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CHAPTER 1.

CIVILISATIDN AGAIN'!

8 LJRRAH'”

H That cheer rang out 10}'0115]5?
from a great many juvenile
throats. Handforth, of the St.

Frank's Remove, led the cheelmg and
he was tremendousl} excited. .

““ Hurrah!” he - roared.
again. ‘. Civilisation in sight, my sons!
We shall escape from the swamp, and
we shall be all serene! We shall get
back to St Frank's for the new term,

after all?
. 56 Hurr‘lh P

again and'

THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

.-..___

lecent.l\ I was feeling nltowether

just
l‘too delighted and relieved to say much.

I could harcH believe that everything
was - coming &II ‘Tight—that we should
soon be back in civilisation.

But even this is mot quite correct.
- We told ourselves tha? we should
return to civilisation at once—but we
should - really return to the wild forest
land of Brazil. "Wild as this country was,
however, and even though 1t was popu-
lated by savages, we looked upon it as
civilisation.

For we had just come out of the land
of “terror and wonder: we had {eft the

land of the Arzacs. We had taken our

| denartiire from tha amazine eitve of Fl
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‘We had given up hope—all of us.
But then another miracle had happened;
asnother upheaval of earth had taken
place, far below. And the swamp had
lieaved and rocked, and a great wave
of water had come tearing across the
swamp, hfting our rafts upon 1its crest,:
and hurling them onwards. L
—And now we were practically floating
along a wide channel of water, and the
dry forest lands were ahead of us—qnite’
near, in fact. Within a couple of hours
we reckoned to be on dry ground, and
then it would not be a very difficult
matter for us to go across country and
to strike the River Majarra, where Lord
Dorrimore’s steam vacht, The Wanderer,
was at anchor. | |
+ And "so we were all extremely light-
 hearted, | :
Many of the juniors, in fact, hardly

knew what to do with themselves. After
all the perils we had passed through—
after the gightmare adventures of the
past twerfty-four hours—it seemed almost
impossible that we were coming to 4
period of quietness. Even as I allowe
mv mind to go back over the happenings
of the past few days,” I could hardly
Lbelieve that evervthing  had actually
occurred., It seemed like some dream—
some strange®hallucination. But I knew
very well that it was all true—that we
had just escaped from a country which
was filled with wonders from end to end.
But had that land of the Arzacs sur-
vived? - N
This was a point which ‘T could not
anawer. We had left El Dorado hastily
—we had left that wonderful city cruifib-
ling into ruins, and with volecanic erup-
fions converting the peaceful city into a
perfect inferno, and somehow I- feared
that El Dorado, and the Arzacs them-
selves, would be' completely wiped out,
so that no trace of them would remain.
But there was not much time for us to
think of the Arzacs just now, for we
were fully oocupied with our own affairs.
It soon became necessary to keep a very
. sharp look-out for a decent landing-
pldce. = - A +

For we were now practically alongside
the solid country. . The channel through
the swamp had become a river, and, on
cither side of wus, there were wooded
banks. : -

“ It is quite easy to understand what
has happened,” remarked Nelson Lee,
“ This flow. of water has opened up the
swamp, ard it has found its oiwn channel
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now—joining up with a tiny creek, which
has now become a:swiftly flowing river.
I think it will be just as well if we allow
ourselves to float along this river as far
as possible,” - :

“That’s my opinion, too, old man,”
said Lord Dorrimore.  ‘‘ An’ we're goin’
in the right direction, I.believe. In any
case, this forest i1s impenetrable, an’ T
don’t much fancy the task of forcing a
way through. As long as we can keep
to the river we shall be all right.”

‘“ But we might be going right away
from the Majarra, Dorrie,” I put in. “ In
that case, we shall find that we have a
tremendously long journcy——"

‘“ No, Nipper; we are going in the
right direction,” said Nelson Lee, who
had been consulting a small compass.

“I think if we keep-to our present
course we shall not be far wrong.
According to my calculations, the

Majarra 1s, roughly, sixty miles from
this present spot, and as long as we are

travelling along on the rafts it will be

all for the good.” . .
Luck was certainly with us, for
throughout the.day we continuned to pass
along that river, the'rafts behaving quite
decently, on the whole. It was neces-
sary, of coursé, to have men posted at
all points, in order to keep the clumsy
affairs away from the banks, for the
river twisted and turned in all direc-
tions. And now and again we came
to some rapids, down which we shot at
break-neck. speed. On more than one
occasion, in fact, we half expected to b
flung off into the water. - 2
‘But these little incidents, after the
excitement -we had already passed
through, were quite insignificant. They
did not even make us excited. And, by
the evening, we had covered at least
forty miles, and now Nelson Lee caicu-
lated that we were only about twenty-
five miles from the Majarra itself—from
the spot where The Wanderer was
moored. . | |
I wondered whether we should find
the yacht still there, or whether . the
Comte de Plessigny’s men would have
taken her away. There was certainly
this contingency to regekon with. It was
quite possible that our .late enemy had
played such a trick uponr-us. We did not
know what had happemed to the couni
now, but we believed—and with every
reason—that the scoundrel had met his
fate over the  swamp, for, escaping In
I.ord Dorrimore’s airship, the count had
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been caught in a sudden storm, and we
had seen the airship tilt up, and then it
had driven onwards with the wind,
apparently {o certain destruction,

As I have said, however, we had no
time for thinking of such things. Wo
had our own troubles to contend with,
and we made light of them.

When evening came we ¢camped in a
broad clearing %eside the river. And I

suddenly remembered thal I was cnor-{.

mouely hungry. The other juniors were
hungry, too; all the membors of our
party, in fact, were feeling the effect of
the journey now.

We did not possess one morsel of food
botween the lot of us. We had left El
Dorado in a great hurry, and nothing
had been brought. But everybody was
extremely cheerful, and there was not
much fear of us being overtaken by
starvation, in anv case, for there were
all manner of wild fruits to be found in
the forest.

The gicls were particularly cheerful
and brave. They were delighted with
the way everything had gone, and they
looked forward with great pleasure to
the thought of getting once more on
board The Wanderer—back to civilisa-
tion. Tor the present they were in
charge of Lady Helen Tregellis-Wost and
Miss Janet Kerrigan, Fires were blazing
in all directions, and the scene was cluile
cheerful. Captain Burton was talking
with the members of his crew, and he
was oplimistic.

T'he juniors, led by Handforth, were
performing a kind of triumphant dance
in the centre of the clearing, surrounded
by the firos. They looked like so many
Indians executing & war-dance. There
was only ono fellow who was not in-
cluded in the scene, and that fellow was
Fatty Little, of the Remove.

Fatly was ill--at least, he told us he
was ill. He certainly didn’t look it, but
he ought to have known bett:r than us.
He complained, in a hollow voice, that
he was surely but slowly dying from
starvation. ‘

Personally, T didn't very well sce how
this could be, for Falty looked extremely
healthy. His cheeks were ruddy, and he
was the very picture of robust health.
He sat on the grass, munching some
berries which had been found necar by.
They were not particularly luscious, but
they were wholesome: he was ready to
cat anvthing at such a time as this.

I.ord Dorrimore came strollihg in
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from the surrounding forest. He was
locking quite cheerful, and he was

smoking once of the last cigarctles he
wescased. And in his hand he heid a
uge object which appearced to be of
considerable weight; it was rcurgl, and
it looked like an enormous coconnut, on'y
it was a different shape,

‘“ Fecling hungry, Falty'’ he inquired
cheerfully. .

Fatty Little groaned.

“ Hungry, sur!’ he repenled, in a
hollow voice. ‘' I—I've passed that, sir!
I'm starving. yvou know! DBy to-morrow
morning 1 shall be a corpse!"’

Lord Dorrimore grinned.

“ Don’t you believe it, my son!” he
said. I think you'd be able to survive
if you were compelled to go without
fuod for. about three months! You've
got cnough blubber on you to last a tre-
mendous time, Good vracious! What's
the matter? What are you looking so
gloomy about? Everythin' has turned
out rippin’ly, an’ we're as eafe a3
houses!"’ .

“ Rather, wir!’ gaid Handforth, com-
ing up. “ And by to-morrow we shall
be back on the Majarra—we shall be
back on the vacht. By George! We'll
have a jolly good ferd then, I'll bet !

:: ggp_"l!" moancd Fatty Little.

“Don’t make me think of it!” suid
the fat boy. * JIt's—it's awful to talk
about grub when we haven't got any!™

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!" :

“And you chaps laugh!"’ said Fatty,
in tragic tones. ‘' You stand there and
laugh at me! Where are vour hearts”
Are they made of stone? I didn't think
you were capable of standing round
somebody who's dying, and Jaugh——"'

‘‘ Ha, ha, ha!"' roared the juniora.

‘‘ Look who's dying!"” grinned Regi-
nald Pitt, ¢ Did you ever see anything
so p'tiful?*

“Well, I've got somethin’ deecent to
cat here,”” remarked Lord Dorrimore
calmly. ¢ If vou will wait—=—""

“ Something to ecat?' roared Fatty
Little, jumping to his feet with extra-
ordinary agility—considering that he
was dying. ‘' Did—did you say some-
thing to eat, sir?'

“ By gad!” exclaimed Lord Dorri-
more. . *‘ That was remarkably good,
Lattle! Considerin’ that you're on the

point of peggin’ out, you really ought
not to spring about like that—it's most
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anwise! You'll strain somethin’, an’
then the end will come swiftly!”

F|}verybody grinned, and Fatty gave a
gulp.

“I—I'm feeling better now, sir?' he
exclaimed eagerly. ‘‘ Did—did you say
you had something tg eat—''

“ Yes, m* lad—here it is!”’ :

And his lordship held out the object
which was in his hand.

‘* What—what’s that, sir?”’

““ A Brazil nut!”’ said Lord Dorrimore.

“A which?’ .

‘““To be more correct, o good many
Brazil nuts!” said Dorrie.

“* That — that thing?”
ITandforth, staring. *‘ That
Brazil nut, sir?"

‘‘ Exactly.” '

‘“ It's no good trying to pull my leg
like that, sir!" grinned Handforth
knowingly. ‘“ A Brazil nut, indeed! Do
vou think I haven’'t scen 'em? I've
caten thonsands of Brazil nuts! I
haven't had any sincoe we’ve been out
here: but that’s because we haven’t had
time to look for any. But you can’t
kid me that that, thing’s a Brazil nut!”

‘““ No?"”’ amiled Dorrie. .** You seem
very certain, my boy!"”’

‘“ Well, anybody would be certain!”
said Handforth. ‘ Faney calling that
hig thing a Brazil nut! We all know
that Brazil nuts are little things, about
two inches long, with rough shells, and
all nobbly 1"

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"”

‘““Poor old Handy:!" I grinned.
‘“ Don't you simply love to air your
ignorance "’ '

Handforth glared.

‘“ Ignorance!'’ he roarcd.
you mean, yvou ass?"’

‘* Well, you ought to know that Brazil
nuts grow in cases,”” I exclaimed.
** They don't hang on the trces just as
we see them in the shops in England.
Brazil nuts are taken out of a kind of
gourd—a big outer shell, which is
crammed wil.lgl the nuls Jike sardines are
packed in o tin. You break the outer
shell, and then al!ll the nuts are re-
vealed.”

** Gimme one!” gasped Fatty, fawly
dancing with eagerness. “‘ 1 love Brazil
nute—and they’'re a ripping food!”

‘“ I quite agree with you, my lad—
thoy are,’”’ said Lord Dorrunore. * An’
it may interest you to know that about
eight members of the yachi’s crew are at
vresent out in tho forest, gathering as

exclaimed
thing’s a

“ What do

many nuts as they can lay hands on.
They will bo here presently, and then we
sha.lr hold a nut-cracking competition.
We shall have a fairly. decent surper,
after all—fresh Brazil nuts and sparkling
water. What could be better®”

‘“ And—and 33 that thing really a
Brazil nut?’ asked Handforth. * Well,
I'm jiggered! 1 thought they were
little thinge—I thought they grew in
clumps, you know. No wonder I
couldn't spot any on the trees when I
was lookingt’

'* Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ You weroe lookin’ for the wrong sort
of thing, Handy!”’ chuckled Lord Dorri-
more. ‘' Well, we'll sample this one,
an’ sec what it's like. Personally, I
think it will prove to be A 1. Who’s got
a hammer?”’

Nobody possessed such a  usefal
article ; ]v:mt there were plenty of big
slones to be found, and very soon thero

‘was a ygreat chorus of crackings and

hammerings. Aund, before long, a large
supply of delightfully fresh Brazil nuts
was on hand. And we all enjoyed the
feed tremendously, for we were hungry,
and the Brazil nuts were satisfying.

** Not exactly up to a Savoy table
d'hote,”” remarked . Lord Dorrimore,
after we had finished; * but I suppose
the vegetarian tribe would rave over a
supper of this kind, by gad !’

*“ Not much to rave about!” muttered
Fullwood. ' Personally, I'm longit’ for
a decent feed again—real, gcod ol
English food—steak and tatoes an’

rcens, an’ all that kind of thing. I'm
ed up to the neck with all the messes
we've been catin’ Jately. An’ these
Brazil nuts to finish up with are just
about the lLimt!"

‘* Oh, rather!"' agreed Gulliver.

‘“ Ainvbody wmight thiok we were
monkeys!’" exclaimed Bell, with a sneer.

L.ord Dorrimore c¢vidently caught the
last few words, for he smiled genally at
the Nuts of the Remove.

** Now you come to remind me. by
Jingo:” he exclaimed thoughtfully.
‘* Now you come to remind me, my
sons, there is some slight resemblance.
I a fairly dim light it would be quito

casy to mistake von for nmonkeys!
** Ha, ha, ha!’’ _
“ That’'s ono for you, I'nlly !’ <said
Handforth, with a glare.
“Oh, I'm not grumblin’?’ said Full-
wood. ‘' I’'m only sayin’ that I'm aboug
fed up with this kind of hife. We camo
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oul to the Amazon for a holiday ad-
venture. Well, we've had one—an’ I'm
irol sayin' a word against it. We shall
take a tremendous story back with us to
England. By gad! Won't the papers
como oul mge headlines over our
little adventures among the Arzacs!”

. “ Yes, and if the papers told tho
truth, they'd say a few words about you
and Gully and Bell!" said Handforth.
‘A miscrable set of rottcrs—that’s what
you arec! When everything was going
all right, you were as merry as larks.
But when things went wrong—when it
seeined that we should Dbe left in El
Dorado for good—you were full of
grumbles and sncers and growls. You
wanted to blame everything on to l.ord
Dorrimore, and you acled like the rotters
vou are. ICIl be many a long day before
vou come on another trip with us!”

‘* Hear, hear!” exclaimed many of the
other juniors,

Fullwood and (‘o. had nothing to say,
but lovked very savage. '

“ Now, boys, this won't do!" put in
Nelson Lee, smilingly. ** We have got
out of our troubles exceedingly well, I
consider, and there is no tithe now (o
commence squabbling, Some of you,
perhaps. were rather despondent—and 1
am not at all surprised at that. I was
extremely downhcarted myself at one
time.”’

