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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Ssxton Blake Encounters Julius Strives.

: HE inside measurement of the
barrel of a point-four fifty re-
volver is, as the description accu-
rately deﬁnes, so many decimal

points of an inch.

Slightly under half, in fact.

Bug when that revolver is fully 10:1(1@(1
and is looked at from the wrong end at
a distance of a few feet, the muzzle has
an uncanny knack of lookmo about as
big as a bad half-crown. Tt scemed fully
that size to Blake as he squinted at it.

He. wvas carrying a very useful heavy
automatic himself, but it happened to
be in a holster abt his belt, and the
holster had rather a stiff buckle; also
the leathern strap™ was sodden after

~ twenty-four hours of tropical rain.

If the man with the four-fifty—swhich
had a six-inch long barrel, by the way
—had been a spoﬁsman he might bave
waited till Blake had had time to worry
that buekle free,

But he wasn’t.

He snnply sawd very 1uue]3 and curily:
“Put em upl?

Blake was at a double disadvantage

- when this happened, becanse, apart from

the little trouble of the rain-sodden
strap, he had been down on his hands

_and knees grubbing away under the roots

of a tree after a small hizard with which
he had wanted to become more closely
acquainted, much to the lizard’s disgust.

It was the noisc he had been making

i the process of the grubbing which
had prevented him hearing the stranger’s

* approach.

He said a few brief, sharp, short
words inwardly, and raised his hands,
sitting back on his heels as he did so.
He locked at the man wjth the gun
curiously, and tlic mare he looked th
less he liked him.

He was certainly dicty.

On the other hand, Te held a Heatwy
calibre revolver in his grimy paw.
wore a belt stuck as fall of cmtmlws as
a film-picture cowboy’s, and behind him
stood Manootrie ﬁ«ghhng men.

“This is an unexpected honour,”
Blake drily.

said
% At the same time I should

~ like- to point- out to you that if you
- hadn’t intervupted me just at a critical
moment I should bhave caught a lizard
I was after—jolly little beggar with red-
and-gold ~po'~ on-him.

Any 0hj(m1 on to

He |
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my putting my hands down? This posi-
tion is rather tiresome. Also——"
Sexton Blake didn’t finish the sentence,
for the simple reason that the man Twith
the red beard sprang forward and hit him
across the mouth with the back of his
unclean hand, and at the same tune one
of the Manoorie, in obedience to a
gesture, sliced away Blake’s belt, auto-
matic, holsters, and all with razor-edged

spear.

He wasn't overeareful aboub it,
either, and the blood dripped from
Blake’s side. where the steel had ripped

shirt and singlet and skin.

Blake’s eyes fairly blazed, but he was
quite helpless, and it was no use wasting
breath m sweet-words.  Instead, he
watched the red-bearded man thxoi,gh
half-closed lids.

The latter had seized the belt which
bad been sliced away, and was going
through it with foverish haste. It was
one of those belts with several small
pouches in it. One for a watch or
compass, others for money, matches,
papers, and odds and ends, mdudnm the
inevitable phial of quinine ’(abloxda,
small necessities liable to get lost in
camping after dark or breaking camp
before dawn.

The man went through it thoroughly,
and then flung it to one of the bearers,
with ‘an execlamation of~disgust. Blake,
no longer compelled to keep up his
hands since he was unarmed, took a
handkerchief out of his shirt-pocket and
wiped his lips, which were bleeding. He
had on a shirt-singlet, a pair of badly-
frayed shorts, heavy boots, and stockings.

He dabbed at his side with his hand-
kerchief after finishittg with his lip, and
‘then, with apparent cavclessness, dropped
the blood-stained handkerchief on the
ground behind him.

Pulling out his cigarette-case and find-
ing a ﬂtmv match, he lit a cigarette. But
it wasn't only a ('Igalcttc which he took
from the casec.

The Manoor

s are a qui(:k-eyed race,
and they were supposed to be watching
him, though, as a matter of fact, tho
were really watching their master. Cex-
tainly, none of them saw Blake take from
his battered old silver case a rather dirty,
much-thumbed and much-creased bit of
paper, folded small, and palm it in his
right Innd, nor they see him a few

sceonds latee slip it

un¢er the tree-root

behind him and poke it several inches
down the hole which was properly the
front-door of the little lizard with the
red-and-gold spots.

e red-bearded man who had sud-
denly snatched the belt back’ and gone
%hrough it again turned on Blake in a
fur,

*“Where is it?”’ he shouted, shaking the
belt in his rage.

Blake raised his eyebrows.

“It occurred to me that you were
leoking for something,” he Sdld blowing
out a pelfeut smoke-ring,~ “Tm afraid
there’s ouly a little loose change there,
You see, money is quite useless in these
par

“Wheres the chart—Curtis’
You can’t fool me! 1 know you've got
it.  Youre ‘Blake—Sexton Blake—and
Curtis sent you the chart the day before
he died.”

Blake tried to blow a second smoke-

chart?

ring through the first, but a little eddy :

of wind throus gh the trees spoilt  the
e{fott

“ My name is cextdmly Blake,” he saitl
slowly.,  “It may bn silly of me, but
T've faken quite a umry to it ol mu‘ch

prefer it, for mstance, fo Sfll\'es—Julius

Strives.

“My good man, it’s no good trying to
clap your hand behind your back now.
We haven’t had  the pleasure of
mceting before, Mes Strives, but I assme
you that I am fairly well acquainted with
5om record.

“Yeu turned up six years ago in this
region, met  Curtis, and - \7entually
poisoned him with po“d red glass in his
coffee. He knew it, but too late. Be-
fore he died he managed to zet a letter
to me down to the coast by a boy he
could trust. I happened to have saved
his life once, and he was grateful. He

L gave a very “fair desenptlou of you, and

Pxphmod what a noxious beast you were.
He mentioned, amongst other thmgs,
that yvou had iost the middle finger of
your left hand in a brawl, and had a

| ragged knife-wound on your chin, which

was now conveniently hldden by your
beard.

“ie told me how you had poisoned’

him and why, and addad that if I came
to this:part of the world it was possible
that I might run up against ‘you, in
which case his advice was that 1 should
shaat you on sight, as it would simplify

B e
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matters, and that he would regard it as
u personal favour.”

The red-bearded man snarled, showing
his ugly wolfiike teeth, and thrust his
revolver into Blake's face.

“ Shoot me, would you—me! Tl do
any shooting there is going, curse you!”

“1f you do wou'll be comfortably
hanged,” said lake quietly, “My
camp is less than half a mile away, and
my friend Sir Richard Loseby will be
coming to look for me presently. If he
hears a shot I dow't think that either
vou or vour friends with the filed teeth
are likely to survive me by much more

‘than an hour.

“¥You will certainly hang, for he is
as well acquainted with your past as
{am.

“There "are other friends of mine in
camp, too, to say nothing of fifty Etbaia
tribesmen, and, incidentally, youll be no
niearer getting that chart you were talk-

ing about just no

Julius Strives stepped back, gnawing
his lip. He knew the strength of Blake's
party, because his own Manoori spies had
been watching them for nearly a week
past. He knew that what Blake said
was true, but he.did not know that Blake
was bluffing him for purposes of his
own. -

Blake saw that the man was puzzlad,
and was hesitating.

“1 shouid really put that gun away,”
he safd, attempting another smoke-ring,
“Or, if you feel that you really must
use it—well, T should put the muzzle 10
vour own head, and squeeze the trigger
gently, .

“f Fiat experimentum in corpare vili,’
as one used to legrn at school. In case
you don’t happen to know any Latin,
let me explain that it means, roughly,
try the experiment on your beastly self.

“Youw'll probably find it Tess wun-
pleasant than being hanged, and a
good deal quicker than the method of
hanging used in these unsophisticated
paz

¢

Sir Richard is certain to hang you
when he catches you, you know,” he
added persuasively. “ Being one of his
Majesty’s duly authovised commissioners,
to do so.”

“ This isn’t British territory!” snapped
the red-bearded man. -

Blake shrugged his shoulders.

““To be perfectly accurate, according
to the latest surveys, it's no man’s
ferritory, unless your pals with the
filed tecth claim it, But as they have
only acquired it by wholesale murder,
1 don’t think that their claim would
‘cub much ice,” as the Américans say.”

Strives turned and spoke to the
Marnooris, three of whom promptly flung
themselves on Blake,

Resistance, under the circumstances,
was quite useless, Fle was unarmed,
hopelessly outnumbered, and taken at a
disadvantage.

They bound him quickly, thrust a
rough gag of bark into his mouth, and
lashed him .to a pole for all the world
as though he had been a dead pig.

Then two of them shouldered the pole,
one at either end, and the whole party
sef off through the forest at a jog-trot.

Blake, slung face-downwards, reflected
on two things, which gave him a certain
amount of satisfaction.

Firstly, the Manooui, and also Strives,
had quite overlooked the fact that he
bad left a bloodstained handkerchief, a
couple of cigarette-ends, and some spent
matches behind him as guiding marks for
Sir Richard and the others when they
came fo search for him. -

Secondly, the man Strives was wear-
ing boots, which left a beautifully clean
track across the open spaces on the soif,

spongy ground, in a country where hoots
are as unknown an article of clothing as
frousers.

Though ‘he was bied by wrists and
ankles, and the things which bound him
hurt abominably, Sexton Blake was free
to move his head, and by craning his
neck this way and that, in itself a pain-
ful proctess; he was able to look about
a bit and see as high as the waist of
the men marching on either side of him,
and what lay beyond.

For instance, he could see that, hav-
ing left the trees behind, they were now
traversing a sort of marsh or swamp,
with only a knee-high growth on it.

Not tall elephant-grass or sun-grass, but
stunted stuff which grew in tufts, and
vas in places unwholesomely green.

He quickly noticed something else, too.

The swamp was evidently a dangerous
one, with only intrvicate native paths
through it. :

The whole party moved in single file,
twisting and turning till it would have
made a self-respecting snake giddy to
follow their tratl.

Several times theve came a warning
order from ene of the leading men or
from Strives himself, and twice a man
was careless or missed his- footing, and
there were sounds of sguelching mud
and a struggle as his next in line hauled
him out.

Once, in fact, his own Dbearers
blundered and nearly came to grief, and
Strives raved at them like a madman
until they struggled and were helped to
firmer ground again.

Then suddenly the surface changed.
There were boulders and rocks and short,
crisp turf, and Blake was dumped down.

He could see the stars overhead, but
all round him was a high ridge of earth,

He was evidently in a hollow dgpres-
sion of some sort on an island in the
middle of the swamp.

A red glow sprang up. and he heard
the crackling of brushwood and scented
the reek of wood smoke.

The Manooris had lighted a fire, and a
pretty big one.

He was surprised at this, for a fire at
night would be visible for a considerable
distance. And Strives might be many
kinds of a blackguard, but he was
cunning.

If he hadn’t been, he would probably
have been killed long age.
able to understand more clearly, how-
ever, for a couple of Manooris came io
him, and one of them cut his bonds with
a  murderous-looking knife nearly a
couple of feet long, and removed his
gag. After which Te curtly bade him
get up in a sort” of Arabie, which 1s
the common language between tribe and
tribe in those parts, and which Blake was
thoroughly conversant with.

“Tord,” said one of them mockingly,
“be pleased to arise and come with us.
Or,” he added, grinning, “youn will eat
spear!”’

Blake struggled to his feet with diffi-
culty, and, having got on to them,
promptly collapsed again, for the sud-
den restoration of circulation caused by
cutting the binding ropes caused ex-
quisite pain, and he was suffering agonies
from cramp as well,

“Ho, ho!” laughed one of them.
“See, he is like to our Lord Strivini
when he has drunk much of the white
devil-water out of the botiles of glass
which are square!”

They wasted no more time, but,
seizing him by either arm, dragged him
towards the five.

He made no attemipt to resist, for, in
the first place, it would have been worse
than useless, and, ipn the second, he

“heron-stone—soli

He was soon

G

wanted to save up all Lis strength for
emergencies,

He guessed that Lie had a parHenlaily
unpleasant interview in front of him,
and that Strivini, as the natives called
him, having got him where he wanted
him, would stop at nothing, even torture,
to make him talk.

Meanthile, he used his cyes.

His two guards domped him down on
a boulder of rock close to the fire, and,
having relashed his hands a3 a precau-
tionary measure, strolled off for a few
paces, though they kept a keen watch

-on- him,

The place in which he found himself
was extraordinary enough. In fact, m
all his travels he had never quite seen
the like of it.

They were in a sort of rocky cup,
roughly” circular in shape, and perhaps
tifty yards or more in diameter.

Blake realised that it was probably the
top .of a high hill or kopje which had
once stood in the midst of a plain, and
that at some time—goodness knows how
many generations ago—either there hag -
been a series of terrific rainy seasons, cr
some big river had burst its banks, or
possibly both, and had swept over the
plain, converting the place into an ccean
of mud many feet deep—so deep, in
fact, that the crest of the kopje had
barely escaped being submerged, leaving
it simply as a small island set in the midst
of a vast swamp.

Later, partially through surface vegeta-
tion, and partly throngh natural drain-
age, the swamp-crust had hardened heve
and there, affording precarious footpaths
for those who knew the secret of them.

Patches of brushwood had grown upon
the hill-crest from time to time, and
short, fine grass had pariially covered
the bare rock. :

It formed an ideal refuge—a natural
fort—for a body of men living at odds
with their neighbours, for they counld
male quick raids, carry off their plunder,
and get back across the swamps again by
the secret paths, and onuce there they
could defy an army.

It evidently had been used as a fort,
too, for there were shelters built of
masonry-work  pro-
bably centuries old; and round the edgo
of the crater-like place ran a wall built
of rough stones of obvicusly tremendous
strength ten or twelve feet high and fuliy
half as thick, with only a narrow open-
ing at either end, barely big enough to
admit.two men abreas

It would have taken light artillery
to batter a breach in that wall; nothing
less could have made any impressicn.
Blake noticed, too, that the hewn stone
was elaborately carved, with sfrange
devices and inscriptions of which ha could
make nothing; and whilst he was skill
puzzling over them Strives came out of
the largest of the stone shelters.

“Snug little place, isn't i67” he .
grinning.  “I found it five years-ago,
and it has come in mighty convenient at
times, I can tell you.

“T suppose® you think I'm a fool to
have had that fire lighted? Even the
flave of a match shows a long distance ou
a moonless night like this, -

“My dear man, to be perfectly candid,
I don’t care a hang whether the glare of
it is seen or not. There's five miles of
swamp on that side, and nearer {wenty
over theve, and death in every yard of it
for those who don’t know the secret
paths. :

“ We're as safe from being raided here
as we should be in the vaults of the Bauk
of England. My men, I see, have been
fools cnough to keep your wrists bound.

Allow me!” - ; =
: 1. J.—No. 851.
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ed forward and cut the laeh-

ven't an earthly ehasve of zet-
t ss I choose,” he explained,
“so keeping you hound is silly. Back
! ithin half a mile of your ewn
ngs were different, and I admit
wage ab nob finding Curtis’ chart

Neow, then, you'd better have some-
thing to eat; and you look as if a good
s6ff drink was what you needed.”

He clapped his hands, and a man
brought fged and a hottle of gin and

ate hungrily, and swallowed the
best part of a tumblerful of gin, because
he was feeling pretéy faint.

1is meal finished, Blake found his bat-
cigarette , and lit a cigarette
2 bit of wood out of the fire.
ives then began to talk,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Secret Chart.

“CURTIS and X forgathered out

here-——nso matter how or why
e did. He used to talk some-
nes  over our camp-fires at
and once he told me how a man
vou, in fact—had got him
for murder back in the

W

night
named Blak
off being hung
Old Country.”

“The man was Innoceni!”

snapped

ives shrugged.
may be, Idon't know and
Anyway, he was as grateful
to you as if he had been guilty. He was
ilways talking aboub doing you a good
turn one day, and paying you back.
“Well, Curtis stumbled across some-
thing big up this way whilst I was away
on an ivory-raiding show. It was gold, I
know that much, and a lot of it, because
he had a bad go of fever a while after-
and talked a lot whilst he was
irious.
‘Also, he had a t of chart or map,
ich he always wore in a belt next his
He had drawn the thing himself,
gave directions and compass bear-
impse of it once or
close enough to get a

say I polsoned him with glass in
i Well, I suppose you're
your own opinions. I admit

1t chart.

hen he was dead I stripped him
and searched him, but the chart was
gone. It was only three days afterwards

that I found that ene of his boys was
gone, too, That he—C

rtis, I mean——as
s hie vealised that it was all up, had
1 for a long time one night, and
just before dawn he had sent off this
cular boy of his own down io the
ith many instructions and a
he natives call a letter.

d out three or four hours

o

“I knew where the chart had gone well
nougl , of course. It had gone to
: , only man in the Old
name he had ever men-
arly, and he had always
eant to do you a good turn.
my ears open, and waited.
came travelling np the river
ge to village—bush telegraph,
— o little while back, and 1
three ~white men, with an

dition, were on their way

)

o of my spies into your camp
stream about a week ago—
anoori, who can both speak
. They came in ostensibly
and they hung about for
of a couple of days.

