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CH &P'lLR L.

o_:s:_'mE MIGHTY AMAZON.

»w MAZIN', dear
| A tively amazin’!”
| -Sir - Montio 'Iregelhs-West
. - adjusted his ' pince-nez -and
stared out across the river to the swampy
banks. There was certainlv some  cause

for ‘his e‘cplessions of wonder.

. “You're ~ quite right, Montie, old
‘man,”’ 1 said, noddmrr - “This river 1s
about the most amazing waterway on the
face of the earth. It's certainly the
largest river on earth, and I think it con-

tains more wondels than any portlon of
the globe.””

“JIt’s all so huge—so tast" put in
Tommy Watson. ‘“ You know, I can’t
quite realise that we're really on earth,
you chaps, It seems almost unreal—it
seems that we’re living in another sphelc
altogether!”

Watson spoke with a note ¢f awe and
wonder in his voice. The other juniors
who were near by—Handforth. Pitt, De
Valerie, and one or two others—were
too occupled in gazing at the ever-

thnmuﬂ' scene to engage ili conversa-
1on.

o'd -bov—[iosi-

For we were on the Amazon—hun-
dreds and hundreds of miles up the
Amazon, in fact, right in the heart of
the wild - forests. = Lord Dorrimore’s
steam yacht, The Wanderer, had been
nosing her way up the mighty river. for
- a good many days now,

F

|

r

almoet fou{ottcn nhat 1t was hke to sce

a civilised town.:

Up- there, in thls sections of the river,

[ there were very few settlements, and we

only saw a white man—that is, a stranger
to us— once in a blue moon. We felt,
somehow, that we had been cut. off from
the world—from the world we ~had
always known.

For here everything was so different—
cverything was so absolutely stupendous.
It was indeed a strange place for a party
of schoolboys to find themselves jn. But
all the fellows from St.  Frank's, who-
were Lord Dorrimore’s guests on tho

ship, were en]oung themsehes tremem
dously.

If it comes to that, the other guesty
were enjoying themselves just as much—
the young ladies, for instance, declared
that the\v were having the time of their
lives. Watson’s sister, Violet, was filled
with wonder at every thmg she saw—=and
tth same remmk applies to the other
girls,

Our party had been on the Amazon
as I said, for a good many days now.

We were, in fact, almost at the end of

|

and we had! Colonel Kerrigan

our journey, for we had come to Brazil,
and we had steamed up the Amazon,
with a definite purpose in view; it was
not merely an aimless pleasure trip, {o
be broken off at any moment. '

Lord Dorrimore, to tell the truth,
had set out on this expedition for the
chief purpose of locating Colonel Kerri-
gan, - D.8.0., the famous ' explorer.
was ropularly . sup-
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poged_to be dead%—he had been dead to
the world for nearly five years. \

»

. But was he actually dead?

-~ That was the question which Dorrie
had come out to the Amazon to decide.
Colonel Kerrigan’s sister, Miss Janet
Xerrigan, was absolutely positive that
her brother still lived. She was his twin,
and. somehow she. seemed to have an
inspiration—there was a sort of telepathy
‘between the two. At all events, Miss
Kerrigan was prepared to stake all she
possessed on the matter.

While in England, before coming out
on this trip, she had had many visions—
‘dreams, as it were. And in nearly every
case she had scen. her brother standing
on a kind of pinnacle, stretching his
hands towards civilisation, and appeal-
ing for help. . . . :

'And in the background was a won-
derful city—somewhat hazy, but, never-
theless, a city of stone and real archi-
tecture. " g

- Whether these dreams of Aunt Jonet’s

were mere figments of the imagination, |

remained to be seen; but both Nelson
Lee and Lord Dorrimore could not heip
Dbelieving, in some strange way, that
Aunt Janet was right—at léast, partially
right. And so this expedition to - the
Amazon had been mapped out, and our
object was to do everything in oQir power
"to find Colonel Kerrigan. o
- Whether “we should suéceed in this
quest remained to be seen; but, at all
events, we were all” grimly determined
to use every possible effort to bring our
investigations - to a satisfactory conclu-
sion. It was dquite possible that we
should do nothing more than learn that
Colonel Kerrigan was reallf' dead. If
this was the case, we should, at least,
be' free frony all -fuarther doubt.
Naturally; the.St. Frank’s juniors were
not particularly anxious concerning
Colonel Kerrigan®s fate.  They had never
seen him, they had never met him, and
he was mainly regarded as a kind of
myth. The fellows, therefore, looked
upon this . as a’inere joy -trip—a particu-
larly ripping holiday. . ;
Umlosi, the giant Kutana chief, was
with us, and Umlosi was in his element.
He was enjoying himself immensely, and
later on he would probably prove to be
very useful. At present, being on board
. ship, he could do nothing. He was enor-
mously anxious to get ashore—to be in
tho fcrests; then, il necessary, to fight.

ing to him as it was to us.

Umlosi was a great warrior, and he was
never really happy unless he was having
a scrap with some enemy or other. . .
As was only natural, Umlosi was in-
tensely- interested in everything we saw
from the yacht’s deck., The bird hfe of
the great river, for example, was totally
different to the bird life gvhich Umlosi
had been wused to—the birds * of the
Amazon region were very different. from
those of others. This also applies to .the
trees, to the ferns, to the creepers;.in
fact, to everything and anything. Umlos:
was anxious not to miss a single thing,
It was all a great joy to him. - )

. Nelson Lee had been on the Amazon
before, but this trip was just as interest-
There was
always something new to see—something
more to learn. " We were fascinated with
everything that came within the vision
of our gaze. We had been interested .
right from the start—from the moment
when we had entered the mighty mouth
of the Amazon from the open sea.

It had seemed, then, as though we
were on the ocean itself—for the Amazon
1s an enormous width at the mouth. Far
up as Manaos, the river shipping had
been quite thick; we had passed vessels
by the dozen. But after we had gone
past the Brazilian city of Manaos, the
shipping became less.” We only en-
countered smallish river steamers, plying -
up to Rio Negro, and up the Amazon.

And now we were hundreds of miles
away from Manaos, and with every hour
that passed we were penetrating farther
and farther into the little known regiors
of the river. - TN

There was always something new {o
watch—alwayvs something to claim our
attention. It was - difficult, indced, to
remain down below, even in the ire-
mendous heat of the afternoon., We all
wanted to stay on deck, watching ‘the
shore, watching the river itself. It
seemed 40 have a strange, almcst weird,
fascination for us. ~ - - % .

Everything on the Amazon was huge—
everything seemed to grow on a large
scale. Even -the flies themselves were -
confoundedly - fat and of a warlike
nature. - S fa e

Life on the Amazon was overgrown, so
to speak. Things.in England were puny
and insignificant in comparison, '

The trees which lined the banks of the
river were of an appalling size, when
we happened to get near to them.. The



THE RIVER
-foré.-,t was bolt - upright,” and hardly
varied a foot“in its -thickness.- Tt pre-

- sented a great green frontage to -the
river: It was known -as -the Matto
. E;rosco, and - beyond that xmpenetrable
forest lay the unknown. It was a coun-
iry w ‘hich had never been explored by
. white men—a country which held many

secrets, and which was a constant lure

rranntiinAIn avnlAanar: w-ha wmroara

among.the members of the party almost
from morning till night. All the juniors
wanted to take home snapshots of this
wonderful land.

‘It seemed like a paradlse, with the
glorious flowers - festooned -everywhere,
and with "a sense  of - “onderful _peace
brooding over the whole region. - Yet it
was ‘a countr.} of terrible dangcrs and
- perils, -

- It was a couulrv whlch kn]ed oﬁ' “lute
men- like- flies.- .Many regions were
swampy; in fact, the' Amazon itself was

HNO .- Yo oo —~ Oy wur s W L - hl] -uii - "‘\hnn
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caymans; or allizato:s. -In Bmle they
are -called’ caymans, -but thev are pr~c

tically the same breed as °the better-
known crocodile—and certainly thq are
just as dangerous, |

One night we dropped anchor w1th the
knowledge that we could rzach ~the
ﬂ\laja:rra on the following day "at noon.
The Majarra was really a smaller tribu

$ainrr ﬂ‘ "I'\A A VA D A ATY #bﬂ“ q l‘lﬂ Amﬂ”ﬂl\

strange - and -rather . sinister cries of the
night—cries which -we could not know
thc meaning of, and which we could only -

guess at. DBut-we all felt secure on boald
The Wanderer.

““ell bovs, “e re rearing the end of
our journey now,” said Lord Dorrimore,
strolhng over to a group of juniors ‘who
were - standing “near the rail.” | ¢ To--
morrow we shall - be steaming up the
Ma]an'a-—-and ‘then some mwhh -
tere«tmg events- will take place I
fancy.’ '

&-'l'

|+

L} -, ala LA | -r as " L
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““ And so have I, Dorrie,”” I put in.
“I think that little Indian boy is a real
find, and -he’ll preve his value before
long, or else I'm greatly mistaken.”

We -were referring to an Indian boy
we had picked up a little lower down the
~stream, when we had stopped for a few
hours opposite a rubber plantation,
owned by an American firm. This Indian

l'\hﬂ__n MYy AAW l:“‘ln ‘n]'n--- “Il’\h Trvama A

him yet. His own name was practically
unpronounceable, and we never really
iried to conquer it. He could speak a
kind of English, which was rather amus-
ing to listen to, for it appeared that on

the rubber: plantation there- had been

two or three weastern Americans and
some Chinese. - The Chincse naturally
sFoke Pidgin English, and, consequently,
th

e result was rather extraordinary. The

little Indian boy spoke a queer mixture
of American- words, broken Pidgin
English, and one or two.Spanish words
thrown in here and there. - T
~ Sometimes he was called Jim, some-
{imes Jack, and very often Sambo. But
none of these names were very satisfac-
tory, and-we were somewhat puzzled to
know what we should really dub him, -

“ % Yes,”” went on Lord Dorrimore
thoughtfully," we* shall be ~up thg
Majarra to-morrow, boys, and-then we
shall see a few things worth looking at.
In any ecase;" Douglas Fairbanks 1s direct-
- ing the way, so we shall have to go—"’
" **Who, sir?’ asked Handforth. star-
ing. -
“.Douglas' Fairbanks!”’
‘““Ha, ha, ha!? .- . = .

¢ What's the laugh for?’ asked Derrie,
in surprise, - '- - :
- ¢ T don’t think Mr. Douglas Fairbanks

would be very complimented, sir, if he
saw this little Indian boy,”’ grinned Pitt.
“It’s a bit of an insult for you to com-
pare him to a native of the Amazon
~ district !’ - - =% m g
1 was thinking. about-his tceth,. you

-

see,”” explained Dorrie. “ I've.seen .one
or two ripping pictures _featuring
Douglas Fairbanks, and I was particu:’
larly struck by. the athletic gent‘eman;sx
teeth. Now, this Indian youth, he of
the perfect English, has a smile which
a fellow couldn’t possibly = tell - from
* Duggy’s.” He shows his teeth in. just
the same way, and has a merry twinkle

for good.

. ’

' "CHAPTER IL .

. THE RECKLESSNESS OF HANDFORTH,

HE Majarra! __ o
I We had left the Amazon, and

we were now in the comparatively
narrow waters of the tributary.
It was midday, and the sun was glaring
down with pitiless and relentless force.
And here there were fresh marvels to
cngage our attention—that seemed to fill
us with delight and wonder., - -
The Majarra, we found, was a fairly
wide river at the mouth, and at first,
and during the morning, we saw little
difference in the scenery. ' One might
have still imagined that we were steam-
ing up the Amazon itself; but, after an
hour or two, the river narrowed down
quite surprisingly. There were swamps
on both sides, and any amount of low-

1 lying islands, which were packed to suf-

focation with trees, creepers, and vegeta-
tion. The river itself teemed with life,
and we were warncd that it was very
dangerous. L \ T

By three o’clock in.the afternoon we
wished to stop, «as the current increased
to a surprising degree—indeed, the yacht
had a great deal of difficulty in making
any headway at all, and she was a very
powerful vessel.. The water -was deep

/7
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enough for an Atlantic liner, but the| McClure grinned, and Handforth
current was rather treacherous. How- glared. = Then he was left alone on
. ever, this did-not last for long. A little | deck, staring at the companion. But he
h:gher up the river broadened out again, {didn't. arouse himself, he didn’l follow

and the current consequently became | his chums. . . '
‘slower. . It was this narrow strip that| Handforth. was deternuned to gue
prev -ented any of the river steamers from | Church and McClure a lesson. He would
- making the journey, for.they were small [not join them at all.” He would wait tili

boats, in the main, and thm were not |they .came back for him. Handy fondly
..‘.“n‘\‘ﬂ Af naximva "iilﬂ tha Mn 10 PTo And imaocinad that Lhid faithfal Alhuinae N 'nl

—_——— - e WY e W WO -— e - T S W el N N Y r llllll o ki

ably, and it was almost an effort to walk| ban -on bathing. -

across the deck. The majority of usf “It’s all rot!’. Handforth told him.
simply sat .down in deck chairs, and|self.  “ There’s nathmg dangerous in
lolled about. this giddy river! It's not the Amazon,

. Then somebodn dlSCO\'E‘l’f‘d that the | with low-lving swamps, and all that sort
a’ l' “fls mll("h COO!C'I:' dO“ n l[l th@ saloon ot thlng '1th water lS as (slnar as glass

and in the drawing-room. There were|and there's not an alligator in sight. I'm

.numerous electric fans thero and all|j Jazhed good mind to have a batl:e. and
sorts of modern contrivances for cooling | shance it!”’ -

;hﬁ air ; (‘c;;“s‘l;q‘l“-‘““y Th1 goo;i many i  Handforth had alwavs boen rocl\fesz
bolm\s t“cn d el\mf Lo g"{sr):"m;‘j: and he was just as reckless now. Any
c.ow, 100, anc veion L.ee ANt LCTrIC | amount of lessons never taught him any-

‘;:'le:ewl;lsa v}ﬂﬁ\,blg:l%rdih e B;:&!(‘o 112{?] fe\‘:‘:;- thing. He remauined - just "as obstinate,
practically deserted. °' Handforth and |""d Just 22 self-willed as before. .
But he. knew better than say a word

( e . LY &
th%‘,sc::':r%d Z?mhas‘.tm:g ltg ;g‘fﬂ ((13;1(;; about his proiect to anybody. If Nelson
* | Lee or Lord Dorrimore got to know that

hmshm up an-ar ument Theve was
e dlff%'rengp “hutgvor in. Handforth-- Handforth was. thinking about having a

h bathe-—well, - the bathe would ' never.
a: \;;? ﬁ;‘é ag‘ zilf Kéilgd a%iﬁggfsg;ilﬂf; materialise. . And Handforth did not

Handy from St. Frar ) want that.

madeyno dlﬁe}encft;izotkhiln:o“ﬂ:;e?gazon He posltnelv believed thal: there was
“Well, if we go on at this rate,.we |NO danger of.any sort in having a bathe.
shall stick here arguing all night,”’ ex-|The  fact that Lord . Dorrimore had .
(l'llmed Church, irritably, at ast, ¢ I “arned tha juniors not to bathe made no

am going down below "’ difference whatever, .
“ Nobody's stopping ° you g snappcd ‘Handforth’s opinion wvas that it was
Handforth, - safe. Therefore there would be no harm

~.“I'm going, too,” said \Ic(lure rising | in going into the water. That’s how
bo his feet, ¢ I'm fed 'itp mth all his | Handforth looked at 1t. |
J'lf':r ':‘ He was persplrmg freely, and ihe very
lou-—-—you rotters roared Hnndforth thought ‘of diving into that cool stream
-85 his chums walked away. . *‘ You ain’t | made him want to go below and wrench
going to desert me, are you?” . his clothing off, .
Lhurch 'looked round. The desire was positively 1rlealst1ble.
N (ou cgn come with us if you like !"* and it did not take him. more than ten
e said. Nobody's’ stoppmg yvou!”  |seconds to make up his mind |
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“Yes, I'm. going - in!” he declared.
M Its all tommy rot to say that there’s
any danger. I’'m going to dive in, and
if I see enything queer, it won’t take
me_ two sgconds- to come out. All I've
got to do is to stick near the ladder, and
then I shall be all right!” -
Handforth went below, overlooking the

fact that the accommodatlon ladder was

not yot in position. He went along to
the cabin which was oecupied by himself
-and Church and McClure, and in less
han five minutes he was uheady attired
~in his bathing costume.