**Bul you didn’t starl blaming Lord
Dorrimore for dragging you inlo the
trouble, did you, sir?’" nquired Regirald
Pitt poirmtedly.

*Well, no——"

“Then thal's allogelher difforent,
sir,”” satd Pitt. * You worked like a
wood 'un to help us out of the trouble,
but 'HIOSE three rotters made things worse

* Now. Pitl, we must finish with all
this kind of thing,”’ smiled Nelson Loe.
“We must bo very thankful that we
have escaped, and that everybody is alive
and well. And now I thin{ we will get
swmno sleep before dawn, for wo must be
off al the first sign of daylight.”

And so the argumont was finished then
and there, DBut Fullwood and Co. were
nol in very high favour with the rest of
-the fellows For they had acted in a
decidedly caddish manner all along, and
Lord Dorrimore knew their characters
now, allhouﬂ at the beginning of the
trip he had been somewhat deceived.

We slept well, for we had had a very
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cult to romember when I had last slept.
! Such a tremendous lot had happened,
such an cenormous amount of advenlure
had been crammed into a short space of
time. that I .found it very difficuit 1o
obtaitn a proper perspective of lhings.
Anyhow, we all)leslept li&(e logs until dawn
came.

Wo had no beds, of course, and no
blankets. We simply slept out in the
open, surrounded by the camp fires. But
| wo were 55 lired that wo didn’t care

anything about blankels or anything of
that nature. AR we warsed was sleep.

However, the camp was quite a model
one, considering the circumstances.
Nelson Lee had charge of everylhing,
and he arranged the whole business so
carefully and smoothly that everybody
was delighted. And in the morning.
when the sun was just gaining warmth,
| we sel out on our journey through the
thick forest towards the Majarra.

The distance was only just over twenty
miles, according to Nelson Lee's calcu-
lations. But he reckoned that it would
tuke us at least six hours to recach the
| river, at the spot where the Wanderer
had been lefl moored. '

“ 8Six hours!'” exclaimed Handiorth,
when he heard. ‘ Why, it won'l take us
all that time, you chaps! It's only just
over {wenty miles, and wo can walk

three miles an hour. I'll bet. We can
walk four miles an hour easily.”
‘““ Well, even then, that’l on!y be

| twenly-four ‘milcs in the six hours,” said
Pitt. ¢ Besides, we can’t walk so fast
as that it this bush. It's just aboul seven
o'clock now. And if we reach the
Majarra by half-past two or three I shall
think wo're jolly lucky!”

‘““And eo shall I!" I put in. * Per-
sonally, I don't believe we shall reach the
vacht until this evening!”

And so we started o

. on the last Iap
of our journcy towards civilisation.

CHAPTER II.

NOGUES IN IERIL.

ITAT )ourncy through the forest
was one of the most interesting
trips of the whole holiday. We
were all in very high epirits, and

we were all extremely interested in the
many wonders and marvelgthat we came

tiring time, In fact, I found it diffi-| across at almost every turn.
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It 1s really impossible for me to go
into any details concerning the sights
we saw on that trip. - Insects, snakes,
wild animals—all these we encountered in
plenty. Flowers in the most mar-
vellous . profusion compelled us to
halt in sheer admiration every now and
again. And the gigantic trees of the
forest were staggering in their enor-
mously overpowering size. We scemed
{o be mere pun ks compared with
the marvels of the forest.

And it must not be supposed that we
had an easy time of it.

The very opposite was the case. It
was not merely a walk through the irees,
through the delightful glades one might
picture. For the main part of the
journey we were compelled to fight our
way along. We had to force our wa
ashrough thick undergrowth, and througz
Jdense masses and grasses, It was a ter-
ribly trying journey for the members of
the yacht’'s crew. For these staunch,
strong individuals led the way. And
they cleared the path for the remainder
of the party. :

The girls, of course, were almosi last.
They had quite an casy time of it, con-
sulering. And, for that matler, eo did
we. fle real hard work was leit (o
the sirong men of the pariy.

Monkeys chatltered at us in scores as
we passed slong. Sirange birds with
sorgeous plumage flew out of the trees
on cvery hand, as we disturbed them
by our movemenils. And as we went
uﬂmg wo weroe light-hearted and happy.
We were going back to Lord Dorrimore’s
yacat, \\?e were going back o peace

and quietnese—at leasl so we supposed.
But (Lefore we gained that peace and
(uietness, we were destin to pass
tarough one or iwo moro exciting ad-
ventures.

We wero rather surfeiled with tinlls—
we had had enough excitement and ad-
venture and peril (o last us for quite o
long time. And now all we wanted was
to gel back on the yaoht and to sleam
once more inlo the mighty Amazon—into
tho track of other steamers, There we
could sec fresh faces, we should be able
io enjoy the last week or two of our
holiday to the full. '

By two o'clock in the afternoon we
had only traversed about fiflcen miles of
our journey. So Nelson Lee’s calcula-
tion was rather out—as he admitted. We
were all come to the conclusion that we
should not rcach the Majarra untl the

ndividuals who were

cvening. And we should be very lucky
if we arnved by dusk.

Towards the latter part of the after-
noon, wo came upon signs of human
habitation. Now and again we passed
through miserable npative villages—
Indian villages, squalid and ‘dirty and
untidy. And there was one rather re-
markable fact which we noled.

In every one of these native villages
we saw no men—except old, decrepit
ast active life.
~ There were boys and girls and women
in ];g:uly—but no able-hodied men were
to seen.,

These Indiang were nol al all hostile—
they could not very well be, consider-
ing that we were a large parly, and well
able to take care of ourselves,

Besides, as I have said, the men wero
absent. Where were they! Where had
all these Indians gone to?

Wo atlempted to interrogate some of
the natives in two or threce of the wil-
lages, but we could gel no satisfaction.
They did not understand—or they pre-
tended that they did not understand. At
all events, we only saw: women and
childien and old men. The active
members of the tribes—the warriors, as
it were—were absent,

** It’s rather asionishin’, old man,” re-
marked Lord Dorrimore, just after we
had passed througn another village,
“Jt strikes me that all “these feilows
are on the warpath. What do you
think ?" .

“It is possible, of course,” revlied
Nelson lee. I 1magine that the
Indians are engaged in a battle some-
where, and it moy be that they are
simply out hunting. 1t is rather diffi-
cult to tell.”

Umlost shook his head.

‘““Wau! Be thou prepared for trouble,
my maslter}!'? he exclaimed in Ius
rumbling voice. * Methinks there wiil
bo great doings ere long. I am not of
the pessimistic mind, but I fear that we
shall meet with further perils ere we
return to the places of civilisation. It
ia a grim omen—these warriora being
absent from their homes 1 like it not,
and I would warn thee to be carefu!,
and to keep thine cyes welk opened !”

Dorrie sighed. :

*“ More trouble!” he exclaimed, in a
resigned voice. ¢ Well, we’ro havin’
aboutl enough adventure on this trip to
last us the rest of our lives. When
1 get back to England, 1. think 1
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shall lake a huge house in the country,
miles from anywhere, -and settle down
to a quiet life.”’
~ Nelson Lee grinned.
~ ““Yes, Dorrie, I can just imagine you
doing that!” he chuckled.
guarantee that you don’t remain in Eng-
land for more than a month. And then
vou'll go gallivanting off into some out-
of-the-way corner of the earth where
yvou’ll probably get killed by savages!”
- ““It’s quite possible,”” agreed Lord
Dorrimore. ** After the journey home
on the yacht, 1 shall be about fed up
with the quiet life, and 1 shall be yearn-
in’ for some more excitement. An’ Um-
dost will come with me, too—that's
takin’ for granted, of course, that we
ever get across to England!”

** We shall go through anything now,”
I said. “ After all the perils we've
passed through—after all the dangers
we've survived—] don’t think anything
could do us any harm now, Dorrie. As
for these Indians being absent from their
vitlages, I don’t think it means much.
These natives aren’t hostile towards
white men, are they?”

“ Oh, no!” exclaimed Lerd Dorrimore.
“Not a bit of it, my son. They're not
at all ‘hostile {” I -
. “ Why, do you mean that they are,
sir?”’ asked Tommy Watson,

“* Some of them are so hostile that if
they got a chance they'd put the whole
Iot of us into a beilin’ pot!”’ said Lord
Dorrimore grimly. ¢ That's about the
truth of it, my lad, although I don’t
want to scare you. Many of these
Indians 1n the back regions of the
Amazon forest are cannibals. They're
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surrounding forest. It scemed almost
exactly the same {o us. But Umlosi was
positive, and his statement was justified
about_half an hour afterwards.

“111,

L

i

-

For, almost without warning, we came
to the end of the thick, dense forest, and
there right in front of us, lay the River
Majarra. R ;

The spot was unfamiliar to us, and it
was clear that we had come upon the
river at a higher point than we had
reached before, when we had been on
thé surface of the wates on board the
yacht. - ' |

“* Now, the great question is, how far
are we from the Wanderer?”’ exclaimnd
Dr. DBrett. “ If we have two or three
hours’ march, it seems that we shaw
have to camp here for the night, Mr.
Lee. And camping on this spot would
be far meore difficult than—"’

¢ There's no need for you to worry,
my dear Brett,”’ interrupted Nelson Lee.
*“ Unless my calculations are entirely at
fault, the Wanderer is only a couple of
miles down the river, just round the
bend. We ought to be able to get there
quite easily within an hour. And that
will just suil us nicely, for I imagine
;-hfere are about two hours of daylight
eft.”

““That's about 1t, old man,” agreed
Lord Dorrimore. ¢ By gad! I shall be
jolly pleased to get back on hoard. There
are heaps of cigars down in my cabin,
an’ a few thousand cigarettes. Ye gods
and little fishes! To think that I've

-been existing on two eigarettes a day

for the last week! It’s a wonder to
me that I haven’t pined away an’
pegged out long before this!”

“Well, I don’t suppose you’ll have to
wait much longer, Dorrie,”’ smiled
Nelson Lee. *“1 shall enjoy a good
cﬁgar mys;xelf‘; but I 't-hi‘n-.ir.: I am no worse

[

v

But
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out my supplies somehow or other,

there's no need for us to stick here jawin’

about smokes. ‘
Journey onceé again,

Let’'s get busy c.1 the
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We found it impossible Lo follow the
river bank. To be quite iruthful, there
was no river bank. The trees ran right
down into the water, and the ground was
=oft and spongy and treacherous. The
only possible method of going up the
river was to force our way through the
dense undergrowth six or seven hundred
yards away from the river, and then
we went on our journey following the
yiver parallel.

Under the vasi canopy of the forest,
it was now growing very dim, and the
beasts of lﬁe night were becoming
active, We could hear strange cries
coming from all sides, and the birds were
becoming silent. The laat portion of our
journey was distincetly wearisome, and we
wera. - hearlily glad when Neclson Lee
determined (o turn off lo the righal in
order to reach the i1iver bank once more,
for he judged that we should ncw be
very close to the spal where we had left
the Wandcrer.

And so, in the fasl fading light of the
day, we pressed on through the dense
jungle, until, at leugth, we came out
into the open once again, with the wide
river stretching oul in front of us. The
Majarra was only a Libutary of the
Amazon, but was a considerable river,
nevertheless.

We came upon the river quile sud-
denly, bursting oul into full view of it
from between Lhe lhick ilrees. Man
members of the party arrived before
did—becfore any of the juniors did, n
fact. And we saw them pauvse, and we
heard- many exclamations of astonish-
ment. '

** By the Lord Harry!"" 1 heard Cap-
{ain Burlon exclaim. * What's this?
What’s happening over there, Mr. Lee?
There's some devilry afoot, or I'm no
judge! Umlosi was apparently right
wien he lold us to look cut for trouble!”

Tommy Walson and Sir Montic Tre-
gellis-West looked al me i1n rather a
puzzled way.

‘““ Begad! What can it mean, dear old
boys ¥’ murmured Sir Moutie.
* Trouble? I thought we were gettin’
{o the end of all our worries, begad!'
F really don’t think I could survive
anather night in the open. 1 don't,
really. Just look at my clothin’, Nipper,
dear boy. I feel more like a tramp
than anythin’ else. I simply must have
a change of linen. an’ a new suit, an’
some new socks, an’ a [resh pair of shoes,
an’—
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sore eyes, indeed.

“Dry up, Montie!” I interrupled.
‘* There's eome grin busineas afoot, by
the look of things!” -

I pressed on, and my chums burried
after me, with all- the othei juniors.
And then, as we came within fuil sight
of the river, we paused, aud stared out
across the still, placid water.

" A rather startling sight met our gaze.
There, a little to the left of us, lay
[.ord Dorrimore’s yucht in nidstream.
She was looking splendid—a sight for
It was simply gor-
geous to sec the Wanderer again. Ap-
purently she had not been touched, and
she lay theie, with her white decks trim
and tidy, and with everything on board
in perfect -order. DBut there seemed to
bo nobedy on board. The decks -were
deserted—tho bridge was deseried. And
the yacht lay there in the cquict water,
calm and untroubled. .

But, although we were so tremendously
pleased to sce ‘her again—to see that very
tangible link of civilisation—we hardly
gave the yacht a glance. For our atten-
tion was claimed by something else—
something which was taking place imme-
diately opposite us, on the far side of the
river. - |

The yachl, being a little on the side,
our view was nat obstructed, and we
couid sce right across the river to the
other bank. And it was there, in a hittle
clearing that the scene was taking place
whirh altracted our atlention. The
whole space was (illed with a horde of
velling, dancing Indians—savages of a
very lierce type, and they were evidently
enjoying themselves hugely in their own
particular way.

“My only hat!” muilered Tommy
Watson, ‘

* Dear old boys, this ir shockim’-t
is truly appallin’!’ exclaimed Sir
Montie, in a grave, quiet voice,

Not many of the others spoke, for
they were held spellbound by the
spectacle which lay _before them. I
dluln't. feel like speaking, either, fov
the sight which I beheld was decidedly
starthng.

The whole scene on the other bank
of the river was illuminated by great
flaring torches, which were burning .
everywhere, bound to stakes of wood
which were placed in the genund. These
torches gave a great light, which flick-
cred up and down in the most ee:e
manner,
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The Indians, half- naked, dancing
round about Lthe {orches, looked like wo

many demons as they wenl hither and
thither. v U8

At first, I could nol full
what their game was, and why they were
80 excited. I merely thought that they
were holding some kind of festival, and
they were enjoying themselves as a kind
of preliminary before the feast. And
then, quite suddenly, I became aware of
the actual truth.

_ Right in the very cenlre of the clenr-
ing. there were six extra large wooden
slakes erected—stakes which vose tu
the height of about seven or eight
feet. And bound to these thick stakes
there were figures—figures which at first
I took to be merely wooden images, or
something of that kind.

Bul then, as I watched, I saw one of
the ﬁ%ures move, and then, ?azing more
mtently, I became aware of the truth.
And 1 think I went a shade paler as

understand

I walched, and I clenched my fists. For |'

I- recognised thoso figures as men—six
white men'!

