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(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.

IN THE CITY OF GOLD.

DWARD OSWALD HAND.
E FORTH thumped his right fist
into his left palm with con-

siderable vigour,

‘“ Tho position 13 serious, there’'s no
rotting away from the faot!"” he de-
clared omphalically. “I's no gocd
trying to make oul ¢hat we're 1n a
decent position, because weo're not!
We're prisoners in thia couniry, and
goodness knows when we shall get back
to civilisation!” .

‘** Hear, hear!” _

“PDon't keep interrupting!’ roared
Handforth, glaring round. ** You don™
scem to realise that this matteris doadly
serious. Here we are, in El Dorado,
and we have about as much chance of
gatting back to Iingland as we have of

1Y

flving to the moon !

“ Rats !

“Did you say rals {o me, Waller
Church?”’ domanded Handforth warmly.

‘Yes, I did!" exclaimed Church, of
the Romove, “ What's the good of suy:
g things like that, Huandy?”

“Woll, 1t's true, isn't it?"”

““ Well, even if it i3, there's no need
to mako the fellows downhearted !”’ said
McClure. * Besides, I don’t bclieve 1l.
I don't believe that we are doomed to

remain in this place. Don’t forget that
Mr. Lee and l.ord Dorrimore are here,
and they won't be willing to sit down
and twiddle their thumbs' If there's
any way out of this place, that will be
found !’

‘“ ITear, hear!"”

“ Good old Mc('lure!”

“That’s the way lo speak!"

The juniors were rather animated, and
IHandforth looked round with some
wrath. He was making a speech, and
ha wanted cvervbody to agrce with
him. If there were any diseenting voices
in any audience which Handforth hap-
pened to address, Handforth gonerally
got somewhat wrathful.

Tho sceno of 1his particular speech ‘waa
rather a strange one. For Handforlh
was mounted upon some marble sleps,
with a beautiful fountain playing in
his rear. The sun was shining gloriousiy,
and the day was perfect in every way.
But the surroundings were by no means
usual—they were, in fact, really extra-
ordinary.

For al! these St. Frank's fellows were
in the city of El Dorado—the mysterious
hidden ecity, which was tucked away
behind the DBrazilian forests, right in
the centre of a terrible swamp.

The whole country was unknown to
the outside world. It was an astonishing
place, ighabited by a race of while
giants who wore nol unlike the avrieat
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Romans in their dress and in therr
manners.

_ We had had somne very exciting times
in El Dorado.

I was there, of course, with the
guv’'nor, for Nelson Leco had been very
aolive just lately. He and Lord Dor-
rimore and every member of his lord-
ship’s yacht’s crew had been very active
in defending the cily from the attacks
of a savagoe race of giants who lived in
a valley a good few miles away from
El Dorado.

That episode was over. The Ciri-Ok-
- Baks—as the other giants were called—
had been coumnpletely defeated. And
that defcat had been brought aboul
mainly owing to the wonderful efforts of
Nolsonn Lee and Lord Dorrimore and
the other members of the party. The
Arzacs were extremely gratefu), and now

‘we were honoured guests in their midst.

**T might as well explain the posilion
in dciail!” went on Handforth, address-
ing the throng of juniors who were ocol-
lected round tho fountain. ‘‘ Here we
are, in K| ‘Dorado, and we have no
chance of gelting away.”

‘““ You said that before, you ass!"

“ That doesn’'t matter! I'l sy 1t
again!” roared Handforth. *“ 1 want
}'ou'all to understand exactly where we
are.” -

** We do understand it 1"

** Rats! Half of you don’t know any-
%ni'n 1”” declared Handforth wither-
mgly. “*If you'll only leten, instead of
kecep interrupting, everything will be all
sercne. As you know, we came out here
in Lord Dorrimore’s steam yacht, The
Wanderer—"' - -

* Rot!” interrupted Reginald Pitt.
“ We came out in the airship!”

*“ I mean we came out to the Amazon

in the yacht!” shouted °Handforth,
glaring at Pitt. * What's the good of
maksng quibbles like that? We came

out lo the Amazon in Lord Derrimore’s
yacdnt with the intention of finding
Colonel Kerrigan. Well, we got to the
Amazon, and then we went up ahe
River Majarra. After that—"

“ After that we were collared by the
Comte de Plessigny, and we were all

brought here in the anship!’ said
Tommy Watson. “ What’s the good of
slarting ancient history, Handy? We
all know these details. There's no

pense in repeating thom like thia!’’

Hoandforth glared. .

& You might just as well bo reminded

of all the facts,” he went on. * And
the facts are jolly aignificant. After the
count had brought us here, we were
marooned smong the Arzacs—aban-

doned, aa & matter of fact. And then
the count tried to do a dirty trick by
inctting the nmud men to attack the oity,

s0 that we' should all be wiped out.
Well, that game dldn’tego through, and
the count was compelled to flee for his
life. He's gone, and he’s taken the air-
ship with him. 1 don’t suppose we
shall ever see him again, and here we
are—the whole qiddy of us—abeo-
lutely helpless’

‘ Yes, the posrion is serious enough,
Handy,”” 1 said. ‘‘ Between us and
civilisation tliere lies a great. awamp
;\}:ich extends for hu{ldreda of hlmilesf

at swamp 18 uwlterly incapable of
being crossed. by human beingse—or, for
that matter, by animals. The only way
of gelting back to the Amazon is by
the air. And, considering ¢hat the
count has taken lhe airshi#p away, the
problem is a Prehty stiff one. But
there’s no need tor you fellows to worry.
M:I. Ife':h has got. the ma.tterb]in ha.nlgl,
and 1 cre’s an _mgPosai e to be
done, Mr. Lee wiflﬂ:fo it I”

‘* Hear, hear!”
, ‘“*That's the way to 1talk, Nipper!
There’s no need to be pessimistic like
Handy !”’

Handforth glared round again. .

‘“ Who's imistio 7’ ilfe ‘bellowed. -
‘“If any fellow here dares .to say that
I'm a pessimist, I'll puncdh bhim on the

nose !"’ .
~ " Now, boys, what’s the trouble?”
inquired & voice. ‘‘I hope there is
going to bo no quarrelling here?”
Colonel Kerrigan had )ust appeared,
and Lord Dorrimore was with bhim. The
latter was looking quite cheerful and
contented. He was attired in a some-
what dilapidated drill suit, and he was
smoking a ecigarette.. A very tattered
Panama was posed on the back of his
head, and 1 could hardly help smiling
as 1 gazed at him.

- Lord Dorrimore was generally an ex-
tremely well dreesed individual. But
now he was very much Like a scarecrow.
His white drill suit yas a mero ghost
of 1ts former self. And this was be-
cause of the great baitle which had re-
cently ended. : PDorrie had fought “like
the biggest warrior, and he had cared
nothing about his clothimg. There had
berir no time to care, as a matter of
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fact. And there was no change—Llhere
were no other clolhes in this town.

“ How goes it this morning., boys?"
askod Dorrie cheerfully. * Three days
have passed gince that baltle ended. an’
we're Just in the same position as before
—except thal we are Lhe honoured guecsis
of these cheerful whilc giants.”

‘““ Do you think we shall ever be ablc
to get across lthe swamp, sir?”” asked De
Valerie.

“ Ther>’'s no tellin’, my lad,” said
Dorrie. ‘‘ Personally, I think the trick
will be done.”

‘* How, sir?”

“ It’s no good askin’ me how, young
'un. I don't know,” replied his lord-
ship. *‘ Bul we've got Mr. Lee with us,
an’ I leave everythin' to him. I trus!
the professo: in every bally detail, you
know. If he's not capable of gettin® us
out of this predicament, nobody in the
world 1s!”’

‘““Good old Dorrie!' I ecxclaimed.
“ Let's leave averylhing to the guv'nor!
He'll pull us through!”

The faith we all had in Nelsou Leo
was rather wonderful I don’t think the
guv'nor was quite pleased about it—for
. it was up to him. now, Lo do somethin
very decisive If he failed, he wou!
lose the confidence of the party, and
Neolson Lee did not want to do that.

Things had been rather quiet during
the last day or so. After the tre-
mendous excitement of the rec~nt
battles. a period of calm had sel in.

And we had taken the opport:.nity to
reat, and to gel accustomed lo our snr-
roundings. -

The Arzacs themselves were extremely
busy. They had -their hands full, for
there were many repairs to be mada
many tasks to be performed, in o.der
to repair the damages caused by tihe
Lattle. ®

There were a good many juniore
among lLhe party, incjuding Ilandiorth &
Co® my own two chums, Tommy
Watson and Sir Montie Tregellis-Weat,
Pitt and his chums, Tom Burton, Lhe
Duke of Somerton, the Hon. Douglas
Singleton, Fatty Little, to say nolhing
of Fullwoed & Co., of Study A. There
were others, including Morrow and
Fenion of the Sixth, and thrce fags
from Lhe Third Form

Then, -of course, there was Vielet
Watson, IKthel Church, and two or three
othors girls, in the parly. Thoy were
all cared for and looked after by Lady
Helen Tregellis-Wost, and Miss Janet

Ierrigan— Lhy sister of Colonel Kerri-
gan. She was very lighl-hoarted and
overjoyed, for she was rcuniled with
her twin brothe:. I don't think Miwss
Kerrigan cared very much whether we
returned to civilisation or not.

The juniors, for the most part, did
not realise the seriousncss of the situa-
tion. They did not grasp the fact that
it was quite likely that we should nevor
sec England again.

For that wags the l.teral truth.

Abandoned as we were on this un-
known tract of land, far away beycrd
the foresls and swainps of Brazil, whet
chance was there »f us being rescucd?

The (‘omle de Plessigny had fown ofT
in the airship, and it was quite certa:n
that he would tell a very plausible story
to the outside world. ¢ would .o
bably give oul bthe information that we
had all perished in the swamp, and tha.
it would be ulterly futile for any rescuc-
party to come out to us. Thus we shou:d
never be scarched—we should be leflt
in this remarkable country, abandoncd
among lhe Arzacs.

If thero was any escape lo be ma:i,
wo should have to use our own efforts.
It was no good relying upon any at-
tempt at rescue from the outside world.

Nelson Lee, of course, fully realiscn
the trus naturc of the situation. And
the guv’'nor was worriod—far moiv
worried than he would allow himself 1o
think. Colonel Ke:rigun was similariy
worried, and so was Lord Dorrimore.

Captain Burlon eaid very little. Buat
what he did say was of a cheerful ralure,
and he kept his crew comnslantly in a
stale of good spints. Every member of
the vacht’s ccmpany was confident that
something would be dono te relievs ki3
poeition. Nobudy had given up hope—
nobody believed for a moment that we
should be compelled to remain out here,
in the wonderful cily of El Dorado.

For it was, indeed, a wonderful citr.

Gold out here was like dust. Goll
was evervhere, ornamentling the housecs,
and it was used in a thousand othe:
ways. Practically every citizen—ma.»
and female—wore hundreds of pounds’
worth of the precious meta! on his
person.

And the reason for this was quite
obvious. Gold in El Dorado was at 2
discount. For it could be obtained in
any quantities that were desired. Over
in one quarler of the cily there was a
great bolling iake of mollen gold-—a
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voloanio phenomenon which the Arzacs
did not attempt to understand. But
that lake was there—a “vast, boiling
cauldron of mollen metal which never
varied. |

This gold, in fact, was rcally the god
of the Avzacs. They worshipped it, and
over that golden lake there was swung
a precarious-looking bridge with a plat-
form in the centre. Upon this platform
stocd the gold priests, and they were
constantly throwing little golden discs
inlo the molten mass. Why this was so
we did not know, but it was evidently
a religious kind of rite.

* Not many of the juniors had seen this
go!den lake I had been there with
Naison Leo and some others, before the
sreat battle with the Ciri-Ok-Baks. But
many of the juniors had not secen this
wonderful phenomenon. And Colonel
Kerrigan now suggestod that we should
take a 1rip to the lake for the purpose
of viewing it.

** It will occupy the morning quite com-
fortably,” said the ¢olonel. ¢ I should
advise you lo come with me, boys, and
1 can promise you an enjoyable lune.”’

**Thank youn, sir!” |

* We'll come, sirl"

** Rathec!” _

* It'il be awfully interesting, sir!”

The juniors were quite cager to fall
in with the colonel’s plans, and Kerrigan
was very ploased.

He was doing his utmost lo keep the
hoys engaged—to fill uwp their time
throughout each day. For, while they
were interosled in something, they did
not think. And once they got thinking,
they would probably become despondent.

And eo eoverything was being done Lo
keep the wholo party n a contant state
of aotivily, It was tho same with the
yacht's crew, and with the girle. °

Even while we were going to view this
lake of gold, other parties were setung
out for difforent sections of the ¢ily In
order to examine interesting scenes and
|'Jh'ecls.

‘The colonel, of course, had been in Ll
Dorado for over four years, and he was
ablé to speak the Arzac tongue fluently.
‘This was o great advantage, for he was
able to mterpret anything that was said
on either side.

I went along with the rest of the
fellows, mainly because I was quite keen
on seeing this lake of molten gold again.

I bad only viewed it by night, and it
had been a very impressive sigﬁt—a great
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glowing mass of mohlten metal, which cast
a ruddy glow up into the heavens.

I was of the -opinion that the lake
would not be so mmpressive in the day-
time; but, nevertheless, it would be
extremely interesting, .

We all walked down one of the great
main streets of the city. and, although
we were accustomed to the great buiﬂl-
ings on either side, we could not help
pausing every now and again in admira-
tion. For these buildings were of marble,
pure, white, and wonderful to ook upon,
and here and there were great mar-
vellonaly wrought plates of gold.

The streets of the city were clean, so
clean that it was hardly . possible to
realise that they were generally used.
There was no (ﬂlst here, no dirt. And
upon either side of the wide roadways
there were graceful Ims, beautiful
flowermg shrubs, and other tropical
growth.

Then, too, there were the great giant
pillars, surmounted by balls of orange-
coloured fire, These burned continu-
ously, night and day. o
- Chere was no darkness in El Dorado.

The city was illuminated in a manner
that would have opened the eyes of any
town corporation in Englangf There
were thousands of theset balls of orange
fire, and they burnmed continuously and
unvaryingly. The reason for this was
quite simple, for the Arzacs had suc-
ceeded in harnessing a natural gas. This
gas issued forth from a great fissure
underground, -and it had been diverted

into s[?eciallﬂr constructed pipes} and from
these into the various pillars all over the

city. .

'@ walked on leisurely, and at last we
came within sight of tﬁe lanke of gold.
The heat here was really overpowering.
What with the glare of the sun and the
warm breezes, the ordinary city streets
were quite warm -enough I?n:n' anybgdy '3
liking. But in the vicinity of that
molten lake the air was close and humid,
and almost overpowering.

But the juniors did not care.

They were greatly impressed by theo
sight, and th(«{J stoos thero gazing down

upon the bubbling mass of metal with
awe and wonder.

Hardly anybody spoke at first; they
were altogether too full of wonder:to say
an%hmg. "o :

. We wero standing upon the summit of
a great basiy, a basin which was fully
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tbree hundred - yards ‘across. Greal
steps made of sohd goid. led down to
the very edge of the pool. Aud this pool
was glowing and bubbling constantly.
T'he gold was never al rest. The fright.
ful molten mass was spraying vp and
dotvn like boiling water in a giganlic
cauldron.

Aund swung right acrosa thal terrible
pool was the swaying bridge, with the
platform in the centre. Thege wera two
figures upon that platform, both of them
attired nlmost entirely in gold—a kind of
armour, which must have been unbear-
ably hot and heavy to wear. DBut these
zigantic gold priests were well accus-
tomed to their apparel, and they did not
oven soem to mind the great waves of
terrible heat which came surging upwards
from the surface of the deep lake.

“ My only hat ! snid Handforth, with
rmauch awe. *“ What a sight, you chaps'
Just fancy all this gold being in London .
What a rush there’d be to get a cupful .

