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shot over on its side;
ted

rrew from a bow. He execu

The chariot, hardly built for such drastic treatment,

and hurled Handforth into the air like an a ‘.
several swift somersayits, and dived grat#fully into the fountain pool.
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(t.'-:;:;; ' == Bzing the Adventures of the Boys of
. (’ o N % St. Frank’s in a Roman City existing
72 ] I N, & to-day in all it; ancient glory in the
[ . " S - heart of the Sahara Desert.
L\t 7% ,q‘f\# — T -

Nelson Lee, with the famous Juniors of St. Frank’s, have set out in The
Conqueror, a specially constructed desert liner, in search of Sir Crawford
Grey’s expedition, which is said to have been captured by a hostile tribe.
Eventually, they hit the trail of their missing friends, and this leads them
to & large oasis, inhabited by white :people who speak the Latin
tongue. Evidently they are a long-forgotten branch of the Old Roman
Empire, who are carrying on the great traditions of a once-mighty nation.
In the midst of this oasis there rises a magnificent city of stone, such as
Rome or Carthage must have been in their prime. Here they meet Sir
Crawford Grey’s expedition, who have been made prisoners by the Emperor
Titus, the despotic ruler of these Romans., Now read the adventures of our

heroes in this wonderful city.

THE EDITOR.

ftelated Throughout by Nipper and Set Down by E. Searles Bi'ook's

CHAPTER I.
PREPARING FOR THE FEAST.

ATTY LITTLE, of the Remove Form
of St. Frank’s, leaned over the rail
of the Congqueror, and clasped his
hands in sheer ecstasy.

“Gorgeous!”’ he murmured dreamily.

“Ism’'t it?* agreed Cecil De Valerie. ¢ This
Place was wonderful enough in the day-
Night, but it's too amazing for words now.”

“Place?"” repeated Fatty. * Which place?”

“Why, everything!”” replied De Valerie,
waving his hand. *“You just said it was
gorgeous—- 7
" “Fathead!"” snorted the stout junior. ‘I

5 thinking about the feed to-night! Who
ares about scenery? The most wonderful
Illtﬁtum::l I could possibly imagine would

“Two dinners sneered
De Vvalerie.

“You've got no soul for gruh!”’ said Fatty
sadly. < Everybody thinks I'm a glutton,
but I'm not. I'm an epicure—I'm a
gourmet.”

“Tha'b

on one plate?”

last word was nearly right—you

r meant gourmand!” said De Valerie sarcasti-
cally. ** I've never known such a chap! If
you were deprived of your sense of taste,
;ty_'ou"d have nothing left on earth to live’
or!”’

Fatty was by no means insulted. Re-
marks of this nature were commonplace
to him, and he loftily ignored them. MHe
leaned on the rail, still contemplating the
great feast which was even now being pre-
pared in the palace of the Emperor Titus of
Isirium.

In the meantime, all the other juniors
were busily putting the final touches to their
toilet. All had been dressing, and as they
came on deck, in twos and threes, they
certainly looked a credit to their host.

All were in evening-dress—buf not the usual
formal evening-dress of temperate 2zones.
They had had special suits made of black
alpaca, and with soft silk shirts they were
exceedingly smart and, 2t the same time, as
free and easy as though they were wearing
flannels.

And it was necessary to have a costume
of this nature in the region of the great

Sahara Desert. There was ecertainly no indi-
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cation that they were within a thousand
miles of the Sahara at present. Buib it re-
nmiined a faect that they were, in truth, In
the very ceatre of the boundless desert.

In one of the luxurious state-rooms below
Archie Glenthorne was eyeing himself some-
what dubiously. Phipps stood by, apparently
more pleased with his work than Arcnle
was. -

“*And do you I‘{Edify mean to -assure me,
old turmip, that the young master is fiy to
whizz into the presence of royalty?’? inquired
Archie doubtfully. - “I mexn to say, this
suit, you Know! Somewhat oif the line,
what? A bit frightful; if you follow me?”’

“On the contrary, sir, nothing could be
more perfect.”

“Oh, come!” protu,sted Archie. ¢ Dash it
wll, Phipps, you're a valet, you kunow, and
:,vb you z.,almiv stand there and assure me
thiat alpaca is the correct material for even-
ing-dress! 1 dou’t mind admitting that I'm
puisonously worried. 1 feeld that i ldok
absolutely fonl!”’ T

Phipps remained firm.

“1 have never seen you looking more ex-
quisitely dressed, sir,” heé decl..;.led ‘“ 1 have
no desire to ﬂcittEI" sir, " but the delicate
mature of the -u.ipdCJ. materml reveula your
tigure to wonderful advantage.”’

J.rchle started. ' v -

- “@Good gad!” he e;aculated “That’s
somewhat terrific shock, Phipps.  You've
abgolutely lowered the old barrage, and the
young, master is pmitwelv shelled! You
can’t mean to tell me, laddie, that my Ligure
is absciutely worth rmealma? >3

“Your figure 18 extremely shapely,
said Phipps tactfuily;

a

sir,”

be unfortunate—indeed, tllnawtrous

“ Really?”’ said Archie. “I mean, abso- |
lately?” . . , L
- ** Positively, sir!’? said Phipps firmly.

» The evening is decidedly hot, and in less
than -half an hour your linen would be
softened and a mass of rucks, and your
personal discomfort would be so great that
your (Iothxnu would sit.-upon you in ungainly
¢reases,’

“I say, what a perfectly
said Archie, horrified.

“But your present dress, sir, whilst being
eminently suitable to the climate, is neat
and exquisite at the same time,” said

ghastly plcture 1

Phipps. “Let me urge you, sir, to let well
alone.” '
««Oh, rather!” said Archie promptly.

“Smee you put it that way, Phipps, we’ll
dizmiss the old sub, and proceed to trlohla
forth and join the populace. Good man,
Phipps! T've « dashed good mlnd to gne
you a tip!”’ a

“Thank you, sir!” '

Archie soon lounged forth in all his glory,
and he was extrenmely gratified when he
arrived on deck. For the young ladies were
there before him, and they promptl., .com-
plinienfed fifm on his appearance. :

“and were you to
wear a correct evening suit, the result would
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“*Oh, I'say, what priceless rot!* protesteq
Archie. “If there’s any remarks to pass
about appearance—1 mean, you girls logk
absolutely priceless. I'm dashed if I know
how you can look so dashed cool on .
dashed hot night like this!” Ly

Irene Manners and her girl chuins were,
indeed, a pleasant plcture to look upon,
Irene’s mother was with them, and she wyus
guite charming, too. They were all dresseq
in spotless whi’w, and the Conqueror’s deck,
indeed, was an exceedingly plcaszm%}
bI]eCtxlCIG

Lord Dorrimore and Nelson Lee were vhat'
ting near the bridge, and Sir Edward Hand.
forth was havmﬂ a little argument with
Mr. Travers Barle and Mr. Hobart Manners,
Reggie Pitt was sirolling with his father
and sister. Iurther down the deck Willy
Handforth and Chubby Heath and Juicy
Lemon were trying their- ntmost t{o ruin
their - appearance  before the  party
commenced.

They scemed to have an idea that it was
an excellent plan to slide down the bridge
ladder to the deck in an inverted poaztu:m
and tc pile upon-one anoether .at the bottom.
They only desisted when -Willy received |
Chubby’s boot in his ear, and the incident
términated in a brief, fierce skirmish, which
left Handforth minor the victor.

And then came the word that everything
was reéady for drpaltme And the mt:le
party formed itscif up for the processivn.

CHAPTER II.
THE CITY OF WONDERS.
HE CONQUEROR was a
- dazzling sight.

' Mr. vaer:- Earle's
wonderful land yachb
—$0 remarkably like a s¢a-
going vessel—was gay with
flags and bunting. Brillianb
electric lights gleamed from every window

and porthule. '

‘Her decks were flooded with radiance, and
the very incongruity of her appearance wuas
all the more marked by her present situé®
tion. She would have leoked strange enougb
in normally civilised surroundings.

But here, in the great central squale
o! the city of Isirium, she was an astonishy
ing sight indeed But if the Conqueror pro-
vided the populace wilh something to sta@e
at, the city itself was equally fascinating to
the yacht’s company.

‘Tt was only late in the afterncon of this
samme day that the adventurers had entered
the city. They had arrived in time to rescué
Lord Dorrimore and his party from the
hands of this strange white race which
dwelt in the heart of the Sahara.

For many days the chase had developed, bub
"4t last tHe rescue party had been sneecessial
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apd new all the friends were re-nnited, and
were one joyful company of holiday makers.
The Congqueror occupied the centre of the
great square, On every side were the most
stately buildings of the capital, the em-
deror’s palace being the most imposing of
all. The architecture was of the style of
Ancient Rome—wonderful buildings of pure
white stone, with massive colonnades and
exquisitely executed carvings and frescoes.

The entire square was stone-paved, with
fountains playing, and a wide, perfect sweep

of steps ied upwards to the beautiful
columns of the palace. And the steps them.
selves were amazingly worked. Tor they

were cach inset with mosaic patterns, in all
cotours. The effect was rather wonderiul.

All round. were the wide thoroughfares of

the city itself, leading off from this central
square in every direction. All were thronged
with crowds of excited people, and all were
lighted brilliantly.
- The system of lighting in Isirium puzzled
us. We had szen the lamps spring into life,
but had been unable to determine how the
lizht was obtained. These direct descendants
of the Ancient Romans, whilst standing still
through the centuries in most ways, had pro-
gressed in others. |

The street lamps were massive wrought
standards, with brilliantly glowing lights 1n
clusters at the top. And the emperor's
palace was ‘a sheer blaze of dazzling radi-
aAnce.

Upon the first arrival of the Conqueror, the
emperor had appeared on the palace steps,
and had had the party surrounded. But
Nelson Lee had quickly taken the situation
in hand, and had pointed out that he and
his party were entirely friendly. |
And the emperor, after consultation with
his advisers, had reversed his entire policy,
and the explorers were now his honoured
guests—invited to remain in Isirinm as long
as they pleased, and to regard the city as
their own. And all were to be the personal
guests of the emperor.

Conversation was simplified by the fact
that the Isirium people used a form of
Latin. 1t differed from the dead language
“known in -modern colleges, but only in minor
witetails.,
,fs the Ancient Romans had used, and Nelson
.ee and Dorrie could understand perfectly,
and could converse with ease.

And most of the juniors—and the girls,
too—had more than a smattering of Latin.
'v?f all the $t. Frank's fellows, Timothy

ucker was perhaps the most lucky—for bhe
was a studious, learned junior, and his Latin
was highly advanced. Some of the others
were sheer duffers at the language.

Nelson Lee had felt certain that the
emperor would nake some special display
In order to signalise this feast. And he was
Tight. His Imperial Majesty, Titus IV, had
bﬁ‘ef; seen at a great disadvantage on- that
.earlier occasion. Indeed, his appearance had

got some apparatus

In all essentials it was the same |

been notable for its lamentable lace of
dignity.

Surprised and startled. by the Conqueror’s
abrupt arrival, the emperor had rushed out
of his palace on foot, and had given his
orders from the mosaic steps. And this, as
I.ee appreciated, was not the emperor's
usual method of appearing in public.

And now, while the guests were ready on
the Conqgueror’s deck, a movement was ob-
served on both sides of the palace. Colimns
of soldiers marched into view with stately
stride. All were arrayved in dazling tunics oi
shimmering metal. Their helmets gleamed,
and their shields were like mirrors.

And down the wide steps came dozens of
trumpeters, the formation and movement
being perfect.

And then, at a word of command from
the  officers, an Jmpressive - fanfare was
grumpeted forth. The sound was the signal
for loud and tumultous cheering from every
part of the city

The columns of soldiers closed in, slowly
and in such splendid unison that they seemed
one solid body. And at last there remained a
clear avenue of about twenty feet, leadinz
direet from the Congueror to the very summit
of the palace steps.

“ By jingo! They know how to do things,
anyhow!” 1 said appreciatively.

« Rather!” agreed Pitt. ‘ What a pity we
haven't pgot a few dozen cinematograph
cameras! What a fina filin, eh?”’

“I'm not sure, but I believe Mr. Earle bas
on board,” I said.
« But this is where wa enter the presence
of his august mightiness, my son,  And
we must look to our p’s and q’s.”

The procession up the palace- steps was
quite a stately affair, for there were o
aood many of us; and we were all agog with
curiosity and interest. There were many
surprises in store for us, without doubt.
And one of our chief concerns was the con-
templation of the feast itself. Some of the
fellows, indeed, werz rather apprehensive,
for there was no knowing what dishes would

be set bhefore us. _ _
And we entsred the palace bubbling with

excitement.

CHAPTER IIL
GUESTS OF THE EMPEROR.

‘ ELSON LEE was calm
and rather grim.
d. His interest and

curiosity were tem-
certain uneasi-
Nne3S, And most of the
other grown-up members of
the party were in very much the same state
of mind. .
They had heen virtually compelled to at-
tend thiz feast—it would have been an in-
sult to the emperor’s court it they had re-
fused. And it would have beea foclish to
offend Titus [V, at such an early stage.

pered by a




The Conqueror had been left outside in the
great sgquere. But certain trasted members
of the crew were still on board—armed,
watehful, and vigilant. At the same time,
they were a mere handful, and. Nelson Lee
would not feel really easy until he and all
the others were back.

As for the juniors, tliey had no thoughts
of possible danger, but entered into this
novelty with whole-hearted gusto. Irene
and €Co. were not quite so enthusiastic,
They were glad to be in th= charge of Mrs.
Manners, and to have the genticmen near
them.

For it was certainly ap ordeal—this entry
into the palace of a monarch whom the
world had never he.d of.

But even Nelson Lee partially forgot his
concern when the palace was entered. For
it proved to be a place of almost startling
beanty and never-ending surprises.

The beautiful mosaic floors, the marble
pillars, the exquisitely carved sfatues,
standing in their niches—the rich, glitter-
ing clothing of the endless slaves—all this

forced a picture which impressed itsell
vividly on the minds of the visilors.

It was all =0 strange—so amazing.

Hardly any word: were spoken. In the

vast foyer the guests were welcomed by the
emperor’'s courtiers. Thege geutlemen were
for the most part pompous and portly,
richly attired, and wearing golden ornaments
and gleaming jewels., They all showed every
- sign of useless, indolent lives, and we were
irresistibly reminded of the tales we had
read concerning Nero's Court .at Rome, in
the ancient days.

From the foyer we passed  between the
great marble ‘pillars into the Hall of Feast-
ing. I don't know whether it was cilled
that officially, but 1 can’t think of any bet-
ter term.

For the place was a vast, magnificently
built reception-hall, and we were dazzled
by the sumptuous splendour wlich unfclded
itselif before oar eyes. .We had expected
something wonderful—but nardly {his.

Great ivory tables, carved with exquisite
skill, ran down the length. of the hall, the
central table being larger and by far the
most claborate of the three. At the head
of this sat the emperor, immediately sur-

rounded by his most intimate friends and-

advisers.

And while the remainder of this cenfral
table was ‘empty, both tlie side tahles were
erowded with guests. Not only men, but
.women—these latter being extremely band-
some, and richly attired. and all wearing

wonderful head-dresses, in which jewels
scintillated. -
We were apparently the most haoncured:

guests, since we were to sit at the emperor’s
own table. We did our utmdst to appear
anconcerned and careless, as though this
sort of visit was a mere every-day affair.
But it was impossible to conceal our de-
light and amazement.

The tables were bare of all c¢loth, hut the
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marble surfaces were 'polished to' such gp
extent that they were almost like mirrorg,
'The chairs were of a light-coloured wcgg
which  harmonised perfectly. The whale
shining vista enchanted us—the marble pily
lars, the rieh, vermilion hangings, the mus.
sive vases round the walls, filled wit)
flowers and fruit. And from somewlere
cume the sound of haunting musiec. '

The air was heavy with the scent of
flowers, and some pecualiarly puangent odour
which appeared to be incense. And the
tables themselves were laden with carved
bowls and platters, containing foodstufls of
every-imaginable varicty.

Fatty Little was probably the most huppy
fetlow in the world at the moment, for
this feast was obviously destined to be a

feast in every sense of the word. And we
seated ourselves, rather relieved. There

wasn’t such a great deal to be scared abont,
after all.

Angd if we were interested in our hosts,
there was npo guestion that our hosts were
interested in us. Phere was no needless
delay. The emperor waited until we were

all at table, and he seized a light wooden

- hammer and beat it upon a gong at s
stde.
“Good!” murmured Fatty. “This I3

where we start, I suppose?”

Scores ¢f richly attired sdaves appeared
from the serving quarters, bearing mnelal
plates and other eating utfensils. Aund the
feast commenced at once. |

It proved to be an astonnding affair,

Beef, lamb, birds of all kinds, and made
dishes in the most bewildering profusion,
were placed beforeus, Vegetables were served
with pungent tasting dressings. But for
the most part we confined ourselves to the
dishes that we easily recognised.

And the feast lingered on for well over a
couple of hours—antil, indeed, we were
rathier tired of the whole business. But at
last the slaves cleared the great tables,
and the emperor rose.

We passed from the Hall of Feasting into
another great chamber, which was ohvinu.s!y
the Hail of Pleasure. It was something

like a theatre, with comfortable chairs
arranged in  semi-circular fashion. And

after we had seated ourselves, dancing girls
appeared from behind the sumptuous hangw
ings, and performed to the accompaniment
of subdued music.

These dancing-girls were apparently slaves,
for they were of a different type to the
Isirium people—darker and slimmer. Thew
were clad in muslin-like draperies, and they
danced with an Eastern grace which Wwas
fascinating to wateh., irene and Co. weI€
rather charmed, but the bulkx of the juniors
were bored. | S

“Pity they haven't got a couple of
comedians!” muttered Handforth.

“Why don't you offer to give a twr
asked Reggie Pitt blandily. )

«Fathead! Am I a comedian?”? snorted
Handfcrth,

].1?’3
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breathed

« Ye gods aund little tadpoles ”
he in-

pitt. < Is he a comedian? And
vented Trackett Grim!"”

+» Look here——"" began Haudy.

« Shush !’ whispered Pitt  Wo're inter
rupting the show!”

the latter proceeded for only a short
time, and after this the emperor gave us
to understana that we were all at liberty
to roam ahout the palace at will, to iu-
spect the wonder of it. . _

And his Majesty settled himse { comfort-
ably on a luxurious throne-like lounge, and
invited Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore to
oit by him. He intimated, in fact, that it

was his pleasure to counverse. .
And so the party broke up a bit-—much to

our relief.

————

CHAPTER IV.
ARCHIE SMEILS A RAT.

! RCHIE GLENTHORNF.

adjusted his monecle
and nodded.

“ Rather priceless,

by gad!” he murmured ap-
provingly., “] mean to say,
' - all  these marh.e columns,
and what not! DMakes: a chappie think of

Athens, and all that sort of

Thebes and

thing, | _
“ Speaking to me, old son?” asked Witly

Handforth, strolling up. |

“ Well, as a matte~ of.absolut: fact, abso-
lutely not!” repiied Archie, gazing at Willy
through his monocie with a severe eye. I'm
glad you've come, old chicken, because I
wanted a word with jou.”

They were standing on a wide, imposing
terrnce which overlooked the great square.
Archie had roamed out for a breath of fresh
atr, feeling heavy after the meal. The other
Juniors were dotted about in various places,
some of .them escorting Irene and Co.

“You want a word with me?” said Willy.
“What about?”

“I should just like to remark, my lad,
that your behaviour at table was distinetly
lop-sided !>’ said Archie. “1 mean to say,
no really nice cove allows chunks of vege-
table to hespatter the old shirt-front !

“1 couldn’t help that!”’ retorted Willy
calmly. “ Why don’t these people use decent

knives and forks, instead of spoons and
things? DBut it doesn’t matter—I bhorrowed

Ted's handkerchief.”

“] must admit that I see no connection
between Ted’s handkerchief and your fright-
ful behaviour,” said Archie. “But we'll let
A pass, old dear. I have no desire to

rgue.”

“That's a relief,” said Willy. “What do
You think of everything? Not such a bad
- shanty, is it?? o

“Stianty?” repeated Archie. “Dash it
all, that’s a somewhat foul term to use in
describing the palace of an emperor—"’

. 1 thought I could hear something grat-
Ing!* interrupted Edward Oswald Hand-
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Can you select the most appropriate
wording from the story to go under-
neath this sketch? See page iii of the
cover for a new and fascinating com-

petition.

forth, appearing round a corner. “X was
Archie’s voice.”

“Oh, T say!” objected Archie. “ That's
a bit ragged, what? 1 mean, I've alwass

thought that my voice was somewhat melo-
dious, in a way of speaking. However. |
have no wish to commence any frightful
unpleasantness "

“©Oh, there wou are!" interrupted ITand-
forth, glaring at his minor. “ Where's my
handkerchief?”

““Oh, somewhere about,” replied Willy., 1
was waving it to one of the chaps on the
Conqueror, and it dJdropped over ihe cdge.
But youn wouldnt Lave waafed if, because
I'd been using it to dust my boots with.”

“You yvoung rotber—v

“For pgoodness sake, don’t start any of
your silly games here, Ted!” said Willy hm-
patiently. “Don't farget that we’re the
sueats of the emperor, and it wouldn’'t look
nice to start scrapping.”

But Handforth hold diferent ideas e
seized Willy, and proceeded to diag Eiin
towards the parapet. The terrace was

abo1t ten feer from the ground, with well-
tined lawns below. .

