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No. 162.

THE NELSON LEE LIBKARY,
(INCORPORATING THE ‘“ BOYS'

THREE-HALFPENGE.

REALM.”")

St.

A Story
the South Sea Islands, introducing
Nelson Lee, Nipper,
Frank’s,
Dorrimore, and Umlosi.

By the Author of * Tricked by Il}z‘reless,” “The

of Exciting Adventure in

the Boys of

Eileen Dare, Lord

Island of Five,” etc.

(The Narrative related throughout by Nipper.)

CHAPTER 1

HELPLESS ON HOLIDAY ISLAND—AN EXPLOR-
ING TRIP—THE MYSTERIOUS VALLEY.

OIBIDAY ISLAND basked in the sun-
H shine.
Perhaps it would be better to say
that Holiday Island sweltered in the
sunshine, for the heat was certainly ﬁrilling.
The tropical day was perfect, and the only
relief from the tremendous heat was the
elightly cooling breeze which blew from the
8eA.

Hall a dozen members of the Remove Form
of St. Frank's were standing beneath a tower-
ing cocoanut palm, taking advantage of the
SMatch of shade provided by that lofty tree.
All the fellows were dressed in white flannels
and Panama hats; but they wore no coats,
They would have been far more comfortable,
strictly speaking, in bathing costumes; the
less ane wore, the more comfortable one felt.
But bathing costumes were scarcely a re-
3pectable attire for general use.

‘“ We're going exploring, ain't we?"’ de-
manded Edward Oswald Handforth. ** Well,
1 vote we go to some place where the sun
ain't so jolly scorching. Phew! It seems to
get hotter and hotter every giddy day!”

* Well, it's better than 8t. Frank's,’’ re-
marked McClure comfortably. *‘I'd rather
. be on this island than stewing in the Remove
‘Form-room in the Ancient House!'

“ Begad! Rather!"

The little 1e‘art,y ccneisted of Handforth,
Church and McClure, and Tommy Watson,
8ir Montie Tregellis-West, and myself—Nip-
per. It was comparatively early in the fore.
'noon, and we had come ‘' ashore’ from the

acht in order to do a little exploring—ags

andforth unnecessarily reminded us.

I have placed the word * ashore’' within
quotation marks for a sufficicnt reason. It
wasn’t necessary to come ashore at all, be-

cause TLord Dorrimore’'s luxurious steara-
yacht, the Adventure, was high and dry to
sich an extent that one could stroll bencath
the propellers with perfect comfort.

‘“I've got the wheeze!"”" I exclaimed, mak-
ing a jab at a fly which was attempting to
convert my nose into a landing place.
‘““You want to explore a spot where the sun
isn't in evidence, Handy?"”

‘“ Yes, if there is one.”

‘““Well, what about that queer old valley
we caught sizht of vesterday afternoon?”’ 1
agsked. ‘It looked as dark as pitch down
there when the sun was fairly low, but it'll
be light enough now. And I'm rather curious
to have a squint there, too.”

* Any old thing you like, dear fellow." said
Tregellis-West languidly. *“ Only don’'t take
me up any hills, will you? I really couldn’$
climb hills in thia weather. It would be
askin' too much of a fellow.”

““We shall go down hill,
grinned. ‘*Come on!"

*“ Ain't those other chaps coming?’ asked
Church.

“No,”" I said. ‘' Farman's got some idea
of fishing from the rock barrier, and Yakama
and De Valerie are going with <him. The
Bo'sun’s staying on board with his pater.”

““ But I thought Lord Dorrimore was com-
ing along——""

‘** Dorrie said that he might do so if he fel¢
energetic enough,”” 1 interrupted. ‘' You
know what that means. The lazy bounder
will loll in a deck-chair all the morning, and
he'll probably get Umlosi to keep the flies off
his face for kim. Anyhow, we needn’'t stop
for Dorrie. He and th¢ guv'nor might follow
us later on—they knew we are going to thag
valley."”

And we atarted off into the sunlight and
made for the iuterior of the islaud. The
yacht bad heen at the island for just tea

you aas!’ 1
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daysg, but there were many places we had not
yet explored. _

Our position was somewhat extraordinary.

Wec bad started out from England in Lord
Dorrimore's yacht with the avowed intention
of scarching for treasure in the South BSeas,
Captain Burton had suggested the trip, and
wc had met with excitement almost at the
commencement, for an old enemy of the
Bo'sun's father, a rascal named Captain
Ehcnezer Jelks, had made strenuous attempts
to delay us &0 that he would he able to
arrive at the island first.

Of course, Jelks had failed, and we had
arrived at the island in duc course—a merry,
Jight-hearted partv. As you probably know,
Nelson Lee and I held positions at St. Frank's
Collegé; he was the Housemaster of the
Aicient House, whilet I adorned the Remove
Form in the capacity ef junior skipper. And
tbis trip to the Pacific was heing undertaken
during the summer holidays,

Our old friend Miss Lileen Dare was with

the party; and o, also. was Aunt Esther—|

Filcen’s aunt, not mine. And at first every-
thing in the garden had been lovely,

The treasure icland proved to be a veritahle
paradise until a certain discovery was mad~,
It was only a tiny coral islet in the vast ex-
panse of the Pacific. Thcre was no other
land for hundreds and bundgeds of miles with
the exception of another island
Zambua, which lay only fiftecen miles away.
Both islands were right off the beaten track,
s0 'to speak, for Holiday Island was unin-
habited. whilst Zainbua was populated by a
trihc of savage cannibalz of the worat type.

The treasure was within the rotting hnll
o1 an old Spaunish galleon. which lay on the
hed of the lagoou. Before any serious diving
attempts could Le undertaken, the discovery
| referred to was made.

A voleano, in fact. situnated comparatively
ncar the shore, commenced active operations.
Its principal discharge was hlack smoke, and
this did-ua little barm. But the eruption
was accompanied by a convulsion of Nature
which led to the mast astounding results.

Earthquakes had accompanied the volcanie
display, and the lagoon had been completely
cut off from the sea by a solid wall of vol-
canic rock which had risen as though from
nowhere. It towered high across the bay,
from bheadland to headland, shutting in the
yacht completely, As though this were not
enough, the water from the Iagoon had
,draiued completely away during the night,
leaving our lovely yacht completely stranded.

Ncedless to say, our position was acrious,
although the Remove fcllows didn't consider
it in that lith. I Rknew very well, however,
that our onﬂ chance of rescue would come
from a South 8ca whaler, which might ap-
pear during the next few months. I$ was
also on the cards thit no whaler would ap-
pear at all. There was very little prospect
of any other vessel appearing in these
latitudes. . b

It was all the more galling hecause our
own yacbt was as seaworthy as whep she had

named’

LEE LIBRARY-

been ddivered from the dockyard. But as
we couldn’t lift her bodily over that barrier
of rocks, we were compelled to resign our-
selves to the fact that we must await rescue
from the outer world.

As thesc events had only occurred a few
days before, we had not yet fully realised the
serious nature of our position. Nelson Lee
had, I daresay, and so had Captain Burton.
It was no use moaning, howeve?, and so we
were quite cheerful.

We little guessed that some exceedingly
ﬂﬁxciting happenings. would occur that very
ay. :

I led my fAve companions through the
tropical woods towards the valley I had men-
tioned. 1 didn't exactly know what this was
myself, and I was keen to find out., But the
previous day I had caught a glimpse of a
deep gully on the other gide of the volcano—
which was now as quiet as a lamb.

The ground became rocky after we had
negotiated the base of the hill, and then the
gully came within sight, It led stceply down-
wards into a narrow valley. The sides were
so acute, in fact, that the place was in the
naturc of a eanyon, with towering massgs of
rocks rising on every hand.

We plunged into the gully eagerly. hut
without hurry., Handforth would have: biun-
dered headlonz down if he had had his own
way, for he was a most impulsive youth. - Hes
never thought of possible dangers,

‘“ Hurry up, you ass!” he said politely.
‘‘ Bleased if I can sce the reazon for this
slowv crawl—-" '

““You'd see the reason for it if yon tumbled .
down about sixty feet all at once,” I inter-
rupted. * You’d see stars, too, my son.
Recklessness ain't a virtue, it's a vice. Just
look at this place for example. It looks safe
enough, and I dare say you'd blunder dowh
innocently enough, Handy—-"

** Oh, don’t be potty!”’ snapped Handforth,
‘“ That place is safe enough!”

“Ig 16?2’ 1 said. ‘“Look at this!”

I placed my foot upon a heavy slab of
rock, which looked as solid as a doorstep.
Very sl:ght pressure sent it crashing down
twenty feet, where it splintered to atome
on the other rocks. Naturally, I had tested
the thing bheforehand; but Handforth, had
he been leading, would have accompanied
the rock on its downward journey.

‘“That's why we bave to be careful,” I
remarked.

‘““ Begad! You're right, Nipper,”’ said Sir.
Montie. ‘‘ Hadn't you better tie a rope round’
Handforth—"’ ..

‘“ You—you ass!'’ snorted Handforth. ‘ Do
you think I shouldn’t have tested the
%trt?tng'th of that rock firet? I'm not quite

otty!” Coe . !

Sir Montie raised his eyebrows, ‘

*“My mistake,”'. he said blandly; “I
thought you were.” - ' '

“ ﬁa, ha, ha!” :

‘“ You cackling idiots!'’ roared Handforth.

‘* 8till, it's a wonderful thing for Handy tq
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:

‘admit that nhe's nearly dotty, you know,”
went on Tregellis-West thoughtfully.
. “1 didn't admit anything of the sort,’’ bel-
lowed Handforth. “‘I meant that I'of not so
‘dotty as I look—I—I mean—"'

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

**Or, rather. that you look dottier than
you really are!" grinned MeClure.

Handforth rolled up his shirt-sleeves.

‘“If you want your nose punched, Arnold
McClure——'' he began darkly.

‘“Oh, my only hat!” I groaned. ‘‘ He wants
to fight half-way down this gully! If you
don't dry up, Handy, we’ll pitch you down,
neck and crop! Follow me, and don't act the
giddy goat!”

I cautiously continued the deecent, and as
all the other fellows followed me, Handforth
was left isolated above us. He gave one
snort, and followed. He was last in the line
now, and therefore out of harm's way.

The further we descended the cooler be
came the alr, and for this reason alone we
were - glad that we had come. When we
finally reached the valley itself the atmo-
sphere was delightfully cool, as though we
bad descended into a deep cellar.

The direct sunlight was completely ex-

cluded by masses of overbanging rock over-
head, and although the daylight was quite
strong in the valley, there was no glare.
The whole scene was subdued and somewhat
gloomy.
- In fact the plac> had a einister aspect,
for there was no sign of green stuff of any
description; nothing but bare, jagged rocks.
The valley itsell was almost circular, like
the arena of a vast circus.

We walked forward towards the centre,
gazing about us curiously and grateful for
the coolness of the atmosphere. The silence
of the valley was extraordinary, for when we
paused for a moment no sound could be heard
whatever. Had I heen there alone I should
have been depressed, and, indeed, awed. But
my five companions made it impossible for
me to feel lonely. We walked forward, talk-
ing loudly together.

‘““We shall have to bring Farman down
here,”” I remarked. *‘ It will remind him of
his native canyons in California. They are
much grander than this, of couree, but on
the same style.”’

““ Well, I don’'t think much of California,
then!' said Handforth, with a sniff.

“I never knew such a chap for alring his
ignorance as you are, Handy,” 1 said, with
a chuckle. ‘““If you think that California is
composed of one long series of canyons, you're
mistaken. Taking it altogether, it's the
sunniest State in America, where they have
perpetual summer. Youn ask Farman about
it. he'll jaw at you for hours.”

“ It's rather queer, dear fellows,’”’ remarked
8ir Montie thoughtfully. *“I had an idea
this island was uninhabited? 1 thought
there were no savages on it?'"’

‘ Well, there’s one.'’ I replied drily.

¢ Rats!"” said Handforth. * I've never
gee him!”’

|
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**No, but you've seen his refleetion—when
you look at yourself in the mirror —

‘* Ha, ha, ha'"

‘““ Are—are yonu
roared Handforth.

‘** Oh, crumbs! I've started him off again'"”
I groaned. * No offence, Handy. Let', hear
what Montie has to say.”

“Well, old boy, I've been lookin' at this
ground,”’ said Tregellis-West. ** Ain't |t
curious? If the island wasn't uninhabited, 1
should say that people have been treading
all over this valley for yeare an’ years past.
It looks just like the Triangle at St. Frank's
—all beaten down smooth an’ level with
thousands of different feet.” '

‘* Handforth's feet, for example?' re.
marked Watson. *‘They'd beat uanything
level!”

“1 say, it's a hit too bad!"” I grinned.
'* We shall have old Handy leaving us in the
lurch soon—and where shouid woe be without
his guidance? We can’t afford to lose Handy
at anr price!”’

“ Glad you've got eome sense, anyhow !’
growled Handforth, quite oblivious ot the
fact that 1 was pulling his leg.

We transferred our attention to the sur-
rounding gronnd, and there was certainly a
great deal in what Sir Montie said. The
rocky floor of the valley was almost aas
smooth as a metal road, for all the world as
though people had daneed there for ages
past. But of ceourse this couldn't be the
case, and I wrinkled my brows in search of
pos~ible explanation,

“I'm blessed if 1 can make it out,” I sai(
at last. ‘' It's a bit too tall to euppose that
animals have beaten the ground level like
this. And what's that curious pillar of rock
over there, right in the centre? Let's go
and have a look.”

We walked forward slowly. In the very
centre of the natural arena a tall, thin rock
pillar projected straight into the air for a
distance of twenty feet. A close view showed
us that the Flllar projected from the very
centre of a black-lovking pool of water,

‘““Great pip!"’ ejaculated Church. *‘ There's
some seaweed!"

And, amazingly enough, Church wase richt.
Huge masses of thick, tangled seawced half-
choked the pool at the cdges and round the
base of the pillar. The intervening water
wua inky-lenking, but thla was probaoly on
account of the deep shadows of the mysteri-
ous valley. -

** How the ddckens can it be scaweed?' de-
manded Handforth, who always liked to differ
from everybody else. ‘* Talk sense, fur gnodd-
nese’ sake. The sea’s a mile and more from
here, and there’s no inlet!”

‘“You mustn't always judge Ly what jou
can see, Handy,' 1 said. * Or, rather, by
what you can‘t sce. There’s such a thing as
an {nlet underneath the surface, and it
strikes me that it's the case here. Just have
a look at that green slime all up the pillar,
and look at the sides of the pool.”’

‘“ Well, what of it?"’ asked Wateon.

‘“Can’'t you sce that the water’s nearly five

calling me a savage?”
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feet below the cdges?” 1 asked keenly.
‘- And what about this fresh secaweed right
near thc top? It proves one thing, my eons,
an:j if you don't know what it is, you ought
to!”

** Jolly clever, «in't your” said Handforth
garcastically.

I grinned.

‘*Not that 1 know of,” 1 replied. " But
Mr. Nelson Lee has always taught me to use
my cycs and to reason things out for myself—
although this thing doesn’'t want much rea-
soning out. It's obvious.”

** Nipper, dear hoy. don’t kcep us on teuter-
hooks,” said Sir Montie languidly. *‘ How
can we¢ know what’s working in your mighty
brain? I'm frightfully dull, and all 1T can
think of is that this pool is tidal. When
the tide's in, the water rises almost to the
top—an’ by the look of it the tide must be
nearly out at prezent.”

“* It couldn’t mean anything else,”” 1 replied.
** And, anyhow, it's the only explanation,
But it's queer, you chaps. This tking doesn’t
look like a natural formation to me. 'This
hasin was carved out, or I'll eat my hat. 1
expect therc’s a tremendously deep cavern
underneath, which is constantly filled with
water—and ochoked with scaweed.”

1 was becoming tairly certain, indeed, that
human heings in hundreds had walked over
this spot before us. But it was remarkable,
all the same. The island was uninhabited,
and always had bheen, so far as we could
judge. Then who were the people who visited
this gloomy valley?