“Good heavens'’ I muttered.
—do you see, guv'nor?"’

“Yes, Nipper, I see quite plainly!”
replied Nelson Jee. ** And I think I

llDo

vnderstand, too:

“Well, I don’t understand, sir!” 1
exclaimed. ‘“ Why are those men bound
there in that way?! What does it
meapn, sir?”’ '

“Well. Nipper. you know as well as
I do that the Comte de Plessigny left
scveral men in charge of The \Wandereor.
The count had a small vessel of his
own—a steam launch called the Suu-
beam, and thal vessel was in charge
of & man named Captain Snagg, and he
had a companion called Cradley, 1

believe. There were someé pthers—half-
breeds. and so forth. They were ob-
viously 1n charge of The Wanderer.

Well, something of a very draslic nalure
has cccurred.”

“ I imagine it has!”" said Lord Dorri-
moroe grimly.

" *“These Indians are probably the
fellows who assisted the count in attack-
ing lhe yacht, before wo went on our
journcy to El-Dorado,”’ went on Nelson
Lee. ‘““The Indians probably returned
for some reason, and they swarmed over
tho yacht, turning against their former
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masters. It is quite clcar to see that
the savages are intoYicated.”

** Drunk, do you mean, sir?"

“Undoubtedly. my boy,’ replied Nel-
son Lee quietly. ** These Indiauns aro
drunk, and thero is only one explanation
(o be made. The§ took possession of (ha
yacht, and they managed to gct to thu
stores—the spirit sipres. They have been
drinking heavily—brandy, whisky—any-
thing in the nature of fire-water.” Thesc
nutive Indians are quite easy to hand!e.
I believe, if Lthey are dcalt with properly.
But it is quite apparent that they have
been dealt with in the very opposite
direction. And they have got drunk--
and now they are deadly dangerous. A=
you see, they have made the six white
men prisoners, and they are now holding
a kind of dance. In their present con-
giti‘qn there is no telling what they will

0.

“I think it is fairly obvious what they
intend to do, Mr. Lee,”’ remarked Dr.
Drett pointedly.

Nelson Leo nodded.

‘““ Yes, wo are left in no doubt as to
that point, doctor,’’ said Nelson Lece.
‘“ These unfortunate rogues have had the
tables turned upon them in a moset un-
comfortable manner. And now they
find themeelves in a very perilous pre-
dicament.”’

‘ Do you think the Indians mean to
do them any harm, sir?”’ inquired Hand-

torth.

“My dear lad. cannot you see?”
asked lee. * Those stakes are high,
and underneath them you will observe
large piles of brushwood, and twigs and

other inflammable matenal. What can it

mean? Sunply that thess Inditans are
dancing round their victims before
putting them to death!”

‘*“ Bogad !’ -

“ Oh, my only hat!” ¢

‘“ Do—do you mean that these men
are to be burnt at the stake, sir?”’ aaked
Reginauld Pitt, horrified.

“Thar, T believe, is the intention ot
these Indians,”’ replied Nelson Lee.
‘““The savages intend to roast {heir
victims alive—hornble as it may sound.
The situation i3 desperato, and it scems
that we have arrived in the nick of time.
At any moment these intoxicaled fellows
may set fire Lo that hrushwood—and then
there will be no chance whatever for us
lo save Snagg and his men,”

Fullwood sniffad.

“ It seems to me thai they don't
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deserve to be saved!”” he exclaimed.
““ They wcre quitecontent to lel us die
in that swam "

“ That i1s not the way 1o look at things,
Fullwood,” interrupted Nelson Lee
sharply. ‘‘ These mcn may be rogues,
but they were only in Lhe pay of the
Comte do Plessigny, after all. And, cven
.taking it for granted that Lhey are
scoundrels, we simply cannot remain
here and see them: done {o death’in this
brutal, fiendish manner. We must do
everything possible to rescue them.
Retribution of a terrible character has
overtaken the wrelches, bul we cannot
allow this scene o proceed.”

‘“ Rather not !’ said Lord Dorrimore.
* Of course we cannot allow it o pro-
ceced, But I shall be awfully obliged,
lee, if you'll tell mne how we can put
a stopper on the game. That crowd of
Indians is a prétty considerable one, an’
we don't happen lo possess any firearms.
I'm willin’ to do anylbin’ possible to
help those poor brutes on (he ether
side—but I don’t fancy bein’ tied to one
of those stakes on my own account.
Mind you, I'm quile game for anythin’
that's in the wind, but I'm hanged if
I can see what we can do.”

‘“ Well, we must do somelhing, Dorrie
- wo must make somea cffort o go to
the rescue,’”’ said Nelson Iee. * And
tl.ere is not a second to be lost. By what
1 can see, these Indians are nearly
ready to roast their viclims, and once
thoso fires are slarled, no power on earth
will be able to save the white men from
a ghastly death.”

Somehow, as I slood there, 1 fell ex-
tromely helpless. What could we do?
Fow could we go to the aid of Caplan
Snagg and his men? Jlow could we
prevent thcse yelling, intoxicated In-
dians from doing their foul work?

—-— e

CHAPTER 111
TIHE RQUT OF THE INDIANS.

LELSON LEE was looking very
grim.
N *“* I feared that something of

this kind had happencd, Dorrie,”’

he. caclaimed. ‘ When we passed all
those villages, bare of their male in-
hubitants, I suspected that the brules

ware on the warppth. We must not
wasto time in talking, but we must act

'H

without the slightest delay!
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“ Kxactly,” said Dorrie. * But how
uye we goin’ to act?” :

* There is only one thing to be done,”
went on (h® guv'nor grimly. * Tke
Indians are totally unaware of our pre-
sence—they do not know that we have
arrived, and they are therefore unpre-
pared for any attack. I do notl suppose
they are even keeping a watch, so wo
have everythimg in our favour.”

“ Do you propose that we should swim
across the river?'’ asked Dorrie.

“My dear man, that would be im-
possible;”’

“So I thought,” said his lordship.
‘““We might start, bul I believe there are
a good many caymans about this region
—an’' we should only get about a
hhundred yards before we were converiea
mto so many suppers. -“Whal's your
idea, old man?”

“ We must gel across to the yvacht—
as many of us as possible,’" said Nelson
Lee. " You will observe that the vacht
ts much nearer the opposite bank than
it is 1o this. It is, in fact, quite close
to the terrible scene which we ure now
wilnessing. If we can only get on
board the yacht, we shall be able to
tuke effective measures (o rescue our
unfortunate fellow creatures. Happily,
1t will not be difficult for us (o get across
to the yacht.”

It would be quite casy if we lad
wings,”’ said Dorrie. 5

“My dear man, I wish you would be
sevipus !’ exclaimed Nelson Lee. *You
have upparently failed to see u good
many canocs lying among the trees
ngainst the water two or three hundred
Kurds to our right, I do net prelend to

now why they werc left there, or any-
thing of that "'sortt But I do know
that they will come in useful, and
that we can use them as a means of
transporting a 1 many of our num-
ber across t0'lﬁo yachi. 1t would beo
as well, in fuct, lo get everybody across,
if possible—for we shall be fuirly safo
once we are on hoard.”

“We'd better not go too openly, M.
Lee,”” yut in Dr. Brett. “If once we
are seen by these Indians, we shall
probably be surrounded within a few
minutes, and then it will be a battle for
life, indeced !”

“Yes, it will be necessary to maintain
oxtreme caution,'’ said Nelson Lee,

It did not take the guv’nor long tlo
arrange mallers. It was reully remark-
able how quickly he obtained a grasp of
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the situation, and how he mapped oul
our courso of procetdure.

Mr. Hudeson, the first officer of The
Wanderer, was placed in charge of the
operations. and he was given instruc-
tions to take the party over to the yacht
as quickly and as silently as possible,
transporting them in batches—the ladies

and. the girls first, the juniors second,
and then the other members of the
party.

Nelson Lee, Dornie, Caplain Burten,
Mr. MeNab, and several others went
in advance. They seized two or three
of the canoes, and paddled silently and
swiftly across the intervening space of
water to the yacht’s side. .

Very fortunately, 1 was able to get in
one of the Jols, too—and Sir onl:e
Tregellis-West, and Tommy Watson

were with me. Wo smuggled ourselves
in somehow, and I was«(remendously
pleascd, for I did not want to miss any-
thing.

It was fortunaty that the yacht wao
- much nearer the other bank, for the
great bulk of Lhe vessel completely hid
our movements, The Indians were on
the other side of the river, and they
wero surrounded by the flaring lorches.
It was really impossiblo for them to sce
anything beyond that gre.t circle of
flaring hght, '

And, being intoxicaled, they were too
exciled and -mad to kecp any walch,
They apparently considered themselves
quite safe from any attack, and the
were procceding with their orgy witﬁ
unresiricted violence and insanity.
~ Qur task, therefore, wus not such a
difficult ono afler all. I suppose we
could have been far mor: reckless, and
we should not have been discovered.

At all events, we stepped up on board
the yacht without bur presence being
known to the Indians. And, once upon
the deck, I felt absolutely secure. 1
wanled to yell—I wanled to shout with
joy at being once morc on the planks
of the good old steam yacht.

It seecmed that there was to be no end
to our life of excitoment. "We had just
escaped from El Dorado, we hud come
noross that terrible swamp, and we had
iraversed the forest. And now that we
had arrived on board The Wanderer,
we found that fresh troubles wore brew-
ing, and it was necessary for us to act
i.stantly and with precision.

The excitemenli was all the grealer
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becuuse we had assumed that we should
huve a very quiel time once we drrived
on the Majarra. It did not seem that
we should have much quietness yet !

Nelson Lee, who was on deck. turned
Lo us as we mounted the accommodation
ladde:.

“I should advise you boys (o rceanain
well in the backgreound,’”’ hc said m a
low voice. “Thére might be some
deunger—tihese Indiuns are probably
armed with poisoned arrows, and I
cannot afford to let you undergo any
risks. So you must remain well
cover, my lads."”

“Leave 1L to me, sir,”” T anid softly.
“I'll see that we como o no harm!”

Nelson I.ez nodded, and crept forward.
to the other rail of the vessel. Fremn
this point of vantage, he could guzo
right across the water to the bank of Lhe

sireamn, where the scene was being-
enacted.

“We'll remain  in  cover—I don’t
think!” I murmured to my chums.

“We're going to find a place where we

can walch everything, my sons—and
we're going (o join in tho+tussle, if we
can possibly find a way. I wouldn't

miss this for anything!"
“Rather not!"” said Tommy Watson.
‘“‘Dear old boys, I am ready to help
in any way I can!” said Sir Montie.
‘“But, really, I don’t see what we can
do And, if it comes to that, I don't
sce what Mr. Lee can do either!”

“You'll see soon,” I said. “Tle
guv'nor isn't the kind of man lo sil
still and do nothing!”

We cropt slong the yacht's decks,
until we were well forward. And then,
crouching low, we at last arrived at the
rail, our movemenis being concealed by
a number of odds and ends thad were
lying about. And there we slood,
against the rail, watching the scene.
And, in our present position, we werc
able to seo the whole affair much more
clearly.

For, of course, the yacht was quile
near {0 the bank, and we weroe ruised
above the level of the river. Thus we
could gaze right down upon the river
Lank, und we could see overything below
us.

The Indians were now velling more
fiercely than before. They were 5ancing
in a mad, frenzied kind of way. The
torches wero blazing and smoking, and
the whole scene was positively demoniac.
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1 oguld not help feeling extremely
sorry for Captain Snagg, Mr. Cradley,
and the others. Therc they were, tied
to the very top of those great posis,
They were secured in such a way that
it was impossible for them to move.
And, beneath them, lay the piles of
brushwood—all ready 1o be ignited when
the savage Indians, took it into their
hcads to roast their victims.

And,. even as we watched,
something which brought a gasp to our
throats. For scveral of the Indians
weroe tearing down some of the lorches,
and they were now rushing down towards
the centre of the clearing, brandishing
the torohes above their heads, dancing,
and shouting al Lhe tops of their voices.
Their intentions were obvious,

** Dear old boys—they're goin’' to sct
fire to those piles of twigs an’ things
now !"" exclaimed Sir Montie, in a husky
voice. * We're too late—we can do
nothin'! Oh, begad! Those poor chaps
are goin’ to be killed!”

Tommy Watson clenched his fists.

‘** We must do somecthing—we must do
something!"’ he exclaimed desperately.

‘“ We can’t do anything, Tommy,” 1
put in. '* We can simply stand here and
watech; but I can’t believe that the
guv'nor will remain .idle, too. Look!
''hey are getting ready!’’

Rather to our relicf, the Indians were
not setting fire to the boufires yet. They
were dancing about, and the torches
were bein§ waved up and down and
round, sending sparks out by the myriad.
IL was evidentlv a kind of fpal frenzy
before the actual roasting business com-
menced.

But Captain Snhagg and
panions were in ghastly peril.

At any moment those fires might be
iighted, and then the Aames would leap
upwards, and we should witness a hor-
vifying spectacle.” The flames, legping
upwards, would kill the unfortunate men
in no time—but they would suffer ter-
rible agony during those moments.

And I felt sick as I gazed upon the
scene, for somehow [ felt that it would
be impossible to render assistance in
time. .

And then, just when I was beginning
to feel hopeless, I felt a faint throbbing
in the deck of the vacht. At first 1]
hardly noticed it, and 1 did not give it
serious thought. But then the throbbin
became rather more pronounced, and
knew at once that an .engine had started.

WO Saw

s com-
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An engine!
‘* What—what on earth can that be?”

I asked, in a husky whisper. ‘' Den't
you feel it, you chaps?"’ ]
. ** That—that throbbing?'’ whispered
Waison,
“ Yes'!"”

“ Dear old boy, I'm- puzzled!' mur-
mured Sir Montie. * I felt it a mon:ent
or two ago, an’ I have been wonderin’

“By Jingo! I've got it!”
claimed, wy heart givin
‘“ Don’'t you remember?”

‘“ Remember what?"’ asked Watson.
‘““ The engines can’t have starled = vet,
vou ass! Steam isn’t up, and il takes
howrs to light the furnacee—""

‘““ But it doesn't take hours to set n
petrol motor going "’ 1 broke in. ** Just
one turn of the ﬁandle. and therc you

I ex-
a sudden leap.

are! The fire hoscs are operated by a
special engine—a petrol engine down
Lelow. I wouldn't mind betting any-

thing you like that Mr. MacNab has go?
busy on the job—he's started that petrcl
molor, and the idea is to put the [re
hoseo into operatlonl"

‘“ Begad!”

“My only hat' What a scheme!”
said Watson. ** Why, even if they sct
ire to that brushwood, it mighl be pos-
sible to put it out—""

‘“ Exactly!” T exclaimed. ‘ That's the
wheeze, I expect. There you are—what

'did I tell vou?”

