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A Story of Holiday

introducing NELSON LEE,

NIPPER and the Boys ol St. Frank's. )

at the Finish,"” * Adrilt in Mid~Air,”” ** The Ship ol Mystery,” and
many other Stirring Tales.

Life and Detective Adventure,
LORD DORRIMORE,
By the Author of “ Fooled

(THE NARRATIYE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.

ON A BARNEN SHORE.
IR MONTIE "TREGELLIS-WEST
S gazed at  his reflection in the
mircor wilh an expression of
acute disinay and conslernation
upon his noble countenance.
* Begad!' he exclaimed. '* How truly
(rightiul!”
I looked at Sir Montie critically.

‘““Not so bad as all that,” 1 said.
““ Of course, your face might be better,
old s0n ; but I'vo secen many far worse

‘* Really, Nipper, old boy, I must pro-
test !"' said Tregellis-West stifly. ‘ You
are deliberately misunderstandin’® me.
I was not referring to my face al all

e ———

“ Oh, sorry!” I grinned.

“1I was alludin’ to my general appoar-
ance,’”’ went on ’l‘l-egellisi‘.’cst. “An' I
repeal thatl it is truly frightful. I look
a chockin’ sight—I do, really! ‘This
collar is absolutely beyond all ﬁope, an’
I have no change. I was never in such
an appallin’ fix in all my life.”

Sir Montie continued Lo gaze upon his
refloction. It wasn't half so bad as he
macde oul. His face was clean, and his
hair was carofully brushed. Certainly,
his Iiton collar was not everything thac
could be desired; in the first place, it
was far from clean, and it also possessed

a large number of sea-wator stains. And,
on Lhe top of this, it closely resembled
a limp rog.

His necktie, once a glorious thing of
exquisite beauty, was now stained and
sadly cremsed; and his Eton suit looked
as though 1t would have been greatly
improved by a press.

“It will be utterly impossible for me
to veniure abroad in this state,’’ went
on Sir Montie plaintively. * It simply
cannot be done, dear old boy. I lock
nothing belter than a scarecrow!”

“Rats!”  soid Tommy  Watson,
‘“ We're all in the sameo boat, if it comes
to that; all our collars are crumpled and
dirty. What else can you expect? Afler
being soaked through to the skin by -
sea-water, a chap can't help looking n
bit moth-eaten. The main thing is that
we're all safe and sound.”

‘““ Hear, hcar!”’ put in Bob Christine
cheerfully. ‘' Don't worry, Montio; it
won't be long before we go ashore, and
then perhaps wo'll come upon some
shops where you can buy a new outfil."”

I chuckled, but Sir Montie brightened
up.
‘“ Begad! That's a rippin’ idea!” he
exclaimed. ‘* But do you think we shall
bo able to find any shops?’ he ‘added
doubtfully. ‘' By what I can see of the
country, it doesn’'t appear to be over-
populated!”’ ' _

Sir Montie’'s doubts were justified.
The probabilily of finding.a shop wheto
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Elon collars were on sale was an ex-
ceedingly slim one. My noble chum
would probably have to wait until he
reached England before oblaining his
new outfit. |

- Al the other members of (he St.
Frank's party were ‘in a -simnilay plight
with regard to clothiug and clean linen.
We had all suffered many adventures
and ' excitements of lale, and, .among
other things, we had been drenched
through Dby seca-waler—and sea-water
does noi improve tho appearance of
starched linen. .

And, unfortunately, we had no change
of atlire. We had slaried out on this
trip on board {he airship, Suffolk
Queen, fondly imagining that we were

merely bound for a six hours' cruise]

ovor the Xnglish countryside.

But fate had decided. otherwise.

It is not necessary for me to describe
all that happened to us in delail, for'l
have done so0 already. We had met with
many strange and startling adventures,
and the most remarkable fact of all
was that we were all safe and un-
harmed.

Striclly speaking, and according io all

the rules of chance, we ought to have'
been dead several (imes over;
kindly TIrovidence had: wal
us and had pulled- uﬁ thro
perils unscathed. . . |
The first disaster had been when the
airship attempted  lo eff landing
shortlv after the slar(, Ltho¥prtot having
decided to come down, owing to the
facl that a rapid change in the weatlher
conditions had come about.

