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CHAPTER I.

THE ADVEXNTURLERS.

EON ASCARA,
l pointed.
“Him Indian

wlispered softly. *‘ All ’sleep, I
guess.  We com’ casy, an’ tak’ place
with’out trouble. Wa! Wa! I moch
pleased, so. Red man t'row rme out, an’
I com' back with' you!"

Nelson Lee smiled.

““ Yes, Leon, you have certainly come
back with us,”” he =aid. “I am only
hoping that we shall be able to raake
immnﬁiate _peace with these Indians.
Bloodshed is the last thing I desirve.”

Umlosi grunted. ‘

“Thou speakest sirange words. O
Umitagati!” he rumbled. * Wouldsl
thou be pleased to defeal these accursed
heathens without even a fight? Wah!
My blood is flowing quickly througzh my
veins, and I long for the moment when
I shall thrust my spear ito the bodies
of these wretches!” '

“It’s all very well to have a murder-
ous spirit, you old hooligan, but we're
not buill that way,” put in Lord Dor-
rimore, with a chuckle. ““ If it comes to
a fight we'll a pretly
scrap.’’

half-breed,

the

village.”” he

put up decent

“ Bul, 1f possible, we'll do without the

fight.,” said Lee.
“ Kxactly,” agreed Lord Dorrimore.
“Thou art wondrously strange,

O N'kose,” said Umlosi sadly.

hast  disappointed me greatlv. for I

“Thou |

thought thou wert a great warrior. 1
anm sick at heart, and my blood runs
even as water, :

Both Lee and Dorrie chuckled. Um-
losi was a fighting man to his finger-
tips, and any thought of a scrap flled
him with delight. At the present
moment he considered that he was

| being ewindled out of a glorious battle

which he had been anticipating for
days. . .

But the huge Katana chief need not
have worried. The Nassi Indians of this
secret valley were not to be congquered
so easily as Nelson Lece hoped. So far
the redskins had given no sign.

But we all knew that we were 1n a
position of danger, and it might come
to a scrap al any mmute. 1f so, we
were ready.

The parly numbered seven altogether.
Nelson  Lee, Dorrie, Umlosi, Leon
Ascura, Square-Deal Reeve, Ace-High
Peter, and myself. Reeve and DPeter
were two of the cowboys from Mr.
Farman’s Montana ranch.

They had accompanied us into the
(‘anadian North-West with Mr. Farmau
himself, and with a whele crowd of St.
I'rank’s juniors. All these fellows werae
now encamped on the shore of the great
Ghost River, on the other side of this
inysterious valley. We were the only
ones who had entered. and we had come
upon this expedilion in order to have a
quiet loock round. §

We were all fully prepared for any
emergency.
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The advenlure was one which appealed
to us all. We had come right up here,
inlo Athabasca, 1o search for this hidden
vallc¥ which, s0 we were told, was
Jiterally choked with gold.

It had secmed very much like a fairy
tale at first, and we had beocn loth to
believe such a slorfv. Leon Ascara, the
I'rench-Indian  half-breed, had first
brought the news, and as soon as Mr.
Farman had heaid it, he had come north.
Several cowboys, and all the St. Frank's
juniors came as well.

Leon had founded this sirange Indian
colony in the valley, his object being to
let tho Nassi tribe live in pcace and
quictness, away from white men. Ascara
had thought that this would be an ex-
cellent plan, but it bad turned out badly.

lI'or the Indians, insicad of being
}Jeaceful, had grown up with something
ike the spirit of their fierce forefathers.
Away from the white man, and the
white man’s domination, ihe Redskins
had becomo aggressive and warlike.

And now this tribe, almost forgotten,
had been ceusing- trouble among the
Indian villages oulside the valley. The
Nassi tribo considered themselves to be
masters, and they had sworn that no
while men should ever enter their
valley.

Lcon Ascara had been thrown over.
He had been lefi for dead, and it was
only by n miracle that he had escaped.
His escape, however, resulted in this ex-
pedition. Wo had come to the valley
with a double object.

I'irstly, we wanted to quell these
Indians and make them realise that it
would be better to live peacefully.
Sccondly, we had an idea that a certain
amount of gold would not come amiss.

We were determined to stake our
claims before the news of this amazing
‘““slrike '’ got about—as. it was bound to
do ultimately. There was no reason why
we shouldn’t bo in “on the ground
floor,”” as Juslin B. IFarman put it.

And it need not be imagined that we
were alone in this desire to be first in
the fieJd.- A party of rascals, with a man
named Jake Crasher ai their head, had
nlso come to the valley. We didn't know
it at the moment, but Jake Crasher had
met with disaster—n fact, he had en-
tered the valley before we even ap-
proachod 1it.

It was now nearly midnight, and we
had come into the valley by a most ex-
traordinary mothod, passing along a

| have tho upper hand.”

| well.

ledge beneaih! a great waterfall, And .
now, with the quiet countryside all- about
us, we prepared for any trouble that
might arose, :
‘““What's our programme,
sir?” T asked softly. .. .-
‘““ Well, Nipper, we haven't got any
precisc programme,’”’ said Nelson  Lee.

~exactly,

| “It 1s practically certain that theso

Indians will attack us if we give any sign
of weakness. If, on the other hand, we
walk in boldly, I believe that we shall

“‘ Sure!” said Square-Deal Reeve. ‘1
guess 1 know these durned Injuns real
Say, Lthey ain't got no in'ards.
No Injun that ever breathed can look a
white man in the eye and stare him out.
I guess we’re on dead easy ground.”

‘““ Sure!"” agreed Ace-High Peler.

‘““ And the Indian village lies just
ahead,”’” said Dorrie. “‘ What we must
do is to walk boldly in, and inform the
inhabitants that we’ve B:id a [riendly
call. Afier that it'll as ecuasy as
shelling peas.” :

‘““Hold on!” I interrupted suddenly.
“ Can’t you hear something ?”’ :

' “They all stood perfectly still, strain-

ing their ears.

The night was calm—so exceeding]
calm that from far away came a dull,
low murmur. We knew that this was
caused Dby Lhe . waterfall on tho other
side of the mountains. But it was so
far nway that it scemed disconnected
with everything about us.

And then, faintly, we heard a differont
murmur—a kind of chanting, rising and
falling in an extraordinary way. Be- -
foro any of the others could move, I
jumped up upon a knoll, which was much

igh8r than the rest of the other ground.

And, right away in the distance, across
tho valley, I saw ono or. two flickering
lights. They were very faint at -first,
but they were coming nearer and nearer.
The others joined me on the- hillock.

‘““ Methinks Dblood will Le spilled ere
long !’ murmured Umlosi.

“My hat!”’ said Lord Dorrimore.
‘““ You're always thinkin’ of gore, you
chunk of coal! I expect this is just a
merry makin’ parly, comin’ home with
the bally milk! "Anyway, we'll' soon
soe.!l L
It was not long bofore the approaching
party came so ncar that wo could hear
their voices separately. We could not
sco distinetly, for a clump of willow-
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trees intervened. But, by thesound, 1
'u%zed that there were twenty or thirty
.Jln ians, and oach one was doing his
utmost to straiu lhis lungs to their fullest
capacily.

And then the parly rounded the clump
of trees.

They were comparatively close, and
we could sco them distinctly—although,
of course, we were not visible to them.

The leading men of the parly.carried
glaring torches. Other torches were
carried by those in the rear. And, right
in the centre of the Indians, we could
sce four differont figures.

And we stared hard. They were nof
nexr cnough for us to recognise them.
But we could easily distinguish that
they were not Indians, for they were all
attired iu European clothing.

Nelson Leo took out a small pair of
binoculurs, and focused them. Then 1
heard him draw his breath in sharply.

““This 18 exlraordinary!’ he mur-
mured.

“Why, wbo are they, guv’nor?” I
asked.

“Jake Crasher, Doane, Hara, and
. Sims,"”’ replied Nelson Lec grimly, Tt
scemns that our unforlunate friends have
met wilh further disasters. This 18
serious, Dorrie. These rascals are in the
hands of the Indians.”

““8erve them bally well right!” said
Dorrie. ‘“ They did their utmost to spoil

our game, and I supposc they tried to
get in first."”’

“'I'héy got in all right,”” I said. “* Bul
they haven't done themselves' much
good, by all appearances.”

““They are all bound securely,” said
Nelson Lee. “I am seriously'n[ruid
that this will upsct all otur plans.

‘““ How do vou mean, sir?"

“ Well, Nipper, Crasher and his com-
patfions are white men,’’ said Nelson Lee
Quiclly. “I will admit that they are
‘scoundrels, and that they deserve liltle
sympalhy. Dut, at the same time. they
are moen of our own flesh and blood—
they aro white. Under no circumstances
can wo allow them to remain in the
hands of theso Redskins.”

I stared.

“You mean that weo've got to rescue
them, sir?”’ I asked wonderingly.

‘“ YOB." :

“ :‘l.}ut they’re awful rascals, guv'nor

‘“ That may be so, young ’un,” put in

Dorric. *‘ Personally, it would pleaso
me to see the whole bunch put in gaol.
But we don’t haﬁpon to have any gaols
krockin' aubout these parts. They may
be ruffians, but they're white. We're

white—an’ it’s up to us to lend them a
hand.”’

‘“ Yes, that's right enough,” 1 agreed
thoughtfully. ¢ But it all depends what
these Indians are going to do. There's
| no neod for us Lo rush 1nto anything in a

hurry, is there? Can't we hang about
here and look on—and butt in if we think
1it’s necessary 7"’

Neolson Lee tupped my shoulder.

“That is the -very idea I am inlend-
ing to adopt, Nipper,”’ he said quietly.
“ It Juke Crasher and his men are in
| no danger, we will not interfere. If, on
the other hand, thoy are seriously
menaced by these Roffskins, it i1s our
duly to go to their rescue. And I fear
that the Indians mean trouble.”

‘“ They certainly look like it,"”’ agreed’
| Dorrie.  “ Ry gad! It'll be rather
rough on Mr. Crasher if he has his scalp
removed—what? e sha’n’t lel it come
to that, though.” -
' Umlesi gripped his spear tightly.
“There 13 much killing to be done,”

he murmured <oftly. * Wau! The red
{ mists_swim before mine eyes, and ero
loncI; I shall be wielding my trusty spear.
and man after man will fall beneath my
dripping blade!”’

¢ Oh, my goodness!”’ I said. “‘ Thore's
going to be plenly of hot work, then?”

““ Ay. Manzie, it is even as thou
savest,”” agreed Umlasi. * Many days
have I been waiting for this great hour,
Wau! My heart is light{”
- I::) \\l'ush uilel cha&*ucteliiatic of Urnlfoai
| to be hu oeusod at the prospect of a
batlle. ugh‘f Il:ting was the keenest
pleasure to him, and he was a warrior in
a thousand. Once loose with his spear
amidst a crowd of enemies and—— Woeli,
there wouldn’t be many enoinies left
after five minutes had olapsed. .

We found that the party, of Indians
were moving towards the central village.
which was perched upon the shore of u
gently flowing river. Lights had alroady
appeared_ in the village, and Indian
women were standing about—ovidently
spectators, waiting for the show {o
begin.

Torches weroe flaring e\'er[y;where.

Creeping nearer, screened by the trees
and bushes, we werc able to seo every-
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thing. No thought of walchers entered | foulest :murderers: we .could not have
the minds of these Redskins-—theé be- | withheld our aid. o :

lieved that we were still on the Ghost | These dastardly Redskins, inflamed by
River, They had no inkling that we had | he fact that they had secured whité men
already entcred ‘the valley. as prisonors, had decided to celcbrate the

At last we sccured a comfortable | occasion 1in  a particularly‘ . fiendish
position just on the top of a little hill, { manner. And Crasher and Co. were to
with a clump of bushes in front of us. | provide the entertainment.

Lying on the ‘gtdund we could seo every- ‘I say, we can’t stand this!"" muitered
thing—for the 'village was only a matter | Dorrie. “‘‘ Let’'s get busy at once, Lee.
of two hundred yards distant, down in| We'll butt in now—="" - -

the litile hollow. . “ No; we will wait,” said Nelson Lee.
And the torches were flaring 80 |¢ They are in no peril at the moment.”
brightly that hot a single ilem escaped| vy, watched, fascinated by the sight.

our gazo. Jake Crasher a“d].hig three { 4, 0" Crasher and the other three men
companions. were in & sorry plight—and { ..o [itted from the ground and -carried

they looked thoroughly scared, too. : _ corried
IBound hand and foot, they were helpless. :3:1‘:133 }?k;h:oprgf:} '11;1\1'?1 ]i;'ig;fmﬁ warme

Their hair was tousled, and their faces Hara was already whimpering and half
pale and drawn. . tull war baint. | Dysterical—for all ‘these four men knew

The Indians were in full war paint, w{lnb was coming. Simd conlented him-
feathers flying, and all the rest of it. | .1¢ \ith cursing at the top of hig voice.
I'hey commencod operations by cxecu- Bob Doane was quiet, stunned into

:Ii;l% nao “;:gs \::11' fﬁzce&'l':]’;“btg pticfi ;“mz silence by the shock of what was to come.

: : Jake Crasher, blackguard and bully—a
'\'{f;ﬁncm 'lzgatthic?]ldu d:g'gm? [cégled ta]l!'.g scoundrel to his finger-tips—was provin
place in modern times was oxtraordinary. i'i:’;s?iie t°wl;3 S:lte 03151‘-"'3“9&:5 ﬂ}'l :9&‘;3;‘,‘2
And it was not long before we dis- g I _

0 €5 T'move & hair.
covered exactly what these Redskins in- | 7, a1y :
tended doing. After the preliminary | .. éSay, ou blanged.Rﬁdgkms-,' he said.
war dance—during which time the th t.mtlh('l E.St et ltl ng t"“‘f; }‘Eull‘ heads
prisoners were laid sido by side upon the | *?% Y'S (nder pldy  woh L Acip  you
ground—the Indians set to work. any. You're figgerin’ to convert us inlo

four bonfires, ain’t you? Waal, you’d
Gm'eiv.lll;1 posis dwero blt;ought, I(I].lld 'It‘;':ese best think twice—"
were hammeored into the ground, ero| « ST Tt ome
were four posts, each of them slraight You no spik!" exclaimed one of the

” d . | Indians harshly. *‘ You die! Whitlo
?\:lhdat.ul‘lllcek.i J eI-1 ig::;d:ttﬁ?;'te understand dogs »o com’ in this valley and live!”

Then I noticed that immense piles of fc"e}.v:loaz;r;ﬁi'hcg:’dﬂ[;lzlgajall‘;w3 ]!31:,?-,
""]‘; faggols were brought, and placed in | 17 jest like to hand oul a piece of talk.
a- handy position. My blood almost ran Outside. on ,&0 Ghost River, ther's .a
cold as I guessed the truth. I nudged |y, ’ A \ ) T
Nol Lo aott] ull party o' "white men. They ain't

cison Lee sollly. g . _ figgerin’ to come hyar killin’. lyguess
) (Gireat Scott, guv'nor!” I whispered. | they're peaccful. But if they get in this

'j,‘he,y"re going to burn them at the|valey and discover what you've done lo
stako!™ .. Y us—waal, ther’ won’t be a live red man
I think not, Nipper. left within twelve hours!” |

“But look at those posts—and the| Muskis, the chief, laughed.
fapgots—"’ _ - “ You t'ink you scarec me?’’ he jeered.
““I _agree that it is the intention of | *“ White man moch fool! Him trapped
the Indians to burn their prisoners|same as you. Him com’ here soon—all
alive,” said Nelson Lee quietly. ‘ But|party. Him be burned jus’ same lak
they will never do it, Nipper. We shall | this. We keep valley for Redman.’
appear upon the scene before then.” Jako Crasher's face flushed ﬁcrcel§.
“ Rather!” T said shakily. ‘““ All right!”, he shouted thickly. *‘ I'm
For the very first time I fell quile | not saying any more. I guess you don’t
friendly towards Crasher. He and his | get me yellin” Get on with your durned
companions wero in a terrible predica- | work, and make haste about it. I reckon
ment, and even if they had been the you're goin' to pay doarly later on.”
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. One ot Jake's companions suddenly .

screamed  wilh terror. A bundle of
fageots had been placed at his feet.