‘* I’eople would come with pails.™
grinned Reginald Pilt. ** Why, if ever
we get back to civilisation we shall be
able to take enough gold with us to
ihake us all millionaires for life!”

‘ Rather!”” grinned Falty Little.
‘““ And then we shall be able to buyv all
the grub we want—all the delicacies and
dainties one’s hearl could wish for:”

** Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Always thinking about your tummy.
Fatty!” chuckled McClure, ‘' I've
neveor known such a chap in all my life!
It’s a wonder you don’t go searching for
grub now, instead of looking on wilh
us!”’

‘** Well, as a matter of fact, I am a bil
pockish!” admitted Futty Little. “ 1
didn’t have much breakfast, you know."

** Only about four times as much as
everybody else!”’ put in Tommy Watson,
** But still, we don’t want to talk about
grub new. Isn't this lake simplf tnar-
vellous” Look how the gold Lubbles and
boils! It's a wonder it doesn’t boil over
sometimes and overflow its banks, so Lo
speak.”’ |

Colonel Kerrigan turned his head.

‘- On one occasion, {wo years ago, there

was a rather startling incident, boys,” he_

said,

* A startling incident, sir?”

“ Yes, said tho colonel. ‘ Owing to
some volcanic phenomenon, the gold
surged over its normal level, and there
seemed Lo be danger of a general swamp-
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ing of the whole city with melien gold.

But fortunately the mass subsided, and
everything was well again. But for a
timoe Lhe Arzaca were in a terrible state
of doubt and misgivings.’’

I looked at Lha lake in rather a fascin-
ated way. It was such a marvellous
phenomenon—such an  extraordinary
sight! And then as I looked somethiug
rather aueer happened.

The gold seemed to surge itself into a
mighty wave in the very centre of the
lake. Then the wave burst, with a dall
report. and great heavy splashes of th»
mollen metal were thrown upwarde,
alnrost to the level of the swaving
bridge. :

* Good gracious!’ exclaimed tho

colonel. ““1 have never seen anything
liko that before'"

‘“I thought it was going right over
that bridge. sir!’’ said Handlortgh.

The colonel was looking rather startled.
And then, before he could say anvthing
clse, a second wave formed itself on thoe

| surface of tho lake, and this wave was at

least four times as large as the previous
one.

Boom !
That waye.-burst with a report which

| sent us staggering backwards in alarm,

and a mighty spurt of njolten gold went
soaring skywaras to a tremendous height.

CHAPTER II.

THE DNEGINNING OF TERRIBLE F.VENTAS.

‘" LOOK out !’ -yelled Handforlh, in

alarn.. -
** Stand back, boys—back "’
shouled Colonel Korrigan, hi:
voice hoarse with approhension.

But the juniors did not need any (eil
ing. They dashed away as hard as they
could rush. Then with terrible thud:
and splashos the gold came down into the
lake once more; but a great deal of il
descended upon the sleps of the basir
opposite. It was a miraculous stroke o:
luck that the mollien mass had gone it
that directior nstead of our direction
Otherwise we should have beer
smolhered, and maimed horribly.

When we had arrived at a safe distance
we turned and looked back. The whole
aspect of the lake bhad undergone o
change. It was no !onrer placd: it wu,
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no longer lazily rolling and bubbling with
its usual leisureliness.

Instead, the whole surface was boilin
like a furious cauldron. Great masses o
gold were being flung u& with every
sccond that passed, and the two giant

“It’s that lake of gold, sir!”’ I pantedl,

ﬁraspin' Nelson Lee by the arm. * It
as suddenly become active I’
‘* Active!”’ echoed Lee. *‘“ What do

you mean "’
“ Why, the gold is going up into the

priests on the platfdrm had forsaken their { air in greal masses !’ 1 exclaimed breath-

duty ; they had made a break for safety.
This was the first occasion within
memory that the Arzacs had ceased to
throw their metal discs into the gold.

‘“I can’t understand——  Great
Scott! Look there! Look—look, sir'”

A huge booming explosion had
sounded, and as we across the

lessly.

And it was extremely lucky that those | houses we could see a terrible fountain

two men had deserted their post.

For not twenty seconds later a great
column of gold rose wpwards from the
bo:ling mass below, and that column
enveloped the bridge cnd carried it down
with 1it.

Boom! Boom!

Two more terrific reporls sounded, and
then 1 started back with a hoarse cry.
For a huge tower of gold rose into the
sky like a column. It went up to abﬂ.llt
fifty feet, tons and tons of molten metal,
and then it fell back with a thud which
could have been heard half over the city.
Huge splashes of metal were flung n
gvery direction, one or two of them only
just narrowly missing the juniors.

** We must leave this place, boys!™
shouted the colonel huskily. ‘* Heavens
above! What cgn it mean? This lake
of zold is turning inlo a volcano!”

** Great Scott!”’

‘“* My only hat!”

“ Do—do you think it'll be serious.
sir?”’ panted Pitt.
**It 18 serious already, my boy,"”’

rephied the colonel. ** Once a slumberin
voli)cnno of this type bursts into life ang
activity, there 13 no telling what might
happen. For, of course, this golden lake
is really a volcano; but we had all
thought it to be quite asleep and harm-
less. Now it appears to be waking up,
and heaven ohly knows what the result
will be !’

Tho juniors were rather scared, to tell
the truth, and they were not at all
. leisurely in their movements. They hur-
ried away from the vicinity of the golden
lake with all their speed, and when ‘we
arrived in the centre of the cily we
found a great number of people gathered.

There were many Arzacs, and all were
looking in the direction from whence we
had é¢ome. Nelson Lee was there, too,
and Lord Dorrimore and many of the
other guests. They eagerly inquired as
to what was occurring.

‘activity in a far corner of the world.

of molten gold ascending into the air. It
was really a magnificent sight, for when
the mass rear:heﬁ its height ® burst into
a.thousand particles, and came thunder-
ing down with appalling force.

And now the Arzacs were becoming
rather excited, and panic was spreading
.in the streets near to the gold lake.
Men, women and children were rushing
towards the centre of the city, screaming
and shouting at the top of their voices.

And 1t was not to be wondered at. This
was something that had not occurred
within LiVing memory.

I stood there, watching in a fascinaled
kind-of way, and J could not help remem-
bering a volcano I had once seen in
At
first that volcano had been a mere smok-
ing mountain, quite harmless and in-
oftensive. But then, without warning,
the crater commenced gushing forth tons
of lava—hquid metal and volumes of
smoke, and with every second that had
passed the volumes of lava had increased,
until at length the volcano was belching
forth thousands of tons of liquid death.

I wondered if this phenomenon would
be of a similat nature.

In all probabiity it would, for once a
volcano gets fairly started it goes on until
1t has wrought terrible and awful destruc-
tion, '

So far the golden lake had done no
real damage, and if things did not get
any worse this startling development
would not matter. - But 1 could not help
thinking that matters would get worse,
and even as I was thinking in that strain
events became terrifying.

The masses of gold did net go surging
skywards at irregular intervals, but they
went up m one continuous stream—a
huge, molien fountain, reaching to a
height of fully two hundred fect. And
the gold was sent down in glowing
‘cascades, scattering itself over an area of
hundreds of yards. Every house and
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dwollinﬁ-place, in Lhe vicinity of the lake | which.

of gold became uninhabitable.
streeta were rapidly bocoming flooded
with the creeping, molten mass. The
Arzacs came sErieking along the strecis
1n a stale of absolute panic,

** Dear old boy. this is terrible—il i3
frightful’" murmured Sir Montie Tre-
gellis-Wost, wilh his face pale and drawn
> There is no tellin' what might happen.
The whole city will be flooded, an’ then

““Good heavens! gasped Handforth.
Y Did—did you feel—"'

He said no nmore, for al that moment
the very earth beneath our feet trembled
in the most unmistakable manner. A
kind of ripple went along the \hole
ground, and I distinctly saw somne of the
buwifdings near by shaking and shivering
as the shock made itself telt.

‘“ And carthquake!'" I gasped.

And there was no doubt that I was
vight. That tremor had been the first
sign of an earthquake, and this causod
me to have still greater apprehension, for
I knew well enough that a serious earth-
quake generally commences in a small
tremor, and later on the tremors becomo
terriblo quakes, which cause the ground
to heave and roll.

Boom' DBoom! DBoom!

The volcamo was now sending forth
volumes and volumes of molten gold—
taousands and hundreds of thouaands of
tons! It was the most startling thing
thal I had ever seen in all my experience.
Even Lord Dorrimore and INelson Lee
were looking startled. They were look-
ing completely thunderstruck, and they
hardly knew what to do.

Great splashes of gold came thudding
down on every hand. One splash, in-
deed, fell between Handforth and two
other juniors, and they were sent back
velling and shouting, for some of the
splashes had come upon them. cauzing
their clothing to singe, and burning
their hands.

“We must get indoors, boys!”
shouted Nelson Lec urgently. “ It 1s
manduness to remain ont here.  This

dreadful fountain of molien metal may
gel worse at any moment, and then we
shall be submerged and killed before we
can make a move at all. Yon muat get
indoors at once!”’

The juniors did not need teling a
s~cond time. There was a tremendous
rash for any building—it did not matler
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The Arzacs themselves, (oo,

The | were secking cover.

And in less than five minutes not a
s:ngle inhabitanl remained out in tho
open strects,. The whole town looked

{ deserted. Ererybody .had sought refuge

under cover of the great buildings.
And even now we did not know
whether this-would be safe.

For, if the carthquake grew worse—if
the trembling became really furious, the
buildings would crash down over our
heads, ard we should be buried in the
débl"e

The whole thing was so startlingly
stcdden that we did not know what to
think and what to do. Only twenty
minutes earlier lhe morninz had been
placid and calm—a beautiful tropical
morning. with the sun shining down
gloriously.

And now—

And now we were in the thick of a ter-
r:ble inferno!

“* This is awful!” exclaimed Pitl, in
a scared vaice. ‘Can’t we do some-
thing® Don't you think we ought to
rush away—to get completely out of the
city* [t might be madness to remain
here:”

** My dear bovs, we must stick tight
where we are!’ interrupted Nelson Lee.
“It would be madness indeed ,to lcavo
this refuze and to go out into the open
streets, PPerhaps tﬁia deluge will die
down verv soon——"' :

Boom! Boom! H
The guv'nor was wterrupted by two
terrific  explosions, and the earth

trembled again. Gazing out through
the windows, we could see the vast
fountain of gold Ringing itself into the
skv. And now we noticed the difference
—great masses of smoke and stcam wereo
accomnpunying the gold, and a kind of
powder was being sent up into the sky—

a great, thick, dense mnss of smoky
powder.
And this great cloud commenced

spreading itself over the «city like a
deadly paoll. It was quite clear that the
gold was exhausting itself, and lava and
smoke was laking its place. This was a
sure indication that the volcano was
active and that there was very littlo
chance of it dving dOwn yet awhile.

We stood at the windows., watching—
watching with beatling hearts, and
hardly daring to say a word.

The whole spectacle was awe-inspiring
and terrerble, und semehow we Knew that
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this was only the beginning; we felt
instinctively that something of a far
more terrible nature was shortly to
eccur, ,

Umlosi was looking really scared—th
very first ime I bad seen him show fear
of any description. He was a great
warrior, and he feared no man, or men,
but this was different—this was some-
thing which he could not understand.

‘“ Wau! I am uneasy, my father!’
mumbled Umlosi, turning to Lord Dorri-
more. *“1 am sorely troubled, and I
fear that thou art troubled, too. 1 like
not this vast upheaval of nature. It s
Umtagati, my father—it is bewitched,
methinks!”’

“I'm not so sure about being be-
witched, old man,” said Lord Dornmore
quicetly; ‘‘ but there's no doubt about it
that we're in a prgtty pickle now. 1It’s
not so much a question as to whether we
shall be able to get back to civilisation,
but whether we shall ever live to get out
of El Dorado!”

The lake of gold was now sendin
forth dense volumes of molten materia
in tons. It rose into the sky in a great
glowing mass, and there were volumes
and volumes of dense smoke accom-
pangmg it. :

The sun had already been blotted out.

And this great smokecloud was
spreading over the entire city, farming
a¢ kind of blanket, through which, the
daylizht could not penctrate. Within a
very few minutes we were in a kind of
scni-darkness ; the great pillars of light,
with their oran‘.ize-poloured balls sur-
mounting them, did not glow with their
usual hrilliancy. This was because of
the smoke which ascended, and which
curled around in dense, edcfyin masscs.

Through the windows of the
the smoke came, half-choking
was acrid, and strongly charged- with
sulphur : the dust caught in our throats,

and made us cough.
'* This is getting awful, guv'nor!”’ 1
panted. * What on earth can we do?"”

Ne!son Lee looked at me grimly.

‘* We can do nothing, Nipper; we can
erly watch, and trust in Providence!”
he replied quietly.

'* Yes, that’s a ajl—"

Boom! Boom.! Crash!

There came an explosion which fairly
sent us staggering backwards., It was
an explosion which ‘deafened our ears
and caused our ear-drums to tingle and
sing.

uildings
us. %t_

The building we wera in rocked and
swayed, and I expected it to come down
over our heads; but it was well-made,
and it withstood the shock,

That explosion had come from the
volcano, and now we saw a terrible
change. _

Gazing out of the window, I looked
over the city with rather startled eyes.

I saw buildings collapsing like houses
of cards; they toppled, crumbled, and
went to pieces with terrific crashes, and
large volumes of dust arose.

‘““ Oh, isn’t it terrible—isn’t it awful ?’’
exclaimed Violet Watson, in great dis-
tress. ' Just think of all those poor
people being buried alive among the
ruins! Can’t we do something, Mr. Leo
—oh, can't we do something?’

Nelson Lee shook his head.

““My dear young lady, we are help-
less !"’ he replied. '* We are uiterly and
absolutely helpless- in the face of (his
vast upheaval of nature. Any efforts on
our part would be puny and insig-
nificant. We car only wait and watch—
end trust m Providence.”

‘“ But it seems terribly cruel—"’

““ You need not fear that anybody has
been buried among those ruimms,”” went
on Nelson Lee. ‘' Those houses are in
the immediate vicinity of the volcano,
and they are quite deserted. Nobody
had stayed there, Miss Violet.”

‘““ Oh, that is splendid!”’ exclaimed the
irl. *“1 was afraid—— But look—oh,
o look|”

We stared out of the window, and
then we saw that the character of the
diccharge had altered. It was no longer
a mass of molten metal, with lava and
smoke,

But now, instead. a vast roaring
coluimmm of steam was going into tho sky
—like the escape from the :zafety-valve
of n locomotive, only a thousand {imes
greater,

This column of steam rose up into the
heavens to a height of fully two thou-
sand feet, until it was alinost lost in the °
sky itself. And the roar was deafcning—
a devastating roar which filled our eam,
and which made conversation pract.cally

| impossible.

ut this vast column of steam did net
Jast for long.

It changed its character again, and
turned to water—a huge fountain of
boiling water was being thrust up into
the sky, and it was splashing down in a
terrible cascade, which was rapidly
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flooding the strcete and causing every-; by the vast pall of smoke which hung
thing to throw up clouds and clouds of | overhead. -

donse, impenetrable steam.

~ And beneath our feel the earth was
again rumbling. It quivered as I stood.
and I could distinetly feel the shakings
of the ground.

The sky was dark and overcast, and
the air was so hot that we were per-
srxrmg as we stood. It was breathless—
‘there was not an atom of fresh air. We
‘could hardly breathe, for the very atmo.
sphere was suffocating and stifling,

“ Isn't it terrible?” muttered Tomiy
Watson, grasping my arm.

‘“ Terrible isn’t the word, old man!”
I replied. ““And T am afraid things are
going to get worse!"’

o Sh. my goodness!’’

‘““ Great doughnuts!” multered Fatly
Little. *I—I don’t even feel hungry!’’