51,

two of 1
a little
1o pedd
the }

1

»d him dead, so that I could |

‘“Then they returned, and brbught me
word that the three white men had a
¢ book,” which they studied much by the

camp-fire at night, with a very big, dark

man, whom they treated as an equal, and
who seemed to be o ¢ capita ’ of sorts.

“I got them to describe the book,
and 1t was certainly the chart which 1
had seen in Curtis’ hands. It was, of
course, just what I expected,

“Men don’t fit out expensive expedi-
tions to come up into the interior hera
to catch butterflies. They further told
me that the beok was always kept by
a white lord, whose name was Baliki—
that’s the nearest they could get to Blake
—who carrled it in a little case of leather
in his belt. That was good enough for
me, 5
“I learnt that your party was well
armed, with fifty native soldiers of a
tribe my men didn’t know, and that
besides that you had many bearers.

“Well, I tossed up whether to fight for
i, or to gamble on gettlng what I wanted
by strategy. I can get together three
thousand Manoori spears, if I want ’em,
but that means expense. So, in the end,
1 ook just a handful of men, and lay out-
side your camp, watching,

“My chance came, as you know, a
little while back, and we collared you
whilst you were out alone, chasing some
fool lizard amongst the tree-roots, and
there you ave!”

_‘“Here I am, certainly,”” gaid Blake;
“but I don’t see that you are any nearer
getting hold of that chart you're after.”

“Tl play fair,” said Strives. “I'm
not a hog, and I allow your expedition
has cost you a lot of money. Say

¢ Halves,” and I'm content, . IHHang it,
man, Curtis was my partner, wasn't

he??

“ And you murdered him,” said Blake.

“You won’t deal?” roared Strives, in
a fidden rage. “Then, by thunder, I'll
have the lot, if I have to call up every
spear of the Manoori, and wipe your out-
fit off the earth!”

“You haven’t got the chart yet,” said
Blake drily.

“ No, by James; but I've got you, and
I can make you squeal! Do you think
I brought you here to keep you as a
pet? Besides, for all I know, you may
have the chart hidden about you. There
are plenty of places yow could stow it
away in besides the belt where my spies
saw you put it. We’ll precious soon
see !’

He called out sharply, and three or

four of the Manoori came running up.
g

In a second they had seized Blake,
whom Strives had covered with his big
revolver, flung him down, and stripped

m,

As each article of clothing was torn off
him it was passed over to Sirives to
examine. s

A glance sufficed for most of them.
You can’t hide much in a flannel singlet
or & paiv of ragged canvas shorts. .

The hoots took the greater part of
Sirives’ attention as a possible hiding-
place.

He probed them with the blade of his
hunting-knife, and finally ripped up the
soles and heels. -

Blake, gracefully attired in his birth-
day costume, swore, because they were a
favourite pair of his, and slapped vigor-
ously at the mosquitoes, dozens of which
were having a free supper off his bare
skin. - 2

Finally, Strives flung the mangled
hoots down, and sat glowering at Blake
as the latter leisurely resumed his
clothes. . -

“These Manoori -of mine have some
funny customs,”” said Strives, at last.
“They’re cruel devils, and they’'ve got a

Jnack of making their victims suffer -by

JACK Libraprs

anticipation. When they are going to
torture a prisoner they tell him each day
exactly what particular kind of Hades
they are going to put him through on
the morrow, and give him all night to
f};mk it over and imagine what it will he
ike,

“Well, 'm going to take a leaf out of
their book. To-night my men are tired
and need sleep; but to-morrow, unless
you choose to be reasonable, I shall hand
you over to them, and they shall see what
they can do with some of those broad-
bladed spears of theirs heated in the fire
there, :

_“Tve known one held against the in-
side of a man’s thigh or laid across the
bridge of his nose work wonders. That
will be the beginning. I'll leave you to
think it over now I’

Blake was zeized and hound again, and
flung down a little way from the fire.
The Manooris curled themselves up
odd-and-end places, and Strives went off
back to his stone shelter, from which
there presently came the chink of glass
agamnst glass. There was apparently no
nied to set a sentry. Certainly none was
set.

Blake rclled over to get the fire glare
out of his eyes, tried to stretch his bonds
a little to ease the pain of them, and
let the blood circulate, and philosophic-
ally tried to settle himself down with as
little discomfort as possible.

The night was of that unearthly sl
ness, such as is only to be found in th
tropics—a night when a voice speaking in
an undertone can be heard the better part
of a mile away, and the cracking of a
twig sounds like a rifle-shot.

. Blake turned and twisted uneasily from
time to time to ease his cramped limbs.

A Manoori somewhere on the far side
of the smouldering fire muttered fitfully
in his sleep, and a little while later a
strange thing happened. The man
nearest to Blake, though evidently still
in a deep sleep, sprang to his feet, and,
flinging his arms above his head, uttered
a horrible wailing shriek, and dashed
away into the darkness.

Tropical Africa—east, west, north, or
south—has a gruesome history and grue-
some legends and beliefs.

Something was moving somewhere not
far away. Blake could sense it, though
he had not actually heard any definite
sound.

Several minutes passed, and again he
was conscious of the feeling that some-
thing was creeping near to him, some-
hing was moving only a few yards away
now,

He could hear nothing, nor could he
see anything by turning his head, and he
wondered. :

It could scarcely be an animal, for no
night-prowling beast would venture so
near the fire, even though 1t was now
burning low.

Then suddenly something warm was
laid lightly over his mouth, and a voice,
a well-known voice, whispered in his ear:

“Lie still, N’Kose! Lie very still,
Untwana! It is I—=Lobangu. All goes
well, but there are three lying near by
who already stir in their sleep, for the
dawn is at hand!”

Blake heaved a sigh of relief, and fel
a slight tug, tug! as a keen blade cut
through the #ough raw-hide thongs
which bound him.

A half-burnt log dropped with a crash

into .the smouldering embers, and in-
stantly T.obangu lay flat behind Blake
amidst the short grass. -

None of the Manooris took any notice,
however. They were still drowsy; having
overeaten themselves the night before.

“Now, Unfwana, my father!” whis-
pered Lobangu. And Blake felt himself
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swung lightly up off the ground and on

to Lobangu’s shoulder,

In"another minute they were clear of
the firelight, and Lobangu paused.

“Untwana, father of all the ghosts,
how many men be there here?” asked
Lobangu softly,

“Half a dozen, old man,” said Blake,
“and a white man whom Tl trouble
you to leave alone until T can handle
him myself 1 .

“Oho, N'Kose!” said Lobangu, and
chuckled. “Seeing such a strong place,
and one so hard to come by, we thought,
maybe, that there might be the half of a
vegiment here !”

He chuckled again.

“We will eat this place up! Dut first
of all, Untwana, we will put you safe.”

“ Safe, be hanged, you old scoundrel
said Blake. “Lend me a gun. Any old
thing will do. I've got a litile private
quarrel of my own to settle.”

“Inkoos,” said Lobangu, always
sympathetic in the matter of a personal
guarre!, and,«lowering him gently to his
feet, he handed him the automatic which
e carried, and which Sir Richard Loseby
had given him a long time ago.

He called it his “chatter-gun,” or “the
gun which speaks many times.”

Blake took it, and promptly collapsed
in a crumpled heap on the ground, his
cramped  legs refusing to support his
ht.

“Rest there, Inkoo
and made a low; hiss
angry snake.

{n an instant from out of the shadows

noar the entrance a dozen dimly-seen
forms came running swiftly.
_Blake heard a shot and a roar, which
could only have cgme from Sir Richard,
then  another shot, and something
which looked vaguely like Tinker flashed
by,

There were cries and yells and some
answering shots and the rasp of steel,
and then a soft, whimpering sound, and
a thing like a piece of warm, moist red
flanncl was trying to wash Blake’s face.

“Stop it, Pedro, you old fool!’ said
Blake. “Stop it, confound you! Don’t
slobber!™ And he tried to shove the
moist, red flannel away, only to en-
counter an icy cold black nose, and he
laughed and gave up.

Meanshile, the shots had ccased, and
the noise of the fighting had died away.

Through the white dawn mists came
stalking Sir Richard, a battered sun-
helmet cocked on one side of his head, a
revolver about the size of a young canuon
in his hand, and blood dripping from a
spear graze on his forearm.

“Bagged the lot but two!” he said
cheerfully.  “The white man got away
and one other, but that’'s all. Had a
private  bolt-hole somewhere, and e
daren’t follow ’em across the swamps the
way they went in this mist.  Though
Tinker and Lpbangu are havin’ a try,
because old T.obangu says that you
wanted that white johnny badly, and that
he had promised to try and get him for
you. Kind of personal affair, T gathered.”

Blake laughed.

“Very personal,” he said,  “Chuck
me a cigarette !” 3

Sir Richard passed him his case and
some matches, :

“Who are your pals?” - -

“The white man? He happens to be
Strives, the man T told you about—the
brute who murdered poor Curtis!”

Sir Richard whistled.

said Lobangu,
ng mnoise like an

“You may well whistle!” said Blake
“He knows Curtis sent me that’

drily.
chart just before he died, He's seen it
once or twice, and knows its value,
though he doesn’t know what it has to

S

“He

¢ v expedition
through his spies, and has been dogging
our heels for some time past. He’s dan.

got wind of our

gerous, 100, Seems to have made himself
a bit of a power in the land, and can
command something like three thonsand
Manoori spears, or so he says,

“They're the best fighting tribe in
these parls. According to Curtis, they've
terrorised pretty well the whole region,
vyou remember, looting and raiding all
the river tribes for miles around—canni-
bals, too, when they get the chance.
Did you notice their teoth?

“Well, anyway, his spies warned him
that I'd got the chart and carried it in
my bélt—as I did, you know—so he
laid for me with half a dozen of his men.

“I was grubbing about after a new
breed of lizard, and didn’t hear him
even until I found myself looking down

5

very strong, and might easily hold a
voung impi; and as we'd only brought
a handful of his Etbaia with us he
insisted on going forward fo scout an
his lonesome, whilst the rest of us waited
just-by the entrance, and—"

“Great Scott! What's this?"” eried
Blake, propping Limself on 6ne elbo.

Lobangu came stalking up through the
mists, hiz big spear in his hand, and
beside him padded a figure which looked
like a clay model that's been put cut in
the rain.

“What have yvou caught, Lobangu?”
asked Blake. “For goodness’ sake. 1

2 goodness’ sake, man,

take it away! It smells—niffs—reeks |
I won't have it here! Co and bury it!”
4 N’kose ! said Lobangu gravely; and
then, his usual dignity deserting him, he
b/u;‘st'mto_,a huge guffaw of laughter.
“Look you, Untwana! .Took again

when it

the barrel of his gun, was too
late to argue.”
“ But how did you manage to get away’

with the chart?'”

“Well, I'd been locking ab it again

only a little while before and shoved it
into my cigarette-case for the time being.
Congequently, whilst he was using swear-
words over the balt, I slipped it out and
shoved it down the lizard-hole.”

Sir Richard nodded.

“Tt was Tinker who found it,” ke said.
“That and -our hadkerchief and some
bootmuarks which weren't yours. We
laid Pedro on to those.”

“I guessed you would. T left you all
the signs I could under the circum-
stances. Strives was sure that you'd
never find your way acioss that infernal
swamp; but I knew that you'd lay Pedro
on his trail and that Pedro would worry
through all right. The thing

that
worried me was how many hours you'd
ba behind me, T was due to be grilled
with hot spear-blades this morning. I
wasn't feeling happy.” .

“As a matter of fact; we can’t have
been more than about four hours behind
Jut when we got in sight of this

youl.

place old Lobangu scented a trap. Sus-
picions old beggar he is, you know,
Said that although we'd- only been

following a small party, this place was

R —

> B>

THE
CHART
WHICH
CURTIS
SENT TO
SEXTON
BLAKE.

more closely! It is M'lolo, *the
pery one, and of a truth is he =
named, for very slippery he is, and
thou sayest, he smells most horribiv.

“ Being very eager to overtake the white
man, who with one other had got a
he gave chase across the swamps vonder,
and I came following after, half the
cast of a throwing-spear behind it mazhe.

“Suddenly, at a turn in the path, I
saw my Lord M’lolo splash off the path
into a pool of grev-green slime of mud,
and I kad but just time to grab at the
twair of his head and pull him free.

“Even go his mouth choked that
he can only make strange noises in his
throat—mnoises such as my Lord Pedio
makes in his hunting dreams.”

My - sainted aunt!” roared
Richard. “It is Tinker!”

Sie

Blake laughed ‘Gl the tears ran down
hisz face. 2 = :
“This- was worth it all!” he said
“Oh,

weakly to nobody in pariicular.

well, 1t was worth it!”?
CGrrr 1 said Tinker ‘angrils.
gug-goog !” :
It was just about all he could sav, bud

it seemed to mean a whole heap.
“Lobangu,” said Blake, *somewhere
over there i3'a spring or a pool of soma
zort. I know there iz, because I zaw
T, J.—No, 351,




the Manooris going and coming with
their drinking-pots. Take M'lolo there
and wash him. Wash him inside as well
as out, and then do it all over again!”

“Grr! G- grie-grr ! said M’ lo o, o(hexu
wise Tinker and Lobangu marched him
off.

“When he comes back, he’ll tell you
what an ungrateml heast you are,
“e 1cﬂ!ed Sir Richard, “and that he was

iskin’ his life for 30&:”
his head for me, then, Spots,
old man !’ said Blake. “I’m not feeling
quite up to it myseli. After which you
can help me bandage my wrists and
ankles, and fix up something for my
feet t;e’mporariiy till we get back to camp.
‘Tha brute Sirives ripped _up my boots
earching for the chart. Seriously, the
sooner we're oub of this ‘)‘ace and the
other side of the swamp into camp the
better. You’'ve only got a dmﬂn Ktbaia
with you and our four seives, and I don't
suppose you and Tinker have more than
fifty rounds of ammunition between you.
I Strives were to come. back with a
erowd of his Manooris and catch us here,
or in-the act of croesmcr that swamp,
wo should be in a deuce of a hole.”

‘They started within half an hour, and,

using Pedro as a guide, crossed the
swamp without mishap.

Two hours later they wers s
in eamp.

“We musc get out of this place in
1g 1" eried Blake looking up from
.m,.mc‘- a pair of ]&C‘Co into “his second-

5 boots. “That Striv 30 nny means
’thChlef Those Manooris of his have an
sbsolutely wicked reputation, and we’ve
no reason to doubt the fellow twhen he
says-that he can command three thousand
spears. We'll break camp in 2 couple of
honrs’ time. Meanwhile, lei’s have
another look ai that map. I've got an
idea.”

Tinker produced it, and spread it out
open on the folding camp-table at which
th ey had ]ust been feeding.

- was a pisce of common paper, soiled
:md worn and much cressed where it
had been folded and refolded scores of
times.

It had no claim {o artistic ment
having been roughly drawn with an
indelible pencil, which had made violet
\mudges n plac'ﬂs where the damp had
got at it. But it was full of informatien,
nd they were pinning their faith to its
.ccuracy in the main essentials. Curtis,

according to Blake, hiad been a reliable

man, well educated, and full of queer
- vad-and-end information.

Ihe map showed the winding course of

a% particular section of the river which

,ngy had been mllmvnw for many days,

and which the map called tho Miwanni.

It is not to be found on any official

miaps, for the simple reason that the

ountry they were in \m» quite un-
explored and unsurveyed, and the whole
rogion is shown officially as a white

Fv'ank space, comeumes having the words

‘ Unknown Territory ” printed across it

in italies.

_ 1t was on a tolerably large scale, and

Curtis’ own route of march was mdl ated

by a Wavmg dotted l:ne with crosses

for

:'tm;: from Cuztls old hea
where he had liv Pd or hunted for many
seasons, und which they had left three
’ march behind them aLead» it cen-
imcu itself o the essentials of the “ronte—
for instance, it gave no indication of the
great swamp from which they had just
returned, .
Curtis either was ignorant of
swamp, or, as it had been off his
kad s;mnlv ignored it .
Blake filled in the omission
U. J.—No. 851,

adguarters,

‘the
s line,

own information. .’xll that’ Curtis VLui
written Jmt there was “ Manoori.”

