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CHAPTER 1.

THE FIGHT ON THE MLJARRA,

AITAIN BURTON looked grim as
‘ he filled his pipe. *
““ Yes, doctor, there's going (o
be some trouble before long,”’ he
declared. “ It will be a stilf fight, in
my opinion—but if we all slund to-
golher, there’s mno reason why we
shouldn’t win the day!"

Dr. Brett nodded.

‘“ While we've got life within us, wo'll
defend the yacht, Captain!”’ he de-
clared grimly. ‘“ We've gol machino
guns, rifles, and any amount of willing
hands. 1 don’t see any rcason why we
should fear this myslerious encmy of
ours."”

‘““ Man, thero's no quesiion of fear!”
pul in a raw boned individual who was
silliitg on the other side of the table.
‘ Fighting 18 not in my line, I'm think-
ing, but I'm ready to do my bit when
I'm called upon. And if any ugly
Indians attompt to board this vessel—
well, they’ll find us more than ready for
them. I've got a bit of an idea, cap’n,

and I've been wondcrinq if it would-

mceet with your approval.’

Captain Burton looked round.

““Any idea of yours, McNab, will
roceive my full consideration,” he said.

I know well enough that you don’t
Buﬁesl, anything unless it is good.”

r. McNab, the chief engineer of The
Wanderer, smiled

“Tho idea i3 nol exectly an original
one,”’ he said. ‘' At the same time, it's
very effective. You tell mo that you
are wanting to repel this attack with as
itttle bloodshed as poassible ¢"

“ Yes, Mac.”

“That I will, then,” said the chief
engineor. ‘‘I've got a good many hoses
ready to be fixed up—the tyre hoses. 1
can supply any amount of hot water, and
I'll guarantee those hoses will be more
effeclive than machine guns. Hoo!s,
mon! Have ye ever faced a hose
delivering boiling waler at fifty gallcns
to the second?”

“I've . never had ~ such
pleasure,”’ smiled Dr. Brett.

“It’'s a good idea, Mac,” said the
caplain briskly. “‘In fact, it’s a wonder-
ful ideca. There’s no necd to have the
water boiling, though. Hot water will
be quite sufficient—just hot cnough to
scare the enemy willout doing real

injury. If you can fix that up, I shan
be very pleased.”

“You can look upon it as fixed uy
already, cap’n,” said the chief engincer.

doubltful

‘“It's a verra simple idea, and it won't

take me half an hour to get things
ready."”’

“ Good !’ maid the captain. I shoula
adviso you to get busy as soon a.
possible—because it will be dyga in a
couple of hours.”

‘““ Are you expecling an attack at
dawn, then?”’ asked Dr. Brett.
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‘““But we believed that the attack |doctor,”’. said Captain Burion.

would be made last night—"

“Yes, 1 know that,” interrupted
Captain Burton. ‘‘ But no attack came
—and the night, so far, has passed un-
evenifully. This leads me to beliove
that the enemy is waiting until daylight
comes. In any case, doctor, you can
be quite sure that the present peaceful
state of affairs will not last for long!”

Dr. DBreit nodded thoughtfully. He
and his two companions were sitting in
the very comfortable cabin of Captain
Burton on the steam yacht, Wanderer.
A soft electric light glowed overhecad,
and the tropical night was calm.

Outside, on .deck, there were many
vigilant walchers—members of .the crew,
“armed with rifles, wailing—waiting for
an attack which might come at any
moment. The whole vessel’s company
was on the qui vive,

The Wanderer was moored on the
River Majarra, almost in mid stream.
The Majarra, a small tributary of the
ratghly Amazon,. was practically an
unknown river, and here, far from

civilisation, Captain Burton and his crew |

were hourly expecting a gnm attack
upon the yacht. -

deck.

The tiropical night was warm and
still—mand very dark, for the ggantic
(rees which grew on either bank of Lhe
siream, caused the. river to be en-
shrouded in dense darkness. Strange.
sounds camo from the forests.

FEvery now and ugain a weird cry
would come floating across the water—

the cry of some animal, probably,
attacked by another beast of the jungle.
And in the water itself there were

deadly caymans—those brutes of the
alligator tribe which . abound in the
Amuazon roegions. .

There had been much excitement of
Jate.

Only a day or two earlier, Nelson
Lee, Lord Dorrimore and others had
been on board the yacht. DBut they had
- gone—and thosa on the yacht had no
idea when they would relurn.

Caplain Burton lit his pipe, aad
pufted at it for a moment or two 1n
silence. Then he looked across at Dr.

Brett, amd stroked his grizzled bemH
|

with one hand. There was a thoughth
expression in the skipper’s cyes,

It was a rather tense vigil for those onrl
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‘“We'll the

just  review position,
‘ ‘*“ Lord
Dorrimore fitted up this expedition to
come out to the fmnzon in search of
Colonel Kerrigan. We arrived on the
Majarra just over a week ago—and a
happier party I have never seen.”

Dr. DBrett nodded.

‘“We did not anticipate, then, that
such dramatic developments would take
place,” he said. ‘‘ But in a country of
this sort one must be prepared for
almost anything. I'd give a great deal
to see Mr. Lee back safe and sound.”

“ Werall wish that,’”’ said the captain.
‘“ Now, orif(i’nall{5 we had on board Mr.
Lee and rd Dorrimore and quite o
number of boy's from St. Frank’s—not
forgetting a few [fair members of the
gentler sex. The majority of them
atill remain—but Mr. Lee and the

othera—-including seven boys—are no
longer with us.’ -

Dr. Brelt sighed.

“I'm worried, captuin—I'm infernally
worried !’

“1 do not think you are quite so
worried a8 I am,”” -said the skipger
ravely. ‘“Mr. Lee and his lordsbip
eft us in order {o make a flight in the
airship. They disappeared over the
forest, and when the airship relurned,

it contained only Mr. Lee and the
mechanics.”’

““Yeos, tho others were left behind,
owing to a scrap -with an unknown

"

enemy,” said Dr. Brett. ““There 18
much we don't know, captain. Mr. Lea
brought a& wonderful story with him

concerning a marvellous city, inhabiled
by a still more marvellous race of while

| glants.”’

““ That story is true, of course,’’ said
the captain. ‘“ Mr. Nelson I.ee is not
the kind of man to bring exaggerated
yarns, But we won’'t discuss that,
doctor. Mr. Lec did not remain long
with us, but returned over the forecsts-
and the swamps the very instant the
airship was ready for the journey.”

“ And from that moment we have not
set eyes on him again,’”” said Dr. Brett.
““ He and all the others have vanished—
and wo can only assume that they aro
in this wonderful city of El Dorado—
as I believe 1t is called.’’

The captain removed his pipe.

“ It is not 'merel(fr a malter of assump-
tion,”” he remarked. " *‘ Yesterday morn-
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ing, as you know, the airship reappeared.
and we were all noarly frantic wilh
delight—for we had Dbelioved that the
party had got lost. Then, to our
astonishment, we found that Mr. Lee
was not on board, and that the vessci
was in the sole possession of a total
slranger !"” )
“Yes, that was fairly slaggering,’
said Dr. Brett grimly. ‘To find the
airship in totally slrange hands was a
aumber one sized shock—as Dorri would

ut it. And then we learned, to our
resh consternation, that Mr. ‘Iﬁea
181

arty had been taken prsoners.
{,'m puzzling out is this—who is this man
who setzod the airship?”’

‘‘ There can be only one solution.”
declared the captain. *‘‘ You remember
that Mr. Lee mentioned a fight in the
air with a red aeroplane?”

“ Yeos—it was that fight which caused

the airship to como back for fresh
supplies o qas."
* Exactly,” said Captain Burton.

‘““Well, it i1s only too evident that this
aeroplane attacked our party again—
and probably forced the airship to des-
cend, when they were all captured by
these strange white giants. There is
much that we do not know—but we can
fill up the gaps quite eusily. And we
must come, to the conclusion that our
dear frionds are helpless captives, and
unable to escape.”

‘“And now we are menaced,”’ said
the doctor, with clenched fists. * Good
heavens, captain! 1 feel 8o deucedly
helpleas—I teecl so furious! For this
brute of a man to demand that we
should surrender the yacht is in-
sufferable.”

‘““ 1le does'na ken who he's dealing
with, I'm thinking,” said McNab
roughly.

““By thunder, you're right there,”
cxclaimed the caplain, gripping his pipe
fiercely between his tleeth. ‘“The in-
fornul impudence! Ordering me o
surrender the yacht wilhout a fight'!
What the man’s plan is I don't know,
but bhe evidently thinks that we're a
weak-knced set of lubbers. He'll find a
differeance when he makes the promised
allack. We're ready—we're on the
alert for anything!™

The other two men nodded grimly.

As the caplain had said, they knew
certain facls, but they were in the dark-
ness concerning many delails. For
examplo, they did not know that the

man who had seized the airship was no
less a person than the Comte de
Plessigny.

This plausible scoundrel—a smooth
mannered, smooth tongued individual of
extremely polished demeanour—had
appoared far away ‘at St. Frank’s before
the holiday trip had commenced.

And it was somewhat staggering (o
discover that he was somewhere on the
Amazon, and that he had some ex-
tremely drastic plans in mind concerning
Lord rrimore and his entire parly.

The count’s ohief soheme was to
caplure every soul on board—without a
single exception—and to transport them,
in batches, over the dense forest, and
into the land ef the Arzacs.

Whether the Comte de Plessiﬁny
would be able to carry out this plun
remained to be seen. One thing was
certain—he would make a grim attempt
to do s0. The count was not the kind
of man to give up an undertaking
lightly.

There was a tap on the door of the
captain’s cabin, and a moment lnter Mr.
Hudson, the first officer, entered. Ho

saluted.

‘““Dawn is just hreaking, sir,”” he
announced. “éo far everylhing is all
quiet, but there 1s no telling what
might happen.®

The skipper rose (o his feet.

‘“We will come on deck, Mr.
Hudson,” he said. ‘“Mr. McNab, you
had better get below and fix up those

hoses as quickly as possible. We may
not want them for hours—but it is just

possible that we shall require them
almost at once.”

The chief engineer nodded, and
departed.

And Captain Burton and Dr. Biett
Eaﬂiﬁd on cll)oeck. At sucl;han hour ilE wlas
ardly to supposed that any of tho
guesls would be awake—under ordinary
circamstances. But not a soul on tlo
yacht was sleeping now.

Against the starboard rail a group of
juniors were standing, chatting togelher
in low voices. They were rather cxcited,
and they gazed out across the river
cagerly and intenlly.

“No sign yet, you chaps,”’ remarked
de Valerie,.

‘““Well, it’s hardly to be expected.”
remarked Reginald Pitt. * The attack
won't come until the light gets stronger.
1 wouldu’t mind belting a quid that we
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sholl be in the thick of it in less than |

an hour.” _

‘“Dear, dear, doar!" said Timothy
Tucker. * This is most disiressing, my
dear sir. Fighting is abhorrent. I am
a great believer in peace—admitted.
That is so. And you must realise that
fighting is o very dreadful thing. It
would be far better to take (hings
casily—"'

** Surrender, do you mean?’ de-
manded Somerton grnmly.

“In a way, yes—''

‘“ Squash him!"’

‘““Hold on! The silly ass can’t help
it,”” grinned Pitt. ‘“‘ He was born that
way, I suppose. Personally, I'm longing

for the scrap to start.”

““You're welcome to it !’ said Ralph]

“I'm -

Leslie Fullwood snecrinily. I y
8 a ma

clined to agree with Tucker.
iden to fight!”

“ You needn’t be afraid,” exclainmed
Somerton. ‘1 don’t suppose you'll be
asked lo join in the battle, Fullwood.”

The cad of the Remove shrugged his
shoulders.

“ It doesn't maller whethor I'm asked
or not I'm not doing any scrappin’!”
he said. ‘“ Lord Dorrimmore brought us
out on this ship for a holiday time—io
spend the vacation on the Amazon. Ile
didn't say gnylthin’ about fightin’ and
undergoin’ dangers—"’

‘“Dry up, you funk!”snapped Ditt.
“You know as well as I do that l.ord
Dorrimore had no “idea of this fight
comng off. I{'s as much of o surprise
to Dorrie as 1t _is 1o us. We find our-
selves in this fiX, and we've got to get
out of it. It’s merely a question of self
defence.”” |

“That's quite right,” agreed Jack
Grey. ‘‘ We're not going to sit here,
and allow ourselves ‘tq be captured by
any beastly adventurer who likes to
come along. Mr. Lee and Lord Dorri-
more and the others have been mado
prisoners already-—so 1it’s up to us (o
retain our liberty; and flo go to their
assistance-as soon. a8 possible.”

‘““ Hear, hear!”

‘‘ That's the talk !"’ said Pitt, nodding.
“I'd give a whole term’s pocket money
to know what's become of Nipper and
Fatty Little, and Handy, and the others,
My only hat! Just to think of them
being captured—-"

“‘ Hullo !”” interrupted De Valerio
quickly. ‘ There's something afoot |’

l

scrap——"’
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The juniors all stared at the -bridga.
A commotidn: hed suddenly occurred,
the lookout: man from the bows having
called out sharply. - Captain Burton and
Mr. Hudson were gazing through their
binoculare up the river, and the second
officer was giving some rapid orders.

And then it was seen what had caused
the suvdden excitement. The juniors,
crowding to the rail, stared down the
Majarra, and thcy uttered many ex-
clamations of excitement and wonder.

For there, approaching the yacht at a
rapid speed, were a large number of
canoes.- Each canoe contained threc or
four Indians, and they all held weapons
—some of them with rifles, others with
bows and arrows. In any case, it was
quite certain that the Indians were
hostile.

Turning round, Pitt could see that
other canoes were approaching from tho
oppcsile direction, and, at the same
time, both the river banks became alive
with ugly brown figures, only partially
clothed,

The attack was about to commence.

Captain Burton gave some quick in-
structions, and then he came hurrying
down the bridge ladder and along the
deck. -

‘* Now, you boys, you must get below
as quickly as possible!”’ he said [{l};illll}'.
** There is likely to be some [fighting,
and I cannot allow yvou on deck.”

*“Oh, sir, we sha'n't come to any
harm—"" '

“I don’t think you will,”’ agreed
Calptam Burton. "** You are gomng
below, ard you will be quile safe there,
The lad:es are already in the saloon, and
all the Eortholcs are closed and shut-
tered. There 18 no chance of a. stray
shot coming-through. Hurry, boys!”

The juniors looked rather dismayed.

“ Ain’l--ain’t we going to be ullowed
to stay on deck, sir?”’ asked Pitt. *“ Wo
want to help—we want to join in the

‘“‘T appreciate your willingnees to
render assistance, Pitt, but I am afraid
I cannot let you take part in the fight,”
said the skipper ¢ uietf;'. ‘““ Lord Dorri-
more 18 responsible to your parents for
vour safety—and he would not like mo
to endanger your limbs or your lives.”

The juniors didn't like it at all, but
they were compelled to obey orders.
And they aH trooped below, looking



ABANDONED AMONG THE ARZACS

lum and very disappointed. Of course,
‘ullwood and Co. werc only oo willing
to scuttle down the companion—they
were not at all inclined to take any
risks.

Mecanwhile, the Indian war canoes
swept onwards.

“I ecan seo what the idea 18,” ex-

claimed Captain Burlo® as he surveved |.

the oncoming hordes. * They intend to
overwhelm us in one swift attack. They
mean to get close up to the vacht, climb
on deck, and overpower us by shcer
weight of numbers. But it won’t hap-
pen, Mr. Hudson. 1 have no intention’
of letting Lhese ugly brutes get the
upper hand.”

“We will do the beslt we can, sir, to
prevent them!” siid the first officer

Enml_v. “I'm afraid we can’l hope to
(-ut”the attack off without bloodshed

“ Bloodshed!”" echoed Captain Bur-
ton.  There'll be plenty of bloodshed,
Mr. Hudson—don't you make any mis-
take! The:e Indian savages have becn
urged on to attack us, and they must
not grumble iIf we use every means in
our power to defend oursclves. This
{ight is none of our making, and it is
imperative that we should hold the
vacht at all costs. Do not forget that we
have many ladies on board—and I leave
it to” vour imagination what would hap-

pen if the vessel was captured.”
Mr. Hudson nodded, and looked
grave.