Also, before we knew where we wereo
the airship had struck the ground, and
her forward power plant was pul oul of
action. Dy this time most members of
her crew had swarmed down ropes to
the ground. Then the wind had lifted
the gigantic gasbag, and had sent it
down with stunning force. _

‘'his resulted in the complete smash-up
of the two power cars in the rear, to
say nothing of disabling the elevators
and the rudders. ‘The airship was now
helpless — unsteerable, unmanageable,
and without power. She was, in short,
in very tauch the same posilion as an
old-fashioned balloon.

In one very important respect, how-
over, lhe balloon.hed a distinet advan-
tage, for the pilot could rest her engines
without very. much danger. to his pas-
sexgers. It was a very different matter

many
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with- an enormous rigid airship of the
Sutfolk Queen type. :
To atltempt to land in a wind, wiih-
out any means of control, would - be
suicidal, for the great ship would drag
along the .grounc‘! and smash - itself. to
aloms befcre any of the passengers had
a chance. : -
When the aivship had gone off in that
way. it had on board twenty-five souls,
und sixleen’ of these were St. I'rank’s
Juniors, including mysell. The others
were Handforth and Co., Reginald Piit,
Farman, I'atty Litille, DBob Chrisline
and Co., Lawrence, and several others.
_The remaining nine were men, con-
sisling of Nelson Loe, Lord Doérrimore,
Captain Mason—the pilot of the air-

ship—1hree officers, named Morgan,
Leighton, and Bateman, and three
engineery. Lo

1 had been in Lhe centiral saloon with
the other fellows, and we had had au
extraordinary voyage. After passing
over the North Sea, over Holland and
South Germany, the night had come on,
and we had finally found ourselves many
hundreds of miles from our- starting
point, hovering over the Adriatic Sea.

We had mainiained a good height at
first, but -iow "the gas conlainers were
leaking, and the aifship was driven
lower and lower, in spite of all Captain
Mason's offorls ogive the vessel added
buoyancy. | :

Finally, a pgust of wind had upped
the airship almost on end, her noso
risinﬁ_ high in the air, and her stern
touching the water. Once this hap-
pened, there was no hope of saving the
craft. : ' .

She rapidly seltled down ‘into the sea;
but not before everybody on board had
had time to climb on the top of the
great envelope. And lhere we had re-
mained, high and drvy, until u schooner
had appeared, with all sails set.

Strangely enough, the schooner bulted
full Lilt into the airship wreckage, and
we were thus able to scramble on board
without even getling our feet wet. Lucdk
was certainly wilh wus.

T'o ocur ulter aslonishment, we dis-
covered that lhe schgoner was aban-
doned. Not a soul &as on- board—at
least, so it had appeared at first. sight.
And yet the vessel was in perfect condi-
tion; she was by no means o . wreck.
Everything  wagjintact, and all her sails
werg set. :

“This had been a. great” mystery .to



THE

starl with, but, later, Nelson. Lee had
managed to ascertain some very sig-
nificant . facts. For we ‘discovered that

‘the schooner contained s large cargo of.
‘small-arms  and ammunilion—revolvers

“and rifles, for .the most parl, and thou-
sands of cases of cartridges. . |

This had 'been” startling enough 1n
“itself, but, on the top. of this, wo found
that a large quantity of high explosivo
way stored well bolow. the water-line,
“and this deadly charge was. connected
“up with an electric battery and a clock.
In short, it was a kind of infernal
machine, timed to go off at a given
hour. ‘ '

But, unfortunately for the men who
had planned the disaster, the, clock had
struck work half an hour before the
appointed timo. Thus the explosion
had never takon place, and we had becu
provided with a haven of refugé. DBut
for the fact that this schooner came
along we should undoubtedly " have
‘perished. . -

And even this was not the end of our
adventures, for a. moslL extraordinary
individual had been discovered ou
board—a madwman, apparently, in

‘ragged clothing, and with overgrown

‘hair and beard. LEverything indicaled
that he had Dbeen kept 2 prisoner for
somo months, and that he had beén
placed on the schooner so that he
should be blown up with the ship.

It was Nelson Lee's theory that tho
poor, man had been imprisoned below,
with the full knowledge that the vessecl

was to be sent sky high. And this
knowledge -turned his brain; the
agonising wait for the last ternble

moment had been too much for him,
and his mind had given way.

A hair-cut and a shave had brought
aboul an amazing revelation, for Nelson
Lee recognised the man now as Paul,
Crown Prince of Mordania' This was
cortainly startling, Lut not entirely un-
connected with the other facls concern-
ing the abandoned schooner.