S804 far as I can see,” said Blake, “the
place we're making for‘ is about twelvo
long marches ahead, and ihere s ab Jeast

ne big river to cross. It’s that river
Im looking to to put Strives off our
trail.”

“How?” asked Sir Richard,

“In this way. Strives is cerfain fo
put a spy or two on our trail as scon as
possible, with orders to send in reports
at_short intervals, whilst he gets busy
collecting his Manoori spearmien. He
won't attempt to attack us at once. 'That
wouldn’t guit his game, for it’s a hundl‘"(.
to-one chance that either we should
destroy the chart or that it would get
lost in the .general scrap; and in either
of those cases he would he done, and
have no chance of lifting the loot. He'll
just go on getting his men ready,
rely on his spies for information
our movements. And then, when we
close up to our journey's end,
attack. And he’ll have three tho
men againsb Lobemgu s fifty Etbai v
selves, and the bearers; and I don't sup-
spose we can count on then to put up
much of a fight.”

“Well,” said Sir Richard, “wh
I must say that I figure it ou
much that way myself. But what’s
river palaver of yours?”

‘Just squint at the
see,” said Blake.

map, and you'll
“Straight ahead of
us, & march or a couple of nu awheﬁ \T 17,
begins a weird stretch of country which
Clurtis has labelled the Forest of Ghosts,
and four marches ahead we come to a
branch river, the Kerni, which we shall
have to cross. Now the main river, h
the BIiwarni is stuck full of i
some of ’em three or four mil
and just where the Kerni branches off
you’ll notice that the main stream makes
a big bend.

“ Without the chart, anyone might
easily mistake that bend for a big island,
and follow up the bank of the Iermi
instead of the main stream, which is iust
what I want the Manoori to do. lLead
‘em off the scent, as it were.

“There are two crosses marked af that
point, indicating that Curtis camped
there for two days, which, T take it,
means that the river is a bit difficult.
The bearers, all our gear, and all of us
but one will eross the riyer at that peint,

and push on for zll we're worth. = But
the one of us who stops behind, together
with Lobangu and all his I’tbma will
follow up the near bank of the Kclm
leaving a broad trail. With Iuck, Strives
and his Manoori will follow that.

“At any place that seems favourable,
after the first march, those who have gone
that way will take to-the river at mg3
drift down with the stream, doubling on
their tracks, as it were, and landmg on
the far bank lower dom:, rejoin the main
body.”

“Wow, Inkoos,” said Lobangu, “{hat
is good talk and my young men, as thou
knowest, can swim as easily as eat, for
we are 1we}’[0H? we of the Ethaia.”

“Wait, old fox ” gaid Blake, “for that
is but half the plan I have planned.
Presently M'lolo shall get me 2 pencil
such as this has heen drawn with, snd
paper, and I will make a map very ulm
this, only it shall not show the main
stream beyond where this other river,
the Kerni, joins 1‘( That- map I w i
fold and 1'9101(!, and make it look old and
weather-stained even as this one: ay d a
roarch or a march and a half hone e, it
shall be dropped carelessly by the tul’
side, where Strives’ spies may find it.
Nay, if possible, they shall sce the drop-
ping of it. Then they will go hotfoot

for their

back to their master with it, hopmg‘ for
great reward; and we \hall be well rid

t may be, of the ’\Eum.)n,

My hat, old man, that’s cute I'? said
Richard. *That’s whab I call a
Tinker, thele was

Sy
numper one scheme,
once a chap called the Governor of North

Carolina, who had dashed common-sense
views on some subjects, '};hls ig - an
occasion te he celebrated. Go and gei

t of the can wen-ehctt ?Em
ottle of ¢ ub'iﬂy water’
":?59. LG angu w.mh

e

‘ tumhmy all ali

some glasses ou
roust out &
from one of

about,’

Lobangu
gramaphone
could nev
have no less than forty of &
Royal Pamm at BEthai
kn(mn on i
the infl u@m
forty going

and dis
Iap, tap(

. by t'lp, tap! Then a guick
roll—Tape

t petty, tap, tap, tap!

)

THE THIED CHAPTER,
The March.,
£ HE Lokali!” said Sir Ric
i Blake nodded, and
intently as _the native
:“égrap'l fung its
from hill to hill and along the s
And other Lokali men, squatii
forests, with a hollow icpb in f
them, over which was stretched a plc
ared goat-skin, drum- fadnon, caught up
fne message, and chSde it on, tanpmg
out on the stretched skins with the sh
heavy sticks in their hands.
Blake spelt it out as it came through.
f ’\Tdnouw-—tap, tap—hrir
o

Hasten—1
tap, tap. Stz
who fails dies.
“Humph !
way,” said Blak
Strives wouldn't t lose much time.
message  wi Lr*ng bhim  hi
thousand spears on L}m
Manoort are 1o uad
old man, your I

£ Them w 1!1 ‘)e)‘ng i
but not }e’c f 1" :
before my

for the red mist

a !ow voice, though ke

Ymost atb

An d

once he rose fr
silently away towards the river.
“Curicus olds beggar,” said  Sie
Richard, loo ng after him,
Elake looked grave.
“Tt spells t “Pble ? he said.
have you got that pencil and
Thanks !”
Blake
dimensi
would

e and appecr

a portion
1ginal, matmnm
Sir' Richard, who was smoking a most
villainous briar, and slapping at the

mosquitoss whickk would browse ou his
bare arms, squinted at the woik !
progressed, and laughed.

“You've missed yeur

old

yoca th
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The VNIO

¢ forger johnnies one reads about in
rs,” he said,

* snapped Blake, and went
on with his work,

He folded and refolded the paper, with
1 eye on the creases in the opiginal,
Then fraved the edges a bit with the
hack of his knife, spilt & drop or two of
water on it, and rubbed in a little dirt,
Then he laid the two side by side and
compatred them,

“This,” said he, picking up the ¢ fake,’
i3 a work of art, Tinker, get the men
gother, see to the loads, and go and
ick out Lobangu, We march one time,
Sayvy?”

“Ma savvy,” said Tinker.

And within half an hour they -were
heading towards the. Forest of Ghosts,
an advance guard of the Kibaia leading,
scouts thrown out a few hundred yards
an either flank, and Blake, all by him-
self, some ffty paces in the vear,
nstenaibly to prevent any straggling on
the part of the bearers, -

At tho second halt, to adjust loads—
the halis come early at the beginning of
o raarch—Blake, with a jerk of the head
and a significant mevement, beckoned to

fobangy, And Lobangu, whose dreamy
mood had passed away complately,

ponded with a guick uplift of the hand,
d, as tha line moved on, fell back to
oin Blakes,

‘N'kose?” he eaid inquiringly,

“Look vou, Lobangu,” veplied Blake.
‘T haye it in my mind that there are
raoving behind us—but four ears
1 four eyes ba better than two.”

They had covered perhaps a couple of
miles beforo either of them spoke again,

and during that time Lobangu had gone;

along the track for some distance
once to look for an entirely
aginary snuff-box, the second to re-
riove some cartridges which he had
dropped purposely. =
A fow minutes later he silently ve-
arching along
o in the rear

hundred yards or
columi.

“Your ears told yon fruly, Untwana,
rey father,” he said, ¢ There be five of

“thess Manooris men who follow on our

teels the length of three_ spear-casts
v.  They are big men, very dark-
nned, and their tribal 1nark is three
s across the forehead—s:0!” And he
ves short parallel lines on the
L the hatt of his spear,

-ould seem to me, Untwana, that
sould be a good time to drep the
paper. For the path runs straight
reabouts, and they watching us will
vedly see it fall”

ke nodded.

vell now as later,” he “In
r ol =de i

Fven so, U
1 will go forward i :
gh to hurry on the bearers
u alone, Then shalt thou s
space, as though to look at
sor.  Then, hurrying forward again,
yu shall let it fall unnoticed.

‘1, for my part, baviz 1
thelir sight, will take to the bush on this
ide here, and, returning a little way,

ving

s
s will lic hidden, to watch what may befall.

=
B

t wait until T give the signal, Unt-
wana, which shall be when thou hearest
my voice rai in anger, as though

ng -strong words to the beavers for
heir laziness, I d a good
place at which to leave the path unseen.”
7t 15 n good plan, Lobangu,” said

Blake, ‘‘for these Manoori dogs have
kesn 3
—c and bid ‘the bearers

haste

. You ought to haye been one of

e pointed angrily up the path as he
spoke, and Lobangu, saluting humbly,
hurried forward. :

This bit of by-play being for the edifi-
cation of the Manoori spies, to whom it
wounld scem natural enough,

Blake's first precaution was to shift his
Lieavy automatic into a handy position
for quick shooting. Lobangu _had
managed to recover it for him after the
fight in the swamps, There was the risk
that the Manooris, seeing him alone,
might try and yush him, and he had no
intention of being hacked about by one
of .their killing-spear: if he could help
it.

Presently there was a tromendous up-
toar wmongst the vear files of the
bearers, and he could hear Lobangu call-
ing down all sorts of horrible fates on
them. their ancestors, and their ancestors’
ancestors, who were quite undoubtedly
a mixture of blue-ended tree-apes and
the wild pigs of the bush.

Lobangu had a fine flow of language

-

and a vivid imagination, and Blake
chuckled. As a matter of. fact, the
‘beavers, forewarned of the storm to.

come, were also grinning and enjoying
the joke hugely, lost in admiration ab
Lobangu’s gifts of language.

Blake slowed down his pace, fumbled
in his pockets, and, after a quick
look round him, as though suspicious;
produced the map—his own version of it,

that is—and examined it carefully,
standing a little sideways as he did so

in order that the spies might get a ciear
view of it.

Then, refolding it carefully, he hurried
on after the others, appavently mechanic-
ally thrusting the paper back into his
pocket, instead of which he miesed the
pocket, and let it flutter to the ground.

Trom the thick bush on his left there
came a faint hissing sound like that of
an angry snake, and he knew that
Tobangu had deubled back, and was
watching,

Blake half-raised his hand, to show
that he had heard the signal, and hurried
on quickly.

A couple of minutes later he had
joined the main body, and swas march-
ing®along beside Tinker and Pedro.

A quarter of an hour passed—twenty
minutes—and still there was no sign of
Lobangu, and Blake began to {feel
anxious.

¢1 hope nothing’s happened to the old
beggar,” he‘said to Tinker. “I'd never
forgive myself if they got him—five to
one is long odds.”

“PDon’t you worry your head,” said
Tinker., It would take move than five
Manooris to get the old ruffian, and he's
got his chatter-gun, besides that big
spear of his. He’s a rotten shot; bub
even he can hit a man if he’s got the
muzzle pressed good and hard against
the other johnny’s tummy.”

Another five minutes went by,
Blake’s uneasiness increased.

“i'm going back,” he said, and called
for the boy who was carrying his rifle.

: u gd, I go, too,” said Tinker.

“Wo shall be a couple of miles from
the main body, and two are better than
cne.”

They had already started to wetrace
their steps, when round a bend a couple
of hundred vards away they saw
Tobangu coming along at that peculiar
jog-trot of his, which covered the ground
at a most surprising pace.

I{e was crooning a little war-eong to
himself, and round one arm was a rough
bandage of leaves.

“Wow ! Untwana, that was good talk
back . yonder!” he said cheerfully.

and

©They were quick with the spear, those
Maunocoris,

“HBee, onca I stumbled on o piece of
dead stick, and in my clumsiness allowed
one of them to touch me,

¢ Nay, it is nothing, Untwana—a mere
graze . But I would net leave a blood-
trail for other spies to follow up, it may
be, so I checked the bleeding with these
leaves, Later M’lolos shall give me some
of the white bandages from the medicine-
box."

“But what happened, old man?”
asked Blake, “ ¥ou sere so long gons
1 was getting worried.”

“Wow! Untwana, surely by now
thou knowest me too well for such
foolishness ! 2

“8ee, I lay hidden in the thick bush at
just beyond whers thou didst drop the
paper drawing, and where I made a litfle
hissing, as of an angry snake.”

Blake nodded.

“ Presently there came the Manooris—
five of them-—and they fell upon the
paper eagerly, chattering like the tree-
folk amongst themselves.

“And I—1I waited until two of then
went -off with the paper, running very
swiftly, for it was the great part of the
plan, Untwana, that the paper should
come safely to Strivinis’ hand, and so I
let them go.

“But I was in no mind that thres
should be left behind to spy on us.. So,
after a little while, I came upon them
swiftly, as they weve preparing to follow,

“The first man died quickly, for my
spear took him in the throat, and he fell
down.

“The other two fought well; but thelr
spears were over heavy in the head for
quick work, and soon they, too, fell,
though one touched my arm as my foof
slipped on a loose piece of stick, and
the other, a very stubborn fighter, made
great play with his shield, which was of
very tough hide;, and once nearly
wrenched the spear from my hand.
When he was dead, also, I thought it
was foolish talk to leave them lying there
for any man to see. So oue by one I
took them to the river and threw them

1.

“Then T covered my tracks carefully,
and where the ground had been trampled
in the fighting I strewed a little dead
grass and other things, so that he whe
would mark the place must needs have
sharp eyes.

“Now I am come to join you again,
Untwana, and 3’lolo shall get me 2a
piece of the white bandage.”

Towards the late afterncon the whole
character of their surroundings begau
to change in a marked degree. The
ground underfoot showed big ouferops
of rock, and big boulders lay strew:
about in all directions. The dense bu
gave place to a thin fringe of trees.
which in turn became a vegular forest.

But the trees were all dead. So far as
the eve could see in any direction there
was not a live tree standing. They were
all gaunt and shrivelied and grey. There
was nob & green, speck or leaf or bib
of foliage to be seen anywhere, nor v
thers any undergrowth, and in place ot
{oliage the trees were festooned wilh
long streamers of dead grey moss, which
hung in trails thirty and forty feet lo

Not a bird was to be seen or heard
anywhere, not a single creeping or
climbing animal did they cateh sight of,
not so much as a bush-rat. Even the
vevy {lies and mosquitoes seemed to
avoid the place, and left them in peace

A scene of more ufter desclation

would be hard to imagine, and it was

indescribably weird.
“ Wow! Unbwana,” sald Lobangn
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“of an hour in silence.

~the column, and

under his breath, “this i3 in very truth
the * Forest of Ghasts” as it is named
on the paper, and thou being the father

“of all the ghosts are come to thine own

land ¥

“It’s infernally uncanny !’ said Tinker,
with a shudder, “Fairly gives one the
ereepst”

Blake frowned.

“According to Curti’ map we
shouldn’t have reaclied this till the end
of to-morrow’s march. I don't quite
understand 'i,” he said.

“We've found the map quite accurate,
up to date, too, even to the position of
his old camping-places. It will be awk-
ward if it proves unreliable now. Our
whole plan of campaign depends on its
acecuracy.”’ >

They tramped on for ihe betier part
i There was no
doubt about it that the place was fairly
getting on their nerves.

Everywhere, - wherever ~ they looked,
there was the same monotonous dead
greyness and utter absence of life.

Sir Richard, who had been on in ad-
vance picking out the path, was coming
back slowly down the line, looking, as
Tinker said, “aboutt as cheerful as a
sick monkey with the mange.”

“Tve left Lobangu’s second in com-
mand to take charge,” he said. “The
track’s fairly easy to follow so long as
we keep the river somewhere on our
right. ;

“I got so blesced lonely up thers in

=

front all by myself, and this place is so
beastly depressing, that I felt I must
come back for a bit, even if it was only
to talk to a silly ass like Tinker!

“You should sce the bearers, poor
brutes! They're a good lot, and willing
as they make ’em, but their eves are
sticking "out of their heads, and their
teeth fairly chattering with fright.”

Blake nodded. ;

“They keep on looking bhack, too,
which is always a bad sign.  Tinker’s
afraid they’ll stamiped
soul I half believe they’d have done so
hefore now except that we were close
behind ‘em. . g

~“TLobangu, old man, you might cut
on aghead, and bring b twenty of your
EKtbraia to form a rearguard.

- “We can’t risk losing bearers, for one
thing, and if the poor beggars did bolt
hey'd ounly get cut up by the Manooris
sooner or Jater.”

“N’kosi!” said Lobangu, and went up
along the line, assuming a great air of
vneoncern, chafiing some of the bearers
s he passed, and getting a feeble grin
out of some of them in response.