The next part was to get on deck, and
to dive overboard before anybody could
notice him.

Handforth was rather doubtful of this,
He slipped out, and ma de the companion
stairs In safety Then he hauled him-

self on deck, and no eyés were watching b‘muted

- him. Wlthm a few seconds he was at
the rail, and he quickly ]umped up, took
a deep breath, and dwed

Sp ]a-sh

Handfmth went 1n, and soon cameo to

the surface, shaking his head, and get-
ting the water out of his eyes. It was
. delightful.
dive so much in his life before. . He
.«imply splashed about with the joy of
being in the cool water. It was un-
speakably rand |

5 Dangeri’ gurgled Handfo:th “Ob,
what rot!”’

. There certainly seerned to be Nno da.n-
{'er at the moment. .
clear, there was no sign of any lurking
enemy, and the river ltself was peaceful
and calm. -

~ Handforth was revelhng in his bathe
as he had never revelled before. It was
S0 g‘loriouq -thathe could not contagin him-
a.elf He let-out several lusty shouts.

"The first ofﬁcm happened to be on the
bridge, and hd 'was at once attracted by
‘the row, “He stared down at Handforth
in some surprise and alarm..

“ You'd  better come_out of that, my
boy"’ he, said’ qmckly ““Who on earth
gave you permigsion -to go in?”

.. “T1 did, Mr. Hudson? rephed Hand-
forth }DYOU.SI_Y ) 5

“ Were you not warned ’

““ Oh, I’ve been warned about all sorts
of thmgs ” went on Handforth. ¢ But
~that doesnt make any differenge. The
_ wate1 s simply grand, and if everybody
clse' had sense, they would join me!”

NELSON LEE LIBR-ARY- ‘

He had never enjoyed a

-gvntlemen -
- The water was|.

here.:

. ,Handf_o‘rbh

“ But, my boy, you must be very care-
ful I “houted the first officer. - * The
river may be quite safe at the moment,
but there 15 no telling, - A cayman does
not show himself: very partlc:ularly andp
if you once get in the grip of one of tho-eé'l
brutes—well, we shall never see you oifss
board anam' ??

. Why I'm blest if you are not ]ust
as scared as the rest, o said Handforth,
with much amusement. ¢ There’s no
danger here, Mr. Hudsou—not - thea -
qhghtest danger in the world. = Hallo!
There's Nipper! I say, 1\hppel put on
vour bathing suit and join me!

I had come on deck at that moment
and I was accompanied by TlBgB"lS-
West, and one or two other juniors. We
all rushed to.the rail, and gazed down

‘at Handforth in amazement.

““Come out of that, you silly ‘ass”’ I
“ Who the dlckens tbld you
to go in?’

“ That’s what Mr. Hudacn ]ust asked
me !’ grinnad Handforth, treading water,
and looking up at us. “ Why, you silly
asses, there’s no danger here-—whv dor’t
you chaps be sensible, and come in?*

- “If you don’t come out of that in two
minutes, my son, we'll jolly well fetch
you out!” T said grimly. ‘ You may
not think there’s any danﬂer—but there
is danger. Just because you don’t hap-
pen to see_anything it doesn’t mean to
say that this river 18 as safe as an ordi-
nary sw1mmu,1,g' bath! Those alhgator

““ Oh, rats to them"’ Sald Handfouh.
¢ There’s not a sign of one of them about
We've left them all behind, in
the swampy part of the river,. You can’t

kid me that I'm in any peril. - 'The
water’s simply glorious, and I’'m staying
here for another hour ! Why 'don’t'

you come in?”’

“ It scems safe enough” smd I-Ia1t -
locking down - at the water. L say,
Nipper, why not chance it

 “ We're not going to chance 1t "’ T in-
terrupted ‘““And Handforth is coming
out of that water pretty quick—I can
tell you! The silly idiot doesn’t know
what danger he is rTunning. It is * abso-
lutely a mad thing to go into the water !”’

 ““Oh, dry up!” said Handforth w])a'
' had’ been 113tenmg “I'm all right.
mean to have ua'bathe in the mormng,
like this, beforé we get under way!” .

I was feelmg rather worried about
Lnew “ell en ough that
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even Lhis clear part of the river was fre-
gquented by caymans, and, if Handforth
once got in the grip of-onc of those
. dreadful creatures, there would be no
. chance for him .whatever. One fick of
its tail. one grip of its juw., Handfortn
would be no more. The very thought
was horrifving,

And Handforth continued to splash
about with serene indifference.

‘* Buck up, my sons!" he called up to
us. * The walter's grand, 1 tell you.™

Al that moment he spotted something
which he took to be a log. some distance
from him over to the shore. Tt secemed
to be drifting sluggishly with the car-
rent, and Handforth struck out for it
vizarously.

If I had seen him I should have velled
out a warning, but, just at thal moment,
my aliention was distracted by the fact
that Nelson J.ee and Lord Dorrimore
came up. having been sent for hastily
by Mr. Hudson.

Both the guv'nor and Dorric were
sturtled to hear of Handforth'~s reckless
cscapade.

They hurried to the rail at once.

Meanwhile Handforth had arnived at
s destination—the innocent-looking log.
It was his intention to grab hold of 1,
and to get astride of the log. and then
drift down past the yacht. Handforth
tiiought it would be rather good sport.

And then be received a big shock!

In that second, Handforth knew well
chough Lord Dorrimosre's warning had
been fully justified, and that he had been
extremely foolish to dive into the water.
For, just as Handforth was about to
muke a grab at the supposed log. the
thing moved'

One end of it came out of the water,
and rose in the air, curling as it did so.
Handforth stopped suddenly, and gave
a gasp. For., at the ramme moment, he
caught sight of -two wicked-looking eves,
and then, for the first time, he realived
that 'ho was at close quarters with a cay-
mhan .

*“Good heavens!'™ ga._sped Hnudfor:lh,

faintly.
Scveral of the olher juniors on deck
had also seen Handforth's peril, and

Violet Watson and Ethel Churclh. and
two of the other girls were also aware
ﬂf“the Removite's danger.

O, look—look!" screamed Ethel,
Pomting, -

She was as pale as

to Miss Violo a ghost, and clung

for support. Tommy
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| acted with surprising agility.

| —1t

Y

Walson's sistee was made of sterner

stuff, however, and she turned rowand

guickly. |
*Can't something be done?’ she

| asked, her pretty voice, quivering with

“Mr. Lee!

anxiety.
(errible danger

“] know it, Miss Violel. I am well
aware of it!" said Nelcon Lee. * Poor
boy! I don't know if we can do any-
thing to save ham'”

The guv'nor only said thal in case a
tragedy actually happened. Tor, even
as the words were leaving his lips, his
hand went round to his hip-pocket, and
the next sécond a revolver gleamed
his fist,

Lord Dorrimore’s hand was acting in
the same manner at precisely the somo
moment, .

As for myself, T hardly knew what [
was doing—1I hardly knew what to think.
All T could do was to stare down at
Handforth in a kind of fascinated hoe-
ror. I expected to sece the poor chap
killed as we looked at him. I was simply
held to the deck. unable to move a finger
—unable to think clearly. -

" Handforth himself, it must be said.
He dis-
played greal commonsense in that
moment of peril. Without waiting to
argue with the cayman, without pausing
a sccond to try conclusions with the ugly
monster, Handforth dived—he dived
simply und swiftly. .

It was fortunaie that he did so. for
the cayman lumbered round clumsily.
with its tail lasling over the surface of
the water on the spot where Handforth
bad just been fAoating. _

The leader of Study D came to the sur-
face, and wasted no time by glancing
round. He simply struck oul for the -
vacht’s side with all the power he could
put into it. - But, left to humself, he
would have found his task a hopeless
one. The river monster would have
overtaken him. and the end would lave
been terribly tragie.

Nelson Lec’s revolver was ready, and
he took steady aim. Ytled nn

Handforth is in

e toc \ And he we
time in doing 30. The whole affair hap-
pened so quickly that T hardly realised it

wns over almost before it had
begun.
‘rack !
I.e¢’s revolver spat out a spurl of

flame. and I stared at the cuyman won-
deringly. 1 knew well enough that a
revolver bullet 1« almost wselews amainst
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such a creature as a cayman.

is the monster’s eye. Its hide is so tough

-and hard that an ordinary revolver bul-

let will have no materml effect.
But the guv nor s alm was true
Crack?!
Barely a second after Lee’s shot, Lord
Dorrimore’s revolver echoed the lepmt

- —— -4 - r—----—

several compan ions

e Y e

in the near
-The socner Handfo:th was on

had

.deck the better. .

e

Y ioiet,’

Flodats ,were ﬂung over the =1de by

“several members of the crew in char ge of
. -Mr, Hudson.

Handforth lost no time
m grasping one of them as soon: as he

“reached the vessel’s side.

A moment later he was being hauled
up, and when he stood on deck we all

.;bleathed with heartfelt relief.

o 4001\-10011 down ‘there!”’
- MceClure, who was almost wlute to the

‘hips.
. Ll:aps

panted

e I can ‘see some moie of ’ em, you
’

We needed no tellmo- 'I]lere were
several other -cavmen about near the

 vessel’s ‘side. ©* How Handforth had
"~ cscaped was rather a miracle. . It was
‘just his usual luck, I suppose..  Baut,

however, ‘Handforth generally managed
to cscape out of dangels by a hair’s-

blundered

. breadth.

He usually “into ¢ ternble

- trouble, and. blundered out of 1t again.

to Handforth,
and her face was flushed thh excntement

Miss Violet rushed up

Handforth was  ‘there, looking be-
wildered, and looking decidedly scared.
- **Oh, you silly boy!” said Violet re-
p ovingly, ¢ You ought not to have got
mto the water like that—you have given
us all such a fright!’

‘I-—I I’m awfully sorry, Miss—DMiss
stammered  Handforth. . “ You
—you see—-somehow I didn’t know——-"

His nerve gave out, and he smlp]y

Them 18
_ qn’ly one really vulnerable spot, and that
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fled down the deck, and wamshed mto
the vessel’s interior.

And we all gathered into a lmot dis-
cussing the narrow escape. which- Hand-
forth had just had. ‘hurch and Me-
("lure, of course, raced down aitel their

|1eadex.

“ That was a marvellous shot of yours,
guv’nor,” I said, as Nelson Lee came up-

H ™__ ** _ S oabl L LaiilA Ll mimea

o wm - -——— - T W e - = T - e R

13 qulte unharmed.” said ‘Lord Dorri-
more. “I think it’ll be a lesson to him
that he -won’t forget in a hyrry, Lee.
That shot of yours, old man, was great!”’
“1 think your shot was ]ust as accu-
rate, Dorrie,”” said Nelson Lee. “I can-
not imagine what possessed the boy to

1 go bathing in these waters!”

“ Oh, I expect he was feeling warm,
and thought a bathe would be rather
nice,” said Dorrie. ‘ The young ass
didn’t realise that 1t mlght be a bathe of
death!”

Umlosi, who was standmg by, shook.
his head gravel :

“ Wau! Thou art indeed a giant
among men, Umtagati!” said the black’
giant, “ With thy -wondrous fire stick,
thou saved the white lad from a_ ternble
death.. I praise thee, O my master!”

‘““That’s all right, Umlosi,” smiled
Nelson Lee. ‘“The shot was really a
simple one, after all.”

“It was a shot which mecant life or
death for that lad, O Umtagati,” said

Umlosi.. “Thy alm 13 true, and thine
hand steady. Thou art tr uly a wondrou'
warrior, O my master!”

We were still on deck, {alkmg, when
Handforth came up full dressed. with
l(‘ln.;zreh and ’\Ic(elme on either side of
1im |

“ Here counies the silly ass”’. “said” Pitt,
“1 think he deserves—-"

“ Leave him to me, boy-'s
son Lee quietly. . .

Handfmth oame straight

said Nel-

up to us,
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loong very sheoplsh and shamcfaced
But his first words were rather unmual
—for- him.-

¢ T want you chaps to grab hold of me,
and to frog-march me round- the deck !”
‘he said. - “1- deserve more than that,
and L give you full permission to do wha.t
“you like. I'll rur: the gauntlet. = T'll
"do any old thing. ‘I was a double bar-
.relled 1idiot to dne into the Watel hke
that!”
© “You were,” I agreed promptlv ,

¢ Dear old boy, I really fail to find a |
word which would express my feelin’s,”

_declared Sir. Montie Tregellis-West. * It |

“was shockin’ly bad of you—it was really.
You knew qulte well that the river was
dangerous, an’ how in the world you

were idiotic onough to go bathm sunply
staggers me.’ :
the

“1 thought “water
" enough,”’ said Handfqrth

richt. von know !’

was . safe

& It_ looks all

urSErvVe a4 gooua BWISHLIZ !

Nelson Lee smiled.

“Well, it is quite refreshing to hear
You speak in such a strain for once,
Handforth  he remarked. ‘“You do
deserve a smshmg. as. you call it—I am
quite in agreement with you; but we will
let that pass.. Never, under any circum-
stances, bathe in these waters until You
ara told it is _perfectly- safe to do 80.””

Handforth nodded. o

”~

“Trust me; sir,” he said, *“ My good-
ness! I'm mot going to have any more
bathes  while' I'm on the Amazon—not
me! I’ve had a lesson this ev ening that.
I sha’n’t forget until I'm" ninety-eight!”

Handfoith’s ‘remark . ~was
quite correct—assumin
did live to the rlpe old
tioned !

that he ac‘tuallv_
age he had men-

CI:IAPTER 11T,
A LAND OF WOLDERS

“ ELL “we're here*” said Regi-
\K/ nald Pitt, looking  round.
' “We've arrived at “the spot,
- - my sons!”
- ‘Theres nothing partlculanv start.

ling about 1t,”’ said ‘Watson. ““ And what

F k]

énough,”” said Jorrie. °° But how tar
shall we go on foot—how long would it
take us?”’

¢“ Allee same one——two hour!”’ rephed
the- Indian boy. ‘ Journey not -long, I
guess. We soon reach um place. -Mae
know dis river—me been here before, I.
reckon. Me seen um plenty, time. I
lead deo way to place where mighty big

white gentleman last seen. You  trustee
me—me ‘know Pl e

probably - -
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"1 think we ’ha.d better take a party

ashore, Dorrie,” said Nelson Lee. * We
have apparently to journey to an Indian
village, where we shall meet some of this
 boy’s personal friends. We may be able
to learn something of great value from
them. In any case, we must do our
. best.”? | - .