- *“ Quit that durned yelping!'' snarled
Juké fiercely. *‘ We're white men, ain't
wo? I guess weo don’t lot thess cussed
Injuns see us howlin’ for mercy. Keop
a stiff upper lip, boys. We're up against
it pgpoper!”’

Nelson Lee tapped Dorrie’s arm.

““The man's got courage, at all
events,” he murmured. ‘ Weo won't let
thom be tortured any longer, Dorrie—
for it is acule torture to romain bouhd
to these stakes, thinking that a ghaslly
death is to follow. Come, the time for
action has arrived." '

“ (3o0d!"" muttered Dorrie.

‘““ Gee, wo'll sure sling a dandy pile of
lead around!” said Square-Deal, handling
his revolver lovingly. * Say, it's sure
goin’ (o be some elegant picnic!”

“You had belter remain behind,
Nipper,”' whispered Lee.

“ Right, sir!""’' I said promptly. I
don’t think!"’

“ But, my dear lad—"

‘“. Look here, guv’'nor, if there's goin
{o bo a scrap, I'm in it!"”" I declared.
“My hat! Do you think I'm going to
stand looking on while you all go inlo
it? Not blessod likely! I'm in this
scrap up to my neck!”’

“ And that’s that!” mutiered Dorrie,
wilh a grim chuckle.

courage, O,

“Thou art of great

Manzie!” whispered Umlosi. ‘“ And he
who halth courage does mighty things,
and - escapes with no hurt. It is the
coward who falls in battle.”

‘“ That's right sometimes, old man, but
not always,”” said Dorrie. ¢ The bravest
of all get finished up in lots of cases.
But we needn’t tnlk like Lhis; wo’re not
going o bo finishod up. This is simply
goin’ to be a joy ride!"

I was thrilled with the excitement of
the knowledge, and wondered what the
Indians would do when we made our
sudden appearance. One thm¥ was ab-
solutely certain--we could no longer lay
there ‘and waltch these four white men
being tortured by the cold-blooded Red-
skins. The position was a peculiar one.

The Indians were our cnemies, and
Crasher and Co. were odr encmies.
pulling them out of this hole we should
be siding with them.. Later on, perhaps,
the whole position would be ‘altered.

Just this one incident might change
theso fcur ruffians, and place them on

our side for good. But-we could not
forget the many misdeeds (hey had com-
mitted, and we were not likely Lo treat
them very genltly.

““ Now "' muttered Nolson Lee. ** All
ready ?”’

““ Wailin’!”” breathed Dorrie.

““ Good !”’

With one accord we jumped out of our
place of corceanlinent, and charged down
nt full speed into the torch-lighted zone.
The Indians did not know of our pre-

sonce until we were practically upon
{them.

And the elfect of our appearance was
startling.

Crack! Crack! Crack! \

Every ono of us pulled the trigger of
our rcvolvers, but we fired harmlessly
into the air, our ‘object beoing (o give
the Indians a good scare as a slart off.
We certainly succeeded. .

The Redskins were dumb for a second.
Their war dance ceased, and they stared
at us as though wo were ghosts. Then.
with scroams of fright, they fled in all
directions.  Torches were flung down,
and pandemonium reigned.

We arrived in the centre of the arena,
next to the four stakes, and discovered
that we had nobody to fight. The
Indians had vanished. Even the women
had Dbolted like rabbils into the tepces,
and we could hear them wailing with
fright.

*“ By cripes!” shouled Hara wildly.
““\While men—Mr. Lee!"”

“ Gee!' gasped Jako Crasher. “ Say,
boys. I gucss we're saved!"’ |

“You hardly expected 1o seo us,
C'rasher,”” sald Nelson Lee swiftly.
““ Your little plan didn’t materialise, aud
we now find it necessary to pull you out
of this irouble. Can I trust you to re-
frain from treachery—"

“ Say, Mr. Lee, f guess you've saved
us from the worst doath a man could
have!"” interrupted Crasher. ‘‘ Wo ain't

likely o go agin you. No, sir. We're
all white, and these durned guys are
red. If ther's any fightin' to be

done—waal, we’ll get busy and hand out
the lead. Guess you can slip me a
gun?”’

As quickly as possible Crasher ana
the others were cut free. They were wild
oxcilement and joy. At that moment,
al all evenls, {reachery was the last
thought in their minds. They were
saveg—Lhey had been rescued from this



ghastly ordeal. And they were truly
grateful to us.

Umlost was sick with disgust. _

““ Wau! What kind of fight is this?”
ho growled witheringly.  Not one man
have I touched with my spear! They
aro not men—they are even as the
jackals of the forest! They run at the
sight of a spear!”

‘““ You’ll probably have your chance
yel, Umlosi,” said Dorrie. ‘‘I've got
an idea.that this scrap isn't over yet.
We scared the Indians to start with, but
we're not out of the wood. What’s the

best plan, Lee?”
The guv’nor looked round hiuin keenly.

‘“ Well, this position is too cxposed to
be comfortable,”” he said.
hardly an inch of cover, and—"

Whizz! Whizz! Whizz!

JIiven while Lee was speaking half a
dozen arrows came from nowhere. They
shot through the air, and one actually
penetrated the sleeve of Lord Dory-
more’s jacket. And they came with the
forco of nifle bullets.

““This is what I feared!"” said Lece.
“1t would be insane to remain here a
second Jonger. On our way here we
passed a hiil, with many boulders on the
summit. Weo cannot do better than re-
tire Lo that hill until the morning.”’

It was somewhat undignified, but we
beat a rapid retreat. Bending low, we
scooled over the ground, reached the
cover of same trees, and then bolted like
hares. But we were not running from
the Indians because we were afraid, but
because it would have been maduess
itself to remain.
~ However, this fight had started, and
it would be carried out to the finish.
And there was not the slightest doubt
that these Indians would cause us a lot of
trouble before we gained the upper hand.

CHAPTER IL
WHITE VEBRSUS RED !

AWQOKE with a violent start.

The sharp crack of a revolver shot
still rang in my ecars, and I sat up

and bhnked round in bewilderment
for a moment or two. It was broad day-
light, and the sun was gleaming down
~warmly. It was just peeping over the
“rim ol Lhe mountains in the distance,
and at first I didn’t know where I was,

or what had happencd.

““ There’s |

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“Winged him, by gad!’ said . Lord
Dorrimore. . : )

And then I understaod. : '

I rémembered cverything that _ha:}
happened, and I looked round with adde
interest. I brought to mind how we had
run swiftly through- the darkness after
that brief encounter with the Indians. ..

Nelson Lec’s selection of a spot had
been 8 good one. Personally, I had
taken no particular notice of the country.
But the guv’'nor had seen that this littie
hill provided us with an excellent pluce

where we could make a stand.
We had reached it in the darkness, and

| had lost no time in preparing o kind of

Then I

rough and ready stronghold.
slumbered

had fallen asleep, and had
dreamlessly until. this minute.

A great change had laken place. :

The hill was onlfr a low one,” with
grassy slopes on all sides. A swiftly
flowing strcam ran along quite near at
hand, and Nelson l.ee had taken the
precaution to fill all the water-bottles
during the hours of darkness.

On the top of this hill there were large
stacks of rock boulders lying about in
the most haphazard fashion. - This, at
least, 18 what I remembered of them.
But, as I looked round, I could see that
the boulders were no longer haphazard.

They -had been collecled togellier. One
had been rolled this way, another in an
opposite direction, and smaller rocks had
been built up. And now, to my surprise,
I saw that we were completely sur-
rounded by a thick rock wall, about four
feet in height. .. :

‘“Well, I'm jiggoered!”’ I exclaimed.

Jake Crasher and tho othor threce men-
were lying fast aslecp, for they had

assed through a terrible time with the

ndians, and had had no sleep for a
great many hours. Now they lay like

logs. -
‘“ Somebody’s been working pretty
hard,”” 1. remarked, as 1 sloog up.

“ ‘(\]Vhy,.'t‘his has made a ripping barri-
cade— .

‘“ Get down, Nipper!”’ shouted Lece
shm'nl{;

H y, what—"

Hiss! ~

Before I could dodge, an arrow came.
whizzing past my ear. I ducked like
li.thnin , and felt just a bit scared.
Nelson looked at. me anxiously, and
then frowned.

‘““ You reokless

young beggar!”’ he said-
severely. -
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only just awakened,
‘““ What’s happened?”
replied

(41 But' I'\'e.
guv'nor,”’ I said.

‘¢ A good deal has happened,’
Nelson Lee. ‘ This hill, as you see, has
provided us with an excellent strongl"lolf.l,
and I fancy tho Indians will huve some
difficully in reaching wus with their
arrows—unless, of course, weo exposo our-
selves.”’

‘““ They'ro on the walch, then?’ I
asked.

““ My dear chap, we're surrounded,”
said Dorrie calmly. #* 'They’re swarmin’
about like a pack of wasps. ‘There’s one
hohind every bally {rece. They can’t pot
us, an’ we can'i pot them. It's goin' to
be great sport!” |

““* The position is rather difficult,
Dorrie,”” said Nelson Lee. *° At the
moment we are quite safe—-but how
long will it "last? How long can we
keep it up? Our food is not exlremely
plentiful, and it will be gone by to-
night. These Indians can starve us out
if they are patient onough.”

““They moch patient,”’ said Leon,

shaking his head. ¢ They wait lak
wolves round treo. Position heap bad, 1
guess. DBut we not give in. We beal

them soon.
plan.”

““ That'’s tho idea,’’ said Dorrie. ¢ Bul
you need good brains {o think of good
lans. I'm a frightful duffer at thinkin'.
rive me somethin’ to do, an’ I'll do it.
But thinkin' ain’t in my line.”

‘““ Leave it lo the guv’'nor,” I said.

I examined all the preparations with
greal interest. Tho Indians certainly had
no chance of reaching us now. Even if
they came in full force we should easily
be able to ward off any attack, for wo
wero fully armed. ,

“I am filled with greoat disgust, my
master,’”’ said Umlosi, in his deep voice.
‘““ Not once have I used my spear—not
once have theeo jackals come near
enourh for me to make a thrust. Wau!
But I am patient, too—I1 will wait. Ire
long a time will come when 1 shall get
t{o work."”

““ Let’s hope so, anyway, Umlosi,'” I
satd. *° Look here, guv'nor, couldn’t we
go out boldly and show these confounded
RRedskins that we're not scared of them?
Thoy'd probably run away.” _

“I agree with yon, hﬂ!pper, but we
cannot take the chance,”” said Nelson
Leé. “ We will only .do that . when we
ere absolutely obliged to. You must not

Mus' t'ink of som’ good

?

forget that these Indians are fully armed
with bows and arrows, and that they
know hLow to use them. Until necessity
compels us to leave this spot, we will
cling to 1it.”

“7T sure guess we're in a tight corner,
pards,’”’ said Square-Deal Reove. ¢ How-
sum, 1t don’t worry me any. Guess we
ain't scared o’ theso cussed Injuns. Say,
I wish they'd give a guy a chance to
pump loose a few doses of lead.”

‘““ They're jolly cute, you know,” said
Dorrie. “ They keep well behind cover
all the time. Hallo! Ono of our inler-
estin’ friends is wakin® up. I hope he
won't ask for a big breakfast!”’

Jake Crasher rolled over and sat up.
He blinked round dazedly for a moment
or Ltwo, and then a light of understand-
ing came into his eyes. He looked at all
of us in turn, and then addressed himself
lo Nelson Lee.

““ Say, boss, I guess you're a real white
man,’” he said. “ I drdn’t figger on any
play o’ this kind from you. Guess we're
in the same boat now, an’ it’s up o ue
to pull together.”

“1 am not anxious to talk with you,
C'rasher,” said Nelson Lee curtly. * Ifor
the moment we must huve an armistice,
I suppose, and we must fight under one
flag, so Lo speak. Bul these.peculiar cir-
cumstances do not give you any privi-
leges. My opinion of you is quite un-
changed.”’

Crasher grunted.

‘“ Say, Lther’s no cull to hand oul that
talk,”” he exclaimed gruffly. ‘' I'm
real sorry for anything I done to harm
vou. Say, wo'll fight this out, and quit
this valley together. I'm guessin’ that
me and my pards are real grateful.”

“Well. that’s sufficient,”’ snid Nelson
Lee. ““ I don’t mind telling you frankly,
Crasher, that I don’t trust you, and as
soon as we get out of this trouble you
and your friends will go your own jvay.”

“ Waal, you won’t find us causin’ you
no harm.”” said Crasher. ‘‘Say I'd jest
like to blow this hull crowd of Indians

up with dynamile. The gosh-durnod
coyotes! Gee! 'They sure tricked us
proper!"’

‘“T presume they brought you into tho
valley, aud then turned on“%you*"

“ Sure,” said Jake fiercely. ¢ They
reckoned that they were pals, and that
they hadn’t got no sort of grudge
ngainst us. Then. when we was 1n the
valley, they turned on us, and—— Waal,
I'in figgerin' you know Lhe rest.”
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Nelson Lee nodded.

** Yes, and. the position does nol seem
hkely to improve,”’ ho satd. *f anﬁilr.
wo have chosen a spot whero we can hold
out. It is morely a'question of food, and
owx' supplies are very low,”’ _

““ Say, that’s durned awkward,’”’ smd
Crasher. “‘ I'm jest about as hungry as
a starvin’ prairie dawg! Say, do you
reckon on sparin’ some grub fer me?

Without a word Nelson Lece passed
over somo dried moose meat and a chunk
of stale Dbannock. It was from the

vnor's own supply. Jake fell upon the

ood voraciously, and it vanished n next
(o no time.

‘“ Guess that was a blamed appetiser!”
he exclaimed. ‘* Any moro grub knockin’
around ?"’

Lord

““ No, confound you!" snapmd
Dorrimore curtly. * You’ve had more

than your share now, an’ you were lucky
{o gel that.” .

Crasher fell inlo silence, and lay back
against the boulders. He was sulky, and
we were not sorry that his voice was
quiet. It grated on us. There was very
little doing during the next hour or two,
and the sun blazed down hotly. But we
knew that the Indians were watching on
every side, patiently waiting for any op-
portunity to cast their arrows at us. But
we had done the only possible thing
under the circumstances. I'or tho time
being we woro secure.

And, meanwhilo, other events wero
happening some miles away.

Qutside the valley, on the banks of the
Ghost River, lay our main base, so 1o
speak—the encampment, where our dug-
outs were all drawn up high out of the
stream, whero our tents were pitched,
and whore our supplies were stocked.

We had only come into the valley on
a scouting expedition, and we had ex-
pected to go back after only a brief stay.
But the encounter with the indians, and
the rescuo of Crasher and Co. had
altered all our arrangements.

Mr. Farman and one of the cowboys
‘wero in charge of the camp. All the
olher members of the party were thore—
Sir Montie® Tregellis-West, ‘Tommy
Watson, Hnndforlﬁ and Co., Tatty
Little, Farman junior, and the other St.
I'rank’s fellows. They were anxiously
awaiting our recturn,

The sceno where the camp was placed
was, in some rospects, similar {o our own

stronghold in the valley. For the camp
itself was perched upon a littlo hill.: An
atlack made upon that camp would fai
gsnce it was possible to guard it on all
sides at once. Not that therc was much
likolihood of any attempt being made to
attack the camp.

Big Jim Farman was getting rather
worricd towards midday. He and his
son wero chatting soon after the luncheon
interval had passed.

““I can't quite undersland it, sonny,”
snid Mr. Farman. *“ Mr. Lee and the
others went into the valley yesterda
evening, and they reckoned {o be bac
i good time this morning. It's o
mystery to me why they Ea\'en't. re-
turnoed.”