For, earlier, Nelson Lea had come
upon a scrap of paper bearing . a
roughly executed design, which repre-
sentod a flaming torch. This was the
sign of the Tagossa, a dreaded Mor-
danian secrot soclely, -

I’ersonally, 1 knew very liltle about
the Tagossa., and évoerybody else on
board knew less—ivith the exception of
Nelson I.ecoc. He. however, was well
acquainted with the subject, since hu
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‘made it his business {o be familiar with

L I - o . - .
ull secrel societies and- criminal organt-
sptions. T

~ We had no time.lo go into ithe mailer,

for a fierce storm .arose, driving Lho
schooner .before it. And, to.pub it 1n
a few words, we were finally driven
ashore on a rough and rugged coast,
which Nelson Leo -believed (o be the
coast of Mordania. . It was ralher «
curious coincidence, and nol without
significance. - o |

The schooner had gone ashore in a
very curtous way. 7The tide happened
to be at the fuli, and the vessel, after

being lifted on the crest of a hugo

wave, was driven forward and wedgec
firmly in the rocks. And thero sho re-
mained, the tide receding rapidly, and
leaving her beyond the reach of the
defeated sea. T _

It was npot morning,.and we had been

a fixture on the rocks for several hours.

So far-wo wero safe, and there was no
danger; but the wind was still blowing

‘with tremendous ferocity, and lhc¢ seca

was dangerously rough.

The tide, of course, was now fully out,
and it would not return until five or six
hours had elapsed. " There was no im-
mediate  hurry, and, finding that the
danger was over, we partook of food,
and dried our clothing.

Most of the fellows weoro on deck,
quite cheerful and light-hearted. Str
Montie, Tregellis-West, howcever, found
it difficult to drag himself.away f[rom
the - mirror. Not that he was charmed
with his reflection; he was fascinaled
by it, in & dreadful kind of way. Hoe was
a bit of a dandy, and it would fill him
with mortification to appear in publw
in his present condition,

‘“ Corne: on, Montic; you'vo =seen
enough of yourself, I should think:!” I
exclaimed bridkly. . * Lel's get out of
this stuffy cabin, and go on deck. If
you gaze into that mirror much longer,
you'll probably crack it!”

Sir ﬁ)iontie sighed. :

“* But, dear old boy, I can't go on
deck—I can't, really!” ho protested.
“ I'm a frightful sight, an’ it would fill
ine with horror to appear before the
public gaze——"’

“ You

“Rubbish!"’ I interrupted.”

ought Lo soce Handiorth! He hasn’t got

a collar at all, and he looks a periect
wreck. What does it matter? Wo
sha'n't meet any strangers—and, oven
if we do, they won't take any notice.
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Shipwrecked mariners can’t look al their
Lost, you know,”

"I suppose yon're vighl, dear old
‘boy,’”" wid Sir Méntie. _Aflcr all, we
have somo excuse for looking so fright-

ful, haven't we? But I'm afraid people
won't understand, an’ they'll think 'm
appallin’ly nntidy."™

I grimed, seized Sir Montie by the
arm, and dragged him out of the ¢abin,
Then we went up the companion, and
ou deck. We found Handforth and (Jo.
und  several other juniors standing
against the side of the ship, chatting
together,

Nel:on Lee and Lord Dorrimore and
(‘aptain Mason were up on the poop,
in earnest  conversation. © 'I'hey were
apparenily discussing ways and means;
they were deciding what the next move
was (o be.

“ Well, we'ro in a pretty pickle now,’
ILandforth was saying. I don't like
Lo be pessimistic, but it’s my opinion
that we sha'n’t see c¢ivilisation again
for waeks, ‘Things have gone from bad
o worse.”’

*Oh, T don’t know about that,” said
Da Valerie. * We're sale and sound,
anyhow, and there's not much prospect
of further danger. 1’z simply a ques-
tion of finding a native village, being
put on a roud to a hig town, and then
we can get on a train and be home in
less than a week.™

IMitt nodded.

“If we do that, we shall ouly be a

day or two late for the new term al St.
Frank's,” he =aid. My hat! What

varns we shall be able to tell the other |

chaps when we gel home. 1 don't sup-
pose we shall be believed!”

" Never mind about that,”” <aid Bob
Christine. ** The thing which is worry-
ing me is this: What are our people
thinking ¢’

* Oh, I suppose they redion we're all
dead!” said Church.