It was somie little time before cvery-
thing was fixed up. We had arrived at
a portion of the-river where the water
was fairly narrow. It was almost pos-
sible to throw a stone from one river
bank to the other.. The water was very
deep, and the current exiremely
gish. Giant tropical trees grew in great
profusion, and the wild flowers and the
creepers. were quite bewildering in their

varieties and colours. . : ' B
The sun did. not shine directly down
here, owing to the tall trees and the
_great thickness of the foliage. We were
in a kind of deep shadow, where the air
was hot,- still, and almost unbearably
humid. : : “ i h - :
The bird life was amazing in its splen-
dour and colour. - Humming-birds were
‘numerous, and the whole scene was one
. of  tropical beauty ‘and gorgeous colour.
*. It was arranged that Nelson Lee_him-
self should lead the shore party. Dorrie
. would come with us, Dr. Brett, Umlosi,
~and half a dozen of the f'uniora. There
. was a good deal of troub
~All the St. Frank’s fellows wanted to
“come—as, of course, was only natural.

n B i maniin

B e e e

repeating rifles of the latest . pattern.
Nelson Lee was. leaving .nothing to
chance, and he had no intention what-
ever of being -caught-by surprise by
‘hostile natives. - n pooEr
- It was quite likely that Douglas Fair-
banks’ friends would not. be quite so
"amiable as he was. e U e my
There was nothing like being on the
safe_side.. In all probability we should
meet with n¢ dang:rs at all. Prepared-

slug-|
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ness was, however, essential. . The Bra-
zilian forests are not exactly peaceful. .

By one o’clock the accommodation
ladder was in position, and The Wan-
derer’s little launch was ready to take
the party ashore—for the yacht itself was
in mid-stream. The water was-:shallow
near the banks. ,Gwn g, e

*“ Well, we're all ready now,” said
Reginald Pitt,  “ I've got my camera,
and we shall be able to get a good few
snapshots. - Hallo! . Have you got a
camera, tdo, Fatty? It seems to be a
big- one.” - LT R
Fatty Little grinned. |
“Rats!”” he said. “This. isn't a
camera !”’ o '

He was holding a large, square leather
case, and 1t was so full that it bulged
somewhat dahgerously. The fastenings.
were strained to their utmost. I chuckled
as I glanced at it. ‘
“Grub!” I said.
whole party.” . | ‘
. Great pancakes!” ejaculated Fatty.

z Enou gh for: the

e about this. =

“This is- just a snack for me, you
know!” , R
- ‘““Ha, ha, ha!” _ i A
““Only- a few sandwiches, and cakes
and pastries,”” said the. fat junior.
““There ain’t enough to go round, 1
thought it would be as well to be pre--
pared. A A chap never knows what might
happen!” - - , ‘
““You needn’t be afraid of starving,

' l'l‘l‘l“l'"r"‘“l“? k]

my son,’ I said. “Or even going

he awoke in the -morning he was think-
ing of his tummy, and when he went to
bed at night he was still pondering on
the same subject. It was a kind of re-

lizion with Fatty Little, e
; Nkelson Lee came hurrying along the
eCK, D e B B e T T R
¢ Well, boys,.we're all ready now,” he
said briskly. ‘“You’d -better get down
into the launch as avwickly as possible.””

| Rather, sir!” N i 1



_The fearuwa tumbled down the accom
“n.cdation” ladder. rather excitedly. -This
wag the first real trip ashore—at ‘least,
‘the first journey into the jungle itself.
-And it promised to be rather interesting
and exciting. I was carrying a revolver
- with me—because I - could handle - one
fairly décently,~ and 1t was ]ust as well
,to be on the safe side.

"We all entered the Ia,unch and. then
made the very short trip. to the shore.
~On the yacht, ‘the rail was lined with the

_other juniors—who were .all extremely |

and the other mem-
They wa\ed us a

envious—the girls,
“bers of the parl:v
farewell.

“ You might ‘think we were p:omg
awav for a month !”’ grinned Handforth.

"¢*We shall be back. by tea-time—if
Douglns %alrbanks ‘has been telling the
“trath !’ :

““ This . natwe village I behe\ e.
‘only a mlle or two from the river,’

A ;'-_-' THE' RIVER OF

accordingly.
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- You ‘needn't. bs sad old- son"" I'
grmned - ““We shall -soon be “off in
earnest. now. This is just a. prchmmnry |
trip, you know. As soon as we find some
real mforma,i:xon we qhall make a stand :

‘““Mayhap it w1’lI

happen as thou
savest,.oh, Manazie,

said Umlosi. ¢ Last

| night T had dreama-——m which I saw the
-red mlsts before mine eves, and methinks

there is some wondrow- adx enture near
at hand.” -

“ Hallo! W’hat’ that”‘. excla:med g
Lord Dorrnnme, coming up. * You had
red mists before- your eyes, oh, thou of
lghel '“C_oal—box face—that. looks pretty

ac Lok
- “ Not so, N’I\ose mv hlhet"- said

Umlosi, - ““ It is good,” for I see much
fighting. 1 see blood flowing' freely "

““QOh, my ‘hat!” said Handforth. .
i That sounda ~off-side, - you

¢ That - sotnds - pretty
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It. was not long ‘before we started off
for our journey -through ‘the " forest.
Douglas Fairbanks led-the way, since -he
was familiar with this particular neigh-
bourhood. Nelson Lee and Lord Dorri-
more followed immediately behind, then
two members of the crew, Umlosi, we
six juniors, and two other members of
 the crew brought up in the rear. Rifles

A“JJ -Aﬁ‘nl"ﬂunn ——— e Wl H‘AHA n-‘- L-“JJ -. nnnnn

«dlU dil W 11y MKIug, - . ;
"1 Dear_old boy, T am feelin® fright:
_ fully queer—I am, really!?’ murmured
Sir Montie,  turning...to -me. ‘*This
forest, you know, seems to be frightfully
weird, you know. . I don’t know whether

it hz’;s the same, effect on you, you know

“ Yes, Montie,” I broke in, I think |

it has that eff¢ct .on everybody. I dare
say we shall get used to it before long,
but it certainly seems rather rummy to
begin with,”?” ... - . =

- After a . while the ground was some-
what open, and 1t was not so thickly
wooded. We-came tpon patches of sun-
licht, where, graceful palms grew in
~ clusters and singly. -The - ferns in the
undergrowth were delightful _in their
varieties and beauty. Trees of every
description were passed on the way,
Mimosa, bombax, myrtle, and rubber
trees were everywhere, and there gener-
ally dominated by palms.’ The flowers
were positively  bewildering — great

" THE . NELSON *LEE. LIBRARY.

masses of rich colour, in such profusiqn
that the mind was somewhat at a loss.

_ ““Isn’t it marvellous!” remarked Pitt,
In tones of great admiration. ‘I’ve
never seen anything so gorgeous in ail
my life! Africa can’t compare with this
place for beauty!” . - R

= Handforth grunted.

“TI’'m not so’ sure about beauty !’ he ~

PP . | €€ A o _ _11__ * e i e B
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Luuvy v 1o suguLeuayT ravncer
huskll{. _“Oh, my hat! What an
awful-looking creature!”’ ¢

‘“ Kill it, sirl”’ R

But Nelson Lee only laughed.

““ There is no reason why I should kill
that creature, my boy,” he smiled. * It
i3 quite harmless, I assure you.”

The fellows could hardly believe that
this was the case, for the object in the
tree was indeed a terrible-locking thing.

It-seemed to be some dream monster
—a positive nightmare. It was fully
five feet in length, and the neck and
back were furnished with a high crest,
made up of several spines. . A similar
row of spines were to be seen beneath
the chin. The body and tail were long,
and seemed to be compreéssed, and it's
face was truly awful, -~~~ "

“ What—what is it, sir?” asked Hahd:
forth, in a startled voice. |

“ An iguana,”’ replied Nelson Lee.
“ A which, sir?’ . T

“It is a kind of a "éiant liza}d,’ﬁ



“thing’s harmless'
| qulte believe it!'"

| Sir Montie.

 colours!
.paradize !”

: l\elwon -Lee,

| if.you do.
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replied Nelson Lee, @ They are quite
E:armle&s my boys,-and it may come a3

“a surprise to you, but the flesh of the
iguana is greatly esteemed as food.”

“ Ugh!”’ exclaimed Pitt. “ ] “ould
not tuuch a bit even if I was starving
- Oh, I'm not so sure!” ‘said Fatt
Little. “You can't 'judge by the looﬁ
of an animal what 1t.s- ﬂeah will be like
when 1t’s cooked. I ﬁouldn t mmd tast-
ing a ‘bit, anyhow.””

¢ Oh,# you'd - eat anyt " said
Ha.ndforth mth his eyes, stiil ﬁxed upon
the 1guana “My bhat! And that
qomﬁ-how' I- can't

We passed -on, and I am quite “sure
that the majority. of the fellows were
glad to be out of reach of- that awful-
looking lizard. Its very ‘size made one-

"y

feel rather nervous.

Shortly afterwards we entered. upon a

large clearing, with a path faintly -dis-

cernible,” winding its way through to
the forest on the olher side. One or two
enormous trees grew in the centre, trees
which made us.fairly ‘stand still - and
stare. They were nothing less than two
hundred feet in ‘height, and Lhey were
wondelfully impressive. .

*“ Begad!"’ said -Sir Montie. ¢ Look
at all t.hoﬂe butterflies, dear old boys!
Ain’t they simply gorgeous?’

.. ' Butterflies?”’ repeated Dorrie, look-

mg i'u(lim’d ~ T can’t see any butterﬂte
ad.”
" They're flying all round sir,", sald

““ Oh, those!" 'ﬂald Dorne smiling.
¢ They re not butlerﬂles my . son—

they're hummm"-blrdﬂ

“ Be“ad }'] .

ke Well they're ]ollv lovelv, anvhcm X
s:nd Handforth. - What glOI‘lOlﬂ
- But don’t they . fly about
beautifully? - This place Feems to be a

“I'm not so sure a,bout that said
‘“ Death lurks in almost
every yard of thls country, in one way
or another It is-always wise to be on

one’s guard. - Wild qmmals, pmsonous
insects, snakes and——
e Snakes s:r‘?” said Pitt, ¢ We've

never seen any yet."”
“ You are quite" hLaLy to see a few
snakes at any moment,’”" said Nelson Lee
grimly. “‘On no account approach one,
-The anakes of this region are
of a very deadly character”
‘There’'s =omet‘hmg else oxe.r

f equently
A H.tIlo'

—-‘— '
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there ! [ put in suddenly.

that thing in the trees?"’ -
I pointed to a clump of trees away to

the left, and Nelson Lee looked. |

* Oh, that gentleman is a sloth,”? he
rep lied. " ¢ A fairly big fellow, too, by
the look of him. I dare say yo u have
seen some of the smaller varieties at the
Zoological Gardens in Regent’s Park.”

“We all slared at the sloth with interest. .
It was a queer-looking animal.. It was
hanging ppside-down, clinging to a
branch of one of the ‘trees. The four
limbs were greatly elongated by the look
of them, and the creature was clinging
to the tree by means of hooks in its feet.
The whole body was covered with long,
coarse hair, which seemed to have
peculiar greemsh colour. And it was
moving slowly and deliberately, as
though weak and tired with old age.

¢ It doesn’t seem to, be a very ener-

%)atw specimet, anyncm rem1rkcd
itk

¥ Wkal's

(l.

““ Sloths are the lnzmst creatures on
earth,” smiled Nelson Lee. * They are
never in a hurry, my boy.” = .

‘“ Are they ‘dangerou*' sir?”  asked
Tom Burton, - :
““ Not at all,” rephed I\elbon Lee.
‘“ At least, not. to my knowledge.  If
we do not interfere with the sloth it will
not interfere with us. But we must be

R

gettmg on; all theze stoppages are
elaying us.”” | w0

. We continued our ]ourney ‘in the”
forest, having almost forgotten our
obj ective. - We . -were . fascinated - by

ev ervthmg that we saw, and had over-
looked for the moment that we were
bound for the little Indian village: from
which . we should probably learn  some .
news regarding the la,te C‘olonel Ker- -
rigan. :

Umlosi was oblwmus of all ordinary
matters.- ‘His whole attention was given
to the wounderful " sights which sur-.
rounded us. " "All this was new to the
great Xutana chief. There were a great
many -things - on the great Amazou
plain - which - Umlost had never seen:
before. It was nct like Africa, and the

giant .black was amaz‘éd with- wonder
and delight.

“T1 am filled with pleasure O hlmble
One!”- said Umlosi, turning to me as
we walked along ¢ This iz indeed a
great day! ° Medhinks - that® this - great
land iz one of beauty and charm. I
am ﬁlled W ith admnat:on 0 '\’Ianne!
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“ Yes, Dm]o.-_a this country’ is_a bxt
atarrgermg ab ﬁrat '’ I agreed. “ It’s so
full of surprises that we can’t appreciate
them all quickly enough.”

We soon entered the thick ]ungle
again, and as we passed along-through
the tangled masses of trees, we saw
many other wonderful sig hts. As

Nelson Lee had intimated, 1t was not
) ]nna‘ hnfn'ra Wﬂ nnr'nuni'nrprl SOoOMmn Qn.ﬂkm

"round the

THE NELSON'- LEE .'-1?1131:;.5133{

treacherous-looking lot:. I should not
have cared to be left alone. m,th .the-m £m~ |

very long. .
- A kind of counc11 was held in . the
'middle of the- clearing. . The -male

members of the little Indian seitlement
were all grouped around us, iooking
deadly serious, and extremely stolid.

Away in the background, clustered
huts were the women and
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- They .were still talkmﬂ—now amongst
.themselveﬁ And several of them were
_pointihg continuously to the sky. Then

they looked at wus, and apparently
thoug*ht that we understood.
““ What do they mean, s:r‘?” aﬁked

Stanley Kerrigan.
that dad is dead?
to heaven?’

Nelson Lee compressed hns lips.

“JI don’t quite know, Stanley. But I

cannot quite believe that these ignorant
- natives mean that your father has gone
‘to heaven. I expect they know precious
little about heaven,- my boy. Their
‘actions must be capable of some other
mterpretatmn. But we shall soon
know.’ |
__*“ Has that fellow ‘gone dc»ttv"" a.sked
Handforth. - -
-We looked at one of the Indmna—a.n
old man, and probably the father of the
-v1llage, so to speak. He was on his feet,
and he was making curious.motions with
‘his hands and arms, as though he was
endeavouring to describe some object It
- was quite impossible to understand what
he meant, but he seemed to think that
we ou ht to know. And then the
'pémted to the sky again, and once more
repeated his gyrations.

- *“The chap s dotty!” said Handforbh

¢ Don’t you believe it,” I said. * He’s
trying to make us understand’ something,
but in -his own’ primitive way .he can’t
quite do it. - What do you make of
those signs, guv 'nor?”’ - -
Nelson Lee shook his head

-1 must confess, Nipper, that
somewhat puzzled,” he repixed
ever, we must not give up.

£ Perha.pa Duggy will be a-ble to find
out " said Lord Dorrimore. -

Do»ugla.s Fairbanks loat no futher
time in putting questions to the natives.
After they had been' talking for some
time he turned to us again. -

-~ “Me’ no understand, boss,”’ he s;ud
with a painful expression on_ his quaf'nt-
looking  face. ' * Allee samee strange
things,  Indians - talk of big house
which went up in the air. I Buess they
must be sure loco!”

Nelson Lee smlled at ‘this bit- of
American sl ng. _ | L

““ A house’that went up in the air?”
be repeated slowly.
sounds - somewhat . extraordinary, my
lad. But there must' be some explana-
it_OH “"alt‘ 1 have an idea! - By

“Do—do they mean
That he .has gone up

I am
o How-

- *“ That certainly
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‘natives.

