found that they’d bitten
off more than they could chew, and ghey
had to retrcal, with their tails between
their legs! It's just the same in this
case, only on a tiny scale!”

Almost immediately afterwards we
were extremely gratified to sece Lady
Helen Tregellis-West and the girls come
hurrying out of a building near bhy.
They were accompanied by the
stewardesses from the yvacht, and all the
other lady menmbers of the party. And
there were a gcod many Arzac women,
too.

“Oh, Tom!’ exclaimed Violet Wat-
son, rushing up to her brother. ¢ Wausn't
it simply dreadful?”

“It was glorious!"” said Watson.

“Oh, yon wicked boy!’ =aid Violet,
her pretty face flushed, end her eyes
gleammg. ‘It was dreadful—it was
awfui! But we have won—and that is
everything. Oh, T was terribly fright-
encd at fist; I didnt know what I was
domng!”’

““ Oh, well, girls can’t he expected to
show bravery in a battle,” said Tommy
Watson, witi a superior air. * There's
been a hcap of excitement, but it's all
over now—and I'm not sure that you
ought to be out here, :is.”

“ Why rot, Tom?”

‘“ Because there are some horrible
gights to sec!” suid Watson. * All the
bodies haven’t been cleared away yet,
an:ll the'r’e 18 blood lying about in pools,
and—

‘“ You—you awful boy?
Ethel Church.
please !’

But it was the truth, neverthelcss.
There were many bodies lying about the
streets, but not in- this immediate
vicinity., They were mainly ncar the
gales, and at the foot of the walls. The
centre of the city, where we were stand-

exclaimed
“Don't talk like that,
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ing, was quite clear and untouched. The
ﬁ[ﬁning had not penetrated to this poinl.

The girls were not allowed to remain
out for long. They were soon taken
buck into their place of safely, and then
food was brought to them. Food was
also brought to the juniors, and, they
were rather glad of 1t, for they were
tremendously  hungry.  Fatty Little
absolutely surpassed himeelf.  He demo-
lished more food than he had ever been
ll;nl?wn to demolish during one meal
efore. |

Confusicn reigned throughout the
aftecrnoon—and this was ounly to beo
cexpected. -

here wa: much to clear up—there
was a great deal to be done.

The great sheet of flame which had
barred the main gateway of the city was
soon exiinguished. It had ecasily been
done, by simply shifting the great
::li(liméI door back to its original position,
and thus diverting the gas on to its
proper course once more. Then the hun-
dreds and hundreds of burners had 1o be
ignited throughout the cily— otherwisze
the gas was going to waste, and blowing
down, and poisoning the atmosphere.

But it was all accomplished by tha
evening. And by that time, too, tho
viclorioua Arzac army had relurned—
after inflicting terrible punishment upon
the mud men. The Cir-Ok-Baks, in
fact, nad been defcated utterly -and
completely. Their effectives. had been
reduced 1o about one-third of their
original strength, and the Yonsibilily of a
second attack was absolutely nil. It was.
in fact, out of the question for the mud
men to make any further attempt to
bring about the fall of El Dorado. |

Men were working at double pressure
throughout the afternoon and through-
out the evening. The city was being
cleared up—tihe marks of the Afghting

werc being eradicailed.
And this was a long task.

Lord Dorrimore’s party had collectod
together once inore, and Nelson Lee was
looking quite clean and fresh—with ono
or two bandages, and portions of plaster.
Dorrte himself had hardly been touched,
and he was extremely cheerful and light
hearted. Umlosi, however, was suffering
from several deep gashes, and he pre-
senlied a somewhat remarkable appear-
ance with his great patches of %naler:
and his many bandages. But Umlosi
was happy—he had recerved those wounds
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in batlle, and for every wound on his |oxproased.

porson, he had killed a dozen of the
enemy.

“Wau, O Nimble One!” rumnbled
Umlosi, inlo my ear. ‘‘Was it not a
great fight?"’

“It was !"" I replied.

“Was it nol glorious—was it not a
fight which a man could revel in?”
demanded Umlosi.

“It was!"’ I said, in a solemn voice.

“Thon art surely right, O Manzie!”
said Umlosi. “‘ It was a fight such as I
have never had the pleasure of being in
before. Wau! It was a batile of men—
a battle of giants. I would nct have
misscd this day’s work for my kingdom,
even!”