“I'll tell the guv'nor all about this,” 1
declared. ‘' He'll probably deduce quite a tot
from what he sees. He’s a wonder at finding
thir:ga'out when there’s hardly anything to
go by.”

Handforth and Co. had wandered off to- |

wards a great crevice in the rocks. 1t looked
almost like the entrance to a cave, but was
merely a deep crack. The three juniors die-
appeared within. And then a moment later
a wild yell sounded. Owing to the formation
. of the rocks the shout echoed and re-echoed
in the mgst uncanny fashion., It sounded
first on one side of the valley., then on the
other, booming and quivering as though a
dozen voices had cried out,

‘“Begad! What's that?"’ asked Sir Montie,
almost startled. ®
‘“* That ass, Handforth!" [ replied. ' But

what an ccho! 1I've heard something of the

same sort in rocky places hefore, but this is

weird. There he goes again!’’
** —— here!"’ roared the echo. ¢ Here!”

It repeated itself fully a dozen times he-
fore the sound quivered away into a murmur.
1 don't know why, but it scemed to send a
cold shiver down my back. There was some-
thing uncanry in that booming voice coming
from the bare rocks on every side. Sir
Montie and Tommy and I hurried over to
the crevice, and found Ilandforth and Co.
,;tming in at the entrance with rather scared
aces,

|

|
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~“We've found exclaimed
Church nervously. : -
‘** What’s all the giddy mystery?”’ 1 de-
manded.
~ " Look in there!” said Handforth, point-
ing.
We looked. And we saw upon -the rocky
ground a great pile of bleached hones. I
knew, in a second, that they were human
hones, for on the very top were several
grinning skulls! ' —

something!”’

——

CHAPTER 11.

NELSON LEE'S SUSPICION—AN OMINOUS PRO-
(ESSION—TROUBLE [BREWING !

ANDFORTH’S discavery shook our
nerves somewhat. \ 1 wasn't parti-
cularly afiected, beca I had seen

far more gruesome sights than this
when engaged upon detective work with
Nelson Lee. But the unexpectedness of this
find took our hreath away and made us ung?
easy. ’

*“Oh, begad! This is rather shockin’!” ef-
claimed Tregéllis-West, carefully adjusting
his pince-nez and gazing at the grisly pile,
“I'm not a particular fellow, old boys,
but 1 don't quite like this.” .

* They're human skcletons,”” I said, taking

a pace forward. It doesn't look very
healthy, does it? Some poor chaps bhave
heen getting it in the neck, that’s very cer-
tain. Jt looks to me as though these hones
were piled up here deliberately.”
“What does it mean?”’ asked Watson,
casting a glance over his shoulder. ‘' I—I
say, hadn’'t we Detter shift out of this rot-
ten hole? Let's get up into the sunlight
again, This valley gives me the crecps!”

‘“Well, I don't wonder at it,”” I com-
mented. It gave me the creeps before I
saw these bhones. There's something—some-
thing [I'm blessed if I know how to de-
Bcribe it. But it's just—uncanny. It doesn't

t in with the fsland at all. Over those rocks
there are glorious woods, with the most
wonderful bird and insect life; there are
flowers and fruit-trees, and everything de-
lightful. And here we're in a kind of
desolate pit. It’s all wrong, vou chaps.”

Sir Montie ncdded solemnly.

‘** It’s wonderful how you do it, Benny,” he
observed. ‘' I couldn't express my feelin’s
like that at all; but it's just what 1 think,
too. It may be cool down here, but, begad!
I'd rather be swelterin’—I would, really!”

‘* Let's make a move,” growled Handforth.
““1 ain’t nervous, of course. Personally I
wouldn’t mind staying down here all night,
but you chaps seem to he anxious to get
back, so we'd bhetter climb up the gully
again.” .

I grinned. ‘ | |

‘““ You needn't come, Handy,” I said. “ Ul
you don't mind staying down here, we'll
leave you for a bit—-"

““ Oh,.rot!”’ snapped Handforth hastily. .

We moved away from the pile of skeletong,
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and just as we were about to turn up the
valley towards the gully I saw three figures
outlined against the sky at the top. I re-
cognised them as Nelson Lee and Lord Dorri-
more and Umlosi. They waved, and we
waved in reply.

$1 thought that perhaps they’'d come
along,” I said. ‘ Let's stay down here for
a bit, unti] they join us. I should like to
hear what the guv’'nor’s got to say.”

‘‘ Right-ho!’’

The fact that Nelson Lee and Dorrie were
practically on the spot gave the other fel-
lows confidence, and they had no desire to
leave now. We stood in a clump near the
black pool and waited.

A curious kind of sewirl sounded in the
water, but when we looked round there was
nothing to be seen.

“ What was that?"’ asked Handforth care-
lessly.

‘““One of you chaps chucked a stone in,
didn‘t you?” I asked.

Nobody had, and I gazed into the pool
curiously, and not without a certain feeling
of uneasiness. The wholc atmosphere of this
place was eerie and mysterious. I was very
glad when Nelson Lee and his two com-
panions reached the bottom of the gully
and strolled over towards us.

“ Quecr kind of place, ain’'t it?'"’ Lord Dor-
rimofe eoxclaimed, in his careless, languid
manner. ‘“‘It’s cool, an’ that's one blessin’.
I haven't been cool for days. It’s quite a
relief.”

“I like not the place, N'Kose,” exclaimed
Umlosi gravely. ‘“ The feeling is within me
that tragedy has occurred here and that it
is a spot of death and tortures. My instinct
tells me that it would be wise to depart,
O my master.”

‘“* You shove your instinct in your pocket,
old man,”’ said Dorrfe lightly. *‘*  What a
cheerful beggar you are!"

‘“ He's not far wrong, Dorrie,”” remarked
Nelson Lee. “ You're a thick-skinned bounder,
and you may not be affected, but a certain
sense of depression has descended upon me
since [ entered this valley. I can see that
the boys are similarly affected. They are
by no-means so cheery looking as usual.”

‘““ Wise words, O Umtagati,’”” said Umlosi.
o Tt!? epirits of thie dead are all around us

“ Can't you think of a more cheerful sub-
ject, you Dblack undertaker?” demanded
Lord Dorrimore.

“1 speak as I feel, N'Kose.”

“I'm glad you've come down, guv’nor,” 1
said, walking forward. ‘ We'’ve just been
having a look round this valley, and we
don’t like it. Isn’'t it a rotten place?”

‘It is certainly not emlivening, Nipper,”
agreed Nelson Lee. *‘‘A pool, I observe. This
is quite interesting, Dorrie. H'm! A tidal
pool, too. And there 1{is a remarkable
amount of seaweed.”

|
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“ It must be. young 'un,” replied the guv’-
nor. ‘“‘And it is quite ohvious that this
basin i3 no natural formation. We are learn
ing things, Dorrie. I can plcture quite a
lot.”

‘“ What did I tell you?" I murmured to the
other chaps. ‘“ The guv'nor’'s started his
deductions ‘already.’’

“There's a pile ol skeletons over there,
sir,’”’ said Handforth, trying to speak care-
lessly. ¢ Skulis and things!™

‘“ More cheerin’ information,”” said Dorrie.
‘“[t’'s all tommy rot, saying the island’s un-
inhabited. How could bones get here? I'm
beginnin' to think, Lee, that you're not far
wrong. I'm  becomin' frightfully de-
pressed.’’

We strolled over to the crevice, and the
newcomers examined the gruesome relics.
Nelson Lee bent close over them, and nodded
to himself once or twice. Umlosi was greatly
interested, toc. He stood upright, a dreamy
expression in his eyes.

‘“Wau! There have been gory bhattlea
upon these grounds, O Umtagati!” he
rumbled. ‘' It was a great fight, methinkas.
See! Tere are ugly scars even upon the
bones themselves, telling of deep spear-
thrusts. I am troubled, my father. 1 like
not this place.”

Nelson Lee stroked his chin.

“I had no idea that this valley was of
such interest,” he exclaimed thoughtfully.
‘*Many possibilities are suggested, but 1
think one explanation is quite [caxible.
Savages have been here; these bonecs tell a
tale of a grim fight to the death, and
there are many other signs which lead me
to the same conclusion.”

Nelson Lee stood silent for a few momenta,
his keen face wearing an expression of con-
centrated thought, -his grey eyes gazing un-
sceingly into the distance. I had seen him
like that often enough.

‘“ What's your theory, guv'nor?’’ I asked.

‘“‘Eh? Oh, the theory, Nipper?" he ex-
claimed slowly. * Captain Burton has told
us quite a lot concerning Zambua, the island
which lies fifteen miles to the southward of
this island.”

“What's Zawbua got to do with thia?”
asked Dorrie.

** Possibly a great deal.”” was Lee's reply.
‘““ We know, for example, that the Zambuans
are savage cannibals. They speak a lingo
which is somewhat similar to the language
of the Papuans.”

* Oh, that's handy.” said his lordahip. “ It
we receive a call from the gentlemen, I shall
be able to exchange complimenta. I've done
quite a lot of explorin’ in Papua, an' can
jaw like a native.”

‘* Zambua is generally shunned by South
Sea navigators,”” went on Nelson Lee,
‘““There are two reasons for this. One is
because the coral reefs of the island are ex-

‘The water must reach here underground, | tremely treacherous, but the chief reason is

somehow, sir,”” I remarked.
level of the water here is the sea level 2"

*“I suppose the ]| on account of the hostile character of the

blacks themselves, They are a flerce, war-
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like peaple, and they have certain fanatical
religions of their own.’”

Jord Dorrimore nodded.

“1 wonldn't deny i4t,”” he said. ‘* But
what bave these head-buntin’ merchants to
Jo with this valley, my dear Lec? Havin’
an {island of their own, they wouldn’t
trouble to come over here, would they?”

“It is distinctly pousible,’”” declared the

reat detective. ‘* Bear in mind the volcano,

orric. A few days ago it belched forth
denso masses of inky smoke—and thnse
rlouds were ccrtainly visible on the istand
of Zambua. 1 have heen thinking over this
matter, and it la quite ible that our vol-
cano is one of those which hreak into ernp-
tion at regular intervals, say once a month
or nnce in vvery six months. Knowing some-
thing of savaye tribes, I do not deem it at
all out of the question to asume that the
Zamhuans micht regard the voleano as a
kind of god."

**Thou art right, Tmtagati.”” said Umlosi,
nodding wisely. " Lven on the borders of
Kutanaland there is a tribe of accursed dogs
who call themselves hnman belngs that wor-
ship a holling spring—what tlmt wonld’'st
cal) a geyser, mayhap. Wau! 1 have killed
with my own spenr many warriors of that
pig-tribe. They arc men of water-hlood!”

I was greatly intereated, and so wem all
the other juniors.  This was only a theory
u:lxolson Lee's, but it sounded quite prob-
anice.

“But why should the Zambuana worship
n d on another island, sir?”” I asked.
“rhat scems a bit off-side, doesn’t it:”

“1 make no attempt to explain why theae
savages should have surh queer ideas,”” re-
plied Nclson Lee. 1 am merely ]ndglnid by
what 1 have scen in other wild spots of -the
rarth, We will take 1t for
thoee inhabitanta of Zamhua regard the vol-
cano as & god. What then?” -

“Yes, what then?”  echoed Dorrimore,
hehting a cigarette,

* Well, I should sny that they would come
along hero occaslonuily for the purpose of
wosship, and it is quite on the cards that
they make sacrifices—do not overlcok that
mie of hones.'

“Ugh?!” murmur.d Kir Montie,
too awlul, sirt”’

**My dear lud. you don't know these mat.
lers as | do.” said the guv'nof. * Sacri-
Wwes  are  quite  common among - certain
tribes, und human sacrifices were only sup-
Preesed In certain territorles under British
peotection after arduous work on the part
of the authoritics.”

**And they atill make the sacrifices in
secret, ¢vey now,'”’ put in Lord Dorrimore.
“ By gad! 1 ought to krow—1I wae nearly
reasted alive myself ounce.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

* Well, to surmise that thcse Zamhuans
visit this island for the purpose of making
snorifices is by no means improhable,” he
said.  * And it is also pousibI® that their
visits coincide with an outbreak from the

“That's

granted that’
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volgano. They may regard an cruption as &
sign, and come here in force after the vol-
cano has quietened down.” )

‘“ Buf we've seen no sign of ‘em, sir,” saiil
McClure.

‘“ That does not say that we shall not,” re-
plied the guv'nor. ' No, boys, I don't wish
to alarm you. We might see no signs of these
hlacks whatever. You must remember that
I am only making guesses.’’

‘ Let’s hope the beggars don't come to re-
pay their respects after this eruption,” esid
Dorrimore. “ I'm a peaceful man, an’ killin’
cannibals is a bore. Besides, they might
kill Ir|ne--an' that wouldn't be comfortable
at all.”

‘“Thou art pleased to be flippant upon a
great subject, N'Hose,”’ said Umlosi. ‘* My
thoughts arc even as the wise wizard, Um-
tagati. See! The ground is beaten with
countless fect, telling of dances on many
thousands of occasions. And is not this
valley an ideal spot for black doings. Wau!
Thby words are wise ones, Umtagati.”

* J—1 say, sir, you don't think there's any
chance of the cannibals coming here, do
you?’’ asked Handforth eagerly.

‘*There is certainly a chance, Handforth

** Oh, good!”
‘** But you need not be alurmed—-"'
** Alarmed, sir!’’ snorted Handforth.

**I thought possibly that you were ner-

voug——""

* (reat pip! Nervous!' stuttered Hand-
forth. ‘- Why—why, I've. been hoping that
thec cannibals would Come for days! It
would be ripping to here a scrap with real-
cannibals!"” .

‘“Oh, yes—very rippin'!" said Dorrie sig-
niticantly. ** But it wouldn't be the kind of
rippin’ you're thinkin’ of, young un!'"

“Youn needn’t take any notice of Hand-
forth, sir,”” 1 put in. ** He wouldn’t hanker
aftor, cannibuls if he knew what they were
reolly like. 1 helleve he’s got an idea that
they are harmless creatures—something like
Umlosi!”

“Thou art complimentary, Mangie,”" said
Umlosi softly. -

“And you needn’'t think that this chenk
of copper is harmless, cither,”” put in Daorri-
more. ** Why, if Umloal turncd.against me,
1'd start runnin’, an’ I'd never stop!”

“'Thy wordes are frivolous and light,
N'Kose,” aaid the black giant, showing all
Lis white teeth. ¢ The day will be long
hefore 1 turn against thec, O _Thou of -the
Shimmering Eye—thou greatest of all
frieuds!”

** Well, we won't argue,” sald Dorrimore.
“1've got a feelin’ that luncheon isn’t far
off, .0 who votes for makin’ amove?”’

A few minutes later we all walked up the-
vallcy and mounted the steep gully to tho
outer world. This is exactly how ¢ seemed
to us, for this valley was an uncamrny place,
and did not seem to belong to the rest of the
heautiful island.

As we went I thought over what the
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guv'nor had been saying. The fact that no
natives had been seen near the island was
somewhat comforting; for if the guv’'nor's
theory was correct, surely the Zambuans
would have appeared before this?

The temperature was much higher as we
neared the top of the valley, but we did not
mind the heat so much. The air seemed
sweeter and cleaner, and was pure in our
nostrils.

Twenty minutes later we were passing
through the luxuriant tropical woods on the
way to the beach. Insects hummed in the
ait and the sun blazed overhead, and the
depression was lifted from our shoulders. I
resolved then and there that I would not
visit the valley again. Once was quite
¢nough for me—although the guv’'nor will
tell anybody that I'm not nervous.

. We were still some distance from the shore
when a man in white drill uniform came
hurrying through- the trees. He gave us a
bail as he saw us, and I recognised him as
a member of the yacht’s crew,

‘““It’'s all right, Simpson,”
‘“ We're not lost.”

‘“ Captain Burton sent me ashore to search
for you, my lord,” exclaimed the man
quickly. ¢‘ There are a number of native
canoes in sight, and they are approaching
the island—"' '

‘““By gad!” exclaimed Dorrie mildly.

‘‘ Native canoes!' yelled Handforth. * Oh,
my hat!”