But 1t is Jlﬁt as well to make sure.’

5

*
>

James, I wonder if lt can be poq*ule
that—"

Nelson Lee paused, and Dorrie looked
at him curiously.

¢ Well‘?’" he sand ¢ Go on, o-ld ,
man!’ gl s
“ Not ve t " said I\lelson Leo. “1

bave a little test I should like ‘to put to
these men. My idea is rather wild, and
I don’t suppose it is accurate and true.

e

‘The guv’'nor pulled a notebook out of
his pocket, and then commenced draw-
ing several objects in pencil. They were
rough little pictures, but clear enough.
I was surprised to see that the ﬁre.h
object he drew was a balloon. ~What
COuld his idea be?

Lord Dorrimore was equally aston-
ished, and the other juniors were look-
ing on with mild expressions of wonder.
They were even more surprised when
Nelson Lee - proceeded - to dra;w a
parachute. . Finally the guv’'nor
executed a very credltable p'cture of a
box-kite. .

“ What on earbh’s the xdea"" I asked
curiously.

“Oh, I expect you will laugh at me,

Nipper!” said Nelson . Lee. “In all
probability . this notion "of mine 1is
absurd, bu-t I Just want to satisfy
myself.”” .

He took a ste]f'; forward and held his

pocket-book in front .of the group of
They gazed at it blankly for a
few moments, but then their expressions

| changed. They gabbled to one another,

their eves pgleamed, and thev

obviously excited.

Then they pointed to one o of the draw“
ings.” They pointed continuously, and
foltowed this up by looking at the sky,
and by jerking their fingers - u.p“ardﬂ
The meaning of it all was quite obvious,
and could not possibly be mistaken,

- “Thig 1is Plendnd—far better than 1
ever thought !” said Nelson Lee keenly.
““Don’t you understand, Dorrie?> All
;.{hf:?nlndlam are pmntmg to. tha box-
1

¢¢ By éad' " sad Dorrle taki ng' a deep-
breath.

were

. Well, I'm ]lggered" I exclalméd |

startled ‘““Do you mean to  say,
guv’nor, that Colonel . Kerrigan con--
structed a " box-kite, and went up into
the air on 1t?7 - '

_ % Thab is

. b the only possible etphm*f
tion, Nipper;.

" said Nelson Lee. *“ The:e
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Indians started by pointing into the sky,
and we could not quite understand the:r
meaning. - Then, -after the -old. gentle-
man had made- certain. movements with
his hands, I had .a dim impression that
“he was attempting 1o describe something
which swent up into the. air with the
colonel. - Do you understand what* I
mean?” -~ - - o
“ Yes, rather, sir!” - | |

- “ Very well, then,” said Nelson Lee.
‘Tt stands to reason that the colonel
could only ‘leave the earth in one of
three “ways, that was clear. A balloon,
a parachute, or a box-kite. An aeroplane,

of course, i1s quite out of the question v

this region. It was very doubtful if the
‘colonel had brought a balloon with him,

and a parachute was also a questionable.

alternative.. - The- box-kite, however,
struck me as being possible, But I drew
all three in -order to.see what effect it
had ‘on the natives. As you have ob-
served, they all point point-blank to the
box-kite.” .. :- . ot LR 3
¢ But where could the colonel have
. got_a.box-kite from, sir?”’ asked Hand-
PRl e 5 B Fe .o Wl o e,
16 is fairly clear, Handforth, that
the volonel ‘manufactured it “himself,”
said - Nelson Lee.: “ On one occasion,” a
year or two: ago, I myself did the very
fame thing.- 1 was with Nipper in a
desert in North America,
escaped from certain death by construct-
ing a rough kite, and we allowed our-
selves to be carried up by the wind and
deposited into safety., It was a risky
expedient, but it saved our lives. The
colonel obviously did something of the
.same nature, but with a different
object.” - - ) o b
- *“*What could his object .be,”” asked
Stanley excitedly. ‘“ There  is just a
chance your father 1s alive—but I should
advise you not to hope to find him, The
colonel constructed the box-kite of some
materials and he went up into the sky
~with 1it. What for, I do not know, but
it 1s quite possible that we shall find this
out before long.” :
" An, answer. was provided almost, at
once by Douglas Fairbanks. That cheer-
ful youth knew a great deal more than
we bad supposed—and he was proving

himself to be an extremely valuable in- |

. dividual. |

He had been listening to our conver-|.

sation with interest and he now grasped
Nelson Lee’s sleeve and plucked at it,

His face was flushed with a sudden ex-| ‘' Not, necessarily,

and  we |
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citement and was looking far more in-
telligent than usual. Nelson Lee turned
to him and regarded him with intcrest.
“Well Duggy’ he said “* what js 1£7” .

“Me know!” .said the Indian boy
grimly.. ‘“ Me allee samee know truth,
boss !’ L o LT

“You know why the colonel con-
structed thg box-kite?”’ "o o

“ Sure!”” said Douglas Fairbanks. “ Me
know why big white man make box ‘um
kite! Big wﬁite man explorer—want to
see over forest—and no go.” .

- “Him no go!’”’ repcated Nelson Lee.
“ What do you mean?” L
% Allece same heap big swamp!” said

Douglas. Fairbanks, shaking his -head.
“ Lil way over there, boss,”” he added,
pointing over the trees.  Swamp, him
mighty big proposition, I guess. - Allee
samee quick death!” - L

¢ A swamp!” repeated Dorrie. ¢ There
arec plenty of swamps about here, my
bay. The colonel wouldn’t construct a
kite just in order to cross a swamp—""

- ““You mno understand, boss,” said
Duggy.  “Me know! -Me heap big
clever person! You bet your sweet life!
This swamp miles long—miles and miles
and miles and miles!” E v

“ How
Dorre. . .

“Him big: swamp; so big ’um can’t
describe him!”’ said the Indian boy,
stretching his hands in order to indi-
cate that the swamp was of an enormous
siza.  *‘ Terrible, boss—swamp so big,
no man cross it! Never been crossed by
anybody—not by Indian or white man
or animal! Nobody krnow. what beyvond
—-allee same mystery!” - .

Nelson Lee -nodded.

- “T1 am beginning: to understand ruch
more clearly,’>-he said. ‘I have heard
from several people that there is a ter-
rible swamp in this region, Dorrie. It
is unknown in its depth, and it extends
for hundreds of miles, As Duggy has
siid, nothing human can live on it, and
it has never been crossed. It is a swamp -
infested by fever, poisonous insects by
the million, and there are snakes galore.
It is quite impossible for anybody to
walk upon it, or to cross it. The colonel
evidently constructed this box-kite iith
the idea of solving the difficulty.” -

“ Then—then dad must have fallen
into the swamp, and 1s dead,” said Stan-
ley, with dismay, - -

many . more - miles?”’ asked

.mv boy,” szaid
a -
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Nelson Lee’s revolver epat out just in the nick of time.

Crack !

1.

In a moment the huge snako had coiled itself rcund Fatty’s ample form.
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‘Dorrie. .. “It is quite hkely that the
Colonel crossed  the swamp, and could
not possibly get back..  Then, at' all
events, this talhes with your aunt's pecu-
liar visions. It is a llkely bupposmon,
in my opinton.”

o I am inclined to agree with you, old
man,” said Nelson. Lee. = * Kerngan

may "have crossed the swamp 1n the kite,
-nﬂ "-1\.&“ ;r 111 rl 'l' 1mnﬁcn'|l'\ln tn oratf ]-\nnlr

—— e ———— - - - = —— ——— - -—— — -

tale. - But I helleved it to be lrue—-and
so did the. guv’nor. -

Jtself, the swamp forined a complete

barrier, Yome ‘miles behind the "river:|

“Exploration was finally stopped at that
point where the swamp commenced. It
was supposed to extend for so many
miles that" no "human being had ever
V__'dlsoowred its actual size and -its depth
--that is, the dl«tanco across. lt--h‘td
- never ‘been tested. :

“What lay beyond was a complete an;d
absolute mystery ‘The <country . had
never been explored, and the posmblhtles
were enorrnous,

“But what was the use of us-: thmkmg of
ihe matter? - We could not cross :the

swamp, we had no box- kites, and even |

At we had it- would have made no dif-
ference. " The enterprise was altogether
too risky for serious consideration. .

One party had attempted to solve ‘the
problem by starting a trlp to the other
side of the’ Lontinent—hoping . to et to
the uneraplored region from there. . But
“they had met with the same d:ﬂicult:{
“They had come across -this —dreadful
‘swamp, and it was absolutely out of the
queﬂtlon to get across. ~ .

It seemed,. therefore, that thxs horrnble '

morass formed a kind of circle—a sort of
sea—with a huge tract of land—llke an
l«land, in' the centre.

- That - great- tract of laml hnd never
. been scen- by modern eyes—no human
“being had ever - crossed “the “swamp ‘i
ordor to get to it. There was some-
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thmg thrilling about the whole 1dea B3
it turned out to be true, there were end-
less pOSBlbllltles

And it now seemed that Colonel ‘Ker-
rigan had crossed the swamp on the box-
kite, and was new on this huge: island
—that is, the tract of land which the
swamp, surrounded ‘We were all im-

pressed. _ ~ :
What waas ffnl mnva tan tha hnrnl'

Indians were highly delighted, too—tor:
they were the richer by many trinkets
and ornaments, -which .they valued .far
more than an Enghshman would have
valued a handful of the biggest and
most expensive diamonds known.

We took our departure, after learning -
that the colonel had stayed for several
weeks in the Indian village. He had .
been there, resting after a bout of fever

—-during which he had nearly died.
was after his sojourn in the village that
he had made his box-kite, and had com-
hmenced his perilous trip over the swamp.

The Indian boy assumed the lead again
—a’ position he was by no means un-
aware of. He knew quite well that he
wus an lmportant person, and he let us
-all see it. -
| He led the way through the vnllage,
and then left the beaten track, until we
were- making our way to- the forest
}tsolf—where no man ever set foot be-
ore, |

‘After_ a wlule the ground ‘became
clearer, and then, finally, we came upon
a. rough hill, which -ascended steeply.
The sun was glaring down with terrific
power, and we were soon pelsplrmg from
every pore, . - -

But at last we reached the top of the
hill—a very high “hill,” too." Aud then
'Douglas Fairbanks, took us round to the
other side, and _pointed rxght Jout into
the’ dlstanco ,

‘We had a magmﬁcent v:ew from there.
We could ‘sée for twenty or, thirty gmiles
in the clear, brlllnnt atmosphere. :
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* The hill, this*side, went down much
more steeply, and, rvight up the foot, the
forest grew in dense profusion.
‘soon thinned out, and we could
patches of water here and there.

““ Me know ! said Douglas Falrbanka,
noddmg his head. ¢ That um swamp,
boss. = Him mighty heap big swamp!
Allee samece bad place! Quick death—
him there—sure!”’

“ It looks all right!’ said Handforth.
. ¢ A jolly fine place, I should say!”

« “You really -cannot ]ud% from this
distance, my boy,” .said Ne
“ As far as eye can see, the whole eountry

SE!P

15 one dreadful swamp—a place which 15| .

mfested with fever and death.”

‘“By gad !’ said Dorrie. “1It stretches
, nght away to the horizon. There’s no
end to the bally thing! It’s limits are
beyond dreams!”

~ Very soon several pairs of binoculars
were focussed on the swamp, and there
was no doubt that the stories were true
—-and were not merely traveller’s yarns.

Down in that green morass snakes
could- be numbered by the thousand—by
the million, 1n fact, Insects buzzed about
in such numbers that no human being
could possibly live in the atmosphere,
And there was fever—poisonous fumes
coming from the swamp," and endless
other perils. - '

To even attempt to cross that stretch |

of land would be a mad act. It would

be certain death -for any parly, and

there would be ho lescape,- once the

swamp had the party in its clutches, -
‘Do you think we could get across,

sir?’  asked young ‘Stanley- Kerrlga.n.
with great anxiety in his voice.

“ Not - on foof my boy,’_’ said \elson
Lee kindly.

' Couldnt we get acrosq
sir?

“Oh, no,” replied Lee. “I may as
well tell you at once, my  lad, that it is
utterly out of the (]uestmn to attempt to
cross it by either boat or ship, or en
foot. Tlldt is why your father con-
structed the box- Lnte——for he knew ihat
the only method was to go by air. He
was blown across by a high wind, prob-
ably, and he has vanished. He’ has been
l’m«sm? for over four years, and he will

‘ missing * for. all ‘time unless he is
rescued.” .

“ But we're going to rescue ‘him, aren’ 7t
we, s 77 asked Stanley.

1 hope so,” my boy,” put in DOI‘IIL,

on the yachQ,

But it |

Ison Lee.

'wztth a curious note in his volce.

|

“.1_9

R |
certainly hope so—and I can assuré you
that I’m not hoping in vain. I've got a
card up my sleeve that’ll give you a bit
of a surpﬂqe before long! o -

L .

l

|

1

I

H.

e

CHAPTER V. = = -
PERILS ©OF TIE FOREST.

HE return journey was just ds in-’

I teresting as the trip out; in fact,

far more interesting, now that ‘we
. had definite information to take
back te the vacht. We had news of the
colonel, and I could picture the delight
we should give to Aunt Janet when we
told her.

But I was rather puzzled about what
Dorrimore had said. - He intimated
clearly that there was a chance of us
crossing the. swamp. ~Personally, I
couldf’t see how it was te be done., We
certainly had no box-kites, and we had
no aemplanes And to think -of cross-
imng the . swamp on foot was absolutely_
preposterous.

I found myself near his lordalnp after
we had been walking for some timé]' &nd
I tapped him on the qubuu.t

““ What's  the idca. Dorrie?”’

“The idea of what, my son!  da

“ Why, you said you had .a mrd up
your sleeve, or something—that we..&hall-
probably be able to cross the swamp,”
I said: “* How do you make that out?
How_ will-. 1t *be pos-alble for us ta, gctl
across——"

“ Tittle boys :,hould be seen,
heard,” interrupted . Lord Dorrlmore
caIme * Ask no questions, and I sha’n’s
be tempted to tell any ‘whoppers! But
I've ‘got a little surprise—and I'm not
going_{p spring it just yet. Get your
Lrainbox to work, and see if 3011 can’t
thiig of somethmg. o

‘He would say no -more, and I was
left.. still . .wondering. I dropped ‘back
among the other ‘fellows, and noticed
that Fatty ILittle was not~ with them.
Handforth was having an argument, and
there was nothing wunusual in. this.
Edward Oswald Handforth would arwue'
on his death bed. .

“Where’s Fatty 7' I a.*-ked as I w a‘Lcd
m step with them . |

=

amk gd

and not -
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“LFalty?’ repcated Pitt. ¢ I thought
he was behind." ' _
~We glanced Yound, and there was no
5?,'" of I'atty I.ittle. The two members
of the yacht’s crew who had brought up
the rear on the outward journey, were
not far 1in front, and il seemed quite
likely that Fatty Little had dropp(-:ll be-
hind for somc reason,

“The silly fat ass:"" suid Handforth.
“What the dickens does he mean by
dropping out like this? I expect he’s
gone to have some grab, or something '™

“1 say, guv'nor!’ I shouted. * Hold
on a minute:”’ .

Nelson Lee. who was in front, halted,
and looked back.

“What's wroug., Nipper?" lLe asked.