““I wonder whal has become of the
Comte de Plessigny?’ put in Lord
Dorrimore, stroliing up. **We havon't
soon anylhin’ of him during the whole
day—rot since the fight started. 1
don't suppose the beggar is in the city

at all!”’ | I
‘“ My dear Dorrie, sluleI you know
what bappened?’’ asked Nelson Lee.

“ The eount escaped in the airship—he
went right away over the swamp—and
I judge he has returned to the Majarra.
It is very doubtful if we shall see any-
thing of {.im again.”

* Oh, so that’s the game, 18 it?" said
Dorrvie calmly. ‘ The blighter not only
pinched my yacht, but he’s pinched tho
airehip, and he’s taken it away. If you
ask me, old man, wo're in a prelty kettle
of fish!”

‘“ Hush, Dorrie!”" said Lece, quietly.
““Thore 18 no need to talk of our own
troubles just now. Let us get over this
excitement first.”

Dorrie nodded, and said no more.

But it was quile true that the Comte
de Plessigny had escaped in the airship.
As soon as he discovered that he had
fuiled—as soon as he found out that his
plans had gone completely wrong—he
fled from the city. Ho fled away in the
airship, and il was highly probable that
he would never return. For tho count
knew only too well that once he was

seized hy the Arzacs, he would receive |

no mercy.
He had betrayed them—and they
knew il. Therefore, death would be his |

reward if over he descended in

Dorado again.

The Arzacs were grateful to us—their
gratitude, in fact, was not able to be

El |
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They did not know what to
do to show us how lhey honoured us—
they did not know how to act in order
(o prove that they werc our slaves—and
that wo were worth it.

Colonel Kerrigan, of course, was able
to speak the Arzac language, and it was
to htm that the chiafs of the raco ex-
proased their feelings. They were very
flowery in their words, and they inviled
us {o femain in El Dorado for the re-
maindbr of our lives. They wanted us
to be there—they wanted to honour us
lo the fullest extent of Lheir power.

And the next day, after we had had

s lgng, weclcome sleep, there was a
Lremendous feast in our honour. Ii-was
A feaslt whioh really surpassed that

original feast by far.

IFor now we wore the guests—and not
the prisoners.

But, although woe c¢njoyed ourselves—
although we appreciated everything that
w1s being done by our host—we could
not help feeling uneasy. :

For we knew that the couni had gone,
and he had taken the airship with him.
There was no means of getting back to
civilisation. We were in E{ Dorado—we
were imprisoned in (heir country, for
there was no way out of it.

And, during thal feast, the juniors
could not herp discussing the subject.
Everything was gay around them. Tho
feast of viotory was a tremendous affair,
and the Arzacs were letling themselvos
go 1in a manner which surprised even
themselves.

‘“Well, it’s all very well,
said Handforth. ‘“* Bul what's to become
of ua? That’s what I want to know.”

‘“We're all right!”’ said Fatty Littla
attacking a pineapple. ‘“ What’s wrong
with this?"’

“I'm not thinking of the minute—I'm
nol thinking of to-day!" said Handforth.
‘““How are wo going to get back to
England? What about the new term?”

‘‘ Bother the new Lerm !" said Fally.

‘“ 1 suppose you want to see your paler
again, 'don’t you?"' asked Pilt.

“Well, rathor!” said Fatty Liltle.
‘““‘Of courso I want to ses the pater
again, Don’t talk rot!”’

‘““ Well, it scems very probable that you
won’t sec your pater again!"’ said Hand-
forth. ‘“Don’t you realise, you ass,
that we are imprisoned in El Dorado?”’

‘“Rats! We're guests now !’

ou chaps,’



THE BATTLE OF THE GIANTS

‘“Yes, we_are the guests of the Arzacs
—1I'll admit that!' said Huandy. * But
-how are we going to get out?! The
. battle is over now, and the excitement
18 overr And we can think of our
position wilh clear heads. And I'mm in
a blue funk—I don’t mind admitting
it.”’ '

‘“Same here, Handy !” said Pitt.

‘““We're all in the sameo hold, mess-
mates,” put in Tom Burlon. ‘‘Souse
me! I dou't know what’s going tlo
happen, and [ don't know how we shall
ever cross that swamp. The airship has

one, and we can’t use 1it. We're all
this country, and there's no wuy of
getting out of it. Swab my meindecks’
‘Fe:g':a in a prelty tight hole, if you ask
me !

“ Who's talking about holes?”’ in.
quired Lord Dorrimore strolling up.

