No. 215.-ENGROSSING SCHOOL AND DETECTIVE YARN !

‘.:!.D' MHAHILID ADZR"aTINT EMAT v 'Y % ZTTIYL A "auP = 1n

FAASSISTAanE; anu INY DUYS 07 Ol FrannKn’'s, spenu ine summer vavauion in nNorinerm Aammea

in quest of Treasure.
July 19, W19,



0 THE NEFSON LEE LIBRARY No. 215

NOW ON SALE!

No. 16 of the NEW SERIES OF THAT OLD AND
POPULAR JOURNAL

THE BOYS REALM

Twelve large pages of sEIendid Stories
and lllastrations!

Fiftz thousand words of first-rate reading matter!

SOME OF THE CONTENTS:

-

THE BOY ADVENTURERS: or. Braving the
Bo'sheviks, \ Grand ~terv of Two Bov's \Mdventures amony
the Holshes ks

THE CARAVAN CHRAMPIONS \iuc:ericsofCaravannime

and! Sparting Yarne jull of fun and adventure. By Herbert Bntton.

BLAKE. OF THE BLUE CRUSADERS The Best Footer
Story that oid Favounte, Arthur S Hardy, has ever wr.tten --
re ntrodducine characters who have been talked of wherever the

game s jlayed!

HENRY ST. JOHN'S SCIIOOI..DA'S—:’ecounted by that
Celcbnty imselt -with the <cene lad at St. Basil's, the sc dealt

w@}f'in so many of his former splendid yarns!

 FROM CHOPPING-BLOCK TO CHAMPION—A Grand
Yenies ol Booing Stones, by Captamn Malcolm Arnold!

TALES OF ST. FRANKL'S SCHOOL by the Author of the
Fine Stones of Nipper and Co. m the ** Ncilson Lee Library.”

And a Series of Boxing Articles, with Portraits of Famous
Boxers !

Price 1)d On Sale Everywhere!
DON’T MISS IT!

L
- g A e e




No. 218.

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY,

THREE-HALFPENCE.

Being a Stirring Account of how NELSON LEE,
the Great Detective, NIPPER, his Assistant, and

the Boys of St. Frank's spend the Summer Vacation
in Northern Africa in quest of Treasure.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER L.
THE CHOSEN SIX |

ELSON LEE, attired in a spotless white
drill suit and a Panama hat, mounted
the accommodation-ladder of the
stecam-yacht Wanderer. Lord Dorri-

more was close behind him; and that redoubt.
able individual was followed in turmn by a
gigantic specimen of humanity with a black
skin.

He was Umlosi, the chiel of the Kutanas.
He was not very particular about clothing as
a rule, but at present he was dressed in white
drill, too—and he looked far from comfort-
able.

The Wanderer was lying in-the sweltering
harbour of Agabat, a scaport of minor im-
portance on the North African coast. The
day was a blazing one, and cverything baked
in the scorching sun.

I was lolling on deck, beneath the awning,
with several other St. Frank's juniors. A little
further off a group of girls were cpllected
round Lady Helen Tregellis-West. And Dr.
Brett was dozing in a deck chair.

We had not been in port long—only a
matter of a few days. The whole party was
under the care of Sir Crawford QGrey, who
owned the yacht. And we were spending our
summer holidays in style.

The party which had left St. Frank's was a
large one —sixteen juniors, including myself,
four scuniors, and the four girls, who were
all siaters of St. Frank's fellows.

Our trip had been wonderfully enjoyable 80
far. The yacht’s stay in port was likely to
be ratner a long one, for an expedition waa
souon to set oft into the very heart of the
desert.

Umlosi, Lord Dorrimore's trusted friend
and slave—for Umlosi would have laid down
his life for Dorrie—had met the boat when
it dropped anchor. And he had been prepar-
ing for the desert journey for some weeks,
having received instructions before the start
of the yacht from England.

‘* Well, hoys, how does this weather suit
you?"’ asmiled Lee, as he strolled under the
awning. * Arc you feeling warm enough?”

“I'm shivering, guv'aor,”
my coat round me.

** Wau! Then thou art a strange mortal,
indced, O son of Umtagat:."" rumbled Uxlosi.
regarding me with astonishimert. ' For even
I, who have lived in these hot places since
childhood, am feeling heated on this blazing
day. It i3 strange that thou &hould
shiver——"'

“You old ass!"" grinned Dorrie. ** He's puil-
ing your leg!'"

“ Thou art surely mistaxen, O my father,”
said Umlosi gravely. ** My lez has nct been
touched —" )

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!'”

“I look as if I'm shivering, dont 12" 1
grinned, fanning my:zelf. * If you could brinz
me a whole iceberuy alongz, Umlosi, I'd be
awfully obliged. But icehergs don't agree
with you, do they?"

““Thou art using strangs words, O nimbic
one,” remarked Umlosi. * I would fetch thoo
anything within reason, but I fear I cannot
fetch that which is unkrown to me.”

** And if it was known to you, you couldn’t
fetch it,”’ grinned Dorrie. ‘I shouldn't mind
a few icebergs on my own account—but
they're too dear about here. The price i3
prohibijtive.’’

“When you have quite finished talkiuy
nonéense. [ should like to say a few weed:
seriously,”” remarked Nelson Lee. * You se..
Nipper, our preparations for the trip into the
desert are nearly completed, and the caravan
will be ready to start before long.”

‘““Oh, good!” I exclaimed. *‘ That means
that we shall hunt for the giddy treasure--
and I'm particularly keen on treasure-hunts.’

‘* We shall have a ripping time,’’ remarke i
Handforth. ‘' Crossing the de2ert strikes me
as being an ea3y job—-"

‘““ That's because you've never crossed onc.
my lad,”” put in Dorrie calmly.

“* This'll b= our first experience, 3ie,”™ 2a.)
Christine.

Nelson Lee sat down in a deck chate.

* Now, I wish to make myself quite clear,’”
he said. ‘' You boys scem to imagine that
you are all going on this desert trip. But it
i3 really impoasible to take twenty of
you—-""

[ said, pulling
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“ Al -ain't we going, sir?” asked Hand-| It was & pity we conldn’t all go; but 1
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i3 to cast lots. Those who draw the lucky
numberes will go.”

‘““ By George!” said Handforth., * That's a
goad idea —and jolly sporting of you, Nippecr.
We all stand an equal chance, and there's no
favouritism. But [ think Grey ought to be
cut ot it. He's going in any case—"'

** No,”" eaid (rey. *“ I'll stand my chance
with the rest. It's only fair, anyhow. How
are we gaing to do it?"” ®

‘“ Nothing easier,”” I said. ‘' We can gct
rixteen pieces of paper, and shove a black
oross on six of themn, leaving the other ten
blank. The chaps who draw theemarked slips
will go.” .

Nobody could obhject to that idea. And a
picce of the yacht's notepaper was quickly
torn into aixteen portions. Six were
marked, and then the whole collection was
placed into a hat.

As the papers were all folded into little
squares, it was impossible to tell which were
the marked ones and which the plain. The
hat was passed round, and everybody shook it
in turn.

Then the drawing commenced.

The hat stood in the centre of a small
table, and®the fellows were told that they
could draw as they liked—but only one at a

tﬁim-e. Everybody was reluctant to be the
rst.

*““Go on, eomebody!’ said Christine
encouragingly.

** Why don’'t you go on?’’ grinned Pitt.

* Oh, all right!” .

Christine dived his hand in, pulled out a
slip, and unfolded it with an air of elaborate
carclessness which didn't deceive anybody.
Hi? hand shook as he smoothed the paper
out. .

‘ Blank!" he grunted. °‘* Rotten!”

. He stood looking on gloomily.

The next one to draw was Handforth.

‘““ What's the good of hesitating?'' he de-
manded. ‘' I've got an idea that I shall
pick a dud—everybody knows I never have
any luck at drawing lots. It’ll be a beastly
shame. of course, but—"'

‘“ You've drawn lucky!"’ yelled McClure
excitedly. .

Handforth stared at his paper in astonish-
ment. .

“Weld I'm jiggered!'” he exclaimed. * So
I have!

He continued to stare at his paper, and
moanwhile Grey drew his own. There was
rather a hush as he did eo, for it would be
rogrettcd by all it he drew blank. He
didn't, and there was a murmur of approval.

I was luoky, too, for I picked out a slip
with a cross upon it. The other fellows were
looking somewhat concerned now.

“* There ain't much chance for us chaps.”
gaid De Valerie. ‘' There arc only three left
now—and a dozen of us to draw.”

De Valerie, Yorke, Talmadge, and Somerton
all drew blanks in succession. Then S8ir
Montic Tregellis-W had succesa:. More
failurea followed, until Tom Burton dived his
olumsy hand into the hat. Tom waa the son

of the vacat's captaia, and loved by every
body.

** Souse my scuppersa!’’ he exciaimed, a3 he
unfodded his slip. ‘‘ I've hit lucky. meas-
mates! I've signed on for the voyage!™

‘“That leaves one more to come,” saaid
Pitt. ‘ I'll take the last alip—s0 you fellows
can go ahead.”

When there were only two papers left, Pitt
and the other remaining junior—Nicodemus
Trotwood—looked at one another. One of
those two papers was a hlank, and neither
junior liked to make the plunge.

“I trust I am polite, my good Pitt."* said
Nicodemus, in his quaint way. * I will take
my turn after you.”

‘““ No, you won't!"” said Pitt.
man in."

** Oh, very well!” beamed Nicndemus.

He took his paper, and Pitt snatched ‘ns
at the same timc. Hia face grew zomewhat
long when he found that Trotwood was the
lucky one.

** Hard lines, Reggie!” said Jack Grey feel-
ingly.

* Perhaps Pitt would very much iixe to
go?'’ suggested Nicodemus. * He i3 your
chum, Grey, and I will surrender my—’""

‘“ Rats!’’ said Pitt grufly. ‘* Thanks all the
same, Nicky—it's jolly sporty of you; but 1
couldn’t accept. Good luck to the lot of you
and perhapa the fellows who remain will have
the best time, after all,”” he added drily.

The question was scttled, and I went along
to Nelson Lee and told him how we had
chosen the six. The guv'nor nodd<d aad
smiled. .

“ So there is no jealousy, eh?’" he asked.
“ Well, Nipper, I am not at all sure that
the chosen six are the lucky ones.”
~‘“ Are any of the seniors coming, 3ir?"’

‘“ Yes—Morrow and Fenton.”

‘“ And who clse?’’

‘“ Dr. Brett will be in charge of the party,
though I fancy that Umlosi will be the guid-
ing head,’”” replied Nelson Lee. * Captain
Burton cannot leave his ship, and Sir Craw-
ford cannot leave his guests. So there will be
nobody clse—"' ‘

“ Nobody else!”” I broke in. ** What about
you, 6ir? What about Dorrie?”

Lerd Dorrimore, who was there, wagged his
head knowingly.

“ Ah!"” he exclaimed. ** What about us?"”

‘“ We shall not join the caravan, Nipper,”
said Nelson Lee. '

‘“ But that's rotten, sir!’' I protested. ‘1
made sure that you'd come! I'm blessed it
I don't give up my place to somebody’else!"

‘““ Dorrie and I will reaoh the large oasia
hefore the caravan, Nipper,” said Nelson
Lee smoothly. ¢ For, as you know, the party
will cross the desert to a fairly well-popu.
lated oasis before embarkinrz upon the final
stage of the trip. Dorric and 1 will reach
that oasis before you do—althourh we shatl
not start from here until severa! days later.”

‘1 suppose you'll fiy?’ I asked sarcastic-
ally.

“ Exactly!' was Nelson Lee's calm reply.
“ Dorrie and I will iy. Yon have apparcntly

“I'm last
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overlooked the fact that Sir Crawford Grey
had a modein aeroplane of the¢ most powers-
:nldtq‘pe stowed on board before leaving Eng-
ang.

| simply stared and gaaped.

* An aeroplane!” 1 exclaimed breathlessly.
" Yes, you did say something about i,
suv’nor; but I'd forgotten. ., my hat!
Couldn'$ you mapage to take me by air, sir?
There's room for three, surely?’’

* Perhaps there js—"?

* And 1 can pilot an aeroplane, too,” |1
nlded, not without a touch of pride. * I've
«ot a oertificate: and I'm recknned to be
nne of the youngest pilots in England. Sup-
irose anything happened to you in the desert?
:).:rr!Ie would be stranded; he couldn't fily a

ite !

l.ord Dorrimore beamed.

“Don’'t mind me!” he
head, young 'un!"’

** Well, youn can’'t control an aeroplane,” I
! clared. ' And it would only he a measure
»/ safety if you took me, guv'nor.”

'* Do you realty think so, Nipper? asked
Ncison Lee drily. * The machine will be
varrying a very full load, rememher, for we
must take sufficient petrol to see us back
here at the coast—'’

* What type of aeroplane is it, eir?”’

** A large twin-engine biplane.’”’

murmured. * Go

" Twin engine!’ I echoed eagerly. “ What
power {s she?''
* Seven hundred horse-power,”” replied

LLee. * Her petrol capacity is large, for she
is capable of flying at le a thousand miles
with one load. It is necessary to be careful
in that respeot—eince it isa impossible to
obtain fuel sapplies in the desert. Tbhe dis-
tance from here to Kl Safra is well under
two hundred miles, 30 you will see that we
shall have plenty of reserve petrol, in case
of mishaps. The direct flight there and back
will coneume less than half our supyly— whicl
lraves us with an ample reserve.’’