“Now, you young bounder, I'm going (o
chuck you down ! panted Handforth. “1It's
ahout time——"

“Look out!"” hissed Willy. ““TIrene!”

Handforth dropped his minor -abruptly, and
Willy dodgel away, and calmly proceeded
to straighten himself out. There was no
cign whatever of Miss Trene, although Hand-
forth pazed searchingly up and down the
terrace.

“ Didn’t you say Irere was coming?” he
demanded breathtessly.

“You're dreaming!” said Willy. 1 just
mentioned her name—that’s all. Don’t be
so jollv dense, Ted! I nad to do something
to get free!”

¢ What ' ‘howled Han:dforth.

““ And the best way to make you sit up



added Willy

Yrene's name,”

is to mentinn

blandly. * Coward! Fancy being afraid of
a nlddy gitl!  I'm ashamed of youw, Ted.
You've got no spirit !

Willy thouwht it advisable 1o b2at a hasty
retreat alter  these frank remarks. And
Ilandforth thought it advisable to adminis-
Ler instant punishment. Ife rushed after
Willy like an avatanche. But his minor
pulled up short at the end of the terrace.

“That’s enough!” interrupted Irene coldly,
“ You've been bullying your young brother
again! Poor Willy! He's always getting ij.
treated !”?

Poor Willy sat up indignantly, _ _

“Rats!” he snorted. < Who's ill-treated?
Do you think I. can't stand up for myself?
If Ted gives me any of his rot, I'l soon dug
him one! You girls seem to think I'm 4
giddy infant!”

~ ““Pax !’ he gasped. “Irene!’
Handforth gave a sarcastie laugh.

“You young donkey! You ecan’t cateh me
fwice!” he roared. “1'm going to slaughter
you !*?

“0Oh, Willy!” protested Irene, shocked.

““ And you think that Ted biffed me IE}
now, don’t you?” went on Willy sarcastically,
“ Just like girls—always jumping at CDII(111~
sions! It’'s a pity I can’t do a bit of
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without peeple thinking
Ted and 1 are the best ofx

acrobatic work

there’s a fight!
pals!”’

| He got up, grinning cheerfully—although

his nose smarted in no uncertain way. Hand-

forth stared at him biankly, and was startled
to see Willy give him an elaborate wink. ’

“0Oh, I’'m so sorry, Ted!” said Irene.

“1 tell you thut Irene—--* began Willy
desperately. - :
“Pake that!”

Bilf!

Willy reeled back, and
thud as Irene and Co. came strolling to
the corner. They paused, surprised. And
Handforth gave a kin'd of pitiful gulp, and

snorted Handforth.

sat down with a

tre.nnl.)_h-:-d.r So Willy bad spoken the truth really thouﬂht that you had been hitting
this time! . . - your bmther Please forgive mel”
“Ted!" said Irenc suspiciously. “What} wWilly went off; rather pleased with him-

does this mean?”

, : ‘ self. He stored thh incident up in his ‘mind,

“This?”’ repeated Handforth, in con | for it might come handy as a reminder tle

fusion. “ Oh, nothing! I1—-I mean—— The | next tnme Edward Oswald had him in his

fact 1is, Willy and 1—-- That is, he—-he | clutches. For Willy believed in the old adage
tripped——  I—I should say—>" ~ ~ I'that one good turn deserves another.
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In the meantime, Archie was still lost in
wonder at the picturesque scene around him.
The Conqueror, in the centre of the great
square, looked an incongruous )
these Rome-like structures, with their white
~aqnarble colonnades and stately fashionings,
~« 1 can't help thinking that the whole
thing’s a dashed dream!” murmured Archie.
1 mean to say, I shall wake up soon, and
find myself having forty of the best in the
good old study.” S -

Archie was idly interested in the move-

~ment -of soldiers on all sides of the sgqunare.
The fact did not strike him as being signifi-
eant at first. But he suddenly starfed.

There were hundreds of men quietly and
unobtrusively massing round the Conqueror!
And it occurred to Archie thaf there was
somethiny rather sinister about this move-
nment. '

What if the Conqueror was seized? Practic-
ally everybody was in the palace, and il
once the land yacht fell into the hands of
the emperor’s men, the entire party would
be at the merey of tlie people of Isirium,
¢ Good gad!"” muttered Archie hoarsely.
““ Dash it all, I believe' it's treachery! This
is absolutely where I do a bit of dashing!”

CHAPTER V.
THE TALE OF ISIRIUM.

was with the
peror Titus., Wine had been

of exceptional bouquet—and
the guests were pleasantly surprised.

There was quite a little group round the
-emperor, including -Nelson Lee and Lord
Dorrimore and Sir Edward Handforth, Two
ef the emperor's own intimates were present,
ous of them being the Tribune himself—a
man of immense size, who was a kind of chief
magistrate, or administrator,

** Thou wilt readily™ understand, my
friends, that my interest in thee is abun-
dant,” the emperor was saying. * Thou
hast journeved many leagues from the great
wouter world bevond. And doubtless thon
- ghast a goodly store of information which will
be of singular attraction to me.”

‘““ Knowest thou, then. of this greater outer
world?’' asked Nelson Lee.

‘“ Ay, friend, sureiy,” replied Titus. * But
jot 50 much that 1 would not hear more.
41y people are peaceful and contented.

not my wish that we of Isirium should mix
with the nations beyond the desert.”

They were speaking in Latin, and the eon-
versation was hardly as smooth as I am
now recording it. There were many words

that had cnm[w-* changed in the Isirium

tongue, and onally a deadlock was
reached. But Were's nead for me to
récord those details.
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object amid |

- HILE these silent pre-
parations were afoof
outside, Nelson TLee

Lm-

brought—a rich, crystal wine

"Tis'
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The emperor was very eager to hear about
“ the nations beyond the desert.”” He ques-
tioned his guesfts endlessly, and sat
enthralled over what they told him concern-
ing Europe and America and the modern
wonders of science. Much of this left him
b:ank, for he could not grasp what it all
meant. -

Titus was a bheavily featured man, with
puffy cheeks and loose bags beneath his
eyes. llis very appearance spoke of long-
continued gluttony and idle living. And his
little, deep-set eyes gave Lee no sense of
security. The detective, indeed, had a sus-
picion that -this conversation was being held
for a double purpose. Buf Lee showed
nothing of his suspicions.

*“And what of Isirium?” asked Lord
Dorrimore at length. *“ We have told thee
much of our owun land, my Titus, and it is
surely now thy turn to relate the history of
thine? We are greatly puzzled.”

* There is but a brief amount to tell,”
replied the emperor. *“ It is set down inm
our records—records which go back many
centuries—that our ancestors were refugees
from the mighty city of Timgad, far across
the deserd.”

“AhY’ nodded lLee. “'I'was asz I be-
thought me. Yor, surely, it is not muech of
a Teasoning to guess that thy forefathers
fravelled hence from the populous city thou
hast named.”

1t is told that Timgad was threatened
with invasion from the sea,” continued the
emperor, ‘‘ The eunemy was approaching, and
ali Timgad was panic-stricken at -the pros-
pect.” : .

11is majesty went on to relate the history
of Isirium with much detail. There had been
a great movement in Timgad at that remote
period. The Tribune was a man of great
power and influence, and he had urged the
people to follow him into the desert, and
thus escape the destruction which seemed
inevitable,

Tens of thousands of nobles, fearful for
their lives, fled into the Sahara, taking
countless slaves with them, and what little
of their possessions that could be carried.

7

Animals, too, had formed an important
feature of the exodus.
Thounsands of vehicles had been eom-

mandeered, and water in vast bulk had been
carried for the consumption of the refugees.
But the story became one of death and
torture and horror.

Thousanda of the unfortunate Romans
perizhed in the desert, and thousands of
slaves were left behind, to die of thirst—
aince it would have endangered more valu-
able lives to have refained them in the com-
pany.

The nobhles themaelves, knowing that their
lives hang on a thread, turned to the manual
work which the siaves had hitherto per-
formed. And it was this feature, indeed,
which saved the entire band of pilgrims from

 destenetion.



For the nobles, labouring for the first time
in their lives, took the pilace of the aban-
doped slaves. And thus the water supply
was greatly conserved. DBut, even so, bun-
dreds died as the march progressed.

Angd it seemed that the dezert would never
be crossed. Finally, they had reached an
impassable barrier of mountains, without a
vestize of vegetation, or a trace of wuter.
And hope had died.

And then a fresh tragedy had occurred—
a mere ftrifle compared to the death and
destruction that had reduced #he company
to a mere tithe of its former strength. The
Tribune's baby sen, s0 the Isirium records
went, had been carried off by a giant eagle.
And, to the horror of all, the mfant had
beent taken to the
monntaing,

The Tribune himself, too weakened by his
privations to aet personally, had begged his
followers to rescue the <c¢hild. There had
been many voluntecrs, man after man c¢limb-
ing the erngs—all to fail. Some, indeed, lost
their lives in the attempt.
~ But alter that a mere youth offered to
- elimb the mountain, and actually succeeded
.in reaching the eagle’s eyrie. And there,
cacecording to the legend, he fought a desper-
“ate battle with the enormous bird. Wounded
and bleeding, he vanished from sight beyond

the crags—the baby, too, baving dis-
appeared. \_
And after endless hours of anxiety, the

youth had appeared on the desert, bringing
the Trihune’s child with him. It was like a
miracie. But the youth explained that
heyond the mountains lay a wonderful valley
of amazing verdure, more exquisite than
anything he had ever seen.

Any entrance was invisible from the desert,
but obvious from the mountain top. And so
the remnants of the great exodus from Tim-
gaid entered the oasis, and throughout the
centuries had remained, building in their
own fashion, and living a life entirely apart
from the world. TIor the ftrackless desert
Iny on all sides, shutting them off.

And they bhad a tradMion {n Isirium that
if any of their people ventured forth, they
would never return. And it was a rigid law
that the outer world should be kept in
tenorance of this oasis, Tor this rsusen a
““native ” village had been founded outzide
the passz, the population being the guardians
of the tiny kingdom.

In this way chance travellers had
suspected the truth, and &0 the centuries
had gone on, and Isirium had remained a
hidden sceret. The people were satisfied with
their valley, and had no wish to go beyond
the desert.

It was with great interest that Nelson Lee
and his companions listened to this story.
It sounded very feasible. DBut much, of
eourse, wias pure legend, and Lee felt con-
vinced that the true histery would never be
fully reveaied. LE . :

never

summit of one of the

At the same time, the diseovery of Isiring
was undoubtedly one of the most astounding
eventz of modern times.

i s S——

CITAPTER VI.
TREACHERY BREWING!

(¢ 00D gad!”
Archie Glenthorng
puiled up with .y

startled gasp a3 he

hurried round- one of {hs

massive  marble columns,

' Something charged into Lim

at express speed, and nearly bowled lLim
over.

“ Sorry!” gasped Willy. “ What’s the
idea of tearing about like %hnt, Archie? You
nearly biffed into me!”

Y Well, dash it all} protested Archie,

“1 like that! I mean, yon come skidding
along like a bally Marathon racer, charge
me in the old equator, and: then accusze me
of doing the dashing business! I mean, a
bit nervy--what?”’ | ’

“You shouldn’t get in the way!" asaid
Willy. “ I’ve just spotted something rummy,
and I'm Jooking for Mr. Lee. For all we
know, we might be pounced npon av any
minunte, and put to the torture!”

“ Oddslife!” ejacuiated Archie,

“Of course, it’ll be a life to have some
excitement,” went on the fag. *' I'm getting -
fel up with this formal business, The
soldiers are massing in scores in the square
—and I'll bet they've got designs on the
Conqueror!”

Arehie seized the fag by the shoulder.

“ Good lad?”’ he said approvingly. ‘' Then
I'm not the only one—what?. I've spotted
absciutely the same thing, old tulip! And,
as & matter of fact, I'm looking for Mr, l.eo,
too. Two minds with but a single thoughi--
what?"

They gave another glance across the
square. Most of the brilliant street lighis-
had been extinguished—a significant fact in
itself. And the land yacht, brilliant with
electricity, gleamed ont like a beacon in tho
middle of the open 3pace. -

Movements could be seen on every side,
hut they were stealthy and silent. WilW
and Archie looked at one another.

“No question about it,”” said the fag
grimly. * Look here, you buzz about and

find Mr. Lee, and I'll hop down across tlus
lawn, and whizz to the Congueror. Might
well do all we can.”

“ A sound scheme!’ declared Archie. I
fact, a brainy sngeestion, old son! I'H dash
hither aad thither, and find Mr. Lee at once.
[t seems to me that this thing requires l(uﬂsi
ing into! I mean, Phipps is on board, abv
if | lose him, I shall be in a most poisanais
hole !t . -

Archic hurried off, and made for 171¢
nearest  entrance, He  encountered L)



- pepys just against one of the doorways,
making notes in his pocket-book.

“ Have you seen Mr. Lee
around?’’ asked Archie briskly.

# 1 think he’s with the emperor—but don’t
bhother me,”” said Pepys. *‘ I'm making some
notes for my diary. Oh, and by the way,
if you sec Handforth, please remind him
that his Trackett Grim story has got to be
wirelessed off to-night. Boots will be very
annoyed if he doesn't get it.”

“ Bother Bootls!” said Archie stiffiy.
¢ Apnd, if I may say o, bother Handforth,
and bother you, dash it!”

hovering
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Archie completely forgot Pepys as  he
huarried into the palace. And he gave a liftle
exclamation of satisfaction as he saw Nelson
Lee quite near, chatting with Mr. Earle and
Reggie Pift's father,

““Sorry to dash into the old gathering like
this, as it were, but can 1 have a brace of
words with you, sir?'’ asked Archie, touch-
ing Lee’s sleeve, “ Pray pardon the frightful
liberty "

“Yhat is it, Archie?’’ smiled Lee.

The elegant junior took Nelson Lee out-
side, on the terrace, and waved his hand
towards the Conqueror.
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Simulianeously two enormoué}"éearch!ights blazed cout fore and aft, and
the dazzling; pitiless glare from the arcs, magnified a million times by the
Mmulti-lenses, swept across the square with relentless penetration.

p—

e marched in, full of wonder that these
fzllows should be thinking of the school
magazine at sueh a time as this. But it
Teally spoke volumes for the enthusiasm of
the youthful contributors. John Busterfield
Boots, home in England, was tempararily
editing the Magazine—and ha€f his copy
was wirelessed from the Conqueror at weekly
Intervals!

It was, indeed, a revelation of the modern
strides of science. Here we were, completely
out of the world in $his desert oasis, and
Yet the school magazine was being produced
throughout the holidays—ecomplete with
many contributions from -the schoolboy
travellers,

“Kindly observe, siir!” he said quietly.
““ These Roman chappies are gathering round
in swarms, so to speak. It strikes the oid
gear-box that some pretty foul treachery is
blowing up.”’

Nelson Lee said nothing for a full minute.
1le gazed secarchingly into the shadows of
the square. Then he nodded to himself, and
laid a hand on Archie’s shoulder.

“ Thanks for your warning, young ’un,” he
said. “In.a way, I think you are right—but
vou need nol be alarmed. We are quite safe
—and so is the Conqueror.”’

“Well, that's a dashed ripe piece of

news!’’ said Archie comfortably.



Nelson Lee said very little more, but
strolled into the palace again, and at the
carliest opportunity he informed the emperor
that it was time for the party to be return-
ing to the Conqueror.

But Titus waved the suggestion aside with

an imperious gesture. His guests must re-
main in the pajlace. 1t was bis command!
They were to sleep under his imperial roof.

Nelsou Lee made no demur. But it seemed
evident to him that his suspicions of
treachery were proved to the hilt, While
the cmperor kept his guests in the palace,
the Conqueror was to be seized and held!

But Titus 1V was apparently a bit of an
optimist,

CHAPTER VIL
~ READY FOR EMERGENCIES.

€« ON’T be long now,
sir,”” said Jevons,
removing-his pipe.

| “Yes, they ap-
s pear to be preparing for
P something,” agreed Mr. Man-
ners grimly. ““The infernal
curs! Give them bhalf a chance, and they'll
murder thie whole company of us!”?
AMr, iHobart Manners and the petty-officer
were leaning over the rail on the Conqueror’s

bridge. The great land yacht lay bencath
them, her decks quiet and apparently
deserted.

And all round waz the big expanse of the
guare, empty, save for one or two groups
of Isirtum soldiery-—men who were ostensibly
on guard.

But if Willy Handferth and Archie had
becn keen-eyed, those on board the Con-
queror were no less so, The chief engineer
had long since observed the steady massing
of troops on the outskirts of the square, and
he was convinced that these bodies of men
were merely awaiting a sigual.

“It’ll he a pity if we have to fight!” mut-
tered Irene’s father. < Bloodshed is the last
thing we desire, Jevons, It would be trigic
—Iindeed, ghastly. With these boys in the
party—my eonly daughter, teo, and those
other girls—-?*’

“1 don't think .there’s
worry, sir,”’ put in Jevons. :

“ Perhaps not, but it is very disturbing,”’
said the chief engineer. “If we can avoid
a fight, it will he a relief. I have no doubt
that the emperor greatly resents our
prescnce in his doemain. And in a way we
are intruders—for we invaded this territory
without invitaticn. But we are peaceful, and
the emperor should see that.”

A novement on the bridge ladder
attracted his attention, and a mament later
the muscular bulk of Umlosi heaved
on tc the bridge. The great Kutana Chief
was in no happy mood.

“T am restless, G master of the great
cngines,”’ fie growled. ““N'kose, my lather,
is absent for fong. and even Umingali hin-

much need to
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self fails to return.
trouble has arisen.”

“I hardly agree with you, Umlosi,’’ said
Mr. Manners. ‘‘There may be some trouble
sooil, but nothing has happened yet.””.

Umlosi gripped his mighty spear fiercely,

*“Wau! ’'Tis time the hattle was joined!”
he exclaimed. “ I am sore tired of this in-
activity. A fight, my master! A fight is
what I need to make my blood flow
smoothly, and to give my sinews their cus-
tomary suppleness! It is time for the blood
to flow, and the cries of battle to arise!’”’

Umlosi was a born warrior, and he had
disdained to join the feasting party. Nelson
Lee was pleased because of this, for
Umlosi’s presence aft the emperor’s table
might have offended his Imperial Majesty.
And it was better for Umlosi to remain cn
board, in any case.

The Conqueror was not quite so unpre-
pared for battle a3 many of the juniors
believed, Sle was certainly not an uapro-
tected hulk, ready to be pounced upon and
seized according to the cmperor’s whim,

But Mr. Manners sincerely hoped that
Umlosi would be disappointed. 'The fuil
crew of the land yacht was alert and ready.
Men were eoncealed on the decks—iully
armied with rifics, to say nothing of machine
guns,

If an attack came, these Isirium soldiers,
for all their splendour, would find that their
tusk was a Deavy one.

“There may be a fight, Umlosi, but it
would be a grave pity, indeed,” said Mr.
Manners. **Buat it is comforting to Eknow
that we have such mighty warriors as you.™

Umlosi grunted.

“Of what use to be a fighter when one’s
prowess is unwanted?’? he growled. < °Tis
not for me to dictate, but methinks twould
be belter if we walted not, but attacked
these degs forthwith.?’

Mr. Manners shook his head. |

“That would indeed be a mistake,” he
said. “ We must avoid provocative action
at all costs What’s that, Jevons?’’?

“One of the young gents, I believe, sir.”
said the petty officer, pointing into the-
gloom with the stem of his pipe. :

Mr. Manners pecred keenly over the
yaciit’s side. There was plenty of light
immediately ronnd the vessel, but beyond
there lay a space of intense blackness. The
extinguishing of the street lamps was re-
sponsible for this.

‘“ Who’s that down there?’’ shouted Mr.
Manners sharply,

A small Jfigure ¢came running up into the
lights from the yacht.

“ What’s the good of me trying o steal
up like a giddy shadow when you give. the
came away, sir?” demanded Willy indig-
nantly. “I'm just coming to warn you t it
we're surrounded by billions of soldiers:’

“ Good heavens! As many as thal?" said
Mr, Manuers drily, “You'd better conie ¢n
poiard, young wan. Anrd yea needn’t woily

Methinks some greut




—we know all about the concentration of

troops.’’ _ ‘ _
“Well I'm blessed!’ said Willy dis-
gustediy. %All this trouble for nothing!”’

He reached the deck by the simple process
of swarming up a rope. and he hopped up
on to the bridge like a monkey.

“I'm sorry fo disappoint you, Willy, but
we're not quite so blind as you seem to
imagine,”” smiled the chief engineer.
haps you can tell us some news
main party??’

“Oh, they're all messing about, doing
nothing,” said Willy tartly. ¢ IFatty Little's
guzzling all the time, and I expect we shall
have to carry him on board in the end.

of the

Ted’s either biffing someboedy, or else
chasingz Irene-—°’

“Indeed?’’ said Irene’s father, with a
chuckle.

- % Not really, of course,’”’ said Willy. *“Ted
thinks an awful lot of your daughter, sir,
As for the other chaps, Archie’s looking a
bhit peevish, and Timothy Tucker’s talking

like a professor in Latin. That chap isn’t
© such a giddy duffer, after all! Mr. Lee and
my pater are gassing with the old josser in
the bath robe——* ,

“Good  gracious!’’ said Mr.
“ And who may he be?” .