‘““We are, sir!” said Pitt. * We're in
a frightful hole. We can't get oul of
this country now, and it scems that we
shall bo compelled to remain here for
tho rest of our lives I’

Lord Dorrimore chuckled.

‘““ Don’t you believe it !"’ he suid culmldy.
“Why, have you gol any plan, sir?”’
“ Not a bit o{ one—nol u ghost of a
plan,”’ satd Dorrie. *“‘But Unilosi has
been seein’ things in hts drecams again—-
he's been seein’ red mists, and all that

sort of rot, an’ he declures quite posi-

tively that weo're goin’ 1o have a terrific

lot more excitement yet—that there'll
be f[loods, an’ fire, an’ goodncas knows
what elso. An’ ullimutely, we shall get
back to the Mujarra, an’ {o the dear
old Wanderer !”’

‘“Oh! Umlosi says that, does he?”
I said slowly. “ I wonder what it means,
Dorrie?”’

‘“ Goodness knows!"

- ** Well, there's no sense in worrying,” |

I went on. ' All we can do is to hang
tight and wait for something i{o happen.
Personally, I can't possibly believe that
the situalion is hopeless—that we shall
never be able to gel away. Surely we
can do something—surely we can find
'a means of crossing that swamp again!”’

I tried to speak cheerfully, but I think
I failed. For, although spoke with
hope in my voioe, thore was no hope in
my breast. .o

And when I thought of tbe position,
1 grew solemn.

here was a big responsibility resiin

on the shoulders of Nelson Lee and Lors
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Dorrimore. We were-ull here—all the
St. Frank’s fellows, all the girls, and
the entiro yachi's crew. Lord rri-
nmore was really responsible for our
safety, and if we were compelled o
remain in El Dorado it would be terrible.

It was all very well to remain in that
wonderful city for a time—to stay there
in order (o see the sights, and to enjoy
oursclves. But the thought of beng
compelled (o stay—to stay until we were

old men and old women—waell, that
| rather took the pleasure out of it. -
Umlosi was really the only cheerful

onc among the lot of us. He sitnply
would not accept tho view thal we were
doomed {0 remain in this strange land.

uble o esca and that wo should
escape very shortly. How, he did not
lkmow. \When pressed for information,
Umlosi could say nothing.

And while we were tulking there,
Colonel Kerrigan was in decp conversa-
tion with thrce members of the Arzac
race—the three chief men of the Govern-
ment—for, of course, El Dorado had its
own (Government, in a8 way.

The colonel was i conversation «ifih
these giants for some lime, and, at last,
he canie away and joined us.

““I have beon asking the Arzacs if
there is any possibility of gotting away,”
he said quetly; “I'm afruid that
nothing can be done.”

** Nothing al ‘all, colonel?” asked
Dorrie, | .

‘““No, Lord Dorrimore. I have ques-
lioned the giunts closely with regard
|to the swamp,” went on the colonel.
“I have asked them if there is any
{ known method of getting over—if there
18 an channel ‘by which we might
possnbj,r be able to reach the outside
world.’ :

‘““ And there i3 nothing?”’

‘“ Nothing at all,”’ said the colonel.
“The swump extends entirely round
this country, and it is a swamp which
13 poisonous and deudly. The Arzacs
| themselves have attempted time after
time {o penetrale—they have iried to
get through, in order to find out what
lays beyond. But every one of their

utt&..am&t:::e have been failures, and they
have n compelled to give it up as
hopeless.’’

““That secms vory obeerful!” said

Lord Dorrimore. ‘‘ The airship has gone,
and we can't cross the swamp on foot—

| Ho was convinced that we should bo
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so what is there to be done?
to remain hero—we've got (o wail here
uniil somebody comes along by air in
onrder to find out where we are. That
may be six months—il may bo in six
years—or it may be in sixty!" |
“Oh, my only hat!” said Tommy
Watson. ** Then we're 1n an awful
pickle !”
“It seems like it, my lad!' said
Dorrie. ‘ Bul thore’'s no noed to givo
up hope. There may not be any channel
through this swamp, and there may not
be any airships handy. But I absolutely
refuse (o givoe up the thing as hopeless.
If there's not one way, we’ll find another.
And if the other way doesn't succeod,
wo can use our offorts in still a different
direction. All wo can do is to go on—
trying, trying, trying. In the end wo
shall probably succeed. But one Lhing
13 certain—we musl get out of this
counlry—wo must return to civilisation."”