' Then things must be serious!’ said
Handforth grimly. * For you to lose
vour appetite, Fatty, 1s absolutely un-

eard of!”

Fatty groaned. '

““ How can a fellow have an appetite
with all this going on?’ he demandecd.
“*I'm expecting to be blown up cvery
minute, you know. I shouldn’t bo ot
all surprised if Lhis giddy floor opened
ard let out masses of boiling water—"

“ You must not speak like that, my
lad,”” interrupted Nelson Lee. ‘ There
is no need whatever to make matters
worse. There is very little likelihood of
this floor opening as you suggesl. [
believe the eruption will remain confined
to the other section of the city. We are
fairly safe here, I believe—at least, I
sifjcercly hope =o0.”

“* We all hope that, sir!” sid Hand-
forth.

We watched, fascinated. The water
was still pouring down into the streets,
and we could see it coming along
towards the section of the city where we
had sought refuge. The strcets, in fact,
were rapidly becoming flooded. and now
there were many distressing sights to
be witnossed.

For the inhabitants in other parts of
the town were becoming panic-stricken,
and they were leaving their houses; they
were dashing further aficld, in order to
get out of the flood. Hundreds and hun-
dreds of the Arzacs were staggering
along in the boiling hot water, shouting
and ncarly mad with panie.

It was very gloomy in the streels now,
and the sun was completely obliterated

And the active volcano kel)t up a con-
tinuous roar, and at irregular intervals
there were dull, rumbling explosions,
i:ach' one seeming to be worse than tho
ast.

We wondered how long these would
lastt we wondered how long it would
be before one of those explosions sent
the city toppling over into a mass of
TUins.

‘“It can't last long at this pace, sir?’
I said, lopking at the guv'nor. “It's
impossible, you know. I don't see how
any volcano can keep on so long with
such a terrific ferocity as this!”

“My dear lad, you do not realise
that there have been many voleanic
disasters a thousand times worse than
this,”” said Neleon Lee. ' This affair
has only just commenced, by all appear-
ances, I do not wish to be pessimistic;
but, on the other hand, I do not want
ou to raise false hopes within your
rcast.,. You must bo prepared for
something far worse—and I fear that
something far worse will happen.”

“Yes, I suppose you're -right,

guv'nor,” I said. ‘I don’'t know what
Great Scott!”

Another - terrible explosion had

sounded, and again the building shook
with the concussion. And now, to my
horror, I saw gigantic flames leapinz
upwards into the sky—flames and water
intermixed—if such a thing could pos-
sibly be. The clouds of steam were in-
creasing, and now I observed that great
cinders were falling in the streels out-
side—white-hot cinders which fell and
scattered to atoms on the white road-
waya.

What was about to occur?

And what could we do? Nothing!

We could do nothing at all, except
wait there, helpless and apprehensive.

CHAPTER IIL

DISASTER AND CONFUSION.

NELSION LEE was looking rather
pale. '
Lord Dorrimore, although he
attempted to remain as calm and
collected as ever, was not looking him-
self by any means. The effect of this
terrible disaster was making itself feit
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upon all of us. It was the uncertainty
which caused us to be nervous, and
which bereft us of our usunal coolness.

This appalling upheaval of nature
made us feel insignificant—it made us
rcalise how truly unimportant we were
in_tho world. _

It was the uncertainty, as I have said.
We did not know what was to ocour—
we did not know when the building
would come crashing down over our
cars, burying us all, and killing us in-
stantly.

It was quite likely that such a terrible
thing would happen. In voleanso
eruptions there are generally earthquake
shocks also, and in such an event we
shauld have no ehance Whatever.

It would be madness, of course, to
venture out into the street now—to
attempt to escape from El Dorado.

For, in doing so, we should surely lay
oursclves open to sudden death. All we
could do was to wait and watch. _

And this we did, with fast beating
bearts, and with pale, drawn faces.

There were, of course, many Arzacs
with us, for we had all rushed into
various buildings helter-skelter, without
caring whore we went, so long as we
got under chelter. .

And we were not all together, either.

Manv cf the juniors were missing
from the erowd I was with. They had
probubly gone into other houses, with
members of the vacht’s crew, and with
the Arzacs.

Hundforth, who was looking out of the
window, suddenly uttered a strange cry,
and then he pointed with a finger which
was quivering.

“ Look at the columns, -vou chaps!”
he gasped. ‘' Look at ’em!”

‘* The columns?'’ I repeated.

‘“ Yes, tha lighta!" said Handforth.
‘“ Five minutes ago they were burning
as brilliantly as ever, but they’'re getting
dim now!”

‘‘ That’s because of this smoke that's
hanging about—"'

“Rats!” saidd Handfortih. ‘“ The
lights are smaller—they are almost
dwindling away to nothing!”

We all centred our attention upon

those great columns with the orange-
coloured balls of Gre at the top.
Jhnd we -could sec that Handforth was
right.
ose brilliant lights were now be-
coming dim, and as we watched, the
colour changed. They were no longer
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orange, but were rapidly altering to a
violet hue. This violet became more
and more vivid as we watched, until
every pillar was blazing with a wonder-
ful violet ight of the utmost Furity. .

‘“ What does it mean, sir?”" I asked.
‘““ Why have those lights changed their
coloar?”

Nelson Lee looked thoughtful.

*““ There seems 1o be only one exs
lanation, Nipper,” ho replied. *‘ These
ights, as you know, are supplied by a
natural gas, and it is now fairly obvious
that this gas has become affected by the
volcanic disturbances. And the gas has
changed its character, causing the light
to alter, too. Sece! It is changing
again, even while I am speaking!’’

The guv’nor was quite right.

That vivid, glorious violet had altered
very rapidly, and now it became a thin
light, which was almost invisible. We
watched wonderingly, and then we saw
that the lights had gone out completely
—they were quite extinguished.

And vapour roee out of those great
burners—clouds of steamy vapour which
rapidly changed ipto fountains of boil-
ing hot water! .

‘Well, I'm jiggered!’ exclaimed
Handforth. * Water! All those pillars
have become fountains!” :

There was no doubting the truth of
Handforth’s rgmarke. Each pillar,
which five wminutes carlier had been
glowing with light, had now become a
fountain of water. The gas had ex-
hausted itself, and now boiling water
was surging forth. )

This was only one of the many re-
markable incidents which occurred dur-
ing that terrible, never-to-be-forgotten
morning.

The gloom was oppressive ; the air was
stiling to a degree. We could hardly
breatho as we stood there, and we

longed to get out into the open.

But, of course, the open was just as
bad. The air everywhere was charged
with sulphur fumes, steamy vapour, and
intense heat.

Nelson Lee looked round at us,

‘““1 am nafraid there is only one thing
to be done, and I hardly filto taking
such a course,”’ he said. “ If things get
any worse on the surface, I shall take
all you boys down into those tunnels far
underground. The air will be cooler,
at all events, and the danger might not
be so e¢reat.”
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“ It might be greater, sir,” I pul in.

“ How could it be greater, you as.?"
demanded Tommy Watson.

“ Well, if there’s a volcanic eruption
—and an earthquake combined—those
{unnels will be converted ifito solid
ground in less than a second,” I said
grimly. “ They will collapse, and if we
are down there, we should be buried
alive in less than a fraction of a second.
Personally, I'd prefer to remain on the
surface—where 1 can see what i3 going
on'’

‘“ Hear, hear!”

“We'd rather stay up here, sir.”

‘“ Perhaps it would be as well, boys,"™
enid Nelson Lee.  “ To tell you the truth,
1 don't know what to do for the best,
I am in a terrible state of trouble. 1
am worricd concerning your safety——"'

‘“* Don’t you worry about us, sir,”’ said
Handforth. * We're all in the same
boat. if we go under, vou'll go under.
Nothing ¢an be done as far as 1 can
sce. We've simply got to trust to luck !”

“ Wise words, ray son'!” rumbled Um-
losi. ¢ Thou art spcaking words of wis-
dom, and I am filled with admiration
for thy cournge. Thou art taking this
deadly peril with much calmness and
bravery. Wau'! It is good to be among

'Ra

such ccurageous youths'

“ There's not much courage about it,
Umlosi,"" «aid Handforth. * What can
we do? [U's no good laying down and
wriggling with fright. It's no good be-
wailing our fale, and yelling with terror.
The only thing we can do is to =it tight,
and watch, and hope for Lhe best!”

“Splendid, Handforth — splendid!*’
muttered Lord Dorrimore. * That's the
spirit, my lad'"”

Fullwood, who was standing near by,
uttered a growl.

“JIt's all very well to have a spirit
like that,” he said nervously. * Whal's
the good of it to us? We are doomed—
we shall all bhe killed in this infernal
pluce ! It was madness to come here—
1t was absolute foolery!”

* Dry up, Fully.” muttered Gulliver,
with chattering teeth.

““ Why shouﬁl I dry up?”’ demanded
Fullwood, rather hysterical with ner-
vousneds,  “ All this trouble is the fault
of Lord Dorrimore! He brought us into
this! He brought us to the Majarra,
and he caused us to be captured and
brought to this place!
rimore’s [ault—"

1§ ¢

“You shouted Handforth
ficrcely.

“Jet him talk on, my lad!’ said
Dorrie quictly. *‘Perhaps he 1s right,
alter all. It 1s my fault—I will admit it.
I ought not to have brought you boys
up t-Eo Majarra. I ought to have left
you on the Amazon, where you were safe

““That's wrong, sir!” shouted Pitt.
“We all wanted to come.”

*“ Rather!'"’

“Don't you lake any notice of that
cad, sir!l”

Handforth pushed back his sleeves.

“TUnless you apologise to Lord Dor-
rimore within twenty seconds, Fullwood,
I'm going to smash your nose'!’” he said
ficrcely. “ Now, then—are you going to
apologise?”

“*No, I'm not!" snarled Fullwood.
“What 1 said was the truth!”

**You contemptible cur!” snapped
Handforth angrily.

(rash!

His fist thudded into Fullwood's face,
and the cad of the Remove slaggered
back. howling. .

“ Yarooh!” he roared.
— Ow—yow!"’'

He picked himseelf up with his face
livid with fright and anger.

‘““ Lord

“It's the truthy’ he snarled. ‘
Dorrimore i1s responsible for all this—
an’ whenever I get back to England TI'li

cad!”

“ You—you

“Stop him:” I snepped. ‘ We're not
going to have any nonsenso from that
coward now. Things are bad cnough,
without Fullwood making them worse.
HHe's nearly  mad  with terror—that's
what's the malter with him. He's goe

no more pluck than a mouse!

“Don’t insult the mouse, Nipper:”
said Pilt witheringly.
I'ullwood was subdued, and he slunk
away inlo a corner, pale and trembling.
canwhile, the vast upheavals of
nature were continuing.

And now we felt distinet earthquake
shocks, We felt the floor under our
feet rolling and rockin%\nboul in & most
terrifying manner. Now and again
there would come a loud splintering
crash, as if one of the walls would part.
But, so far, the building held firm, and
we were safe.

But, looking oul through the windowss

It's all Lord Dor- | I saw other things which caused me to

bo very apprehensive,
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Several buildings on the far side of
the city ware rocking in flames—and
rollapsing in heaps of ruins, with terrific
roars.

And the streets themselves were suf-
fering. Great cracks.were opening, and
there were yawning chasms in the streets,
chasms out of which came volumes of
steam and smoke..

Jt scemed that the very
cily wae clive—burning and blistenng
with intensity. By what we could see,
El Dorado was undermined by living fire

—by volcanic matter which was seeking.
to lind an cutlet,
And, during all this ghastly turmoil,

came news ot fear and panic from the
Arzacs. Many of them were rushing
zbout the streets, half mad with terror.
And who could blame them?

They were gianis, and they were
brave. But when it came to a matter
of this sort, their courage oozed avay,
and they were left helpless. For it must
be remmembered that these Arzacs were
not too highly civilised—they had had
no cxperience of volcanoes, and all this
tumult came to them as something new
—something lernfying.

I could almost have sobbed with shecr
misery as I saw the havoe that was being
vaused. El Dorado was undoubtedly the
most beautiful city that I had ever set
eyes on. And here it was, crumbling to
Jduzt beforo my eyes.

It was a terrible shame—an awful pity.

Many seclions of the great marble town
were ming heaps of ruins.
ings were crashing to dust and powder on
every sido.

It was hardly possible to gaze out over
the city without secing some disaster or
another. The.most dangerous zone was
without dcubt, that part of the town in
the near vicinity of the volecano—the
volcano which had been, only a short
hour before, a harmless lake of molten
gold. |

So far, Lord Dorrimore’s entirc parly
was safe—every single member of it.
We were all in this part of the town
which had not been affected, and we
were alive and well.

But we felt sure that the earthquake
had yet to came—that something .of a
far more serious nature was in store for
us,

o And this was not far wrong, as events | ex

torned out. : :

Miss Kerrigan and Montie’s aunt were |’

Build-
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working with a_ will—they were doing
cverything within their power. With
great bucketfuls of water, they wero

| going round bat-hin[LLhe foreheads of the
t

girls, for. many of the latler were on the
poiry of fainting. ‘
Tiere were some of the juniors, too,

who could have done with water, but

}they did not like to ask for it. How-
heart of the.

ever,. it was supplied to them, without
their asking, and they were grateful.

In the terribly oppressive air, it wwas
almost 1mpossible to remain normal.
Personally, I was perspiring from every
pore, my throat was parched, and I was
suffering fiom a ghastly headache—
caused, no doubt, by the sulphur fumecs
which filled the atmosphere.

But I had no time to think of theso
imconveniences. 1 was gso impressed with
cverything that ¥, saw that I could only

aze out of the window, and watch—and

wondered how long it would be before
the climax arrived. ‘

As 1t happened, it was nol necessary
for me to wonder for long.

Boom! Boom'!

Agamn came the dull, rumbling explo-
sicn. And, as a result, the volcano sent
up greal masees of water, lava, and
sniocke. And there were flames, toco—
great livid flames which it up the whele
city with a terrible lurid light which
only made the whole affair far more ter-

rilying. -

fcould see the flooded streets on every
sidc—flooded with boiling water, ashes
and lava,

For now the volcano was behaving
more after the style of any other volcano.
It was sending out great volumes ot
liquid lava—boiling matter which cameo
down in great splashing drops, causing
distruetion wherever it fell.

And then we were permitied to sce
an amazing sight.

We saw something which * positively
made us hold our breath with wonder
and apprehension and awe. Il was a
spectacle which very few human beings
have ever wilnessed—a spectacle which
staggered the senses and which left us

I' dumbfounded. .

Rumble—rumble—rumble! Right fron
beneath our fect, came a low, muttering
growl like that of thunder. We felt tho
stone flooring quiver and crack, and I
d to see the walls come tumbling
down all around us.

But this did not happen.
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And there, on the far side of El
Dorudo, the stunning phenomenon took
placo. As we watched, we saw a porlion
of the town rise up—we saw it leave the
level, and form itself into a steop hill.

It socmed impossible—grolesque.

FFor El Dorado was flat—a perfect level
plain of houses. And therce, within full
view. we could see quite a large section
of the citly rising up, yard by yard, unti!
at length there was a great hill, reaching
on ils summit to the very level of the
great outcer wall.

Houses collapsed on every side. They
were sent omsﬁing down amid clouds of
dust and thousand: of tons of falling
Imnsonry,

It was a sight that staggered our
senses, and left us limp and weak. The
buildings were falling everywhere, crash.
int down, causing a commolion which
filfed our ears with the most terrible
noises,

And there stood that hill, raised up
as o blanket of a bod i« raised when one
brings his knee« up under the bed
clothes. .

But this was not the ouly astounding
sight.

I found my<clf looking at the city wall
—that wall which rose to a height of
close upon {wo hundred feet.  These
great walls which currounded El Dorado
were massive siructures, many fect in
thickness—so thick. in fact, that the
top of the wall could acccmmodate hun-
dreds of men.