‘* Rather, guv'nor!” 1 agreed. * And
there'll be plenty of room on board for me,
too. You can't pnu&blr leave me out of this,
sir,” 1 went on warmly. *“ Dash it all, 1'm
vour assistapt—I'm not a mere schoolboy, like
the othere. It's only right that I should—"

* WeN, well, Nipper, since you have pointed
all this out to me so clearly, perhapas I will
allow you to do the rney by air,” inter-
rupted Nelson Lee smi . ‘ After all, the
machine Is designed to carry five or six pas-
sengers, and your weight will not make much
differcnce. But I want her to fly as light as
‘possible, for a trip across the desert is a
somewhat hazardous adventure, and we can-
not he too carcful in the matter of small
detaila.”

** Ob, we shall come through all right,” I

declared, with sp,arkllngneyea. ** Thanks
awfully, guv'mor! Yom a brick—and
Dorrie's a . brick, too! Couldn’t we take
Umloal with us by alr—"

‘“ Yo gods!'' roared Dorrie, grinning sll
over his face. ‘' I suggested the ldea to the

old beggar—just for fun—an’ he nearly had a
tit. He said that he didn’t want to traved

hat o

in the ‘devil machine’ which flics, and the
very idea of it was cnough to ecare him.
Besides, he’d jump out as soon as we got up
to a thousand feet—an’ that wauldn't de his
head any good, hard as it is.”’

‘* No, three is the limit,'’ said Nelson Lec.
“I'm afraid there wil be some jealousy
amongst your young friends—-"’

"* That can’'t be helped, sir,”” I broke in.
“We're nQt going to draw lots for this. I'm
a pilot, but they're helpless. They’ll under-
stand in a minute ‘that there can't be any
question of anybody else going.’’ N

But the juniors, when I told them, wete
decidedly envious of me—and P dob’t suj-
pose they could be bilamed. But they had
sense enough to realise—as 1 had told the
guv'nor—that my own poesition was unique.
Handforth, of course, had a lot to say.

‘* Cheek, 1 call it!”’ he declared. *‘ Why
should this ass go in that ripping aeroplane,
and leave us to drag our weary legs &cross
the desert?”’

** If you don't care for the trip, Handy, 1’1l
take your place,”” said Pitt obligingly.

* You silly asa!’’ snapped Handforth.

‘““But look here,”” puvt in Church, °'t
Nipper's going by air, that lo#es another
in the desert party. r. Lee eaid
could go, so 1 reckon we’d bettcr
draw lots again—for the last one.”

** Good idea!’’ declared everybody.

The job didn't take long, and 1 was very
pleased when Wateson selected the. lucky slip.
This meant that Study C would be complete
---Tommy and Montie going on feot and my-
self by air. ‘

The - trip promised to be an interesting
oe: but none of us guessed how reajly fuil
of adventure and peril it was to prove!

[ ]

CHAPTER 1L.
TAE START INTO THE BUSH.

WO days later everything was rcady
for the start.

The Wanderer was alive with busile

and activity. Those guests who were

destined to remain behind had recavered from

their disappointment—I am refernng to the

.juniors—and they watched the preparations

with lively interest. e

The girls, of course, had never expected to
go. It wasn't a trip suvitable to members
of the fair éex. But Watson's sister was
rather anxious; she was rather sorry that
Tommy had been sclected to go.

‘“ You will be careful, won't you, Tom?”
she asked, as they stood on the deck, in the
shade of the big awnmning. '‘ It’s a terrible
journey—'' :

*“ Terrible rats!” interrupted Watson
abroptdy. ‘ Don't you be silly, sis. There’g
no danger at all, but 1 expect you’ll have
the best of it here, in any case. There’ll be
ﬁlmty of people on the yacht to keep things

vely, .and we shall ald he back within a
fortnight or three weeks—bringing the trra-
sure with us.,”” .
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“ But it scems 80 reckless to me,'’ went on
the girl, shaking her pretty head. ‘ 8ir Craw-
ford is rich enough—and eo is Lord Dorri-
more. Aud yet they want to risk their lives
for—for nothing!"’

Watson grinned.

‘“You don’'t understand,”” he said. ‘ But
girls never do. If it wasn’t for chaps like
Lord Dorrimore and Nelson Lee, nothing
would ever be discovered. People have got to
take risks in this world.”

The other three girls were just as concerned
—and Handforth was inclined to be con-
temptuous—although, of course, he _ was
gentlemanly enough not to show this in Yront
of the girls themselves.

He would have been perfectly willing to
set out if a thousand known perils were to be
faced, and if there was practically no pros-
pect of a return. Handforth rarely looked
into the futyre, and he never considered the
minor guestion of ggdds. His method was to
charce ahead blindly, and trust to luck.

It was really a good thing that Handforth
wias bcoked to go, for if he had remained
behind he would have made everybody on the
yacht miserable until the treasure-searchers
returned.

The plan which had been adopted was qulte
simple and straightforward. -

Thee caravan which was destined to cross
the desert would comnsist of Umlosi, Dr. Brett,
Simon Grell, Fenton and Morrow, of the
Sixth, and the six Removites. There would
also be a good many patives, and camels
and all the rast of it.

And Lord Dorrimore, Nelson Lee, and I
would travel by aeroplane. For the firat
three days the expedition would travel
through dense forest country—and this part
cof the journey would be undertaken on foot.
Then the desert would be reached, where the
camels were waiting in readiness.

After a short rest the party would make
the desert crossing to the large oasis of
Zambi. The aeroplane, of course, would fly
direct from the coast to Zambi in one trip.
And in all probability we ehould pass over
the heads of the large party during the last
stage of the journcy—for we rcckoned to get
to Zambi firat, although we should not start
urtil long after the others had gone.

From Zambi to the tiny oasis of El Safra
was not a long trip, but it would really he
the most diflicult part of the journey. For
there was no beaten track, and the party
would be obliged to wander over the barren
desert.

S8ir Crawford Grey was quite content to
trust the party ip the capable "hands of Dr.
Brett and Umiosi. 8imon Grell would go,
becausce there was a bare possibility of
treachery on Captain Nixon's part, and Greil
would be handy in a fight.

In the cool of the early morning the start
was madc.

The African sun blazed down, but it was
not very flerce yet. The juniors, looking
eager and alert, were collected on the deck,

ready to be carricd ashore by the launoh. |

Everybody was up to secgthe start.

| into the air again?

5

I was tiere, cuatting with Sir Montie ang
Tommy.

‘* Dear fellow, I wish you were comin’ with
us,” remarked Tregellis-West. *‘ An’ I wash
Mr. Lee was comin’, too, begad! We shall
feel frightfully lonely without you. Ap’
there's 1o tcllin’ what might happen—"'

‘““My dear ass, we are coming,’”’ 1 broke in.

‘““ Yes, I know,” said Montie. ‘' But you
are doin’ the journey by aeroplane. Yau
won't be a member of the real expedition.
An’ deserts are shockin' things. If we get
lost we shall have camels an’ Arabs, an’ all
sorts of things. We shall be able to reach
safety—"" |

‘* Then what are you grurabling at?'” I in-
qiuired.

‘““ Dear boy, T ain't grumblia’,” pratcated
Montie. “ I'm thinkin' about you.""

*“ About me?"’

* Exactly,”” he went on. *‘ Supposin’ yonr
engines fail, or supposin’ a sand storm comes
up, an' you are compelled to land in the
desert? Supposin’ you can’t get the machine
You'll be in a frightful
hole, begad!’’ '

I chuckled.

““ You're all ‘supposin’,” "’ I grinned. ‘* The
aeroplane isn't one of that kind, old son. It’s
a proper flier. There's practically no prospect
of a forced descent—and even if we do come
down for some reason, we shall be able to
get up_again. 1It’s not like flying across the
Atlantic, you know. We shall have solid
ground beneath us all the time. And there'll
be enough petrol asboard to take us a thou-
sand miles. The double trip isn't half that
distance.”

‘“ All the same, I shall he anxious,” said Sir
Montie firmly. '

‘“ Come on, my son,”” broke in Tommy
Watson. *‘ It's time to get into the launch,
Well, so long, Nipper! See you in Zambi."’

And Watson went off quite unconcernced.
He kissed his sister good-bye with great re-
luctance, although the other juniors would
have jumped at the chance of kissing Violet.
She was certainly a mighty pretty girl.

Half an hour had elapsed before all the
farewells had been said, and then the launch
set off for the shore. I went with it, and so
did Nelson Lee and Dorrie. Umlosi bad
already gone—for it was his busincss to get
the native carriers in readiness for the start.

The town of Agabat was of no great size,
and it* did not profeas to be important. The
inhabitants were mostly of negro origin, with
a sprinkling of Moorish and Fulah elements.

We could have entered a much larger port,
of course, but Agabat was the neareat pomt
to the oasis of El Safra. The Kuropeans 17
the town were mainly French and Briticn,
and they were all agog with interest and
excitement. For the word had been passed
round that we had a modern aeroplane with
us. '

Sir Crawford and his reinaining gucsts were
likely to' have a good time during our
absence,. for they would be invited every
where, and there would be many parties on
board the Wanderer.



g THE NLLSON LEE LIBRARY

However, J preferrad to uudertake the trip
~ amdi <« did the other fellowas. Practically all
the Europcan population had turncd out to
ae Lhe start of the expedition, and almost
#ll the pative population, toe, 1 think.

" Well, good-bye, Brett,”” said Nelson Lec,
when all was ready. ‘'l fancy this little ex-
pedition will be quite a success—even if
i object is not achieved. The trip in itself
will he worth whie.”

* You can be quite assured, Lee, that 1
shall d0o my best to see after all those who
are in my care,”’ sald the doctor. ‘I have
Umlo:i with me—and his support is worth a
very great deal in a country of this eort.”

" The old beggar's worth three nf us, for
cxample,”’ observed Lord Dorrimore.

1 won't say that,’’ emiled Brett.
shall have you, too, Lord Dorrimore. 1
understand that Mr. Lec and Nipper and
yoursel. will be in Zambi before | can arrive

that is, if all goes well.”

* Make not the mistake of being too sure,
O man of medicme!"" exclaimed Umloei,
shaking his head gravely. ‘1t is not to bc
that we eoball reach Zambi

(1] But l

without our

ironblea.”’

" Well, we muat cxpect a few, I vappose,”
eaid Broett.

“ It wil be well if our troubles are so

light,” sald Umiosi. * But thna muast be
prepared for dangers and difficultics, my
manter. As 1 Jay slcep last night 1 was
troubled by A dream. saw much blood
Nowing; 1 saw many dead men. Wauy! Our
Jjourney Is not to be easy. I have spoken.’”’
“ Yoo, by gead, you’ve spoken pretty cheer-
fully, too!l’” said Dorrimore. ' This looks
scrious, Brett. Whenever Umiosi dreams
ahout blood and dead men—well, you can
reckon there’s goin' to be somethin’ doin’.”
Fortunately, nobody took much notice of
'mloel, and when the expedition moved away
up the straggling main etreet aof the little
town everybody was cheerful and happy. The
lunlor members of the party were particularly
~en.

\fter they had gone th

f seemed a bit
nuict on the sea frood, a

on board the

yscht. But there were atili plenty of us to
kcep things lively. And Nelson Lee, Dorrie,
and I ) no time in starting our prepara-

t.ons for the ﬂ@t

" Wall, there's one comesolation in our being
lvft behiud,’’ aald Reginald Pitt, as he stoud
watching the hatches being opened by the
railors. ** We shall be here to sec the aero-
plane ftted up, and to watch the trial
Aizhts."

1! we're lucky we may be able to go
up,”” said Churoh.

"* Say, 1 s that would be sure dandy,”
remarked Farman. * Gee! 1'd give all the

dollare 1've got to fly arovod in that aero-
plane.’’

** Asn!”’" said McClure.
t.ike your dollars!"

**And 1 don’'t suppose he’ll take Farman,
rithor,”” I jo. ** Not until we get back
from the trip, anyhow."’

‘Tho aemp?ane was in sections, each one

" Mr. Lee wouldn't

hoxed up and marked. The work of asscm-
bling the machine was not difficult—espccially
with an expert on the job like Nelson Lee.

And all the yacht’s engineers were at work
on the machine, too. '

And while we were busy in the blasing heat,
the expedition was making headway imto thio
forest. Once the coast was left behind the
party plunged right into the heart of the
dense bush.

There were no roads or railways out of
Agabat—only a narrow track which led to
emall native kraal near the edge of the
desert. There were pienty of blacks in tho
n bourhood near the coest; villages wcere
passed constantly; but further on the coun-
try was less populated, and more wild.

Towards the end of the first day’s march
practieally no cultivated areas were passed.
t'he forest became more primeval in aspect.

Umloei and Dr. Brett led the party, with
Fenton and Morrow, and Handforth and
Tregellis-West came next. Behind them were
Watson and Grey, and then Trotwood and
Burton. The path was only of sufficient winith
to allow two abreast.