“ Yes, sir, we must fight to the last
man, if necessary!”" he said quietly.
“Well, I'm game!"’

‘““Good, Mr. Hudson—good!"” said the
ekipper. “ I hope everrbody e'se haa
your spirit !”’

The caplain lost ro time in giving
orders. ero was very littlo time to
lose, for the hordes of Indiuns, in their
canoes, were coming on at a rapid pace.

They were, in fact, surrounding the
steam vacht from all sides. The idea.
evidently, was to converge upon The
Wanderer, and to attack her simul-
tancously from every quarlier. Thus 1t
would be an extremely difficult task to
defend the decks.

But Captain Burton was prepared.

. It was noticed by scveral officers that
1n some of the r2ar canoes of the attack-

ing parly there were one or two white
men.

5

ruffians, by their appearance—it was
quite certain that they were not jos-
scssed of any great amount of courage.
Otherwise they would have led tho
attack, instead of pushing it on from the
rear.

“We'll let them come fairly close,
Mr. Hudson !’ exclaimed Captain Bur-
ton. ‘“ And then, just when they think
that they are aboul to take us by sur-
prise, wo'll give thtn a volley."”

" ““Shall we fire inlo the canoes, sirs’

‘““Not at frst, Mr. Hudson,'” reéplied
the skipper. ‘' I think it will be just as
well to fire into the pir—in order to give
the Indians a fright. It might be suffi-
cicnt—although I'm afraid it won’t be.
However, we may just as well savo
bloodshed untii 1t is absolutely noces-
sary.”’

The canocs were now within twenty
yards of the yacht, and the moment for
action had arrived.

Captain Burton gave a sign, and the
air became filled with the cracking of
scores of rifles. The” din was® really
deafening, and that volley broke out
with surprising abruptness,

- The effect was immadiate.

The canoes ceased their advance n a
state of considerable confusion. Onec or
two of the boats knocked together, two
were capsized, and the Indians yeclled
with excitemont and consternation.

Perhaps they had been told that they
would meot with no resistance, and that
it would be quite a simple matter to
seize the yacht, and everybody on board.
If this was the caso, the savages were
beginning to understand that the task

| was not to be so simple after all.

. I think that’s given the

gars a
bit of a shock!” said Ca nog

ptain Burton

grimly. ‘‘ But we'd better keep it up,
Mr. Hudson—let them have another
round!”’

Crack! Crack! Crack!

The rifles spurted fire once more, and
a few dozen bullets went flying over the
river, although none of the shote were
aimed directly at the enemy.

This sort of thing, however, did rot
last for long.

After the first halt of surprise the
Indian canoes came on fiercely. The
savages yclled and shricked and scemed
to be quite insane, and it was evident
that they would capture the yacht un'ces

These fcllows secmed to bel something drastic was dons
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“Fire!” roared Captain Burton.
“ And this time fire into the midst of

the boata!”’
Crack! Crack! Creckl!

Again the rifles spoke, and this _time
it was not a mere warning volley. Every
bullet that went speeding on its way
had a deadly mission, and at least a
dozen of the savage Indians fell back
screaming or toppled into the water.

And they replied to the fire. Arrows
came whizzing on the deck of the yacht
in great numbers. Only one or two men
were struck; but these did not remain
conscious for tonger than a full minute
after being pierced by an arrow.

The poinis were poisoned, and Dr.
Brett had his hands very full for the
remainder of the battle.
deadly, but, if treated at once, the unfor-
tunate sufferers could be saved. So Dr.
Brett had all his work cut out to keep
pace with the casualties.

Several times the Indians came within
a fow yvards of the yacht's side, but they
found it impossible to gain a focting on
the vessel.  Rovolvers, rifles, and
machino-guns were spurting fire from
every quarter of the decks, and it was
impossible for anything to live in the
rear vicinity. And at last, bafled and
heaten, the canoes turned tail and went
in all directions.

The attack had been short and sharp,
and it had terminated in complete vic-
tery for the defenders of The Wanderer.
But somehow Captain. Burton had a fcel-
ing within him_ ‘that this was only a
prcliminary skirmish—that the real
attack was to come later.

Thaese Indians had been sent forward
to test the ability of those on the yacht—
and they had discovered exaclly what
there was to contend with.

It would not be long before the reall
serious battlee commenced—that, at all
events, was Captain Barton’s impression.
And it was quite probable that the
skipper was not far wrong in his sur-
mise. |

Tho Indians had been repulsed with
heavy losses—the watcrs of the Majarra
roved that. Caymans were busy, and

ere nnd thero the water was stained
an ominous colour. DBut, -in the excite-
ment, nobody thought of being very
sensitive.

‘The poison was |

CHAPTER 1L

A BID FOR LIBERTY.

ORD DORRIMORE glanced up at
L the sky. '
‘““ By the Lord Harry !’ he ex-
claimed with a yawn. “I'm
hanged if it's not dawn, an’ we've been
waitin’ here the best part of ‘tho
night!”
elson L.ee smiled.

“ Well, it doesn’t matter, Dorrie,”” he
said. ‘‘ We have had a very entertain-
ing conversation with Colonel Kerrigan,
and I am sure our time has not been
wasted.”

‘“* Personally, I bhave been simply
boilin’ over with curiosity and enjoy-
ment,”’ said JLord Dorrimore. *“ Wo
came out to the Amazon to find Colonel
Kerrigan—we came to El Dorado, an’
we were captured. And, after bein’
captured, we find ourselves in the same
buildin' as Colonel Kerrigan himself.
So far so good; but how in the name of
all that's puzzlin’ are we to escape?”

““ That’s what "I've been wondering,
Dorrie,”” 1 remarked, rising to my feet
and streiching myself. ‘“ As far as I
can see, we are in a pretty hopeless posi-
tion. I'm not the kind of chap to growl,
and to look on the dark side of things;
but where is there any ray of hope in
this position?" ‘

“Yes, where?” repeated Dorrie,
shrugging his shoulders.

“It's all very well to mimic me,” I
said grimly; ‘"but just think, Dorrie!
The airship 1s in the hands of the
Comte de Plessigny, and we don’t know
what on ecarth he is doing now—it’s a
ten-to-one chance that he’s attacking the
party we left on the yacht, and if he
gucceeds in overpowering Captain Bur-
ton, there’ll be no hope whatever of us
ever getting away froin this land of tho
unknown.,” |

‘“You are quite right, Nipper, but I
think it would be better if you had a.
little sleep now,” eaid Nelson Lee
smiling.  * Thinking of these difficulties
will not improve your mind, my lad.
We aro in a tight corner, and mattcrs
will not be improved by worrving. This
land of the white giants is a land of
wonders, and I have bcen intensely in-
terested in everything I have scen. At
the same time, ono ?eels somewhat i1m-

How long would it be before the actual | pressed when it is realised that there is

battle corsmenced?

no means of returning to civilisation.”
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L.ord Dorrimore lit a cigaretie.

“Well, I'm not givin' up hope,”” he
remarked. * There's no tellin’ what
might happen, Lee, old man. This city
is right in the middle of a glorious
valley, the valley is surrounded by rocky
ridees, and the ridges in turn are sur-
rounded by a swamp which extends for

hundreds of miles in every direction—a |

swamp that no human being can live in,
Tho only possible means of getting to
this country is by awr—an’ our only
means of conveyance has been stolen
from us.”

‘“ That is the position at the moment,
Dorrie.”” I must confess,”” said Nelson
Leo; “ but I still have hopos——"'

‘“ That is the spirit, Mr. Leo!" put in
Colonel Kerrigan, D.S.0. “1 admire

your optimism-—and I have a strong idea
that things will work out well in the!
finish.”’

“0Of course they'll work out well!”
said Dorrie lightly. * What did Umlos:i
say?’

‘“ Goodness knows!” I exclaimed.

‘““Umlosi eaid that he had becn scein’
all sorts of red mists,” remarked Lord
Dorrimoro gravely. ** Umlosi declares
that there's goin’ to be somethin’ really
extravagant in the way of battle.
There'll be gore knockin' about all over
the show, we shall be in the thick of the |
fightin’, an’ in the end we shall escape,
and the count—like the wicked villain in
the novel—will be defeated. That's what
Umlosi prediots.” l

The giant Kutana chief, who was
standing by, smiled, revealing all his

teeoth,

““Thou art making fun of me, O
N'Kose,"” he eaid in ﬁis deep, rumbling
voica. *‘ It i1s surely not thy intention to
be doubtful, my master? 1 have indeed
scen Lhe red mists, and 1 know. My
asnake tells me that we shall yet underzo
many hardships—we shall fight, and be
in the midst of fighting. But all will be
well, Thou must be of stout heart,
N'Kose, and all will be well. I know-—I
have seen. Heed thou my words, my
futher, and fear not. I have spoken.”

Dorrie clapped Umlosi on the back.

““ Good man!” he cxclaimed heartily.
“ As long
that, you're all serene!”

Dawn was indeed breaking, as Lord

Dorrimore had said a moment or two
earlicr. And before and below us lay

the great city of El Dorado. We were
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—imprisoncd there, and incapabl of get-
ting [ree.

The roof was quite flat, with a hocvy
stone parapet all round. And on this flat
roof stood a small stone hut, and this
was the dwelling-place of Colonel Kerri-
gan. He had becn placed in captivity
by the Comte de Plessigny’s orders—and
here, on this high rool, there was no
chance of escape,” for all the walls wero
sheer, and there was not foothold for any
living {hing except an insect.
~ Our party was not a large one, consist-
ing of Nelson Lee himself, Lord Daorri-
more, Umlosi, Colonel Kerrigan, and the
two mechanics who had boen captured
from the airship. My two particular
chums, 8ir Montie Tregellis-West and
Tommy Watson, were prisoners with
us—to say nothing of [Fatty Little and
Handforth and Co.

The juniors were, at the moment,
sleeping soundly in Colonel Kerrigan’'s
little building. I bhad intended to join
them, but the oolonel’s story had been
so intercsting that 1 had not thought of

sleﬁp. )

ern%ap had told us everything. He
had explained how he had reached this
unknown land four or five ycars earlier,
by means of a box-kite. e had con-
structed the contrivance, and had allowed
himself to be carried by a favourable
wind. And then, having arrived in El
Dorado, the natives had not allowed him
to return, for he proved himself to be
valuable, and they had kept him,

But the Arzacs were by no meana
brutal—they were gigantic people, many
of the men reaching nine foct in height.
And they were cultivated, educated, and
refined in their habits and customs, and,
although they kept Colonel Kerrigan
within their domain, . he had periect
freedom to move where he liked, and to
do exactly as he pleased.

It was only after the sensational
arrival of the Comtie de Plossigny that
the colonel’s troubles had commenced,
for the count, appearing over I\l Dorado
in a modern acroplane, had been re-
garded as a super-being by the startled
Arzacs. They had been moro impressed
by the count’s aeroplane than by the

as you continue to speak likoh count himself,

And they had received the new-comer
with awe and respect, and they had
made him their ruling chief without an
hour’s delay. A being who could fly
through the air in a wondrous machine

bigh ou the roof of one of the buildings| was capable of being a great king—this
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was the way in which the Arzaes pro-
bubly srgued. At all events, the count
had absolute power in El Dorado, and
he had placed Cilonel Kerrigan in cap-
tivity without a ‘moment’s loss of time.

4 &Tell, I suppose we'd bétter be think-
ing about some sleep, guv’'nor,” I re-
marked, stretching myself. ‘‘ It'e dawn
nlready, and goodness knows what will
hap?en during this day. I expect we
shall simply remain here for weeks and
weeks—inonths—years—""

* Centuries!” remarked Dorriccalmly.

“Oh, well, it's no good being too
optimistic,”” I said. ™I think we'd
better look on the dark side, and if any-
thing good happens it’'ll come as a bit
of a surprise. I was just wondering——"'

‘“ Hallol There’s scmethin’ doin’!”
put in Lord Dornmore, as he glanced
along the roof. *‘ Is it breakfast, or are

we to be shifted into moro palatial
quarters?’’
I glanced round, and saw that the

massive stone opening in the roof had
become visible, and several giants were
coming through, and were now coming
towardas us. .

‘“ There doesn't seem to be much sign
of breakfast!'’ I remarked.

“ Eh—what’s that?’® came a gasping
voice from within the litt'e building.
‘“* Who—who's talking about brekker?’

Fatty Little appeared in the doorway,
dazed, dishevellecf and sleepy-eyed.

“Didn’t I hear somethin
breakfast?’ he demanded eagerly.

“You—you glutton!” 1 exclaimed,
looking at Fatty severely. ‘I believe if
you were knocked senscless by a motor-
'bus, and somebody haPponed to mention
grub within a radius ot fifty yards, you'd

sit up and recover! There’s no break-
fast here, m¥ son!”

“Oh, great doughnuts!” muttered
Fatty, in dismay. *‘ And I'm starving!
I’m absolutely starving! It seems a
rotten shame that we’te not given plenty
to eat in this place. There must be
tons of grub!”

The giants did not waste any time in
carrying out the plan they had evidently
arranged. The rest of the juniors were
brought out of the stone building, and

about

they were placed in a clump, and T was|

forced to join them. .

Nelson Lee, Umlosi, Dorrie, Colonel
Kerrigan and the two mechanics wero
placed in another clump. And then wo
were marched off. )

“What's the idea of this, guv’nori?”

k- |

|

!

] replied.
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I shouted. ‘' We're being separated; by
the look of it}” .

"“So it scems, Nipper,”’ replied Nelson
Lee, from the other group. "“In any
case, we cannot do anything to help our-
selves. Weo must submit quietly.”

Further conversation was impossible,
for the other juniors and mysclf were
be:ng forced down the ateef) stone stairs
into the interior of the building. Nel:on
Lco and the other party were taken
straight on, to the other corner of tho
roof, and we did not see any more of
them. o

Eight of the gigantic Arzacs formed
our escort, and, after being taken aleng
a sharp passage, we found ourselves in
a small stone apartment. The door
closed, and we were left to ourselves.

“Well, this is a rum idea!” sald
Handforth, looking round. * Jolly silly,
I call it] What the dickens 18 the good
of bringing us here? What's the idea
of separating us from the others?’ _

“It’s no %3od asking me, Handy,” 1

“We can’t question theso
Arzacs, because we¢ don’t know the
language. All we can do is to submit to
cverything, and wait. DPerhaps an
opportunity will preszent itself beforo
long—an opportunity to get busy.”

“I wish that opportunity would come
soon !’ sighed Fatty Litt.ro. “T'd like
to get busy with my tecth, you know!”

Before anybody could make any com-
ment, the great stone door opened again,
and two of the giants appeared, looking
very picturesque in their Aowing robes,
tall ornaments, and peculiar footwear.
And they were carrying _rfrca.t golden
%ra{ls, the trays being pilcd up with
ood. '

““Hurrah !” roared Fatty, rushing for-
ward. “I—I say! Theso glants are
ripping fellows, you knew!”

‘“If the grub’s anything like the lct
they gave us yesterday, I'm not very
hunqry—that’s all I” said Handforth.
“When I eat something, I like to see
what 1t 1. I don’t want any horrible
messes or green caterpillars, or some-
thing of that sort!”

““ This stuff looks all right, Handy,” 1
remarked.

The giants set the trays down upon the
floor, looked at us curiously, and indi-
cated the food with nods and with

ointed fingers. Then they took their
b:ﬁgrtllre. closing the stone door heavily

j

nd them. _
“Grub!” exclaimed Fatty Little
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- Look
Fruit, too!

gloatingly. ‘ Oh, my only hat!
at it! Grub by the ton!
Just look at it, you chaps

Fatty scized & large pancake-like
article from one of the dishes. It was
about as large round as a dinner plate,
fully an inch thick, and roasted to a rich
brown on both sides, being in appear-
ance very much like an exaggerated
muffin.

Fatty pitched into it, and there was a
look of absolute ecstasy in his eyes. The
other juntors looked at Fatty, and then
they looked at the article he was eat-
ing.

‘““What's it like, Fatty !’ asked Hand-
forth.