“Oh, him?’ .said Willy. <“Only the
emperor. If you ask me, sir, he’s a bit of
a bad lot. My hat! You ought to have
seen him pushing grub into himself! It’s
_a wonder he didn’t have a couple of slaves

Manners.

on either side of- himm with shovels! He'8
have kept ’em both buay!”’
CHAPTER VIII.
THE ATTACK!
SR 5 G
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R. MANNERS smiled as he lit a
cigar.
M “I'm afraid your description of
the emperor is scarcely flattering,
young man,’’ he said drily. It is rather
fortunate that these people cannot under-
stand English—if it were otherwise, I could
5¢¢ you being carried off to jail, and put
to the torture.”

Willy sniffed.

“They'd have their work cut out to tor-
tiure me!’’ he replied. “If the Romans were
just like these people, then we’ve been
SWindled! We’ve always been led to
“believe that the Romans were matvellous
chaps. As far as I can see, they’re only
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dressed-up gluttons! Anyhow, we'll show
'em a thing or two if they start any of
their old buck with us!’’

“1 really believe we shall,”® said Mr.
Manners.

“Well, I'll be going,”’
lessly.

“llold on! Where are you off to?”

““ Oh, nowhere,’’ replied the fag. “As a
matter of fact, I thouzht about buzzing
off down the High Street. There might be
a few shops open, and I'm rather anxious
to see what kind of tofiee they’ve got in
this giddy town, I’ll bet il’s rotten!”

“I'm afraid you are a little too optimis-
tic, Master Willy,”’ said the chief engincer.
“We can't allow you to roam off like this,
I'm glad you stated your intention <o
frankly. You'll have to wait for your toflee
till to-morrow.*’

“0Oh, come off it, sir!’’ protested Willy,
“I shan't be long. DBesides, I want to get
the lie of the land, so that I ecan have the
laugh over Ted. And there’s just a chance
I shall run across a few bectles.”

“Beetles?’’ |

“Those things that crawl,” said Willy
ohligingly. “ You know, sir, Black things,
with a lot of legs——"’

“ Confound your impudence!’’ growled Mr,
Manners. “ Do you think I don't know what
a beetle 15?7’ '

“Well, you asked, sir, and I was only
just explaining,” replied Willy, with perfect
innocence. ““I’'m a very obliging chap, and
I'm always ready to help anybody if he's
a bit ignorant. In these hot climates, you
know, beetles erawl about everywhere—par-
ticularly at night. It's just my time. |
might be able to get a few snakes, t00,”’ he
added thoughtfuliy. < It would be rather
ripping to shove one in Ted’s bed to-night.”

“I'm sorry, but you must leave these
pleasant little pastimes for another
occasion,’’  said Mr. Manners firmly.
“ Heaven knows why you require beetles

22

“I'm a collector, sir,” said Willy. “Down-
stairs, I've got eighty-three beetles, four
hundred and twenty-four butterflies, nine-
teen lizards, ten snakes——"’

“Good heavens! I hope they’re dead?”
ejaculated Mr. Manners,

“Most of ’em,’”’ said Willy comfortably.
““Now and again the beetles escape, but it
doesn’t matter much. I've only got Chubby
and Juicy in my cabin, and if they start
kicking, I biff ’em. After all, it doesn’t
hurt a chap to wake up in the night and
find himself smothered in beetles. It makes
a change.” |

But at this point Handforth minor's some-
what crawly discourse was brought to an
end, for a glittering Isirium officer ap-
proached the yacht, and held up his hand.
He was accompanied by three other officers
of minor rank,

said Willy care-
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““ A centurion and his lieutenants,”” mur-
mured Mr. Manners.

“He doesn’t look a hundred years old:™
said Willy doubtfully. i

“1 said centurion—not centenarian®’ said
Mr. Manners. A centurion, Willy, 1s .a
Roman—an officer in charge of a liandred
nref), as the pame itself 1mplies.”

“Well, I knew it was something to do
with a hundred,”’ said Willy triumphantly,

The gorgeous officer wuas apparently
dcsrmus of speaking.

‘Hail!*® called the chief engineer, in his

best Latin. “ You would speak?’’

“We desire a friendly word with thee.”
replied the centurion. * The emperor him-
. self hath commanded me to come with his
message. Wilt descend, so that we may
speak with due dignity?®’

- Myr. Manners signalled his acquiescence,
but turned to Jevons as he was about to
descend the ladder.

“ Hold yourself ready in case of emey-
gencies,” he murmured.

“ Count on e, -sir,”’ replicd the petty

officer quietly.
“It’s all right—we’ll look after the ship!®’

said Willy. ‘*\o need to w

ners, If any of these heggars try to rush
us, we'll twist their giddy tails! Trust the
third!”’?

Considering that Willy was the scle rop!o
sentative of the Third, this statement was
somewhat™ bombastic. Not Lhat Willy
teant it to be so. - lis sublime counfidence
.in the powers of the 8t. Frank's junif)r-
school was touching,

Mr. Manners reached the gmund annd the
centurion and his officers gravely saluted.
'Thiey approached him, and at the same
moment the Chief EH"II]EGI was swiftly and
deitly seized.

““ Keep silent, or your moments will
- brief!” hizssed the centurion.

he

“¥You infernal rogue!”? roarcd Mr. Man.
ners furicusly. ¢ So this is your game,

eh?”? . _

The moment had arrived unexpectedly, and
it did not find Mr. Manners unprepared.
Indeed, his hand had been on his revol-
ver the whole ‘time. And now, in a ﬂach
he whipped it out and fired.

Crack!

The muzzle of the weapon spurted a lurid
- flame, and the bullet seared through the
centurion’s arm. and he reeled back with a
-cry of pain and fear and blank amazement.

At the same instant, Mr. Manners backed
away, grim and determined. He had been
released as though he were an evil spirit.
And a shrill whistle blast sounded from the
bridge. -

As it plerced through the still air, there
came the ringing shouts and ¢ries from a
thousand throats. And from every-cide of
the sguare masses of Isirium troops furged
forward in Llftack
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worry, Mr. Man- |

0'.

- CHAPTER 1X.
NELSON LEE’S STERN WARNING.

. ILLY HANDFORTH
gave a whoop
“My hat:!

They’ re comin [.,"’
he yelled. ‘‘Here, gimme ;
rifle, or qnmet‘unfr' 'm ip
this fight, remeniber!”

¢ Better get below, young man, and lie
quiet!” advised Jevons grimly. “Thl.-, is
going to be no children’s party.” '

Wiily refused to answer this deadly in.
sult, but clung to the bridge rail, watch-
ing the approach of the Isirium troops with
lively interest. Heé was also surprised by
the abrupt transformation of the Con-
queror.

A moment before the vessel had been ap-
parently d..d.

But now she sprang into life on the in.
‘stant. That shrill blast from the whistle
had been a signal-carrying its message
to every quarter of the deck. Men ap-
peared behind the machine-guns, others
sprang up, and lined the rail.

Simultanecusly, two enormous
lights blazed out_ fore and aft, and the
dazeling, pitiless glare from the .arcs,
magnified a million times by the multi-
lenses, swept across the square with re-
lentless penetration. .

The soldiers were revealed clearly in all
their masses, and they were completely
taken aback. Such a light as this wvas
new to them, and they were obviously un-
ecaszy. There were signs of disorder among
the ranks.

Mr. Manners came rushing on deck,
revolver still gripped in his hand.
leanedd over Lhe rail, and pointed
injured centurion.

“Go, and tell thy chief ofﬁcer tnat it
will go ill with thy soldiers if this mad-
ness is continued!’’ he shouted. “ We have
refrained from killing as vet. but we are
ready to- destroy your men in their hun-
dreds if this folly is persisted in. Go, then
treacherous dog, and deliver my message'”’

The centurion backed away, thoroughly
frightened. i

Ard he was startled even more immedi-
ately afterwards, for there came a low,
droning hum from the infterior of the .Con-
gueror. And the giant land vacht slowly
moved forward, her -eaterpillar tractors
clicking down on the stone paving witlh
musical precision.

“Hurrah! We're off!"? yelled Willy.
““Charge the beggars!®

Mr. -Manners was in no need of Willy's
advice. It had been Jevons who had sig-
nalled’ to the engine-room, but it was the
Chief engineer himself who seized the wheel
and took command.

“By heaven, we'll show these fools some:
thing ™ he Tdi‘*ped out. “It’'s’ no gond

search-
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ile
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doing things by halves, Jevons—we'll go the
whole hog'”

¢ Nothing like it, sir."” said Jevons evenly.

Willy looked on, gloating. He thanked
his stars that he was in the midst of this
action—although so far it had been disap-
- pointing in so far as actual fighting went.
Willy was as warlike as his brother, and
would have cheerfully eafered into a hand-
to-hand contest with the Isirium troops.

Those warriors who had approached the
bows of the Conqueror fell back in com-
plete confusion and disorder as the land

yachf, rolled majestically towards them.
ller very bulk was staggering.

A few of the soldiers hurled their %hort-
handled javelins, but in their haste the
spears fell short. And the Conqueror moved
onwards like some unconquerable monster
of destruction.

Immediately opposite the palace steps,
the vessel performed a strange movement,
She swung round, travelling at fuil speed.
The result was impressive. With a shriek-
ing protest from her tractors, the Con-
queror slewed round on the stone paving—
and she calmly commenced to+ mount the
mosaic steps of the palace!

These steps were extremely shallow, lead-
ing upwards in a great, wide flight which
was really more of a slope than a genuine
ascent.  The hundreds of great steps had
been . provided more for effect than actual
necessity.

The result of this move was patent in

a moment.

The Isirium scldiers were helpless—not
merely because of their impotence againsg
siuch a monstrous engine of war, but because

thiey were scared out of their wits by this |

nlenace against the emperor’s palace.

- Higher and higher mounted the Conqueror,
but she was in -not the slightest danger, for
fhe angle was no steeper than many sand
dunes she had surmounted in the desert,
and her tractors found a perfect grip on
the shallow steps.

‘““ A word. my friends!”’ shouted Mr. Man-

ners. ¢ Withdraw thy troops and tho
palace shail be saved. Fail to obey my
orders and ghastly destruction shall des-

cend upon thy wondrous buildings!”’

There was no doubt as to whether his | &

- words had been understood. The gorge-
ously attired officers roared with the fuall
power of their lungs, bugles sounded, and
@3 though by magie the Isirium soldiery
melted out of the great square and dis-
appeared from sight. |

“That’'s better!” Mr.
grimly.

He touched the telegraph
queror came to a standstill. Nelson Lee
came down the Palace steps and looked on
with approval.

“That was rather neatly done, Manaers,”
he - called. ““ Any ecasualties?” :

“None whatever,” said the Chief Tagi-
neer, “But I don't mind admitting that I

said Mauners
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and the Con-|
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was rather anxious for a few minutes.

Au
infernally treacherous attack, Lee.”
““Yes!” agreed Nelson Lee grimly. ¢“And

it shall not occur again—I'll see to that!”’

There was a hard glint in the famous
detective's eyes as he swung round on his
heel and passed between the great marble
columns into the paluace. The action had
been brief—indeed, it had scarcely amounted
to an action, for no fighting had actually

resuited. But had the Conqueror been un-
prepared, disaster would have been in
cvitable,

Nelson Lee went straight to the emperor,
and curtly demanded an explanation. Titus
was clearly taken aback, but he blustered.
““Thou art mistaken, friend,’”” he declared.
“If there Las been an unprovoked attack
on your great chariot by my soldiers my
regrets are sincere. ’'Twas done without
my knowledge. Think not that I would
countenance such deeds.”
“Thou wilt look into this

matter and

- discover the responsibility?”

““Ay, that I wiil!" replied the emperor
fiercely. ¢ And the dog who ordered the
attack shall bhe flung to the lions! By
Mars! Am T the emperor in my land, or
am I pot? Have no fear, friend—I wish
thee well.”

““Thou hast spoken nobly, your majesty,”’
sald Nelson Lee. ‘It will be as well, [
deem it, to inform your military chiefs that
henceforth  our great chariot will be
guarded day and night—constantly, and by
willing, watchful protectors. And if aught
happens to any single soul of our party,
this great war chariot will forthwith spread
death and destruction throughout the city.”

The emperor's eyes glinted,

“Fnough!” he said shortly. “1 will re-

member."”
CHAPTER . X.
CUEST3 OF HOXNOUR.
| v ELSON LEE had put
it to the emperor
straight from the
| shoulder.
Not much had been
spoken, but no amount of

words could have made the
position clearer.

In a nutsheli, Titus understood that so
long as his guests were unharmed and un-
molested, the Conqueror would remain pas-
sive. But if a single hair of any guest was
harmed, the retribution would be swift and
disastrous. The Conqueror, in fact, was
the party’s safeguard.

It was rather a pity that this attitude
should be necessary—for, after all, the
land yachit’s company were visitors “in this
strange valley. But the emperor himseif
had made the precaution necessary, so he
.ould not grumble.

I, was understood that the rvueat; qhould
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remain in the palace—using the sumptuous'

building as their own home, with slaves ‘to

wait upon them and obey - their every
wiiim, ' :

This was all right for the juniors—for
there was little danger of . any disaster
overtaking them. But Mrs. Manners: was
ahsolutely firm in her decision that her

danghter and all the eother girls should re.
imain on board the yacht, except for occa-
sional jaunts. And this decision was - thor-
piughly endorsed by Nelson Lee and Lord
torrimore and the other gentlemen.

The Remove fellows feared, at first, that
they would be compelled to return to the
yvaecht, too. They didn’t want to. They re-
asarded the whole adventure as 4. glorious
snree, amd were keenly looking forward -to
~pending the night in the emperor’s palace.
“And as the emperor himself insisted that
his- yvonthful guests  should - remain,. Nelson
Lee did not demur. He was satisfied that
wn harm could.overtake the juniors. After
Liz  warning, Titus would be very careful
'or he was awed and startled by the Con-
queror’'s powers of destruetion, '

“Well, . that’s all right,. then!’? deelared
Handforth, with satisfaction, when the

word got round. ¢ We're staying for the
mrht. Good ecg! I'm rather keen on seeing
what kind of sleeping quarters-they've got.”

Most of the juniors were lounging ahout
i the great foyer. The little spell of ex-
citement was over, and the Conqueror had
returned to her rfarmer resting -place, and
everything was normal,

“1 wonder who these merchants
asked Regeie Pitt curiously. .

Numbers of richly-robed slaves had ap-
peaxred in the foyer, and they were acting
1 rather a eurious way. Handforth found
one of the slaves standing rigidly at atten-
Lion beside him. Arother slave attached
lhimself to me. Another singled out Reggie
Pitt—and so on. Within® a few minutes

are?”

cvery junioc . was shadowed by a close
attendant. _
“Queer ! T remarked. ¢ What's the idea

of this?*?
“Goodness knows,” said Tommy Watson.

Handforth was ralking up and down
thoughtfullv, and a few moments passed

Hefore he realised that the slave was keep-
ing close hehind him. But Edward Oswald
prew alive to the faet at Iast, and he
abruptly halted.

YClear off, blow vou!”” he said greilfily.
¢ It’s like wour blessed check to follow me
about! Well, 'm jiggered! Everybhody’s
gof, one of the slaves! 1 say, we're beine
watched, or something!”? ' "

g.. BUY THE .....................................;.‘........!
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“there!??

~body- servants.?”? - :

.
v

. Handforth’s slave bowed before him,

“Thy servant!” he said in Latin.

“Eh??? said. Handforth.

‘“ His Honour, the Chief of His Majesty's
Household, has appointed me thy body
servant,” went on the slave imperturbably,
“Thy commands shall be obeyed, ©
master.” '

“I don’t know what the dickens you're
lubbering about, so it’'s no good standine
snorted Handforth. “You may Le
a good chap, but I don’t like your face!
Buzz offt?’

I grinned.

“It’s  all right, Handy,” 1} expla,ed.
““These chaps are slaves—they have Feen
given to us by the emperor. It’s bed-time,
L expect, and we've all got our own private

“A dashed good idea, to0o0,” declared
Archie approvingly. . S
“Rot!?? said Handforth. < I've never

heard of such piffle!”

He found it impossible, however, to rid
himszelf of his own particular slave. The
man clurg to him like a shadow. “And it
was just the same with the other juniors,
And, presently, when we all passed up the-
great marble stairs, our slaves came behind

It was somewhat embarrassing at first,
hut we soon got used to it, |
Better not make any objections,” I
warned the cthers. * Perhaps this is one

of the empercr's compliments-—and it would

never do to offend him.
might be usefutl.””
" They ecan act as guides, anyhow,” said
Pitt. ** Somehow T shall feel a lot more
cemfortable after we’ve inspected our bed-
rOOMS. For all we know these Isirinm
merchants may have a cheerful habit of
clceping on marble slabs, or something!”
“In that case, we’ll jolly soon buzz on
hcard the Conqueror!” said Bob Christine

And these chaps

promptly. “ You won't gét me to sleep on
a marble slab—emgeror or no emperor!
Hallo! This looks like something!?

Al the top of the stairs we had passed
along a wide, exquisitely decorated hall.
and now .our guides were making for a
number of arched dorways. OQur sleeping
auarters were evidently here. |

Handforth was the frst junior to pass
within., He paused just in the entrance,
and his jaw dropped.

“Well, I'm jiggered!” he

ejaculated
blankly.

CIIAI.’T_ER X1.
‘A LITTLE MISTAKE SOMEWHERE.

ANDFORTH'S surprise

Wwas perfectly

natural. - ' '

For the interior of

the great apartment was
very different from anything

There were rich hangings
brilliant lights gleamed

he had expecied.
round the walls,



in a dozen places, and the floor was strewn
with brigntly coloured rugs.

The rteoom itself was pecularly
being a Kind of enormous seii-circle.

shaped,
And

ranged round this quaint sileeping chamber |

were no fewer than two dozen beds, all the
lower ends of the beds converging together.

And these beds were wonderful creations
nf metal—glittering and shimmering in the
kght, and revealing extraordinary skill of
design. To our great satisfaction, we
observed that they were provided with com-
fortable-looking mattresses, and rich silki-
fied overlays. Blankets, of course, were

guite unnecessary in such a climate.
“Well, this looks good enough, anyhow!”

| THE NELSON

With a shrieking protest from her
tractors, The Conquerocr slewed
round on the stone paving—and she
calmly commenced to mount ¢he
mosaic steps of the Palace!

remarked Willy Handforth condescendingly.
“ Reminds me of a giddy dormitory!”

“ Considering it is one, your powers of
deduction aren’t exactly staggering, my
lad,” I grinned. * There are twenty-four

Oof us--and twenty-four heds. This chamber
1s no coincidence. It was specially prepared,
of course.”

“Good old Titus!™ said Reggie Pitt.
““And there, by the look of it, stands the
gente who worked the miracle” '

He indicated a tall, elahorately attired
Palace official, who was looking on with a
broad smile. This gentleman was somewhat
Et_}rtly. toa. and T took rather a fancy to
i,

z
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“It is the emperor’s wish
showld oIl sleep in peace and much com-
fort,” said the official, speaking slowly in

Latin. ““ My words are understood?  Art
thou quite pleased?”
“What’s bhe jabbering ahout?” asked.

Handforth.

“ He’s asking -if we are satisfied,” I said,
turning to the ofticial.  ““ All is well, and
many thanks.” I went on, speaking labori-
onsiy in my best Latin. “ Whom have I
the honour of addressing?”

“ By Mercury! Thou hust a ready wit
and a keen understanding of the Isirium
language!” exclaimed the other, clappinge
me on the shoulder.  * Execelleni! Know
that [ am Horatius Placidus—tl > chief of

Y S ST P el
el diebEis el Tt e
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And know

thie emperor's houschold. you

also that I am a man of mighty
L imporbance.” v -
“And do we thank thee for these
honours, O gareat Placidus?' 1 asked,
indicating the summtuous beds and the
waiting slaves.
“ Ay, ‘twas a pretty idea of my own,”

replied Placidus, grinmiug with Kkeen enjoy-
ment., © Thy orders are to be obeyed, and
'tis well that at least one of thy numbher

speaketh our tongue inteliigibly.”
“ Look hera. tvhat tne dickens are you

jawing ahout?” demanded Handforth. ** It's
a pity you can’t speak Latin instead of
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tialian! My Latin’s highly polished, and .1.]
can speak the language like a native!®
* Then you’d betiter have a go atk .our
“v'ond  here—Mr  Horatius Placidus,”:. I
cinnckled. ‘““He’'s just told me that any
orders we like to give will be obeved—"
* Goed gad!” ejaculated Archie Glen-
thorne abrupt]y ,
"What's wrong with }ou, you 'tss‘”’ _
 Oddslife and gadzooks!” said. Archie,
horrified.
e looked round at us with an expression
o alarm and even misery in his eyes.
“ Dash it all, T've just remembered'” he

pictted. My dear old chappies, we're un-
:Lntze!, i])%olut.el} and . positively undone!”
Not yet,” said Pitt. -* Nobody’s

Losened a button so far.,”?

* Pray refrain from these untamely Jokes
ulil gargoyle!? exelaimed Archie, in  dis-
iress. ‘““ Have you realised—have
srasped the poisonous fact—that we are

absolutely standing here in evening dress?’

*“Marveilous!t”?  stid ILmﬂforth with
pheavy sarcasm. ** Did you find that out all
Ly yourself, Archie?”