“Oh, I guess they'll show up soon,
dad,"” said Justin B. i‘arman. “I don't
fancy I'm worrying, anyway. Say,
thero’s not much chance of us seeing any

Indians, I fancy. 1'd eure like to go
into that valley.”

The junior looked up at the immense
waterfall which camo - charging down
with appalling force, and wilﬁln deafen-
ing roar. Unseen and unsuspected, the
entrance to tho hidden valley lay behind
that waterfall

In another part of the camp Handforth
and Co. were chalting. At least, Hand-
forth was laying down the law, and
Church and McClure were listening.
Edward Oswald Handforth generally did
most of the talking.

“Of course, the whole lhing was
dotty!"” said Handforth. “ I don't sup-
pose we shall over sco any of them
again. By this time they're scalped, I
expect, and the Indians are—"'

“ Oh, don't be an ass, Handy!" inter-
rupled Church. ‘' There's nothing to
T.rorry about. They’ll all turn up beloro
ong.’’

“Well, I hope they do,”” grunted
Handforth. * But if they're collared by
tho Indians—well, it'll be their own
fault. I've said all along that I ought
to have gone. 1f I'd been with tho
party everything would have been ali
serene.”’

‘“ Oh, rather!"’ agrecd McClure.

‘“ Of course,”’ said Church. *‘ What an
astounding thing that "Xr. Lee didn't
think of st! Just fancy his overlooking
ft! Just imagine his starting off on this
expedition without taking you!”

“ Sheer madness!”’ said McClure.
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Handforth looked at his chums sus-
piciously. |

1 don't want any of your blessed leg
pulling—"" he bogan. -

‘“ Leg ulling!”’ echoed Church,
slaring. ‘‘ My dear chap, you don’t seem
to realise what a valuable fellow you are.
If you'd gone with the parly everybody
would have been back hours ago !

“Of courso,”” agreed McClure.
“ You'd have made such a blessed noise
that the whole party would have had to
relreat beforo it sltarted—— Yarooooh!
Ow! You—you silly ass!”

“Well, you shouldn’t rnﬁ me!”’
snapped Haundforth. “ And I'll punch
yvour noso,' loo, Church, if I have any
of your rot!"

McClure rubbed his nosg tenderly, and
walched Handforth curliously as the
latter strolled over towards one of the
great cliffs which rose for thousands
of feet towards the sky-line, far above.

‘““ We must do something,” said Hand-
forth, turning.  * What’s wrong with
the idea of searching for the bounders?
I suggest we climb this cliff, and have
a good look round. Come on, my
sons.”’

‘““ Rats!"™

“ Not likely!"

“ Why, you rotlers, if you don't come

“ Mr. Farman wouldn’t like it; and.
besides, what's the good?"” asked
Church. “ It's hot in the sun, and there's
no reason why we should fag ourselves.
As a matter of fact, you couldn’t climb
that clif, Handy.”

“ Couldn’t cltimb it!" roared Hand-
forth, glaring.

“Of course not,”” went on Church,
nudging McClure. ‘‘ It would be abso-
lutely impossible. You’re (oo clumsy to
climb rocks like thal.” -

“You bet!’ agreed McClure. “ It's
bevond you, Handy!"

Handforth fell into the trap.

‘“By George!” he shouted. *“TI'll

show you!"

And. without wasling a minule, he
started o climb. Church and McClure,
below, grinned sweelly nt one another.

“ Ripping !’ murmured Church.
““ That's got rid of him for a good hour,
at least. Phew! We can have some
poace now.'’

Handforth climbed vigorously, never
suspecting that his chums had deliber-
ately sent him on this task so that they

should be relieved of his prosence for the
timo being. And, having started, Hand-
forth was determined to do the job

prol:oerly. o .
He went up and up, kidding himself
that he was doing something mar-
vellously clever. The climb, as a matter
of fact, was an easr one, and devoid of
any risk. And, at last, Handforth stood
upon a wide ledge of rock three or four
hundred feet above the camp.: He
waved his hand.

“ Good old Handy!"' chuckled Church.
‘“ There he is. Give him a wave!"

They semaphored vigorously with their
arms, and two of the other )uniors did
the same, grinuing cheerfully.  Then,
abruptly, their expressions changed. For,
in Lhat second, a startling thing took
place.

Two figures uppeared behind Iand-
forth—two brown figures with feathers
about their heads. With one accord they
fell upon Handforth and seized him, A
vell came floating down to the walching
juniors.

And then Handforth vanished with the
two figures.

‘“ Indians!”’ gasped Church
‘““Oh, my goodness!”

‘““ He—ho's been collared—made a
prisoner!’ slammered McClure, turning
pale. ** Who—who would have thought
that— Quick! We must tell Mr. Far.
man! Oh, what the dickens can we do?”

The juniors were thoroughly scared,
and lhey certainly had every reason to
be. Nobody had suspected that Hand-
forth was in the slightest dunger. But,
in climbing that cliff, it was evident that
ho had walked into the arms of two
Indians who had Dbeen watching the

faintly.

Mk
r. Farman was greatly agitated when
he heard the news. :

“ Bay, it's bad—infernally bad!" he
smid anxiously. ‘‘ And I guess we can’t
do anything, either.”

‘““ Bul we can go (o Ins rescue, sir—"'

‘“ It'll take us an hour to get up there,
and by that time therer won’t be a sign,”
interrupted the millionaire. ¢ Leon
isn't here, and we can’t find our way
through this secret pnss.  Say, boys,
don’t gel excited. It's almighty bad, but
we sha’'n't do any good by getting into
a panic.”’

Thoe whole sitnation al the camp was
changed. Five minutes before cvery.
body had been content and easy in mind.
But now Handforth had been captured
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Ly the Indians, and perhaps he would be
carried down into the valley and tor-
tured. ‘I'here was no telling what would
result.

l‘.\"e, in the valley, knew mnothing of
this.

We were hemmod in by the Indians—
holding out agninst heavy odds on that
littlo Eilltop. It was impossible for us
to move in any direction. All we could
do was to wait there—and make all sorls
of plans. ~

Square-Deal Reeve and Dorrie sug-
gested all sorls of ideas—most of them
hopeless. Nelson Leo remained silent,
He was thinking—he was planning out.
And I had not tho slightest doubt that
the guv’nor would suigeat a feasible plan
-before long. I thought I'd just test him.

‘“ Got any scheme, six?" I asked heasi-
tatingly.

““Not yet. Nipper; but ono or {wo
ideas are toking shape,”’ replhied Lee.
“In any case, we can do nothing until
darkness falls. Dy then, probably, we
shall be 1n a position to act.”

“Good!' I said. “I know ywhat that
means.’’

- The hours passed slowly, and we were
all hungry, for our food was low, and
there was very liltle to go round. We
had not come prepared for a siego.
However, it was no good grumbling.”

There was very little doing in the way
of fighting. Now and again an arrow
woulﬁ fly harmlessly overhead, or strike
against the rocks. And sometimes
Square-Deal or Dorriec would loose off o
bullet. DBul they couldn't get the
Indians, and the Indians couldn’t get us.
It was a waiting game.

We were thankful that we had a
olentiful supply of water, for the sun
was very hot, and our thirsis were acute.
But wo wero able to drink hiberally, and
this was a Dblessing.

By the lime evening arrived we felt
absolutcly famished. And there was just
enough l{':od left to Erovido a mouthful
ench. About cnough to give us a
splendid appelile for more.

And then, when the suwr was gotlung
low in the sky, tho position becamo com-
plelely altered. Ior something occurred
which took us all completely and abso-
lutely by surprise, _

Dorrie was the first to nolice any
change.

He had been Jookin
gpyhole which had

through a small
een Jeft in the

remarked.
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stones. And -he suddonly turned: lo us
with a grin on his face. K

‘“ There's somethin’ ‘doin’ at last,”’ ho
= ¢ 0Old Chief Big Xcet, or
whatever his name is, is’ marching along
with a flag of truce. He’'s got about a
dozen men wilh him, ‘an' they don’t
appear to be armod.” - |

‘““ Nevertheless, wo risast be on our
uard,’””  said Nelson YLee. ‘' These
ndians are capable of any (reachery.
However, I'm glad that something is at
last being done. I hope these Indians
have come (o make peace. Nothing
would please me better than that."”

Dorrie stood upright, and leaiied
over the parapet of rocks. He held his
revolver handy, and kept his finger on
the trigger. DBut ‘no arrows came. and
the flag of truce was evidenily a
genuine one.

Wao all stood up, and I watched tho
woceedings with interest.  The chief,
Tuskis, was coming along in full war
regalia, and with his head simply
smolhered with feathers. Fe held a
piece of white rag in his hand, waving
it vigorously. Behind him came a
crowd of other Indians. -

‘““ Keep your eye on the rear,” said
Nolson Lee. * Whilo we are paying
ihese Indians fall attention, there may
be an attack from anoiher quarter. It
15 just as well to be prepared for any-
thing that might occur.”

A walch was kept, but we were at last
convinced that the Indians were con-
ducting this affair properly. Muskis
came up quite close. The Indians with
him spread out. And then, for the first
time, we saw that a’ stranger was with
them.

They had a. prisonor securely roped—
a sturdily built young fellow i a Nor-
folk suit, with touslod hair and cheeks
that flamed wilth indignant anger. 1

ave one terrific yoll as I recognised
1im.
*“ Handforth!" I shouted in amaze-
ment. _
“By gadl” said Dorrie. ‘ Hand-
forth!"

‘““ Handforth!”' said Nelson Lee, be-
tween his teeth. “ This is terrible!
Good "gracious! \What can it mean?
How on earth did IHandforth get into
the hands of .$heso-Indians? 1 don’t know
what in the world .we can dot” _

‘““ Say,. it’s sure a surprise!’ multerec
Square-Deal.
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¢ Indian mean no good,"’ said Leon
‘Ascara. ¢* Him com' mak' terms. Him
moch pleased got prisoner. Wa! I no
lak this!” '

* Handforth!” I exclaimed. slaring at
him. ‘“Oh, how did he get caplured
like this? And what can we do? It's
impossible to rescue him——-"

‘“ Hi, you up there!” roared Iand-
forlth. *“ Look what's happened to me?
These blessed rotters have collared me,
yvou know [’ . ‘

““ How did you manage it, Handy ?"’ I
shouled.

* Why, I was climbing the cliff, and
they pounced on me!’ bawled Hand-
forth indignantly. * Then they brought
me down here. You've got to rescue me,
vou know. Why don’t you shoot these
rotters down?"’

““ We must respect the white - flag,
Handforth,”' shouted Nelson Lee.

‘“ Oh, yes, sir. I forgol that.”

They were all quite close now, unﬂ
the cﬁief raised his hand aloft, as
sign of peaceo.

‘“ We want lalk,"”” he oxclaimed. ““ We
lak pow-wow!”’ _—

“Veory well; what have you got
to say?”’ demanded Nelson Lee. “ If
you Knvo come to ask us to surrender
you may as well save your breath.”

‘“ You will give in?"’ said the chief
slolidly. ‘* You Lhrow fire guns down
aud com’ out. You agree?”’ )

“Wea do not!” |

“ I mak’ you!” said the Indian grimly.
“ You t'ink you-beat us, but we gol you
proper. Plenty mak’ .you give mn!”

“ Whal i3 your proposal?”” demanded
Nelson Lee. ‘ There is no reason why
wae should not be friends, chief. Why
this talk of surronder, and fighting? We

came to this valley poacofully, and wish
io shed no blood.”

“Wa! Fool talk!" sneered Muskis,
“ You kill us.. Wo no let you do that.
So we mak’ you surrender. Ii you not
agree, we tak this boy an’ burn him. We
tio him to stake an’ burn him up lak
firewood ! |

“ What!"" roared Handforth. * You'll
burn me? Why, you rotlers, if you try
that game, I'll punch your beastly
noses——"' |

‘““ Let me do the talking, Handforth,”
interrupted Nelson Lee. *‘* Now, Muskis,
wo've had enough of this foolish talk.
Why cannot we come Lo some reasonable

(|

We do not inlend fo

L)

arrangement ?
harm you—— '
“ No listen to soch talk,”’ interrupted

Chief. ‘‘ You mus’ give up fire guns an’
surrender. I give you five minutes to
think. You onderstan’? If you no

agree—this white boy, him burn!”’

Without another word the chief turned
away. and stalked oft with his braves.
Handforth was forced to walk in their
midst. His hands were bound up, and
he could do nothing but go.

I thought rapidly.

The position was appalling. Under no
circumstances could we allow Handforih
to be harmed by these fiendish Indians.
And I knew wclfenough thai they would
not hesilate to burn him at the stalke if
they wero so inclined.

And what was the alternative?

‘We should have to surrender, afler
giving up our Orearms. The thought was
almosL an impdssible one. In the hands
of thesea Indians, unarmed, we shonld

be helpless. Not only Handforth would
die, but all of us. -

By capturing Huandy, the Indiafis had
played a master stroke. Instead of kill-
img him outright, they held him as a
hostage, and were now using him as a
weaﬁgn to force us inlo surrender.
Nothing worse could possibly have
taken place. '

Nelson Leo's face
looked at us.

““ Well, old man, what's to be done?"
asked Dorrie quietly.

“We must surrender,” said Nelson
Lece.
" “Thou art surely mad, Umilagali!"
protested Umlosi. * Thou speakest of

was grim as he

surrender?  Thou art \t—'illior;‘g to give
thyself up to these accurs jackals ¥
Wau! Thou hast filled me with amaze-

ment, my master!"’

“It’s all very well, Umlosi, but what
clse is there to be done?” asked Nelson
Leo. ‘Do you suggest that we should
leave that boy to perish Such a thought
13 impossible. And what if we refuse
to surrender? Handforth will un-
doubledly be burned—just as these
Indians threaten.”

Umlosi smiled.

““ Thou art mistaken, O, my master!”
he replied. ¢ Thoe boy will be saved—
and we shall not give in to these dogs.
I, Umlosi will show thee how il 18 to
be done. Never will we surrender!”
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‘“ What are you thinking of, Umlosi 7"’
demanded Leo sharply.

“] go, Umtagau!”’ shouted the
African chief. “ There is no white flag
now, and I go to batlle—"’

“ Stop him!"’ exclaimed Lee hoarsely.
‘“He'll be killed before we can move
a hundred feet! He'll be the target for
scores of arrows!” |

“It can't be done, Umlosi said
lord Dorrimore. ““If it could, I'd go
myself, by gad! To save Handforth,
we've got to——"' o

“I will show-thee. my father!” ex-
claimed Umlosi, with glittering eyes.
““Think yo I care for these foolish
arrows?  Think ye I hesitate because
these pigs threaten? I will show thee
what can be done!”’

And, before any of us could slop him.l
Umlost gave one tremendous leap. and
was over the boulders, and down on
lo the grass. He was exposed to all the ]
fire of the Indians’ arrows.

They ecame whizzing over
shower, and as I bobbed up to look
at Umlosi I narrowly edcaped death. The
Kutana chief ran like a hare—like a
streak of lightning. DBefore an arrow
could touch him he reached the cover of a
Jump of bushes.

Then, without pausing g second, he
gave a series of fiendish yells. With his
spear upraised, he advanced towards the
Indians, jumping like a champion.
Arrows camo at himn from all sides, but,
amazing as it seems, he was not touched.

5o it appeared to us, al all events.

Actually, one or two of the arrows
grazed Umloei, but he took no notice of!
these wounds. He charged on, and the
Indians had no chance to fit new arrows
into their bows. DBefore they could turn
--before lthey could be aware of the real
truth—Umlosi was amongst them.

It was a sight I shall never forget.

Aund then he got his deadly spear to
work. . Right and left he lunged. abso-
lutely thrilling in the joy of the battle.
It was the opportunity Umlasi had been
waiting for all this time.

He was fighting a battle at close |
quarlers with the enemy. Single-handed,

"
.

numbering fully thirty.