‘“ Lavely ! Ripping "’ mumbled Fatty,
with his mouth ftull. ‘' There's meat in-

sl’)i-;leef. you know. It tastes just like
I picked up one of the huge muffins,

and broke it in balf. Right in the centre

there was a layer of meat, and it cer-

tainly smelt delicious. I was somewhat
uzzled with regard to the muffin itself,
ut I soon determined its nature.

“T think I know what it 1s,”” 1 said.
‘““These things are made of mandioca.”

“ Which 7"

“ They're made of what, dear old
boy ?"’

‘““ Mandioca,”” I replied.

‘“ And what the dickens 1s mandioca ?’’
asked Handforth. “1It sounds like a
relation of tapioca !”

‘““Ha, ha. ha!”

“Well, Handy’s not far wrong,”’ I ex-
claimed. ‘‘Mandioca 1s a root which
grows largely in Brazil—and other
countries, too. This root has got veno-
mous properties—it’s poisonous.”

““What !’ gasped Fatty, holding his
stomach.

“ Poisonous !’ hooted Church, who had
just taken a bite.

“It's all right—you needn't worry,” I
Erlm_\ed. “ !ile root itself 1s poisonous,

ut 1t is put through certain proocesses,
and a flour is manufactured from it.
The poison all goes out in the juice,
the flour being quite good. Haven’t you
rcad all about mandioca? The plant is
crushod and well washed, then, it's
pressed into & dry mealy mass end
roasted on hot plates, being turned over
end over until it is nicely done. These
people =eem to have improved on the
Idea, and they’ve included meat inside.”

“ Woll, -they taste jolly fine, anyhow,”
said Fatty Little, |
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““Tapioca 13 a product of the residue,”
I remarked, as I commenced eating one
of the mandioca cakes. *‘ As long as
they give us things of this sort wo shall
be all right. I'll bet those pancakes on
that other tray are made of arrowroot.”

“Rats!” sald Handforth. ‘‘ Arrowroot
doesn’t grow in Brazil; it's an English
plant !”’

I grinned.

‘“My dear Handy there’s no need to
show your ignorance,” 1 romarked.
‘“The arrowroot is e native of Brazl,
and it was called arrowroot because the
Indians used it originelly to cure' the
wounds made by poisonous arrows."

“Well, I'm blessed !"" said McClure.
“Is that really true?’

“Of course it 1s,”” I replied.

There were several kinds of fruit on
other dishes, and we had no reason to
grumble at the breakfast which had becn
surplled us, The fruit was quite as ex-
cellent as it looked, consmting of two
lovely pineapples and about a dozen
enormous epnicots, which I recognised
as para apricots. These were about us
large as & huge orange, and they looked
exceedingly tempting.

In addition, there was a bunch of very
curious-looking bananas—huge fellows,
with a reddish skin. They were very
delicious, however, and we enjoyed them
tremendously.

“I’'m blessed if I can understand 1t,
you know,’”” remarked Tommy Watson.
“Why aere these giants keeping us
prisoners? Wuz don’t they let us go
about the oity es we like? There’s no
chance of our escaping.”

‘“I expect they’re simply carrying out
the count’s orders,” I replied. ** Stecady
on with that pineapple, Fatty—lecave a
bit for usl”

We were all quite satisfied with the
meal, and i1t had been very palatable.
I found myself logking round our new
prison, and I was not particularly
impressed. Why we had been separated
from the men we did not know. DPeci-
haps this, too, was one of the count’s
orders.

There was only one small window 1n
the a;;artnmnt—eltogcther too emall for
any of the giants to get through. It was

| Just a tiny aperture six feet frcm the

J

oor, and there was just about sufficient
space for a slim youth to pass through.

here was no glass, und the {resh
morning air blew in upon us.

“I'd like o look out of that window,"
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I remarked. ‘' Just give me a shoulder,
Tommy. I want e hoist up.”

Watson and Church assisted me, and
1 was soon standing on their shoulders.
From this position I could look out of
the window quite clearly, and I saw El
Dorado stretching away far bencath, for
'lt;hjgl rison of ours was high up in the

nilding.

The wonderful ocity looked superb in
the early morning sunlight, and I could
seo many of the giants moving about in
various directrons, all of them appar-
ently keen upon their occupation
Everything was orderly and business-
likee I was so interested that I re-
mained at the window for some time.

“Well, haven’'t you finished?”
demanded Watson. ‘' My shoulder’s be-
ginning to ache, you ass "

“Don't be in a. hurry, Tommy,"” I
said. ‘' I’'ve got some more to see yet—
Great Scott!"”

“What's up?”’ . .

“I—I can eee something,’”” I replied,
in & tense voice. .

“Go hon!”

‘“ Marvellous !” said Handforth.
can see somcthing, you chaps!”

I took no notice of the juniors, but
stared down at the ground, with intent,
eager gaze, for I had seen something
which bhad caused my heart to throb,
and which set me fairly quivering with
excitement. ' _

Down on the ground, lying in the
ashadow of one of the great buildings,
there was a huge enclosed yard—a big
place with smooth ground, surrounded
Ey a high wall. And right in the
cendre of this space stood an object
which 1 recognised at once.

It was the red aeroplane!

It was the machine which the Comte
de Plessigny had used in order to bring
the airship down.. True, we had forced
the count to descend with o smashed
propeller, but I could®” row see that the
aeroplane was in perfeot ocondition.
new propeller had been fitted.

I did not stop to puzzle out how that

ropeller had been obtained in El

orado. It had either been made by
the giants, in obedrence to the count’s
orders, or— this was far more probable—
the count had carried a spare propecller
on the eeroplane.

In any case, thero was the machine,
looking ¢érim and neat end ready for
flight. The Comte de Plessigny himself,.

ol conree, was.aming Lord %orrimnre's

. HO‘

A
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airship, since the airship was by far the
snfer means  of locomotion over the
forests and swamp. ‘

““If only I could get down,” I sighed.
“I'd pinch that 'bus, and I'd fly straight
off to the Majarra—~ Hi! Whoa!
Whet the dickene—"'

I collapsed on the floor, my chums
having grown quitoe tired of holding mo
up

“You silly asses!” T exclaimed
}vra‘:‘ahfnlly. “What did you do that
or?”

"I don’t see the fun of holding you up
there all the morning !’ said Tommy
Watson, ‘‘And what were you staring
at, anyhow ?"

‘““Tho count’s aeroplane,”” I replied.

“ What !” ,

‘“It's down there, in .a great court-
yard, surrounded by a high wall,”’ I ex-

lained. ‘‘There’s @& new propeller

ted, too, and the machine looks ready

for the air. If only I could get down,
I'd pinch the . machine, and I'd Ay
straight off to the Majarra.”

‘“Rats!”” said Handforth. ‘“You

couldn’t pilot that acroplane.”

“Oh, couldn't he?” said Tommy
Watson. ‘“You don't know Nipper,
then. He holds a pilot’s certificate, and
he’s flown all sorts of aeroplanes in his
time, although he’s only a youngster!’’

““Thanks, Tommy,’ fv rinned.
‘““There’s nothing particularly clever in
piloting a modern aeroplane. Once
you've got the hang of the controls it’s
as cusy as winking, and as safe a3
travelling in a railway train.

All the juniors were anxious to get
up into the position where they could
look through the window. And in timea
they were hoisted up, and they stared
out upon El Dorado, and they examined
the acroplane far below. At last they
had all seen, and wo stood in a group
discussing the situation.

“It’s no good, Nipper,” said Hand-
forth. ‘‘That aeroplanec might as well

be a thousand miles away—we can’t
y

reach it.

You'ro not proposing that
somcbody

ahould ;iump out of the
window, I suppose?”

“Well hardly,” I replied. ‘I only
we had & rope long cenough I'd be
tempted to esocremble down, but we
haven’t got a rope long enough.”

‘““We haven’t got a rope at all,” maid
McClure. .

‘“We've got a short one,”’” 1 replied.
“But I don't sce how that can come
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in. But give me another hotst up and
I'll take enother squint. There's no
telling, you know.”

Three of the juniors helped me up and
I clung to the window-sill and looked out
inlo the open air. And then, after only
one second's glance, a starthng idea
ocamo to me.

“Ye gods and little fish-hooks !’ I ex-
clammed intently.

‘“ What’s the matter?” asked Watson.

‘“ Nothing—nothing,” I replied. “I'm
thinking—don’'t bother me!’ *

““The grecat man is using his bramn-
box !I”” exclaimed Handforth sarcasti-
cally. ' Don’t breathe, everybody!"”

I took no notice of Handforth's chall,
but continued to look out of the window
with that same concentrated gaze, for I
had scen something which had set my
wits to work, which had caused me to
entertain certain hopes.

About thirty yards from the building
in which we were imprisoned a huge
trce grew, a mighty tropical tree wxth
great branches and dense foliage. This
trce hid a considerable portion of El
Dorado from our pgeze, and I bad
regretted this shortly before. But now I
could see that that tree would probably
come 1n very useful.

“Yes, it can be done!” I muttered.
‘““And, what’'s more, 1t’s. going to be
done !”

I jumped to the floor and looked .at
my chums with flushed face and gleam-

Ing cyes.

' “yell, what's the wheeze?" asked
Watson eagerly. “ What's .the idea,
Nipper?” ' _

“1I’'m going down,’’ I replied.

4 Eh ?ll

[ 1] What?" |

“I'm going down!” I repeated. *“I'm
going to see if that aeroplane 1s fit to
e flown !”

“You—you potty ass!” said Hand-
forth. *‘‘ And how do you propose to go
down—drop ?”’

‘“ Not exactly,” I replied. ‘ There's a

tree growing not far from this building, |

and it's cnormously high—the upper
branches are only fiftcen or twenty feet
away. If I can only get on one of those
branches I can easily slip along it, get
to the main trunk and climb to the
ground.”

~ The juniors stared at me almost p.ty-
ingly.

_.“And is that what you ocall a good
idea ?”' asked Handforth.

I

“Yos."

‘“Then I think your brain must have
suffecred !"" sa:d Handforth, with concern
‘““ How the dickens do yoy propose to get
from this window to the trce bropch—if
it’s twenty fecet away? Even if this was
a lurge window, and you could take e
t:;o r jump from it, the thing couldn’t

one. But there's no hope ot jumping
from this window-sill, there's not room

| silken rope from my budy.

cnough to get a good footing.”

" Dear old boy, it's quite impossible to
do as you suggest,” said Sir Montie con
cernedly: " There's no hope whateve
of reachin’ that tree—there 13n’t, really !’

I proceeded to unbutton my waistceat.
“Isn’t there?”” I asked grim!ly.
“What do you call this?”

Having unfastened my waistcoat, ]
proceceded to uncoil a ﬁmg length of
. ! It was thin,
and 1t occupled very little space, but it
was enormously strong. 1 had placed
that length of silken cord round my

middle before setting out from the yacht,
because I thought it might posaibly be
used in some case of cmergency. It is
always just as well to be prepared.

Nelson Lee had taught me many things
of that nature.
“A rope!” gaspcd” Tommy Waltson.

“You—you mean—

“I mean that I'm going to throw a
loop over one of the projections of that
tree,”’ I replied. *‘ We can then securo
the other end in this room, and I can
swing hand over hand to the tree. Tho
dense foliage almost hides this window
from the streets, so I sha'n’t be seen by

|any of the giants.”

Handforth nearly exp]odcd:

““You—you dotty id:ot!” he roared.
““Haven’t you got any more scnse than
to trust your life on a piece of string like
that? 'hy, it's not strong enough to
hold a rabbit! 1It's as thin as a piece
of cotton, and as soon as you allow your
weight to drop on it, it’l{ snap !”’

I smiled.

“You needn’t be alarmed, Handy."
I said. *‘ This silken cord may be thi..,
but it's quito strong enough to bear the
weight of three human beings. It’s been
tested, and you don't think I should
carry a length of rope round me unless
1t was good ?"”’

I didn't waste any more time, but waa

hoisted up to the window again, and then

{1 made several unsucceasful attempts to
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lasso a thick projection of the tree trunk
—or, to be more exact, a projcction fromn
one of the thick branches. It was only
about twenty feet from the window, end
it would have been a zinple job if I bad
had plenty of elbow space; but 1 was
reat?y restricted in that little window
rame, and fully ten minutes had clapsed
b:fore success came to my efforts,

Then the loop coiled over the projec-
tion, and I drew it tizht and pulled with
all my weight. '

“Got it!” I exclaimed exultantly.

“ Now we've only got to sgefure this
end!”

This was not a difficult job. Within
the room there was a piece of stonework
which jutted out from the rest of the
wall. And the end of the rope was made
fast round this; there was no possibilily
of its becoming unfastened.

“Now I'm going!’ 1 said frmly.
“* Good-bye, you chaps—wish me luck!”

‘* Rather !’

‘““ Good luck, old man!”

‘“ Wait, . dear old boy—wait!” ex-
claimed Sir Montie. “%’ray consider
. what you are doin’! You are takin’

your Ii?e into your hands, and it may be
all for nothin’. Supposin’ you reach the
acroplane? Supposm' you ﬂgel: down
there an’ find it is ready to fly? What
will be the good of goin' up?”’

‘“ It might be every good,” I replied.
‘“ Even if I don’t succeed in reaching
the Majarra—even if I only take a flight
round the city, I shall be able to observe
all sorts of things, and I shall probably
create an impression. If these Arzacs
regard the count as & ‘magician and a
king because he can fAy—well, they’ll
pro abl{ hail me in the same way. And
if only I can get some power, the whqle
nspeet of things will be changed.”

‘“ That's quite right,”’ said Handforth.
“My hat! It's a stunning wheezce,
Nipper! But I jolly well hope that cord
bears your weight—that’s all!”

I was quite confident;.and T mounted
to the window, said good-bye to my
chums once more, ancF then allowed all
my weight to fall on the rope. It sagged
considerably, and I did -not fcel particu-
larly safe; but the silken cord was quite
strong, and I passed hand over hand to-
wards the tree branch. Beneath me
yawned a chasm of one hundred and

thirty fect at least. ,

1
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If I released my grig, or if the cord
broké—well, I ‘shbuld be sent down to
certain death, for nothing on carth could
save me. | -

However, this unfortunate event did
not occur. I succeeded in reaching tho
tree branch, panting, with sore hands,
but triumphant, ' -

Then, without wasting any time, I
turned round, waved to my excited
chims, and then slithered down the
branch, towards the parent trunk.

To get to the ground was simply a
matter of seconds. There was rather a
long drop at the botlom, but I managed
it all richt, and reached the solid ecarth
with onrfy a fcw grazes and a ehaking-
up. Then, without pausing {o loo
round, I made a bee-line for the count’s
acroplanc.

" The tree was growing right in the en-
closed space, so I did not find it ncces-
cary to climb any walls. I rushed to tho
acroplane, and in less than onc second I
had clambered into the cockpit; then I
crouched down low, in case any of tho
g:ants were ncar.

It did not take me long to find out ail
the details.

And I glowed with triumph at the
result.  The petrol gauge told me that
the tanks were over halt full, and there
was sufficient spirit for a prolonged
flight. . The engine appeared to be in
perfcot condition, and everything was
recady. It was clear to me that the count
kept his machine here in readiness for
instant departure, in case he found it
necessary to leave El° Dorado at a
second’s notice,

My mind was made up. :

“T'll go!” I exclaimed. “ Thank gocd-
ness there's a patent starter—it won’t bo
necessary to wind up the propeller.”

I glanced round keenly, and judged
that I shonld be able to get into the air
without colliding with any of the walls.
The machine was very similar in design
to a Sopwith snipe. It was one of those
powerful acroplanes which simply leavo
the ground in a lecap—or, to use the term
of the R.A.F., “ they go up like a lift.”
Handled properly, this machine would
simply bound into the air.

And then, just as I was about to start
up, I heard a gasp behind me, and I
turned as quick as a fAash, expecting to
sec onc of the giants. M eart was
throbbing, and 1 was filled with rage,
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for T bolicved that I was about to be
robbed of this opportunity.

And then I gasped in another way—
for “Edward swald Handforth was
standing below me on the ground.

““ Gimme & hand up!” gasped Hand-
forth. '“I'm coming with you!’’

I stared at him.