. I poiuted along the deck, and there we
saw several figures struggling up from
one of the hatchways with a couple of
strong hose pipes. These were rushed
to the rail, and they were held in pogi-
tion, ready. Nelson Lee was in chargo
of loma», Lord Dorrimore in charge of the
olher,

And, just at that moment, the thing
we expected took place. The Indians
rushed forward with their torches, and
they thrust them deep into the ma-<ses of
brushwood.

““ Look!” gasped Watson.
goodness ™’

At first, only smoke appeared f{rom
those piles of wood, but we knew that
at any moment they might burst inlo
flame—and then— | .

I waited and watched, wondering 1if
the guv’nor would act in tune; and
across the water came the sound of
voices—English-speaking voices.

‘“ You curs—you infernal
roared the voice of Captain

“Oh, my

devils !™?

Snagsg,



THE RETURN OF THE' WANDERERS

hoarsc and .shrill with fury and despera-
tion. ‘' This is murder! You'll be made
to pg(v for this—you'll be wiped out—""

““What's the good, captain—what's
the good of talking?'’ came the voice of
Cradley. ‘“ We've got to stand it—wce’ve
got to die now, and it won’t do any

good to grumble!”

“Well spoken!” I muttered. *'1I
didn’t think those rotters had enough

luck! They're taking their medicine
ike men!”’ .

“ They'll be killed—they’ll bo burnt
up!”’ muttered Whatson, horrified. *‘ Oh,
can’t something be done——"

‘““ Something is being done!” I ex-
claimed suddenly.

Even as I was speaking, the piles of
brushwood under three of these stakes
burst into flame—not big fAames, but
slow, licking tongues of fire, which crept
un the post towards tho victims who
were bound above.

And, simultancously, came a hissing
yoar ncar by, and we saw two grcat
strcams of water come hurtling out from
the vacht's side.

The hoses were powerful, and those
streams of water wont right across the
inlervening space, right into the clear-

mﬁ.
Swish! Swish!

The columns of water struck two or
throz groups of the yelling Indians,
knocking. them ﬂﬁing—yel ing
fright now. Thes other Indians paused,
turned round, and all stood still. They
were amazed; they were taken by sur.
Brise, and they hardly knew what to

0. .

And those strcams of water went
splashing on to the burning wood, ex-
tinguishing the fires almost at once. The
white men had hardly been scorched.

" And then pandemonium reigned.

The fires were pul out, and the six
victims tied to the wooden stakes were
saved—for the time being. Those
columns of water from the hoses were
now being played upon the Indiins
themselves, and the savage beggars did
not appear to lixe the experience. They
rushed about, shrieking and shouting
and in a state of panic. Many of the
torches were still burning, and we could
sec everything that was happening with
great distinctness.

“ Hurrah!” roared Handforth, rush-
ing across the deck. *‘ That's thc stuff
to give 'em, sir!”

I heaved a little sigh of rcliel, for

with |
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Handforth’s voice told me a lot. T knew,
for example, that the ladics and the girls
were on board, sinco tho juniors were
not due to come until afterwards. Mr.
Hudson had apparently been busy, and
he had been transporting his cargo of
hur:l::lan beings across the water to tho
yacht.

Within a moment or two I discovered
that almost every member of tho party
had been brought—only thrce canoe
loads remained, and these were even
now on their way over the water to tho
yacht's side. hey .would certainly
arrive beforc any attack could be made
by the Indians.

For it was certain that the Indiins
would show some resistance.

It was not likely that such a great
horde of savages would stand by and
accept defeat without a acrap. Tho
brutes did not lose much time.

Having got over their first surprise,
and having realised fully that they had
onomies to contend with, they set to
work. Bows and arrows were produced
from seemingly nowhere, and the nativcs
rcleased ﬂigEts of their deadly weapons
almost at once.

The arrows came hurlling against the
vacht’s side, some falling on deck, and
everybody was ordered to take cover, for
these arrows were poisoned, and ono
touch would probably mean death.

Fortunately, the aim of the Indiars
wWas very wild. They were intoxicated,
and they hardly knew what they were
doing in their excitement. The greater
part of their arrows went completely
astray, and either flew harmles:ly over-
head, or smashed against the yacht’s sido
near the waler line.

And it must not be supposed that tho
enemy had everything all his own way.
Riflos had been brough! up from below—
rifles in plenty, with enough ammunition
to last for twenty-four hours, if neces-
sary, and a raging fire was poured into
the ranks of the Indians.

Crack! Crack! Crack!

The rifles spat out viciously, and a hail
of ballets went charging across into the
savage horde. The range was short, and
it was almost impossible to miss. Many
of the Indians went down, shricking and
yelling, and making the most terrible
roise imaeinablo. Tho whole business
was appalling,

The girls, of course, were safe below—
Nelson Lee would not allow them to
remain on deck. For one reazon, he did
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not want them to be in any danger, and,
for another reason, he was determined
that they should not witness this ter-
‘riblo scene.

The battle raged ficrcely.

But it did not last long—it was impos-
sible for it to ]astL long. It was go ferce
"and so deadly that only one possible
thing could result., Everything was in
our favour—we held the yacht, and two
dozen men were firing repeater rifles ae
fast as they could inject the cartridges.
‘The Indians were falling in dozens, and
their companions were not long in get-
ting into a terrific panic.

.Personally, I did not fcel one single
qualm ae 1 looked at the scene. e
Indians were brutes—savages—almost
inhuman in their beastial cruelly, and it
was almost a pleasure to see t-l{em fall-
irg. In any case, it was their lives or
ours—and there was only one choice in
a matter of that kind.

We were very pleased to. see that
("aptain Snagg and his men were un-
molested. Thoy “were still ticd helplessly
t0 Lhe stakes, bui they were ip no danger
_now, fcr the fires were extinguished, and
the Indians themselves did not seem to
fake any notice whatever of their late
victims., They were too excited concern-
ing the battle that they had apparently
furgotten their original purpose.

A good many of the savages charged
down into the water, ant got into their
canocs, Then they came storming
towards the yacht, yelling, serecaming,
and dchant.

But they were soon taught a lcsson,

Not one of the canoes were allowed to
get within fifty fect of the yacht. A
deadly. fire was poured into the frail
cralts, and a good many of the Indians
fell writhing 1into the water—never to
rise agnin.

The battle, as I have said, was short
and sharp, but it was quite exciting
cnough while it lasted.

Finuatly, after finding that it was abso-
Iutely impossible to get anywhero nesr
the yacht, the remaining canoes sped off
down the stream, their occupants
thoroughly scared, and their only
thought was (o get as far away as pos-

sibla , .
Those Indians who had remained on

the shore were also seized with panic, |

and They fBed into the forest. And the
only Indians who remained on the scenc
wero the dead and the dying.

party was got read
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hash, old man,” remarked Lord Dorri-
more complacently, ' They’ve all
scooted, I think—the whole .iob Jct )
Quite a pretty little squad, wasn't it?"’

*“I think Juck bhas been with us
Dorrie,”’ said Nelson Leo. * We are dis-
tinctly fortunate in getting out of theo
battle without a single casualty. So far
as 1 know, nobody on board the yacht
has been hit.”

““That's not very surprisin’, sa:d
Dorrie. ‘‘ Those darned Indians were so
drunk that they couldn't see straight,
you know. We'vo done a few of them
in, but that’s all thgf're fit for."

“ Wise words, O, N'Koee!”" exclaimed
Unlosi. ‘ Thou art indeed right, my
futher, These savage pcople are but
vermin, and it is better that they should
bo exterminaled. I am sore at heart,
N'Kose, since it was impossible for me
to take part in the fighting.’

“It's just as wch you didn’t firy,
Umlosi,’’ said Nelson Lee. “ If you had
ventured to go ashore with your famous
spear, I do not think you would have
done much damage, for you would have
been pierced by at least two dozen
poigoned arrows before you got near
cnough to strike a blow. However the
affajr is over, and I think we may send
a party ashore at once.”

**That's the idea!” said Lord Dorri-
more briskly.

And, without any, further delay, a
to go ashore, in
order to cul down the victimes.

— e e e

CHAPTER 1V.
BONEWARD BOUND.
IR MONTIE TREGELLIS-WEST
S adjusted his pince-nez.
‘““It’'s rather a peculiar posi-
tion, when one comes to think
of itg dear old boys,'” he remarked.
“We'vo just been savin’ the lives of
Culptain Snagg an’ his confederates—an’
only a few days ago they were hand-in-
glove with the Comte de Plessigny, an”
they were all plannin’ to get us put out
of the way for good.”

“It's a case of returning good for
evil, Montie,” I remarked. ‘* And, in
sny case, 1 don't supﬁoso Caplain Snagg
had much to do with our former mis-
fortunes. It was the count who planned
cverything, and Snagg and his men
simply carried out orders. In any case,

.. 'Y think that’s about settled their i we shall probably hear the truth scon ™
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?uilo a large party had gonc ashore,
including Nelson Lee, Lord Dorrimore,
Dr. Brett, Colonel Kerrigan, and others.

- Everybody was armed to the tecth, for it

was quite possible that some of the
Indians were lurking in the bush a little
waﬁr back.

ut this did not seem to be the case.

After the party had landed, Nelson
l.co and Lord Dorrimore led the way
from the river bank towards the
whero the six great stakes wore thrust
into the ground. Everything was still and
quict—a strange contrast to the tre-
mendous din which had been procexding
so shorlly before.

“1 think the beggars have gone,’
marked J.ee. * There
abow#® this, vou know—no trickery. We
scared the life out of the rotters. and
now they've cleared off for good, in my
orfnion. At the same time, it will be
just as well to cut down these fellows,
and get them on board the yacht with-
out any waste of time."”

‘““ That i3 my idea exactly,” said
Nelson Lee. “ One cannot be too sure
with these savages, Dorrie. On the

acht we shall be quito safe, since it will

re-
iIs no ambush

o possiblo to keep a strict guard, and|

wo can defend the vessel with compara-
tive ease.”’

The light waa not very bright now, for
many of the torches were burning them-
selves out, and others were mere
amouldering stumps.

Nelson I.ce and Dorric approached the
stake on the extreme left side—the stake
upon which Captain Snagg was securely
tied. He looked down at them with a
strange light in his eyes as they
approached.

“Thank Heaven you came in time,
sir!”’ exclaimed the captain, in a sub-
dued voice. “ 1 thought it was all up
with us—I felt tho heat rising up just
when those hoses got into play. By
gosh! It was wonderful, sir—it was an
amazing exhibition!"’

‘““ We apparently arrived at the right
moment, Captain Snagg!”’ said Nelson
Lee grimly. ‘' Probably you were ex-
tremely atsonished to see us—since you
imagized that we were quite helplces a
good many hundreds of miles away. Dut
vour cm:ployer, the count. was somewhat
uhfortunate in his echeming; his plans
did not work out as they werc intended
to work out."”

“I reckon I'd like a word with you,
sir, a3 soon as [ get down from this fix,”

spot
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said Captain Snagg. “ Mind you, I
ain't going to try to excuse myself in
any way. I know I've donc wrong, and
I know I'm in for trouble now. But I
deserve it. And I'm grateful, sir—I'm
grateful for being saved from a drath
that would have been ghastly. I'm
efraid poor Cradley is about finished!"’

It was not long before Captain Snagg
was cut down, and then the gthers wers
rcleased, too.

Captain Snagg was as hard as nails,
and he had passed through the ordeal
without showing much effect. Cradley,
his mate, was looking at lcast twenty
vears older, and his hair bhad turned
positively grey, *although it had been
without a single grev strand less than
two hours before. The other men were
natives of Brazil—that is Lo say, Svanaish-
speaking individuals, who bhad been
scared out of their wits. Two of them,
in fact, were unconscious; shecr terror
had overtaken them, and they had
swooned. Tho other two were like a
couple of children—sobbing and whim-
pering and trembling from head to foot
with the shock of it all.

“ Now then—now then!"” exclaimed
Captain Spagg. ‘ Pull yourselves to-
gether! There's no danger now, and

there’s no reason why you should act like
babies. It was a bit of a stifll ordeal, I
know; but it's not the first bparrow
shave I've had with cannibals!”’

“ Tha‘y will be all right presently,
Snagg,”” said Nelson Lee. * I should
adviso you to bring them on board tho
yacht as soon as you poesibly can. There
18 just a possibility that the Indians may
return, and we do not want to give them
any chance of hurling their poisoned
arrows at us from the cover of thoso
trees.”’

The caplain nodded.

“ That's right enough
Indians are treacherous
best,”” he exclaimed. “ Some of them-—
further down the river—are decent
cnough {ypes of humanity, but these up
here aro regular devils! By thundoar!
We're grateful—we’re so grateful that

BIT. These
bru tcs, at the

.it's absolutely impossible for us to ex-

ress what we thimk. You saved our
ives, you came at Lhe right time, and
rescucd us from a terriblo death!”

“I thought it was all up with us!”
muttered Cradlev. * That fire was
alight, and the flames were lecaping up
towards my fcet—"' '

““Man alivy, you've gone as grey as
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a badger !’ inlerrupled Caplain Snagg,
staring at Cradley in a wondenng
manner. ‘‘ You're grey, man, and only
an-hour ago your hair was as brown as
a squirrel's !”

‘“ It's a_wonder I'm  not dead—or in-
sane ! said Cradley. ‘‘* You may have
had adveniures wiln cannibals fore,
man, but I've not! I hope to Heaven
I nover have another experience like

this! It'lt finish me!”

Cradley and Captain Snagg were, of
course,. quite Britith. The other men
were Spanish speaking vuffians—two of
-them 1 half-breeds. Aund their
courage had not becen able to stand up
to the test. ‘Two of them were uncon-
scious, a8 I have said, and the other two
were ullerly bowled over, and incapable
of lifting a finger to help themselves.
They wero transferred to the yacht as
soon as possible, and then Caplaim Snagg
thrust out his hand towards l.ord Dorri-
more ’

“1 dont suppose sou’ll take it, sir,
but I mean it!”" he said quietly. * I've
been a dirly dog., I've been o skunk!
But vou saved my life, and I'd like to
thank you!”

“Dorrie took the captain’s fist atl once.

*“ That's all righl, old man,” he said.
“I'm not the kind of fellow to bear
maiice. We came along an’ saw you iIn
Jdificulties, so we lent a hand—that’s
all!  There's no need to make a fuss
about il !

Captain Snagg
snmclhing.

*“ T reckon this has been a leison to
- mo that I sha'n't forget for the rest of
my life, sir!”’ he exclaimed. * After
vou have taken us down the river and
miven us over inlo the hands of ihe
aathoritice, I shall have time to think
about it all, and I shall never ccase lo
be gratleful.” |

‘“‘“ Afler I've handed you over 1o

seemed to swallow

the authorities—eh 7"’ said Dorrie.
“ Yep, sir; . we expect that,”” said
Snagg. ‘' After what we did the other

day—after we attacked your yacht, and
acted like the pirates we are, it’s only
richt to expect that you'll have some
sort of satisfaction. 1t was that count
fellow who drove us on to it. He paid
ns well, and he led us to understand that
vou and your crowd were a set of rogues.
'YT'm not trying to excuse myself, sir—
nothing I can say will do that, After
tho way we treated you, it would have
been only right if you had left us to

NELSON LEik
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die. But you didn’t do that. You came
to our rescue at counsiderable 1riek to
yourselves—"?