‘““ Notlhing, sir—only Faity has stopped
ehind for something, and we want to
g2 buack and look for him !’ 1 called.
*We ¢hu'n't be a minuice!”

Pitt and Handforth and Sir Montic
came with me. And we quickly retraced
our steps along the path, and turned a
bend. cre the forest was verv thick,
not even a single ray of sunlight pene-
truled through the densze masses of
foliage overhead. The air was terribly
iot and oppressive, and the whole place
recked of vegetation and dank odours.

“There he 1is, the .ass!”’ said IHand-
forth grimly.

Kally Little was just off the path, and
he was busily engaged in plucking some
bright, orange-coloured berries from o
bush near-by. The bush was a good
size, and it was literally smothered with
i{he berries, The latter were very at-
tractive looking, and they were as large
as ¢ges, being peculiarly mottled. Fatuy
lookea up and grinned.

¢“ Sha'n’t be a minute, you chaps'™ he
shouled. * You needn’'t wait for me '™

“ Gorging again'” said Pitt. * Well,
T'm jiggered! If that chap doesn’t take
thie bun! He demolished all the grub
that was in that case. and now he’s filling
himself up with fruait! If he doesn’t cx-

pire from overcating one of these days|.

I shall be surprised!”™

““ Dear old boys, I hope those berries
are aafe,” remarked Sir Moalie, with
much concern. © You know, some of
these trees are frightfullv (reacherous -
the fruit looks good enough for a king
to eat, but il’s poisonous! Mr. Lee
warned us against cating fruit without
asking him first.” |
Mountia’s words put an idea intéd my

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

head, and I was determined to carry it
into effect. Though the berries which
Fatty had been cating were quite harm-
less—in fact, they were delicious and re-
freshing; but I assumed a very serious
expression as I drew up to Fatty Little.

“There was no need for you to como
up for me!” said Fatty, with his fingers
stained by the fruit, and with his mouth
full up. “ T sha'n’t be a minute. I shall
soon catch you up!™

‘“ How do you know those things are
safe to eat?”’ asked Handforth grimly.
“ You ass. they’re lovely !” said Fatty.

1 Tasle one and try for yourself!"

““Good heavens!" 1
startled voice. ‘' Do—do you mean to
say that you have been eating these
berries, Falty ?”

He looked at me rather anxiously.

“Yes; I've caten a lot of them!"” he
said.,

“ Poor old Fatty!” I said sadly. “1
don't suppose a few would harm you—
but a lot of them I say, Fatty, tell
me exaclly how many you have eaten.
A -handful?”

‘ More like a couple of pounds!" said
Fatty. “ Why, they're not bad for you,
ave they 7"

‘“He ought to have been looked
after!” I said. turning to the other
fellows. and seizing the opportunity to
wink. ‘“He must have been dotly to
have ealen all these berries hke this!
He knows well enough that there are
hundreds of different varielies of
poisonous berrics in these forests!”

‘‘ Poisonous berries!”’ gasped Fatty,
dropping the fruit on the ground as
though 1t had suddenly become red hot.
“ Do—do you mean to say—--"

“ Take it steadily, old son,” I said in
a sad voice. *‘If you eel excited. it'll
make it worse. I don’t think there’s any
chance now ot all.”

““ No—no chance!™ panted Fatty, “ Do
—do you mean that there's no chance of
saving me?”’

*“*You can’t say that weren't
warned.” T said. “You know well
cnough that Nelson Lee told us all that
we mustn't touch a single fruit unless we
were familiar with it, and unless we had
permission o cat it. These berries look
11! right, hut vou can’t always go by the
lanks.” _

PPoor Falty Little was quite white by
this time, and he was really scared. As
a matler of fact. he deserved to be—and

gshouted in a

you
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it was my idea i in giving. 2 him the lesson -
he nceded it.

His appet:te was. so enormous that he
was quite capable of swallowing any
fruit or berries that he happened to come
across.  And, in that way, it would not
be long before he demolished something
which would finally put an end to his
career. There were many varieties of
poisonous fruit in the forest, and for
Fatty to sample them prom:lscuousl'y was
positively fatal. It was therefore neces-
sary to give him a little fright.

1 expect he’ll be able to get back to
the = yacht .without assmtance,” I said,
addressing Sir Montie and Handforth
and Pitt. “ Poor old chap!
need ass:stance now—it’s quite likely, in
fact, he won 't feel any effect for an hour

or two.’ |

‘ Shall—shall T be bad ]atcr on?"
acked Fatty hastily. |

‘““1 remember some chap who samp]ed

sme poisonous berries in Africa,” I said|
musmg]y “He was a member' of a
party the guv’nor and I were with—quite
a nice fellow, too. The silly was hungry,
~or thirsty, and he ate these berries think-
ing they were all right. And he didn’t
know anything about it until three or
 four hours later—and then, without
warning, he fell to the ground, gave
several convulsive  wriggles, and—-well
you can guess the rest'”

Fatty grabbed my arm and sta,red at |

me.
-~ ““Shall T do that?’ he gasped. * ShaJI
T fall donn, and wriggle, and—and peg
out?’”. -
‘““ You know jolly well that it’s dan-
" perous to eat frult without any know-
ledge of it!”’ I said sternly. ¢ Anything
‘that ha ppens now will be entirely {om'
own fa.ult Fatty. The first effect will
one of an enormous thirst, I expect. You
will be wanting water by the time we get
to the yacht, and then—"

I shrugged my shoulders and said ho

. more,

It was qu:te correct—Fatty would cer:

tainly be in want of water by the t1me-|

wao got to the yacht. ‘We should all be
thirsty, if - it came to that. But my
words were capable of a different: con- |
struction—and Fatty Little, of course,
fooked on the worst side. He was quite
certain that he was poisoned, and he
hardly knew what he was domg

-““Oh, well, we ‘shan’t miss

him
| much,” said = Handforth

. carelessly.

He doesn t F

|

|
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1 o There’]l be all the more ﬂrub for the

rest of us when Fatty’s gone. We don't
 particularly want to lose him, I know;
‘but, if he goes and does these ldlotm

!thmgs—-uel]_ he’ll ha\e to- take the- can-\

sequernces. -

“That’s. nght enouwh ! agreed Pltt
nodding.

“Begad! But it’ll be fnghtfu]]y sad
vou know,” said Sir Montie, a.d]ust:m"'
his pmce nez, and eyeing Fatty Little
curiously. I don’t believe he’s getting
thinner, dear old boys. He seems fatter
than ever, in fact—he does, reallv. 1
was just wondering if we should do |

something to ease his last moments—""

‘“ Oh, great pancakes!”’ gasped Fatty,
in sudden alarm. “JI—] want water!
Gimme water! I—I qhall die—if I don’t
have a drink!”

It was his imagination that was work-
|ing now. He was probably thirsty, but
my words had exaggerated h’s own' sen-
sation, and he was inclined to go in some
little paniec. Perhaps the lesson was
rather cruel, but I was hard-hearted. It
was highly necessary for Fatty to have a
fright—and a pretty severe one, too. -In
the future he would -not be quite so
ready to eat any nice-looking frmt. that
came within his vision. '

““ Water !’ he panted. “I—1 sa.y you
chaps, p]eate get me some water! . I'm
nearly choking, you know. Great dump- |
lings! " 1 shall. “die in less than two
minutes !’ »

I decided that the lessop had proceeﬂ'
far enough.

“ To0k here, Fatty,’ I qald grmn

“ you ' don’t seém to realise that wevar
simply been puiling your leﬂ' 3 Hl?
‘Where are you off to?’

Fatty had been takm,;; no notlce of

my words, - and suddenly, without the
slightest warning, he dashed. off .through
the trees, and dlsappeared from oux

view. We' heard him- blundering away
down a little gulley.

- “Come back, you sﬂly ass i I rcared
in ‘sudden alarm.”

But . Fatty took no notice, but con-
tinued his . headlong career. I-imme-
diately ‘followed, and Handforth and Pitt
and Sir \Ionhe came after me. Nelson
Lee "and the others, some way up the

| path, realised that somethmg was wrong, -

-and they came along at a quick speed 1
our rear. I hurried out to Fatty, anc
within a moment or two I realised why' .
he had dashed off so quickly, for 1
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caught a glimpse of water through the
trees, and I knew that Fatty had q:mpI\
rushed out here to get a drink. Well,
irethaps it was all the better,

Just near the water therc wasa llllll.‘
break in the tree:, and I found mysclf
standing on the bank. Fatty had
plung rod in to his knees, and was bending
down, cupping the water in his two
palms. and drinking the water greedily.
He was totally oblivious to all his sui-
roundings,

* You silly porpoise " I grinned.
ln 1're not poisoned !’
‘Eh:™ said Fatty, turning his head.

““ Those berries are quite harmlass!
I said. “ What prompted vou to run
awar like that*”

Fatty stared at me.

“* But—Dbut vou said I was roisoned!™
he declared.  ““ You chaps told n:e that
I should die--="

‘““I told you tothing of the sort,” I
intorrupted. "I simply made a f.ow ro-
10arks about poisonous berries, and vou
immediately took it for granted that
vou'd caten some of the same sort. I
thought you neceded a lesson—:o I
thouiht I'd give vou one!™

Faity Little glared.

*“ Why, vou allh ns3!’" he exclaimed
wral lfulh ‘“ What the dickens do you
mean by spoofing me like that? I could
lave caten a tremendous lot tnore of that
[r.ut by this time!”

‘Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ It"s all very well for vou to-laugh

‘ l'ook here, Fatty,”” I interrupted
atert:ly.  “ Those -berries looked all right,
‘and- tasted all right—and, as it happens,
"they were quite hanmle.«.-s .But there are
plenty of berries in this region which

i asto all right, look all right, but which|

are abnolute'\ deadly. You mustn’t take
such risks—it's not worth it. It-was
‘simply dotty of vou to stay bohind., and

cat those berries, without saying a word'
I ﬂlought _you

to Mr. Lee or Dorrie.
neoded o lesson, so I gave vou one.’

“Well, I'm . blessed!"’
“Of all the dottv ideas!”

*“ Come out of that water. and we'll
join the others,”” I said. * There's no
sense in delaving the journey like this.
I don’t suppose "Mr. Lee will take you
on another trip at all, Fatty!"

. This tip—or, rather, intimation—gzave
I‘att\ so»methmg of a turn, and he lost
no time in scrambling out of the water.
At leasr, he attempted to do so, but one

said Fattr.

of his feet had gol sluck.in the rwud,

and he had some difficulty in freemnyg
himz:elf.

The place was curiously dim. It was
not a river, but a kind of pool. like a

little backwash from a little stream, and,
all round, the tropical trees and under-
growth stood like a huge wall. The
water 1itself wnas almost stagnant,
although it scemed quite clear-and pure.

Over on the other side. the surface was
choked with c¢reepers and weeds. Every-
thing scemed lo be rank and stagnant,
and intensely still. There was a slight
current, bul it moved s> slowly that it
secmed practically stationarv. QOut 1n
the centre the water was fairly deep. by
the look of it, but near. the hedges here
it was shallow

Overhead, the Dbranches of the trees
stretched in a great natural arbour, and
the heat of the afternoon simply hit one
in the face. It was just litke being in
a superheated conservatory.

And then suddenly an appalling thing
happened,

Fhoard a movement in the branches
of the trees over Fatty's head. I looked
up, and then saw a huge form cogie
down to the water. In a second I knew
what it was. and I gave a shout of recal
terror and horror.

The thing was a snake!

In a moment it had coiled itsclf round
Fatty Little’s ample form, and the fat
junior gave a shout of surprice and
fricht. There was little wonder—the
snake was an anaconda’

Just for the moment I was tco stag-
gered to move—I could only stare, thun-
derstruck. The situalion, “hl(‘h had
been rather humorous a moment before,
now became full of peril and terror.

And the anaconda was one of the
largest I had ever seen: in fact. the
Iargest. It was an enormous brute, full\
thrty feet in .length., It had
gripped Fatty fmrly hghtly but I knew
that the giant boa-constrictor—as the
snake actually was—wae capable of
crushing Fatty to death in less than a
second.

There was not a second to be lost.

The anaconda had no poison fangs. but
it killed its victims by encircling its
deadly coils round, and crushing any
object to powder or pulp. I had no time
to look .at the snake's eolouring. or to
sce its head.or eves—all T was thinking
about was Fatty Little’s decadly peril.
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Quick ae a fush T whipped out my
revolver, and I levelled it. Handforth
and tho other juniors were simply struck
helpless with horror, and could only
watch, expecting to hear Fatty’s death
cry at any second.

Crack !

1 pulled the trigger, and a bullet
whizzed on its mission of death. It was
a risky procecding, shooting at the
snake, for there was always a chance of
hitting Fatty. But this was no time to
hesitate—it. was no time to pick and
choose; the declay of one sccond might
mean death to tl‘:e imprisoned junior.

But my bullet sped true, and it hit
the gigantic snake in.the head. And this
was the very moment of peril, for 1n ils
contortions 1t would probably crush the
. junier to pulp:-

Crack! Crack! .

Two more shots rang out in my ear,
and I gave a half-turn round, and found
Loth Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore
‘there—they had taken shots, too; and
their bullets were as true as mine.

The anaconda released its tail from the
.branches overhead, and the mighty
reptile fell into the water, which sent
agreat waves surging uwp the banks.

Fatty disappeared into the waler at
the same tine, and I feared that he was

lost.
‘““* Where 1s he?’ shouted Handforth

wildly. ‘“ Oh, good heavens! Poor old
Fatty—"'

“T.ook—look!” said Sir Mentie
buskily, '

At that moment Fatty Little appeared.
The water, all round himm was stirred up
into foam, for the huge anaconda was
struggling in its death agony. How on
carth Fatty managed to escape those
terrific blows was a miracle—but he did
escape.

-Tho next second he came blundering
towards the bank, and after a few
momenis he reached it, and we helped
him on to the dry land. Once there, he
collapsed, and lay panting at our feet.

The " anaconda now had ceased its

struggles, and had disappeared alto-
gether—it was dead.
. Nelson I.ce, and Umlosi, and Dorrie—
mm_ fact, all the members of the party—
collected round, and Fatty Little was re-
garded with concern and anxiety,

“ Are you all right, my boy?’ asked
Nelson Lee q:tickljlrg. i

“I--I'm al) right, sir!” said Fatly

!
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wekly, sitting up. ‘“ Oh, great bloaters!
I—I thought I was done for! That—that
rotten thing put its coils all round me,
and I felt my giddy ribs were going to
crack!, If Nipper hadn’t fired at the
moment he did, I should be dead by this
time. Thanks awfully, Nipper, for
saving my life!"’

‘“Rats!” I saaid.
Dorrie fired—"

“But it was vour shot {hat saved
me,’”’ said tho fat junior. ‘‘The snako
was just getting a hold when you fired.
The bullet went into its head, I believe,
and it relaxed its grip at once, and I
was able to breathe again. This forest
dﬁqan’t secm to be such a paradise, after
a .,, -

“I, warned you, my boy, that the
Amazon forests are places of terrible
danger,’’ said Nelson Lee. ‘“ It was very
foolish of you to go into this water with-
out looking round first. And how did
you come here?”’

We soon explained the facts, and
Nelson Lce listened grimly. He agreed
with us that our lesson had been well-
deserved—that it was all the better for
Fatty to bave a fright concerning the
berrites he had been cating. We had
certainly tot anticipated that Fatty
would make a dive for the ncarest water,
andi]that. he would get himself into fresh
peril.

By some extraordinarv trick of fate, he
wuss hardly hurt—only one or two
bruises. He had had a marvellous escape
from certain death.