“In evening dress?” rcpeated Archie
Grmly. * And 1 positively refuse to wear
evening dress in the morning, dash it! 1
Hieal,
H the old carcass covermfr%'
tennis shoes, silk shirts,
! thing! Somebody, in fact, has got-to
rally round lke anything and get dashed
husy 1%

“ Archie’s rtight,” 1 said, tuining to the
nihers.
clothes to-morrow. But don’t worry—I’ll
have a word with onr friend, Mr. Placidus.
Ile’ll see to this little detail.  He seems
quite a cheery, good-natured chap.”

“ But, pray consider, old darling!” said
Archie anxipusly. “This is absolutely
where Phipps has got to slither into the
pieture. .
- **Don’t bother ahout- Phipps, old son,” I
intertupted. < If 1 give a message to flleIl(]
Placidus, he'll have it delivered on board,
and when we wake up in the maorning our
clothing will he all ready for us. You can
trust Phipps to prepare some sunitable atlire
for veu, Archie.”

“Laddie, such brain - power
me!” sald Archic admiringly.

I turned to the chief of the emperor’s
household and explained the situation in
the most fluent Latin 1 could command.
And Horatius Placidus listened smilingly
and patiently—indeed, as placidly as his
rame implied. And when I had finished he
nodded in comp.ete agreement,

“Thy wishes shall have my full ﬁtten
tion,”” he declared obligingly. ** Fear not,
voung friend, but retire with thy mind at
sest. Ere morning .comes, the ¢lothing shall
h: mady and waiting.”

And so we all went to bed cheerfully.
O.r numerous slaves wanted to assist us in
disrobing, bui we soon made it cea: that

& . roe ] . ‘.."' HE T

Flannels,

overwhelms

Fou-

we haven't broysht a fresh supply

and all that sort

“We can't posmbly appear in these

.

we coiid dispense with tnis little courtesy.

| 4nd we suddenly discovered that we were

very tired. . Once on those soft, luxurious .
couches, we slept with supreme ease. .

Most of the other juriors were in sound
slumber before 1 dropped off. And I just
remember the lights dimming low, and then
I slept, too. It seemed only a shors time
later T was awakened by the sound of a
musical gong.

But when I sat up, a little bewildered, 1

saw that the sunlight was streaming into
that curious apartment It was full day,
and we had all slumbered soundly and
dreamlessly. '
+ Everythitig came back to me in a flash,
and I was rather pleased that we were
quite alone. There were no slaves hanging
about to embarrass us. Some of the other
fellows were sitting up, stretching them-
selves. _
C**What the—how the Well, mother
will be pleased!” said Reginald Pltt calmly.
“I'm not sure, hut I've got an idea that
somebody’s going to kick !

Reggie was standing beside his bed,
ning cheerfully, and closely examining a
neat pile of clothing which lay near  by.
But the clothing wasn't at all like our own
flannels.

. “ By Jove!” 1 ejaculated. . Isirium
costume !

One glance assiured me that we were all
provided for in the same  manier.
Apparently, our good friend, Horatius:
Placidus, had mmmdcrbtood me. Instead

of hrlﬂf"lnﬂ' us our own clothing- from the
vacht, he had supplied us with Roman logs
out of the imperial wardrobe!

CHAPTER XIL
SURPRISING THE NATIVES.

EGGIE PITT burst
into a roar  of
R laughter.

“1 say, this is
rather rich!”? he chuckled.
“Just imagine Handy in
these! 1 rather think that

Archie will howl for Phippst
Is this ome of your Iliftle
jokes, Nipper?”’

“ Jokes?” I repeated. * Is this what ‘s.ou
call a joke%”

“Well, you gave the directions,
I believe——*

- My dear ass, you dow’t think I asked
for these freak things?” 1 interrupted
indignantly. “ I told the fat idiot that we
wanted flannels and things from the
Conqueror. Either he misunderstood, or

this is an Isirium joke!”

“It’s far more likely that your Latin
was so rotten that the poor beggar had
to guess three-parts of 1t,”> said Pitt can-
didly. “I don't like to offend you, old
man, but your idea of making yo_ur_.»e]f
clear zeems humorous.” '

“]‘H]— :
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devastating

“had such a
the Isirium maidens.
And Edward Oswald was

that

completely
their mercy.

CHAPTER X1V.
THE TWO SLAVE GIRLS.
€ ELL, it's a wonder-

ful place,”” 1 =aid
joyfully. ¢« Con-
sidering that

these pcople have lived com-
pletely out of the worid for
centuries, the civilisation in
this little valley is staggering.”’

“Of course, it’s really tle
civilisation—just kept alive in this one
spot,’> remarked Bob Christine. ¢ These
people haven’t had any other patierns to
work on, and so they’ve kept to the same
style.”’

‘¢ All the same, it’s wonderful,’’ I said.
‘““Some chaps might say that it's queer
that the lsirium people haven't progiessed
on their own. But I don't think s0. As
you say, Bob, they've had no other
patterns to copy. Buried here, in the middle
of the Sahara, life has gone on slowiy and

old Roman

monotanously. Aund there's only one thing
that’ll wipe out the whole race.”’

“And what’s that?”’ asked Tommy
Watson,

“ Contact with the outer world,”’ I replied.
“Jf these people adopt ordinary Kuropean
methods and habits and customs they won’t
last a great many years. Half the popula-
tion will clear out, and spread itself over
the world. And fortune-seeking business
men will come here from Burope or America
to start up new commercial activity. And
that would bhe a pity. The only way fo
preserve this little couatry intact is t{o
leave it alone.”’ |

We were standing
beyond the fountains,
standing majestically in our rear.
greatly interested in our surrouundings,
particularly. in the people.

Everything was so quaint and unconven-
tional. 1t was different from anything we
had ever seen hefore. And somchow we
couldn't help feeling that we were intruders.

in the sguare, just
with the Conqueror
We were
and

The Conqueror herself was just a mon-
strosity amid these stately, imnposing
surroundings.

““There seems to be some execitement up
the road,”’ said Watson, shadinz his eyes
-with his hand. ¢ Why, what's thiz? They
seem to be chasinz spmebody! My only
hat! I believe it’s IIandy!”’

We watched with growing interest. A
few other St. Frank's fellows also paused
to look on at this new excitement. Willy
Sﬂquforth uttered ome of his characteristic
niffs,

he tartly.

satd
““T've mever Known such a chap for gclting

““My  major again!®’
into trouble. And this time he secms to
have aroused the whole giddy feminine

population. He’s actually been chased!”’
And this, indeed, was the actual truth.

Handforth came flying along at full speed,
vith well over a dozen Isirvium girls in his
rear. They were apparently enjoying the
j1oke, and everybody else paused to look on,
and appreciate it.

Handforth didn't pull up
right in our midst.

“ Help!”” he gasped. * They—they won't
let me alone! I had to bunk for it in the
end!’ .

“ This is the worst of beinz so terribly
handsome, old man,”” I said. “Can you
wonder at the young ladies going dotty?
It’s your fafal beauty!”’

““Ha, ha, hat?

““I think we'd all better scoot,”” said
Tommy Watson nervously. 1 don't like
cffendingz a young lady, but these girls seem
a bit too energetic. Let’s buzz on Dboard
while we're safet’”

Tite idea was adopted at once, and, laugh-
ing heartily, we hurried to the Conqueror
and mounted the gangway. The Isiriuim
girls were beaten. They were afraid fo
follow us on to the land yacht.

° Thank goodness!’> breathed Handforth
fervently. * You wouldn’t believe it. They
absolutely collared me, and tried to spirit
me away. It was only by sheer force that
I escaped.”’ |

“ Let this be a lesson, old man,”* I said
severely. * Never go out again without an
escort. We mustn’t roam about singly—""

“That reminds me,’” interrupted Hand-
forth., ¢ Church and MeClure were witih ne,
and the rotters left me in the lurch. I'm
going to smash them to pulp as soon as I
ean lay my fingers on ’em!”’

“YWell, 1 Ilike that!
indignantiy. ' )

“Oh, here you are!”’ roared HWandiorth.
“ Here! Leggo—-"" |

“ No fighting on deck, old son,”” said Pitt
firmly.

““Handy's mad!”” sported Church., “We
wanted to stay with him, but he told us
to .clear off. And now he's grumbling., He
wanted to be alone, so that the girls should
see him in all his glory.”’

““Ha, ha, hat!”?

Handforth was chipped ‘unfil he went
crimson, and there might have been serious
trouble but for the fact that Irene and Co.
appeared. And Edward Oswald dived below
in coafusion.

1t was just about breakfast-time, and so
we remained on board. For Nelson Lee had
decided that we should take all our meals
in the Congqueror's saloon, as usual,

until he was

said Church



During breakfast we heard aill
news. in honour of our visit the empercr
had proclaimed a publie heliday, as we
already knew. But.it seemed that. there
were to be games and chariot raecing aud
uther excitements in the arena.

“ Arena, eh??’ said Jack Grey.
sounds truly Roman!”’

“ My dear Kkid, they’'ve got an amphi-
theatre here that knocks the old Roman
circuses to fits,”’ said Lord Dorrimore. * 1've
even heard that they use lions, but that
may be a rumour. But it’s ‘qui ite possible
that they’ve gof lions in this valley. Just
the climate lur them, anyhow.”’

Umlosi gave a grant, but said nothing.

“YWhat’s wrong, old friend?” smiled Nel-
son Lee, -

*“My heart is sad, O .Umtagatli,”’ replied
the hutana chief. “Last night it seemecd
that fighting would be with us, but now all
15 peace. I am of heavy heart, my master.
What evil fancy brought us to this place of
quietness? 'Tis not as I had hoped.”

“You Ubloodthirsty old rogue!” chuckled

“ That

Dorrie. * We only brought you in case of
entergencies. Things may be peaceful now,

but there’s no tellin’, An’ when the l‘]gll‘b
time comes, you'll be’ready enough.”

“Wise words, my father,” rumbled Umlosi.
“ And may thlis hour be soon!”

A3 soon as breakfast was over we went
on deck again, and found that the sun was
ieating down with fierce heat. Our old
friend, Horatius Placidus, had «rrived, and
wias on deeck, looking round with great
. interest.

He had taken a fancy to escort a party
thirough the city, to point out the various

plices of interest. Quite a number of
fellows entered into the idoa with
eithusiasm.

And Placidus, who was as good-natured as
ever, set off from the central square, sur-
ronnded by more than a dozen of us. We
were beginning to like bim immensely, for
e was jolly and breezy.

““ And there, on my right, stands the great
prison of Isirium,’’ he said, as we were pass-
ing an unusually severe-looking building.
“Have a care that thou remaineth on the
outside, for ’tis far more pleasant than the
aterior.  And onee within, by Mars, ‘’tis
precious litle hope thou wiit have cf wit-
1essing the rise of another moon!”

We passed quite close by the prison. In-
ceed, we could even see into the windows—all
of which were protected by great metal bars.
And while we were looking into one of these
apertures we caught sight of two slim
lizures.

They were both young girle, clinging to
cene another, and weeping pitcously  IFrom
their shmpic garbh, we judged theimn to be
slaves, and wondercd what crime they bad
committed te =zuffer this ‘mprisenment.

soris of

CHAPTER XV.
THE CHARIOT CHAMPION.

RCHIE GLENTHORNE
allowed his monocle
to drop abruptly.

“l say, dash it
all!” he protested. “This is
& bit thick, what? 1 mean,
shoving these priceless

dasnsels into the old prison, and all that sort
cf thing! It seems to e there's something
ahwolutﬂy wrong!’

‘We can’'t interfere, Archie,”” I
*“And perhaps they're not as
they look.”

At the same time, I couldn’t help feeling
sorry for the two "’1[‘]3 They were both
yuite young, not older than sixteen or seven-
teen. And they were refined in appearance
and quite good-looking, With their hair
lying in masses over their shoulders, they
tooked almost like children. And they gazed
~ut at us with mute appeal in their eyes.

*1 wonder what they’'ve done?” said Hand-
fcrth doubtfully,

! asked our guide, in my best Latm.

“A sad case,’” replied Placidus, his usual
smile vanishing. “]1 sorrow for the unhappy
twain., It i1s said they were caught in vhe
:ut of pilfering from their master,”

** Naught else but pilfering?” T asked in

s said.
innocent as

surpnse. .
“ A trivial offence, as thou dost hint,”
agreed Placidus, nodding. “But it hap-

peneth that their master be no less than
Lars Melos—and he the emperor's chief
adviser.” -

“And doth this man, Melos,
harshness?” I inquired.

Placidus looked round in a mysterious kind
of wdy, his fat figure bending towards me.
And when he %,Joke his volce was in a lower
key.

“’'Tis not for me to speak of these things,
but know tinee that Melos is a man of brutal
cruelty and passion,” he murmured. My
hesrt bleeds for these girls, for °‘tis certain
they are innocent of any real wrong-doing.
Put they ure here by the orders of Melos
him-elf, and their presence in this chamber
is vastly significant.”

« Rignificant of what?”’

“1It meaneth that they are marked down
for punishment to-day,” replied Placidus
sadly.  ““Ana ¢ meaneth, also, that the
nunishment shall be in the great arena. In-
deed, thou wilt witness the th!n“ with thine
oW eyes, since thou urt to be present, dt-
the emperor’s command.’

«RBut what will befall these maidens?” 1
asked euriously.

“QGuestion me not further, for, by Mer-
Futy, it paineth me to dwell on this sub-
ut” arowled my portly infermant, 1
fear me I have a soft heart, and no stomac Qi
for this hase travesty of justice. Speak
not of the matter. Lars Melos is nigh as
powerful  as - the emperor himself, and
naught can be done.”

allow such
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we
oty

and
hod

would

The other
caught a word here and there—their know-
ledge of Latin heing strictly of a Remove

Placidus no

passed con.

say mere,

feliows

quahity. Mine was somewhat better, and,
naturally, we were all improving by leaps

and bounds in our grasp of the language. .

s “It's a rotten shame!” declared Hand-
forth, after I had explained. “ Pilfering,
eh? I'll bet the girls didun’t do a thing!
1 expect they were housemaids jn this
ratter’s palace, and they wouldn't let him
kiss them, or something! It those giris
are il-treated in the arena while I'm there
1’!l jolly soon ke a hand!”

“Better not interfere, old man,”
.Church anxiously.

“Why, you callous fathead 3

*Oh, dry up!”’ growled Church. “T'm
just as sorry for the girls as you are; but
you might make things worse by butting in.
After all, these people have their own laws,
and they are¢ naturally different to ours.”

The subjcet was dizsmissed, but the
majority of us, 1 think, keenly retained
the memory of thosze two sweet girls, crying
«n piteously in one another’s arms. And
we all harboured a hatred against the un-
known Lars Melos. " Handforth, indeed, was
longing to meet the fellow.

said

I wasn’t a bit surprised when Reggie Pitt.

announced, some little time later, that the
chums of Study D were missing from the
_ party. Handforth and Co. had dropped be-
hind for some reason.

“I hope to goodness he hasn’t gone back
to that prison,”” 1 said anxiously. < He'll
only stir up trouble if he starts anything
like that.” .

As it happened, my surmise was Wrong.
Handforth had merely evinced a great in-
terest in a wonderful eharict which had
drgwn np out:zide one of the mansions of
the nobles. It was in charge of a gaily
attired slave, who seemed greatly proud of
his position.

The chariot was a magnificent car, mounted
€1 two wheels, and the woodwork was highly
polished. and beautifully inlaid with gold and
ivory. The wheels -were wonders in them-
selves, being carved in patterns all over the
spokes, and the axles and the pole were
ornamented by earved figures.

There were four horses attached to the
cliariot—harnessed abreast, in the troe Roman
style. The animals were rather small and
stunted, bui lively and graceful, nevertheless.
Apparently there was a great shortage cof
herses in Isiriam, - for very few were to bLe
seen.

“Jolly good)” sald IHandforth eritically.
“GI course. they make a lot of fuss ahout
these chariots, but®they’re simple enocugh to
drive, really., And why can’t they put the
Lorses in a sensible wav—in pairs?”?

“Ti{'s the uswal thing to harness chariot
herves like this,” said Chureh,

“ And they're nnt so simple, €ither.”” added
McClure. < f me=an, we couldn’t drive a
citariot withouvt hesps of practice.”

And Phipps was a transformed

Phipps. He was dressed in the full
glory of rich Isirium costume—com-
plete with sandals, toga, glittering
decorations, and helmet-like head-
gear.

you couldn’t,” inferruptéd'
“I could!”

“You mean
Handforth tartly.

id Rats !!’

“By George, I'll soon show you, my lad!”
exclaimed Handforth, in a grim voice. “ And -
I'll make you realize that I'm a giddy
champion at this job. Huh! There’s nothinyg
in it!”’

«“YLook here, Handy, you’re nct going to
try—'’ began Church, in alarm.

“Leggo! I’'m going to drive this charint!”
gsaid Handfsrth curtly, wrenching himself
away from his chums. ¢ And you fellows arc
roing to see something startling!”

Church and McClure belleved it.

CHAPTER XVI.
HANDFORTH TAKES A BATIL

ANDFORTH was quite
H firm ir his determina-

tion.

MeClure had been
unwise enough to make a tact-
less remark. And FEdward -
- Oswald, with charaeteristic
speed and impulsiveness, Irad determined to
show precisely what he could de. He marched
up to the chariot, walked round it with an
air of great importance, and nodded to the
charicteer,




“Get out of that!” he said briskly., “1'm
going to have a drive.”

The charioteer sintled with polite cheerful-
ness. But, having no knowledge of the
Fnglish language, he remained still.

“ Understand?”” went on Handforth, glaring.
““I1t's no good pretending, my son. You're
only a siave, aud you've got fo obey
orders—— Eh? What’s that? Don'’t bother
now, Walter Church— -

*“ Fathead! He can't understand you!"
said Church.

“Why not?

“My dear
Latin——-> |

““ I'm not, your dear idiot, or anybody else’s
idiot, and it’s like this chap’s nerve to know
nothing e¢lse but Latin!” roared Handforth,
with a fine disregard of reason. < Of all the
cheek! A blessed slave—and l've got to go
to the bether of talking to him in Latin!”’

“ Disgraceful!” said Church indignantly.

“¥You ought to write to the papers about
it!" exclaimed McClure.

“They haven’t got any papers here, ass!”
rctorted Handforth. “And why should I
£0 to the trouble of talking Latin?”

“Why?" echoed Church.

‘““ Because he can’t talk Latin!”® murmured
AeClure.

“ What'’s that?” asked Edward Oswald sus-
piciously. “ By (ieorge! are you starting your
ol habit of muttering? It’s a pity I brought
vou . chaps along—you're ouly a nuisance!’
ide turned to the charioteer. “Now, then—
get a move on, my lad!”" he added sharply.

The chariotecer smiled more broadly than
ever, and Handforth was quite exasperated.
He leapt into the chariot with such unex-
pected violence that the vehicle reared up;
and the four spirited horses, startled, leapt
away. .

Handforth obtained his wish—but only by
accident.

For the charioteer, thrown off his balance,
pitched out of the car before he could re-
cove® himself, leaving Handforth in full
possession.  But things were not quile as
Handforth had pictured.

In the first place, instecad of standing
majestically in the chariot, a fine figure for
all to see, he was sitting in the bottom, »ith
his headdress pushed over his face; and fue
rattling and bumping was so severe that he
could hardly catch his breath.

In the meantime, Church and McClure were
racing after the runaway chariot in a state of
immense alarm,

“He'll kill himself—that’s what he’ll do!™
panted Church.

“0Oh, the ass—the reckless idiot!" snorted
McClure,

Handforth managed somehow to get to his
feet and seize the reins. He hauled on to
these vigorously, taking good care to hang

Is he deaf?”’
idiot, he only understands

(;]n ;cio anp orpnamental knob with his other
an - -
“Whoa!"” he panted breathlessly, ¢ Steady

en! Not so fast, my beauties!”
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The four steeds appeared to think they
were being urged on, or perhaps Handforth’;
methods were rather too brusque. At al)
events, the liorses plunged on recklessly with.
out making the slightest attempt to pull up.

The chariot swerved into one of the main
thoroughfares, where pedestrians were busily
passing to and fro about their business, and
where other chariots and vehicles were moving
up and down—the majority being drawn by
slaves.

Shouts went up on all sides, and the people
scattered madly.

More by luck than anything else, disaster
was avoided during those first tense moments,
Handforth certaintly did nothing to bring
his mad career to an end. His efforts, indeed,
ouly seemed to frighten his steeds the more,

“My hat! They're running away!’’ gasped

{ Handforth in alarm. :

The very thing which had been obvious from
the first moment had only just dawned on
him. And now it was too late to regain
control. The leader of Study D simply cinng
to the charigt for dear life. He certainiy
didn’t appear as & hero in the eyes of the
populace.

And worse was to come.

For just near the great central square Lina
Handforth and Tessa Love and several of the
other girls were stroiling, accompanied by
Archie Glenthorne and several more Remove
juniors; and Irene was a member of the
party. _ |

« (zood gad!” ejaculated Archie Glenthorne,
suddenly coming to a halt. < What, if 1
may ask the question, is this? Dash it ali,
these chariot chappies are {rightfully reck-
less, you know! I mean to say, this whiz-
zing about business—— Oddslife! It ap-
pears to be Mandy!”

“It is Handy !’ said Willy calmly. “Good!
‘Did vou ever see such beautiful driving? 1If
we watch closely. we shali probably see him
do some nice fancy work at this corner!
But it’'ll be a pity to knock some of these
build:ings over!”