*“ Nonsense !" inferrupted Lord Dorri-
more. ‘‘ There was hardly any risk
altached to it, man. By the way, what
has become of your own steamn Jaunch,
the Sunbeam ?”’

*“ She is some way down the river,
sir. moored. against the bank.”

. Anybod;r on board ?’" asked Dorrie.

‘* No, sir.”

: “_}Nhat do you propose to do about
rer?"’

The captain shrugged his shouldere.

““ Well, sir, it's hardly a question of
what I propose to do,” he exclaimed.
T reckon we've forfeited all right to
set foot on ihat vessel again. 1" want
‘ou to thoroughly understand, sir, that
'm not trying to whitewash myself n
any way. know I've done wrong—a
darn lot of wrong—but 1 am very thank-
ful that nobody has come to any real
harm, and that that scoundrel has becn
beaten by you. And if there’s anything
I can do, sir, ¢ prove my gralitude,
I'll do it. Just eny the word, sir, and
I’'m your man!"’ .

“ And I'm apother, sir!"” put in Mr.
Cradley stoutly. |

Lord Dorrimore grinned.

“ Well, you don’t seem lo be such
bad sorls, after all,”" he exclained.
“T'1l tell you what I'll do. You can
remain on board this vessel for the
night. 1 reckon you can do with a good
sleep. Then, in the morning, you have
my full permission to get back to your
own launch, and to go about your own
business."’

stared.

Caplam Snag
Lo \%hy, 8ir, cfg you mean that you'ro
going to let us go?’’ he inquired.

“ Kxactly !" )

 But—but we acted like pirates—

““So you eaid before,” interrupted
Lord Dorrimore. ‘ Howevor, this little
affair now. has made a difference. I'm
not a vindictive fellow, and overytaing
has turned out all right. You can get
back to your own boat in lhe mormug,
and the aulhorities will never know any:
thing about the affair.”

“ By thunder!” exclaimed Captain
Snagg. ‘ You're a brick, sir! You'ro a
real white men!”’

““ Wo—we don't deserve it, sirl’ put
in Cradley, in a low voice.

Dorzie nodded.

‘ Quite true, you don’t!” he agrced
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calmly. * You deserve something far
moro drastic. Bul we don’t all get whal
we deserve in this world. I'm wilhin’ to
overlook your little naughtiness, and
there’s an-'end of the matter. You'd
better got below as soon as you can,
‘an’ ﬁns some grub. Possibly you're
hungry. I have already detailed one of
the stewards to look afler you.”

Captain Snagg and his men were alto-
gethor too overcome wilh gratilude to
say much. They had expected to be pul
in irons, and to be handed over lo the
authoritiecs a! Manaos. And, instead,
they werc to be allowed lo go frce, and
to return lo their own vossel.

We all slept like tops that mighl, and
it was a supreme joy to be in cabins once
more, with clean sheets, blankets, and
with every modern luxury and conven:-
ence '

‘“ After all, my dear boys, this is
belter than bein' in E! Dorado!”’ ro-
marked Sir Monlie Tregollis-Wesl, as heo
lay luxuriously back opn his soft cushion.
‘““It was quile decent bein’ among the
Arzacs for a time, but I don't think I
should fancy it for good, begad!”

“ Rather not!"” said Tommy Watson.
“We've got back to civilisalion, and
soon we shall be once more upon the
Amazon itself, and then we shall steam
down the river, out into the Atlantic,
and then for home!”

‘“Home ?”’ I eochoed.
St. Frank's!”

““ Dear old boy,

‘“ HHome and—

plcase don't!’ ex-
claimed Sir Montie. *‘ Don’t bring St.
Frank’'s into it now. It reminds me thal
we'vo got to go back to work—io the
new lerm, you know. I wonder if we
shall arrive in time?”’

‘I reckon we shall just aboul do il.”
I said. *‘* Well, that’'s all the belter.
We've had a summer holiday crammed
full of interest and excitementi from be-
ginnine lo end, and we've had really
nothing to complain of. Dangers,
myslcries, wonders. and goodness knows
what else, all packed 1nto those few
weeks !’

And so wo went to sleep peacefully,
and with perfecl comfort. And in the
morning we arosc Lo find tho sun shining
aloriously, and tho Majarra looking de-
lightful. Captain Snagg, Cradley, and
the other four men had already departed,
and we were not likely to sce them
azain. But I had an idea that they wero
convorled—they would not be likely to
undertake any shady work ggain. Lord
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Dorrimore’s (reatmenl of them had
taught (hem a lesson which Lhey wereo
not likely to forget.

We didn’t make a move that day. Woe
simply took il easy, lolling about the
docks, discussing our recent adventures,
and onjoying ourseclves generally

Of course, all tho members of the
yachl’s crew were extremely busy. They
had not worked eo hard since they
had loft British shores. The yacht wa3
being cleaned, turned upside down, and
put into perfect trim for the return trip.

Steam was got up in Lthe boilers, and
when evening came, tho good old Wan-
derer was spick and span {rom stem
to stern, sleam was up, and she was
ready to drop down the river al any
moment.

In fact, evorylhing was all serence. Our
E:rty was inlact, and our mission had

en successful. Colonel Kernigan was
in our midsl, and he would return lo
Eng;._-lund with us—there to tell his won-
derful story.

A huge feast of rejoicing was held that
night, and Fally Litlle covered himself
with glory. He demolished more grub
than he had ever demolished beforc in
the same space of lime He simply beat
his own records—and that wus a somo-
what marvellous proposition.

~ The girls were lighthearted and
joyous. We had dances, singing, playing,
and goodness knows whal else. We_ all
enjoycd oqurselves so much that when
we relired to our cabine we were
thoroughly tired out. And we knew
that in the morning we should start c¢n
our trip down the river—we should start
away for ths Amazon and for the
Atlanlic. Wo ehould be homeward
bound beforo anolher lwenty-four hours
bad clapsod. We were leaving the land
of mystery behind us, and we wore
booked for Si. Frank’s. )

Duringh that eveningh—l mean at the
cnd of Ltho evening, when a good many
of Lhe juniors collected togetner—ihere
was someo disoussion concerning the
Comte de Plessigny. Ilad he escaped?”
Or was Lhe count dead?

“ Personally, I think Lthe count died.”
said Handforlh. ‘ Don’t you remcmber
how we saw the airship tilt up in that
sudden slorm? 1 wouldn’'t mind betting
anything vou hke that tho airship came
down in the swamp, of in the thick
forest, and the rolter was killed on the
spot. In any case, we're not likely o
sce or hear of hum again.” A
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““ That’s just about my opinion,”’ said
Reginald Pilt. ‘' There’s no reason why
we should talk about the count. We've
finished with him. Rats to the count!”
" * Hear, hear!” _

“ I've becn thinking about the Arzace
and El Dorado,” said Jack Grey seri-
oual;. **It makes me feel a bit rotten,
you = know. Those Arzacs are quite
Jdecent people—peaceful and kindly and
good-natured It seems a rotten shame,
the way the cily was smashed up by that
earthquake. I only hope that the place
vas not entirel dimo ished.”’

I shook my head.

* It’s really impossible for us {o form
any opinion, Gray,”” I said. * We don'tl
know what happened after we left the
country. When we took our departure
we were in a tremendous hurry, end the
volcano was then ecrupling at its worst.
Earthquakes were happening, too, and
there 1s every rcason for us to suppose
that the enlire city was demolished, and
- the whole race of Arzacs obliterated.”

' How awful !”’ said McClure.

‘** Terrible!'” echoed Church, “ It—itl
makes e feel a bit off colour, you know.
And all that gold, too! Think of it—

thousands and thousands of tons of pure

vold! 1 wonder if any of it will ever
be recovered?”

‘“ You can bet your boots there will be

p'enty of efforts made to find it !I"' I said.

“In fact, when we get back to Eng-
land, not even Colonel Kerrigan "him-
s2lf will give the locality -of this El
Dorado. For it would mean that hun-
dreds of expeditions

would start oul

at once—all with the objoct of getting
ood talking.

that, gold. Still, it’s no

about those things now. We have fin-

.ished with El Dorado, and we are now.
back on board the yacht It ail seems.

like a strange dream—a kind of night-
~ mare. The best thing we can do is to go
to bed, and think only of the future.”

** That's the ticket !’ smid Handforth.
* And to-morrrow we shall be en route
for England—for St Frank’s!"”

--*

CHAPTER V
THE RETURN OF THE WANDERERS.

NGLAND!
E The Wanderer was steaming

up the - Channel, and there, not
far distant, lay the white oliffs of
old England. They were a welcome
sicht to the members of the parly, who

11 agreed.
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had just returned from (lropical olines
to the old country. 'The promecnade
deck of the yacht was lined with juniors
and with the others. They were all
delighted to find themselves so ncar to
home once more. s '
‘“ Ain’t it great?” exclaimed Iland-
forth, looking round with gleaming
eyes. ‘‘ My hat! It’s jolly decent to go
away for the summer holidays—to go out
into foreiEn places—bul it'e tophole to
come back again! It will be a rare
{reat to see London once again!’

“ Rather ! said McClure.

“We’'ll have a fine old time!” pul
Church. ‘

‘““T don’t know so much about that,”
I exclaimed. ** You fellows seem to for-
got that this 1s the first day of term at
St. Frank's. We shall be rale in arriv-
ing as it is. There won't be much time
to spare when we get to London,”

‘““ Why, we're not all going straight
to St. Frank’s, are we?’ asked Do
Valerie.

““ Well, not at once, of course,”’ 1 snid.
“The guv'nor will arrange everytaing
with Dr. Stafford, and we shall piobably
arrive at St. Frank's about three or four
days late. That will give us all a day or
two at - home before gelting back to
school for the new term.”

“By jingo!”" exclaimed Somerlon.
“ It doesn't seein possible that we have
met with so many starthing adventures.
Now that we're back in English walers
again, I can hardly believe that we
actually went {o El Dorado, and that we
were prisoners in the hands of tho
Arzacs, and that we were in the thick
of that tremendous fight on the cily walls
It scems like an episode out of an
imaginative adventure story, and not a
slice of real life!”

“ Yes, it wanis a bit of swallowing,”
'“ Well, we did go through all
those adventures, and everybody in Eng-
Jand will soon be tulking about it. We
shall be famous—our names will be seut
broadcast all over the world!”

‘““ Good !”’ said Handforth.

pose they'll mention mo?”’

“¢ Well, it’s juat possible—if one of the
reporters happons to forgel himself,”
I remarked calmly. ‘¢ But it’s not likely
that we shall figure much in the re-
ports, Handy. Wae shali simply be men-
tioned as a crowd of juniors from St.
Frank’s. - Tho people who will receive all

“Y sup-

+the public atlention will be Lord Dosri-
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more, Mr. Lee, Colonel Kerrigan, and
Caplain Burton.”

“To say nothing of the Comle de
Plessigny !"’ put in Tommy Watson.

*“ Oh, yes, he'll come in for a good
bit of publicity, I've no doubt,” 1
agreed. ‘“* And I wouldn’t mind belling
that the British public—and the public
of the whole world, in fact—will regard
us a8 a set of extra fino yarn spinners.
They won’t swallow our story, you
know. They'll think we've made three-
varts of it up, particularly as El Dorado
as been demolished."’

. T hear thal Colonel Kerrigan intends
to go all over the couuntry. lecturing,’”
put in Reginald Pitt. * Thal’s rather
a decent idea, [you know—and he’ll mmake
a good bit of money out of it too.
Rather more money than T. 1. will, I
imagine !” he added, with a chuckle.

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”’

We all joined in the laugh. For
Timothy Tucker, of the Remove, had
Lecn veri littlo in evidence during Lhe
journey home. He had stuck Llighl to

is cabin, and after some little Lime
we had discovered that T. T. was busily
preparing a large number of leclures.
And thoso lectures, he declared, ho in-
tended giving wheu he arrived back al
St. Prank’s. It was his idea to delight
all the other members of the various
Forms by recounting our adventures
from the start. But it was very doubt-
ful whether Tucker would gel any
audiences.

Nelson Ice came strolling along the
deck, and ho smited at us.

‘¢ Well, boys, we'rc near homo once
again!” he exclaimed. * By the wary.
within a very short. time we shall be
passing Caistowe."’

‘“ Caistowe !

¢“ Oh, ripping!”’

““ When shall we sight the sea lown,
sic?”’

¢“ In about ten minutes time from now,
I imaginc, when we have turned that
headland.” eaid Nelson Lee. * Caistowe
lies just beyond. and it would be ralher
interesting o look at the water from
tho sea.” . ‘

There was an immediate rush for the
vacht's rail, for the juniors wero all
cager to catch a glimpse of the scaside
town of Caistowe, which was situaled
only threc miles from St. Frank’s on the
Sussex coast. We had been there many
a time, particularly during the hot
weather, for balhes.

Jt was almost like
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home 1o the majority of the juniors, and
they were eager lo catch a glimpse of
the place. )

Just as Neclson Lee had said, soon
after we passed the headland we came
within sighl of the little fishing lown,
with ils small pier and its straggling
houses along Lhe promenade. LEvery-
thing was familiar to us, and we $¥azed
at Caistowe wilh a kind of affectionafe
regard.

And when we had passed by and were
ouce more proceeding along the Channel
towards tho mouth of the Thames, the
juniors wero excitedly discussing what
they would do when wo arrived at
Tilbury Lhat evening.

But they need nol have troubled {o
discuss the matter, for Lord Dorrunore
had already made full and completo
plans.

We had stopped for an hour or two at
Weymouth, and from that town Lord
Dorrimore had sent out a tremendous
balch of telegrams, inslructions for all
sorls of people. And when we arrived
in London wo should find all sorts of
things prepared for our reception.

I knew what the scheme was, and I
was quite ploased aboutit. Thoro would
be a kind of gathering of the clans in
Lord Dorrimore's town house 1In
Kensington. D’arenls would bo there,
brothers, sislers—in fact, any relatives
who liked to come. And there would be
a remendous recoplion—[easting and
merry-making, and all the rest of it.
Dorrie was preparing a welcome homo
for the party, and it was to be a
regularly gorgeous affair.

We arrived at Tilbury just al hbout
seven o'clock in the evening, and it was
a great moment when we stepped off
the gangway on (o solid ground—on the
shorcs of old England once again.
There ‘wwas much checering on the part of
the juniors, and overybody was light.
hoarted and gay and happy.

We found a special train waiting for
us, a train which had been ordered by
Dorrie. It Look the whole party straight
up to London without a stop, and when
we arrived at the terminus we found
olher surprises.

A whole fleet of molorcars was wail-
ing outside ready to take us all to
Dorrie’'s town residence. That ride
tarough London was one which was long
reniembercd by us all.