Presently he came batk with fwenty
of his Etbala fighting-men at his heels.
Fine, big men, everyone of them trained
warriors, and the pick of his own body-
guard. They feared necither men nor
devile, except’ Lobangu himself, and
their own private devils, which were of
a very special brand, kept for home
consuniption, .

Each carried a Wincliester repeater
d a bandolier full of cartridges, in
addition to the broad stabbing-spears and
a brace of*heavy knives. But even they
had lost something of their usual jaunty,
“you-go-and-be-hanged !” bearing.

They wheeled smaitly to the rear of
was clear that their
1we there hearten=d up the bearers
siderably, or impressed them with the
esstess of trying to bolt, for there
lno more glances thrown back over
aer

™

for a long tim
“T've got
“ Got what?

““The explanation,”
Y. J.—No. 851.

ked 8ir Richard.

aid Blake. “The

.. and upon my.

map’s all vight, buf since Curtis drew it
the place has altered,

““ All this infernal moss is a growth, a
parasite, which kills everything in the
vegetation line that it attacks, and
it spreads like anything.

“Bince Curtis was here the beasily
stuff has spread the better part of two
marches westward; that’s why we came
across it earlier than we expected. I
dare say it's spread north and south and
east as well.

“ Apyway, we shall know soon. The
sun’s getting Jow already, and by my
reckoning we should be making the next
of his old camps soon. We expected to
make it-easily before dark, and we’ve
come along at a fair pace.”

Sure enough, they had barely covered
another -couple of miles when a young
Etbaia captain came hurrying down from
the head of the columm, and, ting,
said that they had come upon what was
evidently “an old camping-place a short
distance away on the vight. of the track.

Sir Richard and the others went for-
ward to inspect.

The man was undoubtedly right. There
were the remains of several lean-to
shelters, long since fallen into decay, and
covered with the grey moss. Some
heaps of charred and smoke-blackened
stones showed the site of old ccoking-
fires, and there was a water-hole close
by 1 which the water was clear and
sweet,

“The first thing to be done is to set the
bearers to clear a large space of this in-
fernal moss,” said Blake. *‘Tt's as dry
as tinder, or as reindeer moss in summnier-
time, and if a spark were to get well
hold of it the whole place would go off
like a barrel of gunpowder,™

“Jolly goed thing :
Richard. ‘It would
u 11

“And us, too, old man,”
drily, -
The bearers piled their loads, and were
set to work, and even the Ithaia conde-
scended to help. : . =
Being so dry, the moss was easy stuff
to clear, and long “before darkness
suddenly snapped down on them, a large

space had been cleared to the hare earth-

and fires lit in a ring in the centre.
There was no lack of dry kindling wood,
and the boys piled the fires high. *“The
bigger the blaze the bigger the safety,
from ghosts and other nocturnal in-
truders ” was their motto, and as the
flames shot up redly, so their spirits rose,

‘and for the first time for hours they

chattered away gaily.

Blake’s own tent and Sir Richard’s
were set up near a small fire apart, and
the folding table and camp-chairs put
veady. Within half an hour they had
had a wash. The dust from the moss had
covered them with a peculiatly fine grey
powder, which it was hard to get off, and
were enjoying a well-deserved mieal.

They were just having coffee, and Sirv
Richard was sipping at a long glass of
whisky and sparklet, whilst Blake was
enijoying a cigarette, when from the
far gide of the camp there r a terrifie
hullabaloo, and some of the bearers made
a helter-skelter dash for the central fires,
falling over each other as they did so, and
yelling “Tagati! Tagati! Bewitched!
Bewitched !’

Their fright was evidently real and
genuine enough, for some of them had
even left their food half finished, and
many got pretty badly burnt through
stumbling into the fires.

Blake, who had sprung to his feet at
the first alarm, noticed that even the
Ftbaia sentries had drawn closer to-
aother as though for company’s sake.

" “YWhat in the name of all that’s won-

derful has taken the beggars?” he said
testily. ‘“Clome on, you fellows

“Look at old Pedro,” said ‘Tin
“ His hackles are all up and he’s growling
like a musical-box, By Jove! - Pui
your hand on him, he’s trembling all over
and wet with sweat.”

Blake strode into the midst of the
bearers, a light cane in his hand.

“What name this fcol palaver?” The
said angrily.  “You make dem monkey
noises, you lib for trouble one time, my
word ! ‘And he emphasised his remarks
by a cut or two at the nearest bare
backs.

“What for you no finish chop? T, too,
much angry along you. You want to
make blank fool noise, I'll give you
something to make noise for !

“Lord [ said one, *‘This is very had
juju. This place is full of ghosts. Wa
have seen them, I and these others, even
now, as we sit at meat. We are our Lord

Baliki’s servants, but this is a very bad
ghast palaver, and our hearts as
water I’2

“You are a pack of fools Blake

cheerfully. “Do I, and doe
Lukuna and my Lord
nothing of ghosts? TIf i
ghosts here they are but
frightened things, who are afraid of
ju-ju, for as ye know well, we are very
great smouti men, and ean ake the
strangest kind of ju-ju. are my
servants. Do you think that I, Baliki,
and my Lord Lukuna cannot protect ous
servants 77’ . -

be any
tinnd,

Just then Lobangu, who had been the

round of his Etbaia sentries, touched
Blake on the arm,
“Untwana N’kose,” he said in a lo

voice, “I have just been speaking with~

my young men, and of a truth there
are strange things abroad in the forest
here, for they themselves have seen, aund
as thou knowest they are to be trusted
and are unafraid—not like these hearar
folk, who are as children and prate of
ghosts, s

P

““My young men say that but a short

while  back ‘ there came &t of the
forest younder seven or more things very
strange to see, moving slowly.  As long
as a man and a half they weie, and ha
the height of a man, looking like great
smooth stones which moved. Grey they
were, as everything else is grey in.t
tagati place, and covered with same kind
of scaly- armour, which rattled
moved, even as dry bones
had neither legs nor feet,
was hidden beneath the armxe
“Yet they can move quickly
for one of my young men n
with a throwing-spear. The spe
glanced off as a thrown
off ice, but the thing turned an
amongst the trees, and its fell
it
“Well, I'm hanged !2
had listened attentively.
make of it, Spots?”’
Sir Richard shrugged Lis shoulde
“If one of the bearers had icld me a
yarn like that I should have kicked Lim
for his health’s sake. But Leban
Etbaia are a very different preposi
and apparently not one, hut several of

[t
o

em saw the brutes, I wish I'd been

there. Well, anyway, we've got to do
something to satisfy those boys and leen
’em quiet. -We must put up som
of a bluff, and hope it comes off. W
minute, I’ve got an idea !”

He wrenched the lid off an empty
case which stood near-by, and fastened it
to the top of a stick about seven feef.
Then, with a piece of charred wood taken
from the camp-fire, he printed on it in
large black leiters:

“vespassers will - be proseculed, By
order |
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“That ought to satisfy the beggars!”
he chuckled, “Come along—you, too,
Tinker—we’ll set this up on the far edge
of the camp, and you and Spots must
do an incantation or something.”

Lobangu read the inscription, and so
tar forgot his dignity as to give vent to
a huge guffaw, :

Very solemnly the four of them and
Pedro made their way between the camp-
fires, watched anxiously and nervously by
forty pairs of eyes. This was evidently
big white magic of sorts, and one by one
the bearers left their fires and came tip-
toeing along in their wale.

On the far confines of the camp Blake
fixed the post firmly in the soft ground,
the ominous warning turned toward the
forest, and the bearers, crowding round,
gaped at the strange cabalistic signs.

¢ Now then, you others, it’s your turn,”
said Blake,

“Come on, Tinker,” said Sir Richard.
“Do as I do!”

They bowed gravely three times to

the board. :
- “Now with me, you young blighter,”
said Sir Richard. ¢ Sing—howl, and for
Heaven’s sake look solemn and don’t
gri |

Sir Richard lifted up his voice, which
was rather like a foghorn when he tried
to sing, and Tinker joined in.

‘“I've never scen a purple cow [’
they chanted.
“T never wish to see one,
But I can tell you, anyhow,
T’d rather see than he one.”

*Onee more,” - gurgled - Sir Richard,
“and let her rip!”

They did it all over again, Blake and
Tobangu standing stiffly at the salute,
and as a climax Pedro, who never could
stand Sir Richard’s singing at any price,
threw back his head and howled his soul
out,

Then all four bowed low again.

“That,” said Blake, “is a very fine
ju-ju—heap strong ju-ju. This palaver
is finished. Go back to your camp-fires
and sleep. We start at dawn.”

It might have been three hours later ov
a little more, and the whole camp was
fast asleep save for a couple of Etbaia
sentries watching the back trail, when
Blake woke with a start and grabbed his
automatic.

1t was a curious scratching noise which
had awakened him, and he sat up, listen-
ing.

It was a noise hard to define or even
to locate with any exactness, and it was
certainly unlike anything Blake could re-
member having heard before.

A dry, scraping rustle describes it as
well as anything else, but the rustle of
something heavy and unwieldy.

Then came another sound—two, to be
exact. The first was a stifled groan cut
off short in the middle, and the other
was equally unmistakably the crunching
of bone.

Blake leapt up and raised the flap of
his tent. There was tolerably bright
moonlight now, though the moon itself
was low. It bathed the gaunt moss-hung
trees in silver with a most éerie effect.

At first glance he could se¢ nothing
amiss. The camp-fires had burnt low.
The bearers were all sleeping, scattered

- about the open space in weird attitudes.
“The Etbaia formed an orderly group by
themselves, and far down the back trail
ke could just catch sight of the two
Fitbaia sentries, guarding the danger
point, standing leaning on their spears,
their faces turned away from the camp.

He stepped out into the open, peering
this way and that. There had been
tragedy he knew, but he could see no
sign of it; and then suddenly he noticed
one of the "bearers lying .apparently
asleep several yards from the neavest of

his fellows. Boys do get up and wander
in  their sleep sometimes—there was
nothing in that; but the man’s attitude
struck him as curious, and he went

| swiftly to where he lay. Then he stopped

with a sharp intake of breath.

The man, a Bomongo boy, lay spread-
eagled out, as natives often lie in their
sleep, but his head was crushed flat, the
skull splintered to pulp. It was for all
the world as though a steam-roller had
passed over his head as it was turned
sideways in sleep.

Blake glanced at the soft ground all
around. There was nothing that could
be definitely called a trail, but there were
some curious, almost shapeless depres-
sions in the soil, half obliterated by the
dragging along of some heavy body. And
even as he looked he heard once more
that curious, scraping, scratching noise
away on his right.” He looked round
quickly, and something moved in the un-
certain moonlight—something that was
silvery grey, and which at first glance
might have been taken for a gigantic
misshapen tortoise.

Moonlight tends to exaggerate the
actual size of things; but Blake, remem-
bering  the young Ktbaia’s description,
thought that he couldn’t have been very
far out. . :

The thing, whatever it was, Jooked a
good nine feet long, and stood all of three
feet above the ground at its highest
EOil}l{f, which was about the middle of its

ack.

He flung up his automatic and fired,
and then began to run, firing again and
again. : :

The last of the heavy bullets was fired
at a range of barely five feet.

For though, according to the Etbaia,
the brutes could move fast when scared
or hard pressed, Blake’s first shot must
have been a lucky one, and hit it hard,
just as his last reduced it to an inert mass,
which quivered a little and grew still.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
3 The Brute,
Y now the whole camp was in an
B uproar, caused by the firing, and
the Etbaia sentries came rushing
in at the alarm. z

“Tn Heaven’s name, what is it, old
man?” asked Sir Richard, who had run
up in his pyjamas, and a pair of mosquito
boots, with a big revolver.iu either
hand. 3

“Heaven knows!” said Blake, begin-
ning to examine it. “It’s either a pre-
historic pup or the great-great-great-
grandfather of some kind of creature of
the Armadillo tribe, and it’s killed one of
our boys!”

It measured just over ten feet in all
over its hinged, armoured shell, and its
maximum height was a trifle over three;
but from beneath the shell they pulled a
great horny head not unlike a tortoise’s,
at the end of a long, flexible, scraggy
neck. S

The head alone measured twenty
inches, and the neck, when fuly extended,
a couple of feet, giving it a total length
of just on fourteen feet, with a maximum
girth of about eight.

Blake prised open the bony jaws with
his knife, and wedged them apart with a
billet of wood.

“Look!” he said, pointing to the

hideous yellow teeth. “It’s a grass-
cating, grain-crunching beast by nature.
Tts teeth are as flat ‘as a horse’s or a
cow’s. Perhaps it lives on this grey moss
round here. = After all, it’s not unlike
reindeer moss. Look at its armour.
That horn must be two inches thick in

places. Look where a couple of my
heavy bullets have flicked off it, scarcely

deep along the necar bank of the xi
! LI

.of ‘animal sign.

chipping it, and all cunning
the armour of an old Ch v

“The brute must weigh couple of
tons, and I should think it could butt
through the wall of a house without any
particular bother. And the tremendous
power of the jaws! Have you seen that
poor beggar of a carrier’s head? It’s not
bitten, 1t’s just crunched flat 1™

They got some strong poles, and with
some difficulty levered the brute over on
its back with a rattle and clash of its
bone armour. The gkin of the underside,
though hideously wrinkled and of extra-
ordinary  toughness, +as scaly—nob
armoured—and its four feet ab
of short, stumpy legs were hor
nearly circular,

“I want something to wash the taste
out of my mouth,” said Sir Richard.
“Let’s go and split a sparklet.”

“My idea,” said Blake, “iz that the
brutes aren’t naturally harmful—they’r
certainly herb-eating, not carniv
Probably they’re in the habit of ng
this water-hole, and we happened to
camp bang in the light, botween them
and their drink supply.

“This brute killed that poor w
a bearer either because it was st
or afraid of him. You can see by the
creature’s armour-plating that he is
designed for defence rather than offence,
and I dare say he needed his armour
pretty badly at times. As to his age,
goodness knows he might have lived five
hundred years, or he might have lived
a thousand. Anyway, I'm going to tum
in.

“I wish we could have taken him aleng
and preserved him somehow, but we
can’t.” 2

As events proved,r they certainly
couldn’t have in any case, for at some
time during the night an enterprising
Bomongo boy had found that the flesh
was very good to eat. It was not unlike
alligator tail, as a matter of fact. Anv-
way, the Bomongo, having made his dis-
covery, his friends joined in and indulged
in a quiet orgy, with the result that when
Blake and Sir Richard turied o
next mornng there was precious li
but the armoured shell, and ¢
in camp was stuffed to repleti

It was no use being angry with them.
A feast didn’t come their way every (,l];‘(y

EE
<
g

of the week, and it was evidently ec
impossible to hope to m a start befo
midday. So Blake ¢ ted hi
with telling them that v'd have to
make a double marvch the next day, or
he’d flay them alive. To which th
they cheerfully responded by improvising
a dismal dirge, hailing® him :
“slayer of ghosts, and the maker of
great ju-ju.” For they attributed their
great feast entirely to the magic virtues
of the notice-board, and conveniently
forgot about the troubles of their un-
fortunate comrade who had had his heac
squashed like a pancake, and wh
had buried in a shallow grave jus
the camp.

The evening of the fourth day brought

‘them to the edge of the Kemi River, at
.the spot which Cuytis had marked with a

‘double cross,  signifying a two-days’
camp, and it was here that Blake's

strategic work was to begin.

The moss-covered treez of the Forvest
of Ghosts they had left behind them
shortly before, and for a belt of twe miles

vegetation was green and tropicall
riant once more, and there was

The river.at its junction with “the
Miwami was swift, and for the most pars
shallow, with many sandbanks and
sional deep holes and channel passag

It was by no means bank hig

gh, the
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“My sainted
aunt ! reared
Sir Richard. It
“is Tinker!??

8 8 @8 8

rains being uwz’, and its breadth was
shout two hundred yards.

Hae again Curtis’ map, though rough
0V od iteelf ad: rably accurate in essen.

xnmnﬂ not po%uesmg the original
.mrt would  have taken it for granted

1zt the Kami was actually the continua-
imn of the *Miwami, and that the spur
jufting out into the true Miwami River
was merely an extra large island. - It
should be remembered that in Blake’s
faked map, which he had contrived to
let falt mto Strive’s hands, the continua-
tion of the real Miwami and the actual
site of the ruins, which was their ulti-
mate goal, weve not shown at all.