The native carriers followed with thcir
loads, and Simon Grell brought up the rear;
it.b;vas’ his task to see after the native
. ys. ’ .

The St. Frank’'s fellows were all greatly
interceted in everything thefy saw. It was all
new to them. The nature of the country—the
bird life—the insect life—everything was
novel and entertaining. )

And the heat in the forest was not so bad
as the fallows had feared it to be, for the
giant trees shielded the party from the fierce
rays of the sun. The dense masses of foliage
and the profusion of wild flowers, gorgeously
coloured, provided conetant and ever-chang-
ing interest.

Camp was made in a little clearing, and in
the morning everybody was yp with the sun—
for it was as well to get ahead while the air
was otill cool. Throughout that day every-
thing went smoothly, and Umlosi was looking
pleased with himself.

** Mayhap my dream was false, my master,”’
he remarked to Brett. ° It seeme that we
shall finish our journey to the desert with no
dangers to mar our progress. But thou muet
be none too sare—"’

**Don’t you worry, Umlosi,’”' smiled the
doctor. ‘* What dangers could beset us, in
any case? The natives in this region are not
hostile towards white people.”

‘“ Wise words,’”’ rumbled Umlosi. '* But thou
must remember, O my master, that these
back peoples are of a somewhat low type.
They are peaceful, mayhap, but gold and tire-
water are much prized. e pigs would not
hesitate to attack ws if they were well paid.”’

‘** But who would pay them?' asked Fen-
ton curiously.

*“ Thou art surely acquainted with all the
facta?’’ avked Umlosi in return. *Is it not
true that a wretch of a white man has been
making plota against thee? Is it mot troe
that he eécaped injo this same forest with an
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evil companion? Mathinks they will not be
idle!"’ :

‘“ You mean Nixon and Starkey?’' said Dr.
Brett. “ We needn’'t fear them, Umlosi.
Mr. Lee—Umtagati—was rather anxious, but
I convinced him that our party would not
run into danger. What could Nixon do, in
any case? We have rifles and revolvers, and
we can fight—"'

‘““ True,”’ interrupted Umlosi. * But we
are small in number.” '

He said no more, for the party had
arrived in a wide clearing which looked suit-
able for a cabin place, and the swift twilight
glf] the African evening would soon he upon
them.

The tents were soon up, and the evening
meal was well on its way before half an hour
had passed. Fenton had accompanied Dr.
Brett through the forest for some distance,
and wheun they returned they reported that a
fairly large river flowed past a short distauce
away. :

‘““ A river, eh?" sajd Handforth, who was
chatting with Sir Montie Tregellis-West and
Watson. ‘“ What price. we go and have a
look at it?"

“I'm perfectly willin’, old boy,” said Sir
Montie. :

““ It nught help us to get cool,’”’ remarked
Watson. ¢ Phew! Isn't it stewing?’’

‘““That's just about the riﬁht word,"”’ said
Handforth, as they walked off. ‘¢ This atmo-
sphere i3 moist, you know—and I don't reckon
it's particularly healthy. I suppose we sha'n’t
all be down with malaria, or typhoid, or
smallpox, or something of that kind?"’

‘““I don’'t think there's much danger ol
smallpox,’” grinned Watson. ‘' Malaria is
more likely, of course; but old Brett doses us
up regularly with that awful quinine stuff,
and I reckon we're safe enough. But be
more oheerful, Handy, you ass. Don’t talk
about fevers!"

They soon reached the bank of the river,
and the air was certainly cooler in the
vicinity of the water. The stream was fairly
wide, but almost stagnant. Scarcely a trace
.of current could be seen.

The treea on the opposite bank were re-
flected sharply in the stretch of water, and
further down the trees overhung the banks
on both sides, forming a kind of tunnec] ot
foliage.

‘‘ Begad! It's
boys,”” said Sir Montie.
didn't bring a camera—"'

‘“By QGeorge!"' ejaculated
abruptly.

‘““ What's the matter, you ass?"”

Handforth peeled off his white drill jacket

‘*“* Why didn't we think of it before?” he

frightfully pretty, dear
‘“It’s a pity we

Handforth

Aslaqd. ‘* Just what we're all gasping for,
an ___u
‘“Gas for what?'' asked Watson.

* What's the idea, you lunatic?”
“ Begad! You ain’'t going to drink that
water?”’ ejaculated Montie. *“ It's full of
frightful little inaec .’
“’Drink it!" roared Hanlforth. * 1’m going
to bathe!'

|
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- Bathe!”" gasped Watson, in alarm
“Don’t be mad, Handy' You mustn't batle
In this river! Don’t forget what Mr. Lee
told us—-"

“Oh, rot!”’ said Handforth
‘“ About crocodiles, you mean?

obstinately.
Anybody can

8ee there’s nothing of that sort in this river.

The water's ase clear as crystal, and I'm
going to have a dip. You chaps Lad better
come in, too."

Both Watson and Tregellis-West
very alarmed.

‘ Pray listen to reason, Handforth,’”" said
the latter earnestly. ‘‘ Both Mr. Lee au’
Dr. Brett warned us particularly -about
bathin’. We were told not to go into any
water at all—so as to be on the safe side.
Put your clothes on again, dear fellow, and
come back to camp—-"’

“I'll put my clothes on again after I've
had a hathe,’” said Handforth stubhornly.

icoked

“But you don't mean it, you idict!”
snapped Watson.

“Yes, I do—"

‘“ But look here——"

““Oh, dry up. for goodicss’ sake,”” put In
Handforth, with a sigh. “Don't keed

nagging me like a couple of old fishwives!
if you don’t want to come in—stay on the
bank and watch me.” _

‘“ We'd petter keep the ass out of the water
by force,”” said Watson grimly. * It's the
only way to deal with lunatics "

But Handforth dodged away, and although
the other two tried to get near him, he suc-
ceeded in eluding them every time. He
seemed to treat the whole affair as a joke:
but Montie and Tommy were deadly serious.

They knew that crocodiles might be lurking
under the water, or behind the cover of some
bushes. And once Handy was seized there
would be practically no hope for him.

* This is just the kind of Triver croca.

favour, t0o0,”” panted Watson, coming to a
halt. *‘‘ This still, stagnant water Look
here, Handy!"’ he roared suddenly. * Arc

you going to be sensible?”

‘““ Yes,”” yelled Handforth, from beliind a
tree— I'm going in!"’ ,

‘“ Begad! It's fatal, old boy!" said bMontie
in great distress.

‘“ Rats!"’

Tommy Watson clenched his fists.

“I'm off for Dr. Brett!' he panted.
‘““ Come on, Montie!”

They raced off with all speed. Thueir
efforte were useless, so it was only left for
them to appeal to the others. Perhaps there
would still be time to bhaul Handlcrth cut
of the river before bt was seized by a
crocodile. y

Handforth sniffed, hesitated, and contirved
disrobing himself.

Watson and Tregellis-West burst into the
camp like a miniature whirlwind. The others
knew that something was wrong at once, and
the pair were surrounded.

Dr. Brett grasped Watson's arm.

‘““ What is it, lad?”’ bhe demanded.
‘“ Where is Handforth?”

““ In the river, sir!" gasped Tommy,
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““In the tiver:” said the docter, aghast.
*“ You—you don't mean that Handforth is
drowned?"’ .

'* Begad! No, sir—not o bad as that,’’ put
m Sir Montie. ‘' But Handforth is a shockin’
a88. He wants to bathe, an’ he started un-

dressin’. We begged of him to be semsible—
hut it’'s impossible! Handy can’t be sen-
sible—-"'

*And is he In the river—actually bath-
ing?”’ asked Brett sharply. ‘

** [ expect he is by this time,’”’ said Watson.

' ood gracious! We must fetch the young
idiot out at once!”’ eaid Brett. ‘1 don't
kriow ,for certaim, but it ise quite likely that

this river is infested with crocodiles or
hippos—""'
* Thy words are true, N'Kosec.”” put in

Umlosi. * This river is, indeed, tilled with
the reptiles which thou callest crocodites.
Ncarer the coast they are countiess: and
even here they may be numerous. The boy
wis foolish to venture. in the stream. Wau!
1 fear we ehall be too late!”

*“ Great Scott!” muttered Grey. ‘“ Handy
can’'t be—dead!” )
““Oh, my hat!’" groaned Watson. ‘‘ And

we tried to prevent him——’’

But Brett and Umlogi were already hurry-
ing away; and the juniors followed, headed
by Morrow and Fenton. The party dashed
with ali spced to the river bank, and Jooked
anxiously round.

There was no sign of Handiorth whatever.

" "Handforth'!’’ shouted the doctor loudly—
* Handforth!'"’

Silence—and then a swish and a swirl from
the dark, sinister water. Just for a second
cverybody saw the ugly snout of a crocodile;
ther it had vanished. And there was no reply
from Handforth. '

“Look!’  whispered Watson  huskily.
“‘There are his clothes!”

**0Oh, my goodness!” said Fcnton,
ficd.
An untidy pile of clothing lay near the
bank, and it was easily recognised a3 Hand-
forth’s property. There seemed to be little
doubt that the foolish junior had jumped
into the river, and that he had been Kkilled
by a crocodile!

And every mcwmber of the parly was
stunned by the shock of it—every member
except Umlosi. But Umlosi seemed to be
more alert than ever, for he was examining
the ground closcly and eagerly.

He could see something which was invisible
to the others.

What was jt?

horri-

———

CHAPTER III.

WHAT HAPPENED TO HANDFORTII.

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH was
ohstinate, but he was not a fool.
He fully realised that the warning
issued by Tregellis-Weest and Watson
wWas A sensible one. And he had only per-
sisted in his threats to enter the river in
srder to ** kid *’ the other juniors.

-woul
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A3 soon as they had vanished into the
forest Handforth grinned. )
‘* They think

** Silly asses!”’ he muttered.
I'm going to bathe in this giddy river! 1
't dive in for a ransom!’’

And Handforth, with a chuckle, prepared
to attire himself again; he was only wearing
his shirt, boots, and socks. He. meant "to
roar with laughter when Watson apd Sir

_Mont.ie returned with the whole camp.

J

-

But things happened differently,

Handforth was about to seize his trausers
when he heard a slight noise in the bush
behind him. He turned, stared—and gasped.

‘“Great pip!”’ he ejaculated breathlessly.

For there, eyeing him steadily, crouched
two black mé&n. They were almost without
clotbing, and their features were not particu-
larly bhandsome; as a matter of fact, the
negroes werc decidedly repulsive in aspect. -

They were of a different tribe to those
blacks who carried the packs for the expedi-
tion. Handforth had never seen them before
—and he began to fcel rather quegr.

“Who—who the dickens are you?’ he
asked huskily.

The blacks made no reply, and as they did
not seem to be at all wmenacing, Handforth
hecame somewhat impatient.

“You might have a bit of decency
about you!” he cxclaimed, apparently ignor-
ing the fact that he couldn't possibly be
understood. ‘‘ A jolty nice thing, I must say!
Stapding there looking. on while a chap's
dressing! Buzz off!”

One of the blacks said
Haudforth stared.

“Don’t make that awful noise!” he ex-
claimed. “ Can't you speak?”’

And then something rather startling hap-
pened. For the two men advanced. Hand-
forth backed away instinctively, and gave a
gasp as he TYelt himself seized by strong,
powerful hands.

He turned abruptly, and then found that
there were three or four other black men
there. He struggled and twisted in alarm.

‘“Lemme go, confound you!’ he roared.
“ You—you—— VU-u-u-u-ugh!’’

A huge hand wam clapped over Handforth’s
mouth, and, although be was strong, he
found bimself absolutely powerless in the
grip of his captors. The whole incident wae
amazing to him.

Before he could collect his wits he was
taken through the bush, and conveyed
several hundred yards away from the river.
Then a halt was called, and Handforth was
placed upon his feet.

But his hands were tied hehind him with
some tough grass, and a piece of aged calico
was bound over hi®@ mouth. Then he waa
forced along between the two leading blacks.
The others brought up thec rear.

By ¢this time Handforth wis
alarmed, and not a little soared.

What ¢id it mean? .

Why had he been captured by those
uncouth natives? Where were they taking.
him to? A dozen questions presented them-

something—and

really
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solves to Handforth: but he could not ftind
any definite answer for any of them.

Then an inspiration came to him—and his
alarm was greater than before.

“ Cannibals!"® he told himself, with a
queer gensation running down his spine.
“ That's what they are—cannibals! I'm being
taken to the native village—and they’ll shove
me in the giddy stock-pot for supper!”

Handforth had always had a sneaking
desire to sec some cannibals—but certainly
not in bhis manner. This adventure wae
rather too real for Handy's liking. His feel-
ings were decidedly unpleasant.

.The very uncertainty was worrying. He
had” never dreamed that there was any
danger in being left alone, or he would not
have allowed Watson and Sir Montic to go.
But perhaps it was just as well that they
had gone—or they might have been made
prisoners, too.

‘““And they’ll think I've got eaten up .bhy
crocodiles!"’ Handforth told himself, suddenly
remembering his little joke. * All my giddy
clothes are on the bank, and there won't be
a sign of me. Ch, my only hat!”

Handforth had had another thought.