“0Oh! Theres going to be an accident!”
exclaimed Irene breathlessly.

“(f course there is,” agreed Handforth
accident

minor. “Isn’t there always an
when Ted breaks away? Wheoa! Look out,
there Hi! Steer clear, you reckless

fathead!”

Willy gave a leap for life, and everyhody
else scattsred, too  For, reaching the open
sqquare, the four startled chariot horses
swerved abruptly. For several seconds the
chariot careered along gracefully on ohé
wheel.

And then, with one acecord, the four horscs
swung completely round, rearing up madly
on their haunch2s, They had suddenly
caught sight of the conqueror, and this un-
familiar object scared them.

The chariot, hardly built for such drastic
treatment, shot ov-r on its side and hurled

L I{andforth into the air like an arrov from
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By this time the Test of the juniors had
grasped the position.

“I'm not going to wear these!” snorted
Handforth warmly. * Great pip! Sandais!
A giddy toga, or whatever silly name they
call it! And what the dickens is this sup-
posed to be?” he added, as he held
another garment.

*“I say, why not dress up in these togs?”’
grinned McClure.  “* It’s rather exciting,
you know. After all, it would enly be a
eompliment to these people”

“ While we’re in Rome we must do 2as
Rome does, eh?’ grinned Reggie Pitt.
“I'm game enough. What do you chaps
say? And these togs look pretty cool and
airy. It’s bound to be blazing hot to-
Jj’a‘}'-” .

The majority of the fellows entered into
the spirit of the affair with gusto.
Obviously, Horatius Placidus had made a
little mistake—or, af Ieast, had misunder-
stobod me. 1Ile had taken it for granted
that we wanted Isirium clothing.

We really had no alternative, since every
vestige of our own things had vanished.
And while some of the juniors were trying
to get into their sfrange attire, our army
of slaves glided in.

_-After that it was comparatively simple,
for these slaves, although understanding
little of our Latin—for only a few of the

juniors couid speak it with any Huency—
found it easy to assist us in dressing.

There were, of course, one or ¢two
bhjectors—Edward Oswald Handforth and
Archie Glenthorne being the two most
vigorous. - |

““ Not likely!” snorted Handiorth, “I'm

net going to make an ass of myself by get-
ting into these fatheaded things! I should
look a freak!”

““ Rats'” said Church.
fect picture, old man. With your magni-
ficent form, this clothing would be
aisplayed to wonderful advantage. In fact
vou'd show these Isirium people how fheir
giddy togx really should be worn.”

“ Rather!” agreed McClure heartily.

Handforth looked donbtful.

“ 0Oh, well, of course. there's that about
it!" he admitted. * I mean, my figure, It
- Wouldn't take me long 'to put these natives
11 the shade. But I shan’t wear the rotten
things on principle!”

“You don’t necd to wear them on prin-
ciple—they go on your back!” said Pitt.
““And Church is absolutely right, old son.
In that toga, and head-dress, and sandals
—— Why, the result would b2 staggering!”

“You bet it would!? said MeceClare,
todding. P

“Aud what's more, I strongly advise you
to insist upon your own flannels being
ff?frf}}rf(:{l," went on Reggie Pitt firmly.

: :-l?”

“ My dear chap, vou'll cause a rint if you
Wear  these thingsiP* said Reegie, with

“You'd be a per-
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““ Looks like a bathing suit!” said Church. 4
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perfect gravity. * You can't expect these
isirivin people to gaze upon so much beauty
of figure without wilting. On all grounds, [
think it’'s better for yvou to remain quite
firm.”

Handforth glared.

“Then you can go and eat coke!”’ he
snorted. “* I’ll do as I please, you ass!
And it pleases me to get dressed Uup in

these freak things!”

And Handforth commenced attiring him-
self—failing to obscrve that Reggie Pitt
winked at the rest of us with muech enjoy-
ment. He had only rroffered his advice for
the one object of making Handforth dress.

Archie was not so violent, but he was
firm.

‘“ No, laddies—nothing  doing!” he
deolared. **I mecan to say. it’s absolutely

heyond the good old dig. of a Glenthorne-
to waltz about in such frightful garb!
Pray go ahead, old companionzs—and leave
Archie to linger on the old couch until
Phipps proceeds to roll up.”

“ Lazy hounder!"’ said Alf Brent severely.

“ Oh, come!’* protested Archie. ‘I mean
to say, old bath-bun, come! I positively
cannot 1ift a finger until Phipps materinlises.
Do you realise, dash it, that Phipps would
expire on the spot if he saw me in such a
set-up? Why, the poor old cove would
absolutely shrivel up. He's most awfully
strict about clobber, don’t you know!”’

¢“ Well, here he is—as large as lite, but
rather unearthly,”’ chuckled Pitt.

Phipps, indeed, had just appeared from
between the folds of the rich curtains.

And Phipps was a fraosformed Phipps. He
was dressed in the full glory of rich
Isirium costume—complete with sandals,-
tozs, glittering decorations, and helinet-like
headgear.

“ Good gad!’ hreathed Archie, startled.
¢“I trust, sir, that I have noft unduly

shocked you?’' said Phipps, gravely., ¢ Buf
it appears that the emperor looks upon
these matters with rather a strict eve. He
desires that we should all honour him by
donning the national costume.”’

“QOh, well, in that case—I
Perhaps it would Dbe just as
absolutely think so, Phipps,”” said Archie
dubiously., ‘“At the same time, old scout,
I'm most frizhtfully dithery about it all.”’

But with the assistance of Phipps, Archie
dressed. In the meantime the other juniors
were practically ready. And we all fcund
that the Roman-like costume, although
strange, was  undoubtedly  cool and
comfortable.

And very soon afterwards we were out in
the bieg square, causing eonsiderable sur-
prize and comment among the inhabitants of
the capital. Fortunately nobody saw us from
the Conqueror, except one or two members

mean, what?
well, if you

of the c¢rew, who grinned with full
appreciation.
“ Shall we go on hoard, or try a httle

stroll?”” sugaested Do Valerie.
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nobody seems to be up vet, s0
we'd befter have a constitutional
of the main thoroughfares,” 1

“ Well,
perhaps
dawn one
saidd. ““ And we're all keen
a look round, aren't we?’’

““ Rather!”? declared a dozen voices.

So we wandered out into the city st

upon kaving

reets,

CHAPTER XIIIL
HANDFORTR’S FATAL BEAUTY.

RCHIE GLENTHORNI
A looked quite pleased
with himself.

“I must remark,
dear old chappies, that every-
thing is some“’lat ripe and
fruity,”> he observed. <[
mean to say. the old knees may be some-
what bare, but what matters? It scems
to me that every dashed chappie has got
hare knees in this town. So we're in the
aood old fashion, what!??

““That’s the way to look at it,’’ said Pitt.
*“ There's nothing like being broadminded.
But I bardly think the eyeglass is necessary,

Archie. It looks a bit out of place, you
know.”’ '

Many of the juniors were grinning at
Archie. He imsisted wupon wearing his
inonocle, and its appearance on his face
was incongruous. But not-hinﬂ‘ would mike
him remove it.

Handforth had made up his mind fo «o
off alone; ne¢ didn’'t want-to be hotherul
with the rest of the fellows. Bui Church
and McClure were determined to accompany
him. Not that they really wanted to do so.
Their one object was to keep their impulsive
leader out of mischief. They were con-
vinced that he would soon stir up some
trouble if he went off on his own,

“1 didn’t ask you fellows to come!?’ said
Hamdforth tartly.

“0h, well, might as well be togcther!”
said Church, with a careless air.

“Rot! Clear off!”

Chureh and MecClure,
peace, dropped hchind a bit. And Hand-
iorth stalked on alone, in ail his majesty
He had adoptcd a quite unusual strut--the
result, probably, of his unfamiliar clothing,
But MeClure held a different view.

‘““This is what comes of Pitt’s silly
spooling !”? he growled, ‘“Ile’s made Handy
think that he’s a kind of Greek god, or
sontethiing! And you had something to do
with it, too, old man.”

for the =zake of

“Well, T like that——*?
“*You started pulling his ieg in the first

pltace—="2

“And you agreed with me!”’ interrupted
Chureh fartly. *“ Not. that it matters. If
Hlandy’s by himself, he can't get up 1o any
mischief. We'd belter stick behind here,
sud just keep him in sight.”’ -

——r
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This
them.
forth’s progress,
the same tinie.
plenty of scenes to
Isiriumm streets,

It was a novel experience.

The smoothly paved roadway, the delight-
ful side-walks, and the maguificent buildings

plan was altogether agreeable {o
For it enabled them to watch Hand-
and to see the sights at
And there were certainly
interest them in the

interested the juniors intensely.  These
buildings were not uall statcly mansions
with massive colonnades.

In many places the most exquisite shops
were to be seen, not shops of the European
kind, but great open emporinms, where
gnods of every description were to be sien,
artistically displayed.

And the people themsclves were atiragtive.

Most of these Roman-like inhabi¥ants
were tall and well-built, with clear com-
plexions, and well-formed features. There
seemed to be no poverty in the place, for
everybody was well-dressed and fincly
nourished. And the people seemed to take
great pride in their personal appearance.

Chariots were constantly passing up and
down the roads, many of these vehicles
being beautifully decorated, and driven by
slaves, And while some of them were
drawn by horses, the majority relicd upon
man-power f{or thelr locomotion.

Everybody gazed at the St. Frank’s fe]lmw
with unfelfrned interest. The ladies, in par-
ticular, were much atfracted. And Huand-
forth, walking along in isclated dignily,
b(‘ﬂ"ln to find this somev*hat embarrawmﬂ

He didn't mind the men so much anud
he didn’t mind the elderly ladies. In fact,
he rather liked their curiosity and keen
scrutiny, But when it came to the younger
members of the gentle sex, he began to
wish that he had stayed with the crowd.

Fcr the young ladies of Isirfum were far
from shy.

Two or thrce of them gathered rcund
Handforth, laughing, eclapping their hands

with delight, and speaking to him in low-
pitched, gentle voices. And it wasn’t long
hefore half a dozen others joined the group.

“ My goodness!’’ mutterced Hindfurth,

horrified.

His way of escape was closed. Even If
he made up hkis wmind to bolt, it wouid be
useless, for these laughing damsels com-
pletely surrounded him. They were exira-
ordinarily interested in his general appeai-
ance, and diseussed him mth shouts of

glee.

“ Good¥" said Church ealiously. ¢ Tue
fathead asked for it, and now he's gul
it. 1 ounly hope th'lt Irene comes d}nﬂ
We'll chip him to death about it later on.

* Rather!”’ grinned MecClure.

They hung back at a sale distance, glanc
ing round dppl‘Ll]CPbH’LlV from time to ‘umn
in case they were made the object of &
similar  demonstration.- But it wa®
apparcntly only MHandforth's fatal beauty
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several swift somer-

He exceuted
saults, and dived gracefully into the fcun-
tain pool.

“Jolly good!” said - Willy Japprevivgly.

bow.

CHAPTER

XVII.

OFF TO THE SPORTS.
ORTUNATELY, the four
,chariot horses were

seized by a bnumber
| of slaves on  the

other side c¢f the square, and

no further damage was done.
— Handforth rose out of the

fountain pool, drenched :nd forlorn.

“He looks like the Gld Man cf the Sca!™
said his minor critically. I admire him
for choosing a soft spet like that, but what
about his wonderful dignity?”

“You be quiet, Willy!” exclaimed his
- ' l’ L - - L]
sister.  “I'm going to inquire into this
affair,

“In that case, sis I'm off !’ interrupted
Willy briskly. “I can always find plenty
of trouble, without deliberately holding out
my hand for it. Good-byec-ee—and may the
saints preserve poor old Ted !

*“Wretch!” said Ena indignantly.

Handlorth was assisted out of the pool by
several of the juniors—who now regarded
the affair as rather a good joke. Tor some
,r(}as;;m Handforth didn't quite see the puint
of i

“You're jolly Iucky!” dedmed Bob Chris-
tine. “Why, you might have been Killed!
And what were you doing in that echariot,
anyhow? Who told you to drive it?®

“By Jove,” said Reggic Pitt, in surprise,
“Was he?”

“Was he what?”

“ Priving it?”? said TNeggie blandly. <1
had & sort of hazy ‘dea that the giddy
thing was running away with him. But, of
course, we all ma«: mistakes. Come o,
Handy, tell us all about 1.7

“1'm afraid you’'re too optimistic, Reggie,”
laughed Doris Berkeley. “If T were Handy,
- Y'd keep mum! The least said the better!
Surely, he knows that he’s made a fearful
ass of himself? Just fancy! Trying te
drive a chartot like that! He abnolutely
asked for trouble.”

Doris was just about right. Edward
Oswald had no desire to go info any de-
tails. His wish for chariot riding was dead
—he had no desire whatever to see a
chariot again. in all his life. He regarded
them with complete contempt.

“Chariots?” he snorted. “ My only hat!
It's about time these people woke up! Of
all the rotten, antedeluvian objects, a
chariot is the worst!”

“Ha, ha, hat»
1 don’t wish to be personal, but you're
Just as mad as ever, Ted!” =aid his sister
firmly. ¢ Haven’t you got more. sense than
- to drive a chariot at that spced?”

dy —‘_-*
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““ Look here, sis 22

“] don’t want to hear any exeuses,” in-
torerLed Eua. “@o on board at concee,
and change your clothes.”

“ But—bu —

“This instant ' said Ena, pointing a firm
finger,

“1 tell you

“Are you going, or are you not?” asked
Miss Handforth, with a kind of ominous
quietness. * My patienec i3 mnearly over,
Ted, and I'm not going to be Houted—’

Handforth utterrd a groan, and fled.
Anything, in fact, was beiter than standing
here to listen to his sister’s causbie com-
ments. Ena had a way of making him feel
several feet smaller than his natural height.

After Handforthi had changed—this time
inro his o¢wn familiar flannels—he got so
much better that his chariot ride Lad taken
on a new aspect. He scemed to imagine
thiat he had done something wonderful and
even boasted about it.

Possibly he would have becn chipped un-
mereifully but for the fact that a speetal
messenger arrived from the Imperial Palace
with a rcquest from the emperor fthat his
guests should prepare themselves for the
entertaininent in the great Amphitheatre.

And so, after am ecarly luneh, a start was
Illade.

he affair was rather impressive.

i long procession of sumptuous, glitter-
ing chariots drew up in the square opposile
the Congueror. Therc were enough vehicles
for us all. And, bhaving taken our places,
the drive to th: grea’ Amphithcatre com-
menced,

It was an interesting time, for we weng
straight out through one of (he main
arterics ot the city to the further outskirts—
to a-part of Isirium that we had noft pre-
viously scen.

We pasced many interesting buildings on
the way—not private mansioirs, or such like
edifices, but the great baths, manufacturing
centres, and a kind of great .covered whole-
sate market that was a centre of thriving

Y -ty w

activity.

And just beyond lay the great, imposing
colonnades of the Amnphitheatre. It re-
minded us irresistiblv of the ruins we had

seent in more civilised parts of the world.

But this Amphitheatre, instead of being
a ruin—a dead rclic—-was in a superb state
of preservation, and throbbing with the life
of this small, but virile natiomn.

"¢ A pretty big ptace, by the look of it”
remarked Lord Dorrimore., “We ought to
see some good sport this afternoon, Lee.
if these people are anythin’ like their cele-
brated ancestors, we shall witness a thun-
derin’ good show.”

Nelson Lee didn’t seem very enthusiastie.
“ A good show—from their own point of .
view, perbaps,” he agreed. “ But, frankly,
old man, I have my doubts. I I am any
iudge of character, the Emperor Titus 1V,

i a man w'o delights in brutal, degrading
extihkitions T am nob altogether sure that



the sport will be suitable for our own,
party.” _ .
“Well, we shall have to chance it,” said

his lordship. :

The Amphitheatre was gay with highly
coloured bunting—flags and pennaunts float-
ing out in the vivid sunshine in a perfect
riot of profusion and colour. And I won-
dered what the afternoon’s Sport would

consist of.

¥

CHAPTER XVIII.
THE GLADIATORS. .
HOUSANDS of voices
srose on the hot air,
making a  general,

confused outcry that
impressed us strangety,
We were sitting in the

ermperor's owi ennlosure and
hciore us stretched the great circus, with
the sand-covered arena immediately below.
The great tiers of stone scuats were packed
to suffocation, and half Isirium seemed to
be present. The picture was one of such
novelty that wa had no time for any sus-
fained conversaltion. Handforth was about
the only fellow wiho made comments.
““Reminds me of the pgiddy Stadium at
Wembley wher there’s a Cup Final on the
bill > he remarked. ¢ Blessod ii I can see
Amtlmm to go dottvy ahout!”?
“I didn’t l-.flox' anybody wuas going dotty!”

said Church. “ Hallo!  What’s this? "By
jingo! Don’ b they look fine?”
He was referring to the gaily attired arena

attendants, who had a]rea-.h made their
dppearanﬂp immediately below. Some of the
juniors were sitting at the cxtreme front of
the enclosure, with nothing bu% a low para-
pet between themi and the arena—although
_11; v{.fta a4 considerable drop into the arena
itaelf.

In the time of the Ancient Romans it
was, of course, fhe customary thing to pit
gladiators agauht one another—to ﬁﬂht a
desperate battie 5 the death, for the
brutal edification of the omlookers. But it
was hardly possible that these modern de-
scendants of the race indul#ed in similar
spectacles.
~ We all felt glad tnat great eanvas awn-
ings were stretehed over the emperor’s en-
closure, so that we were proveeted from the
fierce giare of the Sahara sun. Titus IV.
himzelf sat in isolated magnificence on a
Infty throne, somes jittle diztance above us.
His garments were of rich colouring, and
he seemed to take everything as a malter

of eourse. There was no iparkle of interest
in his eves—but rather cmc of bored lassi-
tude,

Suddenly a great peal of trumpph hlared
forth, accompanied by the impressive clash-
ing of cvmbals., "“We all sat up, and felt
certain that the programme was on the
point of commencing.

“What ho!” murmured Archie, adjusting
his mongete. “This, I take it, is where the

——
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band begins to play, so to speak. Oddslife!

Who- are the priceless gentlemen in the jazz
costumes, as it were?”

““ Gladiators !’ said Brent breathlessly.

A roar went up from the crowd, and from.
beneatiy ‘the gréat marble archway-——a noble-
looking structure. supported by marble pil-
lars—double doors had been flung wide
open.

And then, two by two, and with a slow

marching step, the gladiators came into -
view, There were forty or fifty of them, at
least. All were picked men—fellows of mag-
nificent physique and gceat stremgth. We
could easily see that they were highly
trained.

They marched completely round the arena,
the crowds cheering thera throughout the
circuit. And then, when they had completed
the march, they turned towards the em-
peror’s enclo‘:ure and drew up into a “ell~
formed double line.

The emperor made a sign, and the pladia-
tors raised their arms, displaying their glit-
tering weapons.

“ Ave, Titus!” they shouted triumphantly.

It was evidently the sigaal for events to
commence. And we were certainly provided
with some thrilling fare. The first event on
the programme was a wonderful display of
skill on the part of a dozen gladiators.

These men did t.e mest amazing things
acrobatiecally, and Johnny Onions was prob-
ably the most interested person among the
visibors. Being an acrobat himself, he
could appreciate the superb skiil displayed
by these men of Isirium.

Gymnastics of the most elaborate nature
were performeld, and it secemed to us that
the crowd tredled these events with singutar

coolness. For there were hardly any indica-
tions of applausc—excep” l:fmm the Con-
queror's party. Lord Dcrrimore, the §t.

Frank's juniors, and ali the rest clapped and
cheered with s0 muca enthusiasin that the
emperor was rather amused.

And then eame the chariot racing—a truly
impressive event.

At  frst there were just two rows of
chariots, and the way they tore round the
sand-covered arena was a revelaftion. Thetr
drivers controlied their teams with astound-
ing skill.

But this was nothing compared to the
big chariot rac: which followed.

There were ne less than twelve competi-
tors, and the dozenr chariots looked magni-
ficent as they we.e all lined up, waiting for
the word to start. It was with dlfﬁculty
that the charioteers ¥ept their steeds in

order.

“Isn't it just wonderful?’® asked Irene,
with qpark]mrr eyes.

“Yos, rather”' suid Doris. I say, I
rather fancy that voung fellow at the ex-
treme end—the one with wavy, fair hair!
I'tl bet he'll win! Which one do you like,
Marjorie?”

«“Oh, I don’t know—they're all splendid?!”

said Marjorie.
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-« It wouldn’t be a bad idea to héve a.;
football match,” said Handforth thcughts,
fully. “ It would make these people sit up,
you know! Chario raci.g is all very well,
put—"’ : , I
"« Rats!” said Chugeh. “Can.p .play fopt- !
ball in this heat!”. i Ly
. ¢ Well, cricket, . then;” said Handforth
accommodatingly .

*¢ Cricket? In loose sand?”

*“ 0f course, you’d naturally make all the
objections you could!’ said landforth
tartly. * If it comes to that, we could
sweep the sand away, and then—-"'

S They're off!"” roared Willy excitedly.

Even Handforth stopped talking now. The
“ehariot race was a wonderful, inspiring spec-
tacle. To see those twelve cars careering
round the arena was more exciting than any
sports event of the normal type. -

Only by superb skill could the charioleers ,r=ny
keep their vehicles frem colliding. At times '
they. would be raeing along abreast, with
only a few bare inches separating the madly
eareering cars. .