**This is really remarkable,”” was Nelson
1ce's comment. *‘‘Can it be possible that
direct confirmation of my suspicions have
come already? We must hurry ourselves,
Dorrie. I don’t like this news at all!”’

We all broke into a trot and hastened to-
wards the beach. Handforth was in high
glee, and he raced the lot of us. The other
juniors did not know whether to be glad or
sorry, but they were undoubtedly excited.

We broke through a belt of cocoanut-
palms, and a minute later cmerged on to
the sandy shore. By all rights the water
ought to have been almost at our feet, but
the lagoon was as dry as a ditch in summer-
time, and the beach shelved steeply down-
wards for a long way. The stranded yacht
was in the centre of the lagoon-bed, and she
maintained an even keel—having become
wedged hetween two masses of rock.

We did not make for the yacht, bow-
ever, but hastened towards the great bar-
rier of volcanic stone which had been thrust
up by nature. Many figures could be seen
upon the top of this natural wall, and I re-
cognised Captain Burton, one or two officers
of the Adventure, and the four Remove
juniors who had not accompanied us.

Eile¢en Dare was on the yacht's deck, and
she waved to us as we branched off towards

the great barrier.
Arriving, it was an easy matter to climb

said Dorrie.

to the top, for the rocks were jagged and| thing about the Zambuans.

uneven, proving exocellent foothold.
- <'Jay, there’s somethin’

|
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doyn Farman, as we climbed. *’ Gee whiz!
You'll sure miss the circus if you ain’'t quick .’
We arrived at the top breathless. The
sea lay right beneath us, for the barrier
was high, and the waves dashed upom the
rocks at our feet, some distance below.

** Great Scott!" I exclaimed involuntarily.

I had been expecting to see perhaps a dozen
small native canoes. But there, some dis-
tance beyond the outer reef of coral, fully
thirty great canoes were manoceuvring up and
down. Each vessel contained a large num-
ber of hlacks, and these men were evidentily
in a considerable state of excitement.

‘““Are they going to attack, sir?” ask-d
Handforth eagerly.

‘I hope not, my boy.” said Captain Bur-
ton. ‘" They are Zambuans—some of the
most murderous niggers in the South Seas.
I have already ordered several men to fetch
two of the machine-guns, Lord Dorrimore. It
is just as well to be prepared. By the Loril
Harry! we’ll give the ascum a taste of some-
thing warm if they attempt any trickery!'s

‘** Splendid, captain; you have act:d
wisely,” said Nelson Lee agprovingly. .

We watched with interest.

But almost at once the
of canoes turned about, and the paddiea
worked regularly and evenly. The Zambuans
had made no attempt to land, and they were
making oft at full speed.

What was the meaning of this move?

whole collection

—— —

CHAPTER III.

LORD DORRIMORE IS GRIM—ACTIVE PREPARA-
TIONS —THE ENEMY IN FORCE,

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH
looked wrathful,
“ They've bunked!’ he said, a3

though he couldn’t bhelieve it. * 1
say,"that's rotten! I was expecting a fight

‘“You ass!”’ I broke in. ‘““It’s a good thing
the beasts have bunked. Fighting canni-
bals may be all right in a book, but it's a
different matter in real life, I can tell you.”

‘““ But why have they turned tail?"’ agked
Handforth, gazing out at the fast-retreating
car;oee. ** Surely they weren’'t scared of
us?”’

Nelson Lee looked keen.

‘““They turned about becayse they are not
arrayed for warfare.”” he exclaimed. *' They
came to this island thinking it to be wun-
inhabited, and were taken aback by what
they saw." ,

Lord Dorrimore nodded, and I counld sce
that there was a grim glint in his usualy
Ianguid eyes.

“1 may be a bit of an idiot in mosb
things,”" he said slowly; * but [ have becen
in these latitudes hefore, and I know some-
“] don’'t like

the look of this business, Lee. There'll bo

doing!’’ called' somethin' doin’ before long.”
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“ But the blacks arc frightened off, sir.”
said De Valerie.

** Not, they!”’ declared Dorrie. *‘ Frightened
off! Ye gods! I wish I could believe that,
my lad. They have gone, we know, but not
because they were scared.” They have re-
turned to Zambua to raise the battle-
",ry.n

** And what then, zir?"" asked Handforth in-
tently.

** Why, they will return in force—perhaps
double the number—and they’ll be in full
“war-paint,” declared Lord Dorrimore grimly.
“They’ll return with the full intention of
slaughterin’ every on¢ of us. We're impu-
dent poachers, don't forget—these preserves
are  sacred. An' our presence here has
aroused the fury of these devils,. By gad!
There'll be some excitement soon!’”

* A—fight. sir?”’ asked Tommy Watson.

Ay, and a gory fight, too!" said Dorrie,
with unusual vehemence. *“ If we want to
avoid being wiped out, we shall have to work
like troopers. I hardly expected anything of
this nature—just when the old yacht's help-
fess, too! What bratal luck!™

** Wise words, N'Kose,” rumbled Umloxi.
“ Fhou art truly right when thou sayest that
these accursed hlack men will return. Wau!
They are even as the jackals—sly and cun-
ning and treacherous. It is well that thou
‘hast brought the guns that spit fire and lead.
They will be needed, my father. And we
inutat have courage, or the fight will he
oat."”’ )

There was a buzz among the juniors.

“A fight!” I exclaimed, “ Dorrie’s right,
my sons. Those blacks haven't turned tail
beccause they're scared. They'll be back
again before the evening, and then we shall
he in the thick of it.” _ i

'l‘IOh, ripping!”’ said Handforth enthusiasti-
cally. '

I was somewhat irritated by Bandforth's
misplaced enthusiasm,

‘““ Look . here, Handy, voun seem tc regard
this affair like a circuz!"” I exclaimed tartly.
‘“ For gondness’ sake get that fatheaded
idea out of yvour head. Oh, don't interupt—
I'm scrious. You've get to realise that if it
really comes to a fight there’ll he bloodshed
-—and I don't suppose you're keen on that.
We shall . probably kill scores of these
savages, bhut it's fully on the cards that
they'll kill some of our men.”

““Oh, rot!” said Handforth uneasily.

“You idiot!” I snapped. ‘“ Do you think
the blacks will come back with peashooters?
They’ll have spears and other weapons—and
you can bet your boots that they’ll .be
poisoned weapons, too.. One jab, Handforth,
and it means death. They're far more deadly
than revolver-bullets or shots from a
machine-gun., A bullet can go through a
chap’s leg without doing it much harm, but
a scratch from a poisoned spear is nearly
always fatal.”

anndIort.h waa someyhat subdued by my
0.

“0h, it won't be so serious as all that,'”
he protested. o
I"I hope not—bhut it might be,” I re-
ied. :
P Nelson Lee had overheard our talk, and
he nodded approvingly.

‘““ Nipper is quite right, boys,”” he said
gravely, ‘‘ Above all, get the idea out of
your heads that you are going to see somec
fun. I sincerely hope that these blacks will
not return. But, if they do, we shall he in
for a grim and anxious t{ime. So you muet
curb your excitement and do as I wish.”

‘* Oh, of course, sir,” said all the juniors
together.

‘* For the moment I want you to go to the
vacht,” said Nelson Lee. ‘' There is nothing
further to see here—even if the blacks re-
turn they will not do so for many hours.”

**1 was thinkin’, sir,” began Sir Montie.

‘“ Well?” )

“lsn’t it possible that those canoes bave
gone round to the other side of the island, .
sir?” suggested Tregellis-West keenly. ‘° An
attack from the rear would be serious,
wouldn't it? I expect I'm puttin’ my foot
in it, but—-"" :

‘““ No, Montie; I appreciate your thought-
fulnesz,”’ said Nelson Lee. *“*But I do not
think we need fear a landing on the other
coast. The barrier-reef is quite impassable,
even for small craft. These blacks were as
much startled by the-disappearance of their
one safe channel as they were by our pre-
sence.  Probably they will believe that we
are responsible—and that will enrage them.
At.the same time, they will find no difficulty
in landing on this natural wall if they are
eiven half a chance.’”

* Qo it will only be necessary to defend this
bay, eir?” I asked.

““ That is all, Nipper-—and quite suflicient.
tco,”” replied the guv'nor. “ Now, go back
to the yacht and have your luncheon as
calmly as possible. There is much work to
be done, and you caunnot help with it. The
men must orzanise our defences, and I am
quite confident that we shall be able to give
these Zambuans an unpleasant surprise if
they return.”

‘“ Al right, «ir, We'l obey orders,’”” I said
promptly.

The other fellows agréed without a
murmur, for they all realised the seriousness
of the situation. We should be more hin-.
drance than help {f we remained on the spot
now, and we didn't want to make ourselves a
nuisance.

As we crossed the sandy bed of the lagoon
to the yacht I saw that-Lord Dorrimore was
busily getting to work already. He was in-
structing several men [n the placing of o
machine-gun. Much depended upon the man..
ner in which our defensive weapons wero
placed, |

“1t’'s a lucky thing we brought out these
machine-guns,” 1 said, with satisfaction. ‘1t
was the guv'nor's idea—he didn’'t expect
trouble, but he's always anxious to be well
prepared; -We've got 8ix of ’em, and thou.
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.6ands of rounds of ammunition. And then,
of course, there are heaps of rifles. The men
.who aren’t manning the machine-guns can
get busy in another way. Oh, there’ll be a
terrific scrap before long!”’

‘I suppose we¢ shall be able to sec it?”
asked Handforth anxiously.

" * Yes—if we keep out of the way and don't

push forward,”’ I replied. ‘ That's the main
thing, my sons. This is a man’s job, and
the guv'nor wouldn’t think of allowing us to
take a hand in it. If we butt in we shall be
ordered away, and pretty smartly, too. So
bear that in mind, Handy.”

When we arrived at the yacht Eileen
greeted us at the top of the ladder. She
-was looking very amnxious, but every bit as
pretty as ever. She had been able to see
the approach and retreat of the native
Canoes. .

‘** Oh, Nipper, do i\;ou think anything dread-
ful will happen?’” she asked, taking my arm.
** My aunt is so worried, and I wish to com-
fort her.”

I shook my head.

- I'm afraid there's going to be a fight,
Miss Eileen,”” I replied. ** But the blacks
won't be able to get past our defences, and
the yacht will be as safe as eggs, in any
case. The guv'nor told us to go on just as
usual.” .

‘“Isn't it terrible?’’ asked Elleen. *“ Oh,
why do these awful black men wish to attack
us? I thought we should be so pecaceful on
this island.’’ ‘

I told her about the guv'nor’s suggestion—
that the Zambuans regarded the volcano as a
sacred thing. Eileen could then understand
why the savages were enraged and why an
attack was probable.

Luncheon was a somewhat strained meal
Dorrie and Nelson Lee and Captain Burton
were absent, of course. But we tried to be
cheerful and to make Aunt Esther comfort-
able. The old lady had heaps of pluck,
really, but the -prospect of a battle so close
at hand naturally made her nervous.

We pointed out that under no circum-
stanies could the Zambuans gain the upper
band, and she was greatly relieved.

After luncheon we hurried up on deck
again and viewed the proceedings from
there. The afternoon was more eéweltering
than the morning had been, but the yacht's
crew worked with a will.  The men were
with us heart and soul; they knew that their
lives were as much at stake as anybody's.
and a feeling of complete confidence reigned
everywhere

Already the machine-guns had bzen nlaced
in their allotted positions—five of them.
The sixth was reserved for the yacht itself,
in case of extreme necessity. It would prob-
ably ncver be used, but it would. have been
madness to lcave the vessel entirely unpro-
tected.

By four o'clock in the afternoon everything
was ready to the last detail. Ammunition
bad heen carried out to the barrier in large
quantities and all the men’s rifles were in
readiness.

\
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‘“ Well, we shall give the boggars a rousin’
reception if they pay us a visit.” remarked
Lord Dorrimmore, as he was taking a brief rest
under the awning. ' Of coursc, they may
not come at all—our lovely dials may have
scared ‘em ofl.”’

*I don't wonder at it, begad!" remarked
Sir Montie, looking at Handiorth.

** Look here——"" began Handforth warmly.

‘“ Dear fellow, [ wasn’t referrin® to your
face,”” Sir Montie exclaimed; ¢ although now
you come to mention it, the blacks would be
naturally scared at such a strikin’ fuce as
yours——"" |

“ Why, you—you—""

‘“1&'s s0 joHy strong, you know,’
Montic diplomatically.

went on
““ Strong an’ deter-

‘mincd. Enough to frighten a dozen chaps!”

Hindforth nodded.

**If that's what you mean, I can under-
stand you.” he agreed. ' [ thought you we:e
trying to be funny.”

* Dear fellow, what an amazin’ id:a?" ex-
claimed Montie. * Do you think I could pull
your leg—Handforth’s leg? Begad! The
idca is frightfully silly!”

Haudforth nodded again; but everybody
ele was grinning. It wasn’t such a difficule
matter to pull Handforth’s lkeg—as the pre-
s:nt instance showed. For it was being
pulled forcibly,

**Oh, we shall defeat the blacks if they
come—[ am sure of it,”” said Eileen, witn
supreme confldcnce. ** It is awful, of course,
?Utltir they chosc to fight, it will be their own
ault.”’

Lord Dorrimore nodded langudily.

‘A truer word was never spoken,’”’ he oh-
served, reaching for a glass of iced drink.
‘“Goodness knows, we ain't longin’ for a
scrap. Umlosi won’t mind, I don't suppose.
hecause Umlosi is rather partial to scraps.
But, for my part, I'm rather a peaceful chap,
an’ I love the sfmplc life."

“ Tell that to the Muarines!"" I grinned.

‘“By gad! Don’'t you belleve me?"” usked
his Ior(lslligb

* Yes—about as much as the Marin>s
would!”” I vreplied. *‘I've been in scraps
with you, Dorrie, and I know jo!ly well that
you glory in ‘em. It's no good you trying to
kid me, even if these other simple fellows
swallow the yarn. 1 believe you're anxious
for those cannibals to show up'"

Lord Dorrimore lost his smile.

*“*Not on your life, Nipper!" he said
seriously. ‘T may like a decent fight now
an’ again, an’' I won't deny it—eince you've
shown me up so basely—but this aflair look:
Like being somethin’ more than a roundabout.
It those blacks come in force there’ll be the
deuce to pay.”

And we all felt that his lordshdp was right.
There was no alarm, however. Everybody
remained cool and collected. Eileen Dare
did not merely stand idly by, but busied her-
sclf in a manner which proved that ehe tally
grasped the scriousness of the situation.

It was not plcasant to anticipate that wo
should sufler casualties—that some of ous
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Jefenders would be wounded. But it would
have becn mad to ignore such a possibility.
and Eilcen cspent a lot of time in preparing
handages and first-aid appliances of every de-
.cviption. By the time she was ready several
¢ahina had been turped into a temporary hos-
pital, and nothing had heen forgotten.

Two lookout men were perched up aloft
with glasscs, ready to report the first sign
of the enemy’s approach. But the hours
passcd and nothing occurred. Some of the
fo-llows were of the opinion that we had heen
seared for nothing. '

‘““That's rot!"” 1 dcclared.
<eared, anyhow.”

**Well, you know what T mean,” said
»McClure, who had made the remark.

‘* We've simply taken precautions—and I
jeckon that Lord Dorrimore knows more
ahout these latitudes than we do,”” I went
on.  ** Captain Burton is of the same opinion

he's pretty certain that trouble is brew-
mg. The Zambuans may wait until after
dark—in fact, it’s more than probabhle that
ihey will. But we shall be ready for ‘em.
They'll never be able to land in face of our
machine-gun fire.”

'* Say, it's just a real pity we haven't got
artillery on board,”” rcmarked Justin B. Far-
man. ‘Gee whiz! I guess we'd blow them
dained war cianoes out of the water befaore
{hey got anywhere near if we had some
Jdandy guns.”’

** Rather!"

* A fatheaded oversight!' declared Church.

‘“T reckon you ought to he jolly glad that
we've got machince-zuns!'’' [ retorted. It
wias the guv'nor who thought of having them
o hoard. We should have been in & fine old
fx if we'd had no weapons at all.”