And as T watched, T saw this wall lot-
tering for the space of at least two hun-
dred yards. It hovered in the air, drag-
ging away from the other portions amid
clouds of dust and falling stonework.

“Look!" I .shouted huskily. * The
wall is collapsing'™

** Good heavens!''

‘““Oh, ‘my only hat.”

‘“ Begad!'™ ,

And then, with a devastatmg roar
which came to our ears above all else,
that section of the wall simply faded
away. It fell oulwards, crashing down,
and sending up clouds of dense, thick
dust.

A gash had been made in the city
wall two Lundved yards wide—and it
had all happencd in the space of a few
seconds.

“It’'s getling worse, sir! I

panted.
“It's getling altogether worse !

Before

Lo the surface,”

I3

long't.he city will be in a heap of ruins

" Look there!” shricked Handforll.
“ Water—water in millions of tons!”

There was every rcason for Hand-
forth's hysterical excilement.

For, withont warning that newly maue
hill bad burst asunder. One side of the
hill opened out in a lerrific chasm, and
from this chasm there poured water—not
a trickle, and not merely a little stream,
but an overpowering cascade which was
like Nragara.

And the waler went tearing down the
hill, over the ruins of (he city, straight
cowards the gap tn the wall, which, ap-
parently had been provided for it.

It was extremely fortunate that this
was the case. '

Otherwise those great walls would have
enclosed the water, and the whole city
would have been flooded in less than ten
iminutes, |

As 1t was, the water rushed straighe
down the hill, and out through that
fwo hundred vard gap. Out into the
open country boyonrf.

Il was a niver—a tearing, roaring river
of wuter. Nol hot water. but ordinary
river water, foaming and bubbling and
(9(:;ling oul showers of spray on every
side.

The carth had opened up, and it waa
giviug up this river—a rushing river
which was every bit as large and power-
ful as the Majarra itsclf—and that was
quite a considerable river.

“ This—this is stupondous, sir!" [
gasped. * Look ul il—look at all that
waler!"

‘* My deur lad, it is more than the
imagination can grasp,’”’ said Nelson
Lee. " There is only one explanation.”

** And what's that, sir?"”

‘““ How can you cxplain it, old man®"
asked Dorrie,

*“*Why, iU's fairly stmple,”’ said Nelson
[.ec. ** And, in a way, I think we have
an cxplanation of all this terrific up-
heaval in other directions.  Far boloyw,
right down in the earth . there is an
underground  river—a @rcat stream.
Underground riversare fairly common, a5
vou know. We have scen many exam-
ples in many parts of the world, Dorric."

“ Yes, that's quite right,”’ said Lord
Dorrimore.

““Well, here we have an underground
river which has suddenly found its way
said Nelson Lee. “ A
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sublerrancan earthauake 1s probably re-
sponsible for all this. The waler was
forced upwsards, and .it was compelled
to come. And, in its course, it fell foul
of thia other volcanic matter—the liquid,
molten gold. You can imagine the re-
sult when the water came in contact with
the boiling metal. There was, of course,
an instant commotion—and upheaval.

And we have seen the result.’”

“Yes, 1 believe you've hit upon the
right neil, old man,” said Dorrie.

i(lelson‘ Lee noidded.

““ T can think of nothing else,”’ he said.
‘* This water was compelled to find an
outlet, and so, alter causing all this ter-
rible trouble, it has forced up the earth
l:cre, and now the river is surging forth
—it is coming out of the earth 1n dense
volumes, and, by all appearances, it 1s
:ncreas:ing in violence. 'Fﬁ’e underground
river has been relecased.

‘““ And when will it exhaust itself, sir?”
1 asked.

‘“ It is quite possible that it will never
exhaust itself, Nipper,”’ said Nelson Lee.
‘““ A river is a permancncy, you know.
'This river has been flowing under-
ground, but now that it has Found the
surface it will remain on the surface.
That i1s only natural. . From this moment
onwards it is more than probable that
tho river we now see will continue to
flow—it will come out from this opening,
and it - will run away down the valley,
Hooding everything—but, finally, it will
find its own course, and then it will con-
tinue indefinitely.”

‘“* Then—then this river will always

flow right through El Dorado?’ asked
Handforth. '

“* Yes, I think so, my lad.”’ said Nel-

con Lee. ‘ The city; aa it originally was,
will never be in that state again. It will
be impossible to build the wall up again,

gsince tho river has occupied that tre-
mendous gap. It is all very wonderful,
and all very terrifying. But now I be-
licve that It-ﬂe worst is over.”

““Hurrah !’ exclaim¢d many of the
juniors in one voice.

‘““ But we mut$ not be too sure,” went
on Nelson Lee. “I am onlly’r basing that
statement on the facts. This river has
found its outlet—the bubble has burst,
so to speak. Therefore, the trouble will
not be 0 great now. Indeed, there is
cvery likelithood that there will be no
further earthquakes, and no further ex-
plosion,"’
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'* et us hope you are right, guv'nor,”
I said fervently. “ But just look at it
—just look at. all that water, surging
forth! J—I feel that I am dreaming,
you know.”

*“1 don’t wonder at it,”” said Lord Dor-
nmore, passing o hand across his brow.
‘““We're living in strenucus times:, by
gad: But, see! Am I right, or am [

wrong 7"’

“ %)out what, Dorrie 7"’

““Is the volcano subsidin’, or do my
eyes deceive me?'’ asked Dorrie. “ It
seemns {0 me that the smoke an’ steam—
an’ all the rest of it—is decreasin’,
What do you make of it, Nipper?”

I looked intently.

*“I think you are right, Dorrie,”” 1
said. ‘“‘The volcano doesn't seem half
s0 fierce now—and, what is more, the
sky i8 clearing!”’

This was quile true.

The great volume of smoke and vapour
from the volcano was clearing away, for
a breeze had sprung up, and it seemed
that the terrible nightmare was coming
to an 'end. But how long would it last ?
How long would .it be beforc a fresh
outburst of nature's fury made itself
apparent ?

I could hardly believe that so much
had haEpened in such a short space of
iime. But it was undoubtedly a fact—
the evidence was there before our own
eyes,

And that great river was surging forth,
and it was flowing straight out through
the gap in the wall, nng going inlo the
beyond—into the valley, and from there
—well, we did know—and the knowledge
proved of very great interest (o us,

e e w—

CIHAPTER 1IV.

NELSON LEE COMES TO A DECIsSION,

DREW in a deep, deep breath.
‘*“ Thank goodness!” 1 exclaimed.

“ How lovely it is to get a breath

of fresh anr!” a

» Rather!"l ] ked

‘““ Ain't 1t glorious, you chaps?" aske
Handforth. d

“ It’s—it’s given me quile an appelite
agamn !’ said Fatty Little,

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”’ ._

There was really nothing to laugh at,
but many of the juniors were shightly
inclined to be hysterical, and they werc
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ready lo laugh al anything. After the
ordeal through which we had just passed,
it was rather astonishing to find our-
selves still alive and well.

I know for a fact that many fellows
had believed that their last hour had
come, and that nothing on carth could
have saved them from destruction, with
the rest of the city.

We were all standing out in the open,
and the strcels were also full of the
Arzacs. For it scomed that the fury
of nature was salisfied for the moment,
The earth no longer trembled, and Lhe
oxtraordinary volcano was now fairly
quiet.

It was, of course, still belching forth
.greal volumes of sleam and lava—bul in
nothing like the quantities it had been
doing just recently,

The most amazing fealure of all, how-
ever, wus that river.

It was surging out of Lhe ground as
water escapes from a giganlic main pipe.

The power of thal water was simply
sluggering. It had washed everything
before it already. In its path there was
not the slightest trnce of any building,
or any portion of masonry. It had
washed the way clear—ahsolulely clear.

And the river went surging out inlo
the valley in one terrific roar of foam
and spray. .

And, by what we could see, the river
was increasing in sze wilh every minule
{hat passed. It was certainly nol de-
creasing. The wuler came out of the
ground so swiftly that it seemed im-
possible for the rest of the city to be
saved from destruction. It was as though
that hole®was a safety valve, through
whioch this mighty underground river
was pouring its walor.

The sun was shining again now, and
a cool breeze was blowing inlo our faces
—a breeze which was extremely weolcome
{o everybody. It had come just in the
inick of lLime to-save us from complete
suffocation.

‘ What shall we do. sir?" I asked.
turning to Nelson Lee., who was stand-
ing there, gazing round with a very
sorious expression upon his long, 1m-
mcbile facc.

Nelson Lee {urned to me. .

“I hardly know yel, Nipper.”” he
replied. 1 am just viewing the ruins
of the wonderful city ns we kuew il
only an hour or so ago.” ' ;

“Yes, s, it's a terrible shame!” 11 ful,” =aid - Dorrie calmly.

IS

suid. ““ The place i3 simply nolhing more
nor less than a mass of ruins now.”

““ HHardly (hat, Nipper,” correcled
Nelson Lee. Many houses have beon
demolished, many streets have boen

utlerly disfigured, but it is not correct
to say that El Dorado is in ruins. The
damage is very considerable, but the
city, taken as a whole, is still intact.”

“Thero must have been a ternble
loss of lile, sir,”” I said. “I reckon
there arc thousands of people buried
under those demolished houses.’’

Nelson Lee nodded gravely.

‘I am afraid you are right, mhy lad.”
he said. * However, it cannot be helpad
—in a disaster of this kind, there 1s
bound o he a serious loss of life. We
must bo very thankful that wo are all
safe—as far as I know at the moment,
nol a single miember of our party has
come {0 any harm.’’

“We musin’t speak too soon, of
course,”” put in Lord Dorrimore. ‘‘The
earlth may take it into its head to turn
upside down within a minute or two.
An’ if that happens we shall go with il.
To be quile frank, old man, I'm half
cxpecting E! Dorado to go up in one
huge blaze of glory!”

Umlosi, who was standing by, solemnly
shook his head.
jo?

“Thou art wrong, O N’Kose!" le
runtbled. ‘“ Even as I said, many days
ago, we aro passing (hrough a perod
of fire und water. Dost thou remember
how [ reminded thee of what was to
come "

*““You did, old son ! said Lord Dorri-
more. * How you know these things
18 a myslery to me—I think you must

have a sixth sense, or somethin’!

“I know not why it is, my master,
but I am permitted to see these things'"
cxclaimed Umlosi. * Methinks we are
yet @ long way from safety. My snake
tells me thut we shall pass through many
perils before we again reach the great
floating krasl which lies far beyond on
the rives.”

“Oh! So we are goin’ {o reach the
yachl agam?*” asked Dorrie, wilh in-
tereat.

" U'ndoubledly. my father,” said
Umlosi. ‘ Even as thou sayest, we shall
once more sce the yacht, and the River
Majarra. But there are many perils lo
be encountered before then.”

‘““ Well, there’s nothin’ like bein’ cheer-
‘“A greal
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many perils to go through, eh? What
do you call these? Haven't we been
havin’ a lively time this mornin’, you
black lump of anthracjte ?”

- *Thou art using strange words, my
father !"" exclain Umlost. ““1 * must
confess that I do not understand thy
meanimg. However, it will pass. We
have indeed been J)uaing through many
strange and wondrous adventures this
morning—but there will he others. Heed
my words, N'Kose, and be prepared.”

** My dear man, I'm prepared for any-
thin’ after this,” said Lord Dorrimore.
** Nothing that can possibly happen will
make me flicker- an eyelid. f?:a ﬁOt
past bein’ surprised. But I'm terrificall
interested in that river, you know, {
want o sec where it’s flowin’ to, an’
all the rest of it. What’s wrong with
the idea of climbing on to the wall,
Proiessor "

Nelson ILeo nodded.

“I was about to suggest something
of the same sort myself,’”” he said.
*“ From the top of the wall we shall be
able to. get a clear view of the valley
beyond, and we might ibly be able
to see what this river is doing and where
it 18 flowing to. I think it 1s fairly
safe 1o venlure upon the wall now.”

‘“It’s just as safe as standin’ here,”
snid Dorrie. *‘ We never know what
section of the place might go lo bits—
so 1t docsn’t matter. Come alone!”

They walked off, Colonel Kerrigan
and Br Breit and Captain Burton
accompanyimg them. Close behind 1
followed, with Sir Montic Tregellis-
West, Tommy Watson, Handforth, and
many of the other juniors. They had
no intention of being left out of the
excitement.

* We were all tremendously relieved, to}.

tell the trulh. .

After we had been expecting sheer
Jisaster {o overtake us, il was splendid
to find the sky clearing, the air m-
ing purer, and the fury of the volcano
lessening.

I knew well enough that this might

only be a Jull. Quite a number of
earthquakes come in a kind of seres.
There is one selection of shocks, then
comes a period of quietness—to be
followed, after an hour or two, perhaps—
by another earthquake of still greater
intensity.

It might possibly be so 1 this case.
In any event, we were determned to
seize this respitée while we could. And
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we wanled to have a look oulside the
cily.

Within a very short time wo were
mounting one of tho tremendous walls,
And, at last, we stood upon the summit.
And then a wonderful sight met our
gaze.

Thn river had broadecned out tremen-
dously beyond the city walls, and it had
formed a great lake, which stretched
away as far as the eye could see—with
a strong current of water running
straight down tho centre.

This lake was smothered with wreck-
age of all descriptions. Trees, uprooted
bushes, palms, and all manner of other
objects were floating down on the slrong
current. And this great river stretched
right away down the valley towards the
rising und which cut off El Dorado
from the deadly swamp.

Nelson Lee had brought his binoculars
with him, and he gazed out ucross the
wasto of water.

*“I don't very well see how this river
18 to find any outlet, Dorrie,”” he re-
marked. ‘““T'hie  valley is peculiarly
formed, and I am afroid that a tremen-
dous lake will become existant out of
all this water. The whole of this valley
will become inundated, and, ultimately,
El Dorado itself will be under water.”

‘““How frnightfully cheerful,”” remarkod
Lord Doirimore, -

*“It is just as well to look at the facts
as we see them,” said Nelson 'Lee.
“There is no sense whatever in minmnis-
ing the danger.”

*“Just look at that nver from here
sir!”” 1 exclaimed, turning round and
looking down into the city. *‘ Look at
it! The water is coming out with
greater velocity than ¢ver before!™

“You are quite right, Nipper,’’ said
Nelson Lee. *‘‘The river, instead of
diminishing, ie° increasing. And, with
such volumes of water pouring out into
the valley, it is immpossible to suppose
that it will run. away. - There i3 no
outlet.”

Colonel Kerrigan, who was standing
near by, talking with several Arzacs,
suddenly turned and came to us.

“Did I hear you say that there is no
outlet, for this water, Mr. Lee?’’ he
asked.

“Yer, T think that is the case,” said
tha guv'noi.

'“Then you are wrong,” declared the
colonel. * There is an outlet—according
to what these Arzacs tell me,”
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How we olung to the raft we never afterwards knew. But nobody was flung
oft and we were hurled onwards at a tremendous pace.
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“ An outlet ?”’ I repeated wonderingly.

““ Yos, Nipper,”’ said Colonel Kerrigan.
“Thas new river has made its course
aoross the valley, and it has found 1its
way between two hills in the distance.
These hills are overlooking the great
swamp, and it is highly probably that
the water is going belween those hills,
and is emptying itself into the swamp

beyond."”’ _ .
““Well, that's a good thing."” said
Dorrie. “It renders Il Dorado fairly

safe, in any case. There's no danger
of us getling flooded out.”

' INe-lsnc:m Leo was looking very thought-
ul. _

“The waler is flowing into the
swamp?’’ ho repeated. ‘‘ That is exceed-
inqu interesling, colonel. I think we
will take a trip across the valley at once
—we will go to a spot where we can’
see the swamp for ourselves.’’

“ What good will that do?®"" asked
Dorrie.

‘“We do not know—but it is just as
well lo sce matters with our pown eyes,”
said .Qhe guvnor. " We wnl start at
once. :

‘“ Any old thing,” said Lord Dorri-
more. ‘“I'm willing.”