‘“You are rigﬁt. Dorrie,”’ said Neison
Lee grimly. " Wo havo had plenty of
excilement in El Dorado, and we have
many marvellous stories to take back
with us to England.  And we must
relurn —that is absolutely essential. We
cannol remain in this country all our
lives!"

And that was the spirit which was
likely to help us very considerably.

We were determined—evory one of
us—io escape from El Dorado. We wero
absolutely fixed in mind that we were
going to got out of this counlry, and

that we were going to relurn (o
civilisation. _
If we had given up the thing as

ho_pe.lass, we might not have done any-
thing at all.  Wo might havo remained
thera for good.

. But we were never hopcless for one
moment. It was taken for granted that
we should escape—that we should defeal
lhat swamp. And so we scl our wits

|
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We've got | lo work—or, Lo be more exact, Nelson

Lea set his wits to work, for he was the
brains of the parly. IL was up lo him
to suggesl a way out, and it was up to
us to help him to carry out his schemo,

But what that scheme was we did not
know—Nolson Lee himself did not know.

The battle of the giants was over, and
il had resulted in complele victory for
tho Arzacs—our {rue frionds. For the
inhabitants of Kl Dorado were now on
the best of termis with us—they wor.
shipped us in a manner which could
p:ainly be seon. They were ovorwhelmed
with grat.tude, for they krew wel.
cnough that it was owing to our assis

tanco {hat the cily had beon saved from
the savage Ciri-Ok-Bakas.

Bul now this excitement was over.

Thoe next thing on the programme was
lo ind a method of getting back to the
Majarra—to the yacht. And we placed
our faith in Nelson Lee. Wo were quile
salisfied that the guv'ner would be ablu
o do somothing—although, on the faco
of it, it looked absolutely impossible.

As events lurned out, it was not left
entirely in Nelson Lee’s hands. Thro
evenls which took place very shortly
afler that batllo were so startling an
so uttorly unexpected that we were ull
amazoed and staggered.

And it must not be supposed that we
had finished with the Comte de Ples-
signy.

We had not!

Thal base scoundrel had departed from
El Dorado, bul he was filled with anger
and fury at the manner in which he hod
been defeated. And, if the count could
do anything to destroy every one of us,
he would do it. So. we had net fintslfod
with the Comte de Plessigny.

And wo were very shorlly to find out
that the count was as aciive and as
cunning as ever !

-

THE END.
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‘THREE BOYS IN CANADA

By S. S. GORDORN | ..
A Tale of Life and Adventure in the North-West.

—

INTRODUCTION.

Two. brothers, Jack and Teddy Royce, with thetr
chum, Gerald Telford, are trying their luck in
the wilds of North-West Canada. A plan of a
gold mine 18 stolen from them by ruffians.
After several advendures the lads eventually
capiure the villains and hand them over to
Teall Wolf, chief of a band of Red Indians. Dul
the ruffians essape, and the three lads realisc
that no time must be lost in getting to the gold
mine at Dead Breed Lake. They imeet the
ruffians and, after a fight, in which bolh are
wounded, take them prisoners again, It 18
arranged that Teddy shall guard the prisoners
while Jack and Gerald proceed to Dead Breed
Lake, wheére, in the following chapter, it will

be told how they unexpectedly found wuniold

u‘ealth
{,1\ ow read on.)

s ot

Dead Breed Lake.

“O very hard days’ paddling followed
: for Jack Royce and Gerald Telford.

But nothing much beyond the gruel-

ling work happened. It was late
evening of the second day after leaving
Teddy with the prisoners that, after the
canoe had travelled .swiftly for some miles
down a river that was lined at either.side
by towerimg, rocky banks, the frail eraft
suddenly ran into much stiller water than
that of the Little Slave.

Then they knew they were in Dead Breed
Lake at last.

The lake was a broad streteh of water,
gloomy-looking, forbidding to the eye. 1t
measured some four miles by three, and 1t
was almost entirely surrounded by dark hills
that dropped away sharply into the water.
Trees cast their sombre shadows into the
lake, and the stillness of the place was
-uncanny to them, after the days of whisper-
ing trees on the river bank and the .rippling
of swiftly flowing water.