“ You—you silly ass!” I exclaimed
wrathfully. ‘‘ What on earth——"'

‘“ Oh, don’t maeke a fuss!"’ said FHand-
forth, panting. ‘ After I saw you r.ilo
safelv across that rope, I thought I might
as woll come with you—I shall be handy
if there's any trouble. It didn’t take me
two minutes to slip down that tree.
Well, 18- the "bus all right?”’

‘““ Yes—you'd better jump in at once,”
I said. * You'rc a silly ass to come,
Hundy; but it's loo late to send you
back now.”

“ Send me back!"" echoed Handforth
wrathfully. ‘“I like your giddy nerve!™

“ This machine is a single-seater,” 1
reminded him. “ It won't get off the
ground so easily with a hulking great
lump like you on board—and it might
mean disaster for the two of us. It'il
mean tremendously careful handling on
my part—so I warn you.”

“Oh, I'll take the risk,”” eaid Hand-
forth lightly. ‘I can trust you,-Nipper
—vou're a decent pilot!"’

A moment later I touched the switch,
the engine gave one or two preliminary

splutters, and then roared into full and’

powerful song.
“My hat!”
‘“We're moving!”’
We wore!
We simply shot forward and rushed
straight at ono of the towering walls. It
scomed that nothing on earth could save

us from a terrible disaster—from utter
destruction.

“ Oh goodness!”
faintly,

At precisely the right second I moved
the oontrols, and the aeroplane esimply
Jumped into the atmosphere like a live
thing. It rose up at an angle which was
positively staggoring, and shot straight
}nto the air, clearing the wall by many
cet.

"And below, from all directions, the
giant Arzaes were rushing to the spot.

But they were too laty>. Handforth
and ] had esceaped—we were in the a'r.

gasped Handforth,

gasped Handforth

I3

CHAPTER III.
AGAINST HOPELESS ODDS.

RACK! Crack! Crack!
' The second attack on The Wan-
derer was in full swing'!

And this altack was appalling
compared to that first skirmish with the
cnemy at dawn. Two hours had elapsed
—two hours of comparative quict—and
now had come absolute pandemonium.

Captain Burton and his men were
working like niggers—they were sweal-
ing from every pore—thcy wero grimy
and disfigured; but, so, far, they had
succeeded in keeping tho enemy back.

The River Majarra simply swarmed
with Indians, with canoes, with the howl-
ing, yelling savages from tho dense
jungles.

Down below, in the saloon, were the
juniors, and Lady Helen Tregeliis-West
with Miss Kerrigan—to say nothing of
Violet Watson and the other girls. ‘Thoy
were rather terrified by the cornglomera-
tion of noisecs on deck.

Tho portholos were battered {ight,
with the shutters in position. There was
no chance of any stray shot coming down
into the saloon, All those below were
quite safe; but on dock there was a
torrible difference. |

This second attack had come sud-
denly and with appalling violence. Not
only had the Indians come in the canoe:,
but hundreds of them swam out from
the shore and attempted to board The
Wanderer. They knew well enough that
the caymans which infested the river
would be disturbed, and would not
attaok them in the terrilic commotion
which ensued.

And it was this development which
fCo,pl;min Burton was not quite preparcd
or,

He had reckoned that it would be
fairly easy to keep at bay the Indians
in the canoes. Y¥or, with the machine-
guns, and with many members of the
crew armed with rifles, it was a simple
task to pour a devastating fire into the
ranks of the enemy. .

But it was vastly different with
swimmers.

For thecse natives were cunning—they
were clover. They did not swim with
their heads out of the water. They dived
and splashed about to such an extent
that a terrific commotion was caused,
and il was really impoasible to find any
marks to fire at. The result was socoros



14 THE NELSON

and scores of the savages reached the
vessel’s side untouched, and they were
able to climb up like monkeys. And at
close quartere it was impossible to use
machine-guns or rifles.

Before very long the battle developed
into a hand-to-hand struggle, and it was
noted by the defenders that the Indians,
although they poured over in such
large numbers, made no attempt what-
ever to kill any of the yacht’s company.

The idea, in fact, seemed to be to
capture the whites alive and uninjured.

And then, in the very thick of the
battle, when averything was in_a state
of dreadful commotion, Mr. MacNab
appearcd. The chief engineer was look-
ing very grim, and he had several stokers
with him—all grimy and dirty.

“ Now then, boys!"” roared Mr, Mac-
Nab. ‘‘* Ye know what wants doing,
I'm thinking. We'll soon teach these
black begpars a lessonl”

“ Good man!” panted Mr. Hudeon,
wiping. a smecar of blood from his face.
“ fl thought you would be up with those
hoses before long, chief!”

The deck of The Wanderer was an
amazing sight. :

Up forward many members of the
crew. were ﬁghting desperately with
twenty or thirty Indians, who were
.nearly oaked, were dripping with water,
and determined to overpower the de-
fonders. And they were coming over in
great numbers all the time; in fact, it
was utterly impossiblo to stem the tide.

The odds were hopeless.

Aft, it was the same tale. Stewards,
stokers, deck hands—all were doing their
bit towards defending the yacht, and the
slippery decks wero swarming with the
live, ugly forms of the Indians. The
rottle of the machine-guns had died
away, and only now and again did a
rifle shot ring out.

It was a hand-to-hand tassle now, and
the air flled with yells, screams and
shouts, _ :

As regularly as clookwork Indians
were hurled overboard into the water.
Brawny stokers had no difficulty in deal-
ing with one or two of the Indians, but
whoen 1t came to half a dozen, even the
strongest men were overwhelmed. And
there were at least one dozen Indians to
every white man.

Unless conditions altered rapidly, the
end would soon come. The defenders
would be overpowered, and the yacht
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would be at the merey of the Comte de
Plessigny’s ‘hired savages.

On the banks of the Majarra Captain
Snagg was standing, watching opera-
tions with aatisfaction. Not far off Mr,
Cradley, the engineer of the count’s
vacht, Sunbeam, was yelling orders to
the Indians, |

And then came a change.

‘“ Stand clear, boys!'' boomed out tho
voice of Mr. MacNab. “ Yo'd better
| run amidships—stand clear!” .

The chief engincor was now standing
on the bridge, and there were thrce
other members of the engine-room staff

iu:ith him. Each man held a huge fire
ose.

“Look out, menlI” roared Captain
Burton. ¢ There's hot water coming—

you’d betler stand clear |’

There was an immediate rush amid-
ships, and the Indian attackers were
rather at a loss. They could not under-
stand why the defenders had given up
| tho task so abruptly. The Indians velled
and -screamed and danced in shcer
triumph. They were loft in almost com-
lete possession of the yacht’s decks.
hey had won!
| But they soon discovered their mis-
‘take.

Sizz2222227 | .

With a terrifio hissing noise the hoses
sent forth hundreds of gallons of steam-
inF hot water. It came out in great
solid columns, washing the decks fore
and aft in great masses of steaming
spray. ] .

The yells of the Indians incrcased—
they shricked in t»error—thog jumped
overboard. This form of defence had
taken them completely by surprise. .

The water was not boiling, and even
those Indians who were caught were not
scriously injured. The water was ccr-
tainly hot, and most unpleasant, received
in large quantities; but it was not ecald-

ing.

g'Gﬂoc:l I” roared Captain DBurton.
‘“ Splendid, Mr. MacNab—splendid!”

“ This is the stuff to give ’'em, sir|”
said Mr. Hudson grimly.

(1) Hurra.l.l l’l

Tho crew cheered themselves hoarse,
for it seemed that they had beaten off
the attack completely. The noise was
still terrible; in fact, the din which now
arose was [ar greater than it had been
before.

The Indians were beaten—they were
unable to stand those tremendous
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columns of hot water, and so the tide
was turned just at the critical moment.

But the change was not for long.

Owing to tho tremendous noise and the
state of hopeless confusion, nobody on
the yacht’s decks heard the whrrring
sound of engines high overhead. The
dense clouds of steam completely ob-
scured the river banks and the sky; but
there, hovering right over the Majarra,
was The Adventurer—Lord Dorrimore’s
airship! |

And in the airship was the Comte de
Plessigny, and two or three members of
his steam launch, The Sunbeam. They
were intent upon helping in the battle—
and they had come at Lthe right moment.

Boom!! :

Something exploded with a tromen-
dous noise right amidships, close againat
the bridge.

““ Good heavens!"
Burton, startled.

The explosion, although noisy, had
caused no damage whatever, but a tre-
mendous cloud of white vapour arose
from the spot. It rolled out in great
volumes on overy side, spreading in a
startling manner.

Boom!

Another cxplosion took place, this
time near the stern. And again the
strange phenomenon took place, clouds
of thick vapour spreading low over the
decks, over the enlire surface. And
then the defenders know what had taken
place. Bombs were being dropped from
the airship! '

But thoy were not explosive bombs
or incendiary bombs. They were quite
harmless in their offect, except that the
vapour which they gave off was stupefy-

shouled Captain

ing.

?t was one of these bombs which bad
been exploded by accident which had re-
sulted in Nelson Lee and his party being
captured by the Arzacs. The Comte de
Plessigny had discovered the nature of
those %ombs, and he was now using them
against The Wanderer.
have been moro effective.

While non-injurious, these spec’al
bombs were, nevertheless, deadly, f:r
ithey rendered anybody within Lhe radius
of the vapour totally unconscious.
deep breaths of that vapour was enough
to send any man off to sleep for quite a
considerable time, and their effect just
now was disastrous,

Men wero folling on all sides, uttering

Nothing could

Two
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hoarse cries, and atlemptin
of the ever-spreading clouds.
But it was useloass.

There was no time to escape—no time °
to get into the clear air. Mr, MacNab
was envoloped in a eloud of the vapour,
and he sank to the deck unconscious.
His helpers were similarly treated, and
Mr. Hudson grasped Captain Burton’'s
arm tightly.

““ Come into the charthouse, sic—
quick !"’ he gasped. *‘ We shall be over-
come in less than five scconds——"'

“l ocan’t desert my men, Mr. Hudson,”
said Captain Burton grimly.

“I didn’t reckon on this infernai
development. I thought we were getting
the better—"’

‘“ Ploase come in, sir!l’’ shouted Mr.
Hudson hoarsely.

He did not wait for the skipper to
act. He gave Captain Burton a heavy
push, and they both went charging into
the chart-house, and the door was
slammed. In thero they were quite safc
for a time, for the deadly vapour could
not penetrate. But outside on the
bridge and on the decks the atmosphero
was impossible. No human being could
remain conscious with:n the zone of that
white, harmless-looking, but treacherous,
vapour. It seemed that the count had
succended, and that his plans had
meterialised. The vyacht’'s party was
nearly done, the defence had failed.

Three minutes later the brecze had
blown the vapour completely away, and
from tho enclosed chart-house Captain
Burton and Mr. Hudson could see the
result.

The spootacle was an appalling one.

Not a movement could be scen on tho
decks. Mon were lying about tn every
direotion, huddled up, lying cn their
backs, lying face downwards, and in all
manner of positions. And every one was
still—deathly still,

Not only members of the yacht’s
crew and officers, but a great many
[ndians had also failen vietims to the
bomb. They were lying about in scores,
h:uddled up on top of one another, stijl—
all perfectly still.

Not that the Comte de DPlessigny
minded this. These Indmans who had
succumbed to the fumoes were only «
mere minority of the entire attacking
narty. The river was still alive with the
sivages, and they wero secn now getling
ready to return to tho attack.

to pget clear
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Mr. Hudzon passed a hand over his
forehead.

“Good heavens!” he muttered
brokenly. . ‘ This—this is ghastly, sir!
I dida’t think these brutes would use
poison gas—'’

““ Use what?”’ asked Burton sharply.

‘“ Poison gas, sir—"’

‘““Poison _nonsense |” sna?lped the
skigepcr. ““Did you suppose all the men
to doad, Mr. Hudson 1’

‘“ Arenit they dead, sir?” .

““Qood gracious, no!’”’ said the oap-
taan. '‘You krow what those homgs
are, don’t you? They are filled - with
vapour, but it is only stupefying. Within
an hour everybody will be periectly well
agein, and they will feel no after effects,
eithor.”

“Thank Heaven!”
Hudson fervently.

““It ig certainly fortunate that the
fumes are not fatal,”” said Captain
Burton. ‘‘ At the same fime, Mr. Hud-
son, our predicament 13 a terrible one.
What can wo do now? Theso other
Indians will swarm on the decks and we
shall be overwhelmed; it will be quite
impossible to stem the tide. We can do
nothing—nothing! And those young
ladies below! Heaven help us, Mr.
Hudson, I am afraid there 18 no hope!
We shall be overwhelmed !”’

Mr. Hudson made no reply. He was
dazed the shock of it all, he had
supposed that the Indians would fail.
But now the position was very differcnt,
it did not seem possible.that any further
defence could be made.

But down below many of the St.
Frank’s juniors were talking together
excitedly. They had been viewing the
scene on deck from the domed skylight
of the smoking-room. By climbing on
to the ¢table they had been able to sec
through the clear windows. and they had
watched the battle proceeding. .

But now they were startled, and they
knew exaotly what had occurred.

‘“Mr. Lee told Nipper all about those
bombs,”” sald De Velerie, breathing
hard. ‘‘ They're barmless enough, but
anybody who breathes the vapour at
once becomes insensible. Look what's
happencd {o the crew. We shall be over-
whelmed by those Indians in @ minute—
they’ll come swarming on board in
hundreds.”’ .

“Dear, dear, dear!” =aid Timothy
Tucker, in great distress. ‘ This 1s
most unfortupate, my dear sir. Person-

muttered Mr.
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nlly, T have a great respect for these
Indian savages; they are human bein
like ourselves, and have a perfect rigE:
to be treated as such. At the same tine,
it 18 most unwarrantable on their part to
make this attack. I bave half a mind to
| g0 ‘out and remonstrate—""

“Gag that lupatio, somebody!”
snapped Pitt. “We want to talk
url?usly—not listen to that fathead's
rot 1 } .

“My dear sir—"

Timothy Tucker could get no further,
Samerton, Jack Grey, the Hon. Douglas
Singleton, and Tom Burton seized him
and pushed him into a lounge and
smothered him with ocushions.

Over on another lounge young Stanley
Kerrigan was bravely attempting to
keep his tears back. Young Heath erd
Owen minor, of the Third, were blubbing
openly—they were only fags, and all this
:ﬁtclt-ement. was rather 40¢ much for

em,
| " Shall—shall we be killed and
::;en 7"’ asked Owen minor, between his

g, | .
| “You silly young ass!” spa De
Valerie. ‘““ Who’s talking abogt?egeing
eaten? These Indians ain’t cannibals !”

“ They might be,”” said Heath ner-
vously. ‘ There's no telling, you knoy.
There are all sorts of cannibals in
Brazil—I've read about them !”

“Don’t take any notic¢e of those kids,”
said Pitt quickly. ‘“‘I’ve got an idea,
you chaps, and if it’s going to be .any
uso, we've got to get busy now—within
a minute.”

‘“‘ What’s the wheezo?”

“Out with it, Pitt 1"

*“ Get it off your chest|”

“1 will, if you'll give me a chance to
speak,’”’ said Pitt. ‘'‘Did you notice the
way these Indians cleared off as soon as
tho hoses started their streams of hot
water 1"’

“Yes,” said De Valerie. “ The Indians
|<_:ouldn't stand that sort of thing, aud

if those bombs hadn't dropped, Mr.

MzcNab would have done the trick
perfectw."
“ Well, the fumes have cleared off by

now,” said Pitt. * I suggest that we go
out in a body, seze tiose hoses, and
turn them on_ the Indians.”

“You =slly ass!” said Jack Grev.
' What’s the good of that? Aa soon as
we appear there’ll be another bomb
dropred—and then we shall be rendered
inscnsible |”
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7. 8Boores of the savages swarmed up the esldes of The Wanderer llke
monkeys.

2iedaom° strange-looking towers of wood, of a tremendoue height, were being
oreo e
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I don't think se,”’ said Ditt, his eyes | giorified firework, snd :t eaploded with

gleaming strangely.
one of ntie

of s-masks——

di hﬂt !'i

‘* Gas-masks!”’

““ Oh, my bat!” .