But at last it was over, with the spec-
tators rather breathless with the excite-

mﬁn}oﬁ}lfyltmf;:i 1" declared Reggie Pitt. **1f || [hoW Straight Trcm the shaulder, ¢ .
- 00Uy gobd - A voaell TYU ande airly an quarely on ©
et have much Lo gramble. at.o o || lion’s nose, and the beast gave one
.As it happened, the rest of the programme roar of pain, and bolted.
wa3a to be not only exciting, but absolutely _ ,
packed with thrills. mouth, and with great bags beneath his
. | “{ drink-sodden eyes. There was nothing very
. attractive about this member of the
CHAPTER XIX. empﬁro;"s lg?urt- lexset] friends?
- . : “Ho! e games pleaseth my ({riends?”
THE SLAVE GIRLS' PERIL. he exclaimed boisterously, as he faced Lce
N ELSON LEE was looking | and the other members of the group. " Is it

.

Handforth delivered one of bhis
famous rights—a terrific swinging

pieased and relieved. that thoun art satislied?”
“Perhaps [ was “ Ay, truly!”’ replied Nelson Lee. " It is,
misjudging our hosts, | indeed, my wish to congratulate thee——" |
Dorrie,”” he remarked, during| *‘Congratulate me?” laughed the other.
the 1ull. ‘* There had cer-|' What have I, Lars Melos, done to earn
tainly been nothing objection- [ thy congratulations? ’Tis for thee to pay
able so far. On the contrary, the programine | thy tribute to the emperor himself. 1 care
ha3s been inspiring in every way. A most | not for these paltry. trifles.” :

excellent afternoon of sport.” Nelson Lee smiled. '
** These chaps know how to amuse them- “ What wouldst have, my friend?”’ bhe

selves—what?’ smiled his lordship. * The | asked.

more I think of it, Lee, the more I am ** Thou wilt see—and soon,” replied the

.

startled. To think that these people have { other “ For now commenceth the one
retained all the old customs and games! And | event that will truly be worth the trouble
yet it’s not so queer, whem you come to|lof watching. Thou wilt see the machinery of
t%ﬁnk ofdit tselés.z.ih]y. “{‘ife nhust C}'mn.ae beg}n justice at work.”
slow and steady in is valley during the st Yoratimn9t® . -

last seven or eight hundred years.” & . Ju:atw:':;,. repeattfl Lee aharpl):.’

“ Progress has naturally been retarted Ay, 'twas the word [ used,” laughed
from the rest of the world, these descend- | Maesty’s to witness these events in public.
ants of the Romans have just gone on peace- | And right well shalt thou see how we punish
fully and— Just a moment, old manl!” offenders in our.domain. '

Lee broke off as a big, richly attired Isirium | The ncble said no more, but, with a wave
noble came swaggering up, with the obvious | 0f his hand, he went back to his own seat.
intantion of conversing. We had seen him | But I was sitting quite close by, and I
with the emperor on many occasions, and | gathered the purport of his words,
cared little for him. “ Lars Melos!” I murmured to my chums.
~ He was a_ man with a brutal cast of | *“ He is the bounder who caused those two
countenance—a heavy jowl, a coarse, cruel |slave girls to be thrown in nrison. Ob, by

.’|,|I'-

.
i
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the way,
with in the arena, aren't they?
“8So Placidus told us,”” replied Watson.

\”all

“ Begad!' murmured Sir Montie, * An’
there they are, dear fellows!”

Two slim, gmcet‘ul figures had been thrust
forward from the arena entrance, and we
woked down with great interest. ITor the
figures were those of the two slave maidens
—both apparently in the last stages of
terror,

One of them bh[‘l@]\&d as she stumbled and
fell in the sand. The ofher girl <¢lung to
her, apparc¢ntly frying to console her. Thev
were both now attlred in rough, canvas-
like gowns, which were possibly a mark of
lfwlmll:amon a sign that they were convicted
elons.

‘““ Dorrie, 1 don't like the look of this,’”'}

muttered Nelson Lee grimly  * There's
something infernally sinister here! But, by
heaven! If this brute of an emperor makes a
public display of cruelty—-"’
““By the Lord Harry!”
" Lot me gee a sign of it, an’ I'll wring the
hound’s neck! Cruelty of any sort is bad
enough—but to make two helpless girls the
butt of his savage lust is past all bearing!”
Both Lee and Dorrie stood up, anxious and
unhurt. But they were half-way
enclosure—and not in the front position, as
were Handforth and many of the other

roared Dorrie.

juniors. We were ail feeling uncomfortable,
“I say, what’'s the idea of  this?”

muttered Church. ““ What are those giris

doing in the ring? It's a bit thick—"

MecClure, horrified.
sheet, and hiz voice

Y Look ! gasped
He went as pale .as a

wias hoarse with conecern. And he was unot
the only one who iost colour. For we all
saw the cause of his sudden alarm.

On the other side of the arena a sliding
stone panel had been pulled aside, laying
hare an oblong black cavity in the arena
wall. And from this cavity came two abjects
—two sleek, tawny creatures, who cmerged

cautiounsly, as thou"h afraid.

“ Great  pip!” breathed Handforth.
“ Lions!"

“ Lions!” gasped Archie. * Good gad!”

The full horror of it did mot strike the
felilows untit the first two seconds had passed.
Lions—in the arena! "This was indeed- the
real Roman stuff! Butbt it seemed incredible
—it seemed too horrible for serious thought.

But there they were—genuine lions, with-
ouf a doubt,

After a moment or two they raised their
shaggy manes, and emitted 2 number of ferri-
fving roars. One of them came bounding
across the arena, And the unfortunate
slave girls broke away from one another, and
ran wildly, hysterically in circles—too deadly
frightened to know what they were doing. In
any case there was no escape—for every exit
was closed.

A section of the crowd broke forth into
wild cheering; but I noticed that these in-
homap wrelches were mainly clustered

AR oyt Ayra—

those girls are going th be ‘dgalt [around the emperor.

up ‘the

il wr—u— d

. "
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Titus IV, himself was
bending forward with eager interest.

“ The cur—the inhuman beast!’ i panted.
““This is what he enjoys—to see his victims
torn to shreds before his eyes! We can'i
stand this, you chaps, we can’t—

“ Remove to. the rescue!” roared Mand-
forth violently.

With one bound, he reached the top of the
stone parapet, and leapt straight down into
the arema—into that sand-covered enclo:ure
from which there was no escape.

CIHHAPTER XX,
'THE FURY OF THFE EMPEROR.

RENE MANNERS clutcheg
at Doris and Marjorie
with sudden terror.

“0Oht He'll—he'l]
kitled!** she cried in horror,

““ Keep your seats, boys—
every one of you!” thundered
Nelson Lee from the rear. * ¥For heaven's
sake, keep your seafs!”

“ But Handforth’s gone, sir—he expects us
to back him up——-"

*“ Keep your seats!” shouted Lee,
vigorously than cver.

And not a single junior dared to disobey—
for there was aomethuw in his tone that
carried sufliciend “almnﬂ'. The guv’'nor, no
doubt, was not anxious to see a numbcr of
Eo]lmm 2o to their death. It would be serious
enough to lose Handforth—— And then my
thoughts in this direction were shattered,
for some action of Neclson Lee’s told me
the trath,

In the meantime, Handforth wasa racing
across the szand to the accompaniment of
wild, excited shouting from +the greater
masses of the audience. The emperor was
on his feet, angry and alarmed.

be

more

“Hi! This way!” shouted Iandforth
desperately.
The slave girls took no notice of him—

their terror was too great. The next moment
Edward Oswald reached the first vietim, and
picked hier up in his arms as though she were
a feather-weight.

‘*“Hurrah!”

A roar of cheering broke out from the
juniors as Handforth came staggering back,
carrving the girl. But the roar changed
to a -:uddcn gasp of fear as one of the lions
changed his directlon and came bounding
down upon the courageous junior with a
mwhh roar.

“Oh, Ted—Ted!” breathed Ena faintly.

“It's all right,” sis—he’ll pull through!
muttered Willy unsteadily.

Crack! Crack! Crack!

Three times, in rapid succession, Nelson
Lee’s revolver spurted fire. Simultancou:sf?’
the lion—now within ten feet of the racing
Handforth—stumbled in his tracks, turned
over and over in the most grotesque fashion,

"l



“and subsided into a quivering,
-distorted mass, _ . :
“* Jlurrah! He's dead—he's kijledt

- Haondforth half turned, saw {lie ,'ﬁk!ﬁrﬁf}qﬁ o
fibn, and he bundled his faif .charge down
into the sand. For something had caught his
eye which made his lieart leap within him.
~"Thbd second lion was making straight for the
other girl. No doubt’these beasts had been
kept without food for dayk, and were i a
. savage, violent mood.
' “ Shoot, sir!” yelled a dozen voices.

“J can’t! The girl is in the line of fire!”
replied Lee hoarsely. -

Handforth started, antd then rushed baek
across the sand towards the second girl
Aill this was happening in a very brief space,
buf it seemed to take ages. These tense
- moments were long ones. |
" To make matters worse, Handforth himself
got between the lion and Nelson Lec’s line
of fire. But now another ligure was leaping
‘down into the arema—and this time it was
Umlosi, armed with his faithinl spear.

“ Wau! A tight!” he shouted triumph-
antly.
“Qit! Look at Handy—it's all up with

him!” panted McClure,

And, indeed, it seenied that such was the
ease. For Edward Oswald, giving no thought
whatever to the odds, rushed full tilt at
the lion as though he were in no danger
whatever. And the savage beast turned his
attention from the fainting girl, and faced
this newcomer,

- " Clear off, you rotter!” roared Handfort
fiereely, |

He didn't wait for the lion to attack him.
Indeed, he was 30 excited that he probabiy
didn’t realise his peril. And he performed
an action that startied the onlookers—and
fairly amazed the lion.

Crash!

Handforth delivered one of his famous
rights—a terrific, swinging blow, straigh{ from
the shoulder. It landed fairly and squarcly
on the lion’s nose, and the heust gave one
'roar of pain and bolted.

My goodness!” said Handforth faintly.
It wasn’t antil that moment that
realised the narrowness of his eszcape. If he
had realised it earlier, he would probably
have gone to his death. But his bold, fear-
less attack had put a wholesome fear into

the lion.

. And even now the animal’s troubles were

not over,

I'or Umlosi was near, and he hurled his

spear with unerrine aim—the weapon burying

itself in the brute’s side. Not that thé lion
was vanquished. He turned upon
attacker with a snarl of maddened fury,

., But, quick as thopght, Umlosi leapt aside,
and “grabbed the shaft of the spear as the
fion shot by. And then the beast sprang at
Wim with gapihg jaws and bared teeth.

Doe thrust—one lightning-like dodge—and
the fieht was over.
" Hurrab! They're saved
juniors.

|
-

thundered the

he

bis

couvulgix;ciyl .
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. The girls were cheering and clapping, too.
Aud, strangely enough, nine-tenths of the
andience joined in the shouts of approval

—eheer afier. chieer rising on the air in ever-

growing volume. The amphitheatre had becn

provided with a thrill that it secldom
enjoyed. |
But the emperor and his nobles wcere

thunderstrnek. Titus IV., in truth, was
raving with an._ almost uncontrollable rage.
Again and again he shouted that he would
have these . " accursed invaders” put to
the death,

Before his eyves they had ruined the one
tit-bit of the afternoon that he had been
cageriy looking forward to. And Lars Mclos
wuas no less enraged. His own chagrin was
creat. Tis slave girls had been rescened, and
both the lions were dead. And lions were
all too scarce. :

“What wilt thou do, sire?’’ fumed Meclos

thick}y. ‘
‘' Wait., ’'Tis best to be calm,”’ replied
the emperor curtly. *“But, by . Mars!
There shall be a reckoning for is day's
work, my Melos. There sha be a
recckoning !’
The emperor watched sullenly as Hand-

forth and Umlosi raised the {wo slave girls
up the wall of the arena, where they were
grasped by Nelson Lee and many of the
juniors who were eagerly helping. The peril
was over, and Handforth was thce hero of
the hour, ,

e

CHAPTER ¥XI.
THE 1DOL OF , THE POPULACE.

6 URRAH!”?
“ Three cneers
I I for Handy!?’
“Hip,. .hip,
hurrah!*’
sverybody  cheered  with
enthusiasm, for Edward
Oswald had, indeed, covered himseli with
aiory. | |
““0Oh, chuck it!’?> he growled uncomiiort-
ably. *“What's all the fuss about? Stop

that beastly din, you asses!”

It was quite characteristic of Handforth

to look upon his feat with careless in-
difference. He was always the same. A
| genuine, unadulterated act of bravery he

would perform, and think nothing of it,
and would,. indeed, resent the aeclamation
of his friends. : But if he indulged in 3somec

trifling aect of. recklessness which provoked

a mere laugh, he.would calmly expect every-

body to cheer.-

t“Good old Handy! '  Always modest when
it comes to the. real thing,”’ said Reggie
Pitt heartily. ‘ “ It’s all right, old man—
we know you!? -

"« Then don’t make such song . over
nothing!?? growled Handforth. “I say, you
uirls, I've got an idea! Why don’t you

a



take these poor things to the Congueror and
give 'em a good time? In fact, it would be®

a good idea to take them in as your
slaves.”’

Handforth was referring
girls who were now only just recovering
from the terrifying ordeal. And Irene and
Co. entered into the sugpgestion with hearty
approval.

“Qh, Ted, that's a fine idea!”’ declared
Irene. “Bub we can't take the two girls
as our slaves; we don't believe in slaves.
But we'll look after them, and try to
help them in their troubles,”’

““Good eggz!’’ said Handforth delightediy.

In the meaniime Nelson Lee was talking
seriously with the emperor. And not merely
I.ee alone, but Lord Dorrimore, Sir Craw-
ford Grey, Mr. Pitt, and Sir Edward Hand-
forth. They formed a kind of stern ccm-
mittee, with Nelson Lee as the spokesman.

‘““Perchance we have offended jyour
Majesty’s ideas of hospitality?”" Nelson Lee
was saying.
and see those helpless victims at the merca
of the lions.”?

““ They were slaves, condemned fo death
in the arena!’’ stormed Titus.

“But was it in- good taste to fcast our
eyes upon such a sorry spectacle?'® asked
Nelson Lee. ¢“’Tis not out of place to criti-
cise¢ and to bhear thee ill-will, good Titus
But in our great countries beyond the desert
such acts are no longer permitted. For
'6is a sign of barbarity and brutal! cruelty
to treat slaves in such manner. Qur ways
are not thy ways. Aad so we could do
naught but siay the lioms.”

‘The emperor waved his hand.

“Enough!’’ he grunted. ¢‘’Tis too late
to speak. The lions are dead. They cannot
be brought to life.”’

But Nelson Lee insisted upon talking. He
explained how horrifying it was to civilised
eyes to see such deeds committed. But it
is probable that the emperor failed to urcder-
stand. He offered no objecfion when
Nelson Lee declared that the two rescued
girls would be removed to the Conqueror,

to the Isjrium

“But we could not stand by |

of powerful

“Well, it’s one for old Meclox, anyhow,”

said Handforth grimly. _
‘‘Melox?'' repeated Church. “ I suppose
you s Mglos 777
ike- Metox better, it reminds me of
dogs,”” said Handforth brilliantly. <« Ang

if t-hat rotter isn't a dog, who is?”’

On the way back to the Congueror, in the
chariots, the streets were lined with shouting,
gesticulating crowds., And it was Handforlh
they wanted—Handforth and Umlosi—but
mainly the former,

In the course of a single hour, Edward
Oswald had become the ido! of the populace,
He was cheered to the echo. Isirium girls

surrounded the chariot which Handforth

rode in, all of them attempting to tcuch
him, and to gain a smile from him.

““I say, this is getting a bit thick!”
grinned Piti. “ We shall have Handy losing
his head one of these days. He can’t stand
very much of this sort of thing, you know!”’

¢¢Rats! He deserves it!’’ declared Jack
Grey.

¢ Squashed!”’ grinned Reggie. *“But ycu're

rmineht AlAd can t??
l.l.blll..’ Ulu SAVFIL .

Even when we arrived on the Conqueror
the demonstration did not cease. Aund, as I
pointed out to the other fellows, therc was
something very signiticant about it.

For it proved that the great majority of
the Isirium public were opposed to the
empceror's cruelties in the arena. Handforth
had saved fhose two young lives, and he
was a hero. Nelson Lee’s part in the rescue

was ignored, although, strictly speaking, Lee
fiad done as much as the others. But his

part had not been spectacular,

If the populace had been eager to lee
that terrible act of bestial cruelty, Hand-
forth would have received nothing but ccn-
demnation. It was only the emperor’s group
supporters that regarded the
afternoon’s work with anger.

Nine-tenths of the public were overjoyed,
and we all felt that we had consolidated
our position in the strange desert valley.
At the same time, we felt that trouble of
some kind was brewing,

And our feelings were by no means at
fault!?

THE END,

——

The further adventures of the Boys of St. Frank's in the Roman City of
the Sahara will bz told next week in another superb story :—

“BY THE EMPEROR’S COMMAND:

o, ST. FRANK'S AMONG THE ROMANS!”

INCLUDES MYSTERY PICTURE COMPETITION.
Also another fine number of the Mag.

DE WON.

MANY PRIZES TO
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No. 37. THE CITY OF COUNTLESS MOTOR CARS.

R R R T T T TR

- ¥ are, secing an unusually large
g number of motor-cars on our
- - roads this summer. But if some

. people Dbelieve that our main
highways are congested with automobile
traffie +hn}1 nnuhf to go and have a cok
- at Los Angeles

In that great metropolls of California the
motor-cars are more numerous than in any
other city of the world, Los ‘Aungeles,
-indeed, hoasts of this fact. Personally, !
rgar’t quite see that it is a matter to brag
about—for with cars so plentiful, motoring
‘ceased to be a pleasure, and becomes an
..e\ceedmgly tiresome business,

I have never seen so many automobiles
in all my life. Between the hours of five
and seven o'clock in the evening, the cars,
entering and leaving Los Angeles by every
- main thoroughfare, form continuous streams
- —endless processions so great in numbers
.dhat speed -is quite out of the question.

The motorists simply crawl along one

behind the other, with just an occasional
burst over two or three hundred yards
when an opening happens to appear.

It is one of the traffic regulations in Los
 Angeles that whenever a tramear stops to
discharge or receive passengers, all other
‘road traffic shall stop, also. This is a
very comfortable arrangement for the users
of the street cars. But for moterists it
is & veritable bugbear.

A whole procession of ears will come to
. @ standstill when a tram stops. The tram
will restart, and the cars start also—the
foremost making valiant attempts to over-
take the tram before the next stopping-
place is reached. Perhaps one or two suc-
ceed, bat there is not sufficient time for
others. The tram again halts, and once
more the procession pu]ls up. And s0 it
goes on.

And as every main artery- in and out
of Los Angeles is served by street cars, the
result can be imagined. And perhaps the
discomfort of motoring may be reqlmed
even more when I explain that -the Ameri

 ings,. as they are called in America.

. open,

can trams stop at practically every street
corner.

At home here a motorist can leave any
big city and go for a quiet run in the coun-
try. Even on our main roads one can find
solitnde. BRBut all the main roads rToumd

2N e s RASN - s s

Los Angeles are well populated with traffic.
No motorist - need fear being stranded.
Every principal highway has its two proces-
sions of automobiles, and on Saturday or
Sunday these processions are continuous for
scores and hundreds of miles. Speeding
can be indulged in at times, but only at
great risk, for there are so many cars c¢n
the road that motorng becomes perilous.

The statistics of automobile accidents in
Los Angeles and district are rather stag-
gering to the British mind. Every week
there are many deaths, and scores of grave
injuries. Tratal motor crashes are so com-
mon that the public takes searcely any
notice of them.
" The majority of these appalling accidents
occur at the level crossmgs——-or grade cross-
The
railways cut across the main roads at count-
less points,. and there are no protective
gates. The crossings are just bare and
and every week.of the year some rash
motorist, will be cut to atoms and his car
shattered to scrap iron by getting into an
argument with a speeding train.

There are ecertainly warning devices. At

each crossing a bell is provided, which
clangs loudly as a train approaches. They
also  have - electrically operated signals.

which swing to and fro, for every motorist
to see.- But the absence of gates leaves
the way clear for any daring driver tn
‘““take a chance.” He thinks he can do it
—but his judgmient is at fault. Result—
another ghastly tragedy. '

Los Angeles boasts of its conntless moror-
cars. But I shall hate to see the day when
our own cities follow their example!

NEXT WEEK ‘A TRIP
HOLLYWOQOOD.”

TO



OUR PUBLIC SCHOOLS.
SPECIAL SERIJES OF ART SKETCHES BY MR. E, E. BRISCOE.
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Cranleigh School was founded in 1863 and
incorporated by Royal Charter in 1898. Its
fine and imposing buildings were erected by
public subscriptions from many of the in-
habitants of Surrey. The school is situated
near Guildford in one of the most beautiful
parts of Surrey, on a site presented by
Lord@ Ashcombe. 1Its object is to provide
a sound and liberal education according to

School, comprising ahout 350 boys, is
divided into six houses on the hostel
system, and possesses a magnificent chapel,
- dining-hall, library, ete. The Preparatory
School, numhermg about 60 boys under 13,
was opened in 1913. The crxcket and foot-
ball fields are extensive, amounting to over
40 acres. The school supplies a contingent
of the O0.T.C., to which all boys in the

Church of England principles. The Senior

Senior Schoot belout;{.
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ADVENTURES OF HANDY

PAPERING THE WALLS OF STUDY D.
| A Story Without Worde.