** Just the sort of place you would ex-
pect a madman to find the gold he'd been
looking for all his life,” said Jack, ceasing
from his work. * What a place! 1 suppose
the scenery’s grand™ enough, but the grim-
ness of the place would geb on my nerves
soon. Now 1 wonder where the Mad Pros-
pector found his lede?”

He put his hand in his pocket and took
out the chart old Mervyn had given him.
He studied it intently for some time. The
lake itself had been roughly reproduced on

the paper, and in a certain spot, - to the
north-west of it, was a cross. They had
entered the lake {from the south-east
corner, e R A

“That ecross means the place he struck
metal,”” said Jack: * if he did strike 1t - But
it’l1l take some finding.”

‘** He mentions a lone tree,” raid Gera]d
who had a copy of the map, which he was

examining, * A lone tree to the north-west
gf dthe lake. That ocughtn’t to be hard to
nd.” :

They hent their backs to their work again,
and forced their light c¢anoe aecross the
broad, still bosom of the waters. There
was not a sign of human life here, of eourse.
Jack calculated they must be hundreds of

| miles from the nearest white habitation, and
| such a gloomy, sombre spot as this would

hardly appeal to the Red Men as a dwell-
ingplace. The hills that surrounded them
were heavily wooded,

The calls of loons sounded in thelr ears
all the while, making their surroundings
seem more mournful. ~ But they worked hard,
steering due north-west. For half an hour
or so ‘they paddled, when suddenly Jack
pointed ahead of himn, and ceased paddling.
As_yet they were still nearly a quarter of a
mile from the shore they were aiming for.

“ Now,” e=aid Jack, * doesn’t that stnke
you as funny, old man?”

He pointed to something that was dis-
tinetly odd. Thrust up out of the water was
?h tgee. There was just one, a poplar at
hat.

“A tree growing in
lake!”’ Gerald said. * By Jove!
just one, too!” |

They paddled their canoc up to the tree.
They found that it was alive. Indeed, the
foliage was abundant on it.

“ And what's this?” asked Gerald, point-
ing to the trunk of the tree. He leaned
over the gunnel of the eanoe, and scanned
some marks on the bark of the poplar.

‘* Letters - carved here,” ‘he announced.
“Cut with a knife. What do they say?
*Mervyn’s Lode,” begad!”

The two young adventurers looked at eacn
other. Jack scratched his head. Then he
suddenly looked down into the water. He
could see the bottom of the lake here, for
the water was wonderfully c¢lear, They
scemed to be floating on a depth of no more
than ten feet. He could see the roots of -
this poplar tree, and also he could see that
the bottom of the lake here was grassy;

the middle of a
And the_l‘e’s
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not sandy or muddy, or thronged with water-
weeds, as any normal iake would- have been.

“ It looks to me,”” he said, * as though
this were Mervyn’'s lone tree. 1 believe 1
know what has happened, old man. These
things do happen sometimes. Somewhere,
whera the water runs cut of the lake again,
there must have been a landslide recently,
blocking up the outlet, and causing the
waters of the lake to rise. Before the land-
slide that tree grew out of dry ground, The
surface of this lake has been increased acres
and acres by that stoppage.”

“ Yes,” said Gerald, ¢ that may be so; but
—but what about the Mad Prospector's
gold?” | _ [

“ That, if there is any,”” said Jack grimly,
“is also under water now. So, it looks as 1f
Teddy's going to be very disappointed after
all. However, we don’t know there is any
gold. Mervyn was mad."”

Gerald was looking over the side and down
into the depths of the lake. His eyes were
as good as Jack’s, and he could see every-
thing at the bottom. He evidently =saw
something there that Jack had overlooked,
something that rested at the bole of this
partly submerged poplar. ;

*“ What are you going to do, partner?”
Jack asked, as Gerald, his eyes gleaming a
trifle, peeled off his coat and shirt, kicked olf
his boots, and loosened his breceches, :

** Dive,”” said Gerald curtly; and ,'the.
vext moment he had dropped over into the
depths, _ |

Jack steadied the canoe and watched him.
He saw Gerald forcing himself downwards.
He watched the shadowy figure of his com-
rade as he got lower and lower, sending up
bubbles from below as he worked.

Gerald was an excellent man in the water
He stayed under quite a long while, and
when at length he did rise to the surface,
gasping, his hands were clenched.