“*1 guess we're grousers,”” said TFarman.
‘" Say, it don't kinder secm right. But 1
& as jest wonderin'—"’

A loud hail came from alof?.

'* Boats in sight, sir—boats in sight!”

'There was an immediate buzz.

l.ord Dorrimore, in spite of his professed

l..zinesg, swarmed aloft 28 Bimbly as any
siilor. Not to be outdcne, I followed his
example.  Clinging -there, high above the
deck, I gazed over the sun-lit sea.
At first I could see no sign of the approach-
ing ¢<nemy. The lookout's eyes were very
keen apparently—and then, of course, 1 rve-
membered that he had binoculars.
some little time before the canoes came
within the range of the naked eye.

I saw numerous black dots upon the hori-
zon. They were so small as to seem insig-
llnncant, hut they gradually grew larger and
arger,

‘“We're not

At lust there could he no further doubt| ojerated with deadly effect
that the cannibals were approaching in force | gearcely any danger to the gunners.

---Dorrie’s surmise had been correct.

Ten minutes later the sight was an impos-
Ing one. Scores of great war proas or
cAhocs were approaching the island in mag-
nificent formation, the leadjng canoe heing
much larger than the others,” which spread
out in the rear like an cnormous fan,

|
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** Lach one of those canoss containg twenty
men strong—-at least,’’ yelled Lord Dorrinzore.
** By gad! There must be well over a thou-
sand niggers there!’’

I swarmed down to the deck after a while,
flushed and excited. TUmlosi was standing
there, tenderly polishing his great spear.

““ N’Kose i3 mistaken, O Manzie,”” heo

rumbled. * The number approaches fiftecn
hundred I suspect. Wau! It will be a
hig fight!”

‘** You—you old ass!" I roared. * You

can't nse that spear in a fight like this,
Umlosj, I1'11 fetch you a rifle—"

‘*“ Thon art mistaken, too, Wise One,”’ in-
terrupted TUmlosi, seizing my shoulder.
““ 'Thinkest thou that I would use the fire-
weapon whilst T possess my trusted spear—
the friend of a thousand fights? Nay,
Manzie, 1 am well fitted for the battle.
Worry not, nimmbhle youth!"” .

“ Well, it's your look-out,’””~ I yeplied.
“ But you ought to have a riffe handy.
Umlosi. [t doesn't matter, though, it will
never come to a hand-to-hand tussle.”

Umlosi smiled grimly.

“ Thinkest thou not?” he asked. * Wau!
I should like to believe thee, Munzie. But
numbers count, let me remind thee. A de-
termined charge would even defy the guns
that bark with the rapidity of falling hail-
stones. And then it wounld be a time for
close fighting. I await thut time. Munzie.™

[ grunted.

] hope you'll have to go unsatisfied.
then!” I replied. ** If once those blacks
overran the island we should be in a proper
fix."”

I turned my attention seawards again. The
canoes were now approaching swiftly, spread-
ing out as they came. Practically every de-
fender was at his post, led by Nelson Lee
and Captain Burton and Lord Dorrimore. We
hoys, of course, wure cofapelled to remain on
the yacht—in the grand circle, so to speak.
We should be able to se€ tire whole fight per-
fectly—and we waited.

There was no doubt that the position was
serious, bhut everybody was confident, We
had the advantage all on our side,

T

CHAPTER IV,

It was] THE GREAT DBATTLE—AN TUNLUCKY MIXHAD—

THE CAPTURE OF DORRIE.

ELSON LEE was holding a brie! con-
sultation with Lord Dorrimore. The
rock barrier was a natural defence,
and each mrachine-gun was so ccn-

cealed amidst the rocks that it could bhe
and with

‘* We can't start blazing away the instant
the blacks came within range, Dorrie,”’ sgaid
Nelson Lee. ‘‘ We are not absolut:ly posi-
tive yet that the Zambuans are hostile to-
wards ug—""

‘“0Oh, ne!’ said Dorrie drily,

’ ““ They'r®
doin’ this just for fun!” "
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* Man alive, don't joke now!'’ gnapped Lee.
** You know what I mean. It's a hundred to
one chance that the blacks mean grim busi-
ness, but if we fired the first shot, without
letting them know that we were friendly, we
should invite an attack. I'm going to parley
with them, if possible.’

‘““My dear man, It's not possible,”” pro-
tested Dorric. ““If you show your head
you'll mave it bowled off in half a shake!”

‘“Well, I'm going to risk it,"”” declared
Nelson Lee grimly. ‘‘ We must avoid a fight
if possible, Dorrie. We are helpless on this
island, owing to the disaster to the yacht,
and the position is deadly serious. I know
the lmgo of these savages sufliciently to be
able to pow-wow."’

‘“Well, so do I,”” said Dorrie promptly.
“I'll do the pow-wowin’!"’

‘“You don’'t trick me in that fashion, you
old rascal!'’ said Lee. ‘ It's going to be
risky, and it's up to me to do the joh. But
be ready to fire at the first sign of treachery.”

By this time the Zambuans were close in-
shore. They could see nothing of the de-
fenders, since the barrier rocks concealed
them. And the bhlacks probably imagined
that a landing would be perfectly simple.

We on the yacht watched with intense
interest. We could see the savages very
clearly. They were fierce, ugly-looking fellows,
as black as coal and of & repulsive type.

They were smothered with paint and feathers

and other decorations, and were very ob-
viously on the war-path.

The two leading canoes came on, one
straight on. The foremost was of great size,
and contained, I judged, the chief. There
was practically no surf here, owing to the
curious formation of the rocks, and it would
be eary to take ‘the canoes right up to the
tand, as though it were a huge jetty.

And then, to our astonishment, Nelson Lece
rose from cover and stood fully exposed upon
the rocks. .

“Oh, my hat!” muttered Handforth.

‘““Why has Mr. Lee done that, Nipper?”
asked Eileen anxiously, * Surely it is
dangerous to expose himself in that fashion?"

‘“ Jolly dangerous, I should say,” I replied.
‘““0Oh, the reckless chump!"’

This was, perhaps, scarcely a respectful
term to apply to mny esteemed guv’nor; but
to see him asking for death like that was the
limit. I knew the reason for it, of course.
He meant to jabber with the savages, if
possible, with the obvious intention of pre-
venting the battle. Well, that was all right,
\t?t't\ghat if the Zambuans wouldn't have any
of it”

We waited and watched.

The guv’'nor flung up his hand, and we
heard his voice distinctly, although the words
were @ mere jumble to us. The blacks
nnderstood them, I believe, for they all
listened and turned their heads.

‘“ It's egoing to work!" declared Handforth
excitedly.

But even as he was spcaking the chief
stood up in his canoe and hurled a spear with
unerring aim, A dozen other spears followed,
and I caught my breath in a gulp.
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Nelson Lee dropped like a stone, and only
just in time, for the spears whizzed overhear
and descended harmlessly in the sand beyond
the barrier.

*“ Thank goodness!'’ I muttercd.

Nelson Lee himself turned to Lord Dorri-
more grimly.

‘““They’'ve asked for it, Dorric.”” he said.
‘““By James! We'll let them have it!”

One moment later the battle commenced.

The machine-guns rattled viciously, send-
ing a stream of lead out towaeac the fore-
most canoes. Only two of the guns were in
operation at present, but the effect was elec-
trical.

Several men in the large canoe collapsed.
and the air became filled with hoarse, flerev
cries. T'he sound rose and swelled enormously.
until the whole air quiverced with it.

The canoe retreated, and the Zambuana
held a consultation, Several men had been
killed, T belicve, and their fury was aroused.
Lord Dorrimnore was in charze of the gun
nearest the yacht, and he was already at his
post, leaving Nelson Le¢ twenty yards
further away. We knew well that this was
only a momentary lull.

For, practically at once, the canoecs swept
to “‘the attack determinedly. The chief. on
this occasion, had remained behind, and 1
could see that fully thirty canoes were lying
in reserve at the rear.

About twenty swept on towards the shore,
their occupants yelling madly, and throw-
ing spears at the same time.

Buzzzzzzzz! Grack! Crack!

Machine-guns and rifles spoke together.
and one of the canoes swerved giddily and
overturned, and its occupants were cast into
the shark-infested water. Another canoe
crashed into the side of the hapless craft,
and this, too, sank—apparently badly holed.

Many of the blacks were hauled into other
cnoes, but a certain number never came up
from the depths.

And this scrious check only infuriated the
Zambuons more. Instead of retreating, they
{)_rcssed their attack, regardless of casual:
ies.

On they came, and the machine-guna
rattled away continuously. It was a ter-
rible business altogether, but it was neces-
sary to prevent a landing at all costs.

“ By George!'' roared Handforth. * That®s
the stuff to give ‘em!” |

*“ Go it, ye. cripples!"‘houted the Bo'sun.

'Y Hurl'ﬂh!" -

The iuniors were tremendously excited, an:d
they yelled continuously. 1 tried to remain
cool, but couldn't manage it. Very soon |
wuas shouting as lustily as the others,

But I knew very well that everythiog deo-
p-nded upon the strength of the defence. [
the Zambuans gained a footing on the rocks—
if they succgeeded in landing a force—Nelson
Lee and Derric and the others would be
simply wiped out.

o I was anxious as well as excited.

“ By Jupiter! Can't we do something?”



12 THE NELSON

I muttered fercely. “ It's
tuck up here—sgpectatora!™’

We all felt like that; hut it was no good
wrimbling. We should have been useless at
the defencca—for everything depended upon
the machine-guns.  If they [falled, the de-
feneca would be overrun in u moment. For,

actually, we were outnumbered fifty or
rvivty to one.

Apparently they placed little value upon
human life, for, although they knew that
many of their numbers were falling, they
siurred forward relentlessly in their canoes—
o solid mass of boats paddling at full speed
townarda the land.

Hundreds of spears vhiprcd the rocks, send-
ing  sparks flying in all directions. But
nwing  fo the cunning dcfences nobody was
hilled, although two membders of Captain Bur-
ton's crew received minor but ugly wonnds.

Very fortunately it was found that the
Zambuans' spenrs were not coated with
polson—although this had been considered
likely. It was obvious that they had not
antdcipated any big reaistance,

The enemmy came on grimly.

'This was an anxions moment for cveryhodly.
We watched from the vacht, hushed into
silence for the time being. There was some-
thing appafling ir the appearance of all
{hose great canors chareing recklessly in the
faco of death.

¢ Tller"ﬂ

rotten. heing

“The idiota!"" graped Handlorth,
«imply get wiped out.”

The machine-guns were rattling away it
full pressure, cspecially at our end—that is
to sa¥, the end neare:t the yacht. For at
thia point the blacks ngﬁeared to bhe concen-
trating their attack. @ other guns., how-
CYCT, Were husll{; at work, whilst Dorrhnore
war forced to lnbour at prodigious speed.

It was at this moment—the crucial moment
- -that the mishap occurred. The first I saw
of it, or knew of it, was the sighy of Dorrie
wivnching feverishly at his gun, nasisted hy
Umlosi and one of the men,

The Zambuani, meavwhile, were taking ad-
vantoze of the fact that the gun-fire from
this quarter had ceased. Four canoes
down satraight upon that stretch of- rock.
Other  canoes were being  hotly enszaged
further ndong the barrier, and the defenders
had ne time to think what was happening on
e cxtreme left.

**Great Beott!” [ paunted.

** Dear hoy, it's shockin'ly rerlous.””- mat-
tered Sir Montie, touching my arm.  * The
+ni's jammed, or somethin'—"'

** Of courec it has, Montie!' I interrupted
hoarsely,

Eileecn stood near by and didn't say a
word. She was fascinated by the tremendous
fight, but she was well aware of Lord Dorri-
wmiore’s perll. The next minute would decide
the matter one way or the other,

And it was declded!

Nelson Lee became aware of the trouble
o) the left, for he had the canoes
charging forward, unchecked. ANd then he
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saw that Lord Dorrimore's gun was out of
action. Lee came to a decision in a second,
‘* Leave it, man—leave it!”’ he shouted.
“ They’ll he swarming over you in Jess than
A minute—-="’
‘* Hang it all, I'm not going to retreat!"
roarcd his lordship.

‘Man alive, it's suicide to stay there!”
called back Neclson Lee. *“ I can swing my
gun round and catch the beggars under a
withering flire as they swarm oveér. There's
no danger if yoa retreat—but I can’t pot you!
Hurry, you old ass—hurry!"

Lord Dorrimore could understand the guv’'-
nor’'s idea exactly. There was no tige to
shift the machine-gun, and some intervening
rocks prevented Nelson Lee from firing at the
canoes as they neared the land; but he could
enasily sweep the top of the rock wall, mak-
:ng it impossible for the invaders to land in
orCQI

But at that moment Dorrie succeeded in
frecing his gun. He gave a great yell, and
the gun bharked furiously, But that delay
had been latal. Two canoes were already
grounding, and their occupants swarmed out
and charged up the rocks, notwithstanding
the fact that several of them fecll as they
ran,

Even as Dorrie was working his gun a
dozen yelling Zambuans surrounded him. I
looked on, gick at heart. Umlnsi was doing

eat work with his spear, and I knew very
well that the success was only a temporary
one and all the blacks would bhe certainly
wiped out. But what of Lord Dorrimore?

Every second T cxpected to see him fall,
speared to death. But, to my amazemant,
small party of invaders seized him and
carried him hodily down to one of the canoes.
A moment later the craft had pushed off and
the hlacks were paddli furiously out to
sea. Nelson Lee shouted like mad, and all
the flring ceased.

And there, held in the canoce, was Lord
Dorrimore—unharmed, and lookinZ as cool as
ever. For some astounding reason the
Zambuans had taken him prisdner—they had
lost two dozen men in doing so, but the
fact remained that Lord Dorrimore was in
their lhands.

What vould nf
move?

be the mearning this

—— a——

CHAPTER V.,
THE 2AMRBUAN CHIEF'S TERMS—TUE VALLEY OF
THE CONKNOWN—A WILD SCENL,

APTAIN BURTON was greatly alarmed.

‘* By jings!” he shouted. ‘' They've

2ot lord Dorrimore—don't fire, nfen!
Don't fire}”

The other defenders were in no need of
this warning, however. Not only had Nelson
Lee shouted it a moment previously, hut
tbe machine-guns and rifles were silent. The
skipper was evilently fearful leat they should
lose their heads in the general uproar and
constcrnation, »
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! came on grimly. —(See page 12.) l
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A large clemcnt of astonishment was in-
cluded in this consternation, for everybody
cxpected to see Lord Dorrimore speared to
death and cast into the sea. But he re-
mained in the boat. unharmed. Why? Whﬁ
had these cannibals spared his life after we
hhind taken many of theirs?

We on the yacht were nearly frantic.
“*Oh, my hat! It’ll be all up with poor

Dorric in a couple of ticks,” I exclaimed
huskily. **Oh, it's awful!”’
““Jt was his own fault!”’ snorted Hand-

forth, his face palec. ‘““ What the dickens
did Le want to stick behind that gun for?
He could sec the niggers were swarming all
round. Oh, he'dl be killed!”

““Say., I guess you're kinder skeered.” re-
inarked Justin B. Farman. ‘' Lord Dorri-
more ain’t fimshed yct-—an’ there’s some-
thing doing. I guess them nigs wouldn’t
make him a prisoner unless they had a
darned good rcason!”

““*Torture. I expect,”
shivering.

“Oh, dry up!” I growled.

Perhaps I thought something of the same
mysclf ; but I did not like to give voice to
the idca. Indeed, it seemed the only pos-
sible c¢xplanation of the Zambuans' conduet.
They meant to torture Lord Dorrimorc he-
fore our eyes? But I was wrong. !

The explanation was quite different.

The war-canoes. having retreated, hunched
tucemselves together, and we could hear the
voices of the natives. After a short period
one canoe advanced towards the siiore—it
was the canove which contained Lord Dorri-
more.

The blacks were cunning enough to know
that we should not fire upon them with
their prisoner in 3uch a prominent position.
And the canoe advanced until it was within
hailing distance. Lord Dorrimore was held
by two -ugly blacks, hut he remained per-|
fectly cool in these trying circumstances.