-~ And the incident was over before we

could chime in—before we could rush to

lend Umlost our assistance. He was like

a whirlwind, and the Indians fell before

him just as hay falls before the scythe.
“Wau! Callest tihyselves men?"”

he altacked the whole crowd of Indians, h
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roared Umlgsi..  * Thou,art but. straws
that. I can knock down_with a touch.
Fight, thou eowards! Hast thou' no
strength to wijeld thy weéapons?” .

Thud! Thud! Thud! A

Right and left Umlosi’s gpear mel. flesh
and bone. The Indians fell, screaming
and writhing on all sides, most of thom
mortally wounded. They had never in
their lives encountered such a man as
this—and; indeed, Umlosi was a fighter
in a thousand. Once on the go, he could
not be stopped. "

The enemy was demoralised.

Only for a few minutes did the Indians
attempt to stand up to Umlosi. . Then,
screaming. they flung down their bows
and ran like mad. mlosi was left on
the battlefield, with only the dead and
the dying round him. So swift had been
the fight that we had hardly had time
to follow: 1t.

And Handforth picked himself up—for
he had been flung down by the Indians
when they fled.  Umlost grasped the
junior just as a man would pick up a
pillowv. Then, runmning like a deer, the

African chief came towards our strong-
hold. '

His face was wreathed in smiles, and

covered with perspiration. During those
brief seconds he had enjoyed himself
hugely—and, incidentally, he had in-

stilled a terror inlo the Redskin’s hearts
that they would never forgot.

*“ Hurrah!”’

“Well done, Umlos!"

** Splendid, old man—splendid!”’ roared
Dorrie.

A few stray arrows followed Umlost
as he came charging up to the rock
pnrul%els. But the range was too great,
and Umlost was not in any danger. He
pushed Handforth over among us, and
then came tumbling down himsell.

“ l\ll]ir only topper!’ gasped Handforth
breathlessly.

““ Thou speakest of surrender?” ex-
claimed __Umlosi. ‘ Surely thou wert
jOI{Illg", Umtagati? Is not this the better
way ! .

‘“ Upon my soul, Umlosi, you’ve done
a marvellous thing,”’ said Nelson Lee.
“1 don’t think any other man could
have accomplished what you have just
done. PBut it was terribly risky.”

““ I fear not those absurd arrows!”’ said
Umlosi contemptuously.  “ Wau! ]t
was wondrously fine, my father. It
would have been better, only the dogs
fled like 50 many rats!”
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¢ DoFa and rals and pigs—they all

apply,”” grinned Dorrie. * I'm hanged
1f ? know how you do thesc things, Um-
lost. , I thought it was all up with us—
I was just wondering how it would feel

Lo be roasted—"

‘* That's what the brutes were Eoing
o do to me!” said Handforth hotly.
“Burn me at tho stake! And if it

hadn’t been for Umlost, it might have
happened. Ho's a brick! Thank good-
nos3 I'm with you all!”’

The excitement was over for the
moment, and. the Redskin plan had
uttorly failed. They had expected to
gain the upper hand by their ruse. But,
owing to Umlosi's prompl aclion, they
had net succeeded.

Handforth told us exactly how he had
fallen imto the hands of the Indians. Wo
listened to his story with great atlention,
and we were ralher concorned, too.

Nolson Leo shook his head.

“ Mr. I'arman and the others will be
“worrying lorribly over this,”” he said.
“ 1o you think they saw what had hap-
pened to you, Handforth "

“Of course they saw, sir.” ,

““ They knew that you had been cﬁ'p-
tured by the redskins””’

*“ Yes, sir.” .

““Then we ought (o let them know
the truth as quickly as possible,”’ said
Nolson Lee. ““ And I'm beginning to
bo worried about Lhe rest of our parly.
_We are helpless here, and it is possible
that Mr. Farman will be attacked——""

“Why, what’s {his rotler doing
here?"” demanded Haudforth abruptly.

IHo was glaring al Jake Crasher. Then
he looked at the other three rascals, and
his faco flushed with indignation. -
““ Crashor!” said Handforth. “ Great
pip! You—you don’t mean to say
you've made pals with these scoundrels,

pir?"’
talk!” Jakeo

* Quil
gruflly.

““Under the circumstances, Hand-
forth, we were obliged to call a truce,”
cxplained Nelson I.eo.  *‘ Crasher and
his companions were menaced by the
Indians, and—well, it was only natural
that all wo white people should stand
shoulder to shoulder against the
gavagos.”’ |

Handforth didn't approve of the iden.
to judge by his looks. ‘But he realised
that it would have been impossible to
leave Crasher and Co.—scoundrels \a8
they wero—lo the mercy of the Indians.

that growled

|

I3

FFor the momenl the tension was re-
luxed. Handforth was safely with us, and
the Indians had met with defent. _

But how long was this state of affairs
to lust? Yhen should we be able to do
something decisive?

— — . —

CHAPTER III
TIE MIDNIGHT SURPRISE.

WIRLY SAM puffed almost vici-

I ously at his choroot. .

- *“Injuns never wus no durned
good on this eirth, an’ I figger they
never will be!” he oxclaimed gruffly.
““Gee! I'm guessin’ that thinga are 1in
an almighty bad position, boss.”

Mr. I'arman nodded.

‘“You're right, Twirly,"”” he agreed.
‘““ Heaven only knows what has hap-
pened to Handforth by this time. And
the others. Why hasn’t Mr. Leo re-
turned. Say, Twirly, I'm sure worriod
to dealh.”

Big Jim Farman and Twirly Sam were
not the only ones who were worried.
Church and McClure were practically
dotly with anxiety. Several Eours had
elapsed since Handforth's dramatic cap-
ture by the two Indians. It was now
ovoning, and everybody in camp was in
a state of nerves.

The juniors were talking together in
rather scared tones.

“ Goodness knows whal’s happened to
him.” Bob Christine was saying. * He's
probably been scalped by this time.
I'hese Indians are awful savages, you
know. I’oor old Handy! He was one
of th'? best, in spite of his aggressive-
ness. .

““I wish we could do somelhing,”” said
Church impatiently. “ I think it's rot to
stick hero Iike thia. We ought to got up
a rescue party——"'

“Mr. JFarman knows what he's
doing,”’ put in Reginald Pitt. “ And he
knows that it wouldn’t do any good to
leave this place. We've simply got to
wail uniii Mr. Lee and the others como
back.”

‘““Handforth might be eaten by this
time!”’ said Fatty Little hopefully.

“You ass—you £at ass!’ snapped
Tommy Walson. * Dash it all. {hese
Indians aren’t cannibals, although they
may be prelly savage. Strictly speak-
ing. it was Handy’s own fault—tho silly
ass must have been off his rocker to go
climbing that cliff!" |
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““ How the dickens was he {o know that
those two Indians. were wailing there?”
said Churxch miserably. ‘“ Oh, my hat!
I wish we hadn’t let him go! And it
.happened Ljours age! I wonder where he
is now ?"”’ -

*“ Dear. old boys, it won't do any good
to imaging things,” put in Sir Montie.
‘“ The_position is frightfully awful, I will
admit. . Things are lookin’' appallin’—
they are. really. But they only seem all
the worse if we keep makin’ con-
jectures.. Nipper always warns me
against that. His motto is to keep
calm. Getlin' into a paniec only makes
everythin’ seem twice as bad.”

““ That’s true ‘enough,” agreed Pilt.
‘““ And, after all, there’s no reason why
wo should fear the worst. We zimply
don’t know the facts—that’s all. i's
more than likely that Handy 1s safe and
sound with My, Lee now. And before
long the whole giddy party will come
back to camp, smiling and cheerful. So
don’t pull such long faces.”

They were all doing their besi to cheer
one another up. nd, to a certain
extent, they ‘succeeded. But, all the
time, a haunting fear lurked at the back
of their minds. And they were really
relieved when the time came for them
to. get into their blankets.

“ Sleep’s the best thing for us,”” sad
Christine. ** Once we're asleep the
time'll pass quickly, and when we wake
up we shall find everything all serene.”

Mr. Farman and Twirly Sam had no
intention of reliring. They would both
keep on the watch, aclive and alert. The
Indians were about, and it was necessary
to be strictly on guard.

Cerlainly, the Redskins had not dared
to approach the camp itself, but there
was no telling what might{ happen. And,
mstead of r. Farman and Twirl
laking it in turns lo watch, they botﬂ
remained wakeful.

“We've got Lo keep the fires going
continuously,” said the millionaire.
““The more light we can have, the
better, Twirly. I guess Indians don't
like the light, and so long as we keep
the fires blazing well we necedn’t fear any
““f“i'k-'.' - . . ]

“1 ain't figgerin® on any play o’ that
kind,” aaidggTwirly Sam. il These
Indians wouldn’t dare to get around
hyar. Guess they only hanker after
swoopin' down when ther’'s a dead easy
job-- sech as capturing Handflorth, These
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all-fired reds kinder fancy their hides,
an’ they ain’t takin’ no risks.”” = .

“ Neither are we,” said Mr. Farman
shortly. - e C

After another hour had elapsed, all the
juniors wera sleeping soundly—although
most of them had declared that they
would not be able lo get a wink, awing
to their worry. But they were all healthy
youngsters, and, one by one, . they
dropped off. The camp was new quiet
and_ peaceful. D 3

It was rather a nervo-trying ordeal for
Mr. Farman and Twirly. hey were
worried intensely by the non-relurn of
Nelson Lee. And they were obliged to
strain their eyes continuously. Their
cars wero of ]l;tlle use, for all ordinary
sounds were drowned in the thunderous
roar of the great waterfall.

Neither Mv. Farman nor Twirly actu-
ally suspected an attack by the Indians.
But they thought it quite likely that
something would happen before the
dawn—the return of Nelson I.ee, in all
probability. And the ordeal of watching
wag a very strenuous one. '

The night was dark, except for the
faint, silvery light shed down by the
brilliant stars. The cliffs and mountains
were sharply outlined against the dark
sky on all sides. And tho [oaming
walers of the great whirlpool at the foot
of teie fall gleamed and srarkled with a
strange phosphorescent glow.

Two big fires were burning in the
camp, and they sent flickering shafts of
l“ght in all directions. But beyond this
|

Jlumimated area all was mysteriously
black.

contain?

Under ordinary circumslances,  this
might camp near the great aterlall
would have been quite charming and
novel. But Mr. Farman and {‘wirly
Sam long remembered that vigil as the
mosl anxious time of their lives.

“Say, boss, I'm kinder
tuckered out!’ said Twirly, just before
midnight. *‘ Gee! I'm sorter hankerin’
after somethin’ to happen. My nerves
are sure as raw as—— By golly! What
was that ?"’ .

Mr. Farman stared into the darkness,

“1 didn’t see anything,” he replied,
“did you?' . |

‘“ Say, I guess I'm seein’ a hull heap
o' things that don’t really exist,” re-
Flied the cowboy. ‘‘It’s the fust limeo
've ever bin scared o’ the darkness—

What secrets did that darkness

eltin’
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an', say, I'm plumb scargd to . death

right now.” = ‘
““ Nonsensao!"' said Mr. Farman shortly.

Of course, Twirly was not really
scared—it was -ouly his way of Eutt.mg
it. Bul it was quile true that he saw

all sorts of things which didn't actually

exisl. Straining his gaze into the sur-
rounding gloom, he saw something
grotesque in every boulder, in every

picce of rock. And it was just the same
with Mr. Farman. They were both on
edge.

They kept their revolvers handy, and
were prepared to use them al a second’s
notica. And, soon after midnight, they
found it necessary to do so. Without tho
shightest warning the attack came.

Twirly Sam was looking out over the
rocks, and Mr. Farman was atlendin
io the fire. Suddenly, Twirly stiffened.
Out of the very ground itself, it seemed,
a dozen brown, half-naked figures arose.

They wero like shadows at first, and
80 close that Twirly was taken aback.
¥or one brief second he believed that
these shadowy objects were figments of
his imagination. They had made no
sound, and they had appearced from no-
where.

Sam gave one yell, and brought his
revolver inlo action.

Crack, crack!

‘Lwo violenl screams rent the air, and
two of the brown shadows fell back,
wnthmﬁ. But the others swooped down
upon tho camp—not merely Frorn one
sile, but from overy direction at the
same sccond.

Tho radius of firelight was filled with
tho hrown figures.

All secrecy was now at an end, and Lhe
~ Indians literally fell upon the camp by
scores. Twirly had time to fire his re-
volver once moro, but Mr. Farman dii
not even find an opporlunity to draw his
woapon.

I'wvo forms came at him from the rear.
A lithe, sinuous arm was flung round
his neck, and he was pulled over back-
wards. Twirly Sam was down, too.
Church, McClure and the other juniors
sat up in their blankets, befuddled wilh
sloeﬂ, and unaware of the truc posilion.

‘Then they were seized. From first to
last the raid had occupieod one brief
minuto—and then it was all over. The
Indians had sprung thewr surprise with
all thoir native cunning.- For hours, no
doubt, they had been creeping like
snakos towards the camp, moving an inch
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their way over the
rocks, unseen and unsuspected. Tho
average Rodskin has the patience of a
statuc, and these Nassi Inchans were no
exception. '

Coufusion reigned in the camp.

Nobody was hurt—with the exception
of the redskins whom Twirly had shot.
The prisoners were treated roughly,-but
not cruelly. Their hands were tied
- behind their backs, and they were

slaced in a big clump, and surrounded:
Ly a guard of twenty Indians.

There was no silence now. Some of
the red men were shouting into the
darkness, as though calling others. And
-then came a procession into the camnp—
u procession which filled Mr. Farman
and the juniors with aslonishment.
Women and children, most of them
carrying enormously heavy loads. They
came out of the darkness in a long,
siraggling line.

Tepces were erected, and in less than
an hour the whole appearance of the
camp was allered. It now became an
Indian setllement, alinost complete in
every way. Children ran about scream-
ing and challering, and crowds of them
stared continuously at the prisoners.

Mr. Farman was in a state of such
inténse worry that he did not utter n
word. Conversation seemed {utile.
Obviously the worst had happened.
This coup of the Indians could mean
only one thing. Nelson Lee and the
others -were already prisoners—indeed,
it was more Lthan likely that they had
' been massacred.

Certainly nothing worse than \a's
cdbuld possibly have occurred. And il
made Mr. Farman all the more
despondent because both he and Twirly
Sam  had done everything humanly
possible to avert such a disasler.

They had nothing to reproach them.
selves with. ¥rom first to last they
had kept actively on the alert—they had
been prepared [or an aliack. But they
had never anticipated any such move on
the part” of the Indians as this.

They had made every preparation,
oven (o the length of erccting stone
barricades. TIor they had expected tho
Indians to send their arrows from a
distance. In a fight of that kind tho
white party would nover have been
beaten,

But this
pectedly.

at a time, wormin

affaic had come unex-
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Sarprisingly enough, the Indians -did| kill gne of us, ther‘ll kill the whole lot

nol wish to harm their victims. They
had plabned the whole thing with the
object of capturing the party inlact.
‘This was obvious.

But why?

Why wero they spared—instead of
being killed on the spol? There was
some deep reason for it, Mr. Farman
told himself. DBut he did not lower him-
self by making any inquiries. He
resolved to accept the situation as
quictly and calmly as possible, and await
developments.

T'he juniors, finding themselves un-
harmed, soan got over their original
<care. Dut it would be absurd to state
that they were net apprehensive. To be
in the hands of these savages was a
terrifying experience.

‘“Goodness knows whal's going (o
happen to us now,’” said Pitt grimly.
““ The only thing I can't understand is
why the Indians have collared s,
i'h?“’;'ad of finishing the job straight
off.’ |

Tommy Watson shivered.

** They wouldn't dare to kill us,”’ he
muttered.

'“ Of course not !’ said McClure.

“ They'd be too mwuch afraid of the
consequences,’”’ put in Church,

‘“ What consequences?”’ asked Ditt

quiew.