““Yes, gas-masks] repeated  Pitt
grimly. ord Dorrimore brought them
for some recason—I don’t know for what.
Perhaps thoy were wear while these
bombs were being thrown. Anyhow, we
can make use of them now—if we only
act at once!”’

Everybody wanted to volunteer, every-
body was anxious to don those masks
and to rush on deck and operate the
hoses. But only three other fellows
were required, and Pitt chose them.
He selected De Valerie, Tom DBurton,
Jack Grey, and Somerton.
four juniors left the smoking-room, and
rapidly mado thoir waey to the store-
room, far below.

It did not take them lohg to find the
gas-masks and to don thém. Then, look-
ing very queer specimens of human:ty,
they pelted up the companion, and at
last emerged on deck. '

As they did so they saw that the
Indians were now swarming over the
rail in dozens at a tume, intent upon
sotzing the yacht now thoey had the

chance.
_"Quick "' gasped Pitt. * There's no
time to lose !’ _
He did not realise that his words were
muffled, and that nobody else could hear
them through the mask. Not that the
juniors ed any urg:ng. They rushed
at the bridge and succeedoed in getting
there before they could be spotted by the
Indians. Then Pitt got his hose going,
and he swept it over the decks rapidly.
1222222 ! .
The steaming hot water spurted out In
cascades, and a socond later the other
hoses were got into operation. - In the
chart-house Captain Burton and Mr.

Hudson watched with new-born hope.

“ Upon my soul,” exclaimed the cap-
tain, with great admiration in his voice,
““this is splendid, Mr. Hudson! Fancy
thoso boys having the wit and sagacity
to fetch those gas-masks up! It may
be the turning point of our tortunes!”

“Yeos, sir, [—" ;

Boom !

A bomb dropped on dock, quite close
to the bridge. but this was not one of

the vapour bombs. It was a kind of

store-rooms, there are dozens|sparks.

“ Down below. in]a terrific noise, and sent out showers of

The Indians backed away in
terror, but as soon as they discovered
that the thing was harmless they
returned to the attack.

And thus. for a short period, the issue
was in the balance. )

Pitt and his assistants did their utmost
with the hoses. They played the steam-

L L ] L]
| o ] TR O o Fa¥a
‘ng water over the decks In continuous

i‘;trea-ms, keeping the savage Indiaos at
ay.

But it could not last for long.

The Indians were not only present in
hundreds, but almost in thousands. They
swarmed over the rall in hordes, and

tllle hose-pipes could not deal with them
all.
(One batch of savages succeeded in get-

Then the,ting round, end they took refuge im.-

mediately under the bridge, where theo
hoses could nct play upon them.
Captain Burton came charging out of
the charthouse, his revolver gripped in

his fiat,
Crack! Crack! Crack'!

Again and again he drew trigger, and

{ for every report a savage fell to the

deck, screaming and writhing.

The whole surface of the yacht was
one struggling mass c¢f humanity, inter-
mixed with the olouds of steam which
roso on all s:des.

The fierceness of the battle was terrific,
and it could net last for long now. A
dozen Indians came swarming up, and
before Captain Burton and Mr. lgudson
could usce their revolvers with much
effect they were surrounded. The
Indians s:mply ¢threw thcemselves at the
captain and the first officer, and tho
two nicn were hurled down. Onoce down
they were helpless. They were held
tight, and the yelling Indians did not
g:ve their prisoners any chance of
escaping.

It was the same with Pitt and his
helpers.

Fighting gamely till the last, they
continued to play the hose-pipes in every
direction. DBut the forces they were com-

lled to contend with were too much.

Vave after wave of the Indians camo

surging forward, and it was impossible
to beat them all back. Many gct
through, and Reginald Put was the first
to fall. He wont down, surrounded by
savages.

De Valerie and Tom Burton went to
hts rescue, and they only sealed their
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own fate. Within @ minute they were
eurrounded and foroed over—ocaptives,

Somerion was the last to go down, but
he went down and then the end came
swiftly.

There was not a deferder on deck who
was still at liberty. They had all been
captured—were insensible. The dreadful
truth was only too apparent.

The entire yacht’s company had been
captured. Those below were defencelees,
they would be unable to protect them-
selves once the hordes of savages went
below. |

Captain Snagg, on the bank of the
river, saw that viotory had come, and
he and Mr. Cradley lost no time in pad-
dling over 1n & canoce. They mounted
the ladder and came on deck.

And they camo on as victors.

. The capture of The Wandoerer had
been effected. The comte de Plessigny
had won |

— de—

CHAPTER IV,
MAKING DISCOVERIES.

" ORGEOUS!” gasped Handforth

G exultantly. .

Barely two minutes had passed

since we left the ground in the

Comte de Plessigny’s red aeroplane, and

we were alrcady between four and five

thousand feet up. Tho machine was

certainly a buzzer, Sho had a tre-

mendously powerful engine, and was
cupable of developing terrific speed.

“Gorgeous!” repeated Handforth,
grabbing my shoulders. ‘* Nipper, you're
a wonder—you’re absolutely it!
deservo gold medals for this!”

“Dry up, you ass—and don’t grab
hold of me!” I shouted, turning my
hoad for & moment. * How do you ex-
pect me to control the giddy thing if
you keep bothering?”

The acroplane was a single-seater, and
thero was really no room {or Handforth
at all, but he had squashed himsclf be-
hind me somchow, and there was just
eufficient room, akthough I found :t
rather difficult to operate the foot con-
trols. |

The engine was making a
roar, and cven when Handforth shouted
at the top of his voice I had some diffi-
culty in understanding what he said.

But this did not matter much—conver-
aation Jras not at all important. We had

You
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left the ground, and we were now ﬂyizﬁ
triumphantly over El Dorado. I fou

a great mensation of exultation growin
in my veina. I had done something whic

might lead to great developments. An
opportunity had come, and I had seized
1t.

I was delighted with the behaviour of
the aeroplane. It was & better machine
than I had even supposed, and she
answered ber controls magnificently. We
swept over El Dorado, going round 1in
ever-widening circles, and, glancing over,
I could see the Arzacs standing i1n the
streets, staring up at us.

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore saw
the aeroplane, too, and they did not
{know who was piloting 1t; they probably
thought that the count had returned.

Nelson Lee, in any ocase, wowld have
been considerably astonished if he had
known that I was crouching in the cock-
Eit.,.and that Handforth was squashed

chind me.

However, 1t was impossible for me to
lc¢ the guv'mor know anything -about
our little escapade. My chief desire was
to fly straight over the swamp and get
to the Majarra, for I wanted to see
what was occurring. And, if possible, I
wished to foil the count’s plans.

Therefore, 1 glanced at the compass
and headed the aeroplane straight over
the city walls, and made into the open
courdry, travelling in the direction ‘which
I judged to be the right one.: o

For it was largely a matter of luck
with us, I did not know the: coumtry,
and I did not know the exact position.
I knew that I should have to 4rust to
my sense of direction. Certuinly we bad
done tho journey before by air, and I
had noticed one or two landmarks, and
these would probably be of great assis-
tance, iy | -

“Well, we’'ve done it, Handy!” I
|roarec_l, turning my head. ‘““ We'ro up in
the air, and we'vo ‘Jlllﬂhﬂd ‘the count’s
old 'busa. If we ocould only ruin all his
plans, I shall feel deserving of those
gold medals you referred to a little
while agol” C

Handforth slapped my back, and
caused me to jerk the ‘' joystick.” ' As a
result, we gave a giddy swerve, aend
dived like a stone for about fifty feet.

" You—you silly ass!’’ I gasped, when
I bhad got the machine wnder control
again. ‘' What the dickens do you think
vou're playing at?”
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‘“ Great pip,”’ panted Handforth, “ [—
I thought we were out of control !’

. *So we were for @ minute, you fat-
head !"”” I yelled. “Don’t slap me like
that—you'll kil the pair of us!”’

‘“Sorry!” said Handforth. “]I was
only going to congratulate you, old man,
This 18 simply glorious, we ve got out of
Il Dorado, and we're oun the track of
the beastly ocount!"”

The aerol[])lane was speeding along at
a rate which was oentainly nothing
under one hundred miles an hour. And
wo had already left El Dorado far be-
hind, and 1t was a mere haze on the
horizon. .

But whether we were going 1n exactly
tho right direction I did not know. I
kept @ sharp look-out for any sign on
the ground which I might recognise—a
spur of rock or a clump of trees.

But, so far, I bad seen nothing.” We
were just rushing through the air, and
the ground benecath us formed an ever-
changing panorama.

‘“ T don't think we're right, Handy ! I
exclaimed, after a while. “1 think we're
going in the wrong direotion!”

“Oh, we'll find our way all right!”
said Handforth conflidently.

But the minutes passed, and I began
to grow somewhat anxious. And then,
shortly afterwards, I discovered for
certain that we were nol on our correct
course, for instead of coming to the hich
rocky ridge whioh formed the rim of the
wonderful valley, we were now flying
over dense forost land with patches of
clear country here and there.

And, in the distance abead, I saw m}ns
of activity—smoke was rising, tiny dots
wore moving about in olusters, and there
wero other objects which I recognised as
dwellings. o :

“I say, Handy, this is queer!” [ ex-
claimed. ‘“We seom to be coming to
another town!”

“ Well, that’s not surprising,’”’ said
Handforth. “I ex they're Arzacs,
vou znow. El Dorado is only the capital
of the country—the chief city!”

I shook my head.

‘‘T don't think e0,” I said. ‘ Accord-
ing to what Colonel Kerrigan told us
the Arzacs live in El Dorado solely, and
in and about the surrounding district.

The colonel didn’t mention anything
abou$ any other sottlement; but he did
say something else, Handy. He men-

tionnd that fifty or sizty miies to the
soutl of El Dorado there was anothor

lbeing erected-—towers  of
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tribe of giants, living in the forcst—a
primitive tribe with hostile intentions. 1
think we have struck that tribe now—
which proves that we are completely on
the wrong course. We'd Dbetter turn
back."”’

‘““ Not yet,”” said Handforth.

“Let's have a look at these merchants
first!"’

I consented, for I was really curious
on my own account—and it was only
really necessary lo travel a few mors
miles before we were right over the gold
town.

As we came nearer, I throttled down
the engine considerably, until we wero
descending in a long, straight glide, and
growing ncarer and unocarer to our ob-
joctive.

At last we were only five or six hun-
dred fect from the ground, and we wero
able to sce cverything cleariy and dis-
tinctly.

We were passing over meadows and
ields and cultivated arcas; but the cul-
tivation here was nothing like 8o good
as it was in El Dorado. And we could
already ece the houses, and we were by
no means impressed.

For, although these were Ilarge and
cumbersome, they were not masterpieces
of architecture like those in E! Dorado.
They were, on the contrary, rough sun-
baked affairs without windows, and mere
holes for doors—they were, in short,
glorified mud huts.

And as we swooped down over this
strange town we saw that the in-
habitants, although large and brawny,
were by no means refincd.

They were a coarse, ngly looking lot,
much darker skinned than the Arzacs,
and with bearded facce and hairy limbs.

They stared up at the aeroplane as
though in awe, and we could see them
running in all directions, as though
afraid. We had cerlainly caused some-
thing of a sensation.

But there were other things that I
noted. ‘

And these things filled me with wonder
—and curiésity. Near the outskirts of
this mud city, thousands of these savage
giants were engaged upon some tre-
mendously active work. Trees were
being®brought in by the dozen, men wero
using primitive implements, and bui'd-
ing was going on—but not house build-
ing,
gome strunge-looking towers wero
wood, of a
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descending below the trees, with the ] airship at anchor, on its little platform,

intention of making a landing.

In order to avoid being seen ourseives,
wo came down until we wore flving only
a fow hundred feet above the tree tops,
and then, when I saw a suitable epot, 1
decided to land.

We were now about one mile from the
Majarra, and, I judged, not much
farther from the spot where the airship
had disappeared below the trces. And
just here there happened to be quite a
decent piece of landing ground., so 1
brought the machine down neatly, and
we came to earth with hardly a bump.

‘““ Wonderful!”' exclaimed Handforth,
as we jolted to a standstil!. ‘“ You're a
marvel, Nipper!"

‘“Rats!” I said. “There’s nothing
marvellous in handling an aeroplane
liko this—she almost flies herself. Now,
look here. I want you to stay here.
Handy, in charge of the ’bus, until I
come back. I'm just going to press for-
ward on foot, in order to sec what's
doing. I'll just scout about for informa-
tion.”’

“I'd like to come with you,’
Handforth.
sary for one of us to remain here. You'd
better buzz off, and get back as quickly
as you can.”

I was rather surprisod to find Hand-
forth eo agreeable—he cfonerally argued
about everything, and wasted time.
Boforo he could say anything further I
left him, and pushed off through the
undergrowth.

It was by no means a simple task to
reach the banks of the Majarra.
distance was not short, But the forest
was dense, and I had some difficulty in
kceping my bearings. However, in the
ond I was successful, and at last I saw
the river gleaming in front of me.

Breaking through, I came within full
sight of the Majarra. And I found that
my calculations had not been far wrong,
for, stepping cut on ¢to the bank, 1
looked up and down the river, and there,
about half a mile away from me, right
down the stream, I could see The Wan-
derer, .

And, with the aid of my binoculars, 1
could distinguish many figures moving
about the decks—figures which had no
right to bo there, for I recognised them
as Indians—savages!

I was rather startled.

- Not far from the yacht lay Dorrig’s

eaid

“ Still, I suppose 1t's neces- |

The |

and it did not take me long to recalise
that a real disastor had occurred.

What was that airship doing down
there? What were the Indians do:ng.
swarming over the yacht's decks? What
had been happening down there on the
river?

Obviously there had been muoh excite-
ment, and there had been trouble. It
ecomed to me that Caplain Burton ard
his party had been overpowered, or had
surrendered; but somehow I couldn’t

uite bring myself to believe that tho
:Li per would ever surrender to any-
body. If he had been becaten, he had
only succumbed after fizhting to the
finish. |

And 1 was filled with tremendous
anxiety. What should I do? 1 did not
dare to show myself, in case a number
of the Indians attacked me. It would Le
very risky to approach any closer, and
yet I was determined to find out more;

i to go back to El Dorado with no defini o

news would be ridiculous,

I was just turning away, with the in-
tention of making my way through the
forest up the river, in order to obtain a
clearer view of the yacht, when I heard
the crackle of a twig near by. In a
flash my revolver was out, and my finger
was on the trigger.

“Who's that?”’ I demanded sharply.

A lLithe, brown figure appeared.

¢ Allee samee me, young boss!" said a
voice that was well known to me. “1I
guess you heap big surprisod, eh?"’

I lowered my revolver and looked at
the grinning face of the Indian boy.

He was Douglas Fairbanka.

—_

CHAPTER V.

A TERRIBLE EXPERIXNCE.

WAS extremely pleased to sce the
[ Indian boy.
I should probably be able to ob-

tain a good doal of information from
him. Douglas Fairbanks was quite a
keen little fellow, and he could talk
English fairly well. It had been Lord
Dorrimore who named the little chap
after the famous cinema star, and Dorrie
had perpetrated this mecrely because the
Indian boy reovealed all his parfecl teeth
when ho smiled.
*“ Como here, Duggy!' I exclaimed.

| beckoning to the voungster. * What are
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vou doing here—so far from the yacht?
I want you, to-lell me what has been
happening—""

' Heap big trouble—me sce it all!”
said Douglae Fairbanks, shaking his
head. ‘“Allee samee bad, Mister
Nipper. Me um see eversthing what
happen. Captain Burton and all of ‘em
taken prisoners one time!”

‘“ Prisoners?’’ I echoed sharply.

‘““T guess that’s sure the truth!” said
Douglas Fairbanks, looking at me
earnestly. “Me come ashore—me
escape and swim. Caymans very much
afraid—do nothing, Everybodiy else
captured, Mister Nipper. Terrible bad—
allce samee awful luck.”’

I looked grave, and I knew that 1
could accept the Indian boy's words.

‘““ Was anybody killed?’ I asked
anxiously.

Duggy nodded.

‘““ Heap plenty kill!"”" he replied un-
concernedly. ‘' Ob, yes, sure! Allce
samce tenm—twenty—thirty. All killed!"