" One of thc Zambuans—evidently a minor
leader—stood up and held his hand majes-
tically aloft. It was a sign that he wished
to speak. And the onlv people who could
tunderstand him were Nelson Lee and Cap-
tain Burton and Lord Dorrimore—and even
they were only able to gain the gist of his
utterances. In order to make matters clear,
however, I had better set down the conver-
sation in good old English. The fact of the
matter is 1 couldn’t set it down in the:
Zambuan lingo even if 1 wanted to—which
I den't!

“{ would speak with you, white men!"”
shouted the Zambuan leader—or words to
that effect. ‘' Let Yyour fire weapons be
silent!™ ’

Nelson Lee stood upun the rocks, fully ex-
posed, for he had no fear that anyv treachery
would follow at this moment.

“What have you to say?’ ke shouted
curtly.

** Words which will bring vou to reason,
white man,” exclaimed the Zambuan. * Wec

said  McClure,

have seized one of your numher, and we hold
1 2
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him prisoner. He will die by the spear un-
less you surrender completely!?”

There was an immediate murmur among
the defenders when Nelson Lee rapidly in-
terpreted the statement. On the yacht we
could distinguish nothing, and wc were there-
fore filled with anxiety and cuoriosity. But
we learncd all about it afterwards, and it’s
necessary for me to put it down as it oc-
curred. .

“You must surrender ere the sun dips be-
yond the great hill,”” went on the Zambuan
leader, pointing grimly.

The sun was low in the heavens, and
would bhe dipped beyond the hill
than ten minutes.

‘“ Don’t do anything of the =ort!" bawled
Lord Dorrimore, in English. *‘ Let the
blighters do their worst. If you surrender
I'll never forgive vou, Lee! Haung the dogs!'
I don’t count!™”

We heard Dorrie's yell easiiy enough—and
understood the drift of the former remarke.
Eileen clutched at my arm almost fiercely.

*“Oh, did you hecar, Nipper?'" she .asked.
her voice quivering. ‘‘I believe those dread-
ful blacks have threatened to kill Lord Dor-
rimor¢c unless we all surrender——"'

“Great pip!” gasped Handforth;
can't surrender!”’

““ But we must—we must!'” declared. Eileen
firmlv. ‘' Oh, we could never let Lord Dor-
rimore bc killed before our eyes!”

““ Leave it to the guv'nor, Miss Lileen.” I
said quietly. ‘“He'll know what to do—and
he’ll do the right thing.”

My confidence in Nelson Lee was profound,
and all the others shared that contldence.
But I won't deny that a thrill passed
through us as we contemplated the poassibility
of surrendering en masse to the bloodthirsty
cannibals.

‘Do you hear me, Lee?” roared Dorrimore
angrily.

*Of course T do,’” shouted bhack the guv'-
nor. *‘ Hold your tongue, man, and leave this
to me.”

‘““Rot!"”’ velled Dorric. *“ If vou surrender,
I'll he your ¢cnemy to your dying day! You
can't do it, Lee—think of those invdlved.
Let these blacks do their worst. and forget
all about little me. You can becat them off
casily—and there’ll only be one casualty.™

Dorric was suddenly pulled back into the
canoc and held down. The Zambuuans, not
being able to understand, were hecoming sna-
picious. The kader waved his hand again.

. \\l’hat is your answer, white men?'" he
called.

““ Wait!"” replicd Nelsonn Lee curtly,
shall have your answer soon!'’’

And then a consultation was held. Captain
Burton and Mr. Scott and the guv'nor talked
rapidly together. At the same time Eilcen
and 1 dashed to the ladder, descended, and
hurried to the scene. All the Removites fol-
lowed, e¢xcited and alarmed.

‘“Oh. you must surrender, Mr. Lee!" ex-
claimed Eileen anxiously. ‘‘ We can ncver
lect Lord Dorrimore be killed—"'

it
in less

(X we

‘““You
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“0Of course not.” raid Nelson Lee aqmictly.
*“ But do youun realise the seriousncas of the
situation, Miss Eileen? If we surrender un-
conditionally—as we shall be compelled to--
the prospect is too awful for contemplation.
I am noc thinking of mysell, but of you and
Miss Gilbey and the other feminine members
of our party. Moreover, there are the hoys

**0Oh, don't consider us,
Haudforuh prowmptly.

1 thought that was rather decent of old

Hundy, for he hnd sense enough to know that
a complete surrender would be almost the
same as death. When it came to a crisia
Handforth was not wanting.
- We muet surredider, sir—there’s nothing
elge for it,”” I put in. * Great Scott! . We
can't se¢ Dorrie murdered before our eyes—
it’s unthinkable, guv'nor!"

‘The position was, indeed. acute. We were
in a cleft stick, so to speak. The Zantbuans
had displayed unswspected strategy. 1hey
kuew well enough that they could not con-
quer us by a frontal attack; therefore Dorrie
bad been captured in order {o make v sur-
render, ‘

What could we do but comply? As I had
said {o the guv'nor, the idea of allowing
JPorrie to he killed in cold blood was quite
unthinkabBle. Whichever w2y we looked,
there was only one possibility—and that was
to give in.

By = doing we should probably seal our
own fates, and I dare say it seemed a mad
thing to do; hut Nelson Lee saw that w=
were all of one mind-~even the crew urged
him to give way. Lord Dorrimore was popu-
lar with the men, and a surrender on aur
part would at least save his lite.

It was probable that the respite would
only be a short one—that we should all be
killed before night. But, on the other hand,
there was also the probability that we eould
come to some terms. By argument and per-
suasion Lec and Dorrimore might he able to
reason with the Zambuans.

So, all things considered, a complete sur-
rcnder was  decided upon. Nelson Lee
shouted out this information in a steady
voice—and Lord Dorrimore jumped up like a
Jack-in-the-box.

‘* By~glory! You're mad—you're dotty!”
he shouted. '‘ You can’'t knuckle under on
my account, Lee—I'm not worth it—""

** Dry up, Dorrie, pleare!” said Nclson Lee
quietly.

His lordship subsided, realising that once
the guv'nor's mind was made up, steam-
engines wouldn't shift it. And the Zambuans
talked excitedly together and a bunch of
canges came nearer. -

“It is well, white men,”’ gaid the leader.
““ You will gather together in the open space,
leaving your fire-weapons behind. If there
i any treachery, everybody will be killed
without mercy. But so long as yoh remain
h.it-h’fu! to your word, no harm will befall
you.' ~ . ;

We were not deceived by this remark, wlien

gir,”” exclaimed
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the.guv'nor told uy the gist of it. At the
same time it gave us a certain amount of
comfort. And without further delay we all
miarched into the centre of the sandy lagoon-
bed and stood there in a group. Captain
Burton apd Lis officers and men were
tosether, whilat Lee and Umlosi and the rest
of us stood a little apart. Kileen had
burricd away to the yacht to fctch lor
aunt and their two maids and the two
stewardesses. The whole thing was =impiv
awful, but we were hclpless.

Thc battle had gone in a manner which
nohody had anticipated. And the shock was
s0 great that we werc somewhat stunned
and did not rcalise the full gravity of the
position. We waited hall curlously and half
fearfully.

The Zuwbuans landed in great nambers,
and very soon we were surrounded hy a
swarming, yvelling moh of ugly savages. They
were scuntily attired, but compensated for
this by liberal applications of paint all over
their legs and bhodies. _

Nothing more was said to us, but we were
marched off in the centre of the great crowd,
as though we were a flock of sheep.

By this timme the sun was low, and the
tropical night would =oon descend with its
nsual rapidity. We did not speak together,
except in  occasional whispers.  And it
secmed us though our destination wus to he
some spot towards the centre of the island.

Very shortly. however, we entered upon a
Inrge spacc with a black cliff ahead. Near
the faot of this clifl there was a wide open-
ing, and into this cave we plunged. It was
very weird now, for the darkness was com-
plete. and the blacks sztalked bhefore us,
whilst others came on behind.

Lord Dorrimore had not joined us vet, hut
was heing brought along by a party of other
blacks in the rcar. Umlosi, although he was
almost insanc with anxiety and chagrip,
mamaged to remain calm.

*Wau! I am sorely worried, Manzie!" he
managed to whisper to me. * This mattir
ia indeed of the gravest character. [ would
prefer to dic rather than submit to this
treatment!’

It wag the only way, Umlosi.”’ T replied.
** But we're not dead yet, old son.”

Umlosi nodded.

** True wonls, O wisc youth,” he rumbled.

We did not know where we were going, hut
we were compelled to move through the
darkness of the myaterious tunnel withoot a
paute. And then, to our astonishment, we
emerged into daylight again.

But here it was very subdued and gloomy,
and we instantly recognized the spot. We
were In the mystcrious valley which we had
visited only that morning. But we had not
known that therc was a short cut into it like
this. Instead of going right roung and
descending she gully we had passed clean
beneath the intervening hill.

And now I hegan to understand.

But my thoughts were 10 awful that I tried
to make my«!f belicve that I was mistakesn.
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We alveady knew that this valley had been
used for countless yeara as a meeting-place.
Was it not probable that it was used for
other purposcs? I could not help remember-
ing the bones we had seen—and these blacks
were cannibals.

We were not immcediately destined for the
pot. however. Tor we were all gathered in
a bunch., and then bound with tough ropes
made of some recd matcrial—as tough as
whipccerd.

Everybody was trcated the same; Eilcen
and her aunt and the iour girls were bound
as tightly as we werc. And then we were all
carricd bodily into the mouth of the tunnel
we had just passed through.

Here, in total darkncess, we were left to
oursclves. There was a kind of cavern in
this tunnel, and we occupied onc side of it.
The savagces passcd to and fro constantly,
but we were left to ourselves. And con-
tinuous shouts from outside teld us that pre-
parations were being made.

““[ hardly know what to say!” exclaimed
Nelson Lece in a stcady voice. It would
he foolish to deny that our position is

desperate—' ) .
“It was the ounly way, sir,” put in Mr.
Scott. ‘“‘1I'm only worricd about the ladies

and the boys. We men can look after our-
selves.”

‘““ And what of Lord Dorrimore?”’ asked
Captain Burtou grufiy. ‘“ Those infernal
ruftians have kept him belind, and he is pro-
bably dead by this time. We've been
trickcd, Mr. Lee. We've simply given our-
selves up and have gained nothing.”

‘“ Better that way, captain, than to have
left Lord Dorrimore to his fate without Jift-
ing a finger,” said the guv'nor quietly.

And there wcre eeveral murmnrs of assent.

As though to deny Captain Burton's sug-
gestion, several Zambuans came ncar at that
moment and deposited something close beside
us. The something proved to he poor Dorrie,
bound as we were.

* Thank heaven you arc all right, Dorrie,""
said Nelsou Lee fervently.

But Lord Dorrimore did not scem grateful.
. “What do yoa call yourself?”” le
decraanded, bis voice quivering with emotion.
* \What the dooce do ou mean by surren-
derin'? Man alive, it was my own fault that
1 got captured, and it wasn't fair for you to
drag all these good pcople into this frightful
scrape because of my foolery!”

“We. were all of thc same mind. Lord
Dorrimore,’”” said Captain Burton.

** Rather, sir!”

‘““ We're all in the same boat!”

‘“Begad! It couldn’t be any otlier way.”

Dorrie breathed hard in the darkness.

**That's all very wcll, sentiment’s a fine
thing!"" he growled. * But just think of the
awful stew we're in now—or it Imay be an
Irish stew before long! These gentleruen with
thc black skins are rather partial to such
dishes.”’ -

“* You necdn’t remind us of it, Dorrie!"” 1
put in.

“What's the good of blinding our cves to

‘bals?’’ asked his lordship.
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the fact that wc're in the hands of cayni-
‘“ Personally I
don’t care tuppence. 1've bcecen in worse
holes thun this. But it drives me dotty to
think that I've caused you all to share the.

danger. Oh, it's rotten!”
‘“You must not worry yourself, Lord
Dorrimore,”” said Eilcen quietly. *“ It is no-

body’s 1fault really. Luck has just bcen
againat us, and wc must face the situation
hravely. And wec may cscapce, even now.''

“I'm surc we shall!" declared Aunt
Esther stoutly.

‘“*By gad!” murmured Lord Dorrimore.
“ What a spirit! By gad!"

There was no doubt that Eileen's brave
little comment impressed us all, and Aunt
Esther's superb  confidence made me feel
rather <«cillv for having doubted that we
should win through. We simply had to.

“It's no good growling and grumbling,
anyhow.” said Captain Burton. ‘* We all
know thce position, and we are all prepared
to face the worst. As Miss Dare just said,
nobody is particalarly to blame. I can't
quitc sce how we can immprove our position,
hut avc're still alive—and that is something
to be thankful for.”

‘“By the way,” pul in Dorrie. ‘““ What
about those poor chaps who were potted?
Have they been attended to?”

“We're all right, sir,”” sald two of the
rcn.

They were euflering from rather ugly
gashes, but the wounds were bound hurriedly
but effeetively—this had been done on the
ficld of battle. The two sailors were greatly
to bhe commended for their bravery.

‘* We must face the position,”’ said Nelson
Lee. *‘It is just possible that we shall be
able to defeat these blacks—but not at all
probable. 1t is just as well to understand
that at the outset. I am sorely worried with
regard to the ladies and the boys——"

“ Never mind us, gir,” I put in. “If you
can stand this racket, so can we¢. Hand-
forth’'s having his fill of cannibals now, any-
how. He won't bhe able to grumble any
longer."”

Handfiorth grunted.

‘““They ain’'t going to cat us. I suppose?’’
he muttered.

** They might.”” 1 replied shortiy.

**Thou art pessimistic, Manzie,”” camc a8
rumhle through the darkness. *‘* Thou sayest
wild things. We shall not be eaten by these
accursed dogs of black men. My own skin
is dark, but I am not of the scum thou hast
scen on this island. I am the King of
Kutanaland, and my blood boils. Wau!
These wretches shall suffer ¢re long! I have
spoken!'”’

‘1 wouldn’t deny it., Umlosi,”’ said Lord
Dorrimore. *‘ You've spoken all right, but
the question is, what have you said? I'm an

optimistic chap myself, but I can't quite sce
how the wretchcs will suffer. ¢ don’t
happen to hc in a position to cause much
suflerin’'—except to ourselves!'!"” .

** Thou art of the weak heart, N'Kose—"
“ Thanks!”
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“1 mcan not ihe insult, O, my father,”
-.went on Umlgsi. *‘ But thou must under-
stand that visions aweep before my eyes. 1
sce strange sights and wondrous scenes. The
red mists obscure much that would otherwise
he clear, but I am permitted to fathom a
great deal.”

. ** What the dickens docs he mean?’ mut-
tered Tommy Watlson.

**Oh, he’s always like that when we're in
a tight corner,” replied Dorrie. ‘* When
Umlosi sees the rcd mists you can het your
Loots that trouble’s in the air. But he's not
pessimistic, an’ that's a good thing. I'm
beginnin’ to feel hopeful. Umlosi's as good
as a tonmic!”

‘ Thou art pleased to be flippant, N'Kose,"
exclaimed Umlosi severely. *‘ It is true that I
have high hopes, but there are many dangers
to face, many trying minutes to pass
through. Much blood will flow ere the
night is dispelled by the coming dawn, and
there will be many cxcitements!”

‘I am prepared for the excitements, bhut
I hope it won't be our blood that'll do the
flowin’ business,”” remarked Dorrie. ** You
might make us easy on that point, Umlosi."

“* Wau! It is not possible for me to know
such details, my father,”” replied the
Kutana chief. ‘‘ My snake tells me, however,
that victory will be ours ultimately, although
‘much will occur meanwhile. Mayhap I shall
suffer, but that matters not. Be of good
heart, my masters, for all will be well. And
thou, O White Flower, be of good heart alsq,
No harm will befall thee. I ﬁavc spoken.’”

‘White Flower—otherwise Eileen—felt com-

forted. Somehow, wo all shared her feehings.
Umlosi managed to instil into us a sense
of confidence; he was 8o solemn and so
grave, and his words were convincing.