‘“ Believing that I'm dead, there won’t even
be a search!'’ he mused. *‘* They’ll think that
I've got done in, and that'll be the end of
it! And I shall be eaten for supper by these
"beastly blacks!”

His position was grave, it appeared.
Handforth began to be thankful that he had
not been killed outright. But it was easier
for his captors to take him on his own feet
than to carry him.

They would probably kill him- quickly
enough when their destination was reached.
To make any attempt to get away would be
worse than futile. He could only march on,
helpless and fearful.

.But his position was not as bad as it
seemed—for Handforth had put the worst
possible construction on his capture.

He was marched tharough the forest for
miles, it appeared to him. At all events,
darkness had fallen in earnest before there
was any sign of the journey coming to an
end.

And then Handforth caught sight of some
flickering lights through the trees, and pre-
sently he was led into a big clearing. 1t
was not a rative village, as he had half
expected.

The place was a camp. _

And Handforth's heart gave a jump as he
saw two white tents bencath the branciles of
a huge tree. . _

‘“ Cannibals don't use tents!’ he told him.
self quickly. ‘* There must be somec white
wmen here!*’

His heart was beating fasfer now, and he
was not fceling quite so pessimistic. He saw
that the camp was of considcrable size.
There were hundreds of black warriors in
the clearing. _

Some were sleeping, some were eating, and
others crouched in groups round the fires.
It was a scene which Handforth remembered

for many a dav.
blacks were armed.

Some had rifles, but the majority of tihem
had spears near them. In any case, it secme |
certain to Handforth that the party was not
a peaceful onc; it had evidently set out upn
a warlike mission.

The prisoner was taken right across th-
clearing, and brought to a halt before th-
opening of one of the tents. And Hand
forth’s heart gave another jump as he caw
the figure of a white ma:n.

The fellow was dressed in seafaring uarh
with an old Panama hat on his head. H-
came out of the tent quickly, stared o-
Handforth, and then put some swift questio s
to the blacks—evidently in their ownm lino

After they had replied the man icoke.]
pleased, and nodded.

He gave another order, and Handforth w13
forced into the tent. His bondas WEre -
moved, and he was allowed to sit down on
stool. And now he saw that there wuas
another white man present.

“I've seen you before somewhere,” ox.
claimed Handforth, staring at the seconq
man. *' By George! I know—you're Starhcy '
You used to be with that chap Grell—anl
You were near St. Frank's for weeks "

“I didn't know I was so famous'" cx.
claimed the man, nodding. ** Yes, sonny—1"in
Jake Starkey!'”

** Then—then you must be
Nixon!" gasped Haundiorth,
other.

“ Right fust time!"”

" You—you scoundreldy rotters!" shouted
Handforth warmly. * The pair of you oughg
to be shoved in oprison! And what the
dickens does this mean? What's the idea of
those blacks bringing me here?"”

“Don’t zet excited, an’ you won't com- t.
no harm,” said Captain Nixon. ** Fust of ai;,
young shaver, what's your name?"

*“ Rats!"™snapped Handforth.

“Oh, is-it?"” said Captain Nixon. ** That
don't seem a pice name—"

“It's not my name!”’ growled Handforth
“I'm Handforth, of St. Frank's. And if you
harm me, you ruffian, you'll have to answer
to Mr. Nelson Lee! You'd better not lay
your fingers——''

““ And you'd better not get lippy!" inter.
jected the captain. " I've got my runners
out in all directions, an' they know exactly
what’s goin’ on. I sent out a party to scout.
round your camp—with orders to bring home
a prisoner if they could collar one without
being spotted.’’

‘““ Look here, if l'm a
prisoner——"’

‘ Think nothing!’' snapped Nixon. % Yon
are a prisoner, my lad, an' don't you forget
it. And you've got to tell me just what
I order you to—savvy? You've got to obey
me!”’

Handforth took a deep breath,.

“You can go and eat coke!'' he retorted
hotly. '

~ If he spoke to me ia that way, cap'n, 1' A

He saw that mast of the

> Coptain
turning to the

you think



10

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

give him a swipe over the jaw:” put in Mr. Nixon was opn his feet, his nose streaming

Starkcy, ag he filled his pipe.

Nixon shoak his head.

“* There’s no call for violence—yet,’
grimly. ‘' Look here, Rats—" -
"My npame’s Randforth!” snorted the
juntor.

“You said it was ‘Rats’ at fust—and it
suits me better,” said the in. ‘‘ Now,
see lhere, Kats, what you’ve got to do is to
vive mc truthful answers to the questions I'm
going to put. I want to kmow what plans
l.ee has made—you've got to tell me the pro-
sramme cof your expedition.’’

“ Have 1?” said Haudforth. ‘“ That’s
funny?! I don’t think I have, somehow! 1
sha'n’t answer anything, you rotter!”

Nixon scowled. )

“1 sha'n’t deal with you lightly much
longer,”” he said threateningly. "* Now,
imderatand, my lad. If you do as I say
ot won't he hurt; but if you remain obsti-
nate I'll take measures that’ll open your lips

and they won't be gentle measures,
neither.”

“I'd take a strap to him if I was you!"
aidvised Starkey.

“You shut wup!” said Captain Nixon.
* Now, Handforth, out with it! Arter yaur
parly gets to the desert, what does Lee
intend to do? What's goit(’ to be yonr fust
poit 0" call?”

* Timbuctoo!”’ said Handforth sareastic-
ally. )

Nixon started. _

“By jinks!”’ he exclaimed. ‘" You ain't
coin’ all that way inland! Timbuctoo i8

right out in the Sahara, nigh on a thousand
miles from here! 1 thought that oasis was
in®a atrip o’ desert near the coast—"’

* He's pulling your leg, cap'm,”’ =said
Starkey. _
*“l1 believe he is, too, by thunder!'!”

snapped Nixon. * You’'d befter not try them
rames with me! 1 ain’t to be played with,
young shaver! Are you going to smswcr my
questions or not?”’

* Not!'"' saitd Handfonth.

‘“ Why, you young hound——"

‘*You can jaw till doomsday if you like!”
went on the junior. * If you think I'm going
to turn traitor, Captain Nixon, you've made
a bloomer! You won't get a word out of
me—not a giddy word!™

The captain crossed over to Handforth de-
liberately, and his fist shot out. Handforth
received the blow on the side of his head, and
he toppled to the floor before he counld re-
cover his balance.

** Now will you speak?’’ snarled Nixon.

Handforth jumped up

“* No!"" he shouted [furiously.
can take that!”

Crash!

His fist landed upon Captain Nixon's nose
with tremendous force. The man went over
backwards, colliding with the table, and
causing great havoc. Handforth stood in
the centre of the tent, flushed and warlike.

* And I’ll give you one, too!” he shouted,
rushinpg at Starkey.

Before he could carry out his intention

Y And you

-

" he said } speech.

e s —

|

’

!

mamene e BL

| forth

- with blood. His face was livid with fury
and for a moment he was hardly capable of
. But he grasped Handforth from
behind, swung him round, and glared into
his face. ‘

- I won't bit yon now!" he rasped. ** Bup
you're going to pay for that show of temper,
my lad! In less tham an hour from now
you'll be put to the tortuwre!’’

** Torture!’ gasped Handforth.

“ Yes—an’ I mean it, teo,” snarled. the cap-
tain. *° These blacks know more about tor-
turing than the Chinese! We'll sgon seu
whether ycu'll speak or not, by thunder!”

Nixon yeclled out an order, and four blacks
eptered the tent. Hamdforth was graspea,
and after a ehort delay was marched out mntn
the night. He was tco confused to be
afraid. -

He found himself being led in the direction
of geveral small huts, which stood by them-
selves at the edge of the clearing. They
had obviously heen there for years, and were
probably the remains of a native village
which had once stooed wpon the spot. Hana-
wondered vaguely what the idea
could he.

Was it possible that Captain Nixan meant
to torture him? Handforth felt quite sure
that the threat was ap empty one. But then

| he remembered the heavy punch he bad de-

livered. .

hﬁéxon would certainly make him suffer for
that.

But Handiorth would never betray any of
the plans of the treasure-hunting party.

- Handy only knew the gcneral outline of the

programme, and it would probably bhe wuse-
less to Nixon. But even this Handforth
meant to keep to himsclf—no matter what
happened.

The hut was circular, and was providead
with a thatched roof. The only opening to
be seen was a low doorway—and through this
Handforth was thrust like a sack of coals
into a shute.

He sprawled on all iours, and found himself
lying in a mass of rotten- twigs and dead
leaves. In all probability, the place was in-
fested with tropical insects; but, happily,
Handforth was in darknees.

There was no doer, and as no sound came
to the prisoner’s ears he started to make an
attempt to creep amt. “But he very soon
found that that game was quite out of the
question. . .

For he had hardly projected his head out
into the night before a hig foot came from
nowhere, and thrust itself forward. Hand-
forth was rolled over again—and hc knew
that the doorway was guarded by one of
the blacks.

‘“ Well, I'm in a pretty fix, and no giddy
mistake!'’ he muttered. “ 1 wonder if I
ehall ever see those other bounders again?”’

Escape was obviously out of the question,
and all Handforth could do was to sit tight
and wait for something to h But this
was not so easy as it sounded. He was hardly
clothed, and to sit down at all was Im-
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possible. The ground was too prickly and
coarse.

It was equally impossible to stand upright,
for the hut was low. So Handfprth was com-
pelled to crouch. And his troubles were
increased when lie felt unseen insects crawl-
ing up his legs, and othersa dropping down
his back.

The hut was a perfeet horror, and Hand-
fc;rth would have given anything to be out
of it.

It was quite clear that his detention there
was to be of short duration. For thc prison
was only a temporary one—and Nixon had
declared that the ‘ torture’ would com-
mence within an hour.

Therefore, if there was any chance of
cscape, Handforth must seize that chance
at once. But what could he do? How
could he hope- tQ overpower the gigantic
native who was guarding the door?

Handforth did not even consider the possl-
bility. He gave his attention to the other
wall of the hut. It was only made of straw
and rceds, coated with dry clay, or some-.
thing of a similar nature.

But even as Handforth commenced opera-
tions, he found himself thinking of his dith-
culties—even if he did succeed in escaping.
what could he do in the forest alone? Thc
poasihility of his locating the camp was de-
cidedly remote. But Handforth persisted in
his efforts.

Very cautiously he scraped away at the
rough material. It was difficult to work in

the darkness, and Handforth had not pro-|

ceeded far with his work before he gave it
up as a hopecless task.

It would take him two or three houra at
the very least to break a way through, for
the sun-baked clay was as hard as bricks.
And with only his bare hands to use as tools
Handy’s prospects of success wecere slim.

So, very wisely, he desisted.

And then he heard a rather curious sound
just outside the door of his hut. There was
a quick intake of breath, a low gasp, and
then a heavy thud. After that came silence.

Handforth held his breath.

The doorway was clearly outlined now, for
the prisoner had grown accustomed to the
darkness within. And as he watched he saw
a shadowy shape creeping.low. It moved
slightly, and a head came into the hut.
Handforth prepared himself to punch with all
1is strength.

‘* Thou art here, O
came a {ow whisper.

The imprisoned junior gave a quick, joyous
gasp. -

- ¢ Umlesi!"" he ejaculated breathlessly.

reckless Hand{orth?"

CHAPTER 1V.
CAPTAIN NIXON'S MOVE.

MI1.08I it wal!
l l He crept imto the Lhut, and took

hold ¢of Handforth’s arm.
. ** Thou must come with mr swiftly,’
he murmured. ‘It was but child’s play to

It

deal with the pig who stood on guard, but
there are vast numbersa of these degraded
warriors ncar by, and we cannot take
chances.”

“ But—but how did you gpt here, Um-
loai?'’ asked Handforth, filled with reliet and
joy. ' How did \wou know I was in this hut?
()h,'you ripping old bounder! 1 could hug
you!'"”’ .

** But that would be a waste of time,
thou reckless one,”” eaid Umlosi. ' Theae
poor fools imagined that they concealed their
movements. I tracked thee with no difticulty,
and watched the camp. I see thee hrought
into this hut, and merely awaited my oppor-
tunity. Wau! It is a pity there were no
more heads to break!”

“Do you think we can
right?" breathed Handfarth.

** Aye! Trust thyself to me.” murmured
the Kutana chief. * Within the hour, my
worthy son, we ahall be back in the midst
of our friends. Have no fear. Dut thou
must be gilent in thy movements, or all i3
over.'' .

“ Trust me!”" said Handforth excitedly.

They pazsed out of the hut like shadows,
and then moved away in the direction of the
trees. But before they had covered many
yards there came a series of shouts, and
numerous forms rushed towards them.

““ Oh, corks!" gasped Handforth.
spotted!”’

And this waa only too true. Half a dozen
blacks were there almost before Handforth
had Anished speaking, and Umlosi was fuht-
ing them all. He was an amazing fellow,
and he fcught with the strength of a dczen
men.

He had a supreme contempt: for theae
blacks, and they went down one after the
other. Four of them were felled to the
ground within fifteen scconds, and the
other two fled, velling for assietance.

get away all

‘“* We're

‘* Quickly, my good Handforth!"' panted
Umlosi.
“My hat! You didn't waste much
time—-"'

* Qilence thy tongue!"' hissed Umlosi,

He seized Handforth, and whirled him off
his feet before the junior could protest. 'T'uen
he rushed away into the darkness. But not
for long. Beneath a huge tree he set Hand
forth down.