IL was a glorious evening, mild and
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fine, with hardly a breath of wind.
Overhcad the stars were gleaming, and
the sireets of London were a blaze of
light.

Wo threaded our way through the
traffic, past motor-'buses, taxi-cabs, and
all the other vehicles which used the
roade. Through the Cily ilself, then up
Fleet Street, through the Strand, across
'I'rafalgar Square, up Haymarket into
Piccadilly Circus, and then straight on
ta Dorrie’s place in Kensington. .

And when we arrived we found the
house blazing with light from roof to
hasement. Scores of people were there
watting for us.

Siy Montie Tregellis-West's guardian
was presen(, Handforth’'s pater, and
many other parents were in evidonce.
Brothers and sisters galore, and all :o1ts
of friends. It is quite impossible for ine
to go into full details regarding that
wonderful evening.

All I know is that we enjoyed our-
sclves (remendously, and that we were
the heroes of the ¥10ur.

Reporters ewarmed round the 'Y‘lace

like becs round a honey-pot. hey
would not be satisfied until they had
interviewed Nelson Lee, Lord {)orri-
more and Colonel K®rrigan. The Press-
"men obtained a large amount of in-
formation, and they went off happy. In
the morning it was quite obvious that
the newspapers would come out with
Aaring headlines regarding the marvels
of El Dorado and the other wonderful
things we had discoverod.

We all stayed the n‘il.hl. in  Dorrie’s
town house, and then the next morning
cevery member of the party—I mean the
juniors and the girli—they all went off
10 their various homes for a day or two
hefore returning to Si. Frank’s. Nelson
Lee and I remained with Dorrie, and we
were glad of the short period of rest and
aquietness.

As 1 had guessed, the morning papers

came out with tremendously exciting
storiecs <concerning our trip up the
Amazon and up the Majarra. The

whole of England was talking about us
~-the whole world, as as matter of fact,
since the story was flashed over the
cables in every direction of the compass.

Personally T was rather anxious to get
back to St. Frank’'s. The new term had
started and Lhere was really no reason
why we should remain away for long.
Nelsow l.ee was required, being the

and excitement.
looking better. and as= for Master Nipper
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Housemaster of the Ancient House, and
the Remove, of course, would be rather
bare with so many members absent.
But all this would be adjusted within
a few days, for it was agreed upon that
we should return by one train on Wed-

nesday morning.

It was now Mondry, and all the
fellows knew of the plan. We were to
meet at Victoria at a fixed time, and
then we should travel down {o Sl
Frauk's on the same train, arriving in

one lot, so (o speak.

On the Tuesdny Nelson Lee found
timeg to visit his reoms in Grey's Inn
Road. and everything there was in per-
fect order and spick and span, for Alrs.

Jones, our worthy housckeeper, had neg-

lected nothing.

We had one or two visilors, ‘the most”
welcome of themm all being Chief
Detective-Inspector Lennard, of Scot-
iand Yard.

‘“ It's great to sec you back again,
Lee!"” exclaimed the C.I.D. man, as he
lolled back in one of the easy-chairs in
the consulting-room. ' We've been
rather lost without you, you know. By
what I can sce of it. you thrive on peril
I’ve never seen you

here, he |ooks almost disgustingly
healthy !’

I grinmed.

“q'hat's the result of the sca sir!”’ I
explained. '

** The result of rwlly good feeding and
splashing about !’ said Lennard grimly.
*“ And now, insicad of getting straight
into harness, as you ought to, you
are both off to St. Frank's to smmply
wasle your time down there doing
nothing. I can te]l you frankly, Lee,
it's a bit disappointing.”

Nelson Lee chuckled.

“ I'in awfully sorry, old man, but we
rather like Si. Frank'’s,”” he said.
‘“* Besides. there 1s quite a lot of detec-

tive work to be done down there, if
necessary. 1 can assure you, my dear
fellow. that Nipper and I have done

more in the deteclive line since we went
toe St. Frank’'s——"’

“ It won't do, Lee—1I can’t follow it "’
prolested Detective-hispector Leonard.
** Look what's been happening recently
while you've been away '’

* Well, what has been happening?®’ 1
put 1n.
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Lennard stared. ,

“Don’t you know?”’ he nsked.

“We weren't aware that anylhm
particularly startiing had taken place,’
put in Nelson Lee.

“It only goes lo prove how you got
oul of the run of things if you go galh-
vanting about to these out-of-tho-way
corners of the world!"' sniffed Lennard,
‘I supposo you know {hat Scotland
Yard has its hands full up at the present,
so full up, in facl, that we hardly know
where we are?”’

‘““ Well, Scotland Yard s  ucually
busy,”” I 'remarked. * The official
dletoctive force lakes such an enormous
time o find a clue and to gel on the
track of a criminal, that it is always full
up with work. Of course, if il was a
really eflicient force, half the members
would have nothing to do!”’

The chief-inspector grinned.

“ It’s 4 good thing I'm accuslomed to
vour cheek, my lad,” he said. * Bul,
seriously, thero has been some j.cefty
lively trouble of late, Lee. A crime
wave has becn sweeping righl over the
country, from north to souﬁ'l. and from
easl Lo wesl. ‘TThe number of robberies,
frauds and murders which have been
taking placo is simply appalling '™
. “H'm!" said Nelson Lee.
sorry to hear that!”

‘““ Of course, you underatand why it 1s,
guv'nor!” I put . ** All the criminals
knew that you were out of the country,
and so they took advantago of the fact
Whoa! Look oul!”

Whizs!
A book, deftly hurled by Nelson Lee,

missad my head by a few inches and
thudded on the floor.

‘“1 don’t want any of your sarcasm,
my lad!’ said the guv'nor slernly.
“* Well, Lennard, how do you account
for this crime wave? What theory have
you got concerning it?”’

The chief-inspector scralched his head.

‘“ As a malter of facl, there's only.one
theory Lhal we can really adopt,”” he
said. ‘‘ It is ‘generally acknowledged at
the Yard that these crimes are the work
of one gung—one hugo organisation. It
seoms (o me thal a great many crooks
have got together and banded themselves
into one concern. And they are operat-
ing in different parts of the country
simultaneously. In many towns people
are almosl afraid to go out at night, and

“1 am
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houses are nol left unprolecled for any.
money.’

“ How is il down in Sussex?”’ I in-
quired. ‘‘ Any trouble there?”

Lennard nodded.

““ Oh, yes; you'll probably find some
when you get to St. Frank's!’ he aard
grimly. * Bannington and Helmford
have been visited two or three times
recenlly by these new criminals. There
has becen -quite a lot of trouble in DBan-
ninglon, I hear. Several big burglaries
and other criminal aclivities. It will bo
rather inleresting if you happen to get
on Lo the track of something down
there.™’

Nelson Lee nodded and smiled.

““* Yos, it will, Lennard,”” he agreed.
‘““ As a malter of fact, you have quite
whetted my appetite. I have been on
holiday s0 long that I am now anxious to
get to work seriously—to do something
i the delection line. Perhaps, as you
say, I will lave an opportunity. And 1t
is always more interesting if I am deal-
ing with a_man, or a band of men, who
are worthy of serious atiention.”

Tho chief-inspector was in perfect
agreement, and very soon afterwards ho
took his deparlure. Nelson Lee was
looking rather thoughtful, and I won-
dered if anvihing would come of what
Lennard had said. Should we find our-
selves mixed up in some criminal investi-
gation?

It was quile probable, of course, and I
do nol mind admitling thatl I was rather
anxious for something of the sort tlo
happer. Life %t St. Frank’s would be
very dull after our rocent startling
adventures, and if some mystery hap-
pened along, it would help to liven
things up and make life worth living.

Dorrie was with us in the evening,
and he was as smiling and cheerful as
over.

‘“ Back to school to-morrow—eh?’ he
oxclaimed, pallting me on the back.
“ Well, my lad, I dare say you'll have
a quiet time now: Rather too quiet
for me, though. -1 don’t think I should
fancy your job, Lee.”’

“T don’t think you would, old man,”
smiled Nelson Lee. ‘“ I'll guarantee
that you do nol remain in England for
long. You imay remember that you
threatened to buy an old country louse,
and to scttlo down "

“T think T must have been dreamin’
when I said that,” putl in Lord Dorri-
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more, with a grin. ‘* Settle down? Ye
gods and little fishes! Not likely, old
son! London’s a fine place, but it's too
noisy and dusty and uncivil for me. The
IEnglish countryside is the finest place
in the world when a fellow wants
quietness and rest. But I'm full of
nErings—l want to be moving about all
the time or 1 shall go rusty. That's me
all over, as you know. 1f I sil still for
long I grow irritable and nasty {em-
pered, and generally crochety. {don’t
suppose I shall be in England for more
than a fortnight, at the most!”’

** Oh, it's got down 110 a fortnight
now!"” I chuckled.

Dorrio nodded.

** As a maitler of fact, I've been look-
ing up some .rather intcresting details
concernin’ a region. of Africa where
there is some rippin’ elephant hunting
to be had,” said his lordsl'.:ip. ““ Umlosi
is quile keen on the trip, mainly because
lie wants to get hack to his own country.
I'm keen on elephant huntin’ too, and a
xpell of that kind of sport would suit me
down (o the ground. So in about a fort-
uight's time Umlost an’ I will take our
trunks and we’'ll set out for Africa.”

‘“I thought vouw’d do something of
that kind, Dorrie,”” chuckled. Lee.
“ You're the most restless beggar I've
ever come across in all my life. If you
return from this trip in one whole picce
I shall be aurprised. Every lime you go
out into the wilds I never expect to sce
vou again. And yet you alwuys turn
up. like a bad penny !’

** That’s just the way of the world,”
said Dorrie, lighting a cigarette.
uselesn, no-good-lo-any{)ody people
nlwayg survive, and cause more trouble.
But the veally good chaps—the people
with brains an’ with cnergy—they
generally peg out in some iusiguificant
little way. fsuppose I shall live until
I'm about two hundred. because I'm no
pood in this world, an’ ' not likely to
be. I'm siply roamin’ aboul, causin’
all sorts of trouble wherever [ go. An’
I.suppose I shall keep-on doin’ it until
somebody thinks it aboul time to exler-
minate ute !’ . :

. Wo grinned, and Dorrie pulled al his
cigaretle. He was quite keen about this
trip to Africa, Having just got back
from the most exciting trip of his life,
he wanted to go straight off elcphant
hunting! It. was just like Dorrimoro’s
character all over. Hec was a sporisman
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to his finger-tips, and he was one of the
best fellows breathing.

We bade him good-bye that night, ana
we also bade Umlosi good-bye. The
giant Kutana chief was very solemn, and
he expressed an earnest wish that we
should we able, at some future time, o
come out to Africa and to ~isit his own
land, the land of the Kutanas. Unilosi
promisod us a welcome which would

‘make our eyes open, and which would be

remembered by us for evermore.

The very first thing in the morning—
Wednesday morning—Tommy \Watson
and 8ir Montie Tregellis-West arrived.
and we managed to go out on a hrttle
shopping expedition before tummg up
at Victoria in order to meet the other
follows. Wo were, in fact. juat a little
late, and we only arrived in time to get
into the train as it was about {o move
out of the slation. :

Iowever we managed it, and we were
soon speeding on our way towards St.
Frank’s, All the juniors who had been
in the holiday party were on that train,
and il was rather good that we should
arrive in one clump. for we should cau-e
a kind of sensation.

Of course, a good many of the juniors
had written (o their friends at St.
Frank's, saying what tume the -train
would arrive and giving all the other
details. So it was fairly certain that a
prelty decent crowd would be waiting
on tho little platform at Bellton (o give
us a regular royal welcome. :

I lolled back among the cushions in
the compartment, and I regarded my
fellow passengers with contentment.

** Back to St. Frank's!” I exclaimed,
“ Well, I'm rather glad of it; it’]ll be fine
to gel back to the old-school again. The
football season 1is just starting, and I
mean to have a whole lot of fixtures for
this season. We're not going to have a
single date vacant, if I can help it. And
I'm going to whip the (eam into such
good form that we shall beat every
riddy school we play against!”

*“That's the idea!’ gaid Handforth,
** I'va been thinkiug about football my-
self. If you like, Nipper, I'll be centre-
forwvard ——" .

** Ha, ha, ha!”’

* Declined wilh thunks:”’ I grinned.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”’ .

* What's the . giddy cackle about?"
demanded Handforth. *‘ If anybody can
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show me a oetter centre-forward than
myself, I'll give him five bob!"’

“* Done!" said Pitt. *‘ Here he is!"

Pitt pointed to me.

‘“* Five bob, please !’ grinned Pitt.

“ You—you silly ass!" suid land-
forth witheringly. ‘‘I'm ready to admit
that Nipper is a jolly fine cenlre-for-
ward—a first-class player, in fact. He's
one of the best centre-forwards I have
cver secn in all my life. But if you try
to say that Nipper is better than I am,
I'll punch your nose! I can play centre:
forward just as well as Nipper!”’

“ Ha, ha, ha!” _

“ Well, that’s one way of singing your
own prawses!’”’ grinned De Valerie., 1
supposo you mean us to apply all those
nice things about Nipper to yourself?
You're a magnificenl trumpet player,
Handy—particularly when the trumpet
happens to be your own!”

ou—you—"’

“Now then, no squabbling!” I
grinned. * Handy will be placed in his
old position—where he is really good.
He'll be goalkecper.”

Everybody was ready to admit that
Handfdrth was nol to be beaten at goal-
keeping. He was a Brst-class custodian,
and he knew it. But, although he was
. aware of this fact, he stil cherished tho
kind of belief that ,he would shine as
centre-forward. And he was about the
last fellow in the Romovo whom I would
select for such a position on the field.

However, it was hardly the time for
us to discuss football, and I decided to
leave such matters uniil later on—until
we had settled down for a day or Lwo.
And we continuod our journey to St.
Frank's, happy, content, and with every-
thing all serene.

We all expected that we should find
life at the old school rather dull after
the many excitecmenis and perils we had
passed t{lrough. But we did not know
that very shortly after our arrival we
should find a brand-new mystery already
waiting for us.

And it was to be a mystery which
would tax all of Nelson Lee's ingenuity
to uivavel !

CHAPTER VI.

THE MYSTERIOUS NEW DBOY,
URRAH'!"’
‘““ Here we are! BPBellton!’-
“ Jump out, you follows—
jumv out!” roared Handforth.

H
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“I waunt to feel what the plutform is
like again!”’

" By jingo! Ain't it great to be back
again?’ '

‘* Rather?"’

We all tumbled ou: on to the* little
platform, and then we became awar~
of the fact that scores of juniors wer.
waiting outside, in the little courtyard.
They had probably been forbidden to
como on the stalion, for they would have
overflowed the little platform. They
set up a terrific roar as soon as they
saw us, and cheer after cheer rang out.

“ Harrah! Hurrah! Hurrah!”