How ke knew was inore thagy we could
understand—I don't suppose he really did
know. But Umlosi could generally be relied
upon to know approximately what would
occur. He seemed €o posscss a sixth sense,
somehow or other. .

And everybody iclt more settled in mind.
and our main sensation was one of
curiogity as to what would occur. The
Zambuans were preparing a feast or a dance,
or some such heathen ceremony.

It wasn’t long hefore we were permitted to
know,

But another matter was concerning my
mind for the moment. My bonds were very
secure, but I'm a bit of an eel when it comes
to wriggling out of ropes. Not that these
ropes could be cast off in that fashion. They
were very securely fastened, and I was just
attempting to loosen them in order to gain
more comfort. . .

Whilst doing this something gave. It
wasn’t a snap, but I knew jolly well that
my wrist ropes were very much slackened.
I judged that a portion of the rope bad been
weak, and my extra effort had caused it to
give way. I made no attempt to free myself
'at present, for I was afraid that the

uans would discover what had accurred,

aid then I should simply be bound afresh.
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Before I ocould fanally make up my wind
the crjsis arrived. Forty or Stty biacks
entered the cavern from the valley, m
of them earrying great flaming torches, w!
caused long, eerie shadows on the roof ovets
hedd. It was a weird scene altogether, and
impressed us greatly.

And then wc wcere carried out Into the
valley, two men dealing with each of us. The
journcy was a short one, for we were set
down against the rocks in a kind of semi-
circle. To my satisfaction I was at the very
rear, with my back to the rocks. 8ir Meoutijc
and the Bo'sun wecre on my left, and Dorrle
aincilnMr. Scott occupied the position to my
r .

he scenc was altogether wild.

Hundreds and hundreds of torches vweore
blazing in the vallcy, and the whole place
was as light as day, only the eflect was
lurid and unrcal. [t looked liko a scene out
of a terrible nightmuare.

Many of the torches were thrust hetween
the rocks, but others were carried by the
blacks. These latter had decorated them-
selves about the heads with tangled scaweed,
and they presented a repulsive, horrible ap-
pearance.

Scores of them were dancing madly round
the sinister pool {n the centre of the valley,
and at least a dozen torches decorated the
great central pillar. Upon our appearance
wild crics rent the air and the dance was
continned with grecater vigour. It made my
flesh creep.

We were all fascinated by the spectacle,
anfl more than a little appreheunsive. These
pregarations had not been made for nmothing.
I fBrmly believed that we were to ho
sacrificed in some way or other, but Umlosi's
confident word remained in my memory.

** Rather cxvitin'—whatt” [ heard Do
Valerie exclaim - with perflect  coolpeaa.
" We're gettin’ more than we bargained for
on this trip. Won't the icllows stare when
we tell 'em all about it at St. Frank's!"”

“ Yes, if we ever get back!” grunted Hand-
forth. .

We were too excited and thrilled to he
scared, and even if somec o1 na were scarold
we shouldn't have shown it. The dance con-
timued with greater violence than ever, bus
ceased as though by magic.

Then four Zambuans came running towards
us. They seized, Umlosi and carried him
towards the black pool: and the wild cries
were renewed with greater strength than
even hefore.

What was the mcaning of it all?

CHAPTER VI.

THE SACRIFICE—NIPPER AND DORRIB GET
BUSY— UMLUSL'S DANGER.

.9 MLOSI bebaved in the most astonish-
ln{' fashion. o
o struggled and he yciled with

His eyes rolled almost alarm-
be seen that he

It was ¢er-

terror,
ingly. and it could clearly
was frightencd out ol his life.
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tainly cnough to Jrighten anybody—for it
was {zenerallg belicved that our black friend

was to he tortured and 'put- to death.
I'm jlggered!” muttered Hand-

** Well,
forth, who was juat in front of me. A |
didn't know Umlost was a tunk!  Rather

‘sickening, ain't it?"

Lord rrimore chuckled.

“ bon't you make a bhloomer, my sog,’ he
said. “ Umlosi's about thc bravest chap on
this earth, and, by gad, he's a clever actor,
ton. He's doin’ it splendidly.”

"Wh{. do you mcan to say hc's sham-
ming, sie?”

“If you uaed your wits, my bLrainy Hnad-
forth, you'd Kknow that Umlosi wasn't a
funk an’ you wouldn't be sickened,” replicd
Dorric calmly. ** He's proved on several
nccasions that he's worth his weight in
kitchen nuts!” .

* But—but what's the idea, sir?”

* Blessed if you ain't as curigus as ever,
Handy,” 1 broke in. * 8Shut up, and don't
jaw 80 much. Of course Umlosi’'s shamming- -
'a & wheexe. These rotters will be deceived,
and that'll give Umlosi the advantage.

Umlosi was « cunmn? old beggar, and hc
was ccertainly acting as though he were in the
last stage of terror. Fn consequence—as he
had hoped —the Zumbuana regarded him with
contempt and handled him carelessly.

To our wonder, our black fricnd was
carricd acroes the pool hy means of a rough
bhridge arrangement and then tied to the
central pillar. Owing? to his terror, however,
the ravagea were careicss, considering that
they need pay no great attention to their
terrifed victim,

itut it mustn’'t be suppored that Umlosi
had any chance of ercape. He was hound
acctrely to the pillar, and, personally, 1
reckoncd that his dodge had been in vain.
His bonds were slightly loose perhaps, hut
1 couldn’t see how that wounld help him.

Hundreds of canunibals surged rouwnd the
pool in an cxcited throng, and Umlosi was
concealed from us for the time bheing. 1
couldn’t see the object of all the excitement.
[ coyldn’t understand why Umlosi had been
bound to the pillar.

The torches fHickered on every side, sinoking
and flaming and casting wecird -shadows in
every dirccetion. It was a wene to be
remembered, aud I kuow jolly well that I
shall remember it for many u year.

And then commenced a wild, savage dauce
round the pool. At firat it scemed to be
merely a disorderly movement, but gradually
resolved itself inta mowething more rhyth-
mic. Finally, the: blacks were dancing at
a furious pace, swihging round and round in
a continuous mad caper. Others joined
them, and the nolsc created was deafening.

Thevy never scemed to tire, but Kept up
the pace without the slightcst pause. And,
meanuwhile, it seemed as though the rest of
as had been forgotten. We were merely
spoctators. looking on with wondering eycs
and with a curiour fecling of apprehension
W our hearts. The awe-inspiring nature of

She whole scene had taken away our f[ealg=
away.
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for it would be absurd to state that we
were casy in mind. When a chap is expect-
ing to be killed by cannibals at any moment
he can't be exactly comfortable.

Poor old Umlosi was thc centre of this
madly dancing throng, and I pathered that
the whole thing was a caper of triumph, and
that when it camc to an end the Zambuans
would commence business in carnest.

I was provided with a fine chance, how-
ever, for testing my ropcs. I had been placed
just a littlc in the rear of the others, and
so I could wrengh away and go into contor-
tions without attracting attention.

This I did with all my strength. I was
pretty sure that I should be unsuccessful,
and that's why I didn't want the others to
sce my attempts. It would be rotten to
raise their hopes in vain.

After about two minutes I gave n gasp oi
shecr amazement. For one of my bonds had
certainly snapped under continuous pressure
—it must have been the weak rope. And
almost hefore I could believe it my wrists
were free. [ felt like yelling aloud with
triumph.

Yet there was nothing particular to shout
about. What the dickens could I do alone?
If it comes to that, what could any of us
do? LEven it we all got free, any attempt to
escape would be spotted at once. So upon
the whole I decided to remain quiet.

I quickly got out my clasp knife and cut
through my ankle ropes. Then I sdt back,
}rcathing hard.

*“ Jolly neat, Nipper—thundering neat, by
gad ! said a volce near by.

1 turned my head quickly.

Lord Dorrimore was looking at me\and he
nodded.

‘ Quite an interestin’ performance, young
'un,”” he regmarked calmly. *‘ How the dooce
did you m&nage it?"

“*Sh-ssesh! Dcn't let the others know!™ 1
whispered. ‘' I don’t suppose we shall be able
to get away, even if we're all freed.”

** Well, chuck over that knife, my son; I
shall feel a lot more comfortable if I can
use my hands,”” murmured Dorrie. * You
may not believe it, but I've been wantin’ to
scrutch my left ear for ten minutes!”

It wasn't much good throwing the knife
over to Dorrie, 0 1 bent towards him and
quietly cut through his bonds. As I did so
I glanced up at the rocke behind us. They
towered steeply, but there wae a narrow
cleft almost behind my back.

“ That's interestin’, too,” observeﬁ his

lorduhjgi ““I've just been takin' stock of the
place, ig_ﬁt. an’ that cleft is full of poesi-
bilities. re’s no tellin’' where it Ieads to.

but I should think it would be safer than
this valley—even if it led into the middle of
the bally old volcano itself!™

I began to get excited.

‘““ My hat!"’ [ breathed.
think—"’

*“1 haven't ﬁot to that stage yet,” said
Dorrie. *‘* Thinkin' ien't good—we mght get
ipaginin’ that we can escape—an’ that would
k¢ ailly, The best thing is to act, Nippec.

‘Do you—do you
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We’'ll do the trick while our jovial hosts
are makin’ merry. There's nothin’ like
strikin’ while the iron’s hot.”

‘* What shall we do?”’ I asked eagerly.

Lord Dorrimore considered.

“* Well, I can reach Mr. Scott, an’ then
you can release those two youngsters on the
other side. Thatll do to begin with, any-
how. The others arc a hit too far away just
at present.”

The othere, indeed, were geveral feet in
front of us, and any movement of ours in
their direction would be risky, for the whole
placc was lit by torchlight. As it happened,
Dorrie and Mr. Scott and Sir Montie and
the Bo’sun and I were lying in the shadow
cast by a mass of rock. But all the rest
were in the full glare.

While it was an casy matter, therefore, for
us five to get free, it would be far more
difficult to assist the cthers. But, as Dorrie
«aid, we din't want to try too much &ll at
once.

Mr. Scott was quickly set free by Dorri-
more. ‘Then the knife was bhanded back, and
1 passcd it over to Sir Montie. He seemecd
bewildered when I touched his shoulder, hut
he did not hecome at all excited. His eyes
gleamed behiind bis pince-nez, and he smiled.
. **Bekad! Am 1 dreamin’, Benny?” he

whispercd. ** What an amazin’ chap you are;
- you're always doin’ sometbin’ that takes u
fellow’s breath away—you are, really.
Thanks, awfully, dear old hoy!”

He took the knife and was free in next to
no time. The Bo'sun, ncar him, had seen and
bheard everything, and Le was eager to cut
himsclf free also. I badly wanted to rclcase
poor old Tommy Watson, but Tommy was
right in the front, far out of reach. .

“*That’s five of us, aoynow,”’ said Lord
PDorrimore softly. ** By glory! We're gettin’
on! I'm afraid it’ll be rather risky, ireein’
the others, but you fellows lie low whilst I
creep forward.”

We didn’t object, although we all realiced
that our little game would probably be
spotted. But to escape without trying to aid
the others wag out of the question. So far
they knew notling. Owin’; to the compara-
tive darkness in which we lay, and the appal-
ling din Ifrom the centre of the * arema,”
Nelson Lee and Eileen and all the otliers
were in ignorance of what had been occur-
ring.

Dorrie went down on his hands and knces
and vormed Lis way forward.

But our interval of peace was at an eml.

For hefore Dorrie had covered a yard the |

wild dance abruptly ceased and the blacks
commenoced running in all directions.

‘**By gad! That's done it!” gasped Lord
Dorrimore. '‘ Back with you—into that
cleft! Move, you bounders!”

Wz slithered back into the darkness, and
managed to wriggle ourselves into the cleit
hetween the rocks. How we did it I can't
imagine, hut we somechow found ourselves in
*a kind of hollow space, with towering massce
of rock on bath sides, 4nd completely hidden
from the valley.

-** What about the others?” I pantcd,

-
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‘“* We couldn’t help ‘em,’” replied Dorrie
briskly. ‘* My dear Nipper, we should bave
been spotted in another eecond, and we can
help the rest of our pals better by bein’ freu
than by bein’ collared again.”

‘“Begad! That’s a soaund argument, any-
how,”” murmured Sir Montie.

“But it's rotten, leaving them in the
lurch—"’

_ *“It’2 not rotten—and we haven't left them
in the lurch!"”’ snapped Dorrie. ** We couldn’t
help ourselves, Nipper. 1 expect there’ll bhe
an unholy dust-up when they tind we've got
away—an’ that’s all to the good.”

'“Souse me! How do you make that out,
sir?” asked the Bo'sun.

**T have no wish to souse you, young ‘un,”’
replied Dorrie calmly. ** You shouldn't make
these awkward requests. An’ as for a dust-
up hein’ to the good—well, you didn’'t leave

| your brains kehind, did you?”’

**Bust my tops’l!” muttered the Bo'sun,
“1 don’t understand:”

“*There you go again—askin’ me to bustl
your topsl this time!’ exclaimed Dorrie.
I never knew such a boy! Since you sccin
a hit fogeged, 1'1l just esplain that the natives
will create blazes when they fiud that we've
hooked it. An’ what’s the result? A search,
an’ general trouble. Old Lee an' the others
will be forgotten while they're scourin’ round
for us. So we'd better retreat to a more
strategic position—as the military experts

say!”
By thunder!” exclaimed Mr. Scott.
replied

“You've get an amazing head, sir!”
** The contents may be a bit dif-

** No, just the same as vours,’”’
Dorrie.
fcrent—lcss of '‘em, perhaps—but I'm always
brilliant when there's work to he done. That
happens about once in five years, an’ all the
rest of the time I'm stagnant. I've got a
wheeze!”’

‘* What is it, Derrie?” I bhreathed.

“ Well, we'll see what we can do in tho
firework line,’”’ replied his lordship. ** We've
got hceaps of ‘'em on bhoard, an’ there’'s just
a chance that we can reach the yacht. A
nice little display of fireworks would set
these infernal blacks 2camperin’ to their
canoes iike bhlackheetles into their holes!”

** By ijingo!”’ I muttered excitedly.

** It =ounds rosy, but we may not be able
to work the trick,”” Dorrie reminded us.
* We've got to get out of this hole first—an’
gcodness knows how that’s goin’ to be done,
becausge I don’t!”

Witliout waiting further, we turned our
atteation to the rocks. Our task was not so
difticult as we had feared, for the cleft led
straight upwards towards the night sky.
Dorrie led the way, I went next, Montie aud
the Bo'sun followed, and Mr. Scott bdrought
up the rear.

It was a nightmare climb, and we scaled
almost impossinle points. Even in broad day-
light, under ordinary circumstances, we
snould have considered it madneas to attempt .
tlie feat. But, somehow or other, we¢ won
through, diaregarding all dangers and prese-
ing on without pause.

I'rovidence must have guided uz, for when
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we broke into the open at last we found that
we had worked round in the course of our
qarent and were within a short distance of
the steep gully which we had visited during
the morning.

We knew our position at once, and that
waa 8 great advantage. Quite a little time
had elapsed snce we escaped from the valley,
and np here everything was quiet. A lund
glare rose from the depths, but we turncd
onr backs to It and hastened towards the
heach.

* Oh, we shall do it—we ahall defeat the
heagars’” declared Lord Dorrimore, with
ureat satisfaction. *“ Our luck’'s in, or we
shouldn't have got as far as this, an’ ['ve
always noticed that luck fle pretty steady,
onoce it comes along. But keep quiet, an’
It me do the leadin’.'”

By the time we arrived at the fringe of
of palms near the heach we were all per-
spiring freely, not that we cared about thia,
‘The nicht was warm and black, the sky
fooked velvety purple, spangled with dazzling
stars.

Conteary to our exsectatlom. the lagoon
hed was all quiet, and our spirits rose cver
higher. So far as we could see, everything
was rxactly as we had left it when we aur-

wWErC Pruoveculing as v uounie ywowairul wur
yacht. It was necessary to tnke precautions,
but the sllence convinced us that this portion
of the Island was ?uite deserted. It the
hlacks were evidently in the vicinity of the
mwyaterious valley.