Taking a leaf out of Curtis’ book, they
determined to follow his examrle and
camp for two days to overhaul stores and
repack some of the

They were well up to time, in spite of
minor mishaps, and there had been no
sign of Strives and his VIanoorz though
one night they had heard the *Lokah ”
talking from afar very faintly—so faintly
as {o L:e uo mom than a distant muttering
which had been taken up and passed on
out of ranga,

They were sitting in front of LuCll‘ tent
alter dinner the first night of camp,
watching the muonlxght play on the swirl-
ing waters of the Kemi.

Sir Richard was smoking his dis-
re tublo briar and ‘holding a long glass
in his othier hand, and Tinker was altes-
nately pulling Pedro’s tail or tickling
his nose with' a piece of dry gxa&s to
try and make him sneeze,

“What d'you really expect to find
at this place we're headin’ for, old man?”’

ted Sir Richard, after a lopg silence. -

Blake threw away .the end of his

- cigareite aud lit another.

“T ean only tell you what Curtis said
in ]ns letter,” Ile said that he wanted
fo do me a good turn, and that during
- his huntig trips he lad heard various

scraps of n**oL mation and yarns from the |-
natives about s legendary city built of.

stone—long . empty, and deserted—and
of things inlaid with yellow metal.
“1 told you Curtis was chockful of all
U. J.—No. 851,

sorts of odd-and-end seraps of informa-
tion, and was by way of being a brilliant
scholar, Well Curtis came and explored
with a handful of his own boys, and he
claims that he discovered the remains of
what must once have been a very import-
ant city.

“Gold cups and vases on the tables,
even the very plates from which they had
]u:t eaten.

“ He said the stuff was of priceless value,
and that their inlay work in gold ‘was
unique, and in such profusion that he
was convinced there must be valuable
gold mines somewhere in the district.

“He went on to say that it was too big
a pl‘oposmon for him to tackle single-
handed,  and that as he should never
return to England he didn’t want the
loot, and was quite contented to live his
remaining portion of life hunting with his
natives, He was an e]du‘;y man, you
know.

“Later, when lm knew, or strongly sus-|
g

pected, that Strives had poisoned him
and was trying to steal the map, he
managed to s\.ubh'r a few additional lines
in pencil, though he must have been
in great pain. Powdered glass is a
beastly poison.

“That's literally all I know, except
that befors coming out I went and saw
seme of the big authorities-and experts.

“They all agreed that the Romans at
one time and anether “had certainly
colanised as far south as the line I indi-
cated, and even further. There was docu-
n1entaxy evidence of that. They generally
stuck to rivers and \xafmxv"ys for their
colonial ‘ city - building sites, but that of
the particular region I indicated nothing
was known,

“There you have the \\ hole thing in a’

nutshell my dear Spot

“Is-a gamble, but Tm betting on
Curtis turning uwp irumps.
could be equally sure that we shall
manage to dodgu Strivers and his in-
fernal Manoori.”

The next day was passed in repacxung
stoves and lightening some of the loads;
for now they had come.to a point where
forced marches would be the order of the

day
A ond West Afvican boy can carry

T wish< I

an enormous load

a big load; but :t
very best out of him a
is quite enough, and if
better. Every pxx » pound kn
below forty makes the boys fres
cheerful, and, if necessary, more ¢ pible
of puttmg up a fight at a tight pinch.

Many comparatively valuable stores
were ruthlessly jettisoned - and heaved
into the river to cut down weight to a
bare minimum, but ammunition and all
necessaries were rigidly reserved,

Tinker and Lohangu had quested up
and dmm stream meanvhile, searching
for a safe and easy ford for the beaxer
and this they found withi
\'axds of the camp, prob:
which Curtis and his m
used.

The approach to it W
bush’and a fringe ~l There
were two channels where tl;r water ran
deep and swift, bat they were not “h_‘h,
and with a couple of
the sandbanks on either side holding taus
a lifeline of strong knotted lm..‘ it
secmed feasible enough to gﬂt the :)ekzc =
across without the loss of a

This was done an hour after the dawn
of the second day’'s camp.

The bearers were got across safely,
with only a few miner shaps, and
not a load was lost.

Lobangu’s second-in-command and ten
of the Etbaia were sent with
maintaid discipline, apd wnh orde
wait at the second camping-place heyond
the ford.

It was absolutely mnec ry for the
scheme -that Sie Richard, Blake, and
Tinker should stop with the shore party,
for their boot tracks being easily dis-
tingaishab]e -the Manoori scouts would
soon notice if even one set of tracks was
missing, and suspect that the party had
divided.. ~Old Pedre’s spoor was also
importar it

Having finished a hach breakfast of
condensed milk and biscnits, they pro-
ceeded to obliterate every trace of whers
the river party had crossed the ford.
This was entirely Lobangu's idea, for
he was a cunning old warrior. and an

ess so much the
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adept ab covering a trail or laying traps

for the unw

ain of the Etbaia
ire close. to the edge of
h by the river bank,
ere fairly alight they
reeds in half a dozen

would be invisible at any
distance in the bright sunlight, and the
smoke, of which there was little; for
1d bush e tinder-dry, drifted
wverwards,

This «
entirely «
the ford,

@ double purpo The fire

d the bearers’ trail to
:

would render the

or the next v or fifty hours
barefooted Manoori.

In fact, io any Manoori scout there
would be no trail left to follow but one—
that along the bank of the Kami==which
they Asvould maturally mistake for the
main r ang as for the grass and bush
fire, they would merely set it down to
careles and a sudden shift of the
ind. of that sort were common

f the week. TIn other
on Strives and his
em. For along
i 1 the best
it to say with
many_men had passed—
four, the exact number of
somie ninety odd, the total

1iti tuding all

the party, or
number of the ecxped
the bearers

‘Fhey s
the morning
watch,

n at half-past six in
Richard’s wrist-

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Terrible Death.
BY Lobaneu's orders, the Xtbaia
I

largely on the
t mile or so and shortened
e, walking as far apart

ed, and constantly
This muddled
idual footprints. and
the deep b gested the pre-
sente of bhearers earrying heavy loads.
A man with a load on his head or

heels for-

Librar-s!

shoulders instinctively puls extra pressure
on the heel to maintain his balance.

They marched, with one short break,
until an hour before sundown. Then
another halt was called, and Blake and
Lobangu went forward alone.

Like all big rivers, the West Afvican

rivers are fed by smaller streams—some-
times in full flood, sometimes. mere
shailow rivulets, or a chain of pools.
They wero looking for one that would,
at any rate, be ankle deep and hide their
tracks—and they found it.

“TLook you, Untwana,” said Lobangu,
“this should serve us well.”

He took a flying leap across the stream
and tried the ground on the far side.

It was soft and oozy, and, though not
dangerous mud, it closed up as soon as
a footprint was made, leaving a flat, oily
surface. and no trace.

Lobangu paddled back.

“We will leave a trail to here, N'kose,
then turn down-stveam to the  river,
leaving no trace. and Strivini and his
‘Manoori dogs will think that we have
hope to pick up our tracks further on.
So, at least, we shall gain time.”

7l 1k, ” said Blake. ‘“Now we
sturn and tell the plan; for the
crossing should be made quickly, and
we shall need a little of the light that is
left. The crossing we will make in the
dark.”

As a matter of fac

plans a little, on ace

s

they modified their
of the possibility

of spies, though Lobangu and his Etbaia |

were positive that there were none.

They waited till dark before moving
camp, and then, guided by Blake and
Lobangu, made their way to the small
stream. Down this they plunged and
waded and stumbled until they came to
the edge of the Kemi, and there they
waited wvntil the moon should rise.

As soon as there was a little light they
took to the water.

They landed on the castern bank with-
out mishap, and rested up for a little
while. Then, steering mainly by compass
bearing. .they arrived in the dusk, to find
the bearers chattering cheerfully by their

gone on yonder across the swamp, and |

camp-fires under the watchful eyes of
Lobangu’s advance guard of Ethaia.

With the next dawn they swere off
again, and covered another two stages, as
they were travelling light.

The scenery was open and exhilarating
after the depressing influences of the
Forest of Ghosts. But that night, as
Sir Richard and the others sat over their
meal, they heard the Lokali of the
Manoori chattering again.

There was not a breath of wind, and
the sound carried far and clear.

Clack-clack-clackety - clack-clack-clack,
and a roll. Sharp and shrill it rang, and
the local telegraphist was evidently
operating on an instrument covered with
thin-shaved wood instead of the pro-
verbial goatskin.

“The white men have passed—have
passéd,” it ran, “also the big' lion-dog
that is with them. We have seen the
tracks, but have lost them in the swamp,
which meets over the feet.”

- “QGood egg!” said Sir Richard.
“Yon've bluffed ’em finely, Lobangu, old
man!” he said. And the next moment
he dropped his disreputable old pipe, with
a startled cuss-word; for out®f nowhere,
but less than a mile.or so away, came a
muffled roll, and then boom, hoom, hoom !
A skir Lokali drum this time. e

“They are here! They are here
Come quickly! We of the Etavi. Of the
white men we do not know; but there
are many bearers, carrying speavs, and
boxes of wood such as white men use.
Greeting to the Manoori.”

“Now, of all the rotten luck!” said Sir
Richard. :

Lobangu said ncthing. He took one
large pinch of snuff with grave solemmnity,
and then. with a turn of his bead and a
glance, he picked out thirty of his Etbaia
and his second-in-command.

“Untwana,” he said, *“the Flan was a
good plan, but it has miscarried. Of these
Etavi people we know nothing. Nkose,
I, and my men go swiftly to find them
and know more. When we have finished
1 think that they will scad no other
Lokali messages.”

“Be careful, old man!” said Blake.
“Don’t get your crowd cut up. If theyre

88 B8 @

Through the
bright buf un-
certain moon-
light, great grey
things were
creeping from
the westward.
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wile.

too strong for you fall back at once, and

we'll choose our own ground, and ‘mt up

a fight that will knock sense into 'em! i

“Inkoos!” said Lobangu. And he and

- the Kitbaia he had plckt,d out vanished
swiftly amongst the tall grasses.

“Well, we do seem to have struck il
mﬂ"ckvl” said Bir Richard. “We make
a nice set OE plans, go to a heap of
trouble, and then~—b1‘t bang! Here
gome those blooming Et:un, Kickin’ up
5 fuss! Who are the Etavi, anyway?”

“Well, said Blake, ““if you ask me for
a 1ough guess, I should say that the
Etavi were some small, weak tribe, who
have to pay tribute—salt and goats and
things—to the Manoori, and that by bad
iuck living on this side of the river,
thr'y ve stumbled across our tracks—or,
rather, our bearers’—for in their message
they say that they have scen no white
men, so they can’t have hit our trail
from the river. Hallo! Listen to that!
They’re evidently in a deuce of a funk.”

The Lokali drum-talk went on again
across the stilluess of the night.

“We of the Efavi—help! The white
men are heré, They have crossed the
viver—also the lion dog and others of a
iribe we do not know. Iasten, for we
are but few spears, and there is a sick-
ness in the villages.”

“DMight as well be livin’ in a
ielephone exchanve“ sald Tinker, with
a chnckle, < We'll probably hear some-
one bleating for number blanketty-blank
Gerard,.or nought-nought Bank in a
minute !”

"5911(1 spears quickly bv the lower
drift!” hoomed the rhum. ‘We of the
Etavi will meet a

The message snapped off short in the
midst of the sentence, and there followed
4 tense silence, broken by a faint, bleat-
ing cry which ended abruptly.

The bestipart of twenty minutes passed,
and then two of the Etbaia sentries
sprang swiftly to the salute with a faint
raftle of their small fighting shields.

Lobangu strode into the circle of light,
holding in one hand a big Lakali dlum
and with the other a skmny and very
irightened-looking, middle-aged  man,
whom he held by ‘the scruff of the neck
at arm’s length, and regarded with a look
of extreme dlsgusb

“’lth a jerk of his arm he slun" the
unfortunate telegraphist of the Etavl into
the nearest bush, which happened to be
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of the ¢waitw-bitsthorn” type, with
spikes like fish-hooks, and as the man
was in his birthday costume he yelled,
and yelled still louder as a ecouple of
grinning bearvers dragged him out again,
thorns and all.

Tinker; meanshile, had Uaclcd out
for the drum. :

He took up the sticks, and was going
to try &4 bit of telegraphy on his own,
but Blake reached out and gripped his
wrist,

“No, you don’t, old man!” he said
ﬁxmlv. “We've got quite as much

trouble as we want iwithout your fooling
with that. You jolly w ol leave it

, all right!” said Tinker huffily.
“Have 1t your own way! Only what's
the matter with giving Strives a bit of

jar?  He’s bound to pick up any
message we send, and I've a notion to
send him a startler. Make out we've
been reinforced by a few 11111]1611 tmen, or
something like that!”

Blake stared at him, and then vunned

“My hat, youngster! That's not a
bad notion, after all. We might put the
wind up ‘em! What do you think,
Spots?”

“Heap good scheme!” said Sir
Richard. “Give me the Jollv old drum,
and let’s have a whang at it!”

“No,” said Blake. “This must be a
pukka message! Your spelling is vile
even in En vhsh' Heaven alone knows
what it would be like in Manoori or
Etavi, and we can’t risk m'ﬂun" mis-
Lobangu, old madn, send one of
Etbaia round the bemem and see
if there is a chap who can talk venume
Etavi, and can send a message properly

As a matter of fact, there were several
bearers who owned up to a working
knowledge of the Etavi tongue, which in
itself is akin to the Bomango, and a
couple of them ere trained Lakali
men.

“Now,” said Sir Richard, “the thing
is to fake up a message. Tinker, you're
a pretty useful liar, generally speaking.
Got any suggestions?”

“We of the Etavi said Tinker
solemnly. “Here, 1 say, this wants a
bit of thinking out. We of the Etavi
have had to flee from the lower drift, for

the spears of the enemy are countless as
bush! Also, they have many

ich speak loudly.
hold the drift.
yet be in time!

“1 fancy that ought Vo do the frick,”

guns w We may nob

Ye of the Manoori may

said Tinker, grinning. It will keep the
Maunoori, Smn es, & Co. messing about
down by the river bank, and it makes us
out to be a jolly sizhi stronger than we
are.’

Sexton Blake nodded.

“For an absolute ass, Tinker, T admit
that you have occasional flashes of genius.
We'll let it go at that, shall we?”

“Alas!” said Tinker, “I hink it
wouldn’t be a bad thing if we got a
Morse on us, one i

The next morning brought up a dense
river mist with an eastward drift, and
under * cover of this they moved off
quietly, heading roughly north and by
west, <

Of the Etavi they saw nothing at all.
In the distance the Miwami mountains
stood up sharp against the skyline when
the mists had clmzﬂr‘ and over the open
ground they made zood progress,

It was just as rhr light grew level,
casting long shadows, orotesque and
strano‘e, in that brief period before the
tropical sunset, that Tinker who, with
Pedro, was a hundred vards or so in front
of the main body, gave a shout.

He had fopped an undulating rise
which gave a view of the flat plain
bevond——a plam which, curiously enough
by one of those i’leakg of tlopmal
countries, might have _been part and
parcel of an English pax . with its vivid
green, smooth turf, and s tidily-shaped
trees. :

But that was not the reason of his
shout,

The real reason was that a couple of
miles away, or it may have been a bit
more, was a veritable city, the proof
positive of Curtis’ strange stolv.

He had described it as a deser fed town
of Roman origin.

Deserted it certainly qu partly in
ruins, where the weather had had its
way of the masonvy, but fm the main
part intact,

It was a stone
one time have ho 1
many thousand

The big, arche
to the walls on_ t}

'u'd might at
r population of

way giving access
»m,th had partially
themselves, with
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The

their guard-houses and battlements, were
intaet.  The twe magnificent temples
stood four-square to the winds, and a
litstle to the left of the city proper was a
great cologeum, with its tiered seats of
stones, J

From whera they stcod they could look
straight down into the arena, and eould
even distinguish the black entrances of
the archways, where the wild beasts had
been caged.

“Well, I'm bl said Sir Richard.
“In the words of‘t , ¢ Who would
ever have thought of meetin’ you here? *

'Yhe last of the daylight snapped out
even ag they stood and stared, and the
mountain ridges faded out against the
night sky.

“There’ll be a meo
hours’ time,” said B
where we are, and g
risen.’”

on in a couple of
e. “We'll camp
on when it has

“Confound the fellow!” he zaid, with
I Z : Iy
‘I did think we had

8

several additions.
floored him, or, at any rate, that Tinker’
seheme would have given him that tiv
feeling, but he evidently means
chief.”

Blake Tooked anxious.