The fellows yelled themsclves hoarse,
and when we passed through the book-
ing office, and came oul into the open,
we received a bit of a surprise. ~ Nol
only wore there a large number of
juniors, but a great many seniors, and
practically half the village! |

We were very much in the public eye—
and this was mainly because of the start-
ling accounts of our adveptures which
had been appcaring in the newspapers.
Every single member of the Remove
was there, including the College Houso
fellows, led by “hristino and g»o :

Then there were sorne members of the
Fifth Form, and practically every fag in
St. Frank's. Not only these, but
Brewster and Co., of the River House
school, were present, and we were sur-
rounded by a jabbering, yelling mob.
They pressed round us, velling for in-
formation, and trving to shake our

hands.

It was a welcome we had hardly ex-
pected.

““Good old Nipper!' roared DBob

Christine, grabbing my fist. * By jingo!
We're glad Lo see vou back again!™

‘““ Rather!”

“ Hope you enjoved vourself, old
man?”’ . |

**Give us vcur fist, Nipper!”

“ 7T think I require about two dozen.”
I grinned. * Well, you chaps, we're all
delighted to be bdck. and il’s fine to see
vou all again. We had some ripping ad-
ventures, and we've got a lot of things
to tell you.”

*“ I shoulqd think vou have,”’ said Owen
major. ¢ We want to hoar all about it
—all the details. vou know. We're not
going {o be salisficd with what we've
geen in the newspapers.”’

‘““ Rats!” put in Armstrong. ‘I don’t
believe what its been saying in the news-
napers! A lol of exaggerated piffle.
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that'e what I call itL Giants inue feet
high "’ he sniffed. *‘‘ Gold lying about
Ly the ton! Prehistorio monsters! Whai
utter rot!”

‘“ Well, it happens {o be irue, you
silly ass!” roared Handforth. *‘ We saw
it with our own eoyes—we saw every-
thing ! I suppcse you don’t think we're
oll hars, do you?”

Armstrong stared.

** Do—do you mean to say that those
newspaper reports are actually true?”
he gusped.

' Of course they're iruel”

‘““ Well,. my only hat!”

“ True In every delaii!’ put in
Tommy Watson. *‘ And, whai’s more,
the newspapers haven’t been told halfl
We can lell you of all sorts of wonder-
ful things wo saw—and we're going to
tell you, loo; but Grst of all we wanl
to get lo the achool, and we want some
tea !’

“lle?r
promptly.

‘** 11a, ha, ha!”

“Well, we've had a long journey, and
hardly a sorap of anything 4o eat on the
way !’ said Fatly. * Personally, I'm
famnished, and I'm not going to wait
unlil we got to the school before I bhave
anything to eat. There’'s a tuck-shop in
the village, and 1 propose—"'

h You—yon glutlon !”* said Handforth.
‘““ You can'l eat anything else, after that
terrilic' feed you had in the train—sand-
wichea, pork pies, tarts, custards, jam
pluﬂ's and goodness only knows what
elee !

- “'That was only a snack "’ sa:d Fatty.

** Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ Samo old Faity!” grinned Augusius
ITart., ** We thought he'd come back a
bit thinner, wo thought that the tropical
climate would take some of his fat down,
but we're wrong. He scems to be fatter
than ever!” )

** (Good old Tommy!”

Somehow or other we managed to force
our way through the crowd, and then
we slarted on the journey through the
village to St. Frank’s. The natives of
Bellton seemed to regard us as queer

yecimens from a bygone age—at least,
they looked at us in that way. They
starcd and stared in the most solemn
manner, and with an expression of awe.
And behind us came all the little urchins
of the village, shouting and making a
terrific din.

hear!” said Faity Lilile
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The procession was a long one, headed
by Christine and Co. and tho other
members of the Remove. It was a tre-
mendously noisy affair, and in the bustle
and excitefnent KFatty Little failed to
break s journey at the tuckshop. He
tried valiantly to get through the crowd,
but he could not do so. And he was

indignant during the remainder of the
journey. '

He informed several fellows near him
that he would not be able to survive—
that he would collapse in the lane be-
fore he arrived at the school. But those
juniors behind him did not allow Fatty

to collapse. 'I:heg were quite ready to
rod him up if he showed any sign of
agging.

And 80, at last, we arrived™at St.
Frank’s, at the dear old school. Every-
thing was looking just the same as ever.
Nothing had altered during the summer
holidays, except that the yrass had grown
somewhat longer in the Triangle, and the
trees were now beginning lo ook brown,
and they were taking on their autumn
coat. '

Warren, the.porler, was standing oul-
eide his lodge, aud he rogardod the whole
proceeding with suspicion and disap-
Etll'ova.l._ He guessed—and he was pro-

bly right—that there would be a good
deal of work for him to do in the way
of tidying up after the juniors had fin-
isted in the Triangle. Warren ain- -
tained that boys were simply created to
cause other people work. And possibly-
Warren was not far wrong!l

Before we rcached the steps of the
Ancient House, we iwere brought to a
halt by the gFlyearallce of Mr. Crowdll,
the master of the Remove. A cheer
went up at once {rom all the members
of the holiday parly, for this wua the first
time we had seen Mr. Crowell for a
great nany weeks.

He had not been at St. Frank’s during
the term previous to our departuroe for
Brazil, For Mr. Crowell had had a
breakdown, and he had gone nwnﬁ for
a comﬁlele change and a rest. Now,
after the summer hdlidays, he had come
back, looking 18 welli as ever—in fact
better than ever— and quite robust and
strong.

“T am extremely pleased to sec you

back agais, my dear lads!" said tho
master of the Remove. *‘ According

{o
all the reports I heat, you have met sy_ié_h
some extraordinary adventures, and it 14
extremely fortunate that you have all
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returned safe and sound. You must be
thankiul for your good luck!™

‘“We are, sir!”

‘““ Rather [’

. ‘“And we're fterrifically pleased to see
vou back again, sir!’

‘“ Thank you, my boys—thank vou!'!"
said Mr. Crowell. ‘1 have no doublt
that we shall get along very nicely to-
gether this term—that 1s, if you bechave
yourselves as you ought to. I dare say
we shall soon setlle down to the regular
routine of things.”

“ Oh, rather, sir!" said Handforth.
“ We're going, to be tremendously good
this lerm. We're not goine o commit
any japes, we're not going to play any
tricks, and we're going to be good litlle
boys generally!”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” '

“ I suspoct thal you mean me to take
that remark as a joke, Handforth,”
smiled Mr. Crowell. *' It would not be
‘natural for you to refrain from japes,
as you call themm. However, 1 will not
spoil your pleasure by remaining here
any longer. You may, of course, do
pretly much as you like for this even-
ing. I shall turn a deaf car 1o any
}mrlicular‘noises I may hecar coming

rom the juniors’ studies and frcm the
common-room. Il is an 'exceptional
occasion, and I must therefore be ex-
cepliomally deaf!”

‘““ Ha, ha. ha!”

‘“ Good old Mr. Crowell!”

¢ Give him a cheer you chaps!”™

‘““ Hurrah "’ ,

Mr. Crowell was quite flattered. and
ho rotired into the Auncient House look-
ing rathor confused, He had not been
cheered very often, and he was quite de-
lighted to hear himself cheered now. He
was quile popular and that liltle speech
of his had made him. ten times more
popular. A master who turns a deaf
ear to noises on a special occasion 13
always regarded as a bnck.

‘“ Good old Crowell !'’' exclaimed Hand-
forth. ‘I think his holiday has taken
some of the acid out of him. Let’s hope
he remains like it all the time, although
I'm afraid he'll get soured before
long.’l B

We wore about to enter the Ancienl
IHouse in a body, when we were stopped
. b{la shout from the steps. In the place
. where Mr. Crowell had just been stand-
ing, there was another figure. A slight.

queer-looking figure, with a somewhat

powerful head surmounting it. The head
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was set slightly on one side, and two
big glasses loocked down at wue.

** One moment, my dear friends! [
beg of you to spare me onec moment!”
exclaimed the fuce.

** Ha, ha, ha!”

“*('lear off. Tucker!
for speeches!”’ .
T " We can’t listen to your rol now, T.

This 1s no timeo

'Timoth_\' Tucker blinked down at the
crowd., and he rawsed his hand aloft.

‘“ Why didn't you leave it behind:™
inquired Augustus Hart. " Why didn’t
vou drop it mto the Amazon, and allew
it to sink gently ?"

“ Ha, ha, ha !

** My dear friends, I am addressing
you now on a most important subject ™’
shouled Timothy Tucker, in hm shtill.
but powerful voice. * As you are all
aware, I was one of lhe fortunate in-
dividuals whe went on this trip to the
Amazon River, who went beyvond the
Amazon over a wonderful swamp, and
from thal swamp inlo the land of the
Arzacs. I was among that party, and 1
saw many sirange and wonderful and
marvellous sizhts. I wish to impress
upon you, myv friends. that all the
theories of modern scientists will under.
go a complele change when these facls
arc revealed to the world. \We have wit-
nessed things which have not been scen
since Lhe cays of prehistoric man——"

** Dry up, you amss!”

“T'll give you (wo ticks!" romed
Handforth. .*“If vou don't eclear off
those steps by that time, I'll bowl you
over!”’

* Really, 1nv dear Handforth. T must
beg of you to'remain serious !'’ exciaimed
Timothy Tucker eeverels. * You are
fullv aware of tho fact that I prepared
many papers and—"

* One tick left!" said Handforll.

* Really, I protest!™ said T. T. “1
protesl, my dear sir! This is perfectly
oulrageous. The position is Lthis—I have
prepared many papers and lectures
during the voyage home from the
Amazon. | lave made reads. in fact,
a full series of speeches—lectures—which
I intend to dehiver in the lecture hall
within the Ancient Howse—"

‘“ Ha, ha, fia!”

**1 would ask you {o remember thal
this is a sertous matter—and nol one for
hilarious laughter!” went on Tucker.
** My fiest leclure will be delivered this
evening at eight o'clock precisely, and
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everybody is welcome to attend. The
leclure, I may say, will be merely an in-
{roductory one, and will be of iwo hours
duration—providing the masters will
allow you Lo remain that time.”

““ We sha'n’'t allow ourselves lo re-
main any time at all, my son!” grinned
Hart.

** Ha, ha, ha!"” ~

‘“ It's likely we're going to sland there
and listen to your rot, ain’t 1it?" asked
Owen major. ‘' Wa don’t want any of
your leclures, Tucker—we'd rather be
excused, Thanks!”

‘ Nothing doing, my son!” eaid
Hubbard.
‘Tucker looke] rather pained.

** My dear friends, I wish you to un-
derstand——  Dear me. Whal is the
meaning of—— Dear, dear, dear! You
arc astonishingly rough, my dear sir!
J must request vou to——"
~ Tucker was swept aside, and the
juniors passed into. the Ancient llouse,
voaring with laughler. They certainly
Jdid not take T. ‘Y. serrously. It would
have been belder, perhaps, if they had
done so, for I had glanced at one or two
of his lectures, while I had been on board
the yacht, and I had been rather im-
pressed. Tucker was a bit of an 0ss in
many ways, but whea he got on his
hind legs and delivered a spcech, he was
in his clement. "And in that line he
was undoubtedly a winner. And the
lecture slruck me as being a
business-like article, and it would ces-
tainly prove of very great mlerest lo
all tinoso people who had not heen on
the vovage with us,

But it scemed to me Tucker's pro-
gramme was not likely to be carried
out. Ile was taken as a joke, and any-
body who is taken as a joke is not very
succeasful.

Ilow we managed it, I hardly know,
but at last Sir Montic and Tommy and
I managed tc¢ find our way back to
Study C, in the Remove passage. We
entered that well known apartment, and
wo looked round. Everything was the
same, except for a rather remarkable
tidiness. However, this would &son be
remedied, for within a day or {wo Study
' would be in its usual untidy, comfort-

able condition;
place!” I said. ‘' By

*“Same old
Jove! It's good to be back, you chaps.
Jt's not inuch of a room, after al‘)—
distempered walls, and furniture of a
nondescript order. -But it’s our study—

it’s our hittle den—and we love it,”’

very |
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** Begad, rather!” said Sir Montie,
“1t’s a fine little show, Nipper, an’ I
wouldn’t change for worlds. [ proposo
we have a nice quiet littlo tea here
beiore long—we don’t want a noisy
crowd, begud!”

I nodded.

““ My idea exactly,” I said; ““ but I
think we can invite a couple of chaps—
say, Hart and Nicodemus Trotwood. We
can jaw to them during the tea, and
they'll be interested. Besides, Hart men-
tioned something about inviting himself
to tea—:0 I think we can b6x it up.”

“ Might as well,”” said Tommy Wat-
son. * We'll get something extra dccent
in, too. We've got plentifu! supplies of
cash, and Mrs. Hake has got plentiful
supplies of grub.”

It was not tea time vet, and, after wo
had had a wash, we sallied out and had
a walk round the school, just as though
we had never seen the place before. But
there was a certain amount of inlerest in
just walking ubout, looking at the o!d
places. After being so long under tropic
skies, it was very fine to be back in
England—to be back at St. Frank’s,
where we knew every hole aand corner,
aud every twist in the roads and path-
waye. We went to the playing fields,
and inspected Little Side.

The grass was in splendid condition,
and everything was looking spick and
spun. The pavilion had been repainted,
and the goalposts and ncts were up in
readiness for the football team. It made
me feel quite cager to look at them.

Wo were stopped continually, of
course, because everybody wanted to ask
us qlucstions regarding our trip.

‘* If you want {o know any informa-
tion, my dear chaps, all you have to do
is to attend Timothy Tucker's lecture
this evening,” 1 said blandly. * He'll
explain the whole position, and he’ll go
into all sorts of details regardin )
bird life, insect life, animals, thes,
Rowers, palms, trees——"

“Dry up, you ass!"” grinned one of
the fellowe, ““We don’'t want to hear
Tucker’s rot !’

“It's not rol,”” T said. “I can givo
vou my word that he is going to deliver
gsome really interesting lectures—and to
prove it, I mean {o attend them myself,
although I know all that he’s going to
jaw about. I've seen the rough dralts
of those lecturcs, and I know he’s on
a good thing—hc’s got the real stuff!”

f was really trying to do Tueker a
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good turn, because T wanted the fellows
{o realise that he was in earncst, and
that his lectures would indeed be goad.
But hardly anybody took any notice of
me; they thought that I was pulling
thoir -leg, and Timothy Tucker’s pro-
apccts for the evening wer: not very
rosy.

Tea time came before long. and we
passed inlo the Ancient Houee once
more, and went along to Study . It
did not take us long to preparce the feed.
and, when the kettle was singing mer-
rily, and the tea was just about to be
made, Augustus Hart and Nicodeinus
Trotwond arrived, They were smiling
and cheerful.

“ Good business!' said Trotwood. *“1
sce you've got some of Mm. Hake's
special beef patties—they’re absolutely
top-hole. Where do we sit?”’

“ Anvwhere you like,”” T replied.
“ Take your scats, and help yoursclves
to the grub; il’s all here to be eaten,
remember. Who savs tea to begin
with "’

Everybody said tea. and we were coon
sitting down: to a very con:fortable
meal, the five of us. Hardly four
minutes had clapsed before Hart com-
menced.