‘“ Good hcavens!” 1 echoed, aghast.

‘“ Do—do you mean Captain Burton and
the crew, an ’? '

_ *“Guess you make mistake, Mister
Nipper!” grinned Douglas Fairbanks.
“Me talkin’' about Indians—all killed.
No white man killed—only Indians, and
they no good. I wish all kill! Best
ting 1"

It did not take me very long to get
eomething like the truth from the Indian
boy. In his own peculiar way he de-
scribed the battle which had recently
taken place—he described how. many of
the Indians had becn killed during the
attack, and how at last the Comto de
Plessigny had won the day by casting
down the deadly vapour bombea.

I learned overything, and 1 decided
that it would be utterly useless for me
to am)roa.ch the yacht—to do so, indeed,
would be to merely give myself into the
count’s hands.

The best thing would be for us to get
back to the aeroplane, and to return te
El Dorado at once. I wanted to tell
Nelson Lee all about it, and to leave the
rest to him. He would know the best
thing to be done.

And I also decided to fake Douglas
Fairbanks with me. He had proved to
be a very faithful servant, and it was
Jnst l;{’lo that he would be useful in
the future, too. Quite apart from all
this, he was anxious to come wiih me—
he was anxious to get away from the

! Indians,.
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This tribe was the dcadly
enemy of his own tribe, and he de-
scribed them as pigs and worms and
beasts, and eeveral other choice names.
If he fell into their hands, he would be
at once killed.

‘““Right you are, Duggy,” I said
briskly. ‘‘ You'd better come along
with me.”

‘““That's sure um right one time!”
grinned Douglas Fairbanks, ‘I kinder
reckon you're one heap big guy!”

& Wo

‘““ That’s all right!"’ I chuckled.
shall have to squash you into the acro-
plane somelow or other. I don't
exactlf' know where you'll sit, but
there'll probably be room."

We hurried away through the under-
growth, and in due course we arrived
at the acroplane, where Handforth was
still sitting in the cockpit. He grected
us with a wave of his hand as soon as we
appeared. . )

‘““You bounder, Nipper!”’ he ex-
claimed. “ T thought you’d got lost!"

‘“T haven’t been away long, have 17"
I asked.
" *““ Only about an hour!" replied Hand-
forth. ‘‘ Well, what's the news? Have
you discovered anything ?"’
I nodded.

‘““I've discovered a lot!” I rephed
grimly. *I've discovered that the. entire
yacht's party has been captured by the
Comte de P essigny .

“My only hat!” _

‘“ The Wanderer is simp]i swarming
with Indians, and goodness knows what
has happened to all the rest of the chaps,
Tommy’s sister, and the other girls. I
tell you, Handy, it's awful1” .

Handforth looked rather scared.

“ All in the hands of Indians!”’ he ex-
claimed huskily. ‘“I—I say, Nipper!
They’ll—they’ll cut them to pieces, you
know-—they’ll boil them up for break-
fast,"nnd' do all sorts of horrible things

“I don’t think there’s much danger
of that, Handy,” I interrupted, shaking
mY hoad. ‘‘ According to- what Duggy
tells me, the Indians apparenily ..had
strict orders not to kil and not to injure,
for, although they awarmed over- the
decks in overwhelming numbers, they
did not once attempt to kill any of the
vacht's crew. Captain Burton and hia
men havo simply been taken nrisonera.:
The count must ﬂnvo somo other plan in
mind—and that plan is to transpart
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every one of [.ord Dorrimore’s party—
ludies included—to El Dorado. He's got

the airship, and now he’s captured the
yacht. It will be quito a eimple
matter."’

Handforth looked rather relieved.

‘“‘ Well, that’s not so bad,” he said.
“If we're all together I eha'n’t
grumble much. And we can easily think
of some plan of escape when we're in
K1 Dorado.” :

“0Oh, yes!

‘“Easily?’”” 1 repeated. _
With the eirship gone, end with no
means of communicating with the out-
side world, it’ll be very easy, won't it?
Unless we do something before the count
departs in the airship, we shall be
absolutely abandoned, Handy. We shall
be abandoned emong the Arzaes!”

be

But Handforth  refused to
de]ircﬁed.- He oonsidered that the news,
Ithough serious, was by no means
startling. He looked at it in e rather
peculiar waly. He considered that once
we were all together in El Dorado we

should be more content, and there would | so very long it was missing badly.
be more chances of our getting com-|engine, too, develo

pletely away.
agree with him. Once we were secure
prisoners in that city of wonders—well,
weo should fprobab}y remain prisoners for
the rest of our lives,

In any case, the best thing to do was
to communicate with Nelson I.ce at cnce
—at the earliest moment. 8o I turned
to the aeroplane and climbed in.

Douglas Fairbanks managed to stow
himself away, and then we started up
the ongine and took to the air.

~ It was a rather ticklish business rising
in that picce of ground, surrounded as
it was by heavy forests. But I managed
the trick neatly, and we were soon speed-
ing over the jungle, mounting higher
and higher with every revolution of the
propeller.

The Indian boy was rather scared to
begin with, and he was certainly tre-
mendously excited. But when he had
grown somewhat accustomed to the
motion he was filled with wondering
delight, end he was so eager to starc
below at the ever-changing norama
of the forest that he more than once
necarly toppled cver.

The aeroplane was so fast that we had
reached the edge of the forest almost
before we knew it, and we were now

apeading over the swamp. The difference
could be seen quite plainly, for here—
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over the swamp—the whole aspect of the
country was vastly changed.

There were none of those giganlie,
handsome trees. Everything was In-
tenaely green and the trees seemed to be

| stunted, and they were clogged together

n dense masses, with tremendous under-
growth. Only here and there could we
sce bare spaces of ground, and this
appeared to be mud for the most part.
Dotted about, all over the swamp, thero
were pools—minlature lakes and lagoons.
And they were all as still as glass, ex-
cept where the water was disturbed by
the movement of some deadly reptile.

We were on the right track, however,
and I knew that within thirty minutes
we should reach the edge of the swamp
and would be flying over comparatively
safo-ground.

And now I reccived an unecasy little
twinge.

For the cngine was not running so per-
fectly as 1t had been. One of the
cylinders continually miseed, and be'fl?l:'e

o
a most unhcalthy

Personally, I did not]conk, and although I attempted to locate

the trouble, I could not do so.

“Do you hear it, Handy?"’ I asked.

‘“Hear what?”’ ]

*“That conk in the engine!”’ I shouted.
“JIt doesn’t sound good at all!”

‘“Oh, that’'s nothing!"”" roared Hand-
forth. *“We're still going along—
Great pip!”’ _ ]

Without the slightest warning the
engine had given a tremendous splutter,
and a burst of smoke came pouring out
and enveloped us. I throttled right
down quickly, and we immed:ately lost

speed. .

“I don't like it, Handy " I s3aid, with
much concern. ‘I hope to goodness we
reach a ,safe landing-place before the
engine fails altogether!™

As I spoke I opened the throttie again
and the engine picked up sluggishly and
not on all the twelve oylinders.

She was musfiring in a shockinz
manner now. and again I throttled
down. .

And th:s time the real disaster
occurred.

When I pushed forward the lever
there was no response. The engine
stopped, and all my efforts to restart it
were in vain.

I did everything possible; I used
every means within my knowledge to got
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the engihe restarted. But no—it would
not -have 1it.

The motor had failed !

I stared at Handforth dumbly, utterly
unable to say @ word. '

I knew exaclly what this meant, and
my heart was throbbing wildly with
anxicty and alarm. With the engine
stopped we could not continue to Ay—we
were already gliding down towards the
swamp. And there was no landing-
place, there was no solid earth on whioh
to alight.

And, even supposing that we did land
safely, what chance was there for us to
get into the air again? What chance was
there for us to be rescued ? )

“Can’t you get it going again?”’
roared Handforth wildly. _

““No,” I shouted; *‘she’s failed, old
man! We've got to come down!”

‘“Good heavens!”

Weo could really say no more. And
now my sole cfforts were neceded in
another direction. It was useless to
waste further timo on the engine. The
main thing was to sclect a spot which
scemed the best for landing purposes.

And there was not much to pick from.
Trees grew cverywhere, except in two
spots, which were about half e mile
apart. One of these spots was covered
with gools, and I judged the ground to
be a hopeless morass. The other place
was rather more promising, for the
ground looked smooth and solid. It was,
iIn any oase, the only possible lending
ground.

So I brought the aeroplane swiftly
down, and took to the carth as gently
as it was possible.

Exactly what happened after that I
don’t precisely remember. '

The wheels touched the ground for a
sccond, we jumped up again, and then
touched once more. Then it seemed as
though a terrific brake had been applied.

s a matter of fact, the wheels clogged
badly, and the aeroplane ran along for
several feet, swaying from side to side
In a most alarming manner.

Then she heeled right over, the tail
rising up above our heads.

Handforth and Douglas Fairbanks
were flung out like stones from a cata-
pult, and I fell on the top of them. 1
was bruised and rather dazed, and when
I picked myself up 1 saw something
which filled me with utter dismay.

‘““Oh, my only toEper I’”” gasped Hand-
forth. ** Where—where are we?”
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“I'm_afraid it’s all up, Handy,” I
sald quietly. ‘‘ Look at the aeroplane!”

We extricated ourselves somehow or
other, and we found that Douglas Fair-
bunks was sitting on the ground. quite
unhurt. He was grinning cheerfully,
and did not.seem to realise the danger
at all. And then we surveyed our
machine.

It was standing right on its nose, the
propellor was smashed to atoms, and the
wings were crumpled up. High over-
head hung the tail, and this, too, was
smashed. It would be utterly impossible
to repair the machine, and we knew at
once that our position was appalling.

We had come down in the swamp, and
thero was no possible way of reaching
ctvilisation on foot. 1 had realised that
it had been just possible for us to meet
with such a disaster, but now that it had
come [ was staggered.

And now that we could see the swamp
at close quarters wo realised whet a
dreadful place it actually was. Even
the ground on which we were standing—
the most solid spot for miles—was
spongy and treacherous. Our feet sank
to our ankles with every step we took.
The ground was nothing but ooze, and
our footprints filled up with stinking
water with every step we took. -

And the vegetation was not at all like
that of the forest. Everything was drip:
ping with moisture, and the air was in-
tensely hot—a damp, steaming heat like
that of a Turkish bath. _

Insects- buzzed about in countless
numbers, and I will swear that a fy
shot past my head like a bird. It was,
indeed, almost as large as @ sparrow.

‘““ My bat I”’ said Handforth huskily.

We moved about, going towards the
trees, and wo w«ll:cd8 aimlessly, hardly
realising, the deadly nature of our
position. On the outskirts of the little
clearing there were tangled creepers and
coarse, treacherous weeds. And as we
moved forward, something else moved.
The reeds rustled and crackled about
ten yards away, and then a . curious
grunting sound came to our ears.

* What—what was that?"’ asked Hand-
forth, looking rcund wildly. .
[ grabbed my revolver and held it
ready. Something a_pgeared among the
reeds—something which caused my heart
almost tq stop beating. Douglas Faim
ll:_:alnks dodg behind me, yelling far
elp. -
And there, in the slimy puddles of
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water near the soft, spongy trees, lay
something horrible, .

We saw a great ugly creature. with
mottled skin. And 1t croaked with
tremendous loudness.

. “It’'s—it’s & frog I"" roared Handforth
1n amazcment. A frog—as big as a
horse !’

This was rather an cxaggeration, but
tho reptile was certainly as large as a
goat. Its dull, hideous eyves were glaring
straight at us, and we could see its
skin distended like bladders, all spockled
and mottled. The reptile feet hammered
against the ooze distinctly, and 1t was
apparently determined to attack us, fo:
we were intruders in its domain.

‘“It's not a frog, Handy,” I exclaimed.
‘“‘It’s a labyrinthodon !’

‘““ A—-u what?”

‘A labyrinthodon !’

“What the dickens 1s that?” asked
Handforth. |

‘“It's @ thing which was supposed to
have vanished off the face of the earth
centuries and hundreds of centuries
ago,”” I replied. “It’s a giant toad—
a frog, and it only lived in the dim ages
of the past when the earth was new.
And now we find one here—in this
terrible Brazilian swamp."”

We backed away, and I declded not

to fire my rcvolver until the brute was
actually coming for us.

“Kill it!” exclaimed Handforth
hoarsely. “Fire your revolver,
Nl‘Ppor 1

Not yet,”” I replied tensely.
‘“Why not?” |
‘‘ Because it may not attack us, and
there’s no sense in firing until it does,”
I replied. “I don’t think I could kill
it, in any case, this revolve® would be
of no more use than a peashooter.”

To our great relief, the labyrinthodon
turned away, and moved offewith un-
gainly motion into the trees.

" iank goodness !’ I exclaimed.

We went tn the opposite direction, and
before long we were walking in the
forcst—the swamp forest. The trees hero
were not like ordinary trees, they were
spongy and soft, and absolutely moist.

he ground beneath our feet quivered as
we walked, and there were little pools

which sent up bubbles that burst with a|P

terrible stench.

The whole |plac»e.- was @ nightmare—a
torrible, awful nightmare. Glancing up,
I looked at the branches overhead, and
.4 caught my breath in sharply.
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“Look!" I gasped. *‘Oh, my good-
ness !’ -
Handforth looked 'up, and his eyes

ncarly started from his head.

For there, high over us, were snake:—
not one, but dozens. They were fes-
tooned among the branches, and the
sicht was one which caused us to become
almost terr:fied.

Some of the snakes were large, ani
they were all beautifully coloured.
There was one fellow fully thirty feet in
length, while others were small, deadly-
looking serpents.

“J—I say!” panted Handforth.
‘““We'd better get out of this!”

We did not lose any tine in doing so.
Wo found that it was too risky to enter
the forests. Qur best plan would be to
stay in the open space. the glare of
the sun was far better than this home
of reptiles.

We went back to the aeroplane, and
stood looking at # for quite a long time
without speaking. Then we attempted
to bring the machine on to an even keel.
and succeeded in doing 80. But she was
smashed hopelessly, and we felt that our
doom was sealed.

The heat was so intense that we were
perspiring from every paw, and our
clothing was soaked through already.
Tho hcat was moist and damp, and
terribly unhealthy.

We sat in the cockpit for some time,
feeling altogether too miserable to =ay
much. Conversation, indeed, secmed ont
of the question. What was there to talk
about? What could we say, what could
we discuss?

The very worst had happened, we had
coome down in the swamp. And there
was no escape, there was nothing to do
cxcept wait unttl some of these terrible
monsters came along ‘and finished us.
We knew well enough that we could not
live to see another day—unless we were
rescued. And to think of being rescued
was absurd, there was absolutely no
chance of that.

At night, when darkness descended
upon the swamp, then the beasts and
reptiles and insects would be at the:r
busiest. And in the morning we should
be dead, there was no doubt on that
aint whatever. Weo could never livo
through one horrible night.

Fully two hours must have elapsed tn
this way, with hardly fifty words being
exchanged. It was the end. It was

i tho finiah of ys.
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T found‘myeelf thinking of Nelson Lee,
of Sir Montic and Tommy. I wondered
how they would take it, what they would
say when we failled to return. And I
could hardly kecep the tears back from
'mi eyes when I thought of the guv’nor.
I knew he would be cut up, for he and
I loved one &nother dearly. And a death
like this was too ghastly to think about;
it was the very last thing I should have
wished for.

-And then, just when I was getting into
a really hcpeless state of despondency,
Dcﬁzglas FFairbanks uttered a tremendous

ell. '

T Look !"”” he screamed.
<ky! Great snakes!
boss ?”?

“What on earth’s’ the
Duggy ?”’ I asked huskily.
gave mo a start!”

““ Hurrah I’ roared Handforth at the
top of his vcice. *‘ The airship !”’

“What ! '

I stared up into tho sky, my heart
throbbing wildly. . ‘

““Oh, my hat!” I exclaimed. '

IFor there, high up in the clouds, was
the Adventurer—Lord Dorrimore’s air-
ship. She was coming over from the
west, and she was sailing on a course
{that would bring her immediately over
the spot where wo were standing.