We reached the yacht without mishap, ran
lightly up the ladder, and were soon plung-
g inlo the interior of the vessel—in the
dark. of course. :

We knew cur way about perfectly, and
before five minutes bad passed the store of
fircworks had been located. They bad been
brought, at Dorrie’s suggestion, for the pur-
we of glving the juniors a treat one night,

wt we had never used them. Very poasibly
they would the meauns of saving our lives
at this critical period.

Pully londed up, we reached the deck once
morc and commenced the return trip. 1 was
cargying A number of powerful rockets; Mr.
Scott was overburdened with a huge bundle
of Roman candles and fireworks of a similar
description. Red fire would play an im-
jrortant part in the display.

As It happened, we did rot find it neces-
sary Lo use the freworks at all—not that
nigbt. at all events. They cortainly came in
cxtremely handy later om, but that's snother
yara, vplch [ shall tell in due course.
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For the present we made all speed back to
the gully. Arriving in the vicinity, Lord
Dorrimore called a halt.

“We'll put the stuff down here and find
out the lle of the land,”’ he whispered. *‘1've
got some binoculars, and we -shall be able to
sce exactly what's going on from the top of
the gully. I bope to Heaven those blacks
haven't done any harm to poor oid Umioei."”’

In our innocence we fondly imagined that
cverything in the valley was as we bad left
it. But, since the moment of our departure
a great deal had been happening—a great
deal which would have amazed us could we
have seen, and which did amaze us almost at
once.

When the blacks had ceased their wild
dance 80 abruptly we helieved that a definite
move was being made in the savage ceremony.
Actually, the cause of that abrupt stoppage
was very diflerent.

And it was providential that we had left
the valley when we did, for our ahaence was
to mean a great deal afterwards. It was
Dorrie who first made the astonishing dis-
covery.

He had crept forward to the top of the

gully, where the glare from the torches below
Aialbneand 11n inta dha minht alvw -

and Sir Montie and the Bo'sun and Mr. Scott
cre‘.’vt up in the rear.
¢ gazed right down into the valley, where
the many torches made everything as light
as day. And what we saw there filled us
with utter astonishment, for it was somethiag
a0 completely unexpected that we¢ had not
Leen prepared for it.
What was it we saw?
That's not a conundrum, because I mecan
to set down, atraight away, what had hap-
pened in the drim valley during cur abhsence.

-
-

CHAPTER VIIL

A TERRIBLE FIGRT—THE MYSTERY EXPLAINED —
OUT OF THBE FRYING PAN——

ELSON LEE was keener than I bhad

1iven bim credit for being—although

well knew that he was as keen as

mustard. But the guv’nor, in spite

ol my belief to the contrary, was well aware

of the fact that 1 bad escaped from my
bonds, and that four others had bhenefited by
that fact by being similarly free. -
Fow he found it out I doa’'t know. Some

times 1 half believe that the guv’nor’s get

an eye hidden somewhere in the back of hia
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head. At all events, he mmauages to spot
things iu the most surprising manner. 1 had
secn no move on his part, yet he knew that
things were happenin?.

Being in the full light of the torches, he
had not turned round to look at us, realising
that his best policy was to lie low.

Just before we were compelled to retreat
into the cleft, however, Nelson Lee l:caned
slightly towards Eileen, who sat next to him.
'I'ne girl was looking perfectly calm, although
sie knew that the position was deadly. Her
pretty muslin frock was sadly disarramged
and torn, and, being bound, she could not
move a linger. But Eilecn was famous for
having a cool head.

‘“ Nippef has managed to get iree, Miss
Eileen,”” whispered the guv'nor softly.
t:‘ll;t’e gazed at Nelson Lee with just a little
start.

** Uh, how did he manage it?’’ she acked.
Do you think—— Oh, hut it is impossiblc
that ne can do anything, Mr. Lec. We must
rot hope—"

**On the contrary, there is every reason
to hope,” said Nelson Lee. **I merely men-
tioned the matter to you a0 that you should
be rcady to act at once, if necessary. Our
position is a terrible onc, and any mniove in
the direction of freedom must be adopted if
the opporturity presents itself.”

And then, at that momernt, came the
abrupt cessation of the wild dance round the
pool in the centre of the valley. The Zam-
huans ran abhout in all directions. Qut of the
corner of his eye Nelson Lee saw that five
of us had slipped away—and he knew the
reason. It was better that we should go
while we had the chance than to remain
and he re-bound.

But it soon became apparent that the
savages were not intent upon their victims.
For some unearthly rcason they disappeared
into the several cxite which led towards the
beach, and before five minutes had elapsed
tbflre waan't ‘a single Zambuan left in the
valley.

Dorrie and the othcrs were climbing out
of the cleft at that time, and we Knew
nothing of this. We fondly imagined that
oulr' cremies were still in poseession of the
vallcy. _

w%t ;hey had gone—they had fled!

y

What on earth could be the reason flor
sich an unexpected move? .

Handforth and Co. were. quite confident
that something dreadful was about to ha)-

pen—that it was only a temporary affair.
ttut Nelson Lee was quite tive that the
hostilc blacks were scared. They had not

merely departed, but had fled helter-skelter.

‘* Dear me! This is most astounding!’’ he
¢velaimed to Eileen. *' I am quite at a loes.”

** Do you think Nipper—"’ .

‘* Ninper can have nothing to do with it, or
Dorrie either,”” interrupted the guv'nor.
‘“The exodus commenced before Nipper
dipped away, Miss Eileen. The explana-
tion is something far different, and 1 am
very eurioue,’’’
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plenty,” remarked Farman, shaking his head.
**(Guezs 1 just can’'t fix this game.”

‘* Some trick or other!’ said Handforth.
*You can't diddle me, yon know. We shall
find ourselves in a terrific fix before long.
Perhaps the volcano’s etarted off again, and
we may be deluged with fire before long.”

** Oh, shut up, Handy'!” muttered McClure.

**Rot! We've got to face the thing,” =aid
lHandforth. **No good being squeamish.
I'm what they call a fatalist. If a thing's
got to happen, it—it—— Well, it has got tc
Bappen!”

**That's lueid, ain’t it?"’ snapped Tommy
Watson. " What the dickems has happened
to Nipper? And where’s Montie? Oh, crumbs,
we're having a finc old time, aiu't we. I'm
al! in 4 muddle!”’ '

But Handforth’s suggestion did not zeem so
wild. In fact both Captain Burton anu
Nelson Lee had thought of the sgame
poesibility. If the volcano had commenced
another eruption the mystery was explained.
the blacks would certainly take fright and
make tracks. - |

But the volcano was perfectly quiet, and
ti:re was no sign that it had become active
once more, The silence in the valley was
now almost oppressive, and the great space
!;:)oked inore sinister than ever, deserted uas
it was. ,

Nelson Lce was attempting to free himsel
from his ropes, but he had becn tied very
securely and all his efforts were in vain,
and the attention of everybody was attracted
towards the unfortunate Umiosi, who still
remained bhound to the stone pillar in the
ccntre of the .pool. this:
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“Wau! What
voice,

**4re you all right, old man?"’ shouted
Nelson Lee.

1 know not, Umtagati,” replied the
black giant. ' 1lf thou art referring to my
bodily state, I must make answer that I
am unharmed. But these ropes are ob-
stirate, my m,aster, and I am impatient.”

Everybody . was pleased to hear that Um-
losi was still all right, for they had begun to
fear that be had met with some dissaster; the
Zambuans had surrounded him, and for some
mements after the departure of the hlucks
ic had remaired absolutely motionless.

**Is tliere anything the matter, Umlosi?”
shouted Captain Burton.

**1 am sorely troubled, O thou man of the
greus &eas,”’ replied Umlosi. * The water
around me bubbles and stirs, yet there is
nothing to be seen otherwise. 1 suspect thag
Sf'[lle? devilry is aloot—— Ah! What i3
this?”’

The onlooikers could not sce the surface of
the water at that distance, but they could
easily eee that Umloei was staring down at
the water steadily and with a certain faicina.
tion. What was it that was attracting his
attention so closely? Even he, himselr, did
not know.

Tut, as he had said, the water of the pool
was strangely disturbed. It heaved, as
though some enormous force hencath the sur-

came Umlosi's

*Say it has got me rattled, good an’ | face was exerting its strength. And then,
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a2« Umiosi looked, something long and black
and snake-like came ont of the water and
slid towtrd,rhlm.

*“Wau'! Thou art indeed a strange ob-
ject!” muttered Umlosi.

Another tentacle appeared, and it wound
itsel! round one of Umlosi's legs like a steel
rope. The pain was tremendous, and Umlosi
caught his breath in involuntarlly. At the
salde moment eomething huge and black rose
to the surface of the pool.

Umlosi knew In A moment that his danger
waa appalling. For the thing was an
enormous octopus!

80 this was the secret of the pool—the mur.
derous blacks had heen dancing round and
rmund the reck pillar, waiting untll  the
octopus should rise out of the water amd
secure its victim.

An interruption had come, but the reason
for it waa a mystery. It made pno difference,
however, to Umlosi's peril. Nelson Lee, by a
preat cflort, had managed to get to his feet;
although he could not move a yard without
falling again.

He saw the dreadful ereature in the pool.

“@Good hcavens!’” he exclaimed hoarsely.
“Can't you get free, Umloai? Use every
ounce of your strength, man. 1If once that
thing gets hold of you, you'll have nc
chanee,

“Wise words, O Umtagati!” shouted
Umlosi calmly. **I heed ¢ . 8ee! [ care
nothing {or these foolish ropes!”

And Umlosl, with an amazingly forceful
heave, nnankd his bonds with one effort. It
hal ceost him all his strength, bat he had
Ou(‘crcdt;&. Rven now, however, his peril
was comslderable. For he lad yet to teach
the cdge of the pool—and the octopus was
barring the way.

“What s it, asked Handiorth
Liuahily.

‘** An  octopus, lad—and a particulurly
deadly one, believe,”’ replied Nelson Lee.
“ Unleas V'mlosi s amasingly agile he will
meot his deuth within the next minate. In-
d'.‘ml,'thrre is little hope for him!"

“Oh!

It wan an exclamation from many volccs.

All clse was forgotten In the intensity of
this moment. Umlosi was almost as niar
as Dorrie himself, and to lie here belpless
and to see the Kutana chief done to death
hefore their eyes was as much as the boys
and the yacht's crew could stand.

S8qweral of Captain Burtan's men attempted
to go to the rescue; hut It was quite impos-
aible for them to reach the . And,
meanwhile, Umloal was ongaged in a terrible
vombat with the repulsive monster.

It seemed as though Umlos: was entangled
I? beambles or ropes. It was hideous, and
the ropes fAickered and wound themselves
round Riwm qg:mly. And just for a eecond
the face of the octopus was visible.

It was a bhorrible, uwful face, almost im-
posaije to describe. The eyes wére as wide
as saucers, Lheir expression stony and abso-
Tutely steadfast. he thing was like a
creatare out of the Pit iteel. -

alr?”’
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A partot-like beak, large and heavy, hung

before the eyes. And it wobbiled and ap-

red to beckon to the startled Umlosl. For

he black giant, courageous as he was, was
thoroughly starticd now.

The whole adventure was encugh to atartle
the strongest man—and Umlosl had never ex-
perienced anything of this nature before.
What cansed him to shudder more than any.
thing clse was the expregsion of the eyes—

ans t:lnlesn. and full of deadly purpose and

atred.

Two of the great tentacles whipped out of
the water, creating a smother of foam.
They scized Umlosi by the thigh and held
him. And then Umlosi realised the [full
nature of his peril, and every ounce of his
terrific strength was exerted.

The onlookers scarcely knew that was oc-
curring, except that a terrific commotion
took place in the pool—a commetion so
violent and susatained that it scemed to be
never-endlng.

* Poor fellow—poor fellow!’ muttered
Nelson Lee, between his teeth,

For, in trdath, the detective helieved that
Umloei was done for. And yet nothing could
be done for him—nothing whatever! Help
was within a few yards, and yet it might as
well have been 8 hundred miles away.

K spear thrust through one of those hor-
rible eyes would have ended the fight swiltly:
but Umloei had no spear, neither could he
obtain one. It was . his strength pitted
against the sea-monster, and the fight secmed
hopelessly uneven. ‘

“Thou slimy reptile!” roared Umlosi sud-
denly. * Wauu! Thinkest thou that [ can
be defeated by such means?”

Everybody started. Il Umlosi could shout
so lustily, It proved that his strength was
still formldable. and hopes were revived. A
great series of shouts immediately went up.

“Uo it, Umlosi!’ roared Handforth en-
couragingly.

* Back up, old man!"

“You'll win!”’

‘* Use all your strength, Umlosi'"”’
~ But Umlosi was alrcady doiyg that,
judge from the terrific splashing and foam-
ing whifh came from the pool.

“Wau! Thou art not victorious. thou
beast ol bhlackness!'' bellowed the Kutana
chief. “It Is not I who fecl the cflectas of
the Aght—thou wilt succumb first, thou
monster!’’ - T

How Umloei managed to free himself was
more than he could explain afterwards. His
strength was ¢normous, as everyhody knew,
and, by sheer determination and brute force.
he torg the clinging tentacles from him and
reached the bank. Once there, he hauled
bimeelf up. but wae dragged back again. The
fight recommenced, and Umlosi's hoarse cries
and heavy breathing told a story of diminish-
ing strength. 1t was telling even upon this
biack Hercules.

No white man could have stood the strain
—and very few black men. But, at lasi,

to -
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with a final cry, Umlosi reached the bank for
.a second time. And on this occasion he
sprawled face forward upon the grouad, one
tentacle of the octopod still entwined round
dis ankle. '

But now Nelson Lee could see Umlosi's oh-
ject. A spear lay almost within his grasp;
bg reaching out ay full length he seized the
thing, held it firmly, and turned.

One terrific, deadly drive, and the weapon
went home, through one of the ghastly eyes
and into the soft gelatinous carcase. The
water of the pool became stained as black
as biteh, and at the same second the grip
relaxed.

I.L'lmloei staggered forward, his arm raised
vigh,

“*Wau! It was a good fight!” he croaked.
“1 win, Umtaguti, my master!"”

But it had hcen touch and go, and
Umlosi’'s great strength was spent. He stag-
gered and fell full jength, taying like a log

upon the ground. Nelson Lee took a deep.
breath. : .
“The man is a wonder!”’ he exclaimed.

“Upon my soul, [ should ngver have be- |

lieved it possible.”

** But wbat of our position, Mr. Lee?"
asked Captain Burton. *“ Why 6n earth did
.those blacks desert the valley so suddenly?
And what has happened to .L.ord Dorrimore
and Nipper and—-" '

** Therc's somebody coming, sir,”” shouted
De Valerie suddenly.

And, sure enough, a large party of men
appcared in the valley. At the very first
glance Nelson Lee saw that they were not
Zambuans, On the contrary, they were white

men—sailors, :
- **Oh, my only hat!’ yelled Handforth.
‘““ Rescué! Another ship must have come
along, and we're saved!”

X} Hurrah l"

“ Thank Heaven!'' exclaimed Aunt Esther
fervently. ¢‘‘Oh, my dear, I cannot under-
stand why I have not fainted!”’

But Eileen was not paying her aunt atten-
tion. She was looking at the men who had
just appeared. They were white men, cer-
tainly, but a more rufianly looking set could
scarcely be imagined. Nelsor Lee could
easily underst why the Zambuans had
vanished 8o abruptly—the mystery was now
explained.

THE
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A ship had appeared off the island. and the
cannibals’ look-out had seen ite approach.
The blacks had probahly thought that their
retreat would be cut off, or that the new
force was a large one. At all events, they
had left the island at once, in order to he on
the safe side.

And who were these men?

The prisoners were not left long in doubt.
For a series of exclamations in a well-known
voice came to their ears. And then appearecd
in the torchlight a figure which was well
known to them all—t figure of Captain
Ebenezer Jelks! The shock was a big one,
and everybody was thunderstruck.

At the same time, the relief at seeing white
faces instead of Llack somewhat nullified this
unpleasant surprise. But Nelson Lee realised

in & moment the full purport of this new de-
velopment,

Captain Jelks and his men were upon the
ecene, and they had found their enemies
trussed up Jike so many chickens, helpless
and at their mercy. The Zambuans had
gone, certainly, but the yacht's party found
Ighemsclves out of the frying-pan and into the
ire!