“He has three thousand spears!” he

said quietly. “We have roughly ninety
all told. Long odds, old mani I think
that our one chance is to make a aprint

for it, and make for one of the build-

ings. The nearest will serve
another, and the smaller the b 0
better, so long as the walls are solid.’
- They made a forced march of that last
iwo miles, and gained the near
houees, which stood on ihe ou
the city. 5

It was a big, solid building, with walls
of hewn masonry, eight or ten feet thick,
smooth-surfaced, offering n

mis-

er hand

film
pl

minutes sinee, instead of ten cen
And: in spite of their haste, they pau
and looked about them in awe and w

of dust in the inner cham!
might have been vacated

UNION JACK Libragssy®

der, puzzled to guess what strange panic
it could have been that had caused its

inha
The
and

flung wide,
left wn,

great entrance gates, with their b
bars. and hinges of bronze, s
Even the wicket had b

e same signs of fra

of some sort had evidently |

in progress when the horror came,
In the big eentral hall stood long, low

tables, profusely laden

gold

greab dishes of gold and inlaid weo
now ewers and eups alike held no m

with
ewers and drinking

-

nts to rush out, never to return.

yel
eeTl
secured, and everywhere thers

than .o few stained traces of the wine
which had once filled them brim full.
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There is alw
about a tropical moonrise, something
weird and, ecrie; but when it rises over
a city built a thousand and more years
ago it has to be seen to be believed, No
ordinary words are adequate to describe
its beauty.

Even the beavers moved quickly, and
ceased their usual chattering.

They felt that they were hewitched.
Pagati and the Ethala were unusually
silent,

‘Fhe moon cast its silvery sheen over
masonry and stanework, and the whele
world seamed at peace, when once again
across the silence came the savage roll
of the war-drums.

Blake listened and ¢

“ Strivin he said
Fobangu nodded.

Sir Richard used words that are not to
be found in a sclf- > dictionary.

aye something mysterious

iced at Lobangu,
shavply; and

nor foot bold, and in the inner courtyard
was a we]l of fresh water,

Like all private buildings of its period,
it had no windows or openings facing
outward, with the exception of the main

entrance and a small wicket. Both of
these were fastened by strong, heavy

gates, with bronze fittings. The living-
rooms and sleeping-chamhers opened in-
wards on to the courtyards, where once
there had been a bank for goldfish,

The roofs covering the rooms were flat
and Dbroad, thivty feetabave ground level,
and guarded by a low parapet.

The building itself stood on a hilloek,
and there were no other houses withil
arvow-flight of i,

But the strange

st part of all was the
they found it, exactly

i
18’ written deseription.

g out Co
pring incvitable w

irds and an a

staing  in
rost invisible

On
been

acrog
flakes being all that was lefs of
falernian or palermine that the

once

more than little shapeless hea

dust,

Lamps, in which scented oils had lon;
since dried and evaporated, stood abent
On

fresh

marbles and bronzes stood

e big cup, studded with gems
overturned, and its content
s the table, a few dried

contained, and the dishes

<

the walls there were wonde
ses and mosaics, their colour
and wuntarnished, and pric
round

walls on carven pedestals.

Tere lay & woman’s ¢
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cattered about on the low b
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sandal that had once fitted a small, deli-
cately-shaped foot.

There, near a wine goblet, lay a golden
armlet. At the foob of a couch w as a
vichly - wrought jewelled bhrooch, xd
men\\hew silks of Cos, purple w ea\m

£ the old Tyrrian looms, and "a‘ments
hastxlv flung aside, In the innor rooms,
even in the slaves’ qwnnthb all pomtf\d
to stricken haste and flight.

“ Well, there’s onc thing,” said Siv
Richard. “If old man Curtis meant to
do you a good turn, he certainly carried
out: his intentions.

“Why, this place alone must contain a
young fortune. These things are 1 5-
less.  You'd have every museum in
BEurope, to say nothing of America, fairly
falling over cach other to add a few spect.
mens to their collections. And I-take it
that this is only a Mmpl“ of what some
of the other houses and the temples must
contain, Pompﬂu is a tool to it,

“Curtis must certainly have been vight
about-one t!\mv lh(m must be soma
fabulously rich f'old mines in the district
and probably diamond workings as w
Look at that inlay work over thele"

Blake nodded :
\\hat we've got to xOD:\ for just at
present,” he said drily, “is the arrival of
Sirives and his miumal \Idnoml. We can
Het along with the catalogue later on.
‘ise talle, Untwana,” said Lobangu,

ily held. Thou and Lukuna and
M’lolo, on the voof Lehmd the parapet,
h rifles, and T and my Etbais and the
tes, will make it
for these Maneori «h,:s to come at
5. Water we have in },lentw, and food
nd plenty of the little brass shells for t {ho
batter guns. \’S aw! But this is a nut
inst \\hll_h munm may well break
some {eeth.”
lering what Curtis has put us
U. J.—No. 850.

his should be a strong place, nnd :

on t0,” said Blake “7 think it’s up to me
to wring Strivini’s scraggy neck for him,
quite apa:t from any little private
accounts I have to settle with him. Come
along! We'd better be getting busy.
Great Scott! What on earth’s that?”

Across the moonlit spaces had suddenly
ccme a thin, high-pitched, wailing noise,
shrill and uncanny, hmtmw at pain and
unutterable loneaomeness and despair,

“This place is assuredly ¢ Tagati’—a
place of witches,”” said Lobangu.

“Go and boil your head!” said Sir
Richard testily. “Post your young men,
and cut out that fool witch pula‘;cz. If1
ses so much as tho hind-leg of one, 11l

catch her, and make her marry you for

her sins. You and your witches! Get
a grip on yourself. You'll be having the
bearers stam pcdmg before you know
where you are.

“Inkoos,” said Lobangu penitently, 1
have no foar of witches; and as for my
wives, I have a certain small whip of raw-
hide with which to lxeep order. 1 go to
see to the young men.

He turned and went swiftly, with a
dignified stalk,

Sir Richard Blake and Tinker looked
at one another and at Pedvo, who was
shivering.

“Pah!” said Sir Rlbhil!d
does this lu_Cln:.ll reek of mu
from?”

And he was physically siclk.

Blake locked out across the moonlit
spaces.

“1 should be afraid to say,” he
answered simply. “To tell you the plain
truth, I believe I can guess, but I'm
afraid to. Im beginning to believe that
the place is  Tagati,” as Lonbangu says.’

“What is it you are afraid to guess?
growled Sir Richard, who was in a bad
temper.

‘“The reason why this place was deserted
by a pamc stucke_u:;o“ d a thousand-and-

“Where
sk come

T
‘st LnQd ab him,

odd years ago? " Let's go and have a look
round, There may be a whole heap
that’s uncanny enough; but Strives is
o(mmonplace and he’s the problem we
have to deal with f01 the mroment.” He
fumbled for his glasses, and went up to
the ﬂat roof, followed by the others.

"he Maroori, reinforced by a few stray
Etavi, were heﬂ‘]m" across the open
ground in semicireular formation, barely
the half of a mile a way.

The Manoori scon decreased their dis-
tance to a couple - of hundred ces,
which by moonlight is a g i

ra

Blake nestled down to his rifle, and
squeezed the trigger. Strives he could
not see, but the Manoori captains were
noticeable by the leopard-skins they
wore; and, alas! though they had a
weakness for human c}’ol) they came on
bravely enough.

Lobangn and his Ethaia
blazing away from below thr
oper gale= ‘which they stood
close in case of a rush

Suddenly, above the acrid fumes of
burnt powder, there came that strong
musklike smell again, and the thin, high-
pitched, ailing mvhd which made
Pedro, in his tuen, Bt his ho'm nml howl.

Sir Richard laid down his rifle, and
fumbled for fresh cartr idges.

“What, m Heaven's name, is thaf
beastly row?” Le asked.

Blake's hu wed white in the moon-

ffht, a pale-g white, and Sir Richard

y

“Not hit, old man?” he asked.

Blake em,cﬂ' his head, and then sud-
denly, m a queer voice, he said just ona
\\md “Look!” and etretched out a
quivering forefingers.
r Richard looked,
gasy, as though in pai

It scemed to him that as though in 3

and gave a quick
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ﬁ}aa‘h they were back amidst the Forest of

Imﬂ Manoer, too, had seen, and me
two-herned ?ﬁ}nl circle of their attack
uwinékd to a disorderly rabble, an inco-
hesive, incoherent crowd of men, trying
no Ionq?r to attack, but to fiy for their
AAXCE

Throug 1 the bright but uncertair
£ ght
1onligh g‘:eat grey things were creep-

B
3

;
ng hom t‘e westward, «

\ot in ones or twes, hut literally in
iozens, Cr mm'@g from the prim e"“I
SWwamps— th(t rﬁht'y belonged
i en had no history,
: toc, armor uml and
scaly of s with Eong, wizened pecks
practically anything str ong

a mu light—zthis fagt tzmy e
hed later but of
turn of speed.

They were ¢
ose other of the Forest , less
of the mamt Armadille t“pp aml ore
of the lizard build, beir longer and
ner in frame, with pitiful ‘reﬂumed

a}."

th

1 had once upon a
ble of supporting their many tons
weight,
Tinker, stari heard Blake’s voice
speaking’in a dreamlike fashion.
“Now you ¢ understand,”
saying. ”Ne re in the great
Hundreds of mﬂew 0
whed, and, except for a fow.
d. Why shoul
these thmgs be? The swamps are i
homes, That's the explanation of t}
whole thing—of the sudden flight of the
peopie w ho owned thess houses and
temples.”
Qir Richard gripped hiy arm fiercely.
‘Look at that!” he shouted. *Curtis

he was

Uil

.ﬂﬂ you are quits.”
Blake Ioc.»,fu and
Outb of the mass

one fi had sep

Tt was Strives.

He was running for dear life, helmet.
less, almost shir tlecs and obwously at his
last gasp. He had oven thrown away his
vifle.  But the ungainly, long-necked

rute flo
ling at twice his speed.

He stumbled and fell heavily, and the
brute behind him carried on by its own
impetus, overshot "him by yards, and went
bhmdum;g past, snapping \'cild]y in its
endeavour to turn.

W‘*xo"ber Strives was stunned by the
shock of his fall or not it was impossible
to tell at that distance, but he lay still
for a Im;o and then struggled to his
knees,

They saw him grope for his revolver
and fumble with the holster fastening,

Blake, watching, remembered how he,
fumbled 2 few seconds too lato
had suddenly came up and
thrust th\ muzzle of a big-barrelled re-

volver into his face.

They saw the unwieldy animal turn—a
muuellowly quick turn for its bulk.

Strives was still on his knees groping
frantically.

Then there came a snap like the snap-
ping of dry kindling-wood or a mttmw
hurdle, and Tinker cried out,

To Blake’s mind the ery was such a ono
as he had heard before dawn by th\,
river-trail, and the snunmw noise also
awoke memories of the night when he
ha(l found the bearer lying with his
head and skull flattened like a pancake,

But now, when he looked, there was a
difference.  Strives had no head.

A headless trunk still knelt facing thew
—a nerveless arm and hand still gripped
the leather holster—and then it toppled
over sideways, with a lurching move-
ment, and collaphed

Three hundred yards beyond, a grey,
indistinct mass was pursuing the flecing
Manoori.

ering bhehind him was travel:

had ne
and the
fled headlong with them in name-

With their le“dda down, they
‘;tonmch for further ﬁghtwg‘,

Ttavi
less fe 5

Blake mopped his forehead with a
ragged shirt-sleeve and glanced at Sir
Richard.

“We’ve scen a gooed many strangs
things together, old. man,” " he
‘nnme pretty uncanny ones, too, but
we've—-7"

Sir Richard noddsd:

“If any man had described shat $6 me
ab a dinner-table I should have called
hima Ha,” he said. " “No, I shouldn’$,”
he added. . “1 should have laughed at
him. Now, I ; should have been sorry if
I had ngh(‘d

Blake picked up his rifle,

“Coming ?” he said briefly; and the
rangoe thing was that theugh no further
words passed, both- Sir Richard and
Tinker instinctively understood. E
said Blake. “We'li
take twenty of 1.13 Etbala~-the best shots
he's got.

“Pedro can come on a lead.
to clear this place out.

“If there avo any more of those brutes
Iutking about, I'm going to see what an
cxpar*dmx hullet can do for them!”

He took ont his case-knife and eare-
Euﬂy zmj rh‘lhbemtely cut a crossed nick
in hal ets, and he cut r'onp,
ould bes sure to ”:’m
cm‘ “well and leave a hole of r‘\fs
could put yeur fist into.

Then, without a word. they headed for
the old arena. If there was a place where
these strange things—these unclean things
cf the dead ages—coul 'i uuL it was there.

It was early dawnlight when they en-
tered the vast huilding, with its terraced
seats and its old grey walls which had
never known a roof.

Its avched entranc
admit four chariots a

; .
T'm going

big enough fo
st, had been the
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ot of Blake's coming, but of the
:g things that should have bcen long
dead, th{v found none,

‘»w 15 of their having been there and
lived there they found abundance of, and
equally abundant signs that they were
ivorous—eaters of flesh as W
ba—unlike those back in the Torvest
, for thers were crushed bones of
d - also bones which had once
h' man, and in the piled-up sand-
the arena they found the fresh
aled, heavy feet.

T e e .

Six long weeks they spent there in all
gst the remains of that old-world
Yy aml of Ume tlnee W ele c.\.pm\ucu

<} mountam s!opm some nnle\ av
ning out the goft corve with heated

Clumsy ft they were at best, but
thc‘* were atcrtw'ht and the return
journey wasz all down-stream. Also. they
had things of great price to portage.

The gold-workings they found traces of
T t‘k Imnanu ‘\1011,1tam mz?geg to the
nor’-west, and Sir Richard took formal
possession of them by ‘}(;l‘-tl'\ﬂ‘ a small

flag made out of one of Tinker's remain-
ing handkerchiefs,

Also he sent an urgent *“ Lokali”’ mes-
sage humming down the coast, urging

rather bored anﬁ very 1g1mmlt (_vor &
ment to claim “all that territory lying
between latitude so-and-so and longitude
guch-aud-such  as - possessing  valuable
minerals and waterway It was in-
adrisable to be too explicit in case of
coraplications.

They had said good-bye to old Lobangu

and his Etbaia fifty miles short of the
Co.ut with a promise to fom ard him a
batch of the latest gramophone records,
a white silk-hat, and some sock-suspenders
(which he used {or decorative purposes on
State occasions), and were sitting beneath
the after-deck awning of a homeward-
bouud liner, when Siv Richard, who had
been glancing through some month-old
papeis, burst out langhing.

“Look at thet i he said, pointing,

Blake read:

“An expedition is’abont o set out for
the Maunoori district, North-West Africa,
in search of a prehistoric survival reported
to have been seen——"

“Oh! Let's send ’em one as a pet!”
said Blake. “We've had some, haven't
we, Pedro, old thing?"
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\
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The prize of £300 has therefore

A. Kilford, 2. Albem
Heath Drive, Hampstead,

md

I'. Woodall, 37, Fawcett W.
Croydon, Surrey.

. Conway, .Eastern Hospital, Tondon,
8.9,

J. Wright, 4, Hlonﬁrﬂd Tevvace, Bilta-
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Lizzie Winter, 3, Craigh Buildings,
Dock, co. Darhar,

Atfred Waller, 3,
Tynemouti.
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PEOPLE IN THE STOCRY.

RAGUL DE SAINT-DALMAS (nicknamed
PALAS by the other conviets) is serving 8
life-sentence for a crime which he did not
commit.

CHERI-BIBI, a typical goolbird, but a
staunch friend..

ARIGONDE, FRIC-FRAC, LE CAID, and
LE BECHEUR, all n¢ ious eriminals, and
the sworn enemies of Pala

Cherib-Bibi and Palas m
from the St pri
a lonely and

nage to escape
1 is situated on

EFISODE HI.
Towards the Light.

HEIR coming in  sobbing
£ bearts pumping until it
seen they must crack, Palas
and C i 1ged through the

be brought down
having to tear
>s and plants
insurmountable

their way throu
whiclk formed
barrier.

For fully an hour they pushed forward, and
then, in a state of exhaustion, Palas called
a halt.