“Wave!” I shouted. ‘“Tear .your
shirt off and wave it! Wave an;thmg!
Wo must attract their attention I”

“ Can't we make a fire?”’ asked Hand-
forth excitedly.  “They'll see the
smoke !”’

. *“It’s o good idea,”’ I declared. *‘ We
can lake some petrol, and tear some ol
the canvas off, and then pile a lot of
green stuff on the top—it will cause a

terrific column of smoke!”

It did not take us long to do this,
and we lit the fire a good dislance from
the acroplane itselfi—we did not want
to destroy the machine.

A huge column of smoke rose into the
air, nng it could not have missed the
observation of those in the car of the
airship. Even the Comte de Plessigny—
rogue though he was—would come to
our rescuc. He would never allow us
to remain in there in the swamp—if he
knew of our predicamont.

We slood there, ankle deep in theooze,
- watching and waiting. Tho airship came
right overhead and we could hear the
dull throbbing of her enginos as she

“Up In um
Do you see um,

matter,
“ Yoy—you
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sailed serenely through the sky. But,
so far, there had been no sign.

We signalled frantically, we even
yolled in our excitement, but the
Adventurer continued on her course, and
the beat of her engines continued at tho
sn,meT l:cvne:. . - 1

‘““They're not going to stop!"”’ gaspe
Handforth d_ully.8

-And. this seemed to be the case—
although the thing seemed to he utterly
impossible. The airship continued on
her course—she had alrecady flown over
tho spot where wo were so [rantically
signalling. And we could now see hcer
slern, and we could distinguish one or
two figures in the car.

A moment or two before I had been
feeling buoyed up with tremendous hope.
But now I went as limp as a rag—1I felt
weak and ill. We had not been seen—
or at least, those in the airship had no
intention of descending to our rescue.

Wo were doomed !

_H’-

CHAPTER VL
THE TRIUMPH OF THE COUNT.

HE Comte de Plessigny smiled

I with extreme cheerfulness,
He was standing on the deck
of The Wanderer, and - -he had
come on board as a conqueror. His
underlings had won the day, and Captain
Burton and his crew wero all prisoners.

Captain Snagg, Mr. Cradley and the
other members of the Sunbeam's crew,
were also much in evidence. They were
in charge of lhe Indians—the savages
who hntf made victory certain,

The Indians were lining lhe decks,
and each man was fully armed. Captain
Snagg had taken command of the bridge,
and he liked his task quite well,
apparently. ’ |

- ¢ Excellent—excellent I’’’  murmured
the Comte de Plessigny in gentle tones.
‘““ This is really ‘splendid, my dear Cap-
tain Snogg: thot.Isht wo should gain
the victory, but I did not hope far such
complete success as this. You are quito
certain that nobody has been injured?”

¢ Hardl? a scratch, sir,” said the
captain., *‘ Those bombs of yours did a
lot of damage at tho moment, but every-
body has recovered by this time, and
they are all below.”

‘““Splendid !”* said the count calmiy,



“I should like you to bring Caplain
Burton and the chief engineer and all
the other officers on deck—I wish to
have a word with them.”

‘“ Very gcod, sir,’”’ said Caplain Snagg.
Ho cf;purled, and very soon afler-
wards, Captain Burton, Dr. DBrett, Mr.
Hudson, and the other officers of The
Wanderer itrooped up from the saloon.
They were all looking grim and grave,
and they bestowed glances upon the
count which left him quite unmoved.
All the prisoners had their hands securely
tied behind their backs.

‘“* You infermmal scoundrel
Captain Burton thickly.

he count smiled.

‘] am sorry you lake your defeat sv
badly, Burton,”” he said. “ I gave you
full warning yeslerday that I inlended
capturing the yacht. You will at least

ive me the credit which 13 due o me.

have caused no blocdshed on your side,
and not o single member of your crew
has been injured.”

‘“ What does this mean, de Plessigny?”
demanded Dr. Brett qluietly. “I knew

ou the very moment I saw you face to
¥ace. Surely you can give us some ex-
planation of this extraordinary conduct
on your part?”

‘““ My dear Dr. Brett, it is not my
intention to explain myself at all,”’ said
the count smoothly. *“IT have every
reason for doing what I have done—
and you will understand fully later on.
At the present moment there i3 not
sufficient time to go into any lengthy
discussions. I t.hini I remember you
al St. Frank’s—eh?”

‘““ You remember me in Bellton,
probably,” replied the doctor. ‘‘You
are the Comte de Plessigny, and you
occupied a house on the oulskirts of
Bannington.  Furthermore, you are a
rogue—you were a rogue then, and
your actions now, count, have proved you
to be——"’

“ Tut—tut!” interrupled the count.
““ What 13 the use of mentioning such
obvious matlers? I am a rogue—yes.
I admit it. Why not. Why should I
altempl to paint myself whito when 1
am far from innocent? My dear sir,
my plans are quite simple, as you will
presently discover,”

‘ What are they?’’ demanded Captain
Burion gruffly.

“You will very soon discover them,’
said de Plessigny. “ In short, you are
to ba irmnsporled tn El Dorado—you

e
-

exclaimed
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are to join Mr. Lee, Lord Dorrimore
and the others."

‘“ Everybody on board*”

‘‘ Yes—overybody on board!" replied
the count smoolhly. * Not a single
member of this party will be left within
reach of civilisation. It is my schemne,
and I intend to carry it out.”

The caplain’s eyes blazed.

‘“But there aro ladies—there are
young, innocen!{ girls!"" he exclaimed.

‘ Surely you do not mean to interfere—"’

““The young ladies will come-to no
harm  whatever,”’ interrupted de
Plessigny. ‘ You may rely upon me.
Captain Burton, {o act in a perfectly
honourable manner. I may be a rogue
in some respects, but I am a genllen:an
with regard to the gentle sex. Every
lady on board this vessel will be trented
wilil't-he utmost deference—they will bo
treated with respect and honour. Any
employee of mine who takes the slightest
liberty will be instantly shot.”’

Dr. Brett and Captain Burton looked
rather reliaved—for, somehow, Lhey
knew that they could believe the count’s
statement. He was a rogue, but al the
same time, he was not a brute and a
beast. This had been proved by the
fact that the count had not allowed any
of the crew lo suffer. He had captured

the yacht without having a single
member of its crew killed or even
injured.

And then the first batch was selected —
the first parly to leave in the airship
for El Dorado. :

It was still morning, and there was
ttme enough to do the journey over and
over agam before night came. In fact,
the count was hopeful of being able to
transporl the whole parly on that day.

80 there was no lime to be lost.

Captain Burlon, of course, was the
chief member of the first partly. It
also included Dr. Brett, Mr. McNab.
Mr. Hudson, and a good many of the
juniors, They were all excited and
cager—and not al all scared.

“I'm blessed if I can understand it,
ou chaps,”’ said De Valerie. * The
‘omle de Plessigny! My only hat!
Fancy him being here—and fancy him
pinching Lord Dorrimore’s airship, and
using it to transport us all over the
forest !

“It's beyond me!" said Reginald Piit,
““ Thank goodness we're going to bo
joined up once more. When we're wilh
hr. Joe and Dorrie and Umlost, we
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shall be able-to do things. If the count
thinks that he’ll be able .to.keol:'us all
prisoners he’ll be jolly well mistaken!"”

‘“ Hear, hear!’

‘“The count’s plans have gone all
right so far, but they’ll' be messed up
before long!"’ predicted Jack Gvey.
“Personully, I'm rather glad this has
happened !’

‘*“ Glad I

“Yes, I am!”

*“ You~-you silly ass!”

“I’m not so sure about that,’”’ said
Grey quietly. ‘‘I didn’t like the idea of
Mr. e and Lord Dorrimore being
hundreds of miles nwaiy from us—in this
wonderful city they talk about. I didn’l
like them being separated—and being
kept prisoners. %thn we're all together
il bho far better. The party will be
complete again, and there’s no telling
what migI t happen.” )
“Yes, I'm not so sure that

sald De Valerie. “

right,”
wﬁl be betler—"’

““ Now then, youngsiers—now then!”

exclaimed Caplam Snagg, walking along
the deck. *‘‘ Look lively! We've got no
time to lose, and you're now going for
a nice little airship ride—tuppence all
the way!”
. The juntors were placed in boats, and
then, they were rowed down the river to
the spot where the airship was resling.
It was not long before they were on
board, and they found Captlain Burton
and the other prisoners already there—
and all of them, ef course, were-securely
bcund by the wrists.

The party waa quate a large one, but
the airship was capable of carrying
everybody.

When everything was., ready, the
anchors were cast off, and the engines
commenced whirring musically. hen
the graceful craft rose into the air,
mounted higher and higher, and set off
across the forest for Kl Dorado. Captlain
Snasig and Mr. Cradley were left behind
in charge of the yacﬁt—and they had
been given eéxpress orders to treal every-
body gently and with kindness.

The . ladies were all below in therr
various cabins, and in the suloon—tihey
had quite a large portion of the yacht
cemplelely lo themselves, and they were
not interfered with. @ The count had
taken no advantage of the fact that he
had got the ladies prisouners in his hands.
He behaved like a gentleman throughout.

Their turn to go transported would

ou’'re not
erhaps it
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come later. The count thooght it far

heller to get rid of the more dangerous
prisoners first—the active members oi
the parly—Caplain DBurton and his
officers.

And so the airship set off in the clear
moming sunlight, and she covered the
distance quickly. It was not long lLefore
the forest was left behind, and then the
swamp came into view. Dr. Brett was
intensely interested in everything he saw
—for Nelson Lee, of course, had hinted
at these wonders. The doctor was now
seeing everything with his own oyes.

It was noliced that thae.swamp was a
very different colour to the forest. It
was intensely green—a bright, unhealthy-
looking green compared to the forest
land. And as the airship continued on
her course, the lookdéut 1n the bows of
the car noticed something of an unusual
nalure far below. He allracted the
counl’s attention, and /pointed 1t out.

‘““A column of smoke, eh?"” said the
count curiously. ‘¢ That’s very strange!
I was under the impression that the
sWamp  was absolute{)y uninbabitable,
How is it, then, that smoke is rising?
Probubly some er leaves set on fire %y
the action of the sun!”’

The airship drew nearer to the spot,
and the count leaned over the tuil,
focusing his binoculars. Dr. Brett,
Captain Burton, and the others were alsv
intereslied. They knew (hat this column
of smoke in the swamp was most
unusual. ,-

And then the count uttered a slartled
exclamation,

‘“ Good racious!” he ejaculated,
‘““Thoe aero %ane—my aeroplane !”

A grim gleam came into his eyes as he
realised the truth. |

““Yes, I can recognise one of the
figures, too—there are. three. figures!®
went op, the count. “One of them is
Nipper—the infernal young scamp !> He
must have escaped, and he brought the
aeroplane out, and altempted (o fly to
the Majarra!”

““ Good luck to him!" said Dr. Brett.

‘“1 think "he's met with bad luck!”
exclaimed de Plegsigny grimly,. ‘‘ He
and his two companions have come down
in the ewamp, and the aeroplane 1is
wirecked. Very well! They will remain
there! Since they have had the
audacily to sleal my aeroplane, the
must pul up with the consequences.
shall certainly not descend in order fio
pick them up!” 3
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Dr. Brelt slared. _

“You intend to leave them lo dio?"
he nsked sharply. .

*“ Yos, they have brought it on them:-
selves!”

“You heartleas wretch!” roared
Caplain Burton. *‘ By the great marling
spike! You talk in a very indignant
tone about Nipper having slolen your
aoroplanc—what have you done with
this airship? Is it yours? Was il
presented to you by Lord Dorrimore ?"’

The count smiled. .

‘“I appreciate your point, Captain
Burton,” he said. ‘' Time is precious,
and—"

“Good heavens! You
what you say!"” exclaimed Dr.
huwskily. ‘ Think what it means, count!
Think of the terrible death these boya
will suffer. You must descend—you
simply must !’

‘““And 1 shall nol—that is my final
word!"’

The count leaned over the rail aguin,
and focused his binoculars. The airship
was now directly over the spot, and thw
waving {igures of the three below could
be secn. And the airship continued on
her course, without a single alteration
in the beat of her engines. It was then
that I ussumed that rescue was not lo
come—that we were to be left to our
fate.

Bul on the airship a rather dramatic
incident took place.

Captain Burton was on one side of the
count, and Dr. Brell was an the other.
And, as though by one impulse, they
moved forward, and they grasped de
Plessigny with their bound hands.
Belween the two of thom thoy were able
to lift the count completely off his [cet.
And there he lay on the rail.

‘““Release me—release me!” he
soreamed. ‘:'You fools! You will have

me over—-—
‘““You must promise to descend, and

cannot mean

rescue those boys, or we will pilch
you—""
“I will descend—I will descond!”

said the count frantically.

Brett
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Dr. Brett was afratd that the count
would not keep his promise. Bul bhe
did. He gave instructions at once, and
Lhe airship swung round, and her engines
were slowed down. Then sho descende:d
gracefully, until she was only a few feet
above the ground. Then, creeping along,
she went straight towards the spol
whore the smoke had been seen.

Handforth was nearly frantic by thi:
time, frantic with excitement and relicf.
[ took it rather mnore quietly, but I was
feeling intensely thankful. The Indiz:
boy simply yelled himself husky, and Lo
danced about like a mad thing.

But, as I had feared, we were taken
an board the airship as prisoners, and
the count was by no means gentle. llo
was furious with me for having wrecked
his aeroplane, and he surveyed it wili
concern. He probably realised that it
was capable of being salved: the engine
was quite all right in the main.

But we were rescued from that dead!y
awamp. and that was the main thing.

By nightfall the gount’s plansa had
been carried out.

Lord Dorrimore’s entire parly was
transporled (o the secret city of El
Dorado. '

They were in the hands of the Arzacs,
and the Comte de Plessigny was the
ruling chief.

What hope was there for any ol us to
escape?

I was quite sure that* Nelson Lee had
no ntention of sitting still and giving
up hope. Personally, fwns full of deter-
mination to do something to defeat theo
count’s scheme. And I could not help
remembering those other giants—those
suvage fellows, who were making such
aclive preparalions with their towers and
with their mastodons.

An altack was coming, but even I did
not picture that battle as it actually was,
The biggest excitement of the whole trip
was yet to come!

The most thrilling adventures were in
slore.

THE END.
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A Tale of Ltfe and Adventure in the North-West

INTRODUCTION.

Two brothers, Jack and Teddy Royce, with their
chum, Gerald Telford, are trying their luck in
the wilds of North-West Canada. A plan of a
gold mine 18 stolen from them by ruffians.
After several adventures the lads eventually
capture the villains and hand them over to
Tall Wolf, chief of a band of Red Indians. But
the ruffians essape, and the three lads realise
that no time must be lost in getting to the gold
mine at Dead Breed Lake. In the following
chapter you wil read kow our adventurers
meel with their old enemies.

(Now read on.)

How Teddy and Gerald Get Their
Own Back on the Rogues.

S they dropped their loads of fresh
meat, they looked about them. Jack
had not returned yet, apparently, and
everything seemed about as they had

left it, they thought, until—

Teddy suddenly gave a cry and stepped
close to the canoe that had so neanlvy sunk
beneath him and Gerald.

“ Look, Gerald!” he gasped, pomtmg at
ithe craf‘t still lying bottom upwards.

Gerald followed the direction of Teddy’s
pointing finger, and he too gave out a ecry,
though he was perhaps quxcher than his
companion to recognise what had been done,
and his ecry was one of anger as much as
of surprise.

For that canoe now had been cut about
to an extent that made it entirely unfit for
further service, quite impossible to repair.

Where there had been just one hole
formerly, the whole bottom of the ecraft
now was slashed into ribbons. Great gap-
Ing holes stared up at the horrified lads-—
holes that could have beem made with only
one sort of er;ﬂ-amen't.

" Somebody’s been here,
Gerald hu@kﬂ’y, ‘““and has
to shreds with an axe!”

old chap,” said
chepped the eanoe

“ Bl]tr'—” Teddy began Then he strode .
over to the second canoe, the one Jack
Royce had used. This, too, had been treated
in the eame manner as the first one. Not
even the most expert canoe builder amongst
the Canadian Indians could have made any.
thing like a canoe out of what was left 0!
Lhose two craft.