“But I do not think that any of the
boys had bLelter come,” wenl on Nelsou
Iee. ' They must remain here—"'

‘““You'd better think again, guv'nor!'"”
I interrupted calmly. “1 don’t sec any
reason ®*why we should remain behind.
There’'s just as much dangere hore as
Lhere is out there—perbaps a lot more.
\Wo. wanl lo come, and it'll be simply
wicked if you won't let us.”

Nelwin Loe smiled.

“Very well, Nipper, I suppos2 you
will have your own way in the end.”
ho eaid. *‘‘ After all, whal you say is
correct. There is probably more danger
wilhin the city than in the open counlry
beyond.” -

Ten minules later we had slarled off.

Thero was a whole party of us, in-
cluding most of the juniors, and at least
two hundred Arzacs. They came with us
morely as a guard of honour. DBut il
was roeally more than this, as we very
soon found. -

After lcaving the city behind, our
Arzac companions would not allow any
of us to walk—much as we insisted upon
doing so.

The great gianis lifted us all up, and
carried us bodily They did this as a
nark -of respeel—they considered thoat

.".-
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it was better for Lhem to do the walking,
and for us to take the journey in oase
and comfort.

Thero was onc very good result of
this arrangement. The Arzacs could go
at a much faster speed than we were
capable of—owing to Lheir great height,
and the enormous strides they took.

And so we progressed al a very rapid
pace. And the jourmey did not seecm
so very long.

At lenglh we were at the end of the
valley, and we mounted the long sloping
ground which cut off the swamp from
the beautiful land within the wvalley.
And, at last, we reached the summul,
and we¢ were able (o look down. upon
that deadly 1morhss which stretche:d
away for miles and miles towards the
Bruzilian forests.

And, as we were set down upon our
feel, In a position where we could soo
nght down the slope, therc were many
shouls of excitement and wonder. For
there was something to be seen which
filled us with hope and astonishment.
~ Thero was the swamp right enough,
just as we had seen it before. But there
was now something clse for us to feast
our eyes upon. It was something which
we had not expected to see—and wh.ch
came as a great and wonderful surpriee.

Right away to our left, a newly
formed river was surging through the
valloy made by the two hills, and the
waters of thal river were plunging down
in a great cascade into the swamp.

And there. plainly visible, was a great
chunnel, fully five hundred yards in
width at the opening, and all of {wo
hundred yards further down, as far as
the eve could’ reach.

A channel of water, reaching right
inlo the heart of the swamp. and pro-
bably passing through the swainp to the
forcats beyond. ‘

This underground river, surging for-
ward on ils newly found course, had
charged into the swamp, and had caused
a chanbnel lo appear—a channel wilh a
swiftly moving current of clear water,
whioh was undoubledly of some oon-
siderable depth.

Aund this channel, as I have anid, went
right into the swamp as far as the eve
could see. We could follow its course,
twisting now and again, but open the
whole way.

My heart jumped as I looked upon it.

“ Do—ds vou soe, sir?” 1 spnouled
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huskily. ‘‘ There is'a way ‘open, through
the swamp! There is a annel—a
waterway, and if we only had some boats
we might be able to get back to the
forest land—back to civilisation,”
‘“ Oh, my goodpess!” .
“It’s wonderful!”

“ Dear old boys, it seams altogelher
too gcod to be true,” declared Sir
Montie.

“ And yet it is only natural,” sad
Lord Dorrimore. ‘‘ All that walor has
to find an outlet somewhere, and it has
come tarough this valley, and now it is
in the swamp, makin’ a course for iteelf
right across to the other side. As you
say, young 'un, there 13 a waterway,
and if we only had a nice collection of
boats we could do the Llrip to Uthe
:Majarra with the grealest ease. But 1
don’t much fancy swimumin’ the
distance.” ' _

Nelson Lee's eyes were gleamng.

“ There i1s no need to ewim, Dorrie,
and there 13 no need for us to ‘have
boats!” he said, in a strange voice.
** Upon my soul, I think it s possiblo
that we might bé able to get out of this
.prison, after all. \We need rafis—three
or four stout rafts. Once Lhey are con-
structod we can launch them, and the
current will take us right down through
this swamp——"’ | |

‘“* Great Scott!” I gasped.
ripping idea, sir!”

‘* Rather, sir! |

‘““It's a brain wave!”’ declared Hand-
forth. *‘My only Sunday topper! It
aflc:}}s that Fate has helped us, after
all!

Nelson Lee nodded.

. “ You are right, Handforth,” he said.
‘“ Fate has taken a hand in thia aatier,
and it 13 reasonable to supposo that
everything is in our favour.. In any
case, I have come to & fixed decision.
We will construct these rafts, and we
will trust ourselves upon them, hoping
that Providence wiHl lead us straight
through to safety.”

‘““ Hurrah!"

- The juniors cheered vociferously.

““Do you think it will be quite sale,
Mr. Lee?” asked Colonel Kerrigan.

““I do not know whether it wil be
eafe, or whether it will be unsafe™
replied Nelson Lee. ‘‘In a case of this
sort we must trust largely to luck. But
I will say that there is grave danger in
rentaining in El Dorado. - You may be
surc that tHe upheavals of Nature which

““ That's a

.I‘é
we have scen are only lhe reliminary
cxhibitions, so to speak. f am quile

certam that worse is to came—far wourse.
And the sooner we can get oul of (bie
doomed country the beiter. For it 13
doomed. 1 have a firm convidion l(hat
El Dorado will not survive.- And
although this journey through _the
swamp on rafts is decidedly risky, it is
far better than remaining 1n a coumiy
which will ehortly be sent to utter
destruction.”

““ Well, that’s sensible enough™
agreed Lord Dorrimore. *1 uphoid
your decision, Lee old mman. The
sooner we can get out of El Dorado the
beller. I’m with you all slong the line.
And this channel seems to strelch ngit
out through the swamp. It might close
up afler a week or s, s we must
seize the o;zlport.unit while we have it,
How long do you think.it will take to
construct these rafts you are talking
about—a week ?"’

Nelson Lee emiled.

‘““ Three nours,” he replied quietly.

“Waat!”’ ’ _—

** Three hours!” _

“\Why, iU's impossible, said
Handlorth. .

‘“ You forget., Handforth, that we
have the bepefit of theso Arzacs’ help,”
said Nelson Lee. ‘I intend sending

g 1"’

‘back to the city for at least a thousand

of these giants. What can a thousand
men do in the way of constructing rdfts?
Why, they will be cut down, strung .to-
ether, and manufactiired almost *‘be-
701'9 we know what is bappening. - Ard
I want lo leave this country to-da¥—
this very afternoon! The longer ‘we
ln.rr{ the greater will be #he danger.’”

*“Hurrah!” |

** Three cheers for Mr. Lee!”

** Hip, hip, hurrah'! _

‘“The guv'nor’s going to get us gyt
of a'l this trouble, after all!”’ I &
claimed deiithedl . ‘‘Just you wiit,
my sons! Ii we don’t ind ourselves on
the Majarra within o or three days,
I slmlll be dremcndously ’ siitprised.
Everything is going to be all serene®”
~ We were all feeling very much botter
in spirits, and wo thought that there was
every J)oasibilily of Nelson Lee’s plan
succeeding. In any case, it was the
only scheme to be adopted—since there

was none other.

And, without any loss of time, mes-
syges were sent back to. El Doradgme
urgent messages appealing for he.p.
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Colonel Kerrigan went himself, too. and
his duly was to bring every member of
Lord Dorrimore’s party back with him—

tho yachl’'s crew, Lady Heclen T're-
gellis-West, the girls—in fact. - every
single soul.

Nelson Lee wanted them to be on

the spol when the rafts were constructed
—so that we could get on board, and
push off without a moment's loss of
Lime.

Nelson Lec's dceciston was onc which
had been come to practically on the
spur of the moment. There was no
Lime for thinking matters over—for de-
ciding this, that, and tho other. It
was a case when a prompt decicion was
absolulely necessary.

And not only Nclson Lee, but al! of
us—we all thought that far greater
damage was to be wrought in El Dorado.
We instinctively knew that the volcanic
eruplions and the carthquakes were
likely to become [atal betore so very
iong.

It would be better to escape while
we had the chance, even though we were
possibly going into dahger.

Less than an hour afterwards. fully
{wo thousand Arzacs were on the spoi,
and they were hurrying dowun 10 the
cdge of the swamp. where many giant
trees grew. And these were cut down
in record time. Under Nelson lLec's
guidance, huge rafls were constructed.

It did not matler what they looked
like, or how Lhey were buill, so long as
thoy were strong, and floated well upon
the 'water.

This was the main thing.

' And Neleon Leo was quite sure that
these rafls would be perfectly safe 1n
every way. Comdort, of course. would
bo impossible, DBut comfort was not to
be expected in a terriblo emergency of
this kind. Nelson Lee wanled to get
overy momber of the party sway from
the danger zone—he wanted, if possible,
to gel through this terrible swamp, and
so0 on o the open country beyond.

It really seemed that a ochance rhad
now come—a chance which pvould pro-

habl{ never bo repeated. For it was
hard 3' {o be supposed that this chaunel
would remain open for always.

And while this .tremendous scene of
bustle and activity was going on, all
the members of Lord Dorrimore’s party
slood walohing, waiting: for the time
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the vacht's crew was there—we were all
there. waiting by the edge of the awainp
—wailing for the momenl (o arnve
when we could sturt on that perilous
voyage.

Not one of us thought of hLanging
back. IFor we knew that it would be
the safer course to brave the perils of
the swamp, rather than to rematn in El
Dorado—the city which was doomed.

And while we were there, walchwng
the active preparations. a small objcol
hovered far in the sky. practically in.
visible 1o the naked eye. It had been
there for some little time, and that ob-
1oct was Lord Dorrimore’s airship. the
Adventurer,

On board thera was the Conne de
Plessigny himself, Captain Snagg. and
Mr. C(radley, the latter being two
members of the Sunbeam's crew.
The Sunbeam was the counl’s slcam
launch, which was situated on one of
the numerous tributaries of the Amazon.

The count had come on this trip with
a very delinite. ohjeot.

Several days earlier he had been com-
wlled to flze from El Dorado. He had

en forcod out of the cily, because
he knew that it would be fatal for him
to remain. So he had seized Lhe air-
ship, and had fown off while his skin
was safe. Bul the count had been
raging with fory.

or he knew that his plans had gone
wrong. He knew that Lord Dorrimore's
party would not be wi‘:od out by the
savage ('iri-Ok-Baks. The warning had
been brought that a _great battle wan .
to take place. and tho count knew woll
enough that the Arzaos would be able
to reaist the onslaught of the encmy.

And the count was in such a fury that
he had determined then and there {o
rclurn al the ecarliest poesible mamennt,
and he would then have his revenge.

It was with this objeol in view that
he had come now.

On board the airship the Comte de
Plessigcny had a large slock of deadly
bombs. And with these bombs he iu-
tended - to do as much destruotion as
possible in El Dorado.

It was the count’s gentle scheme o
fly high over the cily—well out of the
range of any madmnne-guns or rifles—
and to drop the bombs indiscriminately
over the town. He thought, by so
doing, to wipe ot Lord Dorrimore and

whoen the rafta would be ready to sel|]his party. and he was fatrly certain that

nto the water. The g'rls 'vore theve,

v e

ho would be succesaful,
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But, while he was. ;till a good distance
off, he could see mary signs of ll.r
lrnTc happenings in El. Dorado. )
could see the gigantioc smoke fires, and
he could seo tho callapsed buildings.

The count knew, at once, that some-

thing of a very extraordinary nature
had occurred. q‘hat river, which was
flowing so swiflly and desperately into
the swamp, proved that a big uphecaval
of Nature had occu.red.

Therefore, the wily scoundrel changed
s plana

Far up in the air, with his engincs
stopped, he was able to look down and
witness tho preparations which were
being made near the edge of the swamp.
The: count was quite certain that rafts
were being conslructed, and he knew
wh{. Jlo knew that Lord Dorrimore
and his party would embark on those
rafts, in the hope of floating through the
swamp to tha solid country in the dis-
taiwe beyond :

And the Comtic de Plessigny chuckled
with grim amusement.

‘“ Do you ece, Snagg?’ he exclaimed
smoothly. “The fools' Do lheﬁ
imagine that they will ever get throu
to Brazil—lo the inhabited parts of the
country ?”’

“* It scems like it, sir,”” sauid Captain
Snagg. ‘' Anyhow, they mean to take
a desperate chance, by tho look of it.”

The count nodded. .

.*It i1s 'ndeed a desperate chance,
Snagg,’”’ he declared: ‘ They will never
see civilisation—you need not make any
mistake on that point. I shall take a
hand in the game, if necessary.’”

“ What do you mecan to do, sir?”
asked Snagg curiously.

] have a great many bombs here,
my dear friencf," said Plessigny. It
secms a pity to waste them—it seems a
pity not to be able to use them for the
object I had intended. But since Nalure
has taken a hand in the game, there is
no necessity for me to interfere.”

-** T thought perhaps you were intend-
ing to drop some of thesc bombs on
those rafts, when they got going,’” sug-
gested Captain Snagg.

The count shook his head.

“Why the necessity?’ he asked.
“ Why should we wasle bombs, my good
friend? And, moreover, why should we
Lecame murderers when there is no
necessity ? Nature . will sce that all
these people are killed. If you will -:mll\'rI
take the trouble to look below throug
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i'our gln’a'sseﬂ.
mean. .
(Captain Snagg focussed his binoculars
and stared down at the swanmp, which,
through the glasses, sprang up inio
near prominence. | :
I don’t understand what the game
is, sir,”” ho said, at last. |
“No?”’ smiled the count. '/ Then,
perhaps, I will assist your dull wits,
my good man. It is obvious that Mr.
Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore hope

you 1;:1.1 understand what

to 'iet. through this swamp by means
of the great nacl which has suddenly
opened.” |

““That's evidently the idea, sir.”

‘“Well, as you will see, it is an idea
which cannot be carried ou¥’’ went on
the count. ‘' 8eec? This channel ex-
tends for fully (wenty ‘miles—as far as
{hey can see on the ground. It looks
to them as though the channel extends
right across the swamp. But such s
not the case.” :

*“ No, sir, I've noticed thai,”’ said the
other. .

" Very well, then, you will begin to
understand my meaning,’”’ said Plessigny
cunmngly. * We will let theee refts go
on—we will allow them to get into the
very cenlre of the swamp. For, from
this height, we can observe that the
chanoel dwindles down to o mere trickle,
and then becomes nothing—right into tho
heart of the swamp. hat_will hqpﬂc'n
wien tlhey reach that pomnt? . They
will be trapped, my friend—they .,.\l‘,iﬁ
be absolutely trappecrin 16 dead, of this
swamp. It will mcan th for bhem
al], and it will be a death which they
have brought on entirely themsclves!'

‘“ By thunder!” said Captain Snagg,
‘“You're right, sir!”

“ Of course I am right-!” oy
“This channel only goes on untul
half-way through the swamp,” went on
Captain Snagg. ° But when they come
to that point, sir. won’t they turn back ?
Don’t you think it is possible that they’ll
attempt to get back to the—=""..

“Tut, tut! Pray exhibit a
amount - of eense, Captain - Snagg!'"
snapped the count. ‘ How do you sup-
l:ceo those rafis are to get back? You

now well enough that they’ll drift down
on the current. They have no power,:
and it is impoesible to propel rafts;
against any ourrenis, no matter how.
slow. Once those rafts get into tha:
cenlre of the swamp, they will stay

small
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there.
to drive them back!'™

“You're right, sir! I'm durned if
voure not!' said Captain Snagzg.
“ Whew! What a game—what a regu-
lar game! Do you inlend to remain
here all the while?”