‘“* Now, about this trip of vours,”” he
said, taking a bite out of a picce of
bread-and-butter. “ We want to hear
more about it, you know——"

. “All you've got_to do 13 to attend

Tucker's lecture!?” I said smoothly,

““ You—vyou silly ass!™"

“1 raean ! I said. * In any case,
if you don't like to take that tip, vou
can do the other thing. Give the trip a
rest for the time being. I want to hear
nll about S8t. IFrank's. Has anything
frosh happened here?! What aboul new
fellows? Anybody of any note come
alonz? We'vo got heape of limeé to talk
about that trip.”’

““ There's only onc new fellow of any
importance,” said Nicodemus Trotwood.
‘“ and I suppose you've heard aboul him.
I'm relerring to Goodwin.”

‘“Goodwin?' 1 repeated.
hcard the name before, here.”

“ Never

‘“Dick Goodwin, you know,"” said
Hart. ‘‘ He's the new fellow in the
Remove. He's got the end study all to
himself."’

““Oh, I didn't know it,"" I said. * You
scem lo forzet that we've ounly just
arrived, and we've hardly been able to
get a word in edgeways. Dick Goodwin,
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ch? T rather like his name. What cort
of a fellow is he?"

** He's mysterious.”” said Hart,

‘*“ He's what?"’

' Mysterious—a rather rummy chap
altogether,”” said Hart. “ He comes
from Yorkshive. I believe—Yorkshure, or
I.ancashire, or Lincolnshire—""

* That's a bit vague,”” I siid.

“ Well. he come: from the norili—

that ecttles all argument,” sa‘d Hert.
* He doesn't tulk with much of a dia-
lect, only when he's excited. Ugmn the
whole he's a fairly decent sort of fellow.
I believe: but he's so jolly quiet and
reticent that we've hardly had a word
with him. He keeps to his own study
practically all the time.”
* Quiet, eh?’ said Tommy Watson,
* C‘haps from Lancashire or Yorkshire:
aren’t usually quiet, according to a’l my
knowledge.'”

** Well, thiz chap’s different.,”” said
Hart. " He's been a mystery ever since
he arrived—he was here on the first day
of term, yoiu know. He was here when
evervboady clse artived. und I believe heo

actuallv came a  day Dbefore anybody
clee.”’

“ That was strange, wasn'l 1t?’ I
asked. '*Why did he come in that

way ¥

“ Goodness knows,”” said Trotwood.
‘“He's a chap of about vour size,
Nipper, with fair hair, and a slizhtly
freckled face—rvather deceat looking,
yvou know."”

*TFair hair!” echoed our other guest.
“Rot! It's ginger!” ‘

““ Well, 1t doesu’'t sound nice lo say
that a chap's got ginger hair,”’ chuckied
Hart. “f,suppose it 18 a bit reddish,
now I come to think of it. Anvhow,
he's gol the end study all to himself, and
it's a kind of Bluebeard’s chan:ber.”

‘“Begad!” eaid Sir Montie. nearly
dropping his teacup.

“It's a fact'' went on Hart. * I'm
not exaggerating. Nobody’s allowed in
that study, and many of the chaps have
utmosl to get n glimpse
inside when Goodwin goes in, but they
can't do 1it.”

“Why not?’ 1 asked.

“ Because he's pot a thick scrcen fixed
up just inside the door, so thal cven
when the door’s open, nobody can gee
into tho room. And the door is htted
with a pateot locck of the mast expensive
kind, and whenever Goodwin goes i
he lets himself in with a key!™
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‘“ Well, I’m jiggered !”’ said Walson

1t certalnly seems a bit strange,” I
remarked. ‘‘ What’s the idea of it?”’

‘“ Nobody knows!” said Trotwood.
- Some of the fellows were a bit wild
about it at first, and they said that they
would comp]am to the Head, and have
Goodwin change things. But when we
spoke to one of the prefects about 1t, we
were told that ithe Head knew all about
Goodwin, and had actually given him

Wil recelve 4 punig nuogglig |

“Whew !” I whistled.  “ That’s a bit
steep, you know! This Goodwin chap
scems to be a bit of a puzzle, Have you
questioned him personally?”’

Hart nodded.

“0Of course we have!” he said.
“We ve asked bim all sorts’ of things;
we’ve bumped him, in fact, and trled to
force the information out of him, but
he won’t say a word. He remains as
mum as an oyster. He simply says that
there is_a particular reason for nobody
sceing into that study—and there you
are. He practically lives there, you

Lnaw *?

THE WANDERLERS

29

echoed - Watson.

study windows are

“Frosted glass??)
+ Whv, all the
plain.”

* Not the windows of the exd stud1
said Hart. ‘* When we came we found
that [rosted glass had been put in, in
place of the ordinary stuff, Not only
that, but at night there are thick cur-
tains drawn across, and it’s absolutely
impessible for anybody to spy upC,'rJ
t;oodwm when he s in his stud ' .

Yaur aavenvures oIl e AlNdzZoll.

And so, for the next half-hour, we en-
thralled our two guests by stories of our
adventures. But I could not help think-
ing, every now and again, of that mys-
terious study at the end of the passage,
What did it contain? Why had the
Headmaster allowed Dick Good“ in to
have that study to himself, and to make
such a mysterious chamber of it?

Soon after tea I had an opportumty of
meeting the new fellow. We were just
coing along the passage, on our way to
the lecture hall—to see how manf—rl peop e
were attending Tucker’'s speec

A SOT o vn-}]'-;.nv wall.hnilt svaniar aAsanmine
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eturdv chap; any good at football®”

“ Ay, I'm fairly handy with my f-et,”
enid the new boy. . .

“ T shall have to give you a {rial—"'

“ Nav, I sha'n’t have time-for that.”
enid Goodwin quckly. ““1 like foot-
ball, but T sha’'n’'t be able 1o indulge in
it at St. Frank’s. ‘I shall be busy all the
time.”’ '

“ PBusy?™ I “ Busy
what *"’

“ Busy at lessona—and busy at my
own work,.'” said the new boy vaguely.
¢ I sha'n’t have much time to spare.”

‘““ You'ro quile sure of that?"’ ]I asked.

“Ay, I'm quite sure,”’ said the new
boy. passing on.

We looked after him, and we won-
dered. Goodwin scemed to be quite a
decent fellow, but there was certainly
somcthing mysterious aboul him. We
passed on to the lecture hall in rathcr a
thoughtful frame of mind.

And when we arrived., we found
Timothy Tucker making his great specch
to an almost empty hall. True. there
were twenly fellows present, and they
were all extremoly interested: bul 1t
was very disheartening for 1. T., afier
he had been expecting a packed audi-
ence. .

However, he was delivering his lecture
vigorousl and thoroughlv—just as
‘though the whole school were present.
He was wisc in doing this, for he greatly
impressed the few who were present,
and when he had finished he got a tre-
mendous round of applause, and every-
body was delighted, including two or
three prefects who had dropped in to-
wards the last.

“ Splendid!’’ exlaimed Edgar Fenton,
the captain of St. Frank's. “ Upon my
word, I didn’t think that Tucker bhad 1t

repeated. at
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‘devoted {o providing clothing for
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it him., TU'm very sorry I didn’t como
here at the beginning of his lacture!”

And a good many other fellows wero
sorry, too—for the word soon got about
the school that Tucker's lecture had
been a great success, and that Fenton
himself had been enormously intercsted
m ot

1. T.'s praiscs were sung All over the
school. and he was o dblighted that heo
voluntecred to deliver the lecture agam
cn lhe following evening—to make a
fresh start altogcther.

Tho fellows now knew that Tucker, n
this inslance, was quite serioug, and that
it was not merely a joke. And, on t:o
following evening, the lecture hall was
packed almost to suffocation. A great
many sehiors were present, and even
one or two masters, Timothy Tucker
was 1n his glory, and he lcetured as he
had never loctured bLefore. He told his
audience all about our earliest adven-
tures on the Amazon. and concluded by
intimating that his other lecturea in the
series would embrace the whole story of
our adventures among the Arzaca.

It was quite certain that in future all
Tucker's lectures would be extremely
wcll attended—and he was making a
charge of sixpence for every member of
the audience, the whole procceds to }‘u
the
Indians on the Amazon'!

However, Lhe Head probably mea:t
to devote the money to a cause nearer
home.

Meanwhtle, I was greatly interested ‘n
Dick Goodwin, the new boy. Somehow,
1 felt that before long there wou!d be
developments—I knew that we should
Le -provided with something unusua-lx
interesling in the .very near future.

And I was cerlainly right !

THE END.

S ———

NEXT WEER!

Appears another Magnilicent Yarn of
Nipper and Co. at St. Frank’s, entitled:

| “THE STUDY OF MYSTERY,”

Also a splendid lnstalm;nt of ou-r Orand New Serial,
“ XIT & CORA.”

- ——— ——————

Order Now to avdid disappointment !
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Sacked Wilth‘out a Character.

i HERE! Oh, dash it! That means
_ my luck’s out—and going to be out

all day! I know! It always does!”

| The boy picked up the. big brass
head-lamp, which had lucklessly slipped from
the edge of the bench as he was giving it a
final rub, ‘and surveyed ' its cracked glass
ruefully.- - ‘ :
~**Mr. Spence will think I was careless—
jugt as I was trying to win his good opinion,
and deing it, too,” he murmured, in a rather
bitter undertone. *““And it means a bit
stopped out of my money every week till a
new lens is paid for. And goodness knows
1 don’'t get enough for myself as it is, to
buy decent clothes, or save a few shillings

against rough times. A bit of jolly hard -

lhack!”

A bit ;:-.f domwighi clumsiness, I'd call
it, if you was to ask me. What did yer

want to go and drop the thing for? Nobody
touched yer.”

‘The boy put down the damaged lamp, +a'nd
turning, faced the speaker. o
This was a shabby-looking individual in a
rusty black frock-coat, worn, rather oddly,
with a fancy red waistcoat, grease-spotted

brown trousers, an out-of-date bowler, and
onece whife hnt naw avéramals Alebee & ooo:.

“It was not,” said the boy. * You star-

tled me! 1 had no idea that you were
here! You move so silently in those shoes!
Like, like a—-" -

- * - - -

’1;sl'eriou$ De

. A TALE OF MYSTERIOUS DETECTIVE

|

ADVENTURE IN LONDON.

“ A thief! That's what you gol’ to sav,
eh?”’ said the man, with a nasty light in
those little black eyes. *‘ Nice sort o’ thing-

‘to say of yer old uncle as ’as come a mile

to bring yer a nice ot dinner, and just
because he ’'as to wear something easy-
fitting on account of tender feet. Like a
thief! That to yer old uncle! And that's
gratitood! Oughter be ashamed of yerself, -
young Lin!” IR R ¢

He wiped an imaginary tear from his eye
with the ends of the cloth- tied round the
basin he carried. He put this. down on the
bench and shuffled away, muttering:.

‘*“ Called a thief to my -face because I don't
stamp like a 'Orse, ar wear a bell or blow
a whistle to "let his‘ Tordship know I'm
comin’! Called a thief to me face!” - -

There was a very ugly look on that sallow,
crafty face just then. But Lin Fleet did not
see it. Picking up the basin, he made for
a corner of the big glass-roofed shed, under
which cars of every description stcod in
rows, for sale or hire, or, in the back rows,
awaiting repair. '

Here, behind the  last row of the invalid
and” disabled cars, was Lin’s corner. It was
almost his home; for his hours at the big
garage were long. He got there early and
leftt late, and except for an occasional
errand, was seldom out of the place.

viicu, 1D Wwas curily uwia uadav vac wele
dead—died ever so long ago, when Ee was
a mere squalling brat. And always the
uncle with a frown, or the aunt with a

Jeniff,-would add the dark and disquieting;

L - - -
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‘the cabin, or even wished to. But that order : S . |
wounded his pride. . He felt it like an insult. | (Continued on page iii of cover:
- He would not have gone in there if it had - S . D
stood wide open all day long! He had learnt



.onncle’s guilt.

" -

= q'w a- word hout tlns 3011 smm 1,011::=r | throuesh the huttonhme where he thougnt it

~ whelp,” hirsed Benjamin Pawley,
- word abeut this, and I'N—""

He finished his threat with. 2 malevolent

glare sideways at the boy out of the corners
of his little black eyes. and then shuflled
- rapidly and noiselessly out of the .cabin and
~vanished from the premises.
+ Lin did not waste a single ﬂ].moe u;mn
.. 'him. The shame and bitterness of .the dis-
+ covery fairly overwhelmed the boy. 1f the
thing was known he was bound to share his
It would be called a ** put-up
job 7" between them.

-He picked up the watceh, “lnch was still
coing and seemed to have come te no great
liarm by its fall. He knew who it belonged
to, Ted Barker—the fellow who had been
~down ov him from the first! That was un-
. Iueky; but it only he ecould slip the watch
. bark in_Barker's pocket before it was missed!
. That brown jacket—that was Te¢d Barker's
. he remembered—imd, the watch must have

8ay 4

" come from_a, pocket in the v..ustco,nt hang-.
v, N uniterneath.

. ~If he had only been ¢ool, Just his  ordiniry
- self, it would not have tal\en him many

.- méments to have slipped the watch back and

-~ got clear of the p!ac_e.
trembling: . His -hiands skooR,"his finders
. .seemed  all thumbs,- and- fumbled - quite
.~ stupidly .in trying 4o get the Jong amd slip-
pery double chain: with a complicated bunch
©of coing and- ' charms ' attached - to  it,

But he was ggitated,
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thunderclap_of indignant rage.

topping him by a head and ahnuide:a.

man,

§ii

" N

ought to go.

And he never managed it aftey aH; ‘but
was suddenly seized by the collar, s=d vio-
leutly . swung round with the wateh and
chain dangling in his hand—to lind lumeflf )

t face to face mth its owrrer!

[t was a big triumph for Ted Bar}.er, and
he made the most of it. :

* Caught yer red-'anmded!” he crowed, with
all the du!ight of an amateur (detective whn
has made a-hit. ** Always said yer was the
thief! ~ Knew ver was! There's ‘thicf’_
stamped on yer face!”

That was too mueh for Lin.- All his ]wnt-
up feelines seemed to -burst at once. in a

-He was a
VOullg man’
But
he didn't think of .that.  He hit out, and
with such foree and fury that Ted Barker
shot out of the open door and measured: his
length on ihe stones of the yard outsided -

There was me fight. ~ Mr. Spence, the
manager, suddenly appeared.

Mr. Qpen(‘ﬂ was not a bad sort—he hmi"
been very good to Lin. But he wus a busy .
and the case looked plain and simple
fo’ ]nm Ted Barker told his story. Lin was’
silent. ' He felt that. fhere ‘was nothing to
say. No defenre was. any. good...

mere boy, and Ted Barker a

Ten migutes later he left the leEE-—S{l(]».Ld_
without .1 ehar{mter' :

(To he coﬂtinued.) =3 *
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