‘“ Wait!"' he rumbled.
into the branohes.”™

Within one minute the pair were hidden in
the tree. Handforth waa bewildercd, and
couldr't understand the reason for this move
on Umlosi’s part. And he listened go the
shouts of the blacks in a dazed kind of way.

“ What's the idca, Umlosi?”’ he whispered.

‘* Mayhap we ehall be safe here,” breathed
Handforth's rescuer. * But be thou silent,
my son. Had 1 been alone 1 could have
outstripped these worthlesa vyermin with
ease. But not thou. Thou art unused t)
these forests, and capture would have hoen
certain if we had persisted in flizht. It 3
gafer to remain here. [ have spoken.”

**Yes, but 1 want tu know——"

“I will assist thee
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“Be thou quiel, O chatterer!”’ muttered
UOmioen.

Bandforth suabstded. He realised that
there was muech wisdom in Umlosi’s move. It

woulkd certainly have been impossible for
Handforth to efude capture. Umlosi himself
could have got away with ease. But the
black giant wouid not dream of seeking
safety Rimeclt at the cost of deserting his
charge.

" And his ruse,
successful.

Captain Nixon's men went in all directions
through the forest, but not one of them
halted near the tree, or attempted to
cxamine it. And after half an hour bad
clapsed the searchers returned to report their
[Iatlure.

(‘aptain Nixon was furious.

A act of slah-<ided Iubhtrs—-t!mt.’s what
they are!”’ he snapped harehly. - What's to
be dome now, Jake!"

“ Don't ask me!’ said Starkey.

“ That wouldn*t be much good ‘would it?”
growled the captam " I don't reckon you're
any good for me,” Jake—you’re too blamed
slow' What's to be done, I say! Just look
at the poestdon.’’

"It ain’t Mo waorse,”’ said Starkey.

“ No worse! Yoo—'" Nixon swore vio-
lenfly. ‘“*No worse!
you sop-bramed fool?”’

** What ahout him?" asked Starkey. °° And
tlwre an't »o call for yomn to get abmne
ca'p "

"*You den't seem to realise what poeition
we're jn!’ exclaimed Nixon. * That kid wil)
g0 back to his camp—an* he'it report that
we're here. Then Lee and his lot will be
warned, an they'll take precautions against
ltms

‘1 bndnt thought of that,” said Jake,
atartled '
' You don't mever tlunk of anything!’”

Apparently Captain Nixon believed that
the whole party was on the way teo the
desert—including Nelson Lee. The rascally
wopper had no information to warn him
of the fact that the famous detective would
mwake the journey by aeroplane.

*“*Dan’'t you see?”’ went on Nixoa.
soon as theat boy gels back, our own
tuon wil be known; Lee and his crowd will
krown that I’'m after ’em. And that’lt make
il the difierenee to us. We sha’'n’t be able
to miake the surprise attack we was plaunin
'There's only one thing to do.”

as it happened, was entirely

n——

L) A.s

** Attack at opce—now!”’ said Stariey
hrilhaantly.
“*By pnks! I'm blamed if you den’t bave

a ffach of intelligence now amd agin!’ said
the captain. ‘' Yea, Jake, that’'s the plan.
We'll attack right now, and collar the whole
party. We'll force the sccret of the treasure
vut of them, and leave the whofe bunch im
this foreot whilc we go o the oasis.”

‘ Sounds easgy,’”’ said Starkey. * We'll do
b, cep’a.”

Tea minutes later there waa a tremendous
bietlec in the big clearing. Nixam had givea
his orders. And the blacks were preparing!

What about that kid, |

' l
-

| black forms.

|

'z

" other
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for the march and for the attack. Hur.reds
of them were lining up.

And then, after a short delay, the army
moved forward. It was a ragged, untidy
crowd, but it had the advantage of numbers.
Nixon's men outnumbered Dr. Brett’s party
by at least tea to one. '

And the ‘captain was certain of gainimg a
swift and complete victory. He wanted
to arrive on the scene before Handforth
returned, if possible. But in any case the
party would not. be expecting an
attack soc soon. Thus thcy would be taken
unawares.

The distance which soparated the two
camps was. not great, and the march was,
therefore, a comparatively short one. Little
mote than an hour later the attack started.
And it started just when Dr. Brett was be-
coming terribly anxious concerning the safety

of Umlosi and Handforth.

Umlosi bhad tald Brett that Handiorth
had been carried away—that he had not
planged into the river. And the Kutana
chief had insisted upon tracking Handforth's
captors alone.

Neither of the pair had returmed yet—and
this was not surprising, considering they
had beemn * treed’ for so long. But they

were safe, and that was the main thing.
Their friends did not know it, hawever, and
there was much anxiety in the eamp.
“I think you boys had better get some
steep,”” said Dr. Brett at last, addressing the

juniors. °*‘ Feoton and Morrow and 1 will
wait—""
‘* Begad! We couldn’t think of sleeping.

gir!” exclaimed Tregellis-West. -~ It would
be frightfuily heartless for ua to sleep while

poaor old Handfarbh is missin’. And there’'s
Umlosi, too.” |
" You needn’t be afraid for Umlosi,”” eaid
Brett.  °* Therc is Lttle y of his

post- { Grel.l

2

!

|

i

getting into any trouble. But several hours
have passed since Handlorth’s disappearance,
and I am mtemely worried. I am responsible
for his safety——

** Beg pardon, sir!”

Simen Grell had suddenly rushed up, and
the doctor turned quiekly.
‘* The boys are getting restless, sir,” said

* What about?”’

. It. seems that they ean scent nrischief,
sir,”” replied Qrell. *°1 understand their
lingo, you know, and they say they’ve aeen
The hoys reckon that we're
bein’ surrounded—

“ Nonsense,”” said Brett. * Such a thing
is imposszible. There are no hostile tribes in’
this region, Grell—"’

He was interrupted by a most extraordinary
commotion. From all sides came the hoarse
shouting of men. And dark figures could be
seen rushing forward in great numbers.

They were coming from all directions at
once, converging upon tahe party in the ceRtre
of the clearing.

*“ Good heavens!” pan&ed the dgcter.

* We’re bhein® captured, hegad'“ exclaimegd
Sir Montie.



1. Handforth and Umlosi were observed to be signalling for the aeroplane to land
on the clearing.

2. There was no sign of Handforth whatever. *‘ Look!” said Watsen, huskily.
¢ There are his clothes ! ”
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“Ob, my bat!"”

" RuR —1un, you asscs!'"”

Thore was confusion and excitement.
thore was no time to fNight, and there was no
time to ran. KEntirely surrounded and taken
by surprise, the party was tared after a
short tmasle of five minntes’ duration. But,
curiously enouph, the blacks made no
attompt to harm their prisoners.

The white section the party was col-
lected tagether, and surrounded entiredy. Dr,
Brott, Poalon, Morrow, and the five juniors
were crowded ether with 8imon Grell.

And through the hostile blacks came two
Daurea.

“ Horry to inconvenicnee you, gentlemon,'

aaid a rough voice. * But we—."
“You infernal scoundrel!' shouted the
doctor. ** What is the meaning of this—this

oulrage? How dare you lay hands upon—--*"

" It's Nixon, sir!"’ pnt In Grell flercely.
“1 gueased it all along' By heavens, if |
conld only J«t at him!”

Oaptain Nixon faced his prisoners in the
dep gloom af the night.

“Idn’'t 1 hear (irell's voice? he asked.
* The skunk! The miscrable traitor’ It'a n
pity he didn't go to the hottom -—-where he
wags meant to go! RBut for him we should
have had things casy!”

\ N'imn scanned the faces round him scarch.
ngly

“ You ain't all here!' he exclaimed.
" Where's that black boggar? Where's Hand-
forth? 1 s’pose he alnt come back yet. Got
:ml i the forcet, p'r'ape! Good thing,
on'"’ ’

" Did vou take Handforth away from this
camp?”’ asked Brett hotly.

" 1 wanted some information,”’ said Nixon.
“ But that kid wouldn't say a thing—not &
blamed word! An' he escaped, arter nigh
on lullin' thc man what was guarding the
do of his hut.*

Rrett puesscd that Tmlosi was responeible
for the disaster to Handforth's guard: but
the doctor did not mention this.

“ Where's Loc?’ went on Nixon., ** Where'y
that Doaerimore feller?”

“They didn't come,” said Brett angrily.
“Mr. lec and lord Dorgimore are left on
the vaolt. Are you satiafted, you rarcal?
How long is this -farce to tontipue?
had better order your black ruMans oft———*

“ Not just yet-not just yet, my [riend,”
mud the captain easily. * 80 Lee an’ that
dook chap dida’'t come -hey? Well, it's all
the betler, pochaps. 1 can deal wi' you
bebler an’ ecasier.’

“Wimt do you mean, you scoundrel?”
asked Feanton sharply. 1 suproae you realise
that this ia a crime for which you can be
punished severely - —*'

“Don'L bring out them jokee, kid!" inter-
rupled Nivon. ‘' Nobhody can't punish e in
this here foreat. And you'd best realise —all
of you that you're my prisonors. >davvy?
My prisoners!'

‘““ Are you mad?'" shouted Dr. Rratt.

“No. | am't mad,” satd Nixon calmly.

“I'm arvtor thal tecature -that's all. An’

But ! It'e rig

You
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I mean to get it, too. The wholc crowd of

you is goin’ to be marched oft to my camp.

in the thick o' the torest—Iar off

m b'e’ten tracks. Nobody won’t find you
re. .

Dr. Brett could hardly believe his ears.
And the juniors were dismayed and alarmed.
They atood together in a little. knot.

‘“Captured!”* muttered Tommy Watson.

‘ Souse my scuppers!’’ said Burton. * This
is & fine voyage messmates' It scems that
we sha’'n’t make port for many a week!"

“It's awful!"’ remarked Jack (irey seriously.
"*But 1 can’'t .believe that Nixon is really
sesious. II he likes, he can keep us here in
the forest for weeks—while he goes for the
treasure!”’

" That's his game !’ sald Watson.

‘“ And there is no hope of our being rescued,
my dear friends,”’ said Nicodemus Trotwood.
“ Well, well! 1 suppose we shall survive. Anad
think what a lot we ahall have to talk® about
when we get back to St. Frank's!””

** Oh, rats!"’ snapped Watson. * Think of
our position now—that’s more important, you

dufler! We're in a frightful hole!”
" Degad!”’” murmured Sir Mogtie. * We
are, realty!”

They listened, as Nixon raiscd his voice.

“ You'll all march as you're ordercd,’”’ he
cxolaimed. ‘* An’ if any of you attempt to
cacape, you'll be sorry for it. My men have
ordera to spear any feller tryin’ that dodge.
Yo be careful. I won't be responsible for

anccldents.’”’

“ Yon confounded raacal!’ shouted Dr.
Brett.

“ Maybe,"' said Nixon calmly. * But my

motto i3 allus the same. A feller might as
well be hung for a sheep as for a lamb. See?
An' I don't care how far I go—«o loag as 1
get what I'm arter.”

Before many minutes had passed the whole
party was being matched through the
forest. They were all furious--but helplese.
They could do nothing, except obey the
orders of Captain Nixon. ,

** Makc no attempt to escape, boya,’” said
Breit quietly. ‘']l don't suppose any harm
would come to you, but it is not worth the
risk. Keep together, and remain calm.”

““Oh, tbat's easy, air!" eaid Watson
gruffly. ‘ We're as calm as anythiong!”

Their anger bogan to subside after a com-
siderable distance had been covered. It wag
impossible to remAin at wirite heat for long.
And they began to realise the full mature
c¢f their position.

They wcre prisoners fn a practically barren
scction of African forcst. There were no
white people there, and very few blacks. The
Irtter would not be able to help the un-
fortunate adventurers.

Captain Nixon had played hia card--and he
had won.

It was not until later that Dr. Brett under-
p.o0d the real pature of the aflair, The great
clearing was reached, and the larger tent
was placed at the disposal of the prisoners.

‘“ You’ll be a bit crowded here,” sawd
Nixon; ** but that can’'t be helped. I reckan
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you'll rab alenp somebhow—durin’ the noxt
five or six wecks'”

He went out, and the boys regarded one
another in diamay. .

" Five or six weeks!” execlaimed Watson,
looking pale. :

“You necd not worry yourseives to any
preat extent, boys,’”’ said Dr. Brett. °° Nixem
cannot keep us here for that length of time;
and, rememper, that Mr. Lee and Lord Dorri-
more have not heen captured. They will
came te our rescue, if nobodmlse .does. And
you have also furgottem Umiosi. But do not
refer to these matters; Nixon must obtain no
wformation."

1t was very eoon found that the tent was
entircly surrouunded by blacks.
tid not mean these prisoners to get away.
The hoys, tired out, were not long in getting
to sleep.

Ever Fenton and MOrrow joined the juniors
iv slumber, and Dr, Brett and Grell were left
awake by themselves.

"“We seem to be in a bit of a pickle, eir,”
said Grell. “ And I've been worrying about
somuthing, too. 1 hope you won’t think that
l1've hhad any hand in. treachery, that I led
the party into danger——" .