‘“By no means,” caid the count. “ We
will return {c the Majarra at once—
bofore woe are obscived. Although, for
that matter, 1t matters very litlle
whother we aro seen or nol. ‘There 1s
no reason why wo should hover up here,
Snagg. We nmight just as well get back
o the yacht, and spend the evening
and the mght in comforl. At dawn to-
morrow morning we'll venture out
again. And I do not think we shall have
any difficully in locating Lord Dorri-
more's paty. By that time it will be

(rapped in the swamp, and we shall have |

the extreme pleasure of secing them
there, helpless!”

And the count ohuckled lo himself
with rather fiendish glee. ,

CHAPTER V.
IN THE HANDS OF FATE.

O0OM' Boom' DBoom'
"The rafls were constructed,
and they were already afloat in

B

the swifly moving current,
being held back by hundreds of willing
ha‘m.Es. And, from the diroction of Il

Dorado, cam¢ many mysterious, dull re-
porls—reports which only confirmed the
fears which INelson Lce had had all

1long.
. “1 am thankful - that we brought
overybedy here, Dorrie,”" said the

guv'nor quietly. “ Do you hear thosc
-nyslerious sounds? They are significang
—they are deadly. I am absolute!y co:-
tain that further volcanic disturbances
are even now taking place in El Dorado.
The whole city, very possibly, i1s being
destroyed while we are standing here.”

*“That's what I was thinkin’, old
man,”’ said Dorrie gravely. *‘What an
infernal shame!”

““ It 12 indeed a pity,’' said Neison Lee.
‘But we cannot stop to think cf things
in that way, Dorrie—we have all these
}-ouni people to consider, amd we must
get them into safety, if it is at all pos-
sible. Fate has helped us wonderfully
so' far, and T am hopeful that Fate wiil

No power on ecarlh will be abfe | coatinte to be on our side.
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_ In any case,
we can do noth.ng but put our trustin
Providence.”

I was standing with a group of other
juniors, and we were listening to those
dull reports which came from the direc-
tion ofl El Dorado. We were listening
intently, and with a sad feeling in our
hearts. It was terrmble that that won-
derful city should be destroyed in this
horrible nature.

** It’s not fair!"’ burst out Handforth.
‘“ What have these ple done that they
should be destroved in such a way? Il's
—it's beastly, you know!”

“Well, we've no actual evidence that
they are being destroved, Handy,' I
said. *‘* All these explosions and tremors
scerit to point to the fact that the voleano
i3 far more active than it was while we
were tn the city., But we do not know—
we can only surmiee.”’

“Is that what you call
asked Reginald Pitt calmly.

Hoe pointed. aud, following the direc-
tion of his finger, we could see hovering
in the sky in the distance a great cloud
of denie smoke and steam, and, as we
watched, we could see thousands of
burning sparks among that smoke—
sparks which were sent into the heavens
in thousands and millions.

‘“ By jingo!” I exclaimed in an awed
voice. ' We know what that means!
We're down low here, and the ridge is
between us and El Dorado. Those sparks
musi be a terrific height in the sky, and
it proves quite conclusively that they are
being flung upwards with a force which
is alinost beyond the powers of a human
being to imigine. I'm afraid El Dorado
13 doomed—as the guv'nor has said. It's
a lucky thing we got out in ting !"’

“* Yes, rather!

“ We ,do stand a chance of getling
safely Dback to civilisation this way!”’
said the Hon. Douglas Singleton. *‘ This
idea of going on a raft 1s rather rich—
what?"

“It's a chance, my son—just a
chance!”™ I said quietly. * There's no
telling what danger we shall have to pa:s
through, and it is by no mecans certain
that we shall be able to get to the other

f,ll.
.

surmise

side of the swamp. But it is far better

to go on this venture than (o remain
here.""
“* Yes, I suppose you're right '™
Almost immediately afterwards wo
were called to take our places on one of
the rafts.
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There were three rafts, altogether, and
we were evenly distributed upon them.

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore were }

on the raft upon which I stood, and they
were looking very grim and very grave
a3 they took their places, for they knew
well enough that this was a terrible
hazard—tbat it was a great gamble with
Fute.

Colonel Kerrigan was on another rali,
with his sister and with al]l the other
lady members of the party. And the
colonel asked many of the Arzacs to
¢come on the ralt, too, since there was
plenty of room to accommodate many
of the hospitable white giants.

But the Arzacs refused.

They declared that they would not
leave their own land, even though the
country became uninhabitable—even
though every one of their fellow-country-
men were wiped out, the Arzacs would
remain. They would back to El
Dorado, and share the fate with all the
others. _

And so at last the rafts were released.
They were allowed to swing out into the
powerful current, and then they went
speeding down, right into the heart of
tL'é swamp. Theyewere about one hun-
dred yards apart, but they did not
remain in this position for long. The
Jeading raft, for example, got well ahead,
whilst the other two practically joined up
together.

As the timo went by lhey constantly
changed their positions, sometimes
bumpiog into one' another with cons:der-
able violence. _

It was an exciting tnp.

This new river,was more in the nature
of a flood, flowing over trees and bushes,
for every now and again our ralts would
foul against scme object which lay
hidden bencath the beiling, bubbling
water.. But we were never hung up, and
we continucd our course right through
the swamp at a good specd, for the cur-
rent was swift.

The atmosphere was by no means
healthy. At such close quarters as this
we could see the swamp in all its uglincss
—in all its hideous nakedness.

It was a ternible place, infested with
enakes and insects and mosquitoes by the
million. | )

As we passed along that curious river
—along that channel which had been cut
out of the swamp—we gould see hun-
dreds of makes on either side of us—
snakes of every descrintion; some were
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Preat- fellows thirty -
ength.

Others were tiny snakes, wrig%!ing
about among the bushes, and eve?t inge
that was living was frightene and
scared by the upheaval which bad
occurred. -

And less than an hour after com-
mencing our voyaﬁe, weo saw something
which was really staggering. For-
tunately, Lord Dorrimore had his camera
ready, and he was able to take sevcral
fine snapshots of thie monstrous object
which arcse out of the water, and which
went pounding away towards the scdden
banks of the swiftly flowing stteam.

Handforth was the first to see the
objecet, ‘
** What's that over there, Nipper?"’
asked Handy, pointing. °** That whack-

or forty feet -in

f

ing great big thing sticking up? 1
thought I saw it move just now; but it
can't be alivee— Great pip! Did—did
you sco—"’ |

Handforth paused, gasping with sheer
amazement,

For there, not far from us, was an
ammnl of a type which no human eye
had ever seen—at least, no living human
eve. for the creature was of a size which
made the senwes reel—it was a great,
cumbersome brute with four lcgs and o
buge body. From this body siretched
out o grent neck, with a lheard-like head
at the end. The colour of the thing was
a dull drab, and it ‘had two terrible
saucer-like eyes, which had an expression
of terror in them. oo

‘“ By the Lord Harry!” shontod"fféﬁ'ﬁ,
Dorrimore. ‘‘ The brontosaurus!”

‘““ Great Scott!”’

“ It’s—it’s impossible ¥’

But it was not impossible—it was tho
truth. There before us wae a perfect
specimen of the brontosaurus—that vast
prchistoric animal which was supposed
to be extinct thousands of vears ago. ..

It has been rumoured that a bronte-
saurus hns been seen within a year or
two in the unknowa regions. of . the
Congo forests. But nobody has been
able to come forward and say for-certain
whether the object scen was actuslly a.
brontosaurus.

But thero was no mistake about this
fellow.

He was a perfect cxample of the breed,
and Lord Dorrimore was proud of the.
photographs he succeeded mm obtuining,,.

l The great crcalure made no attempty:
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whatever to altack us—he was, in fact,
in a terrific hurry to get awuay.

And us we continued our extraordinary
journey we mel with other adventures—
we saw other strange aud wonderfu!
sights.

For example, in one portion of the
swamp wc caught sicht of a huge animal
which was certainly not known to cvery-
day folks. It was exactly the same kind
of animal that had attacked Lord Dorri-
more and one or two others when they
had landed on the counlry beyond the
swamp for the first time.

It was, in fact, a dinosaurus!

And this great crcature, too, was in no
hurry whatever to come to our attack.
It ecemed that all the animals and
reptiles were scared by the coming of the
flood. They were doing their utmost to
get away, and evon the snakes were per-
fectly harmless. They were swarming
evervwhere, hundreds of them being in
the water all about us.

True, one or two of these snakes
manoged to get on the raft, but theso
vile creatures were soon disposed of and
flung back dead into the walers.

And thus we went on, meeting with
cxcitement after excitement, and being
constantly pestercd by myriads of
insccls.

Gazing back, we could still sce a ter-
rible haze hanging in the far distant sky
on the horizon, And it was noticed that
the current of the river had become
much swifter, indicating that the waler
was pouring out from that underground
river in greater volumes than ever.

‘What was happening in El Dorado?
What tcrrible events were taking place
there?

We did not know, and it was almost
certain that we never should know;
but, personally, I was of the opinion that

the great city was being demolished, and

that every one of its inhabitants was
being annihilated by this terrible up-
heaval of nature.

However, we had our own troublaes {o
think about, and, much as we pitied the
Arzacs, we oould only give attention to
our own difficulties—and these were
great cnough, in all conscience.

It was growing towards evening now,
and the sun was shining with a glory
which was something of a mockery. Here
we were, in the midst of this deadly
ewamp, attempting to find safetv on
three rafts—three rafts which could not
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steer themselves, and which were simply
carried as the current fancied.

What was to be the end of this trip?
Should we be able to find freedom, as
we hoped? Or should we go to certain
death? It was by no mcans certain that
we should escape—the chances were
about even in either direction.

It was, indeed, touch and go.

I think it is only right to say that
cverybody behaved splendidly. The
juniors were all cheerful, and they did
not lose heart for a moment, The only
ansible cxceptions were Fullwood and

ulliver and Bell. These three youths—
who did not possess an ounce of stamina
between the three of them—wcre con-
stantly bewailing their fate; they wero
constantly declaring that they could
never get out of the ewnm{:, and that
Lord Dorrimose had brought them to
certain death,

His lordship made no comment; but 1
know very well that Dorrie was filled
with contempt for the cads of Study A.
He knew their characters now rnight
enough ; he was under no misapprehen-
sion regarding the nature of the trio.

As for the girls, they were splendid. .

They did not grumble once, no matter
what rlardships they were called upon to
pass through. They were cheerful, and
{hey made the best of evervthing. And
it certainly was a bit of an ordeal for
scveral refined young ladies to go
throngh an experience of this kind—to
be placed on a rough raft, and cast upon
the current of an unknown river leading
into the heart of a ewamp which was
poisonous and deadly.

The whole adventure, in fact, called
for very special courage on the part of
everybody—and we were not found
wanting.

The evening drew in quickly, and at
length night came down upon the swamp
—and with it came myriads and myriads
of deadly, stinging mosquitoes; the ugly
little brutes were everyvwhere.

And the main rcason for this was
because of the flares we had illuminated.
On every raft were cight or nine grent
Auring torches, and these were highly
essential, so that we should be able to
sce exactly where we were and where
we were going. And Lhese great lights
attracted insects in a manner which was
rather astounding. :

Not only mosquitoes, but flice of ever
sloscrlpt:on; moths as biz asa hnnc_lker-
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chief, almost, and beetles and goodness
knows what else.

However, we could not spare the time
to worry ourselves about these insects
and moaquitoes. They were a nuisance,
but \\'excllealt. with them as we could,
although cvery single one of us got stung
riather severely.

This night trip was worse than any-
ihing. We coufd not see what was
ahead—we did not know where we were
going. And there wnas the constant
thought in all our minds of mceting
anothcr brontosaurus, or some similar
monster of the swamp. At night these
brutes would probably be more venture-
come, and they would not hesitate to
atlack’ us if they got half a chance.

. Another danger was from alligators—
or, as they are called in that region,
cavmans. DBut, after all, there was not
much peril from this sort, for the rafts
were so big and so well constructed that
nene of the ugly reptiles could get on
bearvd. -

The darkness of the night was intense.

And away bochind—far away beyond
the swamp, we could see a dull'red glow
. upon the {:orizon,‘and-we knew that that
dull red glow was coming from the diree-
ticn of El Dorado. We were more
puzzled than ever as to what was occur-
ring there, but we knew by all these
signs that something of a very drcadful
nunture was taking place; in fact, it was
almost certain that Kl Dorado was being
wiped off the face of the earth.
And then came a period of anxiety.

For the flares on our raft rc\'eg]ed the
fact that the channel was becoming nar-
" rower—much narrower,

Nelson Lee, who was watching keenly,
was filled with anxiety and a gnawmg
apprchension. He had not failed to
observe this new danger. Yes, the
channel was closing in, gradually but
surely.

The current, too, was not so streng as
it had been, and we were now moving
along sluggishly. We were drifting past
the solid portions of the swamp slowly,
and we could see the ground and the
{rees on either side of us.
was closing!

And just after midnight we knew the
worst. L

Gazing ahead, it was secn that there
were trees, and there ' was no sign of
water whatever. At first 1 assumed that

|
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it went round somchow or other, twist-
ing in between the vegetation.
ut this was not the case.

Slowly and gradually the rafts came
to a standstill, and then we knew the
dreadful truth,

The channel had ended!

There was no further way through the
swamp; there was no more water—we
had come to the utmost limit. And the
solid ground was still ten or fifteen miles
further on—miles which could not pos-
sibly be crossed on foot. To even
attempt such a task would mean death
for all of us.

Nelson Lee acted
tact.

He was on the leading raft, and a
good many of the juniors were there,
tco. And Nelson Lee called back to the
cther rafts, which were close behind.

1 think we will stay here for the
night,”” he shouted. ‘' We will stop at
this point, and wait for the dawn to
come. I should advise everybody to
obtain some sleep if it is possible.”

‘“Right you are, Mr. Lee,”” came Cap-
tatn Burton’s voice from one of the other
rafts. *‘ I'll see that everybody sleeps on

this raft!”’

‘““ Splendid!”” shouted Nelson l.eo
cheerfully. *‘ We have done remarkably
well so far, and perhaps we shall havo
the same luck to-morrow.”

There was rather a sleepy cheer from
the other raft; but they did not know
what the position was. They did.not
know that the channel had closed up
and that there was no further way
through the swamp. g

“What does it mean, sir?’’' I asked
in o low voice.

“My dear Nipper, it 13 no good
asking me that question,”’ said Nelson
Lee gravely. * The channel haa closed,
and there is no way through. Umndil
daylight comes I cannot say anything
for certain—but, hetween you and 1, the
position is rather desperate.’’

* You—you mean——"' .., .. . .

‘1 don’t mean anything, Nipper,"
inlerrupted the guv'nor, “‘It is im-
possible to say anything definitely. The
position is bad, but I will say no more
at the moment. I should advise you to
get as much sleep as you can—for theve
12 no telling when we shall have another
opportiunity ! .

But, somehow, I could not get to
sleep. And, beforo long, I becarhe

P - .

with considerabloe

tlre channel must take a sharp turn, andlaware of another catastrophe—s de-
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velopmant which we bhad not anti-
cipatad, and which took us completely
by surprise.

For it was soon apparent to nearly
overybody that the channel had not only
closed 1i1ita front. but it was closing in
tho. rear! And, before another hour
had passed, the channcl had closed—we
woro surrounded by the swamp—we
were absolutely hemmed in—right, left

and to the ronr and ahead. We were
imprisoned in that deadly, poisonous
swan:p .

It was a situalion which was calculated
to strike terror in the sloutest hearl.
But Nelson Lee remained calm ana
grim. He did not give up hopo once.
And he remained there, [ulry awake and
alert, with a rifle in his grasp, in case
any prowling monster should come
nos.ng about.

And how was it possibloe for me tlo
sicep? How could I cloze my eves,
knowing our deadly peril ?