Somewhat dazed at first, Fatty was
able to walk with us back to the t:o%de.n
path. But after a while he was feeling

uite himself again—wo knew this by
the . fact that he complained of his
hunger,. If Faity was hungry, there
could not be much the matter with him.

Umloei was in rather despondent mogd
durinng the rest of the trip. .

‘““ Wah, Manzie, it 13 indced a grea

ity that I was not on the spot earlier”
Ee said .to me several times. ‘‘ Had I
becn there, it would have been unneces-
sary to use.the weapon which spits fire.
and which sends lead hastening through
the air, far 1 would have made quick
work of the snake with my. bare hands!”

‘“I don't think so, Umlosi!’ T said.
‘“ An anaconda 1s a strong merchamt, and
you wouldn’t have been able to do any-
thing, strong 43 you are. The end woulfl
have come very quickly—and then we

*“ The guv'nor and
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~should have lost both I'atty Little and jacross the river m a most uncanny man- '

vou as well.” .
But Umilosi did not see it in thls hght

‘He was greatly disappointed because he

‘had not been able to taLe a hand m the
“rescue. ' -

But Umlosi neednt hme been so- de-
.spondent. Before long he was to hate
- many chances “of showing how hls
- strength could be utilised,” and- how “his
'fcuts would assist ug all, -

. We had been to the native mllage and
“we had found out a great deal concern-
ing Colonel  Kerrigan, At the samc
time, we had also learned that extreme
caution must be exercised. These forests
“were' places of death and ddnger, and lt
was up to us to be prepared

-

CHAPTER VI '
DORRIE’S LI'I."I'IE SURPR[SF '

_ OOWI——-rumble——boom ? -

B - .The sound rolled out deeplv and
| - solemnly overhead as we came

- . out of the path, to the River
Majarrah from The Wanderer near by.
Tt was. evening, and we had arrived
 back. But the sun had disappeared, and
the sky was obscured by masses of ter-
.ufvmn' looking clouds. A storm was
.coming . up—that was certain. We heard
the first sounds of it a few minutes

"« before,. and it was apparently about to
s.break in record time.

L., Y We’d better get on board as soon acs
“'possible,”” said Nelson Lee, glancing
anuous{v at the skv. ¢ 'These tropical
“storms are simply terrible, and it would
| ﬂOt be advlsable for us to be cauﬂ'ht
“here.’

“It's all rxght—thev ve seen us,

the boat’s already waiting.” said Dorrie

“calmly. ** We shall mal\e The ‘Wanderel
all rught—dont worry.’

. Nelson Lee was not wo:rvlncr on his
own account—he was thmkmg of ua.
We heard cheers from the yacht as we
appeared on the river bank, and very

. shortly afterwards we were safelv on the
little launch, speedmg awayv across the

~water to the ship’s side.
. . Boom! Boom! ' _
A clap of thunder rolled out which

fairly dc-:zfen d- us, and. it went echomg‘

'sheets—-—m dense. solid rnasses.

ner. 1
We rpached the aecommodatxon lad'
der, and then we all - scrambled up,
tlnrstv.. tired, but content. - -
“Well, you've got - back, then' ' said
Tommy Watson, - grabbmg ‘my arm.
““Lucky beggars! I wish I'd been with
you!, Have yon discovered anything?”’- -

"¢ Oh, lots,” I replied. * But Mr. Lee
will tell ou all about it—there’s no need.
for me to say it first. I expect the guv’-
nor will tell evervbody—m a  group.
Anyhow, we will—=""" |

Crash ! Crash! L

The rest of my sentence was completoly
drowned by the peals of thunder that
cannoned over head. The lightning was
forrible, vivid flashes of fire across the
heavens. And at that moment the rain

I came down.

Somehow, I felt llke a little ant would
fecl 1f a bucket of water was suddenly
turned over it. The rain came¢ down in
I was
soaked to the skm before I could move

a yard.

Not that tlus was at all unpleasant.
The cool rain, in fact, was decidedly re-
freshing and en]oyable I 5tood thcre,
revellmg in 1t.

It was impossible to see across the deckq -
cven. The trees, the river—everything -
was blotted out bv the downpour. I have
seen tropical storms on many occasions,
but this storm fairly left all ‘the others
standing.- It was appalhng n lts vio-
lence and fury.

Thunder boomed every moment and
"the lightning was so intense that it was
really- impossible to remain on deck.

The yacht's crew found it necessary to
get extremely busy. For everything of
a loose nature was liable to be washed
away. The decks were flooded in next

anti‘

to no time, and the water poured down
the compamon way in a great cascade,

Even below, it was impossible to speak.
At least, 1t was 1mpossible to make one-
self heard. ' The beating of the rain and
the peals of thunder, caused such an
amount of noise that we were all deaf-
ened. The girls, in fact, were rather
terrified. They had never experienced
anything of this nature before, and lt
startlod them,

On the Amazon there is an enormous
annual - rainfall, and it was because of
this, perhaps, ‘that the trees and the

vegetation was so vast. But, fortunately,
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this present storm did not last for lang.
It was just a taster, so to speak, an in-
dication that we were not to have fine,
sunny days all the time.

The thunder grew less, and the rain
ceazed almost as abruptly as it begun.
And when we went up on deck again the
"sky was clear, the sun -was shining bril-
liantly over the trees, and the decks were
steaming in clouds, -

The rain had cooled the air consider-
ably, and now a most pleasant soft brecze
sprang up, making the evening very en-
joyable.

We all changed our clothing, and then
fcund the tea was ready under the awn-
ing of the promenade deck. Aunt Janet
wis extremely anxious to hear what had
happened, and she was nol kept wailing
for. long: '

lL.ord Dorrimore acled as the spokes-
man, and he told all the members of the
party exactly what had happened on our
trip. Dorrie did the thing thoroughly.

He related our adventlures in the Indian
village, and he told Aunt Janet the news
concerning her brother. She was over-
joyed, and she was all the more certain
that her vision was true—that Colonel
Kerrigan had crossed the swamp, and
was now safe and sound, but unable to
reluin to civilisation.

There were many expressions of con-
cern when Dorrie related the adventuro
which had befuallen Fatty Little. But
Fatty did not scem any the worse for 1it.
He was eating his tea as though he had
not tested food for months, and he was
grimning with pleasure.

“ Tt takes more than a beastlv anaconda
io do me m,” he declared. * Still, at
the same time, 1 should have been pulp
by this tume if Nipper hadn’t #sed his
revolver, :

“Oh, don’t be so awful!” prolested
Violet Watson. * Tt was a terrible ad-
venture, Fatly, and T think you’re very
Incky to get ont of it so very lightly.”

“And so do T. Miss Violet,” replied
Futty. “ Nipper saved my life, and 1
don’t know what t6 do to thank him.”

* There’s no need to do anything. my
son,”” T said. * The less we can say ubout
it the better. What ’'m anxious to know
13 how Lord Dorrimore proposes to get
over that swamp ?”?

Dorrvie chuckled.

“ Well, therc is a way,"” he exclaimed
smoothly,

" Going by air, you mezn?’ I asked.
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“ Exactly.”

“ But we can't do that, Dorrie!”

“Why not?”

“ Well, because we haven't got any
meand of zoing into the air¥’ 1 replied.
“ We can't put wings on the yacht, can
we ?” '

“Certainly we could,” grinned Darrie.
“ But that doesn’t mean (o say that the
yacht would Ay.”

*““Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, it’s all very well being funny,”
I protested. *‘ But it doesn’t alter the
fact that we're still in the same posi-
tion. How on earth can we cross the
swamp—that’s what I want to know.
Boats -are useless, we can’t go on. foot,
and—and theic’s nothing else.”

“You're quite right, my son,” <aid
Dorrie. “ There 1s nothing clse. If we
mean to cross the swamp, we shall have
to do so by air—an' I don’t particularly
hanker after the idea of goin’ up in &
bally box kite! It doesn’t scem quito
safe enough for my likin’.”

*“* But what else i1s there, s1r?”’ asked
Handforth.

“Well, there's ihis, for example,” re-
plted T.ovd Dorrimore smoothly,

He fished about in his bieast pocket,
an ! produced a thin slip of pasteboard
about the «ize of a posteard. ‘1 judged
it to be a photograph, and this was right.
Dorrie passed it round, and when it
came to me I guzed at the photo with
great interest, -

What I saw was rather surprising. . -

The picture was that of a slow, but
very business-like looking airshipo.sIt
was nol an airship of the ordinary.dlc-
sign, but somecthing quite new. The gas
Lbag was extremely big in sppearance,
vo:¥ much like a Zeppelin, or the R. 34.
But it was slow, uncP there was only one
carriage undexrneath—a well-built car but
not enclosed. There was a deck-rail all
round, and the motors were evidently
behind, at the rear of the car. .

The airsuip wes fitted with two pro-
‘pellors—both of them fixed to outriggers
fromm the car itsell. And on the front
of the gas bag was painted the name, 1n
great big letters. " *‘ Adventurer.” :

The whole thing was the neatest air-
craft I have ever seen. |

I looked up at Dorrie rather curionsly,

‘“ What's this?”” I asked in surprise.

“ A photograph, my son.”

**1I know that!” T replied.
is it—a photograph of what?”

* An airship ™

“ But what



- what’s the good of it? We can’t go back |

~replied Dorrie.

"“on deck.
' mn' to !mrtate the thunder?

- asked excitedly. ‘ How can the auahlpT

“be here, Dorrie?” :

e Wel it's not exuctly lere,” said
Iord Dorrimore, with a patient sigh.
“Tt's down below. if vou uant to know.

. I's in the hold!”

| 'R(‘i}lt :
Cvou've brought an a:rﬂlup out w 1th you,

‘repll(d his lordship.

' _tl.-.nm(,d Miss Violet.

" a.special sort of thing, and it cost a pile
" of, money—you can guness that for your.
“selves.
~see it wrecked.
',tlml; _Master Little does

© “Ha,-ha, ha!"

-

_m me !’ said Fatty,
-awith his. tea,

. How should. L

- me a jot—but I'm thinkin' about. your
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““Ha, ha, ha " |

% But what aushnp" . velled “IU's
il very well to show us this, Dorrie, but

to England “for the airship, I suppose?”
It won’t be necessary to do that,”

Loy hy not?”

““ Because the alrshxp is here

144 :[_{f.“,el 1¥?

The shout was uttered by ev ery ]umor

“ DBy gad! 1" ¢aid Dorrie, are_vou trv—

CCBut—but what do vou mean ?” I

-1 jumped to my ‘eet.

“In—in the hold,” I enhoéd
You dont mean to say

}‘(;reaf
that

Dorrie?’
- ““That’s -exactly wh.xt I mean to s&},

* My . hat!”

“Great | pip!
“ Begad!”

£ Oh, - how

"

norfeetlv lm'elv " e
. % There's only wiie qtlpulallou 1 make,”
=atd Lord Docrimore. . ¢ This airship is

I'm not particularly anxious to
Therefote T must insist
not come on

1

81y

“board *

> The airship. is capable of carrvmn' a
1or; or two, but when it comes to Fatty

'——-

"Ha ha. ha!” .
5 Good old Falstaff"’

¢ Ol -it doesn’t make any d:fforenco
who was still busy
e | know. I'm .bi g—-but a
chap can’t enjoy life unless hes big.
get on without my appo-
tite, I should hke to knew?”’ -

1 dare say vou'd. manage to scrape
through life - all . right,” said  Dorrie.
<calmly. ¢ The fact is, my son, vou eat
160 much’ now. “You're quite “elcﬂme to
everythin’“in the yacht—it doesn't worry

>

'mnro.

"l trip

1 what it costs.
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hedlth If you keep grov.m at the rate
you're growin’ now, you 11 be like a b‘al '
locon when’ you're ﬁfty -

“ Not in weight, sir!” grmned Pllt
‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

But we were all excited about Lord
Dorrimore’s bombshell—his little sur-.
prise, as he called it. It was extremely
mtewstmg to learn that he had .brought
a complete airship odt from England
with hu'n We had known nothing about
it—and he had kept it quiet until now..

And yet the airship was down below,
all. packed up in cases, and in seperale
parls, ready to asscmble at any given
moment. '

The airship, we learned, was speci-

ally constructed, and was capable of
being put together in a very short time.

Several members qf the crew were capa-’

ble mechanics—they -bad been shipped on
boaxd for the especial purpose,.and they
knew every single bolt and nut of the
airship, and would be able 1o put: lt
together without the =11ghtest trouble. -

¢ But,what about gas?" asked Tommy
Watson. - ¢ Vou can't fly. an mrslup |
without gas! A

- Well, lmrdlv agreed Lord Dorri-
" ¢7 think gas i3 fairly essential.””
“I suppose vou've brought - a lng
supply ” I asked. -

““Well, T'm not quite- in my dotage
vet,” said Lord Dorrimore, with a smile. -
*1 shouldn’t bring out.an airship to the
Amazon if I-didn’t bring any gas. Down
below, in the forward hold, therc are a
few thousand tubes of compresqed hydro-
gen—-no, it's not hydrogen, it's ‘some-
thin” better. " It's a new l..md of pas that
doesn’t escape so much, an’ it's lighter,
too. It costs about six times as much_
as hvdrogen—-—hut that’s only a detail..
One can’t afford to puk and choose on a
~of this sort. I had the best thing
for the purpose, an’ I didn't care a jot
Fortunatelv, T can afford
{o have these little luxuries.”

¢ But- what about when the ‘gas runs
out?”’ asked Watson: :

“Well, then we shant be able to usa -
the airship any more,”” said - Dorrie.
“That stands to reason. But I've taken
all precautions.” There are enough
cylinders below to fill the bally gas bag
three times over.” So that-allows us

plenty  for. leakage and wastage, and all

that sort of ‘thing
yacht our base.

We shall -make the
An “we shall go baclk-
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- wards and forwards from here. You see,
1 realised it was no good comin’ out to
{he Amazon unless we had some special
kind of craft to suit our purpose.”

“ A jolly ripping idea, sir,” I said.
. ““There’s only one point I. think that
might be unceitain. Supposing a sudden
thunderstorm comes up—like that storm
we just experienced—how about. the air
¢hip then? Tf she’s fully inflated, and
lics somewhere about here, why—she’d
be a wreck in less than half-an hour.”

. “Dorrie has taken -all precautions,
Nipper,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘“The air-
ship is provided with floats, and it will
- remain on the surface of the river. There
are also some special-guards to protect
the airship against a sudden storm. I
think everything will be quite all right;
but, of course, it is just as well nbt to
be too certain.” el T -

;!fter.tca the juniors collected together,

o8 . WM AT -1 al - bkl
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“of that swamp, and to see what exists
there. If we can only find Colonel Ker-
rigan—well, our mission will be.a huge
suceess.”” Py SRR o :
. “Rather!” 1 agreed. ‘“And, some-
how, I’ve got an. idea 1n my -head that
everything will turn -out 0. K. I don't
suppose you chaps will be permiited to
nmake a trip in the airship at first, Dor-
rie can’t afford to take any risks.””

“'Dash it-all, I'm going!” said Hand-

forth firmly. - - : ,
. Oh, don't be an ass, Handy,”” said
Church. ““Lord Dorrimore has got to
look after his guests—he’s. .got other
people to think about. Personally, I'm
as eager as anybody tq go on board the
airship, but we must be patient, and wan
our turn.,”: . . ., .. . R
 That’s the spirit,” I said heartily.
- *“Oh, it's. all very well fpr you to
talk I said. Handfortg gruafly, - ‘1 ex-
pect_you’ll go up on the first trip !’ .

s .