‘‘* Why. lhey'd be punished.’”
‘* Who by?
“The police, of

soldiers—"'

“It’s no good having those sort of
hopes, my son,’”’ interrupted Dilt.
“The mountied police never come “up
inlo this part of the country—it's
supposed to be uninhabited. As for the
soldiors, there aven't auny within
hundreds and hundreds of miles.”

““ Oh, it's awful ™

“Of course it is,”" agreed Diti.
‘“ And you can bet your boots that these
Indians know how safe they are.
Supposing Lhey killed the lot of us, how
would the news ever get down to Fort
Derwent, or to Graham Settlement, that

AR ]

Lhere had been 8 massacre?

“ Oh, my hat! Don't talk about it!"
satd Church unecasily.

“ Talking won't make it any different,
and wo might as well know what we're
up against,” pul in DBob Christine.
** Iitt's right, my sons. If these Indians

course—or the

.

so thay nobody will ever know the truth.
But we’re not dead yet, so there’s no
need to shver.”

*“I wonder if they’ll give us plenty
of grub?'’ asked Fatty Little anxiously.
“I didn’t have mucfz for supper, and
I'm frightfully hungry—"

Bul he was soon silenced. The other
fellows were not mclined to discuss grub
at such a time as this. Food was a
matter of minor mmportance. And, in
any case, very little opportunity of con-
versation remained.

For it was evident that something was
afoot. The Indians had shouldered most
of the packs which belonged to the
white men. These had been all stowed
away i1 one of the little tents. But the
red men appropriated them, although
they did not waste any time then in
cxamining the contents of the bundles.

Presently the juniors were marshalled
along in a double line. Mr IFarman
and Twirly Sam were placed at their
head. And one of the Indians—who
was none other than Muskis, the Chief
—regarded the prisoners with evil eyes.

“ You com’ wii’ us,”” he said briefly.

“Gee! I'd like to smash your durned
face—"'

“ Don't Sam, that kind of thing won’t
do any good,” interrupted Mr. Farman
quietly. ** Well, we must do exactly as
you say, I guess, since we are hardly
masters of our own actions,” he added,
addressing the Indian, |

‘““Nle warn you,” said lhe Chief.
*“*You mak’ try to escape—no good.
You be killed lnk’ dogs. No spare you.
Com’ wit’ us, an’ no try tricks—we not
touch you. We ho harm!"

Myr. Farman nodded curtly. Then
after the Indians had gone he turned to

the boys.
* You undersiood what that red
‘““We shall beo,

rascal enid?’ he asked.
safe so long as we don’t make any
allempt to esenpe. I guess there’s no
hope for it, boys—we've got to do as
we're lold. ™™

“ We'll remember, sir.”

The juniors were feeling slightly more
comfortable. 'Theso preparations m-
dicated that nothing drastic was to be
done yel, at all events. It was fairly
clear, in fact, that they wero to Do
taken into the valley. Where elso
could they go?”

And the journey starled immed:ately,
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With one accord the two Indlans fell upon Handtorth and secized him. A yell

came floating down to the watching Juniorse,
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With a dozen or so Indians in
advance, and a much larger number
bringing up the rear, the prisoners were
marched towards the great sloping cliff.
‘T'hey knew that this was the roule to
the secret way into Lhe valley.

And they were soon all prespiring
freoly. Yor the climb was a strenuous
one—not dangerous, bul avduous. And
they were kept at it without a pause
for brealh. The Indians themselves
made much lighter work of thia climb
_ than the boys,- and, consequently, the
juniors were Dbeing hurried all the
time.

But, at last, when they were nearly
ready lo drop, they arrived upon a
wide, rock ledge hundreds of feet above
tho level of the river. Conversation
here was very difficult, for the roar of
tho waterfall was deafening:

It was quite close to thein. and this
rock ledge seemed (o lead right into it.
‘The starlight was sufficiently strong for
them all to seo their surroundings. It
was @ most imposing speclacle; but in
their present. predicament, (he juniors
did nol pay much allenlion to the
scoenery.

Far below {wo or three spols of light
indicated the camp fires. ‘lhey seemed
very remote from this lofty ledge.

Scveral of the juniors believed, for a
momeont, that rain had commenced
falling. But they soon found that this
was only the spray from the waterfall.
And as they went nearer they wero
soaked.

A feeling of alarm was aroused when
the Indians walked straight along the
ledge towards the Lremendous mass of
faling water. There seemed no way out
from Lhis ledge—it ran right into the
waterfall.

But just before the fall was reached,
the prieoners found themselves passing
down a kind of rock stairway. ‘The
Indians had gone in advance, and
flaring torches were lighted. And now
they were in a curving tunnel. which

proved to be much shorter than 1L
seemed.
And, within a minute or iwo, the

parly were right bencath the waterfall
itsollf,

At firat it seemed like a continualion
of the tunnel. One side was of rock.
but the other wall was the waterfall
itseli-—a smooth, solid mass of

|

| light.

-drin
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desce%dinﬁ wator. And the spray here
was like heavy rain,

For the timo being all the prisoners
forgot their troubles. The marvellous
nature of this ledge enthralled them.
T’he stupendous might of nature held
them in a kind of spell.

But then, after a while, a wide tunnel
was eniered. and the dull, booming roar
of the walerfall died gradually away.
‘This tunnel did not proceed for a very
long cisiance, but came to an abrupt
end in a kind of cavern, the front of-
which was screened by dense bushes.

Beyond this screen lay the mysterious
valley. Mr. FFarman guessed this at
once—he felt sure that they had now
entered the unknown region. Nelson
Lee, Lord Dorrimnore, and all the others
were here—but in what position?

Contrary to the risoners’  ex-
pectalions, the journey did not proceed.
A halt was called, and all the captives
were placed on the outside rim of the
cavern with half a dozen Indians
sqquatting near to keep guard. 7The air
was somewhat chilly, and a ecold,
greyizh 'liﬁht was appearing through the
foliage. awn was breaking.

‘“Say, boss, what’s the
game?”’ asked Twirly Sam.

“Well. I think it is fairly eas
understand the plan these Indians have
acdopted,”” replied Mr. I'nrman. ‘‘ We
have been brought here in the darkness
possibly to escape altention. But I
guess these savages don't want to
doscend into the valley until full day-

So we're resting awhile. Say,
ive 8 hundred dollars for a good
right now.” '

As it happened, Mr. Farman obtained
a drink for nolhing. I‘or three or four
Indians came round wilh roughly madeo
water Dbags, and ecach prisoner was
allowed a good draught.” I'ood of a very
rough order was distributed, too. 'T'his
was comforting—for if Lthe Indians had
meant (o kill their priscners they would
hardly have provided them with food
and drink. -

Some of the redskins lay down in
their blankels and went to sleep.
Others retired into the tunnel entrance,
where several {orches were blazing, and
whiled away the time by rifling the
white men’s packs.

These bundles were very neatly made,
and contained all sorls of articles—food,
such as tea, sugar, (lour, condensed milk.

durned

to

I'd
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Tn other packs there were ropes, cook-
mg utenaiqs,' end almost every portablo
arlicle that could be of use to an up-
river cxpedition. 3 |
These Indians were different from the
ordinary redskin of lo-day. Most of
them weré young men—they had - been
children when Leon Ascara first intro-
duced the tribe into the valley. And so
they had grown up with practically no
knowledge of white men and the while
man’s ways., '
The task of examinin
thercfore. was exceptionnﬁy interesting.
The redskins looked over every article
with child-like curiosity. ~ They {lasted
the teca, and the sugar—they crushed up
the sugar with great relish. They went
through all the other articles, turning
themm over in their hands just as

children will play about with new toys.f

And all the time the Indians chaltered
{o one . another in Cree—lheir own
Janguage. In one of the packs they
camie upon a large slock of tobacco.
This was seized upon with avidity—for
L.eon Ascara had taken a big stock with
him many years earlier, and he had
taught the tribe how to smoko. |

Many of the arlicles which were
turned out of the packs were of no
interest to the Indians, and these were
cast aside contemptuously. Cooking
utensils, and such like, were carefully
re-packed.

One of the Indians came upon a
metal box. This was secured by extra
strong clamps, and when finally the hid
was raised, it was seen that the metal
box was a water-tight one, and of
special construction.

It contained some very curious-look-
. ing packages, all of them covered with
writing, which, of course, the Indians
could not understand.

The Indian who opened the box took
out one of these packages, turned it
over curiously in his hands, sniffed at
it, and came to the conclusion that..it
was not of an eatable nature.

He gave a contemptuous shrug, and
hurled the package down the tunnel—
an indication that the object was of no
value. The result of that little action
was posilively staggering.
~ There was a blinding flash, a boom-
ing, appalling explosion; like the report
of a siege gun. Lo

Indians, packs. pieces of wrock, and
dense volumes of. .smoke, were hurled

these: packs, |
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out of the tunnel like so mnnr stones
flung from a - gigantic” ¢atapult. The

air was filled with shrieks and sercams,

Mr. Farman and the boys, fortunately,
were on the edge of the cavern, and
protected from the blast of the
explosicn. But the detonation was so
appalling that everybody was knocked

sideways. Portions of rock came
spattering down. Yhen the )uniors
picked themselves up, dazed and

thoroughly frightened, their ear-drums
were stnging agonisingly. Many noses
were bleeding, and chaos had control.
But it had all happened in a second.
Out of the tunnel rolled great masses of
choking smoke and dust. Indians wereo
staggering about drunkenly. Many lay
on the ground groaning, and others

| were quite still.

“PBy jumpin’ rattlesnakes!” gasped
Twirly Sam. ‘“What in blazes
happened? Say, wher’ did that draught
come from?”’ |

‘“ Heaven only knows the _iax-
planation,” said Mr. Farman huskily.
“I can’t think—— DBy glory! I guess

I've hit it. Sam! These Indians must
have been fooling with those dynamite
charges! They were in Square-Deal’s

‘pack "

“ Gee' said Twirly. * You've suro
hit it, I figger!” '

And this, as a matler of fact, was the
real truth. Those packages which the
Indian had examined so carelessly had

becen nothing more nor less  than
prepared blasting charges—high ex-
plosives!

The fellow had flung one of theso
charges down the tunnel without know-
ing the effect it would have. There had
been one chance in about fifty that the
dynamite £harge would explode, but it
had probably caught upon a sharp
projection, and this had caused i1t to
detonegle,

The result was even more staggering
than the explosion itself. ‘ ‘

Two Indians were killed outright.
three others were injured, and the rest
escaped with only a few bruises. The
casualties were so light because the
force of the explosion had bean in the
other direction. '

For some time the Indians were
frightened almost out of their Jives. '
Then, when everything remained quier,
they came back. Cautiously they
entered the tunnel. On the floor againsy
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the wall the metal box lay containing
a dozen similar blasting charges. 1f
these had exploded the whole party—
white and red—would have been blown
to atoms,
Beyond,
exist.

the tunnel had ceased to

lo cave m from all sides. There was
no longer any way out—the passage
was barred by thousands of tons of

rock. In fact, the exit from the
mysterious valley was closed.
CHAPTER 1IV.
TAE INDIAN CHIEF'S ULTIMATUM.
EISON LEE wormed his way
N through the coarse grass as
. silently as a shadow.

I'or ovor half an hour he had
beon going forward inch by inch, and
now he was gnly separaled from the
Indian village by a little rising hillock.
Ho kept close to the ground, in case the
sharp eyes of any watchers should see
his figure outlined against the night sky.

Lee, in fact, was on a scouling expe-
dition.

Thugs had been very quiot in our little
samp—in our stronghold. Since Hand-
forth had been rescued from the Indians,
the latter had made no move. Darkness
had fallen with the situation unchanged.
and for some hours wo had heen ex-
pecting a night attack. DBut this did
not take place.

Nelson Lee and I and Umlosi had left
the stronghold shortly before midnight,
and had refilled our water conlamers
without meeting with any adventure.
We had half expected trouble, but it
appeared that the Indians were not even
on the watch. And this caused us to
think.

The question of food was a worrying
ane, for we were all hungry, and there
secomed .no prospect. of obtaining any
reasonablo  supplies. Howevor, the
position was oased (o a cerlain extent
by the fact that we stumbled upon a
cultivated palch of ground near the
little stream. And, to our great delight.
wo found u considerable quantity of
potatoes. carrots, and other vegetables.
When Leon Ascara had founded this
valley colony he had brought in every
kind of vegelable sced, and they had
been produced yearly ever since.

We managed to take a respectable
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quantity of vegetables back wilh us, and
some of the carrots and turnips were
disposed of then and there, in their raw
stale. Another visit to the cultivgted
plot secured us sufficient supplies to last
two or {hree days. We were now better

Certain peouliar sounds had como
through the darknoss from lime to time.
We had glimpsed moving figurcs-—clearly
indicating that the Indians were active.
But what they were doing remained a

‘prepared for a siege.
That explosion had caused the rocks|

.mystery.

Our idea that a fresh atiack was {o
be made on us turned out lo be wrong.
And, by two o’clock in the morning, the
whole valley was silent. The enemy was
no longer in evidencoe. Had the Indians
gone to sleep, or were they planning
some deep game?

The suspense was somewhat (rying.
And, at longth, Nelson Lee decided (o
go out on a scouting trip. He was
taking no chances, and progressed so

.slowly that he only moved a foot or so

every minute.

Howoeover, there was no hurry. He had
at lecast two hours before the dawn
would break, and there was no reason
why he should (ake unnecessary risks.
His main object was to get to a position
where he could look right down inlo the
Incdian village.

Truth to tell, Nelson Lee was greatly
concerned regarding the wholo situation.
He could not seo any clear way out of
the trouble. And he was constantly
haunted by the suspicion that the Nassi
Indians would, sooner or laler, swoop
down upon the main camp.

Things had not turned out as we all
expected.  The Indians, for one thing.
were altogether more aggressive than we
had believed—although Leon Ascara had
told us that we should meet with grim
resistance. Again, Jake Crasher and his
companions had complicated matlers,
causing our plans {e be altered.

However, weo could only face the facls,
and do our hest. The guvnor's chief aim
was to establish peacelul relations with
the Indians—against whom we had no
grudge, and whom we had no desire to
injure. But if they persisted in atiempt-

ang to injure us, we were compelled to

defend ourselves.

Would it be possib'e to make peaco?
That was the principnl queslion, and
Nelson Lee wanted to come to terms
without any blood being spilled—-much



THE VALLEY OF GOLD

1o Umlecsis diagust. ;. .For the African
warrior was all for "drastic action—he
wanted to sce us engaging in a big

battle, and. defeating the Indians by

force. o L |

Nelson. Lee knew well enough that if
we all fell into the enemy’s hands now we
should meet with short shrift. And he
badly wanted to know what the Indians
were preparing. 'T'o be forewarned is to
be forearmed.

The- detective had discovered nothing
so far, but now he was nearing the top
of the little rise. Once on the ndge, and
he would be able to look down upon the
Indian tepees. And he was so aceps-
tomed to the thick gloom that he felt
confident he would be able Lo see with a
fair amount of distinctness.

Foot by foot he crept on. And, at
last, he arrived at the top of the ridge.
As he did so he became aware of a
slight movement only about twenty yards
away, on his left. He lay like n log,
being practically certain that an Indian
\\l']as on the watch—or perhaps two or
{hrec.

And he was conscious of the fact that
his own position was by no means secure,
‘since he lay on the very brow of the
hill, and formed a clear target for any
arrows. Quite near to him -lay an
irreglarly shaped slab of rock, and Lee
wormed his way towards it for cover.

Agamn came the sound of movement,
from that same spot. Lee grasped the
rock ‘to haul himself along. He felt tho
rock give slighlly, although it had
seemed {00 cumbersome (o be moved.
It had probably beon lying there, un-
disturbed, for countless years.

~ Lee pulled hard on one of the pro-
jections. If he could only raise the rock
slightly it would portect him from all
the arrows the Indians cared to send.
The rock rolled over, just as he had
desired.

At the same sccond there was a quick
scuffle, and then an unmistakable yelp.
Nelson Lee almost chuckled. The
soundsy, after all, had merely been
caused by a dog—which was progubly at
a rabbit hole.