\Ve had embarked upon this adventure
‘because it had seemed the betler of the
two courses, If we had remained in El
Dorado, we should probably have becn
killed among the general disaslter. B
coming on these rufis into this channel,
wo had taken e chance, and there was a

. likelihood that wo should gel through—
that we should find our way back to
ctvilisation,

Well, we bhad taken the chance—rnd
this was the rosult.

Hore we were, hemmed in by the
deadly swamp—unable to move forward
or backward. And there was no means
[ crossing the swamp. We could do
nothing—nolhing at all!:

And thus we wailed for the dawn to
come. We wailed tmpatiently and wilh
approhension in our hearts. W hat
would the dawn bring? Would it bring
hope—would it bring now life to us?”

- Or would il bring sheer and absolule

dismay? It was impossible to tell.
I paced up and down the leading raft
and attempted to soarch through the

darkness. I wanted to see if we had mude
a mistake—] war anxious to find outl f
there was a channel, a channel which
was only partially covered by reeds, or
something of that sort. And which was
invisible to us in the gloom. 1 was
roady to think of anylhing, so that we
miEht find a way of cacape. Bul,
nithough I was hopefu!—although 1 had
pienly of confidonce and cotirage, I could
4pel thal gnawing scrsalion at my heart.

'
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T could feel a terrible worry in my mind.
Should we escape? Shourd we escape’
Should we escapc? - That was (he
thought which was {hrobbing through
my brain with painful intens.ty,

i pE———

CHAPTER VI.

TdE WAY TO THE OUTER WORLD.

AWN'
D The first faint strcaks of Lhe

new day wera appearing in the

sky, far awav to the east. In
the dull grey drab light, everything
iooked slrange and grotesque. Figures
appeared out of the gloom on every
hand—Agures which seemed like objects
froin another world—figures which re.
solved themselves into lerrible monsters
—but which were, in reality, only
bushe.. -

And as the light grew atronger, I
noticed that very many moembers of the
party were asleccp—they were sleeping
the sleep of exhaustion, having failed
to keep their cyes open longer than a
certuin period.

Evon Deorric was slumbering peace-
fully, lying full length on Lhe hard logs,
and using his arm as a pillow. Nelson
Lee was awalke—and he caught my <o
as I looked round towards Lim. And I
knew very well that the same thought
was 1n his mind that was troubling me.

“Do you think there ‘is any hope,
sir?"” I asked quietly,

Nelson Lee shook his head.

“1 am afraid. Nipper, thereo is—
none !’ he replied, in even tones.
“Good heavens!” I multered. “ And

so it has come to this? After all our
excit.ng adventures—after all our escapes
from El Dorado, we have come oul into
this swamp (o perish! It's terrible,
guv nor—it's absolutely ghastly! I
wouldn’t mind so aboult us, and about
Dorrie, and the others. But I'm think-
ing about those young Iladies—and Lady
Helon, and Miss Kernigan. It's horrible
for them to have to suffer all this!”

‘Nelson Lee clenched his fisls,

“You don't know what agony of mind
I am passing through., my lad,” he said
dully. ** It was I who made this decision
—it was I who declared that we should
come upon this trip on the rzfts. And
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T have failed—I. have made a tlerrible
blunder ! L
** Oh, rats, sir!” I

. ] put in quickly. “ It
wasn'l .

our fault!” :
‘“ Perhaps not, Nipper, but I am
responsible,” said the guv’nor. * There
13 no way back, and there is no way
forward. We are imprisoned in this
deadly swanip, and there appears {o be
no way out!”
I suddenly gripped my fist tightly. .
** There must be a way out, sir!"” 1
raid emphatically. “I kunow jolly well
that we shall reach civilisation hefore
long. We have gone through so inany
perils in safety, it’s utterly out of the
fquestion o suppose that we shall
“succumb now. Ipdon't believe it, sir—
I don’t believe that we shall all perish
m Lhis swamp! I'm not going to give
said

up hepe, in any case !”’
*“*Good boy—good boy, Ni'H:er
i ““That 1s the
Nover say die,

12

Nelson Lee approvingly.
spirit I like (o see.

'om}‘g] 'un "’
‘** Eh, what’s thal?”’ demanded a sleepy
voice. ‘‘Whe's talkin’ about dyin’?”

Lord Dorrimore sat yp, blinked round,
‘and then fumbled in his pocket for a
cigarelte. - |

* Mornin’, eh?’’ he suid, rising siiffly
1o his feet. ‘I must have been asleop
for two or threo héurs, then.' By the
Lc::»rd1 Harry! What 'n delightful Yands-
cu }e .l.l . .

e was looking eut across the swamp

—and it was, indeed, a drab, ugly sight.

Other members of the party were
waking up, and beforo many minutes
bad passed it was known throughout
the whole company that our progress
was barred, and that we could neither
advanco nor retreat. |

Our_position was known to all, and
the effect was rather staggering. Every-
body was subdued—everybody was
thunderstruck, uand almost renderea
dumb by the shock of it all.

** Here we wore, stuck in the middle
of this swamp, unable to move—"

* Look—look up there:’ shouled one
of the juniors suddenly. *“I—I1 can sec
something—<" , : :

**Tho airship!”’ screamed -McClure,
his voice cracking with excitement.

”Boga_.dl" . |
- '“Oh, my iwdness.l.".,._
“ *“The airshipl” " " ..

. *“ Hurrah!”? T .

“We shall he saved, after all!"

‘“Hurrah !"* "

“Don’t be too sure, my sons!” I put
in sharply. “You can bgt your boots
that the count is on that airship, and
I don't suppose he'll lend us a hand—"'

“Oh, rats!” said Handforth. *‘You
don't suppose he'd leave us here to die,
do you? Even a scoundrel like he is
wouldn’t go to such lengths as all that!”

There was tremendous excitement as
we all stared up into the sky. Yes, 1t
was Lord Deorrimore’s airship right
enough. And 1t came cn majestically,
batthng with much vigour against a
strong wind which was blowing. Some-
how, I didn’t quite like the weather that
morning. It was intensely hot, and the

wind which was blowing was hot, too.

There was a very strange feeling in the
air—a  humid, overpowering feeling
which seemed to indicate that somelhing
dreadful was about to happen.

Right over the swamp, in the direction
of Kl Dorado, there hung a black cloud
in the sky—a great cloud which stretched
out over the horizon, and which I knew
to be caused by the volcanic disturbances,

But, at the moment, we wcre intems
ested n the airship. .

It circled roumi) and round, and then
gradually came down to a lower level.
And, at last, it was hovering only two
or three hundred fect above us, with the
engines just licking over, in order to
keep the nose of the vessel with its head
to the wind.

And, over the rail, we could see the
figure of the Comte de Plessigny leaning.
ll'nle dloolled down at us and waved hi

and. ' SR

A dozen hands were waved in return;-:

“Oh, no, my friends!”’ shouted the
count, in a voice which carnied down
quite clearly to us. You need not
imagine that I have come here to rescuo
you. DBy no means! You have got
yourselves into this little predicament,
and you must gct yourselves out of i~
if you can!”’

1 Oh !ll

*“ Does—does he mean .lq Jeave  us
here !’ roared Handforth furiously.

*1 am afraid that is the count's
intention,’”’ said Nelson Lee. - |

““You murderous scoundrel!” roared
Handforth, shaking his fsts up at the
atrship.

*“*1 am exceedingly sorry to find you
al! in such a plight as this,”’ went on.the
Comte de Plessigny. ‘‘Yet, surecly, yon
capnot. blame me for this? It was ywsi-
own doing entirely. You decided: to
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vonlure out upon these rafts into the
swamp—Ifondly hoping that the channel
would be open right to the far ond. DBut
you were wrong, my friends. The
channel has closed up, and you are now
hommed in, and I shall lenve you to
cscape in the best way you can.”

‘““If you were down here, I'd punch
your beastly nose!” bellowed Ilandforth
fu.nously.

“DBut I am not coming down, my
young friend!"” smiled the count. * 1
came oul on this trip for the especial
purpose of finding you—to satisfy myself
that everything was in accordence with
my wishes. ¥ am gratified to find that
such 13 the case. If the weatlher was
rather more favourable, I nught be
inclined to stay, and have a fow more
words with you. But this wind is de-
cidedly Lreacherous, and I must get inlo
a higher altitude.”

The count waved hia hand, and the
aralup rose swiftly and steadily. It was
followed by a perfecl roar of angor and
dismay from those who were standing
on the raft.

The airship staggered once or twice
in the wind, but it turned ite nose back
towards the Brazilinn foresls, and then
sct off at a high speed.

We all stared after it with a dull kind
of feeling in our hearts. And then we
noticed that a curious cloud formation
was nlmost immediately in the path of
the airship—a dark, inky black cloud.
wilth a curious edging to it. And,
suddenly, there was a streak of lightning
to be seon. At the same time, 1
observed that Lhe course of the aimship
was altered—the count was evidently
doing his best to steer clear of that local
slorm.

Everybody was watching theo nirshiE—
for it was almost impoasible to speak—
to enter into’conversation., And then we
saw somothing which rather thrillod us—
and which cortainly gave me some
pleasure.

JThe airship, without the slightest
warning. slaggered as it flew along.
Then the nose of the vessel tipped up—
it Lipped up =t a ternble angle, and the
nex! monpent the airship was being
whirled along at a truly appalling paco.
And she was nol now on an even keel--
she was being swung through the air
with tremondous valocity with her nose
poinling. straight upwards, and wilh her
par yanging almost in a state af wrark.

|

LEE LIBRARY

uFe—-and wilth Lhe engines obviously out
of order.

“Great Scott!” 1 gasped. * They've
struck a squall—(he arship has become
uhimanageable.”

“It 1 vetribulion!”
Kerrigan grimly.

‘*“The count will never get (hat vessel
on an even keel again!" declared I.oru
Dorrimore. “He’'s bound for des-
tructicn, I think. He will be driven

said Colonel

along like that for a tune, then he’ll

come down, and the whole affair will
be smashed to atoms in the trces. Some-
how, I haven’t an ounce of pily for the
brute although I am infernally sorry
about that airship. It cost a pretly
penny, and I don’t like to sce it des-
troyed in this wav.”

_ ““There seems to be something happen-
iIng in our rear,”’ remarked’ Dr. Brett,
looking over the swamp with a keen
gaze. “I hdve been noticing it for somu
time, Mr. Lee. Don't you observe how
the surface of the swamp scems to bo
heaving up and down? And there is
a greal volume of water coming (oo,
unless I am greatly mistaken !

“Water !

“Great pip!”  shouted Handforth.
“There's something else happening now
—some more earthquakes, 1 believe!”

‘e all stared round, forgetling =nll
obout the count, and the disabled air-
ship. And then we saw that Dr. Brett
was quite right. Tbhere seemed to be-
some strange, remarkable upheavals in
the swamp, about two or three miles
away.

By this time we knew quite well that
the swamp was really a vast flouting
mass of recds and rnn{( vegelation,

“My only hat!" muttered Tommy
Watson. ‘ What's happening 7"
‘*Goodness knows!” I replied. * But
I shan’t be surprised at anything now.
Wo've had s0o many surprises—s3o many

shocks that I have beccome alinost in-
different.”’

~ “Look !"* shouled De Valerie. * There
18 a lerrific valume of water coming
lowards us along the course of that
chunnel——"'

He did not get any further. for at
that moment a terrific rumbling sound
made itsell heard, and our rafl rocked
unr and down in a sirange manner. Wo
knew, in a moment, that an earthquake
was occurring—an earthquake far below.
It was all a part and parcel of the
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volcanie eruption w was taking
place in El Borndo hich.

And, abruptly, cur rafts were tossea
up and down in a miost. sickening
manner. We had the utmost dlfﬁculty
m holding tight—in preventing ourselves
from being Hung over into the swamp.

And then everybody shouted with
terrific cxcitement end alarm. For 1t
was seen thai a great wall of water was
coming over the swanmip {owards us. It
was ‘coming along the channel which had
only recently closed. .

'lhele could be only one explunation
of this,

That mighty hidden river, which found
its outlet m i‘l Dorado, had burst forth
it treble the quantity, and the waler had
just reached -us, charging down like a
tidal wave. It was an impressive sight.

The crest of the waves siruck our
rafts with & terrific crash, we were hfted
up, and curried in a dlz.zy, tremendous
rush,
~ How we clung to the rafts we never
afterwards knew. But nobody was flung
off, and we wecre hurfed onwards at a
tlemendous pace.

“Hold tight, everybody!' roared
Lord Dorrimore. -

“It’'s easter said (han done!” 1
gasped. '

But we did manage to hold tight;
and at last, when the wave had expended
its [ury, we found, to our suprecme joy
and delight, that the great channel had
-re-opened, and we were now sWingin
along at a brisk pace, being carrles
onwards by the current. On we went,
never pausing, one raft after the other.

And our faces wero glowing now—
glowing with hope and joy.

For it seemed quite likely that we
should succeed in getiing to cw;lmat:on—
after all our fears, and ‘after all the
ternble troubles and tnuls we had passed

thro

“gere goin’ {o do the trick, my
luds,” said Lord Dorrimore calmly. “I'm
not makin’ any guesses, but T'll
guaranlee that we are on Bolid ground,
under the forest. {rees, within ten hours
from now.'

 Hurrah |"

-Dorrie.

time—we were wi
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“Thou are true, O N'Kose,”
rumbled Umlosi. ‘‘ Ere long, “we sghall
be safe—even as ‘I have said from the
start.’’

* Yes, you’re o marvellous fellow—
there’s no doubt about that!' said
*““You can see into the future,
und if you only set up as a fortune-
teller, you’'d make thousands—or they
could do with you on the staff of Old
\Ioores Almanack !”’

‘“ Ha, ba, ha!"

The jumiors laughed, in spite of the
doubt which tioubled them all. We were
not out of the fog yet, although the
channel had opened out again. We
were bemq whirled along il—but there
was no telling when it woul&® come to a
finish—there was no know:ing when we
should find ourselves hemmed in once
moie by the swamp. '

But we went on and on, aud we grew
nearer and nearer to the end of the
swamp; and, at last, we could see the
great imposing {rees ‘of the forest, only
a few mles further on. »

We could see the s
swamp cnded, and where the solid
ground commenced. And we could
also sce that this wide channel of water
extended right (o that spot.

And we were %mg onwards all the

ithin sight of freedom!

The way to civilisation was. thero
before ws, and wes knew—every one of
us—that we were saved.

We knew that we had passed through
all our perils, and that our mlsslon hud
been accomphshed -

Of course, we got out of that swamp
quile easily afler that.

And alter a long trudge through the
forest—which was not at all distasteful
lo any of us—we found ourselves upon
the \L arra. And then it was not such
a dllﬁcult matter far us to take possessi.gn
once more of The Wanderer. N

However, our advenlures - the
Amazon were not yet over.

They were nearly at an eng, it is tme,
but there were still a few items of ex-
citing inlerest destined to happen to us
before we left these great forests,

t where the

on

THE END,

1 The last oomploto ol.ory of these stirring adventures in unknown Brazil will
. appear next week In

**THE RETURN OF THE WANDERERS!’

SV ATAITY

T
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GRAND NEW DETECTIVE SERIAL BEGINS NEXT WEEK!

THRBE BOYS 1'1? CANADI

L -

CONCLUDING CHAPTER.

R. SEPTIMUS CARDONE sat alone
ingghis library at Bradleyfield, and
there was a little smile on his face,

- Before him lay several account-
books, and the perusal of these seemed to
Cive him great pleasure.,

‘““ Seventy-eight thousand DOUI]ﬂ-a, “nd all
mine safely enough,”” he murmaured. * And
no danger of Telford turning up to claim it!
Ha! It was a splendid idea! Really, I think
I will double the thousand I promised Snaith,
He did his work well.”

He unlocked a little drawer in his desk,

and took out a flimsy piece of paper. It was
a cablegram, more than a fortnight old, but
- he perused it as eagerly as tlnmgh this were
“the first time he had ever seen it,
- “+¢Job finished. Remit thousand to me
- General Post Office, Edmonton, Alta.*" he
read aloud. .  * Now." he went on, “ I think
I'm a very honest man. . There’'s nothing
" could legally compel me to pay Snalth his
money, but I will do s0.””