Lditorial Office,
Study €,
St. Frank’s.

My Dear Chums,—
Once more the time has come round Tor
me to write my weekly letter, and my

thoughts turn to the chaps who are away
on their adventurous tour. By now we
all know of their marvellous discovery in
tite heart of the Sahara. The first part of
their quest is now achieved, for they huave
roseited Sir Crawford  Grey  and  his
exploration party.

But in doirg so they have achieved much

more than cven this. They have actually
liscovered a Roman city peopled by the
descendants  of  the old  Remans, and

the sawme lines as 1n
impossible to

apparently run on
ancient days! This scems
believe,  Buf, nevertheless, it is the fact.
it qguite takes your breath away cven to
think of it. But {o be actuaily therc—well,
it’s no use szighing!”’

We don’t all get the luck we deserve!

EXPERT LATIN SCHOLARS.

The idea of coming acruss people whe
speak in the Latin touguce opens a large

ficld of possibilitics. Of course, Bandy is
cerfain to air bis limited knowledge of the
ianguage, but it is very unliXely he will
ever become very expert. Handy's lanmange
is not so much a matter of words as »a

matter of deeds. And his deeds are
usually translated into the =azciion of hLis
fists!

.But some of the others may pick up an
excellent first-hand knowledze of the so-
dlled dead language., And I can see some
fine times coming when the Lemove arrive
back at St. Frank’s. Mr. Crowell will ze
a bit of a shock when Pitt starts spouting
words that the Form-master has never
heard!

And perhaps the chaps will get quite used
to conversing in Latin, so that reading
Cesar and other Latin auibors will become

B bR
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child’s play to them! It'Il be rather odd
to see half a dozen fellows getting top
marks every time—and that without takivg
any particular trouble!

They’ll be able to cut down their time
for prep. all right!

T. G. and §! |

You will see that Clarence Feillowe has
broken his long silence at last, and written
a bit of verse about our famous sleuths.
Whether the plece is an epic, an ode, a
sonnet, a Iyric, or mercly a picce of im-

pertinence, 1 cannot say. Perhaps Haudy
will oblige with the correet answer when
he sces it. .

At any rate, here is the stuff, and I will
leave you to judge! 1 onily hope ns one
sends in a bit of Latin verse. The pecopie
who print the “Mag.” would c¢ome out on

strike if that happened, I think!

What do you think of our little com-
petition? As far as 1 know it is quite a
new and original idea. And that is saying
quite a lot, because new ideas for com-
petitions are not so casy to find as some
people may imagine.

T00 MUCH PEACE!

I often wused to think low nice it would
he to be at a school where you counid do
just as you like from morning till night.

I thought it would be much better with-
out a lot -of chaps to rag you or want
vou to do things yon didn't want to do. A
school where there was no Handy cor-
tinually wanting to fight, and no Archi2
cheerfully chipping you when you felt blue,
and no other fellows going abouf japiag
and organising footer and cricket. I
thought such a school would be top-hole!

I don't now! 1 find peace and quiet are
absolutely rotten! 1 only wish someone
would come dashing along the Rcmove
passage and biff me on the jaw!

YWith cvery good wish,
BUSTER (Acting-Editor )
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INGGGGGGGTG!

Xothing but the clear note of a
betl disturbed the quiet that pre-
vailed in the sanctum of 'Trackett

Grim.

The world- fzu ious ineriminat tor and his boy
assistant Splinter were sitting in the sanctum
having their after-dinmer nap. Grim was
smoking a nuge calabash, and Splinter had a
chiocolate cigarctite glued on to his lower lip.

Yet neither stirred as the long note of thie
telephone shook the room.

gogacoogogggoaoooga !
/lnbngﬁ-—wnbbnbhg:amgg

. It was the ’'phone again, and the two woke
sitddenly from their s lnmbers.

Grim’s calabash fell with a crash to the
Hoor, and Splinter’s cigarette wilted.

CIPs  a bell)”  said  the  brainy
" Guv'nor, it mustl be the ’phone!”

““ Quite correet,” Grim agreed, stooping to
pick up his pipe. “ In a moment you will
have answered it!™” .

Scarcely paunszing to gasp in astonishment
4% Grim’s marvellous acumen, the lad rushed

iad.

across to where the ’phone hang on  the
wall.

“ [fello! Hallo! Hullo!"" he cried into the
receiver.

“Then he repeated the word into the mouth-
piece. And a voice replied. Not a bit upset,
Splinter listened to the words. which issued

l‘;jnm the receiver. ,
| Is that Trackett Grim, the world-fTamous
incriminator of the Baker’s Inn Road?” asked
tiie volice.

" No,” returned Splinter firmly. * It is his
clever boy assistant. If you will ho!d on a
few minutes or so, I will tell the guv'nor,”

Without waiting to receive a reply, Splinter
threw the receiver across to Grim, who was
now all attention.
- " Someone o speak to you,”’ he said.
“1t is as I thought,” Grim replied, listen-

*)

ine intently. ‘' llello?”
**Is that Grim?” went on the unknown
voice. ** Good. - I am Sir Gasper Crane, and

L wish {0 consult you.”

invisible nod.

do? Good aifternoon!

THE BLACKMAILED
BARONET !

An FExciting Detective Romance
of Intrigue, Villainy aud Double-

dealing, introduciyg  Trackett
Grim and Splinter.
By

E. O. HANDFORTH

* Quite correet,” QGrim  said, with an
**And [ am the world-famous
ineriminator, Trackett Grim. How do you
Pleaszed to meet you,
I'm sure.”

At his words the elecirie enrrent began

to buzz with exeitement, And when Sir
Gasper &spoke again it was with baited
breath.

“ Twenty years ago,” he 3aid, with intenso

emotion in his voice, " [ was young and
happy. Now what do you see?”

“1 don't see anything,” Grim returned
smoothly. “I am looking into tihe

receiver, and everything is dark. o -

“Tw E“th years ago,” went on Sir Gasper
hoarsely, ** I committed a foul wrong!”

“ What!” gasped Grim. “ Yon kept a
chicken run? That was indeed terrible!”

“You misunderstand me,” said tho
baronet. * But——>’

‘It iz the state of the telephone serviece,”
Grim explained. ' The wires are very indis-
tinct.”

“Then I sugge:t you come {0 sec me,”
=aid 8ir Gazper. " And I will explain ail
I need your help. Heaven knows I need it!”’

Overccme with emotion, the baronet burst
invo tears, and they trickled along the wires.
In a moment Grim’s receiver was flooded ont,

Me hastily emptied the contents on the
floor and returned it to his ear.
'*1I will eome and help you,” he said.

“ Where do you live?®
** My address i3 No. 22a, Mount Sireet
Avenue Mansions, W., 1 eame the response in

a grateful tone of xmce “Then [ shall
e\pect you 1mmedmtely "
* Yes,” grated Grim, slamming back the

receiver,

He turned to Splinter.

“ Put on your travelling clothes, lad,” he
said. ‘“ We are going on a long journey to
the West End. There i3 work for us.” '

Without waiting to reply, Splinter dashed
off to the bedroom he shared with Grim. And

 few omanntes later he returned, garbed in



hig gent.’s sports suiting, He also carried
a little bag, in which were GQrim's dickey and
detachable cuffs. HHe found his master com-
pletely disguised. ’ . ‘

“ I thought you might want your evemng
dress,'” explained the clever lad, ‘

Without even waiting to flash him a smile,
Qrim hurried down the stairs five at a time.
‘Splinter followed six at a time, and over-
took his master in the hall.

In the street Grim ecalled a taxi.
arrived he dismissed it with a wave of his
hand. It was one of Grim’s favourite tricks.
He did it partly to put crooks off the scent
and partly because taxi fares were so expen-
sive.

The two then broke into a smarf-trot, and

within half an hour they reached their desti-
nation.
door of his magnificent residence to them,
The baronet was a well-preserved man of
forty-nine, and he clasped them warmly by
the hand.
- ‘Then he led them into his well-stocked
library, which contained several fine shelves,
on which a number of volumes lay. 1In one
shelf Grim noticed no less than three.

“Let me tell your the story of my Ilife”
the baronet said, when they were locked in
the library. *“ I was born forty-nine years
ago, which makes me just lifty next birthday.
1 was a mere <¢hild when my birth took
place—"’

** Exactly,” Grim put in, his keen face alert
with enthusiasm. *' And for a good many
years after you were a boy. After that you
became a young mah." '

~ ‘““Quite correct,” the baronet agreed, non-
plussed at the incriminator’s shrewdness.

““ And it was when I was twenty-five that |
Oh, my dear ’tec,
1 have

Why

committed a foul wrong.
would that it had never happened!
heen bled white for all these years.
did I commit this terrible wrong?"”

When it |

Sir Gasper Crane Limself opened thel

“T will tell

vou that later,” Grim asaid
smoothly. ' Buf first tell me what the
wrong was." -

'The baronet hung his head. And when he
lifted his eyes they were heavy with sad-
ness. Grim was afraid he would drop them.
But Sir Gasper was able to fit them back in
their sockets without any accident. Then he
squared his shoulders and took a grip on
himself.

“ I will tell you all,” he said. ' But first
read this.”

He took from
crumpled paper.

his pocket a piece of
On it was written: ‘
** Shall expect usual at ten p.m. to-morrow.
Do nolt fail. At your peril. -
“M U, M

Grim looked at the message and shivered
slightly through his disguise.

“It is a threat, or something of that
nature,”’ ne said. “ ] see it is sent from

your mother. But that very likely i3 a
trap.”’ .
* Indeed it i3,”” the baronet went on. ‘“ And

I can explain it. But let me tell you of my
terrible wrong. Twenty years ago I was a
fine, handsome young fellow, facing the world
in the face. I was honoured or respected.
And then [ fell.”

“ Fell!” repeated Grim. * Great pip! You
fell down and broke your neck?”

**No, mno,” esaid the other. “1 was
tempted, and I became a thief! I stole! 1
robbed! And now I am an outlaw from
-justice!”

“My poor baronef!' said Grim. * Buf
what did you steal?”

“ A ticket,”' sighed Sir Gasper. “I was

travelling from- - Waterloo to Clapham Junc-
tion, and [ had bought no ticket. On the
carriage floor 1 saw one lving. And in a
saudden fit of femptation I picked it up.
When [ arrived at the June. I presented it

at the Dbarrier, and
then-——  Oh, it was
ferrible! The ticket-
clipper spotted that it
had been stolen.””’

‘““He sent you to
prizon?’’ queried Grim.

““Worse than that!”

the baronet explained.
“ Ever since: he has
been blackmailing me.

Every year he has his
holidays in  July, and
he calls on me to exiort
money from me. 1 have
naid for his holiday for
nearly twenty years. Do

vou wonder I am half
crazed?”’ |
¢ The dastardly

Nothing but the cliear note of a bell disturbed the quiet
that prevailed in the Sanctum of Trackett Grim ! -

brute?’’ Grim muttered.
“You mean to say
he calls for ‘money, -and




o113 have to take him to the sea-
sifle for a holiday?”’
U« No,”> the other continued.
«« He writes me a note. You have.
just read the one he sent me
this year. -I have to put the..
inoncy. in an envelope and iake:
it- to }Hyde Park. There I lay it -
op a:3eat under a tree. He will
-pot allow me to go in person,
otherwise he says he will hand.
me over to justice. But 1
suppose he collects the money at:
dabout fen p.m.”’ S
¢“That is clear,”’ Grim said
astutely. I see it all. Me has
merely to find the seat and pick
up the envelope. Well, my dear
baronet, this must stop. And 1
will stop it.”? -
“ But how can you?’’ asked Sir
‘Gasper. *J muast put the money
there by to-morrow cvening. And
I have no money. If this comes
o the ears of the police I shall

he ruined.”’
~*“I have thought of  that)”’
Grim 3aid. “ Yoir must put an

envelope on the 'seat as usual.

‘* Twenty years ago,’’ said the baronet, ‘' 1
was a fine, handsome young fellow, facing the
world in the face!”?

But—it wiil be empty?’? |

* Marvellous!” thé baronét shouted, leap-
ing to his feet. ' I never thought of that.
When the villain opens the envelope there
will be nothing in it?” _

““ Precisely! In other words, he will get
nothing!”

Sir Gasper’s apirits rose at Grim’'s words.
Bul the incriminator was not finished yet.
He went to a side table and wrote on a slip
of paper:

" Rats fo you! Yah! Done again!™

“ We will insert this message into the
envelope,”' he explained. * Nor is that all.
For I intend to eapture the heartless rogue,
1 will put the envelope on the seat myseli,
and to-morrow I wili take up wmy position
behind the tree. 1 shall disguize me a:
you,”

“ It is terribly perilous,” suid Sir Gasper.

“ The man will stop at nothing. 1 ean’t
allow you to face this danger.”

2 You can’t stop me!” Grim relurned
bravely. 1 care not for danger. In all
modesty, 1 can say [ fear nothing in the
worid.”’ | '

Grim would argue no longer, and, taking
Snlinter by the hand, he left the baronet’s
house and tramped to Illyde Park.

"1t was {wo seconds
night ! ._
- On a szeat under a {ree in Hyde Park lay
an envelope. And behlnd the iree stood a
"dark figure. It was Grim disguised as Sir
Gasper Crane! 1lis disguise was-so perfect
" that it was difficult to. tell which was the
incriminator and which was the tree. The
oniy differgnee was in the branches

to - ten to-mnorrow

Footsteps were arriving!

On they came, ose at a time, as though
they were almost human, Grim steoid
behind the tree alone and unarmed. He had
no weapons at all, except a long stiletto, a
couple of revolvers, a water pistol, and a
jack-knife with half a blade. -

The footsteps continued to come one at a
time. Grim was cerfain a man was walking
on top of them! MHe was right. For sud-
denly into the gloomn of the evening came
the figure of a man dressed as a railwayman.
And Grim could hear the merciless clicking
of ticket-nippers.

As he reached the seat the man bent down
and picked zomething off it.

“ HMe's tahen the envelope!”
half aloud.

The man
shot.

Grim hissed

spun round-as if he bhad been

At the same instant Grim’s water pistol
spat  viciously, and his stiletto flashed
through the air. His jack-knife hurtled at

the man, and both revelvers barked loudly.
Then Grim filung himsell at the rogue!

But the villain was not done yet. IHe was
as tough as oak. With a snort of rage he
ftung his ‘ticket-nippers at Grim’s head, and
dashed towards the park gatle,

The nippers hit Grim full on the eye.
hrows, and it was a second before he conid
drag them off. Then he was after the man,
not even waiting to pick up his stiletto,
wh';c‘n had mijssed its vietim by nearly six
{feet.

Once on the run, Grim rapidly overhauled
the railwayman. But once the park was left
behind Grim had to go warily. Master “of

1-trailing as he, was., Grim knew he must not
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direction, but still there was no
sizn, The rogue had completely
disappeared!
Grim could not
he had got away.
Rack his great brain as he
mmht there seemed no answer.
‘ Suddenlw out of the underground
dull roar. In a flash

imagine how

¢aine a
‘Grim had solved the problem.
““Great pip!”’ he gasped. “1
sea it all! There are traing
down here! He has hoarded a
{rain!”’
Quick as thought, he dashed
to one of the booking-offices

which his keen eyes noticed.

«J amn after a thief)”’ he said
to the man in charge. ¢ He has
taken one of the trains from fhis

timﬂq
the top of them.

The footsteps continued to coms one at a
Qrim was certain a man was walking on

make too much noise. He carefully removed
his boots and followed the man on tip-foe.

~The blackmailer went along at a fast pace.
Ile passed along the West End of London
and came to Charing Cross. There he stood
a moment at the entrance to a subway which

goes beneath the road. Grim was only a few®

mcheb hehind him.

“The incriminator held his breath, But the
man never suspected he was being followed.
Grim stretched out a hand to capture him,
But at that very moment the man vanisaed
down the steps to the subway!

Grim could bave laughed aloud! Tf was
just the thing he had wanted %o happen!
'he fellow was mow completely trapped in
the bowels of the earth. Grim had only to
wait at the top, and want of food would
-brmrr him up the steps again.

Grim’s marvellous powers of deduction
were hard at work, dnd he realised all he
had to do was to wait by the steps and he
could bring off his capture with ease.

So the famous incriminator sabt on the
top step and waited. Midnight struek! Then
one by one the other hours struck! Dawn
came, and after that the sun rose. In a few
more hours it was breakfast-time!

And then Grim moved. He would wait no'

longer, Though he had now no weapon, be
meant to gzo down those sfeps into the un-
known undﬁrnmund and trail his man!

" The only arttcle that would be of use io
him, if it came to a fight, was a silver-
plated cigar-cutter, which was luekily in his
wuistcoat poeket,

T'ndaunted, Grim earefully descended the
stone steps! He cast glances in every direc-
tion, But pof a sign of the man eould he
s.>. Ife cast more glances in every other

station—-"’

« {mpossible!’® gasped the man.
¢« They weigh many tons. No
thief could get away with one!”

For a moment Grim was
haffied. This had not occurred to
"him! Was he to be defeated in

Was he to give in
No! Buat
came a sudden

the moment of victory?
after his endless vigil?

‘“ Guv’nor, come quickly,”
voice. _

(irim turned at the voice, and his keen
instinet told him that he was face to face
with Splinter. The lad was still dressed in
hiz gents- qporta suiting, and he carried a
omket hat., But his appearance suggested
to Grim that he had had some kind of fight
or accident. His sleeves and trouser legs
were torn, his collar and tie were missing.
And there was a terrible jagged rent in the
bat.

“ What is it, lad?'* asked Grim. “ I have
heen most unfortunate., By an extraordinary
accident my man has given me the slip!”

“I have given him worse than that,”
returned the brigitt yvoung lad. * 1 did not
go to bed as you told me. I followed vyou
£o the park. And after that I tracked you
hoth here. Then I followed the railwayman
to his house in Tooting! I had a scrap
with him there, bub now he is laid out. It
spoilt the bat rather.’ -

““ My wonderful lad!”" Grim cried. * You
ought to be knighted. DBut we must go to
Tooting at once!”

They took the next train, and soon armed
at their destination. On the floor of his
house they found the viilain completely
knocked out, and on him was the bogus
letber Grim had written. It was a clear case
of blackmail, and Grim was able to send his
man to prison. -

But in his modest wav he always says a
littie of the credit was due to Splinter. For
had he not followed up the trail, it might
have proved very hard for Grim to have
steceeded.




(Lord Dorrimore’s
Weekly Trifle)

e R

Ne.11. FLEEING
FROM A COBRA

TROLLING
in Ceylon,
mine with
thoughts away

i{hrongh a tea plantation
the property of a friend of
whom I was stayving, iny
in dear old England,
my stick struck something hard, which 1
thonght might be a root. But looking down
¥ found myself gazing into the eyves of a
cobra, who was just spreading his hood.
He nnlv dves that when he's in a temper,
and means to strike. The blow from my

S

&:L

On a straight road I should have no chance
at afl. My only -hope was to sirike out
8 the piantation through apd over the
ek plants. The roots of these are very
thick® @nd  tangledy and there was a
];)U.-:.\lblhf} that the cobra might get tied up
in them. Anyhow, he would have to go
round them, and tihgt would take time, aund
me:y'momeqt was precious to me,

[ started off, the cobra after me, having
dodged his fﬁllgw as he struck. The bunga-
low was half a mile away, and it was all
up hill.  Over the stunted trees I leapt, and
socn my limbs began to ache and my head
to throb. When I landed on the ground
after a jump a fiery dagger seemed to pierce
my brain. My veins swelled and my month
was hot aund parched. 1 was in  good
phyeieal condition, but there were ninety
degrees of heat, and the ordeal was almost
too much for me. kKvery now and then I
alanced back, and got a glimpse of the
wicked grey hood, coming relentlessly on.

As I neared the bungalow, in a last eifort,
one of the bhoys, seeing my exhansted con-
dition, jumped to the troth. He ran for
the only gun kept on the premizss—an
old muzzle loader. Coming back, he let
fly, and the next instant the cobra’s head
was blown off. My leg was riddied by nails,
buttons, huliets, etc. The “*boy ” was Iying
flat on his back, having been kuocked head
over heel: by the *“kick.” 1It’s a2 wonder he
was't killed, and perhaps a bhigger wounder

ik flended i £ that the old gnn went off at all. If it
stn}(ierehai,{:; “ﬁ‘ ep}-.;é]i:ﬁ,;;?;gy'[ had no | hadn’t, where should T have been? It was
revelver with me, and @ cobra can keep | Oonly Jjust in the.m‘:k of .tlme. -
up with a fleet horse galloping his best. That cobra’s skin hangs in my hall. With-
So how could I hope to out-distance him¥ i out the head, it's a good five feet long.
RENA m;:—ﬁ-ns -‘IIIIIllIHII!IIIII{IIIHIIIIIIIIHIIH!iIIIIIIIlIlIIIHIIIIIIHHI g F‘i?st sof%ly, ‘ tilu;-n
- sand. ‘ney = = fiercer an ionder,
A wanted plenty THE HORRORS OF THE = triunph and despair
~ of sand in the ROMAN ARENA = mingled in its tones:

Roman arena, because
there was so mmuch
bloodshed, and the
biood didnr’t show so
much when mixed with sand, They were a
hlnmithu%ty lot, those amncient Romans,
But they bad great spectacles in the arena.
Imagine Cxsar sitting in state on a lofty
throne, from whic¢h he has a good view of
the people and o4 everything that goes on.