. ? )
““ That's -very likely;” T agreed.:

“Well; T don’t consider that it’s fair,”

said Handforth. - ** Why should you go

7 - : e =
¢ My, dear old chan, all you’ve got to -
do is to be reasonable,” I said.  “ I don’t
happen to have .any parents,- and if the
airship comes a cropper, and I come a
cropper with it—well, nobody will worry
particularly. The guv’nor will go up,
and I shall go up with him. With you
fellows 1t 15 different.  You've got
parents and - brothers and sisters—n
Lrgland—and a trip in an airship in this
region is always a jolly risky proceced-

mg.”’ - ' 4 Bl
" Most of the fellows were aquite ready
to see the point, and they realised that 1t
was out of the question for them to take .
a trip in-the airship to begin with. Buot
they also realised the immense possibili-
ties which' now- unfolded themselves.
: S N P
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vantage. And even now we. -hardly

realised its value., = = , ..

With regard to the swamp, that strcteh
of country 'was impassable and out of -
the question. On foot pothing could be
done—the airship was the only means
of: crossing 1t. - And very: soon we should

leirn the socret. of that country which

lay beyond the morass. |
Tt was growing very dusk “when we
went down imnto the saloon for dinner.:

And the Jdecks were left quiet and de- -

serted. "For there was no reason to keep
any . watch there. - The yacht’s fires had
been allowed ta die down, for we were
booked to remain on this portion of the-
Majarra for several: weeks, in all prob-
ability. The anchorage was safe, and
there were "no hostile tribes in that
region, : : : vl e
Towards the end of dinner., Miss Violet
just happened to mention: that she hadl

Jeft her daintv handkerchief on a decki”
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chaic, under the canvas awning. © At

Teast half-a-dozen juniors leapt to their
feet, and asked to be excused.

But I was first, and I quchlv hurrxed
up on deck in order to obtain the hand-
~kerchief. Any one of Miss Violel's
wishes were ‘always complied ‘with on

THE NELSON LEE

the spot. The only fellow who was an
utter cad was Ralph Leslic Fullwood,

preserice. I couldn’t quite see who the
man was, or what he was-the gloom
was too deep for that.

- But I was certain that the fellow was
no member of the yacht's crew-—neither
“was he a native, since he was attired in
) mdman European clothing.

“And he was acting in a. very stranrre
way. .. He dodgzed about from point to
pmnt. i1l an ev ldent endeavour to escape
observation from the
mcmber of the crew was on dutv
* T watched with interest.

" I knew well enough that this man was

bridge, where al|
| Nelson Lee slowly.

no member of the crew—all Captain|

Burton’s fellows were staunch and true,
and of the best quality; moreover, they

would have had no reason for creOpma!

about ‘in this sintster fashion. This man
had evidently come on board for some
ronson-—but even there I was puzzled.

‘ There were no Luvopoans in this dis-
| tnct and no mative would attire himself |
n ordmarv clothing. I walked forward,
meaning to mvestxgate on the spot and
to satisfy myself. .

But the follow became aware of my
1lrentmns and he looked round. u‘ic]\h,
came to a halt, and stured at me in the
diraness.

You.

%1 say. what are you dmng ‘there?
I asked sharply.

Thet.-'nan did not replv He remamed
stil just. for a few séconds more, and
then her turned on his heol and hurrlad
to the rail. - Y

-LIBRAEY

““Hold on!” I sho'lted qalckly
want a word—"" . -

Splash! :

- The fizure dived ov verboard even as I
was rubhm r up to him. ‘I caught a faint
| glimpse of the fellow in the water, and

I felt rather horrified. © A cayman might’
easily make a rrrab at the man, and

Y’ I

| then— - | \ v

settlement within dozens of miles. 1t

h was indeed a rather startling mystety. -

When I told Nelson Lee and Lord
Dorrimore about 1it, they were rather
sceptical, but my own story was fully
verified bv the man on watch—the man
who had been on the bridge. This fellow
had seen the. stranger dive overbocard,
too, and he had. also scen the canoe’
making off, -

“Well, it’s a mvaterv, Nlpper s1id
““Can it be possible
that our mysterious enemy is still dog-
ging our path“"

“It “seems . very peculiar, sir,’” . 1
agreed. ~ ““ Before we - started from
England, an attempt was made to sink:
the yacht—that was at-Tilbury. Then,
when we ~were -in mid-Atlantic, -we

icked up a castaway—and he proved to

e an enemy, too. I don't quite like it.
| sir, and I think we oughb to ke"'p a str ct
watch.”” -

“ We shall Leep a strict watch!” :ud

Neolson Lee grimly. ¢ 'There will he
nothing left to chaﬂce I can assufe

p?

| K
-

At the same time, lhe affair wos 80
mvatenous and diaturblnw that tho
guv’'nor was decidedly uncettled I felt
that way, too. -

But time would prove whc-the-r we had
any enemies or not. Personally, I was
mdmed to, think that there was much
more.in this scarch for Colonel Kerrigan

than most of the fellows believed. -
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CHAPTER VIL

READY TO VENTURE INTO THE UNKNOWN.

OUR -days passed. | 3
F Those four days were full up to
the brim—from sunset to dawn of

“each day. The Wanderer was
transformed mto a_ busy hive of industry,

nﬂr‘ n1vn1~1‘hngw arrnd ‘ﬂl‘“f‘ n 11"'*"\ “ﬂ ™inw.

- Of course, I'm a celtxﬁed aeroplane
pilot—I’ve "flown many an aeroplane
single-handed, and I-don’t boast about
1t. There’s nothmg much In it—just a
little nerve to start with, and then it’s
as easy as winking. Modern ac-mplanes
are perfectly simp le-to handle.
Naturally, I felt that .1t-would be only
‘vight if I went on.that trial trip—since
¥} was an experienced person, too. Nelson
Lee saw the reasonablencss of this, and

FHE RIVER OF WONDERS

| he agreed that I should go.

29

‘Handforth
and the other juniors were nearly green .
with jealousy.

“You didn’t expect a,nythl'xg P‘se, ‘did
ou?’  sneered TFullwood. *‘ There’ E
ound to be favouritism—"’

“I should advise you to drv up, my

son!” I interrupted grimly.. '
" “1 don’t see why L should dry up

naad TN Yacaiad 0 6L 2L e A L'L :.

By
ready.

There were mx of us on board—\elmn‘
Lee, Dorrie, two membérs of the engine-
room staff, and myself.

I don’t think I have n*entxoned t-hat
the airship was anchored in a very vn-.
usual manner. Vessels of thig type.are

eight o‘clock ev‘erythin'g ,was

‘generally held down by a few hundred:

people. on the .'ground but this is«de
clumsy method and 1t means an enord

‘ -
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- 1nous - “amount of laboun
~pore’s airship had a devnce of a far more
;atlsfacton nature, :

Tt “was anchored to four sepmate
‘ooints; thus making it impossible for any
wind to blow it away or to shift it from
_ its moorings. _
. slipped at a moment's notlce,
the slwht-est trouble.

o Well, are we. all readv*"
Nélson Lee.
* Yes, rather, sir,”

“ Go ahead, old man,’
“T’ve got
craft. I saw it flyin’ in England—an’ it
beats every airship I've ever set eyes on,
You'll be positively surprised when you
find how she takes’ to the air. The. chap
- who designed her is going to make a
fortune, unless I'm mistaken.”

- The ecngines were started, and then
thev increased their revolutions—a soft,
purring noise, accompanied by the sw ish-
ing of -the propellors, as they- whizzed
through the air. A moment later the
cables were cast off and the anehlp was
free!

We were off!

Rocking sllghtlv The Ad\ enturer rose
qw:fth above the trees, Nelson Lee stop-
pmrv the engines at once, and allowing us

glide up. . We went - right over “the
vm:hi;‘1 decks, and ‘I lool-.ed down wnth

great interest as we dxd s0.
*“ Hurrah!””

A cheer came up to us from below.,
. ‘There . were - many hands waving, and
many handkerchlefs too. Everybody on
the vacht seemed to be rather exc:tcd-—
and tlvev had reason to be.

_‘ B\f all appearances, the an-shlp was a
wreat success, for it had started off from
,lhe river without a - tremm——thhout a
falter, ,And now, with the engines start-
_ing .up again, ‘the vessel flew over  the
forest in a graceful, - gliding motion.
'The propellors \shn'led and our speed
; tncreased

:‘ Not so. bad h?” ;sald DOI‘I‘IG calmlv
*It’s fine, sir,”. I  agreed heartily.

without
“asked
i | replled.

sa:d ~Dorrie.

LS

And these cables could be

lentv of falth in this little

NELSON LEL-

“Lord Déi‘ri- 1

LIBRARY

—no troublc no- feset, no W ild ammals
or any thmg"' -

It was; after all, oniv a trial trip—a
very short affair. But Nelson Lee. tested
The Adventurer thoroughly.” ' He took -
her up higher and hlgher, and the
panorama which was spread out f01 our'
eyes was positively wonderful. -

"We could see for hundreds of miles in
the cléar air of that morning. - To north,
south, east, and west, we could see the
great "forest 5tretchmg away in one masy
of green—here and there broken by

'51lver threads, these latter being rivers

and’ streams and creeks.

And there, clearly visible, lay one very
broad river—a huge slash in the f01e-st
as it were.

It was. the f\mazona.—the ‘mighly river,
flowing its sedate course, down to tho
Atlantic. _ _.

Through the bmoculars we could even

make out ships here and there—river

steamers, small sailing . craft in the fav
distance. But the Majarra was deserted
—The Wanderer was the only vessel. ou
its waters. |

We were up at a great helght-—pro
bablv ten or twelve thousand feet.. We
could see over a truly tremendous radius.

The swamp stretched for hundreds of
miles—it went right out into the dis-
tance, and beyond there was nothmrv but
a hazy mist. ;

‘We arrived back at the vacht in per-
fect- safety, and Nelson Lee quickly
mampulated the controls, and the airship
slowly "descended, and found her place
on the- floats as - thoun'h she had per-
formed the operation on many occasions.

Yery soon the real trip would '  com-
mence—that trip acrdss the -mysterious
swamp. What were we destined to ﬁnd
bevond that place of death? -~

What wonders—w hat fresh marvels—-— -
should we. encounter in the great troplcal
unknown? . -

Nobody could guess but we were all

'thrllled by the very thought of the ad-

venture. . The juniors excitedly ‘discussed
the pOBSlbllltleS that evening, and. every-

‘body was absolutely certain that some

¢ Tl'n= is the- way to get over the forest | amazing advenfures were hear at hand! -
THE E\D- o

NEXT. WEEK I—Our

Advanturerl raach the atrango oountry beyond thg

<] forest and swamps, which -is described in anothor ﬂno story:

“THE  DREAM CITY!"”



. THREE BOYS IN CANADA

YOU CAN BEGIN READIE

_31.

NG THIS SPLENDID SERIAL TO-DAY!

)

S S
: - =
L o~ 'I-_
o DN
) -
ST TR
—y = |
;;-a 4 st g
- . o : = el
! L g o
",‘I F i bt
Al 4 5 .
i LAY & 50 =
i.'.'-‘ i % i I .
Sl ey
e g e .
¢ L o T - o = _ _

INTRODUCTION.

Tuwo brothers, Jack and Teddy Royce, with the'r
chum, Gerald Telford, are trying their luck in
the wilds of North-West Canada. A plan of «

© gold mine 18 stolen from them by ruffians. In
the attempt to recover this plan Teddy and
Gerald are captured, but eventually rescued
Jrom a terrible death by Jack Royce. The lads

 rejoin the survey party, and hearing that the
rufiians who uttacked them will be passing
through the camp, it is proposed to lay in wail

- Jor them. .
_— . (Now read on.)

| Entrapping tﬁe Villains !

ae ELL, you've, got to wait,”, said
‘o Jack sternly. *“ I'm running this
_ “trio of wus, remember, and you
- - kKids could do with a bit of a rest
for a while. Surely you’ve bad enough
adventure to last you two or three months?’’
- ** Kids!" Teddy snorted, while Gerald
smiled. ¢ All right, you perishin™old woman!
Dash it!" 1 ‘do believe, if you hadn't saved
my life, I'd—I’d—oh, dash!” - 40

: His boyish temper soon expended itself,
however, and they started again to discuss
the affairs of Qerald. - s ]

But as they talked, Jack looked up stream.
They had been sitting near the little bivouae
shelter Jack had rigeed up for himself close
by the river. - . TERE T

** T'here's a canoe coming down, boys,” he
gaid quietly. “ That’ll be Bnaith and the
Big Swede, for a dollar!” ‘ |

Teddy and Gerald at once forgot their dis-
cuzsion, and the eycs of both of them be-
ceame grim, Teddy clenched his fists hard,
and started up stream, watching a canoe

Al that he and Gerald had suffered at the

hands of , Snaith and Olesen after . their.

capture by those two blackguards came back
to them in a flood of memory. _°
Jack rose to his feet, and spproached a

£roup of idle men who were stretched out,

emoking, heneath the shade of trees. This

-

-y SSEORQon.

A Tald of s ad Adventure in the North-West.

was an idle day for the surveying party,
and men who work as surveyor’s ghain-men
have to work, seven days a week, and every
fhour of daylight there-is, are glad to take
-a -holiday- on occasion, and know what to
do ‘with it when they get it.- - T B
Jack picked -out three of the younegest
and burliest of his men, - and jerked his
thumb in an  up-river directiocn. He Lad
previously asked these men to help him,
and they had promised to do so after having
heard all sbout the brutal treatment of
Gerald Telford and Teddy by Snaith and
*“ Comin' down stream, are they?’ grinned
one young fellow—a lad very much like Jack
Royee in manmer and physique. * Waal,
Jack, they’ll have to take their cande out
an’ - portage it down these falls, so if we
wait for ’em at the hottom they’ll be. all
the more surprised.” X

Jack nodded. *‘Just what I was, think-
ing,” le-eaid. “* But mind, you fellows! ‘No
gun-play! It won't be  necessary, anyhow,
for my brother and Telford say they hove
only c¢cne reyolver hetween them_  and-thatis
generally carried in their blanket-pack.”
Jim Talmage, the youngster like Jack,
feit his brawny muscles thoughtfully, - .
“1 guess I don't need no gun,” he %Zaid. .
‘1 Kkinder: remember tliat: big: Swede, any-
‘how, as- a swine.--Just you leave that man-
to me, boys, and the rest- of you can tackle -
the gtherqnc'l‘he Swede’s my meat.’”,
- There were plenty of them to tackle two
men.  But Jack considered the more . there
were the simpler the job* of capturing
Snaith and -Olesen’ would: be, - - - |
They  looked . up-river again, and found
that -Olesen and Snaith had now got as far
downstream 2as8 the spot where the Little

{ Snake narrowed and quickened so suddenly as
that came at a fair pace down the stream.

to make almest a
to the falls,

They. had run their canoe aghore, but on

mill-race of the approach

{ the opposite side of the stream from that

where the surveying camp was,
“ Well, boys,” said Jack, ‘ we’ll have ti)
paddle across. Just pick up that canoe.”
Three of them picked out of e watdr.
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the camoe that . Jack had us*d 80 pluckllﬂ
to save his brother and Gerald cn the pre-
vious night, and whalked rapidly down-stream,
-Thair. actwm was not ~seen- by the men on
the other side of the river, who, however,
were now- busily employed in ]muhng their

belbngings ashore, and in lifting thelr IrmllI

craft out of the water. . - ,

~ This * 1}0_1-tagmg" must bc donﬂ by
voyagers who use Canada’s big' rivers  as
their mcans of travelling about the country.
“¥or the falls that are comtantly being met
with are .80 furious, and full of smags and
rccks, that it would be suicide to attempt to
shoot over t.hern in their canoes. The only
thing to do is to liit the canoe bodily out
" of the water and carry it down-stream——or
up-stream; as the case may bc——*untll level
uﬂ«ter i3 readhcd again,

"It was heavy, heart-brcakmg \tork 3.*;
“Gerald and Teddy knew to their bitter cost
for. whilst prisoners in the hands of Snaith
and Olesen, these two youths had been com-
pelled to do the lxeauest. worh durmg tnhe,
frequent portages. :

Jack's party walked wtth their canoc down
to ‘the lower.level of the river. - As Gerald
and Teddy scrambled amongst the rocks of
the bank at the side of these falls, as they
saw the .masses ¢f - spuming, roaring water
faHing go their left hand, t-he shuddered
‘a little, and again thanked t.heu' lucky stars

they had had “such a brother and friend as
-Jack Royce the previous night to save them
from . going over. Had they gone over,

-nothing--could have saved them, and llfe
was very sweet. to these healbhy mlnded
youngsters.