His thindipped face crinkled in ‘a smile
again as he scanned the figures that repre-

: sent»ed the wealth he had ﬁlch-ed from h:s

ward.

~ There came a knock at the dmr
entered.

“ Well, Mary?” sa.ld the lawyer,
The hour was about nme o’'cleck in ‘the
' ever.:ng now.

“1f you please. sir, there “are threc-—
gentlemen to see you, air,”’ said - the maid,
:!lf]ho -seemed very parturbed over some-

ing. -

‘“ Who are they‘?" asked Septtmus Cardnne

*“ They—they wouldn't give no names, slr

A maid

- but they said their business was very im-
portant.”
Mr. Cardone close.d his. account brmks He

~did not notice the emotion of the maid,
who had been in Cardone's employ for some
tml:le- and who knew Gerald Telford very
we :

“ Show them m,” he said.

The next moment three sun-bronzed young
fellows, roughly clad, entered the library
briskly.

‘“ Hello, guardy!” said one. ¢ Fecling fit?"

The visitors were the Royce hrothers and
Gerald Telford.,

" Gerald!"” gasped the lawyer,

‘the detective.

his face

turning a strange, greeny colour.: * You!

| But—but I thought you were-—were dead: A

cable—— 1 mean——'"'

His hands were to his heart. Probabily
Gerald had never known that always the
lezal rascal had suffered from heart disease,
Anyhow, he started forward suddenly, the
smile gone from his face,

Cardone fell forward on his face on the

hearthrug. - :

‘*“ My goodness! What's the matter?”
gaaped Teddy.

‘Looks like heart trouhle " said Jack.

““ Better 'rhone for a do-cl:nr richt, now, 1
think!"”

(Gcerald bent over his guardaan and turned
him on his back. The man's face was livid,
the eyelids were flickering .sllghtl}, but the_

rest of him seemed dead.

Teddy opened the door to search for the
tolephone, He met the maid in the hall; and
she was accompanied by a man who looked
exactly what he was—a polu,eman in plain
clothes. :

‘ Mercy on us!” cried the maid. * What-
ever's happened - to everything! - And they
told us Master Gerald was dead, and he
turns up to-night! And now there's a de-
tective wants to see the master Oh, mercy
on me! Oh, my!”

S$he had caught a  glimpse through the
open doorway of the lawyer lying on the
hearthrug. That finished her. She threw
her apron over her head and fled. Teddy
seized the telephone.

The detective entered the room.

** Hullo!” he said. *‘ What’s this?"' He
bent over Mr., Cardone, -and his fingers
sought the lawyer’s breast. He shook his -
head. * Well,”" he said, “ I came to arrest
him, but I d(m’t think that’s much good.””

‘“ Whv. is he dead?’ asked Gerald quickly,

** No; but there's no hope for him,” said
“I was going to arrest him
on -the strength of evidence .just received hy
headquarters from Canada. The drmw state-
ment of a man named Snaith.”’

““ What---Snaith dead?’ Jack asked.

. The detective nodded.

““Fellow who confessed he had been
engaged to murder the ward of this man
here——""

““ That's me,” said Gerald. ‘8o Snaith is .
dead! His wounds and- the rough passage
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gettmg him down muet. hme been too much "

for him."

“ According to the information we received
from Canada,” said the detective, * the
man -’ Snaith dehberately blood- pmmned his
wounds and died soon afterwards. But
there’s no need to arrest Mr. Cardone now,”’
he added, t-akmg his hat off.

For Septimus Cardone had given just then

~a faint sigh, I\ow he was lying very still on
the rug.

“I'm afraid my plan gave him too much

of a shock,” said Gerald huskily. “ I didn't
guess he had a bad. heart. = I'm very
sorry.”

When the doctor arrived . he. pronounced
life quite extinct. Learning this from a pro-
fessional man, the three chums left the house
of death and returned to the hotel where
they had booked rooms.

** Nothing much to -keep.
said - Jack., ‘ Don’t you fret about your
guardian, old chap. . It wasn't.your fault.
1f his heart was as bad as that; the shock
of being arrested would have done the same
thing. It was only because we got here
five minutes before the detective. If he'd
got here first, the result would have’ Deen
the same. The doctor said the man’s hearb
was just rotten.”

Gerald was comforted, and, to. change the
subject, they began. to d;sr:uss the matter of
.ma;mrtlme._. T s b |

:;!"- Fl

-

-us her.e now,”’ |
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" It.'ll be easily pi’oved & smd Jack . t.ha.t
Cardone died worth a lot of money. Having
held trust money of yours, his estate will
have to reimburse what he owed you. I,
congratulate you, old man, and we’ll get an
honest lawyer on the job as soon as possible,
Then we’ll get back to Canada.”

‘“ Back' to Dead Breed Lake,” Teddy added.
‘“We’ll be able to work at t-hat dam during
the first part of the winter.”

Gerald. held out his hand to the brothers.
- His eyes were a trifle moist.

‘“ You're two of the best pals a chap ever
had,” he said. *‘‘ And I don't mean to let
you get out of my sight ever. We're
partners always. Whatever I get of my own
from Cardone’s estate goes into the partner-
ship. And whatever we get out of Dead
Breed Lake. does the same.. With capital, I
think you two and I ought t-n be uble to do
big things in Canada.”

- They

All three shook hand-s solemnly.-
did not know what was in store for them,
but, whatever was to come, they felt they
could face it bravely encugh if they stood,
as they. bad .often = stood, shoulder to
shoulder, using as their motto that of the
{ Three Musketeers. ."All for one, and one
 for all.”

It is good to he Irleuds guch as thes-e
three mgre. s

TR THE END.

. The famous heroes
.. ture stcries, Jack,

appear every week in—

e ‘Stories and a’ Serial,
ASK FOR .
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“THE MARVEL”

. the Tuasday Box:ng and Adventure
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| FOUR SPLENDID NEW LONG
COMPLETE STORY BOOKS

Now on Sale In th?

| BOYS'FRIENDLIBRARY |

| School! Sport! Adventure!
{ No. 522. NOT GUILTY !

Powerful Drama of Prison Life.
By Henry St. John.

No. 523. HIS OWN TEAM.

Superb Yarn of the Footer Field.
By Alan Dene.

| No. 524. CORNSTALK BOB.

Ehrﬂling Story of Adventure in the Australian
ush.
By Beverley Kent.

| No. 525. THE SPORTS OF
'- ST. CLIVE’S. |

Magnificent Tale of Schoolboy Fun and
Adventure.
By Arthur S. Hardy.

Price Fourpence per Yolume.
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. TO MY READERS. 3
Two events of great importance happen in the ensuing
number of ¢‘ The Nelson Lee Library ’—the conclusion
~of the Summer Holiday Series—to your intense -sorrow, I
- know—and  the opening instalment of a gripping new
serial of detective adventure in London, c¢alled : ¢¢ Kit and
. Cora—the Mysterious Detectives,”” by Mr. E. W. Alais.
It tells how a boy of, fifteen, Lin Fleet, is initiated into the
I- employ of Kit and Cora Twyford, broiher and sister, both
¢lever and daring detectives.  Lin has to show his mettle
- by taking part in some dangerous enterprises requiring
courage, nerve, and intelligence in a marked degree. The
story, is admirably told, and- {fairly Dbristles  with
breathless situations. s |
- As to the forthcoming new Nelson Lee series, I am
woing to keep this as a surprise packet for next week.
I order to ascertain as nearly as possible your general
opinion of the most popular story and character (other
* than "Nelson Lee and Nipper, of course) which has ap-
- peared in ‘‘ The Nelson Lee Library,”” I am going to ask:
~you to send me yvour vote on a posteard made out as
follows :

My favourite story in The Nelson Lee Likrary

'e "o character ¥ g

. .._"'; o story of“lhe )‘ea'l" 1

| .

T

o " 5§ character ,, | 5

(L Fis form should be copied, and not be cut out and stuck on a postcard.)

_ Now I want every one of you, my chums, to register

~ your vote. It.will only cost you a penny p.c., and less

| than-three minutes of your time. - 5. g B
| IR THE EDITOR.

Py

Trinidad War Packet,8!4.—503tamps. Trinidad, | Britain's Best Boys' Paper—

War Tax. Costa Riva, Czecho-Slovakia, Spanish Muyroceo, “I ‘W ‘,**ﬁ
NNSEENY

Canala War Tax, ete., 20 French colonialg, 94. Stamp
ease 1/-,—BROOKS, 43, Edmund St., Camberwell, 8.E.5.
—a R S A N A e e
- BOY AGENTS WANTED.-Foothall Season
stariing soon. 100 Boys wanted as agents to sell our
splendid Foothalls to friends at Weekly Instalments.
Eet your own Hal) free in Commission. Rend stamyped
wildressed envelope for partienlars —BIEMINGHAM
UNIVERSAL TRADING (0., )}, Scetland Pascage,
Birmingham, . careard bty dt N e fee

. .
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Don’t Wear a Truss,

.. Brooks’ Appliance is a new - g%
scientific discovery with auto- -  BSga:
matic air cushions that draws -~ S
the broken parts together, and
binds them as you would a
broken (limb. It _ absolutely, . gt/
holds” firmly and comfortably. REmhy
and never glips, Always light »r g5 )
and cool, and conforms to e P
avery damovement of the body, GRRERESRIRE
without , chafing - or .hurting. . Qe

L]
-------
------

We make it to your measure, N

and scnd it to you on a strict ™ QRS
ruarantee ~ of M satisfaétion = or !
money.. refunded, and ive. have ““riv UL Al
put our_ price so low that anybody, rich or poor,

» tan buy it.* Remember, . wo make.it to your order.
—send it to you—you wear it—and "if it doesn’t
satisfy -you,;you send it back to  us, and we will
~refund your money. That is the way we do.busi-
ness—always absolutely ;j;on " the” square—and: we,
have sold to thousands of people this way for the
past ten years. -Remember, ‘we-use no salyes, no
haruess,“nho lies,” no fakes. We “just give you a
straight sbusiness “deal”at. a reasonable price. %
BROOKS APPLIANCE Co,, Ltd,,
1850B) 80, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2.
- IVrite al once for,our Illustrated Booklet,

ri'd_

WATCH YOURSELF e~
GROW by jusing - the % s

Girvan System, *
Mr.. Eliggs reports Dins.” §
increase; - Driver E.F.,, 3 ¥
ins.; Seaman. B Mosedale,’
34 ins. No drugs; no ap- §
pliandes..- « ~ Health™. and-
physigue improved, < Send .§
3d. Btamps for particu- -
lars and £100 Guaran-
tee to_the Girvan”System, -
Dept. N.M, P77~ 17, Stroud :
Green Road. London, N, 4,- -'v»

;000,000 Stamps Free.—A packetof 30 different
will besgiven- to ajiyone Asking to see approvals, and
encipsing 2d. (postage).—~WHITE, 85, Dudley Rcad, Lye,
3tourbridze. Wiw. . #pe Sl : ; b ST

=L
MAGIC'-:Tﬁ!ﬁlpﬁﬂﬂ.-_—llllusions, etc. Parcels, 2/6, 5/6,
and 1076, sample Trick 1/-." T, W, HARRISON,

239, Pentonyville Road. London. N. 1, ™

"PHOTO'POSTCARDS OF YOURSELYF, 1/3
,,-]pr.. 1200y TOVENLARGEMENTS, " 8d. ALSO CHEAP
" PHOTO (ATERFAL e~ CATALOGUE* AND * SAMPLES
FREE, —HACKETITS, JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOT,, ~w~

CURLY HAIR [~ My bristles wereinade curly in a
Tcw days,pwriteagR, Welch, - ** Curlit'’. curls straightest’
hair, 1/5, 2/6 (2d.stamps accepted),=SUMMERS (Dept,
ALY, 81, Upper Russell Street, BRIGHTON., =~ = =

) 1 LiL 1 —Two-blade pocke
"PON HONOUR. e 395
Mouth "organs, 1/@, post free.—RAY, 76, Lebanon
Gardens, Wandsworth,"S. W, 18, =« -~ - on #
- 24"

' D U:T"ET&O L N’. HOUR

UTTON’S SHORTHAND has only 6 rules and

29 chatracters.= Complete :theory learned-in-
24 houvs. .PraeJtice quickly~gives high -spesds,
Send 2 stamps for illustrated booklet conta ning
ppecimen— leasons - to -DUTTON’S ~-COLLEBGEHR
(Desk 303), SKEGNESS.. London Branch: 92
and "93, Great Russcll /Sireet. W.C.1! Manchester
l]jrimch: 5 8, 9, Victoria Buildings, St. Mdry’s
rate, « 2 fms i s e

SHORTHAND

b4

THE . NELSON LEE LIBRARY

~ Sent Packed FREE and Carriage PAID,
| Lowest Cash & Easy Paymént Prices

Immediate aelivery, Big Bargainsin New
and ;Second-hand Cycles. Accessories, .
etc., at popular Prices, - Write for Fres
List and Spectal Offer of Sample Cycle

M E A D CYCLE CO. Ina
2 1 nant- B BOTa - 1 .
« BALSALL - HEATH, ,IHMlygl-lAl!..; x

i = i - _"'h.' -'".,"l"

X =« . NICGKEL .~ +» ~¥:73
",

L]

SILVER WATGHES

" Delivered on First Payment of |
¥ N oA oy
"ONLY.” YOU
= HAVE WATCH
WHILST PAYING
* FOR IT,* .
Gent’s full-size Railway-time-
keeping Keyless - Lever
Wateh. . Stout Nickel Silver
-Damp and Dustproof cased,
plain dial, perfectly balanced
supérior -Lever movement,
splendid timekeeper, . Price
15/«  eaech. Luminous "dial
(see time in the dark), 22/-
extra. “Wrist, 2/- extra,
Ladies’ or Gent's. -
‘VE will send either of these
watches on receipt of
- P.0, for 2/-.- After recei®
' - - ing watch you send us a
furthier 2/- and promise to 'pay the remain-
ing balance by weekly or ‘monthly instal-
. ments.” For -cash with order enclose 14/-
only.l 5 years’ warranty given with every
watch, =~ ¢
To avoid disappointment send 2/- and 6d.

extra postage at once. No unpleasant in-
quirieg. All orders e¢xecuted in rotation. |

C. KAVANAGH & CO.

-

-+ (DEPT. 20), = r
68, Bishopsgate, London, E.C. o

~“IF YOU SUFFER {from mneryous, worried
feelings, Jack of energy, self-confidence, will-
power, - mind - concentration,- or feel awkward in
the presence of others, send at once 3 penny stamps
for.. particulars of the Mento-Nerve Strengthening .
Treatment ~GODFRY ELLIOTT-SMITH, Ld., 527,

Tmperial Buildings, Ludgate Circus, London, E.C4.

ar. gl

w
CCUT THIS oUT.
The Nelson Lee Library. Pen Coupon. Value 2d.

Sand this coupon with P.O. for only 5!-"[11%![;1; to
the Fleet Pen Co,, 119, Fleet St., London,
E.C4. In return you will receive (post {ree) a
splendid “British~ Made™~ 14-ct.” @eold “Nibbed ~Flect *
Fountain I’en, value 10/6. If you save-12 further
coupons, cach will count as 2d. off the gnce; 50
you .may. send 13 -coupons,” and  only 3/-, Say
whether “you want a fine” medium, “or broad nib,
This” great offer s made~to introduce the famous
Fleet Pen to THE NELSON .LEF . LIBRARY, readors.

| = Self-Filling, or Safety Models 2/- extra, .

Printed and Pullished every Wednesday by the Proprietors, Tire.Amalgamated | Press,” Limited ™ The °
Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, EC.4. Subscription Rates: Inland; 1ls. per annum.’
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