“We must

g said, the
strained e

proving

listened. But i sound of pursuit ¢ame
to his quick ears. An almost uncanny silence
cd the vast fo

ve a breather, I

2 133
think, “heri-Bibi, slipping down to the
other e and stretching his big

limbs
“The fire did the tric
Palas nodded.
“And what is the next move in this exeiting
little game of hide-a 2
im smile playe
thin lips as he made re
ing to take you to my ‘safe
my friend,” Le answered slowly.
ret hiding-place in the trunk of
a tree, and unless my memory is at fault—
and I don’t think it ve are very near
that treé at the moment.
“And what de yecu keep in ' that hiding-
place, old man? d Palas curiously.
“Clothes, my friend, and weapons! Had
ught us we should
ut putting .up a

ted and luxurious sigh,
It right.”

i about the old lag's

have had to suhmit
fight; but when I get a gun in my hand I
shall 1 equal to tackling the whole lot of
‘em single-handed!”

“And having got clo
do you intend doing then?”
¢lint of admiration in his eyes.

“I shall go all out to find Yoyo, an Indian

s and a gun, what
27 pressed Palas, a

boy,” answered Cheri-Bibi. “If only we can
meet him, we are safe. 1 once saved the
youngster’s life, and in return he works for
me in a secret place in this forest, a place
where there is gold in plenty, more gold than
you could ever take away, Palas,”

“Rajnts, you're a wonderful fellow, Cheri!”
vowed Palas. “If I hadn’t got you to dry-
nurse me L don’t know what I should do.
But your cut-and-dried plans make me ezger
to push ahead and inspect your safe-deposit!”

The other gave a laugh.

“Very well, my friend; let’'s get along
at onee.”

The two fugitives rose to their feet, and,

Cheri-Bibi taking the lead, pushed on
through the forest .
For fully twe minutes they forged

ahead in silence, and then, stumbling upen a
small glade, a cry of satisfaction escaped
the old convict’s lips.

“Palas,” he cried, a note of excitement in
his tones, “this is the place!”

He dived aecross the glade, and a moment
later was rummaging in a hole at the foot
of a tree whose great gnarled trunk seemed
to reach to the blue sky itsell.

An eager light in bis eyes, Palas watched
the kneeling figure bring his treasures from
the hiding-place. Pieces of old sacking were
the first things that came to light, to be
followed by trousers and coats and a couple
of hats. True, the articles were not im-
proved by their long sojourn in this Nature’s
wardrobe, but they were as purple raiment
to the glistening eyes of the two escaped
convicts. :

A couple of revolvers were the next things
to be produced, the weapons being covered
by waterproof ecases. Ammunition followed,
and as Cheri-Bibi t G the eylinders round
and saw that they worked easily a grunt of
satisfaction escaped him.

“Nothing like a good revolver,” he grinned,
“especially when the other fellow’s squinting
down the bore! And now, friend Palas,” he
went on, “I think we'll start our toilet. I'm
sorry I can’t manage a razor, a shampoo,
and some brilliantine, but when T eached
these things I didn’t anticipate escaping from
the State prison with a one-time Parisian
¢ blood *1”

The chaffing remark brought a rather bitter
laugh from Palas.

“No, I don’t suppose you did, old man,”
he answered; “but I shall be ahble to have
the luxuries you mention when I get back
to Paris.”

Without- another word, the two men dis-
carded their drab prison dress and slipped
into the clothes which Cheri-Bibi had stored
for a rainy day. And when the transforma-
tion was complete, both men looked at each
other with a ecritical eye.

“Well,” Taughed the old lag, “I can'$ say
that you are a Beaun Brummel, Palas, but
you certainly look a bit more likke a human
being than you did in that other suit.”

Palas smiled, and surveyed his companion.

“Well, seeing that we’re handing out com-
pliments,” he said, with laughter in his eyes,
“Y must say that you remind me of the
Ehings’ I used to see in cornfields in the old

ays." .

“What! Do I remind you of a. poppy, then?”

Palas’laugh rang through the silent forest.

“Hardly that, old man,” he said. “I was
referring to a scarecrow!”
“Thanks!” grinned Cheri-Bibi. And then

he swung round on his heel, his revolver
poised -for actiom, every sign of mirth
gone from his face,

A rustling sound had come from the oppo-
site side of the glade, followed by a thud.

Having been surrounded by enemies for
so long, it was not surprising that Cheri-
Bibi was on_the defensive at once, yet no
sooner did he see the cause of the sudden
disturbanee than he gave a cry of joy, rushed
across the glade, and grabbed the dusky
hand of the grinning Indian boy, whose dark
eyes were dancing with joy.

“Palas,” cried Cheri-Bibi, almost overcomie
at the unexpected meeting, “here’s the very
red imp that I was telling you about!”

“Yoyo?”

“The same! Come and shake his paw like
a little gentleman!” =

The mnecessary paw-shaking having taken
place, Cheri-Bibi commenced to fire ques-
tions at the young Indian.

“And what the deuce were you doing
perched up in that tree like a little dicky-
bird?” he demanded. “And what did you
want to fall down for?”

The grin died from the youngster's face
as he looked up at the old conviet.

“Four men came to the village an hour
or so ago,” he answered, “and they got to
hear from the innkeeper that I'd found a
gold streak. They chased me; but, knowing
the forest better than they- do, I managed
to get away, and to climb that tree!”

Cheri-Bibi’s eyes sought those of his friend
at the mention of the four men, and his heart
seemed to be turned to lead for the moment.

“ Arigonde and his friends,” he said bitterly.
“What are they doing so near us, and what
is their game, I wonder? Do they mean to
shadow us, to give us away, to send us back
to that soul-destroying Hades which we have
just left? By heavens, rather than that
should happen, I'll shoot them dead on sight!
Come, Palas, we will go to the village with-
out delay, and see what this scum have to
say in the matter!”

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Off to Paris.
£ IN ROUGE, monsieur?
sieur,”
The four men seated round the
wine-stained table nodded to the
innkeeper, and again their close-cropped heads
came together, and then continued their Jow-
voiced conversation. =

“We must have money, my brothers”
declared Arigonde, his small, evil eyes travei-
ling from one face to another, “The Indiax,
Yoyo, has escaped us for the moment, but
we must devise some other means of getiing
money—and at once.”

The four escaped convicts were silent for
a moment, and then, with a warning glance,
Arigonde T0s¢ to his feet and crossed the
room casually to where a little group of
miners were playing cards.

He stood beside their table for a few
minutes, and then gave vent to a low laugh
which made the players look up at him.

“You are amused, monsieur?” queried ope
of their number. S

“You are right, my friend,” answered
Arigonde. “I am amused that you should
gamble at this childish game. .  The only

Yes, mon-

way in which to have a real gamble amengst

gentlemen is with the dice.”

And even as he spoke he threw some dice
upon the grimy table.

“What do you say to a little flutter, now?”
he asked, in suave tones.  “Just a mild
gamble between gentlemen?” =

The others were in nowigse averse to this,

L .J ~No. 851,
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and the game of chanee started. The other
ihres convicts had jolned Arigende by this

time, and the game was soon waxing fast and
fm‘,(vh

And Arigonde could not make a wrong call,
Again and again he won, and soon a pllu ol
notes were &rcumlllatmg at his elthow.

His

eves  bright with excitement, the
¢ spirit gripping him, he swept the
ards him, commiserating with his
s upon their bad lm"k.

“Never mind, my friends,” he cricd, as For-
tune smiled unon him once again, “the tide
will turn in a moment.”

“I think not,” said a clear voies, “These
dice arc loaded.”
Lyeryone turned upon the speaker, and

when Arigonde’s unoht eyes rested upen the
face of Palas he gave a savage snarl and
leapt to his feet, overturning the table as
he did go.

“You!” he breathed, looking for ail the
world like a wild asimal. “You, you gaol-
bird! I'll kill you for this!”

And then, without another word, he

snatched his knife from its sheath and ‘rﬂapt
at the tall fizure before him,

Cheri-Bibi made a movement as though to
fntervene, but Palas pushed him aside.

“Hold off!” he breathed quickly, as he pre-
p'l]‘"d to meet the attack. “I've been wait-
ing for this opportunity for a long time.”

There was no time for further words, for,
ipping the murderous hand as it was about
to descend, Palas threw Lis other arm round
Arigond and commenced to bear him back:
ables were sent crushing to the
floor, to be followed by the tinkle of breaking
glass, and the stertorous breathing of the com-
;;;}tlznta c‘_ould be heard above the scuffling of

eir fee

From one side to another they swayed,
neither of them “being able to get the
mastery.

Their primordial passions were roused.

They were little better than savages—animals
—etach meaning to fight to the dmth, neither
asking for quarter nor giving it.

And then, getting one toot behind his man,
Palas sent him hur’chmr to the glass- -strewn
fidor, the thud of the falling bodies shaking
the room to its foundations.

Then began the most appalling phase of
the grim fight.

%)vu- and over the two figures rolled, the
hroken glass cutting into “their flesh and
drawing blood, but neither of them was
conscicus of pain; they were both consumed
:jvlth the bluodluﬁt which would not be

enfed. :

looked very black for Palas, when,
sudden twist ‘of his big ho dy, Arigonde
managed to et the uppermost position.  And
slowly but surely the hand which held his
murderou lnol\mv knife began to travel to-
wards Palas’ throat.

His rage lending him superhuman strength,
the convict, his eyes blazing with a maniacal
light, forced his weapon towards the vulner-
.able spot, Inch by inch the keen blade
appmached the straining muscles of Palas’

throat, when, with one last despairing effort,
he cliecked the terribie downward movement
of the knife; and then, httle by little, he
forced the would-be assassin’s wrist back-
wards till it was eventually rcstm" on the
dugty floor. 5

And the watchers saw that A
at the cnd of his tether,
effort had failed. -

It was nbw to be Palas’ turn, and his
strong fingers closed upon the other man's
ihroat with a pressurc that could have only
one sinister ending.

Arigonde’s face

rigonde was
that his one great

l‘:cgan to assume a purple
hue, the staring eyes commenced to. protrude
in an  uunatural manner, when, ringing
tirough the room, there came a frenzied cry
from Fric -Frac.

“Police! . Police!”

And even as his voice came fo the ears of
the other wen, he put his fingers to the
small lamp on the v&all and plunged the room
into darkness.

* Confus reigned supreme. Making one
blind rush for the door, the OLcupants in-

 lit the little

And the signs were many, for the disorder
was indescribable. Chairs and tables were
scattered about, and when one of the officers
lamp his eyes fell upon the
tell-tale stains in the dush

“They’ve managed to spill some claret,” he

axfl tamml' to the nwke»‘pcr

“You're rwht monsieur,”

said the fellow,

smiling at the grim jest. “I'm giad my
customers pay in “adrance.”
® e € e ® e °
“Now,” said Cheri-Bibi, with a sigh of
relief, “we have passed the frontier.”

“Good!” said Palas.

The two friends, having escaped. from the
inn in which the fracas had oceurred, had
met Yoyo, the young Indian, who had taken
them to his home and had supplied them with
the money which he had been saving for
Cheri-Bibi, The Indiams had treated them
with the greatest of kindress, giving them
food and sleeping accommodation, and now,
accompanied by Yoyo, they were making for
Bmzﬂ, being anxious to get away from French
in which the State prison was

“Pal(ts, old man,” zaid Cheri-Bibi, his lean
features aglow with excitement and pleasure,
“we are safe! All we've to do now is to
make for the inn of Martinez, who is a
friend of mine. He will fix you up with a

decent suit of clothes and arrange every-
thing — passports and papers — for your

passage to Europe.
in a matter of hours

A lcok of supreme gratitude
face of the other man.

“You are a good fellow, Cheri-Bibi,”
Palas, “I don't know how to thunk
enough for what you are doing for me.

The old convict growled an unu\tellmble
Apache oath, ‘md gave a shrug which “said
quite plainly, on't talk about it.”

“Let’'s push cn, said Palas. when.

He'll arrange these things

crossed the

said
,you

having

rested themselves for fen minutes, the young
Indian showed signs of going to sleep.

“Come on!” said Cheri-Bibi, at the same
time giving Yoyo a [rlmful dig in the lean
ribs, whicli made that wort jump to his
feet with a blood-curdling

1.
d forward, Cheri-Bibi,
the country well, being

And so they pre
who seemed to know
the guide.

Half an hour passed
to a stark white tower
a mile distant.

“That's the inn.” he said; and not another
word- passed his lips 7until he stood outside
the tall, wooden gates, upon which he rapped
a peremptory summons with the hutt of his
rewlvcr.

'he travellers
the door was th

and then
about a

he pointed
gquarter of

not long to wait, for
wn open immediately, a

in the aperture the smiling of
‘\Ld.tm z, accompanied by his buxom wife.
“Ah, Cheri-Bibi! Cheri-Bibi!” they ied

momeint the
raced by them.
been gone through,
v into the inn, where

in unison, and the
convict was bei

Introductions nmv
the party made its
refreshments were

“And now, my
news,” said Martinez, when his guests had
eaten. - 2

And Cheri-Bibi

plunged into Lis story,
dwelling upon the escape from the Stafe
prison, of their dash away from the inn,
of their sworn enemies—the ¥Four Shadows,

“And you can arrange a hoat for my
friend, eh?” finished Cheri-Bibi., “He must
get to Paris at all costs.”,

“Worry not,” said Martinez, in a reassur-
ing voice. “I will see to that, He shall sail
on a liner which leaves for Europe on the
morrow. But what of this fellow Arigonde
and hig companions? Do you think they
will follow you to thxs place?”

Cheri-Bibi looked dubicus.

“I think it is more than likﬂly." he
answered, with a glance at Palas.’ “How-
ever, lovo and I mll take it in turns to
mount watch on the tower, so that they
cannot surprise us. And now 1 think it will
be a good idea to turn in and get a few
hours’ sleep.”
= “And T'll take the

first watelh,” Yoyo put

Chen Bibi mbed no dl\Sf‘ntuﬂf voice, but

his eyes fixed ¥
road which led from the
been there for perhaps a

when four lengthening

plainly beneaths him, He

enough to assure himself that Ari
his gang succeeded in tr

when, his pdt*wmﬁ feet m
sound upon ike stone steps,
Cheri-Bibi’s room.

The old convict was
his revolver poised, i

“You, Yoyo!” cried Cheri-Bibi.
tho trouble?”

“The- four shadows!” raplic
Indian. And Cheri-Bibi and Palaz, who had
wakened by this time, nee no farther
words to warn. them of their peril.

‘In a momenf they were out of bed :mi
had roused Martinez, whe produced
very useful looking rifles,

“Tet ’em come onl” growle
as the three men stood
upon the dopr. And their
long cone; for very soon a
crashed against the panels
it done so than three shots rang
ing the glass and wood.

A wild yell ¢ irc
the door, follo
retreating footste

And Yoyo, who ha
his position on the
figures tearing down
mounting the wall, obviously in
surprise and dead fank. The
hoped to surprise Pal
the fact thab they had
repulsed perturbed the

Casting furtive look
they dropp:d over the
lost to sight.

Hearis
vell of

a moment,

i
“Wh

the young

;“

wait wa

e
wall,

he said.
trouble,
to you.
a friend
name is
shop in the 1
of Hiuin.
word F.ne,
stand?”

Palas nodded.

“I understand,” he
of you?”

“In order th
get rid of Ariw
Cheri-Bibi simply,

*But

you
Tice

. 3 5 . . :

The great liner was plonghing its way
through the ecalm 4 steering for
Europe.  Most  of e8] ngers, Civil
servants, and the like, we in the
thought of getting back to ion,” as
they termed it, but none so happy as
the ex-convict s, who i dwelt

upon the p t
join up in the French Arn
bit ” in the matter of dr
Bosche back to the Rhine,

Hours on end he sat upon the
either at the lapping wavez or at
‘blue sky above.

‘A few days out from B
over the rail, his mind a pha
day-dreams, when a soft vo
ears.

“You have heard the great news, mcn-
sieur?” it asked.
Palas looked r mmd glowly, and fey

self looking into the face of the o
tiful woman he had cver seen.
“No, madewmoiselle,” he answared,
low voice; “1 have not”
“A wireless has been receive
that the Getrnam haw uwn T

“I-am gldd » he s ul su.ipiv
info a moeody il once i
minute or so later the soft v
upon his reverie.

“You are sad, mor

Sad!