‘“* What nonsepse, Grell,”” said the doctor.
“I am quite satisfied that you are true to
us—and there was never any question of you
leading us at all. Uwmrlosi and I were in the
vaaguard, and—-"'

Dr. Brett was interrupted at this point by
the entrance of Nison. He was amyokin% a
pipe, and looked guite pleased with himself.

" Boys asleep?’” he asked pleasantly.
“*Good! I'd like a word with ycu, Dr. Brett.
There'’s a few things that need discuesing.”

"I wish to discuss pothing with you,” said
Pr. Bret{ eurtly.

** As it happens, you'll have to,”’ exclaimed
Nixon. “ I a’pose you realise your positioa,
my friend” There's no hope of your gettin’
away, and if you want to make your life
oray while you're in this fix—well, f*ou'd best

“be meek and mild. A high-an’-mighty atti-
tude woun't help you at all.”

Dr. Brett made no comment.

“* To begin with,”” went on Nixon, ‘' what
you've got to do is to tell me all your phans
with regard to lifting that treasure. Under-

stand? You’ve got to tell me the exact posi-

tion of the oseis, and I want to know what
that golden locket contaima—the locket which
tells the position of the treasure.” _

‘“ Your requirements are modest,”” said
Brett grimly.

‘* Wcll, they are,” agreed the captain. ‘1
might ask for a lot more—but I'm not doin’
it. You've got to tell me everything. If
vou don't I 1 take measures to force you.
That’s ocne advantage of being in a part of

the world where there ain't no laws—except |

what 1 make. If you don’t obey 'em—well,
you'll be forced.”

" These throats have.pno effect upon me,’”’
said Dr. Brett calmly. “ 1 may aa well tell
yow, Nixon, that 1 bave .pot the slightest
intention of obeying any of yonr orders, You

The captain|
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¢can do wbat you like—since it appears that
you have the power to do s0. But threats
will not change my attitude.'’ |

* Threats migin’t,” said Nixom barshly,
“ but action wil. An' if my threats don’t
work—then I shall take action. Stid, I'N give
yqudnnt»il the morning to make up yoar
mnd.”’

He passed ouf of the tent with a laugh.

" The impudent scoundrel!” said Bre't
hotly.

** He's waorsc than that, sir,”’ declared Grell.
“ 1 know him--worse luck! And he “means
those threats of his, too. That man’s capable
of anything, and it strikes me that we're in
a bad hole.”

Yet the position was not so serious as the
prisoners believed.

For, hovering near the big clearing, wcre
two figures in the night. They belonged to
UmMeosy and to Edward Oswald Handiorth.
They knew exactly what had taken place;
they had seen all.

But, alone, they were powerlese to help.

Handforth iad wanted to rush forward in a
hopeless attempt at reacue. But Uwmlosi had
more wisdom. He knew that it was im-
paasible to do anything during that nigbt.
He and Handiorth were free—and it was far
better that they should remain free.

Nixon's party was a large one, and it couldd
not be easily beaten. The position, on the
whole, was grave. But jt was not hopeless,

t—

CHAPTER V.
RESCUE FBOM THE AIR!

ECIL DE VALERIE'S eyes sleamed.
‘* She’s a epanker,”” he declared
enthusiastieally. *° By Jove] What
a ripping machine!”’

He and several cther juniors were standing
ob the promenade deck of the Wanderer, In
Agahbat harbour. And overbead soared a
hage twin-engined biplane. It was, indeed, a
splendid machine. ,

And I ought to know, comsidering that
I was seated in one of the passenger seats at
the time. Lord Dorrimore and Nelaon Lee
were with me—the guv'por right in front, in
the pilot’'s cockpit.

The aeroplane was one of the fineat which
enuld be obtained. Her engines were perfect,
and, in the hands of a cood pilot, she was a3
cafe as any baby carriage.

She had been in readiness for flight the
previous evening, but Nelsan Lee had waited
until dawn before putting her to her test.
He had gone up in her alone pt first, and had
found everything perfect.

S0 now, later on in the morming, he was
putting the machine through a more rigid
test. Her two powerful engines were g
away merrily, and we were perferming cvola-
tions over the and over the town, at a
hoight of ahout three thousamd feet.

From thce ground the machine looked
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gloricus, with the sun shining on her polished
woodwork and silver-grcy wings. Everybody
on board the yacht was on deck, watching,
and the whole population of the district had
comc¢ out to loek on.

It was the first time an aeroplane had been
seen therc. They had been talked of, of
course, but no other machine had given a dis-
play. The natives were inclined to he scared.

After a flight of an hour’s duration Nelson
L.c¢ brought the machine down as gently as a
feather on the wide stretch of ‘sclid” sand
whioh adorned the foreshore. 1t provided an
cxcellent landing ground.

The aoronlane however, was fitted with
special wheels and runners—at Nelson Lee's
suggestion. The ground on which she would
aight was likely to be rough, and an ordi-
nary chaasis would not have heen suitable.

“ Well, Dorie. 1 {think she'll do—eh?”’
amiled Noalson Lee, as he climbed out of the
pilot’s seat.

“ B,v aadl,
been in a few
urachine beats the lot.
Nlpper'?"

‘* She's clortous,’”’ I replied enthusiastically :

rather!” said his lordship. ** I've
aeroplanes, but I think this
What do you say.

““and all I want is to cet at the hclm' I'd
love to pilot her, sir.
‘ Pcrlmpq vou'll have the chance before

long,”” said the guv’'nor.

“ Are vou going to take anybody up to-dany
— §ir uawford or the girle, or some of the
fellows?'' I asked. ¢ They're dying for a
flicht.””

“Then I'm a.fra.id we must be callous, and
let them dic,”’ =aid Nelson Lee. *‘‘ Business
beforc pleasure, Nipper. It is our duty to set
off at the oearliest possible moment for
Zambi—and I intend to make the flight
to-day. The wind is favourable, and there is
no prospect of bad weather. The passenger
flichts can wait over until we have more time
at our d;sposal "

Mhe guv’'nor was quite right, of course ; but
the p‘lrty on the yacht was rather dlsap
pointed.

There's no need for me to go into any
details regarding the start. After everything
was propared—after the petrol and oil tanks
were filed—both the guv'nor and I went
ovar the machine in detail, and found her

perfect.
And the start was made without further

delay.

We were civen a hearty send-off, and before
sotting out across- country Nelson Lee
mounted to a height of eight thousand feet
over the bay. Then, after circling ‘once or
twice round bhe y'ac-h—t. we set off inland.

The modern acroplane simply annihilates
distance, eapecially in a country of that kind,
which is practically roadless and rallwavless
In the ordinary course a journey which
would occupy a day could be accomplished in
a few minutes by aeroplane,

We travelled by compass, for it was impos-
sible to distinguish any track in the forest.
Our coursc was straicht ahead until we hit
the desert—and then it would not take us
long to locate the little village from which
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the desert caravan had planned to commenoe
its journcy.

** This is the way to travel in Africa!" 1
shouted to Dorrie. ‘' Better than progressing
at ten miles a way tphmm:h the bush,

*“ It’s quicker, anyway,' said Dorrie. ** But
I reckon the other’'s thc most cert.am young
'un. What's going to happen il we're com-
polled to dovcend on this lot?”

He pointed below at the m'tsses of tropical
forest.

“ Well, it wouldn't do us any goog if we
hit those trees,”” I replied. *‘‘ But we're high
up, Dorrie, and even jf the engines failed we
could make a safe landing somcwhere. I can
sec at least three decent clsarings now—and
we could easily plane down to one of them.’"

** Yes, I suppose we could,” agreed his lord-
ship. ** But then we tmght not be able to
get up again—"'

“You're a cheerful sort, I must say!" 1
broke in. ‘‘ There’'s not much chance of this
machine petering out, Dorrie. I expect we
ghall find the other members of the party
half-way across the desert. They'll feel a
bit sick when we fly over them, won’t they?”

“ Still, it's just as well they've gone,” said
Dorrie. ** It wouldn’t have been wise to trust
to the aeroplanc alone. If they get in 2
hole we can help them: and if we get in
a hole they can help us. Safety first, my
sons.”’

‘“ That was the guv’'nor’'s idea,”” 1 agreed.
“ It’s my belief that we shall 'do the trip
wntabout a hitch; but you can't be too
sure.’

Flying over the forest was an experience
which I had not hitherto enjoyed. It was an
entire novelty, and 1 revelled in it. It was
vastly different to flying over the grcen fields
and meadows of old England.

The stately nature of the country was
grand, and we forgot to consider the possi-
bility of danger. It did not seem that any-
thing could go wrong as we.flew swiftly and
steadily over the vast forest.

And at last we came within sight of the
desert.

In the distance ahead trees faded away
into a kind of haze, and after that therc
was nothing but a dull, drab waste, mono-
tonous to the eye. It was the desert which
we were destined to fly.

‘“ Do we land at the village before st,artmg
acroas—before going oun to Zambi?” 1 asked.
L “I don’t think so,”” said Dorrie. *“ I'll ask
.ee.’

There was a telephone to the pilot—for
ordinary speech was impossible, owing to the
roar of the engines. Dorrimore spgke for a
few moments, and then turned to me and
shook his head.

‘““ No, we sha'n't land,” he.said. *“ We'rp
goin’ to make a non-stop flight to Zambi.”

- It only seemed that a minute or two had
passed before we had left the bulk of the
forest behind us. The trees which grew
below were now stunted and sparsc. And thc
sand of the desert lay everywhere: ‘

Nelson Lee was looking at the ground

closely as we flew, and we had now dropped
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to about four thousand feet. The village for out of them. Umlosi's Arabs and camels arc

gnh:".c,h we were searching was not difficult to
n .

We all saw it at about the samp moment—
mainly owing to the fact that a considerable
number of runani figures attracted our
attention. And
ground with his binoculars.

Then, to my surprise, he switched off both
the engines, and wc glided dewn gently and
easily.

"* What's wrong, sir?’’ I shouted above the
whistle of the air through the propellers. * 1
thought we weren’t going to land? I suppose
you're going to give the natives a little die-
play of acrobatica?"’

‘“My thoughts are not se {rivalous,
Nipper,”’ replied Neleon Lee., ‘‘ But you bave
apparently failed to notice something which I
saw at once. Doh’t you see those camels
down yonder—to the left of the village?"’

*“ What about them, sir?’’ 1 asked, as 1
laoked.

** Why are they there?”’

‘““ 1 suppose somebody wants to use them,”’
observed Dorrie.

** Exactly,’”’ said Nelson Lee.
heard of no other caravan that is
the desert to Zambi just at present.”

‘ You mean that——"'

‘* My dear Nipper, I mean that thosc camels
are the ones that Umlosi arranged for. Their
presence here clearly proves that Dr. Brett's
party has not traversed the forest yet.”.

“By gad!”’ said Dorrimore. ‘' That's
queer. They onght to have been here yester-
day mérain’ at the latest—even allowin’ for
delays.” i

‘** That's what I figure,’’ agreed Nelson Lee.
“It will be very strange if the party has
not eet off across the desert; it will prove
that something unforeseen has occurred
during the early. stage of the trip. And it
will be just as well for us to make a landing,
in order to make sure.”’ '

‘“* Wel, don’t bust up the bally ald
machine,’’ said Dorrie.

We were fairly close to the ground by this
time, and Nelson Lee switched on the engines
again, and we rcoared along over the village.
It'was only a tiny place, solely inhabited by
blacks. ¥ And the manner in ‘which they
rushed apout clearly told of their fright and
cepsterngtion. .

Neleen Lee found a good landing ground a
little distance from the settlement. The
surface was smooth, al 'h not as bard
as it might have beem. Still, we landed in
perfect safety. _

And then the guv'nor climbed out, and
went away on foot to seek information.
Dorrie and 1 were left with the aeroplane.

* But I have
crossing

A [ull hour elapsed before Nelson Lee re-
turned.
‘* You've been time enough, sir,”” [ re-

marked. )

“1f -you had seen the condition of the
natives you would compliment me upoa my
swift return,’’ said Nelson Lee grimly. ‘* They
were scared out of their wits, Nipper, and it
woe a long while before I could get a word

néelnon Lee searched the|{ rather grimly.
| sigm.
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here—waiting."’

‘*And what aboud the party?’ 1 askel.
" Brett and Tommy Wateon and Montie— °

‘“ Nothing bhas been seen ef them, and not
a word has been heard,” said Nelenn Leo
‘“ The party should have been
here two days ago, but there has heen nn
1t looks rather eerious,’’
‘* Serious?’’ echoed Dorrie.

‘“ Anything might have delayed them,” 1
put in. ‘ Perhaps one of the chaps has hecn
taken ill—" '

‘1 thiok not, my lad,” put in Neclson lec.
““It is far more likely that Brett has had
trouble with Captain Nixon.”

‘““ Ye gods!”’ maid Dorrie, startled,
don’t think that, do you?"

“1 do,”” replied Lee. ‘' Nixon wus dJdeape-
rate, don’t forget, and I feared that hc
would act in some way or other. But Brett
was confident, and I was {oolieh, perhaps, in
lietening to him. We cannot countinue our
journey to Zambi under the circumstances.'’