‘“ Take it!" he panted. * There's some
more down there. Not much; -but it looks
as if Mervyn knew what he was talking

about.” .
Jack Royce took that which Gerald handed
to him. His big, hard hands grasped

several small pieces of metal—yellow metal.
For fifteen seconds the big Britisher could
hardly believe the truth, Then his heart
began to slog heavily, while Gerald dived

again. |
* Gold!" he said. * At last!”

There were several sizable nuggets he held
in his fists, all purest gold, he knew. He
tried them with his teeth; he rubbed them
together. He knew that they were gold.

Gerald came up again, with another double
+handful. These he dropped at Jack’s feet in
the canoe, and dived for a third time.
At length, however, he came to the sur-
- face for good, and clambered carefully into
the canoe.

“1 saw the stuff lying there, at the foot
of the tree,”” he said. *“I've got it all
There was little enough; just a small pile.
But I eot it all. It was lyineg in such a

{

Cuanada by a man
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neat pile that it must have been put there
—by Mervyn, eh?" |

Jack fingered the yellow metal very
thoughtfully. But there was a great hope
burning in his heart now. He was not a
fellow who loved money for money’s sake;
but lack of capital had always stood in his
way. There was big work to be done in
who had the means
whereby to start. Jack loved Canada pas-
sionately, and he wanted to see the country
developed much further than it was. He
knew he had it in him to do big things, and
the possibility of finding wealth enough to
enable him to laurnch out on these much-
desired enterprises was very good to him.

“ The lode is under the water here,” he
said, ‘*‘and not far from that tree. Mervyn
must have left that bit there because he
had got more than he could carry out.
Of course, we’ll neyver know what poor old
Mervyn actually did. But now I am sure
there is a lot of gold down there, and the
question is, how are we to get it? It won’t
be lying on the ground. It’ll have to be
Lilug for; diving-bells might solve the pro-

em.!l - A

“ Look here,” said Gerald suddenly, *“1
think there's a simpler idea than that. Let's
paddle along now, and find out where the
water runs away from the lake. This bit of
gold we've found will be worth, perhaps,
five hundred pounds, no more; so, of course,
we haven't finished our search yet.”

Jack nodded, and ~ they steered their
canoe ior what looked like a narrow gap in
the hills to the west of them. Sure
enough, after a little hard paddling, they
came to the canyon through which the
waters of the lake overflowed,

A great. raw scar on one hillside told
them that their conjecture had been a sound =
one; a landslide had occurred, and very .
recently at that. The falling debris had
dropped into this canyon, had dammed it
up to such a height that the surface of
Dead Breed Lake had had to rise and ex-
pand. The dam was a formidable one.
Never would the waters be strong enough to
wear it down. _ . -

* That dam could be moved, if we had th
men, the tools, and dynamite,” said Gerald.
“ Blow away ten or twelve feet of that,
and in a very short time the waters would
drop, and the ground about that tree would
be free again, and workable.”

““ 1t would take a lot of met. We'd have
to start up a mining camp. Men’s wages
are high, material costs a lot; transport is
out of sight, almost. We couldn’t do it,”
said Jack. “' It would cost us thousands of
pounds.” “

* And, if what Snaith says is true, I'm
going to get my fortune back,’” said Gerald.
‘“ That's seventy thousand pounds, I believe.
So I’ll tell you what we’ll do, old man.
We've got enough gold here to pay our way
back to England. We'll first register this:

(Continued an vage iii of covér.)
_ D
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spot as a claim; the area for some vards
round. the tree...That will make it safe
for us when we come hack. When 1've got
my money we'll start a company, we'll get
the men, the material, the tramwsport, and
we'll lm\e a real’ old gutd -mining e¢oncern of
our own.”

They arguced and wrangled about it for
a long while. But, though Jack would not
at ﬂl‘ht listen to the idea of Gerald using
hig recovered wealth—if he recovered it—he
was talked down at length. Jack was too
proud for his own good, anyhow.

“1'm having my share in this, you ass!”
Gerald said at length impatiently. < L'l
et my capital baeck some times over., So
let’s go back to Teddy and tell Lhim what
we've found. The kid will be mad with de-
light, I know, when he knows all.”

Final Plans.

HEY found Teddy very bored and fed
up with life. Bnt- the youngster
hrightened up wonderfully when they
told him of the luck they had had.

Indeed, he threw away his rifle, and danced
a jig about the stricken forms of . his
prisoners, both Iying practically where they

bhad lain when Jack and bera!d had left

them.