- Wihen -Jock’s canoe was3 c.arrled do“n to
qui2ter water. it was floated again, and all
five got aboard. It was a squeeze to get
the three chums and their two voluntary
._I*elpe,rq aboard, but no-body would offer to
stay this side of the river. - Tiaerefore, with
the gunnels of their canoe almost awash,
" they paddled swiftly across the Little Slave,
and were on the oppoelte bank a long while
before they saw a sign of Snaith or Olesen
coming down on their stiff portage.

‘There ~ were plenty of boulders strewn
about “the river banks at the spot Jack
chose from which to spring his ‘surprise on
the two blackguards. He gave orders, and
everybody squatted behind a rock in such
a position as to be able to command a good
view of the rocks down which Snaith “and
Olesen would have 'to clamber with their
canoe and thejr belongings.

They heard the coming .of those two
before they -saw it. It was the bull-like
~ voice of Olesen that sounded in their ears;
and Teddy and Gerald, crouched behind the
-same  boulder, hugged each other with
anticipation of what was to come, |

Indeed, so excited was Teddy, at the

prospect of at last being able to get a bit
of his own back on the villains who had
literally enslaved him and Gerald for three
dreadful -days and. nights, that ‘he could
scarcely hold himself in, but had to be held
down by the cooaler-blocded Gerald

THIE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“Olesen was toaring loudly, proteatuw at
the weight he had to carry down. the steep,
rocky slope, no doubt. -

" Then they-saw an unsteady ﬂgurc appear |
on the skyline as they -looked upwards. "It
was a big, bowed ﬂgure, which . was - sur- _
mounted , by . the canoe, which. Olesen was
carrying on his - shoulders; bottom: upwards,
his head well buried inside it.' It  was the
only way to carry a canoce, but.it was a
clumsy means of getting it down: 611(‘:11 @
treacherous track as this. s W |

Then came Snaith, .carrying bundles of klt
on his head. He was shouting maultmg re-
marks at his ox-llke companion. - |

The two came nearer the party that
waited . for them. They were, of course,
quite - unconscious of the presence of any-.
body.” It is to™be doubted if they even
noticed - the camp - they. had paseed on tha-

.other side of the river.

Soon the watchers could hcar what it was
that Olesen was saying. :

- Oosh"' he sajd. “ Dot vos a hard vob,
carryin’ dis cance! .Vy mnot ve keep dcm
boys for to do our vork—ach!” . .

. “8till thinking of us!” . ‘grinned Teddy..
““It feels nice to know you're missed!” -

“ Get  on ‘with it, }'e six-foot-six o
nothin’!’’. roared - bn:uth who was plainly
ill-tempered over  this hard work. .

“ Ach!” puffed the Swede, as he put his
foot on a loose stone, and it rolled away
from him. ‘Dot vos a near squeak! Ach!.
Mid der canoe I vill fall soon!”" ’
~“Don’'t keep so ncar the edge, or you.
will!” shouted Snaith warningly.

L)

His words gave Teddy an idea. _lIe'
chuckled, and nudged. Gerald. B
Just as that wmoment the - unconscious -

Swede, his head and shoulders. well. buried
by his burden, came abreast of. the rock
behind which Teddy and Gerald crouched.
Olesen was walking now far too near th&
water’s edge for his own ‘good. |

At this point the waters were racing fast,
though their turmoil had ceased to a lar"a
extent,

All at once, without waiting for Jack’s
arranged’ s:gna! Teddy . gave a . wild yell,
hurried forward on his hands and. knees,
and got his head and shoulders between the
big Swede’s legs. Then he braced his strong
young bodv, gave an upward heave, and- the -
Swede, not “very safely balanced, lost what
equilibrium he ‘had, and, with a wail of~-
anguish, .and hampercd by the bulky canoe,
shot -head first into the flood. |

Teddy danced a jig at the water’s edge.
where Hank Olesen disappeared with a loud
splash. He waved his hat, and he watched -
the canoe as it bobbed in the swift water,
and the struggling form of Olesen, with great.
satisfaction.

“That's one to me, yau great big flabby
boob!” he "yelled. * “If you'll come oub

(Continued on page Hl of cover.)
_ L - ‘D, -
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again T do rb ‘dgain, -and | af'am, and “]Ies not worth -;avmg, hut we oughtnt-"-?
a-'fam‘" : : I to let. him .drown, I suppose!™ ... B

His coup was quite quccemful and it gave “ No,” said Talmage; ¢ I guess I 'nant at
‘him a certain amount of aatlafdutmn word .or two~with the big Swede: mysell -

‘But it did not suit  his- brother. Jack | before he turns his goldarned toes ug‘ Hoz"’
Royee came out from the shelter of his own | Just come ashore, ducky, will you? T
boulder, and was about to make some sharp Puffing and blowing and gasping—for he ~

réiark to the younger lad when his atten-| was a . poor swimmer even. without his
tmn was drawn to the other loaded figure clothes—()leaen came to the river's edge /
-which, twenty, yards behind the. big Swede, | with . effort. - Jim ‘Talmage “stooped,’’
~-had been COII]II]" down the cide of the falls. | seized hll’l], and helped him ashore. Belore '

Snalths' hiead ~Sids - nok: o completely the .giant . Swede had rightly realised' what"

hidden by his burden as Olesen’ s “had been. had happened to him, Teddy Boyce, flaming .

t ‘
He was able to see quickly what had hap- ?hrofxg?l g%co!gﬁgt“l’;;n &Jsf ;1} tg?s l;)?i gg;]te"

pened.  He recognised the dammﬂ form* of cowardly puffian, was taking quick upward.

Teddy Royce at a glance.- - - leaps at him, his fists stabbmﬂ sharply “at -
‘For a.moment he stared, “his jaw-dropped. | the fellow's yellow-hearded face.  He looked

Then he,let his -burden of kit fall to the | for all the world like & mosquito. attackmg \

ground, and ke took a couple of swift leaps | g bull; and Olesen was soon roarmg like the
. forward, his, hand at the same time going | pull, , :

to his hip. . 'But Jlm Talmage laid a reatmmmg hand ’
This was befogre Jack Royce came out “of on the hot-blooded youngster's shoulder, the"

hig hiding. But the-next moment not enly| while he’gripped Olesen by the shirt co]lar

Jackt ?erald atg(ll theg‘~§WOthV011l;lﬂt3P5 The.big Canadian grinned. ¥

assistants appear an naith - stoppe % :

short; his fingers closed about the butt of s E:ﬂivegéno?] 351%1111:2?}1‘;“3 t?‘ ?;ggobp, e;%mi:);h-‘

the revolver but not drawing jt out. .- right-up!” - s

 Contrary to Jacks expectations, ‘Snaith |- Hank . Olesen at- length managed tos.
himself was carrying the gun that these two| recognise Teddy. He stared at the hoy, his. -
rogues had to share between them, and it mouth dropping open; then he went white.:
was not stowed away in ‘the” Kit of these | in ,jthe face. He put his. handa belore 1113:.

. 4

-

nenr, . A eye-». "
!By 'heck vt Snaith }'BHEd “Ip's that| e Ein ghmt' ' he roare:l s \Iem Gott!
RO}'C& kid again, and—and TElfOl'd tO'O'" Ein ghost—ya!™" And, gnlng a wrench at”

He broke out into a torrent of b]asphemy, his shirt collar, he tore h:maelf free a“am
while Jack Royce; his face.as gnm as stone and began blmdly to run. -

strode quickly towards him. .. He did not run far, however, indeed, he
Snaith -let him come to within half a| only went about three paces, and then m‘tp
dozen yards; then, snarling like a. trapped | the swiftly running- m'er he somed aﬂ,a,;n. i
wild beast, he whipped. the revolwer out and Teddy grinned. N
fited pomt-blank at his enemy,” - . - “ He’s recognised me'“ he ﬂald
s i totally anprepared . the shot. Talmage followed ihe man as he ﬂoated

It certainly would have taken fatal effect; downsue"m e ; > ,,»

but somehody. else had seen the quick draw-|,, .. Best come 3‘*1101'9' . Hank": e said,
mg of the weapou, and had acted with We rernut comin’ in after you” Come on, .

" 0l
Gerald Telford stooped ind pxcked up a shorg?:rdstmd’l‘h:tatﬁg ;Ll;;milz’bl eant% ;’;}"ggﬂ :

Tock weighing about ten pounds.) and hurled

stand this sudden turn in his fortunes was :
it with deadly precision right’at Snaith. It evident.” He stared shorewards in a stupid,

caught the blackguard on the pistol” wrist. stubbo-rn fashion. He saw that Jack Ro
ce
The 'shot which had been aimed by a qualified | oo 0"~ how gitting comfortably = astride {nq’

‘gunman right “at Jack’s heart missed its e—S
objective by feet, and, with a howl of pain, fg?bpat"ﬁgfe ";,eﬁg"“plent‘;?‘f)? m;Hne fn‘f‘f’ b%‘;
Endtlltlh gripped his damaged arm and turned handy to make the chance “of his escape“
§_though to_run. .. look slim. He had the sensé not to try to’
But Jack Royce was too quick for lnm swim acress: the river.-*At length; he came

He gave a wonderful leap, and was upon | gshore dn in hLe a reat Newfoundland
the blackguard.. His- braw;ry hands seized | dog. : PR 8 ¢ g

Snaith by the throat, his leg hooked itself | -+ vyell 3" he gasped" “Dot’s foon’"’ '.,

behing Snaith's knees, and the pair of them| .. ,
came to the ground with a pcrabh Jack Not' half so funny as yowll look in the

uppermost, dock!” said Teddy.” ‘“Oh, I'm not_dead, nor
LW ”» ' is Gerald!”’ .
aal, say, grumbled Jim Talmage, | ~ « Byt but Yohnson said you vould he!’”..

“ you didn’t seem to need u; much “after | wailed tne ﬂreat coward. ‘ Yohnson told
]]l you fCHOWS'" ..lleq”’ . ’ :

'.l'“ Help  that hig fat %wede ont!” aanl “How - mcked of Johmon'“_ grmned
ﬂfddv pointing: to where Hank Olesen was Teddy - |
omndering about in the water l'ﬁe a walrus. . (To be cantmued’)
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THE FAMOUS TRIO.

. .These famous characters appear every week In a

T «mMHE MARVEL?”

3 -

- The qutﬁBo}fs": Weekly.

L lé-dl."Ev'e'ry .Tue's'day.

by gusing . the

GRUW Girvan System. -
Mr- Briggs reporis-5 ins™ &
increase; Driver EF., 3 &
ins.; Seamang Mosedale,
8% ins.~No drugs. no ap- §
pliances."»»Healtnh % and
ﬁE.Y sique improved. . Send.
3d. stamps for particu- §
I;.Lr:i{')' and . £100 Guaran.~ @
tee to the Girvan” S8ystem,

Dept: N.M:P.,+17, Stroud -
Green Road. London, N. &.

. e
v - woelfle.2) b - A

_NERVOUSNESS ig the greatest drawback 'in

life ,t0o -anye man or. woman. ,If , you are nervous,
timidT low=spirited; lack Bself-confidence, will-power,
miind cvoncentration, blush, or feel awkward-in the
vresence ,of others,«send 3--penny stampg for par-
~ tienlars ofy the Mento-Nerve Strengthening Treat.
ment, —GODFRY ELLIOTT-SMITH, -Ltd. = 527, Im-
perial Buildings,” Ludgate Circus, London, E.C.4. -

CURLY HAIR !—'' My bristles were made curlyina
few days,!’ writes R, Welch.” «* Curlit!’ curlsstraightest
hair, - 1/3, 2/6 {13d. stamps accepted).—-SUMMERS (Dept.
A.P.), 81, Upper Russell Street, BRIGHTON, . _—

CUT THIS OUT. *
The Nelson Lee Library. Pen Coupon. Value 2d.
Sond this coupon with P.O. for only 5/- direct to
the Fleet Pen Co., 119, Fleet St., London,
E.C4. In return _you will receive (post free) a
splendid British Made 14-ct. Gold Nibbed Fleet
Fountain Pen, value 10/6. If you save 12 further
c¢oupons,. each will count as 2d. off -the price; so
vou may- send 13 coupons,” and only 3/-. Say
whether you want a fine, medium, or broad nib.
This great offer is made to introduce the famous
- Fleet Pen to THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY readers.

. Special Safety Model, 2/- extra

Carriage Paid. Fifteen Days Freé Tiial.
- LOWEST - _ EASY PAYMENT
| CASH PRICES.” ~ . TERMS..—
| Prompt Delivery. Second-haud -Cytles
§ CHEAP. _.a. Accessories . at. -popular

§| Prices. - Write for Free Lists anid
- Special Ofer of Sample Bicycle. «

M EAD-CYOLE"ODE Inc.

LA ~ Dept, B 607, = ,
BALSALL - HEATH, BIRMINCHAM

PHOTO POSTCARDS, 1/3 doz., 12 by 10 EN.
LARGEMENTS, * 8d.-~ ALSQO ~"CHEAP PHOTO
MATERIAL. - CATALOGUE .- AND. .SAMPLES
FREE.—HACKETTS, July Road, Liverpool . <7

bt

-

[ 2

MAGIC TRICKS,—Illusions, etc. Parcels, 2/6, b/6, "
and 10/6, S8ample Trick 1/-.”.Ty W, HARRISON, -

239, Pentonville Road, London, N. 1, .-
Spare

CHOGOLATE - GLUBS, — ¥

Agents wanted.” Good remuneration. No out-
lay. . Best . makes only ‘supplied. " Particulars
free. "~ SAMUEL~ DRIVER, ~South Market,

-

Hunslet Lane, ‘Leeds. .. - -

hy

Drill, of superior texture. Leather-Palm, 13/t :- Tan
Cape, 17/-; Cricket Bats, 7/8, 10/6, '13/6 and 18/6}
Postage, 9d. Money returned if not satisfied.e
TOM CARPENTER, 69, Morecambe Street, Walworth
Rﬂﬂd, 8.E, 17: b 2 . " o g

MY HEIGHT IS 6 {t. 3ins. Increasd

. your height by Ross System *{j
7/6 complete. Particulars 2d. stamps,

- : - P,Ross, 16, Langdale Rd,,Scarberough

BOXING '"GLOVES 86 per Set.}|"

aw P mt slew @
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