‘“ Then what shall we do, old man?”’ asked
Dorrie. '

" Well, to begin with, we'll Ry bacx «ver
the forest—as low as we can fly in safety,”’
said Nelson Lee. * It ought to he a fairly
easy task to locate the party—for it is cer-
tain that they will see us before we we them
—and they will sijgnal. So wateh the ground
very carefully. If we have no success we
must return to the yacht, and traversc the
forest on foot."’ .

** That sounds lively,” I remarked.

We climbed into our placesa again, and
Nelson Lee started up the cngines, and
brought the aeroplane round head to the
wind. She required a long ron, owing to the
soft ground, but she got off in safety.

And this time, instead of flying at a height
of between four and tem thousand feet, we
soared over the forest barely five hundred
feet from the tree-tops. We seemed to he
perilously near, in fact.

We mounted higher after a whide, in order
to obtain a wider vision. And wc¢ seseched n
this manner for fully two hours, going back-
wards and forwards in every direction. The
engines never faltered.

And just when we were heginning to regard
our quest as hopeless, we came within sight

“ Yo

| of a fairly large clearing. Right in the centre

of it two figures were standing: and they
were both waving wildly.

I stood up in my seat, and grahbed my
binoculars.

“It’s Umlosi!” I yeHed. “ I dom’'t know
who the other chap is—but one of the Remove
chaps, I'll swear. They're alone, too.”’

‘It looks as if they‘ve got seperated from
the rest of the paé;lmt. or eéomadhin’,’’

said Dorrimore. Pps that ascounts for
the delay. But do you think we ean lami
there, Nipper?”’

‘“ Looks a bit risky,”’ I said keenly.

We were now ciroling round and round the
clearing, quite low. And it was now ble
to see that the jumior waa Hamdforth. BHe
appeared to be weasing the misimum amount
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Dicnt was located easily —-once we had risen
to two thousand feet. We could see the big
clearing with ease; and we coilld see the
Bgarce of soores of blacke. Al were gazing
ekywards. And Nixon was rumning up aid
dow ently trying to calm them.

" They’ll be more scared than that soon,’
I caid grimly. ** You wait till we shoot over
their heads, only twenty feet from the
ground, Handy' ~The guv’nor’s going to give
a dlapfay of flying that’'M make your hair
stand on ¢nd.”’

" Good!” said Handiorth heartily.

Quite abruptly Nelson Lee shut off the
engines, and we glided down and down. It
would be more elfective to recommence the
shattering roar.when we were quite clote to
the ground.

The sound of an aeropiane engine picking
up abraptly after a long glide has been
accomplished, and when the maohine is near
thc ground, is startling encugh to ears
familiar with the sound. What effect it
weuld have on these blacks was something of
a problem—but we could guees.

At last we were only fifty feet above the
hcads of the crowd—and already they were
ecattering. Then Nelson Lee started up the
engines abruptly. 7Thcy eapluttered for a
second or two, then burst forth into the
tull roar of their powerfal song.

The effect was electriced.

The blacks ran wildly "in all directions—
arywhero to cscape. Captain Nixon was
hurled to the ground, and he had great
difficulty in preventing hinfhelf being trampled
uvpon.

Within two minutes the clearing was dc-
serted. Not a single black was to be seen;
they had all fled into the forest. But eome
other figures were visible which made us fcel
content.

Dr. Brett and Penton and all the rest of
thein were outside their tent--waving and
cheerin,g wikdly.,. Nobody had expected the
adventure to end in sueh a really dramatic
manner. )

And 1t wasn't endcd even now, we were
to lind. ' i

Nclson Lee deciged that it wauld be safe
ic 1cad; but he took the precaution to do so
in that portion of the clearing which was
occupied by ounr frienda. The wachine had
not come to a stapdstill before they were
swarining round us.

" Hurrah!” yeled the jamiore,

** ‘t'hree oheers for Mr. Lee!”’

' Harrah!”’

** (Jreat Scott!’’ shouted Watson.
fortd’s in there!”

‘e Bmul!’

** And old Umlosi, too!’’ :

The shoats were numerous, and whcen we
climbod down to the ground we wcre sur-
rounded and rendered breathless by the
thumps and Handshakes. Bouot Nelson lLee
~thd not cousider that ald the peril was past.

* Wec muet not be too confident,”” he ex-
cihhimed. ‘ These blaeke are still surround-
mg this clearing, and mow that the aero-
plane has landed, and is sdent, they will prob-

"* Hand-

IY

ably regain their courage.
the alert.”

Dr. Brett nodided.

* It will be wise, of course,” he said; ' but
[ think we are safe now, Lee.”’

l-:xchanglng yarns did not take long. In a
very ehort time everybody kpew what every-
bhody else had been doing.

“ Our object now must dbe to get to tho
dciert as soon aa possible,”’ said Nelson Lee.
" You must lead your party as before, Brett,
while Nipper and Dorrimore and 1 gontinue
our flight by aeroplane.”

*“ I think we can find our way—"*

Crack! Crack!

Several rifleshota rang out, and we heard
one or two shrill whistles as the ballets
flew barmlessly over cur heads.

Nelson Lee turned sharply.

* Down, boye!”’ he ordered. ** Seek what
cover you can. Nixon means to press an
attack cven now, it seems. He is getting his
men in hand; and that means that we ehall
have somc more trouble. 1 feared it.”’

Umlosi uttered an execlamation of disgust.

* Fear pothing, O Umtagati!’”” he said.
“ What finng is this? Thinkest thou that
thcse pigs can use the fire-sticks? Wan! It
woild be Jmpossible for them to hit us were
we as large a3 moauntains!’*

* 1 expect the firing will be pretty wild,”
said the guv'nor. °* Very few of these blacks
cver learn to handle a ritle prope:sly. But
there are large numbers of them—and stray
hullets are frequently fatal!”

" But we can hit back, old mam,”’ =aid
Dorrie grimly. '* We’ve got a few revolvers
and rifles amongst us—an’ it happens that we
can shoot straight. If theae brutes ask for
trouble they can't blame us if they find it:"”’

And the party prepared for action.

Meanwhile, Captain Nixon wasa in a finc
state of excitement. By supenhuman eflort
he had succeeded in getting the greater
number of his men into something lhlie con-
trol. The promise of a large reward had
much to do with it, and the silemee of tho
aeroplane engines wae also a factar.

“ This is our chamce, Stafkey,” declarcd
Nixon temsely. ‘' Tius blamed aeroplane
took us by surprise—we wasa'tt lookin' for
anything o’ that sort. But we'rc hundreds
agin a handful. We’ve anly got to make a
swift attack, and we shall have the whole
crowd. We'll fire, too; it don’'t matter to us
it we kill a few of 'em——"’

“ What, them Dboys?”
startled.

‘*“ Hang the boys—"’ N

“1 don't hold with that, old man,™ said
Starkey, shaking his head. °* I didm’t agree
to do no killin’, nor to he mixed up m any.
I draw the line at tbat, capn. Jake
Starkey ain’t so bad as that!”’ '

‘*“ Shut your kip!’> smapped Nixon. ‘' Den't
forget that we're done if we lose Dow. ARd
we've got everything to gaim, too. A swift
attack will beat 'em—and we ean get hold of
that aeroplane!” .

** Supposin’ we do?’’ asked Starkey. - We
can't fly it.”

We must be nn

asked Stavkey,
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passing a few days in the drab barrconcss of
the dezert.

*““My hat!"’ said Handforth. ‘1 shouldn’'t
like to live here for good! How the dickens
do thcee peaple gct on when they want any
newapapers?”’

“You ass!
Watson.

“ And think how awful it must be if you
want. to gt to the seaside!' went on Handy.
‘“ Why, I'd rather live on an island in the
Tacific! A fellow would get news of the
outer world there!”

‘““ These people have never been  accus-
tomed to anything else,’’ said Dr. Brett. ** No
doubt they arc content enough with their lot.
But by the time we get back to the Wan-
derer I expect wce  shall have had quite
cnowgh of deserte.”

** Rather, sir,’”’ said Handforth.

We met our friends oun the cdge of the oasis,
and accompanicd them to the enciampment
which Nelson Lece had prepared. And after
the camels had becen unioaded, and a thou-
sand other details attended to, darkness fell.

*“I think wc've shaken Captain Nixon ofl
for good—ch?’' asked Dr. Brett, with a smile.
* It scems wecks since we were prisoncrs in
that rascal’s hands. What a fortunate thing
Sir Crawford brought that -acroplane, Lee!"

“ Yes,” said Nelson Lee thoughtfully. ** But
I have been thinking about Nixon. Before
you commenced the descrt crossing 1 learned
that an Arab caravan is due to arrive herec
within a day or two—starting from a point
lt‘,u;:enty or thirty miles from the village we
eft.”

““ What about it, sir?”" asked Fenton.

*“ Well, there is just a chance that Nixon
snd Starkey will join that caravan,” said
Lee.  We must be on the look-out, in any
casc. Those men are desperate, and they
mean to gain success if it is possible. It
will do no harm if we remain strictly on our
guard.”

“(Oh, they won't dure to come here, sir,”
saii Handforth,

** You have had one unplcasant experience
of Nixon, my boy, and I don’t think you
require another,'”’ exclaimed Lee. ** And you
must not forget that we have to get back.
Perhaps Nixon is waiting to spring later on—
after we have sccurcd the treasure. There
18 no telling.”

‘“ And what
Brett.

“ Well, the oasis of Ll Safra is an empty

ove,” said Nelson Lee. ‘ 'I'hat is to say,

TThey don’t get any,” grinned

is the programme?’ asked
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therc is no water there fit to drink. Conse-
quently, the oasis 13 never visited by the
wandering tribes who frequent these deserts.
The - place i8 quite isolated, with no track
leading to it."

** Then how are we going to get there, sir?’
aszked Grey.

‘““ By compass, mainly,”” said the guv’'nor
‘“ Perhaps it will be as well if you all remain
behind ' _

‘“ Eh?" said Handforth, starting.
behind, sir?"

‘“* Exactly."’ .

“ But—but——"'

“It i3 not necesaary for us all to go,’’ said
Nelson Lee. “ If the aeroplane undertakes
the trip, it will be sufficient, I imagine. How- |
ever, we can arrange thesec matters after-
wards. We shall take a few days’ rest here,
in any case.”

Lord Dorrimore looked pleased.

‘“ That's good hearin’,- anyhow.” he¢ said.
““ It's frightfully wearyin’, travellin® across
the desert!’ ’

“ In an aeroplane?’ chuckied Brett.

“ By gad! Rather!” said Dorrie. * Think
of the worry we had—wonderin’ if we were
comin’ down, to be lost in the bally sand! 1t
wasn't any joke, I can tell you. Besides,
Umlosi's been secin’ visions. We ain’'t out
of the wood yct, by any means.”

Umlosi revealed all his white teeth.

‘“ Thou art pleased to jest, N'Kose,”” he said.
“ But my dreams arc¢c seldom wrong. I have
secn storms of sand, and I fear that there
will be vast troubles before the rich treasure
is sccured.”

** But do you see any blood?"” asked Dorrie.

“1 see no blood,” replied Umlosi. ‘' Perils
will come, and perils will be overcome. There
will be fichting, and there will be many ex-
citcments. But there will be no death.”

* That's a comfort, anyway,” said his lord-
ship. * You've bucked me up wondcerfully,
old man. By the way, 1 suppose you haven’t
been scein’ any snow, for a change? We
ain't like to have a frost to-moirow? We
could do with one, by gad!”

Umlosi took no notice of Dorrie’s banter-
ing. And when the party broke up we all
went to sleep peacefully and happily.

But, if we had only known it, Umlosi's
visions were not far from the mark. Before
we secured the treasure of El S8afra we were
destined to pass through many more thrill-
ing adventures and perils.

And Captain John Nixon was not entirely
unconnected with them!

“ Remain

L 3

TIIE END.

' NEXT WEE there will be a wonderful description o! how Nelson Lee
- discovered the Treasure.

“THE TREASURE OF EL SAFRA!”

The title of the 8tory will be:

OUT ON WEDNESDAY.

PRICE TEREE-HALFPENOE.
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OR, JOHN HAMMOND'’S DELUSION,

A Tale of the Adventures of an English Lad and a Young American in the
Wild Heart of Afrfea in Quest of a Mysterious Valley.
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

ALAN CARNE, a young Britisher caplured by
- the Germans tn East Africa, is cast oul at the
cnd of the war, to wander in the jungle. He

i3 joined by a Holttentot scrvant named

JAN SWART. After a few days of hardship
they fall in with .

DICK SELBY and his nalivg sercants. Alan
and Dieck become great pals. They witness
the death of an old man named John Ham-
mond, who tells them a wonderful story of «
liouse in the jungle, where an English gl
is kept captire. The chums gel owd to find
this mysterious house situated in the Hidden
Valley. They meel 1with a series of adren-
tures, includirg attacks from the Bajangas,
led by Tib Mohammed, a noted slave dealer,
After crossing a lofty range of mountains.
they suddenly come upon the Hidden Valley,
where they meet Lorna Ferguson, the girl
captive. Ske is living with her fatker, who
1 geriously ill, and a man named Taverner,
who 18 {rying to make the qirl marry him
against her will. Dick, who is famiiar
with drugs, examines the girl’'s father and
suspects foud play. Lorna shows Dick and
Alan the sublerranean passage, which she
explains is their sole means of escape in case of

«ltack. Dick discovers Taverner's villawny.