The position was scarcely any hetter than
hefore—perhaps worse. (aptain Jelks had
them in his power—completely. Even Umlosi

1 was helpless on this occasion, for he was so

exhausted that he was of little use. Indeed.
he was seen and made a prizoner almost at
once,

“Well, I've had a few gurprises in my life,
but I reckon this is just about the biggest
thimg I've struck!” exclaimed Captain Jelks.
with great satisfaction. *‘ You allus was an
obligin’ man, Cap'n Burton, durned it you
wasn’'t! 1 ’ain’t thought o’ such luck as thie,
not even inm my dreams!”’

Captain Burton said nothing. He was too
sick at heart to do so. And the surprise of
Lord Darrimore and myself, at the top of the
gully, can be understood. For we looked
down upon this scene; we saw that all the
zlacks had vanished, and that Nelson Lee

nd the others had fallen out of the Zam-

buan’'s bands, only to be captured by Jelks
and Co.!

But the peril, for the moment, was over—
and so i3 this episode,

EXD.
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GRAND NEW SERIAL?
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Toe Chums « Littleminster School.

A Magnificent Story of 8cheol Life and Adventure,

A

SOCHOOL OHUMS.

“ ELLO, young ‘un.
for the achool?”
The speaker, a hefty but rather
pnie-faced boy, all bone and
musclc, though he had a somewhat languid
air, strade up to a bewildercd-looking junior
halt his size, and, with arme akimbo, eyed
hie critically.
The “ kid = started. and glanced nervoualy
ahout him, as if for some way of cscape.

“I'm--I'm going to Littleminster 8echool,

Are you bonnd

sir.”” he anawered. * But—there aren’t any
cahd- -—""
"*No. No cabs. [It's war-time, you see,

and all the men of military age are in the
Army. No taxis, no horte cabs, and the old

whool ‘bus don't run anow. That your
luggage”’’

The words were snapped out, and the
“kid ' grinned feebly.

“Y-yes,”” he stammered. * And [ -don't
know how [I'm gglng to get it all to the
»chool .’

“Hm' You travel a lot of stuff for a
little ‘un. New boy, eh?”

* Y-yun, sir”

“Thought s0. Hadn't seen you belore.
Hope you’ll get on here. Father's got plunt?"
ol money, ch?”’ The bigger boy spoke wit

a certain yearning emphasis which auggested
that, at any rate, his tather had not.

“1 think my dad has. And—hc’'s aending
me here a0 that 1 can bo cducated like a
gentleman.'

“1l'm.,”” The bigger boy stroked his chin
thoughtiully. The somewhat hard expres-
sion of his face softened. ‘1 shouldn't ad-
vise you to tell the other chaps that.'' said
bhe., ' They mightn't like it. You don’t
want to make a bad atart. Porter!"”

He roared the last word out lustily, and
receiving no answer, hawled it again an
again, untit at last an oyerworked and surly-
lovking porter of whout fifty shuffled along.

“Comun’!”’ he yelled. ‘I can’'t attend to
cverybody at once.”

“Don’'t want you to,’” said the bigger bo
soronely. ** Keep your huir on, Manders. l.ool
here, I want you to take charge of this chap's
lugrage. YAU can bring it up to the school
to-night, can’'t you?"

* You dratted scheolboys think as a man's
£ob nothing else to do but fetch and carry
lor yex,”' said the porter in a tone of irrita-
Uoa ‘' No, | can’t bring it up to-night. and
1 doa’t think [ can to-morrow peither.”

7 By ARTHUR S. HARDY.

-
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‘*“ Supposing you try, eh? Look here, kid—
what’s your name—"'

‘‘ Basll Hood, sir—-"

‘“Don’t ‘sir ' me. Those five picces are yours.
arcn’t they, Food? Yes. Which is the bag
in which you've got the things you'll want
to use immediately? The kit bag, there?
Right. Then there are flve higger pieces.
Manders, that makes five for Master Hood.
and there are two of mine, over on the back
of the platiorm there. Seven in all. Bring
them “f to-night and you shall have five bob.
If you bring them in the moring vou'll have
four."”’ -

v

The
his cap.

The bigger boy held out his hand to the
smaller one.

‘ Give me balf-a-crown, Hood. .'l‘hat's your
share, andwyours is the bigger® hall, mind.
Thanks. ouldn’'t ask you for anything.
only I'm poor, you sce. Now, then. Manders,
lrere’s four shillings. If Yhe things come up
to-night you'll have the extra hobh. That's
fair, isn't it?"”

" You shall have the Iluggaze to-night,
sir. |

‘* Honour bright?"’

“1 give you my word, sir."’

‘““You can bave the money now, then. No
cahs, of course? Nonec?! Thanks. Now, then,
kid, I'll carry the bags, and we’'ll walk.”

The small boy with the wistful face hesi-
tated. As he glanced at his companion out
of a pair of big, frightened eyes one could
tell that he was wondering whether he ought
to trust himscif to this stranger who declared
himsclf to be a Littlemineter boy.

“ Ja—is—it far?’" he asked timidly.

“It's a mile and a half. my lad, and a
stiish walk at that. Ought to think your-
eclf lucky that I'm going your way. as there
aren't many hoys arrive the day before the
tml begine. Now, etep it out and come
alang.

He cut short further argument by grip-

ing his bag in one hand and the small boy's
n the other. Then, with a last injunction
to the !)orter not to fail to deliver the luggage
that night, he led the way out of the station,
and the two of them, heading away from the
town, becian to walk briekly ‘along the dusty
and winding country lanes in the direction of
Littleminster School.

porter’'s face softencd. touched

8o, your name's Basil Hood, eh, youny
‘un. ice-soundin name that. Mine's
Challis—John Challis. I'm Fifth Form.

Ought to be in the 8Sixth, you know, but I'm a
(Continued on p. lii of cever.)
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' slow 'earncr. I'm not very popular at the |

echonl '—here he smiled grimly—** but it's
not my fault, you know. My father's peoor.
Takes him all his time to keep me here. I'm
Enrr_y !te'ever sent -me to the place—though
e 1=n't.” .

The smaller hoy glanced at him .in blank
vorderment as Jobn Challis ventured tac
forezning mformation.

For some yards they walked in silence, and
then the aturdy, pale-faced boy. who seemed
to make light of his load, went on: * I've
told you that because I've taken a faney
to you. Don't want you to blab abhout it,
though.”

1 won't.”” said the new hoy fervently.

““That's right. And, I say, you don't look
very strong, young ‘un?”

“1'm not. My father is, though.
accident when I was a baby.
d.l'(mp}:d me, they eay.
sInce.. .

** Poor little chap. Well, I hope you get
on with the boys, and that they won't bhully
yow. You'll have te fag, of course. S8till,
you may get somebody decent to fag for.
Hope you do.”

Aiter that they walked in silence for a
great way,

In fact it was not until the =chool houses
showed through a break in  the trees—an
irregular pile of nicely designed red brick
buildingzs, set on the side of a hill, with
spaciaus playing fields all ‘around them—ttiat
John Challiz spoke -again. L

Before he did 30 he put hoth the bags down
and drew in several deep breaths, for it had
been hard work and he was winded.

After mopping his face with a handkerchief
—and its pallor had given place to a ruddy
glow, the result of the exercise—he pointed at
the buildings. _ : ,

‘“ There's the school, young 'un,” he cried.
“ That's Littleminster. ['ve heen there two
yeara, and [ can’t say I've ever had a decent
time. Still, some of the hoys manage to.
I'm not popular. But I hope you will be;
and, I say—we'll be friends, I hope, for I
like you.”

The new boy’s heart warmed towards his
syinpathetic friend as he looked timidly at
bhim out of his hig eyes.

**And I like you, Mr. Challis,” he said.

** That's all right, then. Suppose we shake
hands.” .
Solemnly the smaller bey placed his thin,

I had an
The nurse
['ve been sickly ever

delicate hand in tbat which John Challis
held out to him.

Challis sighed deeply.

“Now we'll get on,” said he. * And, look

here. Hoond, if you find yourself in any sort
of trouble. and want a friend, don’t forget
to come and confide in me, will you? For
1’1 help you if 1 can.’.

The smaller boy, gulping down the. lump
that ro<e in his throat, promieed, and they
continued their walk side by side, neither of
them. uttering another word, until the big
gatey were passed and they found themselves
approaching the great range of school houees,
at which the new boy stared in awe.

iti

“We've arrived at last,” said Challls, as
he made for a side door. * This is Little-
minster School.”

— E—

- A CHALLENGE.

HAT folowed after their arrival at

the school Basil Hood could never

¥ . -afterwards remember in any proper

sort of scquence. He knew "that

€hallis found the housekeeper, after con-

siderable hunting, and consigned him inta
her care.

He was given some tea, and later in the
afternoon went before the headmaster, who
questioned him, and smiled in a set,sort of
way, and then handed him over to one of
the masters, a Mr. Evans, who showed him
his dormitory and the curtained-off bed in
which he was to sleep.

He met other boys, who chaffed him, and
a few who were as dull and. miserable and
homesik as himeelf. :

He remembered eating in the evening in a
huge dining-hall with about thirty other boya,
whilst about thém stretched long, vacant
table:, empty now, but whith wonld all be
occupied to-morrow.

Never had the lad felt so miserable. The
few masters who were there ignored the boys
and talked among themselves. John Challis
was the only one who took any notice of
him, and the smile his friend gave him was the
only Hfing that gave the new boy heart. He
went to bhed that night tired and over-
wrought. and, ¥ the truth must ne confessed,
eried himzeW to sleep. for Bazil was only a
weak little chap, and not strong in spirit
like you.

Then came next day, the opening day of
the term, and from early morning onward
all was bustle and excitement in the school.
most of the boys walked up from the station.
Their Iuzgace followed them, being brought
to. Littleminster by the overworked and
vrumbling station-porters or the porter of
the sc¢hool. . | .

The quad. and the precincts of the school
echoced with merry laughter and loud shouts
as old (riends greeted one another after the
holidays and old enemies began the :chedd,
wartarc anew. Razil was too bewildered .
and -bustled %@ mope then. And at night,
when the creat diming-hall was packed and the
hoys of his ¢wn age scated beside him and
opposite¢ him plied bim with questions, made
ioked at bis expense, shied pellets of bread
at him, and put him through the hoop gener-
ally, he set his tecth and tried to smile.

Presently a big boy came to him and said,
in a tone of command:

‘“ Lonk here, new kid, you're in Evang’
House, aren’'t you?” ] ) )
“ Y-ves,”" faltered Basil,, his heart giving

a wreat jump, for he didn’t like thig big,
sinister-looking bO{’. _ '
** Thonght s=o. You're young Basil Hood,
aren’t you?”
Basil admitted the soft impeachment. .
* all right. Then you've got to fag for
(Continued oerieaf.)
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My pame's Myers I'm in the Fifth
11 anybody clse wants to bag you, say
L See?”

me.
]nrm
\ull re claimed by me,

“Yes cried Basil, staring, and wishing
that anyv other big hQ) but this one, to
whom he had tfnkvn an instant dislike, had
ll.ll"ﬂt'll himn, _

“That's richt, And? T eay, if yon serve
me o dirty trick and %o mg-'nw for anvbody

clxe, I'll skin you '\<U l)dcrqmnel"'

Basil admitted - that? heé did  ur. rataad,
and Myers turned se Owling away.

As he passed- along the' table he saw

Challi<, further up,tm\.:r(h the “head of it,
gazing at him intently.,

“Mycrs, can 1 have a word wit). sou?”
asked -Caallis quictly.

“Weloowhat s it?” |

“You've heen asking young Howe (o fag
for you?r"’ ]
. Well, what it T bave?" asked Myers
hotly. |

“Oh, nothing, save that I've promiscd to

he his friend, and I won't "hilve hin ill-used,
that's all.”

Myers uttered a deflant Taugh.
~*“0Oh, we all know what to, “think of "you.
cad Challis.” he eneered.
young beggar if he's,got wmkler,your wing.

shall have to train him, that's all”’ And
he walked away, ledving. Challis, broading.

* Myers means migehief, s> Challis ttuought.
“Well,
I remain “that's

at Littleminster,” al’

JOHN OHALLIB INTERVENES.

OIN CHALLIS \vn one nf thoze boys
who find study ydifficult. At
He had been, something lie 4 dunce

when he first yrr,nc(l at the school, 4nd

his progress had noftheen™as swirt s hie him=3
self desired, nor had 'the mastefs tuken nnfch
intercst in him. It was commonly vnderstood
that his parents could” hardly
school fees, and almest from the
boy had heen left to -himeelf,

Yet he had made progress, pra. pally by
dint of. sticking closely to hiz work. And,
like many slow boys, what he dul"\lemonsc
in the way of knowlvﬂuc his brain assimi-
lated for all time, sc that ae the term: went
on much leewny was made up. and ! > began
to earn the respect ol the seniors and the
masters, at least.

It was often his Dl‘flCtl(‘t‘ to rise bo'm‘c the
sehool bell rang in th® morning and - »0 work
in the quiet eeclusion B his privace ;oom

Latey, when Mycrs and Coggin, who occu-
picd a room abouve, got up., there was =o
much stamping and shouting that study be-
came impossible,

The day after the term bhegan Johp Challis
rose at his usual early lmur intending to
beein well, For a long time ho worked. and

1.rsy the

i < e e - e e ——— . i . it =

. cAnd 1 prty that’

he shan't ha¥in: th.lt \mln,r.fmet v«hlle'

il Ir‘ll (l * tlﬁ' ’

-

Then
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then was interrupted by the loud clanging of
the school bell, and later by the sounLl of
scuflling in, the passage. He heard boy
“hlmpermg.phmtnely, and his heart leaped,
for, he l\w w that it was young Basil Hdod,
ther new-boy.

Then he heard another boy’ bullying, and
knew that it was Myers.

Challis, leaping to his fcet, made for the
door and peeped out:

Ile saw Myers holding young Hood by the
ear and scowling at him, while be tweaked
the organ of sound.

“Don’t tell me you don't know what you've
gsot to ¥do.” howléd *Myers. * Think I've
nutlmw hetter to.do than <run .about after
vou? You go up to my room—it’s number
thirty- tlnrec—-nnrl tidy and dust-up quic..
And if it isn't done when I come up in ten
minutes I'll murder youn."

“Ow! Oh! Oo! Oh!" sobbed poor little
Hood.

=Then the bully,, with a final wrench, .re-
leased him, and- ufged him on his way along
the corridor with a kick.

“I'll soon reduce you to order, you young
cub '~he 'scowled "as he-fuiiowed the fag.

. Challis rvmamed.at lus door, whité with
Ancer, his hiéart s“ellln" within “him,

“Brute!" he muttered: but he didn't in-
terfere, for he Knew tll.lt he would sonly
make ‘matters worse for the new hoy' if he
did.  Time enough ferwinterfcrence when
Myers went foo fug

So he walked back teo his chair and re-
sumed his studics. Hé soon” hecamé ahsorbed
in his wark, apd forgot all about Basil Hood
until he heard a lond thump on the floor
overthead and the low cry~of. a boy in pain.
follow>d some =cuﬂhng, and Myers’
loud, strident voice smide citselfl . heard, now
and then accompanied “ by remarks frow

Coggin. )
CI°"’1|hs listened. - He heard Basil Hood
shrick nut. and then followed more storming

trom \l Vt"l'q

“"Juhn Challis, with tight. sct lips, -left his

: vhmr, opened .the door. of his study, and went

““and
two

out.  He leaped "along the “corridor,
mounted, the stairs to the floor ahmc
at a tlmc

To reach the door of Myers' studv was the
work of a moment.

* Stop that howling.™ Myers
shout, *“*and gzo on with I'l
teach you—"

“1 won't do it! *T won t--I won't—I \mn't'
vou shall kill me first- Challis heard the
new hoy reply. .

“ We ll 800N Hold him,
Cogain "

Challis wrenched the door open and leaped
into the room.

(To be continued.)

he heard
your work.

see about tnat.
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