Palas could h !
of the remark which this bea

And a
broke in

2 irony
had

¥ ence, e to

cluding Palas and- Am%ondb, were 800N | fat the young Indian make his way to the Eﬁfﬁeﬁl;?h’;e‘f»aiﬂ};?fg“ e .
struggling up the quaint stone steps and | yower. might be refused the oporbu Ioing
making for the woods once again. Ten minutes later found the household of | hig” pit” for his beloved Franc: =

And hardly bLad the last of the men de- | Martinez retired to their beds, and a dead s End of ‘I:hird E 6ot
parted than a party of police entered the | silence settled upon the oid inn. P 2=
darkened room and looked round for a sign The young Indian, meanwhile, was stand- (Next Week: “The t by Day and by

f the late cceupants. ing like a statue on the top of the tower, Night.”)
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- |GREAT FOOTBALL COMPETITION!

| £500 MUST BE WON!
'f ‘ .Muumiuml=@IIME!mI!MBﬂmllmNIMnlmsﬁw
SCOTTISH AND IRISH READERS MAY ENTER! NO GOALS REQUIRED!  No responsi can be undertaken fo

: cfforts fost, mislaid, or de

. | ONLY 12 MATCHES! NO ENTRANCE FEE! SEND AS MANY EFFORTS AS YOU PLEASE. not be accepted as proof of delivery.
L . On this page you will find a coupon giving twelve matehes which are to insufficfently stamped efforts will be refused,
" Yo played on SATURDAY, FEBRUARY l4th, We offer the sum of £500 I;!
for a corrvect or nearest forecast of the results of all these matches. e
All that the competitors have to do is to strike out, in ink, tho names Football Competitign Ko, 12.1

of the teams they think will lose. If, in the opinion of the competitor,

2 any match, or matehes, will be drawn, the names of both teams should Date of Matches, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 14th,
= - bo left untouched, Closing date, THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 12{h,
Coupons, which must not be enclosed in envelopes containing efforts in
e e - = i ASTON VILLA v. EVERTON
= other competitions, must be addressed to: CHELSEA | v. BOLTON WANDERERS
. FOOTBALL COMPETITION No. 12, OLDHAM ATHLETIC  v. ARSENAL
= o 10, Wine Office Court, Fleet Street, SHEFFIELD UNITED v. W. BROMWICH ALBION
: : ! LONDON, E.C. 4, CLAPTON ORIENT v. BRISTOL .CITY § &
- <t roach that address ater £} FEBRUARY 19th. STOCKPORT COUKTY  v. LEICESTER CITY
and nust reach that address not later than THURSDAY, FI TOTTENHAM HOTSPUE v. BLACKPOOL
This competition is run in conjunction with © Answess,” “ The Family HULL CITY  ° v. FULHAM
Journal,” “ Woman’s World,” “ Boys’® Realm,” “ Marvel,” ** Cheerio ! 2 BRENTFORD v. SOUTHEND UNITED
# All Sports Weeldy,”  Answers’ Library,” and ** Home Companion.” SWANSEA TOWN v, QUEEN’S PKE, RANGERS
- ; s AIRDRIEONIANS v. CLYDEBANK
RULES WHICH MUST BE STRICTLY ADHERED TO. FALKIRK v. HAM’N ACADEMICALS

1. Al forecasts must be made on coupons taken from this journal or from any
i - of the issucs of the above journals which contain the announcement of the com-
b i petition.

2, Any alteration or mutilation of the coupon wili disqualify the effort.

3. Tt any match, or matches, on the coupon should be abandoned or full time
is not played for any reason, such match, or matches, will not be taken into con- $ :
sideration in the adjudication. Sicned. io.ovin M e e Cievadese

4, In the event of ties, the prize will be 511vided. .

5. No correspondence may be enclosed with the coupons, and none will he
.. 3 entered into, Neither will interviews be aranted, >
6. The Bditor reserves the right to disqualify any coupon for what, in Lis opinion, Address ... RS o s S SR g
is good and sufficient reason, and it is a distinct condition of entry that the Editor’s ; )
decision shall be accepted as final and legally binding in all matters coneerning
his competition. 1 2
7. Any entries reccived after THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 12th, willbedisqahifed Sl T e s _peetii s o e e e i e s e

1 enter Football Competition No. 12 in accordance
with the Rales and Conditions announced, and agree to
accept the putlished decision as final and Tegally binding

T

NERVOUSNESS

CURED COMPLETEIL Y.

Itf‘ you are nervous in company, if you redden up when spoken to by
strangers or superiors, if your bashfulness is causing you to miss
golden opportunities in social or business life, hcre is a miessage
of hope, a guarantee of cure complete and permanent, By My System
of Treatment vou can quite certainly e cured in one week and in your
gwnv honﬂxe. My System gives yon porfect nerve control and self-confidence.
f you suffer from Nervousness, Timidity, or Heart Weakness,
write now for full particulars of My System of Rrivate Home
Treatment. Sent FREE privately if you mention OUNIoN ficx.
Address, Specialist, 12, All Saints Road, St. Anne’s-on«Sea.

MOUTH ORGANS BEATEN

Al the latest tunes can be played
¢n the Chella-phone. The only
Pocket -instrument on  which
iunes can be eorrectly played in
any key. Soldiers and Bailorslove
it. “Knocks the German menth-
crganintoacockedhat.” Postfree, 1 /@eachs better
guality, with 8ilver fittings, 2/8, {rom the maker,

R. FIELD (Dept. 33), Hall Avenue, HUBDERSFI'ELD‘

'ARE YOU SHORT?

If so0,let the Girvan System help you te increase
T your height. Mr. Briggs reports an increase of
5 inches; Driver B. F. 3 inches; Mr. Ratcliffe &
= inches; Miss Dayies 3% inches; Mr. Lindon 3
& inches; Mr. Ketley 4 inches; Miss Leedell 4
% inches. This system requires only ten minutes
morning and evening, and greatly improves tha
health, physique, and carriage. No appliance
or drugs. Send 3 penny stamps for further par-
tioulars and £106 Guarantee to Enquiry Dept.
A M P., 17, Stroud Green Road, London, N, 4.

Free Catalogue Post Free.
Big Bargains from -6d4. All
Post - Free, Watches (Big
Reductions), Jewellery,
Useful Goods, Novelties,

. OF |
BARGAINS

! Tllusions, cte., with lllustrations

: R,”chs___"i:ﬁﬁ:%_lfm 4 80 MAGIC TRICKS9 and Tnstiuctions, The lob post

: e D-ep:bsgl ‘ free, 1/-.—T. W HARRISON, 239, Pentonville Road, Lopdon. N.1,
PAIN’S Presents SOJ = HOME GINEMATOGRAPH MAGHINE. [0 ‘oot Book

of INSTRUCTEONS and DIAGRAM (Reg. No. 6667¢6), POST FREB, 3/6.—
BRITISHSCOPE, 235, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.0. 1. -

House, Dept. 218 Y i & >
“Hastings. . . M =

SPECO” MODEL AEROPLANES | YENTRILOQUIS. ~fets, oo st Tl oy Tt: -
: and 10 langhable Dialogues. Only 8d. '‘ Hundreds Testimonials.”” Thoughi-
= ARE THE BEST Reading & Oenjuring, 1/2.~WILKES, P’UBILISHEBS. STQUETON, EU,GBY:
o = —
Send 3/6 for Sample Model, Flies 200 yards. FullyIllus- B OXI N G G Lov E% > 7/6

per seb of four (with lace-up palm, 12/6), Tan Caps, Best, 16/6, Foothalls,
~ trated Catalogue of Aeroplanes and Parts, 1/-, Post Free. Inateh size, 13/6 and 14/6. Money returned if not satisfied. Postage 6a.
= : % on all.—TOM CARPENTER, 69, Morecambe Street, Walworth, S.BE..17.

“RECO,” 110, Old Street, London, E.C.1. -

PHOTO POSTCARDS, 173 dor, 12 by 10 ENLARGEMENTS, sd.

Ni 0 depri ou of employ- ALSO CHEAP 1 HOTO MATERIAL. CATALOGUE AND SAMPLES -
= STRENGTHEN YOUR NERVES'mz;‘z?‘.‘&;?‘s;“‘eg?ggsm)';“y advantages i“REE. HACKEITS, JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOL. = :
I e T b e e R S - ;
ain coufidence i v'5e] usin ntg-Norve Str reab-
l;ggnf,, Used by Vice?Admiral ty; Sem%an,ecolgnel tae Private, ig).s.o.'s, M.C.’s, = - WHENA ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS

nd D.OM.’s.
© _  SLLIOTT-SMITH, Lid, 527, Tmperial Buildings, Ludgate Circus, London, B.0.4.

M.M.’s, and D.O.M.’s, Merely serd 3 penny stamps for particulars.—GODFRY = BE SURE AND MENTION THIS PAPER. "ﬂﬁ’> -




THE FREE GIFT PARCEL = postage and packing to my address. Union Jack, 81/1/20.
:(li' dA Trial ﬁ?t?e_ of ‘“ Harlene,” the wonderful hair tonic stimulant : : NOTE TO READER.
; smg-. gﬁ;%”mc;ethg?ﬂlycrg&u;ge}? s‘}zﬁﬁgﬂﬁgﬁdé‘fﬂﬁz (f)ifnehs?l;calp- Write your full name and address clearly on a plain piece of
- tleanser in the world, which prepares the head for Hair-Drill. vapen Pl ””—sw C‘;‘,"p on Lo i, aud p oot a2 Qifeciad oiple o
3. A bottle of Uzon Brilliantine, which gives a final touch of beanty o (Mark Envelope «Sample Dept.”)

-jals are supplied free

- healthy or whether

eovVerer of ' Harlene
o

(0= 5L10f 220/ nonts)y,

“The UNION JACK

NATIONAL HAIR-GROWING EXPERIMENT.

caa s

How to rid yourseif of Falling Hair or Dryness and secure a Magnificent
Growth of Beautiful Abundant Hair.

1,000,000 “HARLENE HAIR-DRILL” OUTFITS FREE.

Remarkable interest has been aroused in a wonderful and delightful 4. A free Manual explaining exactly how to carcy’out ths ¢ Harlene
plan of home hair-growing experiments, which every man and woman Hair-Drill.>’
who takes a pride in his or her appearance and desires to possess a
wealth of abundant hair should learn about.
. This plan consists of an interesting series of pleasant hair-beauty.
exercises, in which alt >
the necessary mater-

life, and will bring back all its natural health and abundance,
Write for your ** Harlene Hair-Drill ° Gift to-day, cutting out and
- : posting the form
below, together with
4d.  in stamps ftc
- cover cost of return
postage, -
After a Free Trial

of charge, and cer- -
fainly every man or
woman, whether their
hatr be perfeetly A
supplies of ¢ Harlene”
at 1s. 13d., 2s. 9d.,
and 4s. 9d. per bottle ;
“ Cremex ” Shampoo
Powders at 1s. 1id.
per box of seven
shampoos {singie
packets  2d. each);
** Uzon >* Brilliantine
at 1s. 1id. and 2s.9d,
per bottle, from all
Chemists and’ Stores,

they are sufiering
itom some form of
hair  trouble, will
delight to participate.
MILLIONS PRACTISE
HAIR-DRILL.

‘Ehe Inventor - Dis-

air - Drill,” who is
sousible - for this

S seme n Does yeur hair fall out when Dryness clinging to the roots of You may possesg ahealthyhead or direct from”
cat  Experimental 3
ot b o you comb and brush it in the the Hair retards its growth just of hair, abundant, bright, beau-  Fdwards’ Harlene,
Ha r~ Lrowing am- morning? If se, this is a sign a8 weeds chock young flowers. tiful, if you adopt the popular Ttd., 20, 22 24 and
paign, says = of hair weakness that can be “Harlene Hair-Drill” is the remedy for all hair weakness. 26 :’L ’bf""C duit
** There are millions  overcome by a two-minutes-a- most effective method of remov- Test it Free by sending the , Lamb s —Lonau
of people. the world day Healthy Hair Exorcise. ing the Dryness and Scurf. coupon below, Street, London,W.C.1.
over who now practise * Harlene Hair-Drill,” but I shall not remain N (U] "
content until everyone, without exception, has proved for themselves FREE HAIR DRILL COUP ON

how casy it I3 to cultivate beautiful hair. 1 have decided once more Detach and post to EDWARDS’ HARLENE, LTD., -

to offer & million “Harlene Hair-Drill ? Outfits free, so that everyone 20, 22,”24 and 28, Lamb’s. Oonduit'Stree't, London, W.C.1.
;;m prove tto tﬁg}é; OWIEI %(lnnplete satisfaction' that no matter'w;lat 2 Dear Sirs,—Please send me your Free « Harlene » Four-Fold
the preseént condition ir_hai : they cz . T : i 5
mxui’mm, abundant m&- at g&;}x‘; gggnm ay-be, they cau grow healthy 2  Hair-Growing Outfit as announced. I enclose 4d. in stamps for

the bair, and is especially beneficial to £hose whose hair is inclined tobedry.
BLUSH | NG. dhls miserable complaint permanently cured, -either sex.

s i i R vi | £ Boys, be Your Own ?m.‘_t‘f" 53
‘ | § and make extra pocket-money by using
THE PETIT “PLEX" DUPLICATOR.

Makes pleasing numerous copies of NOTE.
PAPER HEADINGS, BUSINESS CARDS,
SPORTS FIXTURE CARDS, SCORING
CARBS, PLANS, SCHOOL PUBLICATIONS,
DRAWINGS, MAPS, MUSIC, SHORT-
- HAND, PROGRAMMES, NOTICES, ete., in

-Overcoats, Boots, Shoes, Suits, Raincoats, Trench Coats, Costumes,
and Winter Coats.  Veracity Pocket and Wrist Watches. Rings,
Jewellery, &c.,on easy terms. 80/-worth 5/- monthly: 60/-worth 10/-
monthly ; &c, CATALOGUE FREE. Yoreign applications invited.

MASTERS, Ltd,, 6; Hope Stores, RYE. Estd. 1869,

a variety of pretty colours. Send for one
T0-DAY. Price 6/6 complete with all sup-
plies. Foreign orders, 1/6 ext{raf-i

B. PODMORE & Co., Desk U.J,, Southport.
And at 67-69, Chancery Lane, London, W.C. 2, :

/

3 \
Don’t Wear a Truss.
Brooks’ Appliance is a new scientific dis-
o covery with automatitc air cushions that draws
-the broken parts together, and binds them as
you would a broken limb. It abzolutely holds
firmly and comfortably, and never slips. Always
light and cool, and conforms to every move-
ment of the body without chafing or hurting.
We~make it to your measure, and send it to
you on a strict guarantee of satisfaetion or
money refunded, and we have put our price so
low that anybody, rich ‘or pcor, can buy it.
K Remember, we make it to your order—send it ‘
To you—you wear it—and if it doesn’t satisfy you, you se t back
to us, and we will refund your money. That is the way we do
business—always absolutely on the square—and we have sold to thou-
sanuds of people this way for the past ten years. Remember, we use
no salves, no harness, no lies, 1o fakes.. We Jjust give you a straight
business deal at a reasonable price.:

Brocks Appliance Co., Ltd., T

(1830) 80, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2. Beoklet,

. CUT THIS OUT

IN%  Packed FREE Carriage PAID. - Direct from Works,
i LOWEST CASH PRICES. EASY PAYMENT TERWS.

¢ Immediatedelivery. Tyresand Accessoriesat Half Sho

B Prices.  Satisfaction guaranteed or Money Refunded,

 GREAT CLEARANCE SALE

& of Secoud-Hand Cycles. Thousauds of Government

Cycles—B & HUMBER, RALEIGH, ROVER,

TRIUMPH, SWIFT, etc., many as good as new—all

ready for riding. No re: able re ol Virite

for Free List and ecial (
3

CYCLE COMPANY, Incorpd.
Rept. 13cQ. BIRMINGHAR,

mimin| : : JEEE
: EEH Al applications for Advertisement ﬁgé
’ - - - * =
“Unicn Jack,” PER COUPON Valae 2d Egg Spacz in this publication should be TR
ielugd :tfx.:lis 2e\éxéon1:“vitta P.O,htgréoniy 5j- direct to tlilm !‘leet( Pix‘f G;ﬁ-u HI addressed to the Advertisement ggg}(
v £6 . onden, E.J. 4. In return you will receive {post free} a 4 - =
splendia }lszx-i;ish;Mada 1ct Gold Kihbed Tloet deounmm Pen, valuo 1076, 1f ggg Manager, UNJON JACK SERIES, ggg
you save 12 further coupons, each will'count as 2d. off the price; 50 you m " T . Bt
send 13 coupons and only 3/-. Say whether you. want a fine, medium, or broad imimn The Fleetway House, Farringdon Tl |
nib, - This great offer-is made to introduce the famous Fleet Pen to UNION E(E(s| Streer. E.C.4 Eiala
~JACK readers. (Foreign postage extra) Batisfaction guaranteed or cash I treel, L.C.4%. =
returned” Special Safety Model, 2/- extra.- : : i imin
o 311 20

You will find “ Harlene Hair-Drill” will awaken your hair to new

vou can obtain further -