The deteclive lay quite still, taking a
short rest.

Then, curiously enough, be becameo
suddenly dizzy, .,apd .. bis brain [elt
numbed. This sensation was most ex-
iraordinary. and Lee hardly knew how
to -explamn it. He shifted to one side—
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and then he ullered a choking gasp,
staggered back, aud rolled to the foot of
the hillock. -

He lay there. perfectly motionless.

If I had been watching I should have
feared that an arrow Ead struck the

v'nor. But nothing had touched him.

e was unscraiched and uninjured. Yet
he lay there, face upwards, one arm
twisted beneath him, in a state of com-
plete unconsciousness.

What had happened?

The minutes passed, and Nelson Lee
would have been an easy victim for any
encmy who happened to como along.
But it seemed the enemy had gone, f{or
the whole valley was silent and still. An:
then, afier about fifteen minutes had
elapsed, Nelson Lee moved slightly. He
rolled over, breathing’ henvil{; Another
minute or two elapsed, and he opened
his eyes. He became aware of a throb-
bing, rackinf headache, and a feeling of
nausea assailed him.

Gradually. however, the full uee of s
wits relurned. He realised where he
was, and he knew that a certain amount
of time had elapsed since he rolled down
the hillock—half an hour, he reckoned.

His first aclion was {o feel in the
breast-pocket of his jacket. He took aut
n compact pocket medicine case. A
minute later he unscrewed the slopper
from a tiny flat phial, and sniffed at it.
Then he pﬁlced tEe phial to his lips, and
touched his longue with the liquid. The
effect was rapid, for within a fow minuas
Nelson Lee folt almost himself again,
and the sickness had gone.. :

His expression was grim, and he felt
somewhat slartled. nd now he was
filled with a great curiosity—he wanted
lo know what fmd caused that unexpected
spell of wunconsciousness. Ho already
had a suspicion, but he was determined
{o make that suspicion a certainty.

‘“By James!’ he muttered. “If it
turns out that my idea 13 correct, there
13 just a chance that-———"" He shook his
head. *‘ But I mustn’'t hope too much.
I shall khow the absolute truth within
two or three minutes.” e

Very cautiously he edged his way up
the hillock again—until he was within
s foot or two of the stone slab. Taking a
deep breath, he suddenly moved his bod
forward. for about thirty scconds
did he examine the spot. Then, with
glcaming eyes, he retreated. -

Less than a quarter of an hour later 1
was momentarily startled by the
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guv'nor’s abrupt appearance over the
edFe of the rock parapets of our strong-
ll:p d. Ho tumbled in, and I crept up to
im.
“ Well?”' I asked swiftly.  What's
tho news?”’

‘““ Nothing much, Nipper,”" replied
Nelson Lee softly. Mi{' report, I am
afrnid, is -barren. 1 have seen no

Indians, and 1 abandoned my project—I
did nol carry out my complete plan.”

‘““Why not, sir?”

““ Because a betlor idea occurred lo
me,"” said Lee calmly. * No, Nipper,
you ncedn’'t question me—I have nothing
furlther to say at the moment. The best
thing you can do is to gel some sloep.”

‘“ Do you think we shall be attacked,
gir 7’ I asked.

““ No; I fancy we are quite safe.”

There was somethin~ in the guvnor's
tone which told me that il would be
useless to question him. I knew his
moods, and his ways. Obviously, some-
thing had happened—but what this
somolhing was 1 could not imagine, and
Nelson Lee would certainly not tell me.

Most of the others were asleep.
Square-Deal Reeve and Umlosi had been
keeping watch with me. Bul now that
Neolson Leaq had returned they lay down.

I fell asleep at once, but awoke again
within a miiute or two, it seemod. DBut
I knew it must have been much longer

than this, because the clear sky was
alrendr becoming grey, and the stars
were looking pale and insignificant. In

one quarter the sky was ruddy with the
glow of dawn. '

‘““ Hallo! Awake?”’ asked a voice near
me. * There's no wneed for you fto
wake up, Nipper, my son.”’

Dorrie was now on watch, and he

smiled at me amiably.

“ Drop oft agnin, and I'll give you a
shake when breakfast’s ready.” he
went on. ‘“ IU's going Lo be a swell affair
—roast potatoes, baked {turnips, with
grilled carrots as a side line.  What
could be more enlicin’ 7"

I yawned. N

“ When there's nothing clse. a break-
fast like that sounds ripping,”” I said.
““] sce the guv'nor’s asleep——"'

13o-oom!

I broke off abruptly in the middle of
my sentence, for I had been interrupted
by a sound which resembled the dis-
charge of a powerful bomb, or a heavy
piece of artillery. It came from right

across the valley—from the moutitains. \ selves.
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Unthinkingly. I jumped  up, exposing
myself beyond the parapet, and I stared
out ncross the valley.

““ What the dickons was that *”’ I asked
huskily.

“ Gel down, you young ass!’ snapped
Dorrie. “ Do you want a volley &f
arrows slicking inte you?"

I took no nolice of him, and no arrows
came. Nelson Lee had been awakened
by the boom, and Lhe others were alert,
too. X

“ Can you suggest any explanation
asked Lord Dorrimore. .

“ Well. there was undoubtedly an ex-
plosion,”” replied Nelson Lee. ‘ An
explosion cannol occur without explo-
sives,’’

“ Your reasonin’ powers
vellous ! said Dorrie calmly.

“Tut {he guv’nor's right,” I put in.
“We know for a fact Lhat these Indians
haven't got any explosives, Dorrie. + I.
wonder if Mr, {"nrman could have done
anything? We brought some blasting
charges with us, you know—in case we
found it necessary (o break a way
through the rocks.” b

Nelson Lee lookod grave.

“I dou’t mind admitting that I'm._
very much concerned,”” he said quietly.
““ We only know that the explosion came
from the direclion of: our camp. A
dozen explanations present {hemselves.
For example, 1if our camp had been seot
on fire those dynamite charges would
undoubtedly explode.” B

“ But that can't be the case, old
man,”’ protested Dorrie. ¢ The explo-
sion came from this side of the moun-
tains --I'll swear that. By gad! Perhaps
Big Jimy has come through, and is on

the way (o rescue us.”
saild Handforth

?i'll

are mar-

¢ That’s about it!’
excitedly.

But it was no good conjecturing, and
ns there were no further unaccountable
sounds we decided to wait. It was, in-
deed, the only thing we could do. The
sun came up, and the -valley looked
wondrously beautiful in the early morn-
ing light. The place was a perfect para-
dise. -

It was not long before we made a
slranlge discovery. In order (o (est
whether there were any Indians walch-
ing, a dummy figure was faked up, and
this was exposed time after time. DBut
no arrows came. After that we becamo
moro venturcsome, and exposed our-
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. Still there was nc sign of an_atlack.
Umlosi, impatient at this sort of thing,
Jeapt over the rocks, and went in scarc
of somebody to fight, screacly indifferent
to any possible danger.

He vanished altogether behind the
trees but returned about ﬁr_e minutes
later, looking positively ferocious.

““ Wau!” he shouted, whilst still some
distance away. *‘ Wo have been tricked,
my master! 'These red-skinned dogs have
gone! I have scarched in vain, and not
cven a single enemy have I found!”

. *“ There must bo somo trick about it,”
gatd Dorrie. * What about the village ?”’

But wo scon found out that the village
did not exist any longer. 'The tepecs had
vanished, and nothing remained of the
Indian cncampment except a few dis-
carded odds-and-ends. In the darkness of
tho night the whole tribe had slipped
quietly away—leaving us in sole pos-
session.

It was very nice to feel that we could
walk about in safety, and we were soon
dotled ,over the valley in {wos and
threes. Our first idea that tho Indians
were lurking about turned out 1o be
wrong. The enemy had certainly dis-
appeared.

“T don’t like it, Nipper,” said Nelson
L.ee gravely. * For the moment we are
in a belter position, but I cannot help
feeling that something bad™ will happen
belore long.”

“ Wouldn't it be .a wise move for us
{o 'get out of the valley now we have the
chance?”’ I asked. * We can easily go
by the waterfall route. or by the way
that Jake Crasher and his lot came.”

““The exils are bhound o be well
guarded,’” said Nelson Lee. *‘‘ And, in
any case, such a move cannot be at-
tempted. For I can see a big force ap-
proaching even now. The Fndiuns are
coming back."”

Nelson Lee pointed, and I looked with
interest. Down the hillside in the far
‘distance a big column of men could be
reen, like so  may ants. They were
_moving down into the valley.

As a matter of precaution, we retired
into our little stronghold, and waited
-there for developments. It was not long
before we knew the truth. For, vwhile
Aho Indians were still a long distance
-off, Nelson Lee was -able 1o dislinguish
-them individually:: through a pair of
powerful binoculars. - .- . )
‘““ It is esactly as I feared,” he eaid

grimly. “ Mr. Farmano and all the boys
are caplives''

“ Jumping ‘- coyotes!” muttered Aco-
High Peter. '

‘‘ Prisoners—eh 7"’ said  Dorrie.
““ Well, that's better than 1 antictpated,
if vou want Lo know tho truth. had
a ghaslly fear that Big Jim and all the
boys had been killed. If weo're all alive
we stand a good chance of getting out of
this hole intact. We've been in worse
corners Lthan this, Lee, old man.”

Nelson Leo nodded absently.

“ Perhaps so, Dorrie,” he said quietly.
‘““ But this corner will probably become
lichter belore long. There is just a
chance that something may be done. At
all events we'll hope for the best.”

Half an hour laler the wholoarty ap-
proached, the Indians taking good caro
to place their prisoners well to the front
—s50 that we should not dare to fire. The

.were all thero—Big Jim Farman himself,

Twirly Sam, Church, McClure,
Little, and all the rest. ‘The
worn, tired, and dishevelled,
were all alive and uninjured.

Before they could get inlo earshot they
wero brought to a standstill, and several
of the Indians came forward alone, thoe -
leader being Muskis; the chief. His eyes
wero glittering evilly—for he knew that
he heﬁl the trump card.

“T mak’ bargain,”’ he said,
halted. * No want kill. You do lak’,
I say, and nobody hurt. You listen?”

“I will listen,”” replied Nelson Lee,
“hbut I will not guarantee that I shall
agree Lo your bargain. \What do you

suggest?”’

‘“‘ We got your frien’s—they plentee
helpless,”” said the Chief. Y%u no
agree lak' I say, they all die. Black
man, him no do lak’ he did before. We
want Lcon .Ascara. You on’erstan’?
You give Leon, and you go from valley.

We no kill any of you. Wo no want
hurt white man. You agree?”

“If T will hand over Leon Ascara,
you will allow us to leave. the valley
unharmed?"”’ asked Nelson Leo.

‘““You say lak’ I mean,” replied tho
Chief, nodding. ‘* You promise not
com’ back, we let you go. But we
mus* have Leon Ascara.”

Nelson Lee turned to the rest of us.

‘“You hear what the terms are?'’ he
asked. '

‘“‘It’'s deucedly awkward,” said Lord
Dorrimore, frowning. - * These beggan

Fatty
looked
ut they

as he
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want Leon because they've got a grudge
against him. 1 suppose we couldn’t
agroe, and come back at some later
date——"'

Dorriec broke off, and shook his head.

““No, that would be impossible,” he
added. ** We couldn’t leave Leon in the
hands of these confounded savages.”

‘“ But we shall all be killed if we don’t
ngree, sir,” put in Handforth. |

‘“ White boy spik truth,” _said Leon
Ascara “quietly. ‘“Red man moch
savage—him kill you all if you no do
lak’ him say. You bes’ agree—I give
myself to red man. Him kil me
plenlee, but you saved. 1 willing.”

Lhis. .

‘““No, Leon., we will all stand
together,” he said ficmly. “ And if it
comes {o a fight we will go under
gamely. I will certainly not bargain
with these redskins, or come to any
{erms.”’

Tu curt sentences the
informed the Chief of our
Muskia was filled with rage, and he
shouted in broken English that we
should all die by nightfall. This piece
of information, - curiously enough,
seomed to cheer Nelson Lee up con-
siderably. '

Somichow, T had an idea that the
guv'nor had got hold of 2a scheme.
Something decp was working in that
acule brain of his.

guv nor
decision.

!

CHAPTLER V.
NELSON LEE’s STRATAGEM,

LOOM had settled down heavily
G upon our little stronghold.
Whichever way we looked we
could see no hope of escaping
from this perilous position, The
Indians were in larger numbers than
we had expected, and they had more
than half our party prisoners in their
hands. This was a handicap which
sunply ruined any chances that we
might have had.

For example, there was a possibility
that we could make a dash for freedom.
But such a move was impossible under
the present circumsiances, for we should
be leaving our friends at the redskins’
mercy.
~ An hour or {wo had elapsed and

But Nelson Loe would not agree to
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nothing had been done. We had
expected all sorts of dramatic events
to take place—we feared (he worst.
But the Indians took no action. IHaving
heard our decision, they made camp and
sel{led down for a rest. Mr., Farman,
Twirly Sam, and all the boys were still -
bound. and they lay within view of our
sironghold, a very miserable-looking
clump of humanity.

But it was a great deal to know .that
thay were still safe and sound. The
Indians did not come near to us—they-
gave us no chance of fighting. And we
were all idle and uneasy—with the ex-
ception of Nelson Lee.

The gpv'nor, for some extraordinary
reason, was whiling away the time and
amusing himself in a way which seemerl
nlmost childish. Hardly any words wera
spoken, since we were 80 depressed that
conversation seemed an effort.

I watched the guv'nor idly for some
little time. and wondered what on earth
he was doing. He had already spread
out a curious assorlment of odds and
ends on a big boulder in front of him—
a rubber lobacco pouch. o big pad of

cotlon-wool, a box of wax veslas,
Dorric’s patent cigarette-lighler, and
several other items. _

“What on earlh are you doing,
guv'nor?’- I asked, at length.

““ Merely amusing myself, Nipper,”

said Nelson Lee, smiling.

“My hat! At a time like this!” I
protested. : ~

“What else is there to be done®”
said Lee. ‘' We are simply waiting for
the Indians to make a move, Nipper.
and it is far belter to have one’s mind
occupied. ” Why shouldn’t I make a few
harmless experiments?”’ -

“ Yes, sir. but whal’s the idea?” I

asked. ** The colton-wool—the matches
—Llhe potrol—''

“You will understand perfectly later
—if I am successful,” Dbroke in Lee.
‘“ At the moment I would prefer you
not lo bother me, young ’un. The

litlle problem I have sel myself neecds
careful attention and concentration.’”

I was plzzled, and I did not receive
much enlightenment as I watched the
guv'nor work. Dorrie was looking on,
too. smoking idly and half amused.
Nelson Lee was cutling the tobacco
pouch into cections, and after thiz he
busied himself with the petrol and the
colton-wool and the wax wvestas.
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1 went to sleep watching him, and 1
didn’t wake up until two or three hours
had eclapsed. The posilion was un-
chaiged, and the day was swolteringly
hot, with the sun glaring down upon us
fiercely. :

Nelson Lee had finished his task— |

whatover that happened to be. - And
now he was sitting by himself lookini
very abstracted and thoughiful.
yawned, stretched myself, and looked
at Lord Dorrimore,.

““1 wish something would happen,” I
saild.  ‘ There’s " nothing worse than
this suspenso, Dorrie."’

“You're right, lad,”” agreed his
lordship. ' As a malter of [fact, I'm
thinkin’ of gettin’ up a stunt. Attack
13 tho finest form of deofence, 1 reckon,
and it would be just as well if we
swooped down on these confounded
Indians and took themy by surprise.
‘That's my idea, but Lee won't hear of
it."”’

“ Why nol?”

‘““Oh, he says that he’s gol o think
of the boys,"” replied Dorrie.. ‘ He’s
pretly suro Lhat the Indians will kill
sotmo of tho juniors as soon as they find
that wao’re on the offensive.”