The poisoner is ovcrpowered eand imprisoned.
(Now read on.)

W,

A Week of Suspense and Comfort—The
sound in the Night—Ralph Taverner’s
Escape—Alan Qoes in Pursuit, and Meets
the Qirl—Lorna’s Startling. News — A
QGloomy Prospect—A Visit to Mr. Fergu-
son’s Room—A 8S8udden Recognition—Alan
Tells the Story of the Past—A Surprise for

Dick and the Qirl—Lorna’s Discovery.
HERE could be no doubt as to the use
| that had® been made of the pot of
g vegetable poison that Dick Selby had
discovgred, for in the course of
* ¢wenty-four hours, now that it was not in
Kalph's Taverner's power to do hm a&any
furtlicr harm, there was a marked change for

By ALFRED ARMITAGE.
Author of  Red Rose and White,” * Cuvalier and Roundhead,” ete., efc.
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the better in Robert Ferguson’s condition. He
ate more food, and began to show an in-
terest in things. He spoke occasionally to the
two lads, in regard to whom he was som¢-
what curious; and once or twice be inquire
for Ralph Taverner, and was tcld that ko
was at the far end of the valley, helping to
guard the pass.

He improved day by day, his strength
gradually increasing, and by the end of the
week the poicon had been eradicated from hia
system. But he was far from well as yet. He
was still very weak, and his memory was
slightly impaired. He had forgotten what
the state of affairs was when be was taken
ill, and it was thought best not to tell him
now.

Meanwhile, the prisoner in the ccllar be-
neath the dwelling had been eecretly red by
Dick and Alan, who had paid no hecd to his
threatening and violemt language when, In
order that he might eat and drink, they had
removed the handkerchief with whieh he was
gagged. And no grave news, no warning of
danger, had been received from Chanka and
the Somalis, who had been canstantly on the
alert, and had sent out scouts.

No news was not exactly good news in this
instance, however. Therc was every reason
to beliete that Tih Mobammed was some-
where in the neighbourhood with his Arabs
and the Bajangas, and that they were search-
ing for the hidden cleft between the bills.
Should their efforts fail they would ultimately
withdraw, for they knew that they could mot
force the water-passage from the Bana River:
but if they should discover the secret
entrance—and it was to be feared that they
would—they might fight their way through
it, and raid the valley with disastroue reaalts.

Two or three more days passcd, fraught
with increaring suspense, while Mr. Ferguson's
improvement was steadily maintained. Alan
went one afterncon to the end of the valley,
leaving Dick with the girl, aad found alil
well there. But he returped with the feelibg
that something was shortly going to happen,
though no signs of the enemy had been
observed. He had had a talk with the
Masai, who had ro knowledge of Raiph



Taverner'sa villuiny. He had not been told
by Lorna or the lads, and they were to regret
that thevy had not done so. *®

That night Alan awoke and sat up in bed,
under the impression  that he had been
rouscd by some noise. H. listencd for a few
moments, and heard 1dthing except the
querulous barking of zcbras.  But he could
not get to sleep again. He had a premoni-
tion that something was wrong, and he could
not shake it off.

*I had better be on the safe side. and
investigate,”  he  reflected.  ** That fellow
Taverner may have succeeded in escaping,
though it isn’t at all likely. 1 looked at his
fetters when T fed him last.'”

Getting out of bed, he pulled on his clothes
and slipped his revolver into his pocket. And,
with a glance at Dick. who was wrapped in
heavy slumber. he left the room and went
quictly downstairs to the lower part of the
hounae. He groped about in darkness, and
found and lighted a candle; and then, not
doubting that he would have his trouble for
nothing, he descended to the cellar.

Hc¢ stood looking around him in consterna-
tion and dismay. Thcre was nobody here.
Ralph Taverner had contrived to free his
limba, and had taken to flight. On the floor
lay the cords with which his wrists and
ankles had been tied, and the handkerchicl
that had heen bound across his mouth.

Alan waa alarmcd by the discovery. He
was afraid that thce man’s escape might
have scrious consequences, and he had
reasons to bhe apprchenaive.

** S0 that's what I heard,”” hc said to him-
self. It was the sound of footstepe, or the
creaking of a door, that awoke me. I wish
I had come down at once, instead of trying
to get to sleep again. What will the scoun-
drel do? 1 wonder. Will he try to leave by
the water-passage? No, he knows he can’t.
He will go the other way, to the cecret exit
at the top of the valley. If Chanka and the
Somalis sce him at this hour of the night
their suspicions will probably bc aroused, and
they won't let him pas:. But he may slip
tkrough them unobserved, and if he does he
will join Tib Mohammed and his bloodthirsty
crew.’’

It was not long since Ralph Taverner had
taken to flight. He could not have been gone
for more than a quarter of an° hour at the
most, and Alan, having briefly considered
the position. felt that there was a chance of
his' being able to overtake the scoundrel. He
concluded that he would not delay to rouse
Iorna and Dick, or to get Jan from his
quarters.

He quietly ascended the stairs from the
cellar, and as quietly he slipped out of the
house ‘and struck along the trail that led to
the upper end of the valley. His heart was as
heavy as lead. He had been worried for
days past, and now his fcars seemed 'to have
culminated In the black, threatening shadow
of a great disaster.

It would not make much difference, he re-
flected, even if he should succeed in prevent-
in¢ Ralph Taverner's escape. Something akin
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to despair gripped him as he thought of the
1solated situation of the valley, of the
murderous Arabs and Bajangas., and of the
hundreds and hundreds miles of peril-in-
fested wildernesa that stretched on all sides.

For himself he did not carec. He was think-
ing, with a sense of ancuish, of thie fate that -
might be in store for Robert Ferguson and
his daughter.

** [ would give my life for theirs,”” he suzid
to himself. * I would risk anything for their
sakes, if it came to the worst. Apd I am
afraid that it will. Tib Mohammed knowa
there are diamonds in the valley. He wil!
never abandon his eflorts to get in here, and
if he breaks through there will be an end ol
all of us.”

The night was ncarly over. A pallid glow
was quivering above the horizon. The cool,
grey dawn brokce while Alan hurried on his
way, and when he had gone for the better
part of a mile he was surprised to hear a
lnqul‘l‘led patter of hoofs from close ip front of
1im.

The sound grew rapidly near, and from out
of a grove of treea appeared Lorna Fergu-
son, moiinted bareback on her pet zehra.
Her goiden hair was floating in the breezo
and her cheeks were pale with distress.
Drawing sharp rein, she slid to the ground
and stared at the lad in amazement.

“ Where are you going?’’ she asked, putting
her hand on his arm.

“1'm after that fellow Taverner,” ’
replied. ** He has escaped from the cellar.
And you? Where have you been?”

‘“I've been after him myself, Alan!"’

“And you have had him caught?
you get therc in time?"’

** No, I was too latc!
few moments'"’

They looked at each other in silence for a
few seconds, in their eyes the fear which
they could not hide. Alan briefly explamed
what kad brought him from the housec,
and the agitated girl then told her story.
Awakened from slumber by some noise, she
had got out of bed, and from her window she
had had a glimpse of Ralph Taverner stealing
ofl into the darkness.

““I knew what his object was,’”” she con-
tinued. ‘' I was sure that he would go to the
sccret exit, and deceive Chanka and the
Somalis by some lie. I didn’'t wait to rouse
you and Dick. I felt that I had better not
lose any time. 1 dressed as quickly as 1
could and lelt the house, meaning to over-
take Ralph Taverner, and bring him back at
the point of my revolver. And 1 should
have done 89, I am sure, if I hadn't becn de-
layed. The zebra was grazing in the corral,
and he was in a playful mood. He wouldn't
let me get ncar him at first. It was more
than a quarter of an hour until I caught
him and bridled him. I rode as fast’ as I
could, but 1 got to the top of the valley too
late, a8 I have said. Ralph Taverner had
been there and was gone. He had lied to
Chanka, as [ had supposed he Wwould. He toid -

(Ccntinued on p. iii of couer.)

Alan

Did

Too late by a very
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him that he bad scen the light of a tire from
the summit of the cliff, where he had been
to look for signs of Tib Mohammed and his
party, and that hle was ¢oing out scouting to
try to locate their camp. And Chanka, of
eurse, believed him, and let him pass. He
was in a furious rage, and wanted to go after
hin, but 1 persuaded him not to. I knew
that it wouldn’t be any use, and that he
n.ight lose his life.”

Alan shook his head gloomily.

** 1t is very unfortunate that the scoundrel
has escaped,” he replied. It is a serious
matter. ‘The Arabs and Bajangas must he
somewhere in the neighbourhcod, and it is a
dead certainty that Taverner will find them,
and offer to guide them by the secret way
through the hills.”

** Yes, there can be no doubt he will,”
Lorna assented. ‘* He will da anything for
revenge, and for the diamonds that are in the
vialley. He will bargain with Tib Mohammed
for a big sharg of them, on the condition that
he shows him the secret way. And--and he
wvaiuts me too, Alam. The very thought of
him frightens me!” ' \

S Don’t talk like that! By heavens, he
shall never have you!”. o .

. " He woukld, if he were to get through with
that hand of savages. You have just said
that the siteation was seriouns.”

*“*So it is, Lorna. There's no use denying
that. Things arem’t-as bad as you might
think they are, though.”

“*They couldn’t be much worse, Alan.
Chanka has only about a dozen Somalis with
him, and the half. a dozen who are at the
water-passage will have to stay there on
vuard. Tib Mohammed must have a couple of
hundred men at the least, and it will be im-
possihle for the Masai to prevent them _get-
ting into the valley if Ralph Taverner be-
trays the secret, as he will.”

‘* That's true enough. Chanka and the
Somalis won't he able to hold the pass very
long, no matter how hard they may fight.
But there is one thing we can do, and it has
vot to he done. Your father is improving
rapidly. He will be much stronger in a day
or so, and then we must all of us escape by
the c4dvern in the cliffs, and by the stream
that runs to the Bana River, and push on
down country.”

“I don't believe my. father would con-
sent,”’ declared the girl. ‘At all events, 1
am sure that he wouldn’t go until the very
last minute. He loves this lonely place, and
he has often said he would never return to
civilisation.” .

" We'll have to reason with him,” Alan
replied. °** I dare say he will change his mind
when he knows how critical things are. He
doesn’t know as-yet, and the sooner we tell
him the better. We daren’t put it off any
longer.” ,

“ Very well. I will tell him myself to-day,
Alan. But you will find that ‘he will be
obstinate. He will say that Chanka and the
Somalis will be able to hold the pass. and

T

l

11

[4

that he won't leave the valley while ticre
13 a ray of hope left.”

“It wil be foolizh of him to refuse, Lorna,
Delay might cost the lives of all of us.”

I fear it will, so I will do my best to per-
suade father.”

It was fully daylight now. The girl
mounted the zebra, and wich  Alan
walking by her side, both in gloomy spirits,
she rode slowly back to the dwelling in the
cool air of the morning. As they entercd.
they had a glimpse of the servants, who were
astir, but ey did not encounter any of
them. When they had gone quictly up«®airs
they exchanged a few words, and parted.
The shadow of impending disaster was on
themn, pressing heavily.

Lorna slipped off to her._own room, sayirc
that she would have an hour or so. of: steep 1t
she «could before breakfast. And Alan.
having-gone to the chumber which he shared
with his chum, and found Djck still wrappod
in clumber, hesitated tor a little, and then
went with wary trcad into the sick-room.
. A welcome surprise awaited him there.
Robert Ferguson was awake, and was seated
in. a basket-chair by the window. He bad
been able to get out of bed, and to put en
a dressing-gown and a pair of slippers. It
was cevident at a glance that there was
great improvement in nis condition—a #trnkipg
one. A healthy tinge of colour had crépt into
his cheeks. His eyes had been dull and luetre-
less, but they were bright now, and there was
full, clear intelligence in them.

Alan paused on the threshold., and would
have withdrawn. It was too late, however.,
He had been seen, and, with a choking sens:
tion in his throat, his hcart beating fast, he
stepped across the floor.

* (3ood morning, sir,"” he said, in 2 tone of-
forced calmness. ** I am glad to find that you.

| are so much better.”

“ Yes, I am almqst strong again,”” Rqber}.
Ferguson repHed. **1 feel as if I had just
awoke from a long and refreshing sleep. 1
don't think I’ could have "heen quite right
in my mind during the last few days, for my
memory is clouded. 1 can only dimly recall
your face, and what Lorna told me of you.
You are one of the two lads who found your
way to this remote place after many adven-
tures.”

‘““Yes, I came with a young American, Dick
Selby by name, whom I rap across down-
country.””?

‘* So my daughter said. But there is much
that I cannot remember clearly. We were
attacked by Tib Mohammed and his Arabs
hefore I was taken ill, and 1T want to know
what has happened since then. The situation
was critical, for the Arahs knew that there
were diamonds in the valley, and—"

* Nothing much has happened,” Alan inter-
rupted. ‘* There has not been anotber attack.
Don’t worry about anything now. Wg.lt. for a
day or so, when you will be stronger.”

(Continued on page iv of Cover.)