—
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It i3 a thrilling moment when the trumpets’

peal and the cymbale clash, and four hnn-
dred gladiators—the pick of the world for
ph}HlC’ll sirengtit  and beauty. every oue
carrying the arm of his deadly trade—
march, with heads ereet and eyes flashing,
and with proud deflance ia their bearing,
onice round the arena, -

.Picture them ranging. themaeheﬁ im line
_beforc the throne on v.lm.h ‘the ¢mperor is
seated. For a few sceonds they stand like
statues, and then as one man theyv spring
into life, brandishing their weapons, and
chanling the solemn amd terrible chant.

By Walter Chureh ::
BT G TR G B R IRHH U U HE

““ Ave Cmsar? Morituri
te salatant??® That
mears: ‘“ Hail, Cxsar!
Those who are alout

e

Lo die sajute thee!”’

‘“ About to die?’ A certain vumber of them
are doomed to death, and they Kknow it.

The most gruesome spectacles of the archp
were those which took yplace when Christians
were  thrown to the lions., It seems i
credibie that people like¢ the Romans, con-
quercrs of the world, with leaders rich and
intelbigent, could have .found pleasure in
watehing the tortunres of women and ehildren
being devoured by wikl Dbeasts. It only
shows what spart may .degenerate into. Yor
at first the arema was used for real Sports.

But these were soon voted too tame, and
new sensations were always being called for.
The climax was reached - when they made
Christians  into  living torches and throw
them tc the wild beasts. The Roman Em-
pire didn’'t last long after that. And a jolly
cood thing, toc!



NELSON LESE

(NOTE.--Tteaders of
LiBRARY can write to me, and I will reply

the

on thiz page. But don’t expect a reply for
four or five weeks. Address your letters
or postcards to UNCLE EDWARD, ¢/o The
Fditor, The NELSON LEE LiBRARY, The Ficet-
way House, Farringdon Street, London,
L.C4.—UNCLE EDWARD.)

OLIVE, (London, E.C.):
yours i3 a bit difficult.
it by asking another.
like Church and McClure and Pitt and
the rest of us in the Sixth? On the
whole, 1 think you'd prefer us a lut
better as we are. Sorry, but I don't
want to give you the date of my birth-
day, as if T make it public I might get
all sorts of presents—and that would
be horribly embarrassing. We keep late
hours, eh? 1 like that! We’ve got io
go to bed at nine-thirty. The First and

That gquestion of
So I'll answor
How would you

Second Iorms are never mentioned
because the kids in them are too in-
significant for words, and there are

quite enough of us without bothering
about infants.

“MAG MAD” (Upper Holloway): Phew!
Four big pages this time! 1’ve had to
chuck Church and McClure out of the
study in order to give your leiter my
full attention. The fathecads staricd
chipping me, you know. You're quife
right about that picture of me. It
cerfainly is dreadful, and it’s an out-
rage. But don’t worry—it's supposed
to be funny, and so I don't make a
fuss. That guess of yours about us
joining Reggie Pitt in Africa has turned
out right, as you’ll know long before
this appears. About Willy. Yes, you

did tell me how much you liked him,.

and I've got to admit that I'm puzzied.
As for that hugging business—I say,
shove the brakes on a bit! Jolly nice
of you, and all that, but Church and
McClure rag me like the dickens. When
I said that Miss Irene is one of the

- ‘-

TR T
Correspondence Answered

by UNCLE EDWARD

/ ~ I O T e i s

best girls under the sun, and under the
moon, I was only speaking broadly.
You really mustn’t jump to comnelusions!
I shall have to be jolly careful what I
say to you girls! I think the pictures
of Irene and Co, are a bit hetter now.
Our artist i3 really a wonderfully elever
man, and most of his work is tip-top. I
am sorry I can’t give you a full page
reply, but- what about the others? I
expect I shall get chipped to death,
even as it is. But your letter was so
.nice that I really had to give you a
nice hig space.

IRENE 1@ (Chiswick): That rumour you
heard is sheer pifle.’ Church and
McClure are decent-looking chaps, but
no hetter than the average—just plain,
straight-forward fellows. You're wrong
about Willy. He isn’t a bother about
money, It's his beastly nerve 1 don't
like. He’s foo blessed cheeky!

LESLIE R, HTLL (Highbury): As I told
you once before, those heights and ages
will all be published in the near future,
when we start a Portrait Gallery and
a Who's Who., I've told Miss 'Tessa
what you say, and she thanks yon very
much for your interest in her. My
favourite bowler in County Cricket is
Parkia, of Lancashire. He's a corker,
isn't he? And I .think I like.Hobbs, of

surrey, best of all the batsmen. Who
are your favourites? That word
“ Tympanum > means your ear-drum.

You can’t floor me with simple words
like that! I say, Leslie, old man! I've
got quite enough Latin to do in class,
without telling you the meanings of

those school badges! DMy time i3
valuable, my lad!

P. T. 0. (Manchester): I’'m only answer-
ing you because I. always keep my

word! I've promised everybody that
they’ll get replies if they write to me,
but you wounldn’t get one otherwisc.
What do you mean by referring to my
Trackett Grim stories as “rubbish "7
Of all the giddy nerve! Still, you say
that my detective yarns can't be spared
from the ‘“'Mag,” so I forgive you.
You can get all those back numbers
from the publisher, if you write fo him.
“CAUTIOUS INQUIRER ”? (Hayle, Corn-
- wall: Youcan't diddle me with that nom
de plume, Jack Ricketts! You seem
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to forget I'm full of detective ability!

Those plctures you sent may be funny;- o

but I can’t see what they’ve got.to rﬁ

with me. Don’t worry—I shan’s- ¢o

over to Cornwall especially to blﬁ you.

' You’re lucky to be so far;away.

DOROTHY (Edinburgh): Thanks for yuur
nice little tetter. Yes, I'm quite keen
on Miss Irene. She’s a real sport, you
know, and we’re great friends. But I
wish you wouldn’t all think such siily
things! Being {riendly isn’t being in

.t love! Be reasonable! I'm still in the

' TFourth.,

«“ LONELY LILLIAN » (Birmingham}: For
downright common-sense your letter
would be hard to beat. 1 always admire

» - anybody who writes a nice letter like
yours. No - nonsense about it. 1'm
~awfully pleased you like the characters
so much, and I wish I could do Some-
thing to make you less lonely. But it's
-a lot better to be guiet 'than to nix
with  boys and girls you. don’t like. Of
-gourse you may write to me agmin!
Everybody may-—as often as they like!

- The more the merrier! If you want to
- write to Nipper, address your letter ]UbL
5= the same as ycu would to me, and Il
.+ «give it- to him.

ROLLO WARD (Hormey)
- P’m -never unkind to Willy—in

« «never thrash him half as much as he
deserves! Can I beat Buster Boots at
boxing? My poor, pitiful ass! Can I

- . breathe? .

J. FARR (Leeds): I have made $O manv
runs this season that I’ve. lost count
of them—and I can’t be bothered {to
look up the records. I'm always willing
to answer reasonable guestions, but
somie of you chaps come it a-bit to0o
thick.” And Miss Irene doesn’t need
bucking up at ali, you rotter. Regard-
ing Buster DBoots, see the reply hmme-
diately above this.

GORDON (Tring): Miss Irene Manners is

no relation whatever to Harry Manners

of S8t. Jim’s. Nipper couldn’t knock me
out in one round, and he couldn’t knock
me out in a dozen! In fact, it’s quite

- posalble that I should whack him.

R RUEGG G (Westminster): The best boxer
in the Remove is Ernest Lawrence, the
best swimmer is Tom Burton, the Lest
cricketer is Jerry Dodd, the best foot-

You fathead! '

baller is Reggie Pitt. I'mm not sure
who’s the best runper, but 1 think

Teddy Long is, judging by the way bhe
bunks when he’s chased. You see, nhe's
always practising. - Of course, I'm goad
at all these sports—that’s wihy I'm nct
first in any of them.

LILLIAN (Clitheroe): Yes, certainly. [I’j]
give you a description of Miss Irene
with pleasure. She’s just about fifteen,
-8lim, ' dainty, and unusually .pretty,
- She's got fair hair--—-bobbed, of course—

fact, I

Her complexion is
and she’s
All rignt—

and 4eep blue e)e

“like “strawberries and cream,
" .; a thorough sport all round.
X =3 do somé more-Trackett Grim stoue

as - everybody.is 8o pressing. As a
matter of fact, I should have done
them whether you were pressing or aot.
I’'m not going to be pushed out of the
“Mag.” I can tell you!

MOLLIE MAKIN (Wigan): Who gave you
the idea that Church and MecClure are
always in danger in Study D? As for
getting killed, they’rc just as safée there
as anywhere else. You want to know
who’s the best boxer, the best ericketer,
and the most handsome boy in the
RHemove? I can’t answer this question,
because you would accuse me of being
conceited, so I shall have to let you
guess it. I've told Willy that you
admng ‘him, and all he said was *““ Wow,
wow!” 1 don’t know why you should
think my Trackett Grim stories are far-

- fetched. They ean’t be—I get all my
ideas here, and don’t fetch “them from
anywhere.. I don’t” know much about
face-powder, but I helieve it’s made cf
French chalk with a little scent sprayed
over it

“INQUIRER »” (Portsmouth): Of course
St. Frank’s is real—just as real as 1
am, anyhow., I think it’s jolly mnice cf
you and your sister to read the O0ld
Paper to your mother ¥or one thing,
it shews that you'’ve got the right
spirit, and, for another th:nzz, it shows
that your mother knows what’s good.
Do I know anything about motor-bikes?
My dear ass, they’re as simple as ARC
to me. What’s more, I think the
Douglas is a ripping machine, as you

- suggest.  As for fighting KErnest Law-
rence, I wouldn’t do anything so silly
—X’'m not the kind of fellow to ask for

trouble. Tommy Watson doesn’t dis-
like girls, as you suggest. Hasn’'t he

got a ripping sister? The fact is, he’s
a hit of a slow chump, and he’s shy.
Youw're quite right about girls; they’re
funny creatures to get on with—one
-minute as sweet as honey, and the next
jumping down your giddy threat. Still.
the world would be a dreary sort of
place without ’em, wouldn’t it?
“NEMO » (Ireland): It’s a good thing, my
son, that the sea divides us. I don'é
think the “Mag.” is better without iy
Trackett Grim stories, as you suggest,
and it’s Ilike your nerve to say such a
thing. And you’re talking out of your
hat when you say that the Moor View
girls c¢an beat us into. a cocked hat atb
sgorts and lessons,  Irene and Co. only
whacked us at cricket because we were
. off our guard. Church and McClure are
1R VEer 111]ured by my punches,

et (UNCLE EDWARD.
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And I don’t suppose many other

tifty years ago. "But it's an old city, for
'pl.,mned as skilfully as any city aof modern
it consisted mainly of palaces, mansions,
puilt of marble. The ruins of Timgad are
Thamugas. 1t lies on the edge of the
And it had a population of hundreds of

inspect its library, its forum, its basﬂ:c*l,
over the city; to wander through the Cardo

%%%%Sﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁﬁ%ﬁ%%%%%%
EE
Ctty
By Regmald Putt
OU mnever heard of Timgad! Iieither
i had I before we sct out on this trip.
folks had either. Because Timgad,
or rather its ruins, was discovered only about
it was built in the reign of the Emperor
Trajan, B.C. 100. It was a fine city, too,
times, with long, wide streets, very much
after the block system of New York. And
libraries, magnificent public buildings, monu-
ments, m;trkets, baths, etc., many of them
amonhg the finest in the world.

“he Romang called it Thamunadx-or
Sahara, on the spurs of the Aures Mouu-
tains, three thousand feect above sea level.
thousands of Romans, besides their slaves.
To walk along its now silent streets, and
its -baths, its flower market; to sit on a
stone bench in its old theatre and look
North, raved with marble, with broken
columns every few yards, and behind the

columns ruins of palaces and mansions; to
gaze upon the noble Trajan Arch, "the
Capitol, the column: of the temple, and

cther columns—thousands and thousands of
them, some of them forty-five feet high!
All thls is a strange expcerience.

The theatre, which would hold about four
thousand people, is so perfect that a per-
formance might be given in il just as it is.
Yet 'l‘imgad was a buried city. How it
fell and decaved nobody Kknows. The
Romans left it-—were perhaps driven from
if" by vandals and barbarians—and it fell
into neglect. Then Nature, with her winds
and sandstorms, cover:d it up as if in pity,
and covered it remained for hundreds of
years. It was given over to wild animals.

Then hunters came and chased the animals,
And some of th-m found the tops of some
of the columns showing just above the
ground. The French Government, on learn-
ing this, sent explorers and investigators.
Spade and pickaxe were got to work, and
Timgad was again brought into the hght
wonderfully complete. But though it bore

many traces of its former magmﬁcence, its.

chief glories, could, of course, never be re-
stored. 4o

-
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Have you got a mystery
That worries yvyou a loty
Do you suspect conspiracy,
Or any sort of plot?
Oh! If you should be worried
You'tl be all right, I guess,
If you fry the famous detectives,
T. . and his brave lad 8.!
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Are you pursued by bandits?

Or have vou lost a will?
Are you arousced from slumber
on By burglars at the till?

1 you want your frecedem
From any kind of mess,

Take vour problems along to the experts,
T. . and clever young S.!

Who was it discovered water
Was largely composed of rain?

Who was it found that Wembley
Could be reached by bus and train?

Who was it could read in the papers
What was printed in the Press?

Why,

the sleuth and his young a sistant,
T. G. and the youthful 8.!

Who was it found out that fishes
Could live beneath the seas?
And that gooseberries grew on bushes,
While apples grew on trees?
Who was it found that e¢hickens
Could lay eggs with great sucecess? -
Why, the famous couple of trackers,
T. G. and his bright boy S.!

Who was it discovered that houses
Are often made of bricks?
That words can ‘be formed of letters,

And that twice three make six?
That people put on their garments

Whenever they want to dress?
Why, the peerless investigators,

T. G. and his helpmate S.}

Who was it deduced that on fine days
The sky would often be blue?

That the Army was full of soldiers,
And lions lived in the Zoo?

Who held that if rogues were all collared
Crimes would surely be less?

g T G

Why, the human hounds of Justice,
and astute young S.!



“NELSUN LEE” MYSTERY
- PIGTURE GDMPETITIGN

----------------

Boys!
tion which you can al enter. It need only
cost you the siamp for a postcard or letter,
“and you will find that it is quite 2 novel idea
we have hit uvpon.

On Page S of this issue you wili find a |

picture drawn teo illustrate a eertain part of
this week’s great story, * Chariots and Gladia-
tors,” as you will see when you read the yarn,

Now you know that wnder our pictures we
siways have a line or. two deseribing the
ineident shawn., Well, this timeé we want you
to find the best wording to be put under-
neath this pieture.

A Prize of £1 1s. will be awarded to the
reader who sends what, in the Editor's
opinion, is the best inseriptiou for the
picture, and Twelve Consolation Prizes will
3 to the readers. whose efforts are next
best,

ARl inscriptions must be taken from the
actual text of the story, and they must not
exceed 25 WORDS in length.

wlich must be posted to:

“ MYSTERY PICTURE No. 4,7
C/o " Nelson Lee Library,”
Gough House, Gough Square, E.C.4.

JTé]a:aa Closing Date will be Iueadﬂy, August
O,
The Editor's deecision is final.

“ MIYSTERY PICTURE?” COWMPE-

TITICN No. ¢
I agree to accept the Editox
final and binding.

decision as

Name and Addrees._...........;......
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------------------------------------------------------------

“-Nelson Lee Library.”’—Closing date,
Tuesday, August 19th.
Inscription to Mystery Picture
Page 5).

(see
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Hese's the splendig hitle cumpeii. L

Each inseription |
must be written on one eof theze coupons, |
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» A WEEK

or CASH
£4 Isr"
%

Get the best cyele ‘n
the British Empire — a
JUNO, sent on approval,
earriage paid,. Guaranteed
by our 46 years' reputa-
tion. "Money refunded if
digsatisfied, Art List Free.
YWrite Now. (Dept. U2),

METROPOIJTAN’
MACHINISTS €O., LTD,,
168 & 248, Bishopsgate,

Londcn, E.C.2.

VIV VYV

CUPS TO PLAY
FOR!

There are Selid Silver Cba’fen e
Cups I‘emg—* given away Aéso[utefu

Free in the “ Boys' Realm”t Is

your League in the running for one of
these 3 Don t let your League Secye-
fary miss this opportunity. Tell

him NOQW. 1

FOOTBALLS TO
PLAY WITH !

If your League has a Cup, your club

will want to win it. The ** Boys

Realm™ is supplying the ball for you

to play with. Five Free Faoiba

are being given away every week
And remember, they are

ALL FREE

All particulars in the

BOYS REALM — Price 2d.
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is all youn pay for our No. 400A
‘Mead ‘‘Marvel’’—the finest cycle ever
offered on such exceptionally easy
“terms.  Brilligntly ~ plated, richly
enamelled: " lined in colours.  Scnt
-~ packed free .carriage paid on -

15 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL.

sFully warranted. Money refunded if
sdissatisfied. Old machines exchanged.
Big bargains in factory soiled mounts.
~Tyres and accesgorics 333 per cent below .,
shop prices. Write TO-DAY for_ testi-
Juonials and illustrated art catalogue,

Cycle Company (Inc.),
| ‘-.Dept.B'?lS?)_.Blrmxngha,m.

{HAS (HOCOLATE (LUBS

L SR

Spare time Agents wanted.  Good re-
muneration. No outlay. DBest makes
only supplied. Particulars free,—
- . SAMUEL DRIVER,
South Market, Hunslet Lane, Leeds.
DO .YOU WANT ;AN ELEPHANT
acked ofs stamps? »It's -FRERL,~ and contains:
talian Somaliland (Bcenadir), Gywalior, New South
Wales, Bavaria, Argeniline? Finland, Chili, Philli-
pines, China, Cuba, Jamaica, Bulgaria, Russia,
Taneer, Cape, Egypt, Travancore, Victoria, Wallis,

and Mexico. Send a Posteard, asking to see
approvals.—Victor Bancroft, Blatlock.

MAGIC TRICKS Eic.

- PARCELS, 2/6 & 5/~.
VENTRILOQUIST'S INSTRUMENT.
INVIS1ILGLE. Astonishes. Mystifies.
Imitates -Birds, = Beasts., 6d. each.

4 for 1/- =P, FEARING, Travancore
House, Seafield Rd., Colwyn Bay.

Be sure and mention- *“The,
Nelson Lee Library” when com-
municating with advertisers.

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY .

YOURS for

S~
GENTS’ or LADIES’

WRIST WATCHES

OFFERED ON OUR
UNHEARD OF BAR-
GAIN TERMS.

Gentg’ (Ladies’ size in stock.
same price} neat and hand
S0Me "Wrist watch. Accur
ately made. Highly pclished,
nicket silver - finished cage.
High grade movement,
carefully - timed and
fested. This wateh i=
fully warranted for
. T 10 years.

Handsome Tie Pin
or Dainty Brooch
Given Free,

OUR UNEQUALLED

: TERMS. _
S0 sure are we that
yot will- be satisfied
that 2 we ~send this
splendid  watch  post
free to NELSON LEE LIBRARY
féadors upon- receipt-of 64.
only. * AFTER .receipt you
send 22/-. more, -and ths _ .
balance by instalments of
2/- per month -until only -
20/- is paid. Price. full -
cash with order, or balance
witlin 7 days of receipt, L .
18/« only. Cash returned T\l
willingly if not absolutely satisfled and watch 18
refurned within 7 days Send P QO or stamps

" now to: -
SIMPSON’S (BRIGHTON) LTD.

(Dept. 380), 84, Qucen’s Road, Brighton,

500 BRITISH MADE CAMERAS
Complete with Optic- SalePrice © g————
ally Ground@Convex Leng e
asi.algc |:ine:t c}earlzsé deﬁlngi,-d | / 3
photos (size x 18, -
Shutter and Brilliant . Post 3d.
View Finder. "Also’ best quality
Plate, Developing and Fixing
Chemicals, “Setisitizéd "Paper and :
Printing Frame. - Complete Gamera
and Outfit Catalogue 1,000 Big ¥
Bargains, post free.- - - -

THE LEEDS- BARGAIN : CO.,
(U.J.) 31. Kendal Lane  Leeds.

HEIGHT COUNTS

in winning steccess, Let the Girvan
System increase your height. Send
‘P.C. Jjor particulars and our £100 ;
%ﬂavﬁ'ntee to. Enquiry Dept, AM.P., -
-.-- 17, Stroud Green Road, London, N.#8.

-

v -

AT OFFER

R T SRR e 28 L (T R P e
1 supply the finest Coventry. -
built cycles from 2/. weekly
or lowest cash prices. Any .
cycle.sent on 14 days’ ap-
proval, packed free and
carriage paid, on receipt
of § li,ﬂeppsit.. Write for
tree[!%a.rgam lists now.
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