“My hat!” Teddy groanmed. ** W-hat. w;ll
Jack say?”

“I know well enough’ what Jack'll say.”
said Gerald slowly. “ And he’ll be right,
too. He'll say that we two aren’t fit to he
left on our own for a minute. The worst °
of it is, T think I can guess who did this

dirty trick.” e @ | :
"“Vou mean Snaith and Olesen ?”’ Tedd_v
asked. “It looks the sort of work they'd .
¢o in for. Let’s see if they ve _pinched any
of -our stuff, shall we?'’ .

They went through their stores, and fcmnd
sure enough, that they had been rifled.
Most of their gpare ammunition had gone,
and all the biscuits. Their blankets had
been left to them. -This further discovery -
did not tend to cheer them up. -

‘““ Well, anvhow,” Gerald said at length,
““it dells us one thing plainly enough..
Snaith and Olesen ‘weren’t in front of us
until just mow. They were following us,
and they passed this spot after we landed
the canoes. Fat lot of good knowing that's .
going to _he to. us, though! Question is, .
what Aare we going to do nmow?”

Teddy nearly jumped in the air as an idea .
smote him. Before he voiced it, he saw to
his - rifle, ‘'whieh he reloaded.’” There was -
a rather suggestive grimness about his
voang lips -as he looked .at length at hig
comrade. - -_

“Snaith and Olesen "he said, ‘“ aren’t very
far. whead of us, 'and now they think
they’'ve stopped us get.tmg on to Dead Breed
Lake, the _chances are they won’t hurry
much to-day, at all events.. I'm going. to

“H'm!” said Gerald doubtfully. “ Hadn’
we better wait till old Jack turns up agam‘
before we do anything ?"’

““No,” said Teddy obstlnatﬁly, ‘“for twok
reasons. First, I'm not at ulk keen op

follow them downstream on {foot.”
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meeting Jack till I've done eomething to
put this matter right. He's bocund to be

shirty, because, 1 suppose, he expected us
to stay
when ‘e us. Instead of which, we
went off deer-hunting. Then, second, Jack
may be hours before he returns, and all the
time Snaith's 'getting further down-stream.
We'll have to walk like blazes as it is, to
get to the place where he camps to-night,
before he leaves it agcain in the morning.”

‘““ But what "are you proposing to do?”
Genrald asked. Lo

“Turn 4about's fair oplay,”” said Teddy.
- “Those rotters emashed up our cance, mak-
ing it so that we'd have to walk Mback.
I suppose they guessed we shouldn't carry
on and walk €¢o Dead Breed Lake, but that
we should get back to the survey camp,
beaten. Well, I'm going to pinch the canoe
they’'re travelling in, and they can do the
walking, if 'there's any to be done!
you can please yourself whether you come
in with me or not. Anyhow, I'm going, and
I'm starting now!" . _

“ Well,”” said Gerald, *“ your wheeze is
bold enough, and, with rifles, we ought to
be able to look after ourselves. But we must
leave a note behind to tell Jack where we
are going this time. The last time we went
off we forgot to do that, and Jack got the

wind uf no end about us—and I don't blame
him, suppose we @are only a couple of
ki(h.ll

Teddy grabbed up a chunk of bacon, and
tied up some flour that Snaith had left
into his handkerchief. These he stuffed into
his pockets, while Gerald scribbled a hurried
note to Jack, explaining what they bad done.
Then, the preliminaries finished, they set
off at a ewinging walk to follow the stream
in its downward course. ; ;

By this time Tt was well on towards noon,
and the sun was beating down on them in-
tensely. But they were fairly light-hearted
as they tramped along, little caring for any
possible danger that might be awaiting them
at the end of the journey. Both were

very young, very heedless of the future,
content on-fv to live in the present, Thgi
were full of animal spirits, and their plu

was undeniable, Also, both thought it was
a duty they owed Jack, their ieader, to
put right what had come about through
their own carelessness. -, e

They  covered many miles downstream,
never leaving the water’s edge for very long
at a time, and watching out carefully for a
sign of their enemies’ canoe or canoes. How
many they had between them the ‘boys did
not know. -

But they knew well enough that, while
Snaith and Olesen were travelling, they
were covering more miles in an hour than
they themselves could wpossibly cover - by
walking. They would, if Spaith and Olesen
continued to paddle till sunset, have to walk
for hours after dark to catch up to their
halting-place. And then they did not know
which side ol the river the villains would
camyp on. -

It was,

bly the cances and  guard them:
left

And’

indeed, getting wvery ddrk, and’

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

they were still walking doggedly along, when,
gieaming from the other side of the river,
they saw a camp-fire. The sight of this
caused them to halt, and Teddy scratched
his c¢hin disgustedly. L

“Luck’s not with us to-night, old chap,”
he said. “ We'll have to swim across to "em,
They might have been more reasonable, and
have camped on this side!” .

_Gerald- chuckled, and strained hie eves for
sight of human figures near the camp-fire.
But the distance across the river at this
point was fully half a mile, and, though
th could see a figure, they could noct
make out whether it were red man or white,

“Of course,”” Gerald said, ‘‘that may not
be +their fire.. It may belong 10 some
Indians."” 2 -

‘““That's the nuisance of it,"” said Teddy.
“We don’t know, But we can’t assume any-
thing, old chap. I suppose we're gopd "~
enough to swim all that distance, Gerald?'’ -
-1 suppose 0,”" eaid Gerald. ‘“Don’t
know whether 1 feel like doing it in my
clothes, and with a rifle in my hand.”

“ We'll wait a bit, till we think they're
asleep, then we'll leave our rtifles on the
bank here, and our -clothes,” gaid Teddy.
‘““ After all, if we're quiet, they needn’t know
we're anywhere near.” '

They sat down and waited patiently
ufitil. they saw the glow of the camp-fire
die down. Then Teddy rose to his feet,
propped his rifle against a boulder, and
began to undress himself.  Gerald followed
his example. - g

Silently they slipped
strongly struck out for the opposite bank. -
Very fortunately for -them, the river was
smooth-running and free of serious currents
at this point, though it was a long dis-
tance ¢o0 swim ‘for boys—and tired boys at
that—they. swam. doggedly on side by side,
wasting no breath by . tatking, and their.
white limbs flashing in the moonlight as
they moved them. - |

Both were capital swimmers now, though -
Teddy was certainly the better of the two.

At length, they reached the sghallows at -
the other side, but many yarde downstream
from the camp-fire. They ‘drew themselves
out of the water, and began to walk up-
stream. o .

The mnight was warm enough, and they -
felt no chill on their bare bodies as they
stole upstream again. -‘Scon they came to.
the open place where this camp was pitched,
and ‘there they halted in the shadows of
trees, and peered at two recumbent forms
that lay near the almost expired fire. |

“It’s Snaith and Olesen, all right,”” Teddy
whispered, at length. * And that's their
canoe, sitting on the water close by, We'll -
have a look at it, ehall we?'' o 3

They soon found the canmoe. Spaith and
Olesen were apparently as careless with their
craft @48 the three young adventurers. had
been, for it was sitting unheeded on the
water, moored Yo & tree, ard it contained
most of the things that had been stolen from

- (Continued on page lii of cover.)
S D .

into the water, and
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the hoys' camp that morning. ~A¥so it con-
{azined one rifle. - - A
“*That w@oes overboard first thing,” “said
Teddy grimly. *“ I esuppose they have an-
other with them, but I'm not going to look
for that. It's a bigger canoe than ours
were. So it’llhold tlie three of us comfort-
ably. I hope these beasts enjoy their walk
back—if they go back.” | e
“They might do what we might have
had to do,”” Gerald said; ‘ they might walk
forward, still - hoping to get at that gold,”
“ Fat lot they'd get away from the Take
without anything to carry it in,”. was
'Yeddy's scornful comment, as he stepped

into _the canoe and sacized one of the two|

paddies there, ‘

Neither he nor Gerald-cared two etraws
that the canoe prohably contained articles
eesential o the well-heing of Snaith and
Olesen. Anyhow, the latier two rogues had
not cared much about the youngsters'.feel-
ings when they had performed that diabolical
act against, their canoes—-an act which
might easily have stranded the three and
caused them to starve in the wildcriess.

It was only just, perhape, that the ithrec
youngsters, whom theee two hated ao hit-
terly .should have ghe initiative they had.
Certainly, neither Smaith nor Olesen, as they
snored -heavily beside their fire, drcamed
that the boys they had thought to ecore off
g0 well-had turned the tables on them,

Teddy and Gerald dipped dtheir paddles

quietly, and propelled the big canoe straignt |

acroes the river. On the other side they
retrieved their clothes and their riftes- They
donned the former, laid the latter in the
bottom of their purloined craft, and then
et te work steadily to paddle upstream.

It. was a long, hard job, light though the]

canoe wae comparatively. But all through
that .night they paddled, until the sun was
well up. And they had not reached the
scene of their own last camp before they
enddenly heard a hail on the right bank.
They looked shorewards, to see a figure that
looked like Jack Royee's, standing there at
the water’s edge. -

At once they turned the canoe’s head to-
wards land, and a few moments later, the
weary-eyed Teddy was grinning impudently
at his big brother, while Jack frowned at
the two of them.,

“*Sall right, old chap!”- Teddy murmured
drowsily, *‘* We've: got another canoe. |
eéay, I hope vou got zome bhrekker ready for
ns? I'm fanished, and so's Gerald.”
“You voung scamp!”’ gaid Jack sternly.
How dare you start off on your own!
I've bheen waiting about all night for yomu,
and began to walk downstream when it
became light' 5 . .

" You ought' to have stayed in camp and

LR

#ot hrekker, old chap,” said Teddy., ** Not
miech further to go, is there?” -
“ Ahout three miles,”” said Jack. ““ Here,

It me get in. I'll paddie the thing up for
yon. You look tuckered out.”

An hour later all three were haeck heside
the slashed cances, and Jack Royce was

§it

]

"roaring with ladghfer at 'fedd:}"s 'acdounL of

|

- of

their recent adventures. _

‘* As easy ds pie,”” Teddy grumbled, his
mouth full of bacon and bannock. * Those
fellows mnever even guessed we were mnear
‘em. I quite expected a bit of a scrap.
But we've landed them nicely now. Why,
one bi%‘ canve's worth two small 'uns any
day. wo can. paddle while one rests, I
think I'll do most of the resting to-day,”

“ We'll start as soon as you think. you're
fit,” Jack said. ‘I congratulate you on
your siblime cheek, and hope Snaith’s curses
on };}ur{ devoted heads won't blister you too
much,” © C . i
Teddy shruggeéd hie shoulders af Snaith)
and, a° little later, the prospecting party -
wag again well on its way downstream. This
time, with two sturdy paddlers at work on,
this larger craft, they got on remarkably
well—so  well,” that they passed the epot
which Teddy and Gerald recognised as thd
camp of Snaith and Olesen long before dark. .

“Wonder which way they're walking?"
Teddy murmured,” as he rcsted from his
]t:;llmurs and gazed shorewards, L% bhet

P}, .l' . ._ | : v
A shot.  whipped out _spitefully, eculting
Teddy’'s words ehort. A bullet zipped over.
their - .-heads, . and - instinctively ali three
ducked as it struck the water to their rightt
with a sharp little phutt. - g
Jack Royce muttered something under his
breath, and enatched up his own fifle. = -

* They haven't— moved eithér way,” he

said. ‘' They're still at the same spot. Aud -

they've still got a rifle, it seems!” i 1
Crack! '

" Another ehot came their way, and this

time the bullet splintered the gunnel of
their canoe. Jack Royce raised his rifle, and,
squatting baek in the canoe, Trcsted his
elbows on his kpeea. .l , . |

There was a dreadfully grim light in Jack's
eyes now. AN the humour had gone out
his face. And Gerald and. Teddy, too,
were silent as they crouched forward in the.
canoe and let it drift idly downstreamn,

Then Jack's rifle spoke suddenly, .
Teddy and Gerald, with (fascinated - eves,
looked shorewards, They were just in timeo
to see something that looked like a hay -
disappear bchind a boulder.

It was plain what had happened, anti
Teddy found himself feeling ashamed at not
having thought of this before. .. fnaith and
Olesen had guessed how they had come to
tose their eanoe. and had waited, expecting
the yeang adventurers to come downetream,

,-Another shot came their direetion, und so
closely that Gerald’s hat was sent howling
into the water. ‘But’as szoon -as the paff of
smoke showed at the side of the river,
Jack’'s waapon spoke again, and as he ptlled
the trigger there was a set look about the
hig voung Britisher's face. He was shooting
to hit this time. The need to do so was
desperate, for the rifle their enemies held
was in ecapable hands, and it was obvious'
that the eanemies were &hooting to kill. To

(Continued on razge iv of ¢cover).

and



v ““Paddle’ shorew ards,
“quietly,
'-rtmmin“r

- ¢ With. hearts “beating violently,

- * T'he}
. holding-hiis rifle ready,

. that- villain dying’ on

Cthings  which,

‘struggling- going on in the water.

L% That's Olesen,” said Jack.
hlm frst..=

ivi

take human life is a dreadful thing for the
average man. to contemplate—but there are
times when self-defence compels @ man to do
in mormal times, he would
ahuﬂder to think of. *wT

“Jaek’s second smo-t sounded, a figure
ﬁame- from behind the boulder it had 'd{}dfrc
behind., It staggered to the water's ed"e
stood  there for a - moment,  then toppled
head:first -into- the fiood., Then Jack saw
another -target,, and aimed at that. Now
he had the -  range - properly. - His second
victim“erumpled slowly to earth, the rifle it
bad "been ‘holding - describing an are jn the

‘sunlight, and fal lmnr into the river many feet

away from him who had held it.

boys!" "~ said Jack
ejecting his ept.,nt cartridge-case and
another. shot into - the ch..unber

““I think they're safe enou;.:h now.’
Teddy and

Gerald forced the canoe tow ards the shore.
As they came nearer to land, they saw some
A hand
‘w's thrown up heavenwards, and a Bt[‘dll“‘led
a,urt of _shriek _bit through-the air.

~* Steer l'or
« [f he's still alwe, we ccm t leav
him:to- drown.”. > e . 6

oot Olesen to drv land, and stﬂl
Jack approached the
had fallen, -~ He found
his face, his

L

spot where Snaith

convulsively: gripping the grass on which he

',-.1{]}
SR N’erther .of them dead thank goodn 53'”_
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-He¢ was groaning, -

fingers |
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said Jack, -in graat relief. ** Now, Olesen,
what's the matter with you?"”

Olesen had a hullet in the shoulder, and
wias making more fuss about it than was at
all necessary. But then, all-the boys knew
Olesen to be an arrant coward, The-man’s
shoulder was broken, and his arm was . h.mﬂ—
ing limply by his side. _ -

o You can . wait,” said Jde
“Snaith wants first attentlon.'f i

““What are. you going to do with them,
then‘?” Teddy. asked. . " Are we going tc}
nave 'em on our hands now‘?" R

Jack made no reply, but worked St&ldll}’
and. not unskilfully. at his _unsavoury. «ioh.
Hlb bullet, he_found, had. severed.an® artery

. cu rtIy

Laa il Y

in " the b’ackﬂuard 8 leg,~ and had _.- d:SO
broken the b(}ne It was a - very serlous
wound, “ But, with the aid of a t{}urnlquet

and the sfrenﬁth of Gerald, he managed “to
stanch the ﬂ[}W of blood in a meqsure and
also set the broken bone with the aid of
two improvised splints:’> Gerald helped’ him

greatly, showing that he, too, pocae.ae.ed some

]mowled% of first-aid. -‘Teddv on_the other
hand, busied himsélf mth OLE‘SEH who sat
there  and roared and-+ squirmed *at *the
voungster's touch, = while 2 the> téarszrolled
down his face flike the igreat hal.:v Jhéowas:

- At length, Jack gave @ grunt, and Snaith’s
ewhds' flickered open. H’lhe man ; gm?f’;a
groan,” tried to 'sit’ up, shrieked, and sank
hack a;{dm on his, grassy bed. - 7.~ -twr

‘*“80,"'. he gfusped .“mu ve beaten me,
Royce, l1ave you?" T '

(To be cantmuea’)
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