** Well, T think the guv’'nor’s about
right,” I -said slowly. ‘' After all,
Dorrie, we've got to think of every
point. And it would be too awful for
words if Montie and DPitt and Fatty

Little and some of the others were
killed.”

** Bul what’'s the good of wailin'?"'
porsisted Dorrie. ‘‘ This fight has got
to come sooner or later, and when
there’s somethin’ unpleasant to be done
1 believe in getlin' it over as soon as
possible. Why on carth Lee 'spent his
timoe messin’ about with malches and
colion-wool fairly beats me!"

‘*“ Oh, what did the guv'nor do,
then?’ T asked. : -
‘* Goodness ounly knows—I don't,”

replied Dorrie.  *‘‘ He was frightfully
busy with a ncedle and thread. Ne
made half o' dozen littlo packages, as
‘big as walnuts, out of that tobacco
pouch. 'They've full of petrol scaked
colton-wool, and goodness knows what
‘else., He scaled e all :up with rubber
solulion, lo make ’em .air-light, and
faked about till T got quile conlused.
And each of the blessed things has got

|

a kind of tail to it—a rudder, by gad "'
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'“You musl have been dreaming,” I
satd, ‘] can’t make head or tail of
this yarn.”

I asked the guv’nor lo explain to me,
but he didn't even reply. And so the
time passed with everybody inactive
until evening drew near. Weo half
belicved that the Indians would mako
3 move now, but they didn't atiewpt Lo

0 so.

It was not until the dusk was quile
decp, and the mosquitoes were gett_incF
busy that any sign of aclivily appeared.
Fires had been lighted in the Indian
camp, and we were all in a state of
expectancy. We had a horrible fceling
that the captives were to be lortured n
sone unspeakable manner. And we
were ready to take dosperale -aclion if
necessary.

And then we saw Lhat a party of Lhe
Indians was coming lowards us headed

by the Chief. Mr. Farman, 1wirly

-Sam, and two or three of the juniors

were also included in the Bart_y. Wo
knew why they had been broughl—io
prevent any possibility of our firing.

- The Chief approached quite close to:
our stronghold, and raised his hand.

‘“We have giv’ you whole day,” he
said. ‘' You agree lak’ I say?”

‘“You have our answer,” replied
Nelson Lee calimly. * Bat it is possible
that we may come to terms, my {riend.
You have no reason to kill us, and we

have no reason to kill you. Why should
there be bloadshed ¥

‘“We mus’ have l.con Ascara,’” said
the Chicf doggedly.

Nelson ILeo left the enclosure and
walked down among the Indians. I
watched with tremendous interost, for I
had an idea that Nelson Lee was not
quite so helpless as tho others imagined.
‘I'hat the guv’nor had some scheme in
his mind was morally certain. Dorrie
and I venlured out after him.

“ We will discuss this matter calmly,”
said Nelson Lee, to the Chief. ‘' Come,
we will walk inlo your camp 1n a
friendly way. 1 want you to under-
stand, Muskis, that it is not my desiro
o Injure¢ you Or your companions,
although, if I chose, I could kill you
with ono wave of my hand. I could
destvoy this whole valley—I could cause
the mountains lo fall!”’

** You spik big words, white man,”
said the Chief contemptluously. * You
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think we believe your boastsa? You lak’

ot’er men—you no do soch things as you

eay. If I lak’ I kill you now."”

The Chiefl turned to tho other
Indians and spoke rapidly in Cree. Hoe
was cvidenlly telling themn what Nelson
Lee had said. hey laughed in
derision, like so many children.

“ You arc amused?”’ said Nelson Lee
smoolhly. “ Let me tell you, Muskis,
that I am a great medicine man—a
worker of magic such as you have never
seen, It is in my power to do things
that will stagger you. Youn must
beware of my wrath. You must agree

to what I say, or the sufferings of your
tribe will he bad.” .

‘“You spik idle words,” said - the
Chief. |

By this time they had gono well over
half way to the Indian encampment,
for they had been walking slowly while
they talked. And now Nelsoh Lee
came (0 a halt. Dorrte and- I were
quile near by, and there was a feeling
of clectric expectancy in the air, Yel
nothing had happerned so far. I don't
know how I knew, but I was positively
certain that we were on the verge of
something big.

‘“Trust the guv’nor,’” I muttered, o
Dorrie. ‘‘1le’s got some wheeze on
here—thal’s why he’s been looking so
thoughtful all day.”

Dorrie nodded.

“Yes, I saw (he signs myself.”” he
whispered. * But will it pan out all
right, young 'un? I can see tho stunt—
he's trying to.spoof theso Indians that
ho's a heap big medicine man.”

“It . might work,”” I said tensely.
‘“* They're not like ordinary Indians,
Dorrie—they'va been bottled up in this
valley sinco they were kids, and they
don’'t know much about modern ways.
Thoy're raw savages.''

‘““ Perhaps so, but they're deucedly
cunnin',” said Dorric. ** And unless
Lee can do somethin' to prove he's a
magic worker—well, wo don't stand an
carthly., By gad! I woader if—"
He looked at me intently. ‘ Yes, by
the Lord Harry !’ ho added softly.

‘“What do you mean?”

"* Those queer things he was makin'—
cotton-wool and petrol and tho rest of
it"' snid Dorrie. *‘ This is where they
como n, my son'! Just you watch!
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somethin’ brainy when things are ia a
bad way.”

We looked al the guv’nor with eager
anticipation.

“You think my words are idle,”
Nelson Lee was saying (o the Chief.
“ You aore wrong, Muskis. No Indian
lribo has a medicine man as clgver as 1.
I have been waiting unlil this moment.
Unless you allow us to live peacefully
in this valley, without harming us in
any way, I shall exert my magic powers
and bring disaster upon you and your
kind. DBeware of your actions, my
friend.”

The Indian Chief snapped his fingers.

** Words are nothing,”’ he said sneer.
ingly. ‘ You not do magic. White
man all talk. Him only use Bre gun.
Firo gun heap dangerous, but we got
arrows, and they kill jus’ same.”

““I can cause disaster without the aid
of weapons,” said Nelson Lee curtly.
“Wait! T will qive you proof of my
magic powers. Could you pick up one
of these stones, Muskis, nn(.rcause it Lo
burst into flame?’’

Nelson Lee kicked some loose stones
at his feet, and the Chief grunted.

‘“ No man do that,” he said. ‘" Wa!
You mek’ big talk. I net fool, me.
You no mak’ stone burst into fire lak’
you say. Soclh thing not possible,”

“I have already told you that I am a
worker of inagic,”’ said Nelson Lce.
“I will show you, Sce!”

He bent down and picked up a stone.
I nudged Dorrio, ancr held my Dbreath.
I know what. was coming now, and I
was thrilled by the idea. Would Nelson
Leo’s home-made little petrol bombs
prove effective? The guv'nor held the
stone in his (ingers, and placed it under
tho Chief’'s gaze. The light was not
strong, but even if it had been, the
Indian would never have seen the other
little object concealed n Nelsonp Lee's
palm.

““Thal is an ordinary stone?’ asked
Lee shorlly.

“Wa! You mak' me angry!"
the Chief. ‘' We wasle time—-"'

“Watch!' interrupted Nelson Lco
sharply.

Ile flung uwp his hand, and it was
impossible to sco his movement as heo

said

substituted the tiny fire bomb for tho

stone. - Ho threw the Lhing away from
him with all his force, and it struck tho

You can always rely upon Lee o doground thirty feet away.
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There was a sharp pap, and.then ajpocket. P
bursting flare of fire, which died down {the wires.’

within a few scconds. The eftfect upon
tho Indians was immediate. -T'hey burst
out into various exclamations, and their
eyes rolled with sudden fright. The
Chief looked at Nelson Leé with
mingled doubt and wonder.

‘‘ That ie something you could not do,"”
said Lee calmly.

‘““ You not scare me!"’ said the chiel.
‘“You mak’ stono inlo flame;
same.”’

Ho picked up a stono, and flung it
savagely. But, of course, the result was
disappointing. No burst of flame ap-
peared. The Iudian scowled at Leeo
angrily.

““You do it once—but no more,”’ he
said. ‘ You not magic man—"'

‘“ You noed a lot of convincing,’”’ broke
in Nelson Lee. “‘ Once again I will show
what I can do.”

He picked up a second slone,
threw out his hand. . A sharp pop fol-
lowed, and another quick flare of flame.
It looked for all the world as though
the slone itself had become alight.

-And Noelson Leo did not give the
Indians any time to doubt.

‘“ You think I amn an ordinary man ?"’
ho asked contempluously. *“ You have
made a big mistake, my [riend. I can
make fire come into my own mouth!
Watch! Perbaps this will make you
wonder.”’

He put his hand to his mouth, and,
-instantly, his cheeks became red with
fire—a bright light was glowing within
his mouth, making his checks almost
transparent, and fiery red.

Lee withdrew his hand, and held it up.

‘“ T made thoe firo come into my finger,”’
ho said calml?r. ‘““ Can any man hero do
such things?’ .

The majorily of the JIndians were
shrinking away in fear. The chief was
made of slerner stuff, and he still had
Jingering doubts. He remained quite
closo 1o Lee, looking at him half fcar-
fully. It was quite obvious that he found
it necegsary Lo bring all his courage to-
gether to stay thore.

. “Now I know why Lee wanied my
eloctric torch,’”” muttered Dorrie, in my
ear. '‘He took the.lamp out and con-
nected it up with a piece of wire. By
gad! All ho did was to elip that laomp
sn his mouth and press the switch in his

and

1 do

OnNe wor
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Put I'la hanged.if T could see

*“ That's why the . uv'nor waitod until
il was nearly davk,” bronthed. *‘ This
kind of thing has more offact in the

darkness. Oh, Dorrte, I beliecve the
guv'nor's going (o work the giddy
trick!” -

““ No matler what I say I will do, it
shall bo done!"” oxclaimed Nelson Loe.
‘“ Nothing is boyond my poweors. At
I can make this whole valley
into a raging mass of fire. You, Muskis,
will be consumed and all your tribe with
you. But we shall not sufler.”

‘““ You do strange things, while man,"”
snid the chief. “ You great magic
worker. But theso things not harm us—
they moch small. You no do big thing,
as you say. No set valley on fire."”

Nelson IL.ee raised his hand.

“I will show you!” he shouted. * You
do not believe me, Muskis, but I will
ﬂove that I am capablo of anything.

't this be a warning to you that worse
things will happen it you do not obey
my orders!”’

Nelson Lee took a deep breath, and I
could see that his face was drawn with
anxiely. What ho was ubout to do I
couldn’t imagine. I guossed that he
meant to fling anolher liltle fire bornb—
bul it would not scare the Indiuns any
more than the othors. . ’

Tho thing left Nelson Loe’s fingers,
and whizzed through the air towards
some rocks on the top of a hillock fully
sixty feet away. I expected to sce n
little burst of flame.

What actually happened staggered mo
even more than il staggered the Indians.

There was a roar, a blinding flash, and
then a shoet of flame rose up sixly or
scventy foet into the air—a great, roar-
ing column of fire like the flame from a
gigantic blow-lamp. And then, before I
could regain my breath, the roar in-
croased {o a deafening thunder of sound,
and the flame broadeved out, and rose
cven higher.

“Da you bolieve me now?' shouted
Nelson Lee triumphantly.

But Lhe chief, slz-ieking with fear, was
running as though a thousand demons
were aftor him. Aund every other Indian
was already on the move. They fled
like 90 many scared rabbits—scurryin
heltor skelter acroas the valley towards
that one exit—tho gorge through the
mountains : :
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Within five minutes not Indian
remainod

“ Oh, guv'nor!"’ I shouted, rushing up
!,o?Nolson Lee. *‘ How—how did you do
it 2’

““ For goodnoss’ sake tell us the truth!”
exclaimed Dorrie.

Nelson Lee was trembling slightly, and
I knew that the ordeal had been a heavy
one for him. So much had depended
upon the result of his blulif. t had
worked, and the reaction had left him
somewhat unnerved.

He didn’t cexplain at once. Instead.
he hurried over to the spot where Big
Jim FFarman and Twirly Sam and all the
juniors were standing. In next to no
timo their bonds wers cul, and they were
frec. And by now the other members of
our parly had left the stronghold, and
we were all togelher.

Jake Crasher and his three scoundrelly
associales stood aloof, uncertain and
filled with wonder. DBut we did not give
thom much attention just now. ‘The
whole valley was brilliantly lit up by the

lare from that column of fire, and the

cat from it was fierce.

“ Hurrah!"' roared Pitt,
saved !”’

‘“ Rather!”

‘““ Three cheers for Mr. Lee!”

“Weoe nro still waiting Lo hear how
the LLrick was worked!” I shouted.
“ How was it done’ guv'nor?”’
“Very simply, after all,”’ said Nelson
T.ee. ‘‘ Last night, when I was out on
thal scouting expedition, I happened to
pull a piece of rock out of posilion.
was choked for tho second, and became
unconscious. Then, when I macde a close
cxamination, I discovered something of
great interest. A powerful jet of gas
was shooling up from belween two of the
Rocks—like the open end of a gas main.”

“By gad!” said Dorrie. * But—Dbut
how could that be—""

‘“I can ouly assume that far benealh

al

“We are all
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tius  valley there are. undreamt of
quantities of oil,”’ replied Nelson Lee.
“Or it may bo something quite differ-
¢nt. At all events, through some natural
cause, this volume of gas was pouring
upwards. I sel my wils to work, aud
docided to make use of tho discovery.
That is why I made those little petrol
bombs. My only fear was that theo
Indians would discover the gas beforo
I was prepared; but the crovice is oh
an isolated hillock, and so I took tho
risk. And there was still a doubt as {6
whother my aim would be true, and
whether Lhis gas would ignite.”

‘““Well, thero's no doubt about it
now,”” I said, gazing at that column of
fire. “ My only hat! It's enough to

scare anybody!

““ I never dreamed that the flame would
reach so high,"” said Nelson Lee. ¢ I
gather thal tho opening in the rock was
cnlarged at the first burst of exploding
gas, and so the whole force of tho
hidden power has been released. There
18 1o roason to be alarmed—it will prob-
ably exhaust itself before long.”

As a malter of fact, it did, dying down
to a,weak, flickering flame before two
hours had elapsed. But it had served
our purpose. The Indians had fled from
the wvalley, and it was morally certain
they would never relurn. They had
received such a fright that they would -
never dare to come near us again. '

And there was great rejoicing among
us all.

In spite of all our perils and excile-
ments, we hnd come out unharmed. We
were all togother again, and the wonder-
ful Valley of Gold was ours. We
thought that our Lrials and troubles were
over.

If we had only known of the amazing
events which were soon to take place, we
should not have been quite so casy in
mind!

TIIE END. .

NEXT WEEK!

e TRAITORS * CARIBOU PASS!

A THRILLING STORY OF A DASTARDLY ATTEMPT TO
ENTRAP THE HOLIDAY PARTY IN THE SECRET VALLEY. 1

—p

\
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WFIGHTING FOR LIFE*AND LOVE

- Did you ever read a boxmg yam that told of tragedy, of pathos of love. and hate :
that combmed every human emotion under the sun; that set down in black and
‘white the most touching story ever told? - :

Such a story is “ THE CHAMPION'S DAUGHTER,” a Tale of Love and the
Boxing R:ng, which - starts in “ ANSWERS' LIBRARY” this week _and ls.

NOwW ON SALE - - - PRICE TWOPENCE

'YOUR BROTHER SHOULD READ IT!._ |
YOUR SISTER SHOULD READ IT!

YOU SHOULD READ 1IT!]

“THE CHAMPION’S DAUGHTER"’
IN THIS WEEK'S —

“ANSWERS’ LIBRARY”

- THE
TREASURE
OF =
KAO HANG

is the title of the splen-
did long, complete stary

TINKER appearing -in
this weeks *“ Union Jack
Library.”