* Didn't I te]l wou"’ he atmost, shru:'keti.
“ Oh, you great, unhelieving  ass, Jack.
Gold! ‘And you've vot some of lt with you!

How much more: of it is there?”

His emthusinsm was damped to a cert.un
extent when he heard of the organisation,
the* work that would bhe required ere the full
extent of Mervyn's lode <¢ould bhe ascer-
tained., He- seemed far more joyful over
the handful of metal they let him finger
than the prospect of floating a mining com-
pany.
thought that gold in the gold regions was
merely picked up off the ground.

*““ And_there's a tnlemhle amount of real
hard graft to get done before we see the
rest of it, young ’un,” said Jack. ** We've
got to get Snaith :md Olesen handed over
to the police. We've got to arrange with

Simpson,- the surveyor, to let us get back
to Edmonton, and -then we've gdot to get
hack to Edmonton, itself a long job. In

about three months, I should say, we ought
to be back in Epgland, but ‘not hefere.”

Teddy, who -in his ettltemeﬂt had for-
cotten temporarily how deep in “the wilds
e w was at this moment, felt sad. But his
was not the nature to he depressed ftor
long. He buckled to manfully, ind, the
morning after the reunion of the three com-
rades, the two prisoners were laid down In
the biz canoe, the three adventurers got
inside it, and then there hecan a long, long
strugale against the stream, to' get back
to where they had left blmptﬂns survey-
g party.

But they rejoined ‘ilmﬂson in due time,
though by then both Olesen and Snaith were
Inetty well on the point of collapse. Simp-
som  heard their story with interest, and,
knowing Jack was a great friend of Sander-

But he was young, ,.md ulw.lys had .

\

fii

son, one of the most” influential men in
Canada’s railroading circles, did all he could
to help the friends back to civilisation.

Snaith and Olesen were handed over to the
Mounted Police safely. There was a patrol
of that splendid corps stationed not more
than tifty miles fn}m where Simpson’s ¢amp
Wils.

But disposing of the two ruflians took
time. The three comrades also had to
accompany the police, as Snaith and his
confederate were got down to the railroad
by satages. At Edmonton, after weeks of
tedions travel, the scouudrels were put in

hospital. | —_
“We'll he needed as witnesses against
them,” said Jack disgustedly, when they .
had secured Tooms in a4 good hotel at
Edmonton. *““ And we've also got to register

our claims on Dead Breed Lake. However,
the Mounted Police say that we shall not be

wanted for a elear month, as those two
heauties won't he fit to stand their trial
before. 8o I think "we'll' be alile to ot
bome: and out here again before werTe
wantéd, Heizho! No one can 5:13 our life
isn't full of aection!”

“TI'd bhe rather glad to see the Oid
Country again,” said Teddy., “ 1'd fecl like

a waniderer returned.”’
““ After being out here only six months!’
said Jack, with a grin. ‘" Well, a lot's
happened in the time, I'tl ad-mit."
“1t seems like six years,” said Teddy.
“But I suppose we’'ll not find mueh agv
home to keep us, after we've got Gerald's

affairs fixed up. How long’ll that take,
Gerald?” : . .
4T ecan’t say,” said Gerald. ‘' It depends

on how my ffu.lrdmn hehaves. But L've got
a scheme. 1 think I'll .he able to frighten
him so much with it that he’ll be easier
to handle. We'll send a cable to W, as
from Snaith, saying that 1'm done in. See
the point? When we walk into his presence
later he'll have a fit, and probably he’ill
throw up the sponge. Anyhuw, I'm going to
t’ry Itl R L . - N ) .

* It's more likely we'll find him under
arrest when we get bhack,” said Jack., * The
police here ]-.nmx what Snaith .‘adld about
hTm. 41“(]

“ And will ﬂrr.m"e for him to he ftrrosted
over there?” asked Gerald. *' I don't tinnk
g0. Or, anyhow, not just yet. You see, they
haven't cot much of a yarn to send over ta
England \'et After Snaith’s trial they mdy
have something more substantial.”

Jack shrugged his shoulders, and nﬂthmg
more was said for some time aboutk
Gerald’s scheme. But Gerald .did as he said
he would do, and soon after then the three
chums bhoarded the train that was to take
them from Edmonton to Montreal. From
there threy would sail hy the first availablé
steamship to the 0Old Country.

(The concluding chapter of ‘“Three
Boys in Canada ' will appear next week,
when an important announcement will
be made of a forthcoming serial.)

-
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