It is a storv of m}'atery
and adventure in London's
Oriental Underworld, .t
which the 1wo famous
detectives take a promi-
¢ nent - part; and it is a
c=oo8 - yarn that adequately up-

4 - holds the “U.J.’s ”

: already established r_eputa--

- tion for fine detective
fiction. ) _ |

Besides SEXTON

BLLAKE, PEDRO. and
- TINKER, all your other

old favourltes appear from

time {0 time “in . the

“ U.J.”—the  Confedera-

tion, Kestrel, Zenith the

Albino, Waldo the Wonder

Man, and many more.” -

The “ U.J.” is the only
Jong-complete-story. paper
featuring SEXTON BLAKE,
published weekly at 2d
Ask your mnewsagent for
this week’s - issue. It
appears on Thursdays.

of SEXTON BLAKE and\}



30

The Gl\o sis of Marsh Manc
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THE GREAT DETECTIVE OF
- GRAY'S IKN ROAD.

LING NARRATIVE OF

INTRODUCTION..

U nder the name of Mr. Herbert Drake, B.A
NELSON LEE secures an appointment as
games master at Dlarsh Manor School for the
purpose of laying a ghost which 15 causing

- trouble at the school. NIPPER, his boy
assistant, assuming the name of Barton comes
to the school as « backward boy.

o

- (Now read on.)

DNBIEUR 6 surprlsed!” laughed
pmd for all the plant to be put in. Look!"
into pluy in difterent parts of the room—
where prints were slowly revoLvmrr under a
-visitor, and, if ever gratitude showed itseif

““ He is indeed a man of men!” said the
hundred pounds, and there are others, as
sound.
with a profound sigh. ‘I was only thinking

Adolfe Malines. ‘** We- owe this

- And, turning to a board with half a dozen
-one over the table, another which lit up a
jet of water.
in the human face, it did so then in the
profe;sor leading the way into another room.
you see, not perhaps so costly, but not to

“1 beg your pardon!” sz}id Nelson Lee,
of the things the Germans left by the road- |

bHAPTER V. (Contmued)
o A Visit to the Hostel.
4
ok M advantage to our kind landlord
; Monsieur Ingleby Charteris. He
_swntches he  manipulated them " one after
. another, bringing various groups of lamps
“hand-press in a corner of the room, a third
illuminating a glazed photographic - sink,
~ ““You Rhave found a good friend in Mr
Charteris, without a dopbt,” said their
reiined features of Professor Felix and his
fellow refugee. .
‘“ Here is another evidence of his good heart.
That camera cost him very nearly three
be picked up by the roadside.’’
Adolfe DMalines .gave vent to a curmus
thmkmg “he had spoken
"~ ¢ 1 said--nothing,” murmured the Belgian,
.:s:de when they plllaged my house outside

Lo

-which really were not dirty at all

Louvain. Ah Monmeur you ifl Enﬂlan_d
little know!”" _
“ Which camera do you propose to use

to-night?”” said Nelson Lee quickly, feeling

‘that the conversation was ¢rifting into pain-
ful channels, and Malines Iooked mqmrmgly .

at his companion.

“J ghould recommend this one, sald.
Professor Felix. ‘It should give the hest
results with the shutter set at the three-
hundredth part of a second. Ah, I hear
those young rascals! They have come in.’
And, as Malines went back into the labora-
tory, the professor whispered: *‘‘The poor-
Adolfe! He has suffered more, perhaps, than
any of ws, They burned his house, his wife
lost - her. reason, and his only br(}ther was
killed at Termonde. Now he is trying to
kill hmﬁelf by overwork, and he  is no%{
strong.” -

““ You would llke to see over the house?
said . Malines. *“ It is quite curious.’

And over the house they went, into every
room and on to thexbattlemcnted roof, which
commanded a magnificent view of the sur-
rounding country.

Nor-was that all, for when they deccended '
it was to find the table spread, and madame-
would take no denial. :

““ You. will not be so hard- hearted"’ she
laughed, .-** as to rob the boys of their cake!
And I will show you that I can. make tea
quite well in the English fashion.”

It was quite a merry little party, with the

.oild professor in his armchair, and madame’s

genial giant .of a husband handmg round the
cake, ‘that was all the sweeter for being.
rare. And the only fiy in the ointment was
the fact that Adolfe Malines cut the bread-
and-butter with those dirty hands of his—
if you

only gave it a thought.
= o Monq:eur our house is always open to
you,” said Prof&sor Felix, as the:f made
their adieux. .

‘““You will ecome again, won't vou"' coocd
madame, -

““Oh, yes! I wﬂl tell you- all about Dix-
mude any time you care to smoke a pipe-
in the garden!’ laughed her large husband.

Atd the great detective went away, fecling -
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that . lle had spent a very pleasant hour
with very pleasant people; and that he bad
imbibed ‘a deeper contempt for ‘“b‘l:a cynical
Vilotte,

““What do you think of t’hem, Barton?”
he said on the way back. :
- “ Stunning! I should Iike to gu again!
was Nipper's reply. . *“ And, I say, Seym&ur
-wasnt that cake. top-hole?" :

-1 —--—h-ﬂ____ ]

- CHAPTER Vl.

5 = =l B
%

Oalled Away.

| S they reached the gate of the '\Ianor
A House the aggressive blast of -an

electric horn warned them that a car
was coming out, and they stood on
one side to let it pass, but as Seymour doffed
his cap the driver of the magnificent Rolls-
Royce pulled up in the gateway itself and
held out his hand.
~ ** Hullo, youriggster! 8o you're stlll in the
land of the living! Are you going to make
my arm ache again next prize-day?” said the
owner of the car.- :
*I hope 80, si‘r-'“

“laughed Seymour
c¢olouring.

“ Well, I hope you may. Won’t you intro- '

dnece me to your friends?” -
“Seymour was only too dellghted.
‘“ This *is Mr. Drake,
maqter,’!_ ‘he said. * And this is Barton,
~who's only just come to the school. Mr.
Ingleby Chartens, who gave the pnzea away
last time.”’ '

Mr. Ingleby- C-harteris was a - large man,
cleanshaven, with a high colour, wearlilg a
tweed suit of loud pattern a fat cigar in
~one corner of his mouth, an eyeglasa screwed
into his right eye, and a pmr of huge bear-
- skin driving-gloves.

The two men saluted one another, but the
- wecalthy stockbroker did not recognise Nelson
~ Lee, to the latter’s secret satisfaction.

“ Will you try one of these, Mr. Drake?”
he ‘eaid patronisingly, producing a gold cigar-
case, Unleas it is settmg the bO‘Fﬂ a bad
example.” et

‘“* No, thanks!” smxled 'Lhe games-master.
“*I am a confirmed pipe-smoker myself.”

“Yes? Must say I like a good cigar,” was
Mr. Ingleby Charteris’ comment. ‘1 have
- these Havannahs specially made for me.
‘I‘hey -work out at four bob -apiece, getting
em five thousand at a time. .Good stufi!
Sorry you won't have one, And how do you
_ like Marsh Manor?"’ #

+ ‘““*Very nice little wlhve, and remarkahiy
fine house,”’ replied Lee.

‘1 should rather think it is! -Shouldnt
‘mind living there myself,” said the stock-
broker. Oﬁered -to buy it, you know, but
the old girl won’t part—-—sentxmenbal attach-
"ment to the place,:- or some such rot of
that kind.” Poor as a church mouse, and yet
refuses eight thousand: pounds. Can you
understand such folly? . If it weren’'t for in-

MARSH MANOR -

our new games-

response.’
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thousand, and would probably get it. - By fhe
way, the reverend gentleman seems er
down in the mouth. Just been drinking tea
with him, and I gather theold ghost

trcuble’s cropped up aﬂam—-what?”

. Seymour turned scarlet and glanced Iur-
tively at the games-master. 52

““1 think we ghall cateh the: mamp one of
these nights, and lay the ghost for good and

| all, Mr. Ingleby-Charteris,” said Lee quietly.

‘ Wish you luck, I'm sure. Take it myself,
ghost and all, if I could.. Finest house in
the county, bar none. Pity to see all that
original furmture too, stowed away in a top
attic. If you're keen on old stuff, I've got
stacks of it. Very happy to show it you if
you're ever Peterborough way. Well, I must
push along., Toodle-00!"

And, dropping in the clutch, the splendid
car ghded with scarce a sound out on to
the high road. _

i What a fearful snob!” said Nipper.

" “ Do .you think so?’”’ That's because you
don’t, know him,” said Seymour. ‘ He's
really awfully decent. He gave no end of
cups for the sports, and had the whole school
over to his house in charabanes. Mr. Charu.l
thinks a lot of him.”

Nipper smiled, and Nelson Lee's memory
went back to a very sad page in Mr. Ingleby-
Charteris' life, for, snob or no snob—and he
undoubtedly . was one—there had been a
terrible tragedy in his home, which at one
time had promised to exercise Nelson Lee's
powers of investigation to the uttermost.

The stockbroker's niece, who kept house
for her uncle, had been engaged® to be
married o a Major Rogerson, of the Artil-
lery, and had suddenly ‘disappeared three
dir.ya before the wedding was to have taken
place.

The facts were Bimple and woefully t.ra"c
Miss Ingleby-Charteris - had drawn fifty
pounds from her private banking-account and
gone to London. She- had passed the barrier
at King's Cross, and.from that moment had
not been seen again, and everybody's sym-
pathy had gone out to the distracted fiancé

and the grief-stricken uncle.

The five thousand - pounds reward 'Wthh
Mr. Ingleby-Charteris offered for any clue
that should eolve the mystery brought no
Portraits of the missing girl were
circulated- in all the papers, and Scotland
Yard did its best, eupplemented by the
efforts of Nelson Lee himself, to whom the
major had applied when. the police reluc-
tantly abandoned the search,- -.

- There was no reason for her going. hvery -
one knew her as a bright, hap ﬁy girl, looking
forward to the marriage with .the.man. she
loved. And there .the matter . ree,ted until,
at the end of several months, a detective
called at the stockbroker’s otﬁees, with the
worst news of all.

The body, Trecovered from the - Thames
below bridges, had evidently been weighied
down, for there -was a rope still round tho
waist, which confirmed the impression -of -

conveniencing Chard,  who's a g¢apital chap, 1| {foul play, and,.though the features had gone,
ghould be tempted -to make the oﬁer ten  every detail of halr and measurementa. even
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- to a goldystopped tooth enabled Mr, Ingleby-
Charteris to 1denttfy th& IE!H&II‘S as tho,ue of
the missing- girl, 2 ; |

Not so Mawr Roge.r:,on, whq ._clnng
_tenaciously: to the. “belief ’trha;b she was still-
alive.” He ~even “declined 1o’ be
‘the burial, and;"-though Nelson Lee did his
best to brmg Kim t0 reasorni, the poor fellow
- persisted in continuing the search; ~and,
though the funeral had taken place a year
ago, scarcely a week passed’ without the
great detective still receiving a pathetic
letter from him, reporting the numerous false.
clues that ended, as Lee knew they would, in
nothing.

- - Although ho shared Nlppers eatrxmate of

Mr. Ingleby-Chartens to the full, he could
not < forget the almost paternal tenderness
- which had prompted " the marble tombstone
he had placed over the poor battered body of
the . murdered girl; or ¢the” cross of  white
arum  lilies—=*"* To Lvelyn from - Uncle
Gerald.” |

« Ah." he thought a9 he follomed the bo;a
into the' old -house, “‘ even money will not
- buy . e.vervthmg in. thls world much 18::3
happmess.

When dar]\nee,e had fallen Adolfe Malines
~arrived with his photographic apparatus, and
was amuggled up into “‘ Mr. Herbert
- Drake's "’ study unseen by anyone.

The games-master had already borrowed a
hrace-and-bitt from Boyle, and a round hole,
the. size of a fivewshilling piece, in the
p(ﬁnelled door, showed that. he had not been1
idle 5
- **Nothing could be bebtalre'" chuckled the
photographer, rubbing his dirty hands to-
gether in anticipation. ‘It is the identical
size_of the lens and the proper height from
the floor.- And here you have made aunother
peep-hole. Oh, monsieur, 1t 1$ adm:raule’
DBut: there i3 0111} one thlng

““.And what is that?”’

‘“Why, we are here.- We sec the- ghcsb_
We :can squeeze the bulb and: release the
shutter, but how are we going to lllummatel
the corridor at the exact moment?” .

“Yes, 1 know,” said Lee. “ I have thought

of that and this is the conclusion I have :

‘arrived at. You see that door on the other
gide.of the passage?"’-
~ “1 do,”’ said Malines, squmtmg through
the observation-hole. ,
“Very well. The new boy, Barton, I
brought-to your house this afternoon, sleeps
just “inside thaft door, and he is a lad of
remarkablé intelligence. I propose . that  for
the -next 'two —or. three mght:p, from ten
minutes to nine witil, say, ten minutes past,
which is ‘the only time the" glrosm has ever
been eeen, Bartm;has the pistol, and stations

.'--. e e dge I~

‘he' has
nmto the cerridor .and press:the Arigger.”
presen’b at 1

-mechamsm.

_nice boys here.
playing the tomfool 2’

‘still.

- THE ‘NELSON 'LF{.E.'I,JIBRARY,

himself with the dormitory door ajar.

If we
see the apparition; 1.will ring a a bicycle-bell
‘in-this, room, and, the instant.Il do that all

got to" do is to thrust.his arm out

‘““Monsieur, -you are a pomtlve gemus'“

-Jﬁ-cned Adolf Malines delightedly.-

"~ ‘““You are quite .sure that. the machine |

_ fired from_there-would be sufficieat to ﬂlunu-
| nate the 'whole corridor?’ -

“ Why, yes. For’ ftwo sccond: the whole '.
place would be light ae day:"™ - =~ _

("¢ Then everythlnﬂs ‘settled,” eaid B I_-ee.
“«<'J1 you will be .good enough to fix up your
machine, we shall hear the big fellows come
upstairs just before the -hour. I have
arranged with Mr.”Chard, who _knows what is
going on, and I think ‘'we' ought to nab my
gentteman What do you say?". -
““* My dear friend,. it is as good as done'
said the cnthusiastié foreigner .

. **That being the case,”. laughe& Lie “ let-
us make ourselves comfortable “Will you try-

™

oome of my tobacco, or do “you etill prefer

your herbal mltture" And I say, do you .
Pla)’ chess?” B e ' £

Adolfe Malines -d]d play clw.s &I’m Ioved
it. It was, as he smd the only game for.
scientific brains; but - ‘he was. obliged to
admit at the end ‘of an-hour anu a half- that.
he was no match: for his opponent.

““ You shall have your revenge to-morrow,” .
said Lee, with a smile, as his wristlet watch

told him that it only wanted a quarter: to:

nine. * Let me have the pistol. I have told

Barton to come ‘up before the- reat and. I_
think that is his tap on the duor now Comu'
lu'” .
Tinker turned the: handle and presented
lumself and Adolfe Malines  explained the
It was quite simplc—a - little

iron trough, which contaired the illuminating
powder, with an attachment i hammer and..

trigger, to ignite it.

“You will put it somewhere where the-
cthers will not see it, and where it w:u not/
get, spoiled?” he said. »

“1 will take care of N: 8IT, Mr Drake
has alread}' told me eadctly' wnnt mp toj_
do.” : -

And, backing out, he closed tne door be-.
hind him. - :

“-A nice boy, that!” said the Belﬂmn.
“Mr, Chard is very fortunate. They are all:
Have you no ulea ‘'who is

‘““Not- the remotest,” said Nelson Lee, as.u_
they heard the big fellows troop up. (Y
- And he took his- stand .at the- observatlon-
hole, the bicyele-bell in “his hand. :
The lamp -at the head of the staircase had
been purposely turned very low,. and the dark“

‘passage stretched before him.

The muffled” clamour of- voices gnaduallv
died - -away 4in -the. dormitories, and all was’
“And ‘even Nelson Lee, accustomed as -
he was to unusual situations, felt his pulses ™,

‘quicken: as he watched and waited.

(To b# conﬂnued.]
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