“ Thal's all they can think,”” went on
Chnstine.  * Ever since we started we
haven’t been able to send a word home;
we've never had an opportunity of com-
anunicatin with  Jngland. (Conse-
quently. they're all in a state of doubt

“T don’t know about that,” T jnier-
ruapted thounghtiully. ** I’s quite likely
that one or ivwo steamers saw the wreck-
age of the mirship before it sank. If so.
they certatnly reported the matier, ana

that report would be sent to England

without delay. Accordingly, everybody
at home must take it for granted that
we wont down with the Suffolk Queen.
But it onght. not to be long now before

we can send messages home.” .

Our position was indeed a curious

on. .
Owing Lo our peculiar adveniures, we
had not been in a position to communi-
cate with home. We had thought it
possible that we should cross the path
of a steamer, but wo harld not done so.
And the schooner, not being filled with
wireless, had held us silent; and now. to
cap everything, we had Dbeen ship.
wrecked on a barren shore, which did
not look at all promising,

I strolled up on to the poop, and
approached Nelison Lee and the others.
They were still talking seriously, but
Nelson Lee turned as 1 came up.

* What's the programme, sir?’ I
rsked. *° Are we going to remain on
bhoard, or go ashore? It's got to bhe one
or the other.”

Nelson Lee looked grave.

“ There is ouly one course open Lo ur,
Nipper,”’ he replied. ‘‘ We must all
lecave this ship before the tide returns.
‘The sea 13 sull rough, and it is quitle
possible that the vessel will break up
when the tide comes 1. We can afford
to take no chances; wo must go ashore,
and leave the rest to luck.”

I gazed over the side of the ship, and
rcalised why Nelson Lee's tone was <o
serious, Cerlainly, the scenery was not
gratifying, although, in a sinister kind
of way, it was grand and impressive.

Tho schooner was perched high on the
rocks, wedged firmly on an even keel,
aid, between her and the high «liffs
which rose at the shore, there were piles
and piles of scaweed-smothered rocks,
but no large strelches of watler. In-
numerable pools, of course; but it would
be a comparalively ecasy matter for ns
all to walk ashore with only obtaining
wel feet on our journey.

In the other direction lay the sea,
rough and angry, with ‘‘ white horses
chasing (hemselves by the thousand.
There was every prospect of a fieros
high tide, and Nelson Lee was quite
right when he said it would be too risky
to remain on board. :

The battering of  the waves would
probably dislodge the schooner from her
perch, and then, with her timbers stove
in, fho would fill like a sieve and rapidiy
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Lreak (o piecos. Thero”™ would be ne
chanco for us under those circumstances.
Away beyond the cliffs I could, catch
glimpses of a wild and rugged country,
wilth. high mountains rising in the far
background. There was not a sign ot
any living soul--not a house, not any tn-
dication of inhabitants. .

Nelson Lee knew this coast slightly,
for he had been down the Adriatic more
than once, and he declared quile,posi-
tively that we were now in Mordania.
And this meanl a great deal more lhan
appearced at first sight. '

** What do. you think will happen
when we go ashore, sir?”’ I asked.
‘ Shall we be able to strike a road, and
then get to a raillway——"'

“‘Thalt’'s what I've been saying,” put
in Lord Dorrimore. *'' But your re-
spected guv'nor scoffs at the i1dea ana
politely informs ine not to.talk out of
the back of my nock. Dy all reports,
Mordania is a trifle loss civilised (han
the cannibal country at the back of tho
Congo!”

Nelson Leo smiled.

‘“My dear Dorric, you exaggerale in
Lthe most outrageous manner.”” he said.
** Mordania is a very peculiar country,
and it is practically unknown to the
average lluropean—indeed, very few
men nave ever penstrated into ils grim
recesses. The inner secrets of the coun-
try " are like a scaled book to most
people.”

“But, surely we can get out of this
couutry—we can cross the border into
(irceco, or Serbia. or sorme other
place?” I exclaitned. “ I don't exactly
know where Mordania i1s situated oun
Ltho map—-="

“And a great many people are in a
similar plight.”" put in Nelson Lee, ** As
a atter of fact, Mordania does not
appcat on many wmaps. It is n -very in-
significant  little spot, hardly worth
nolicing, when one is gozing at a map
of Lurope. Dut to io in Mordzania
itsolf is a very different Froposition.
One does not find it so small then—and
cerlainly not insignificant.”

“It scems to be someowhat tnaccess-
able,”” put in Captain Mason.

‘“* It 1s more than that,”’ said Nelson
Ico. ‘" Were it not for the people, we
could, perhaps, got over the border andg
roach civilisation. And even then we
should havo a tremendous task, for.in
Mordania there are no recognised roads
or highways. As for a railway track,

such a thing does not o~isl in the wholo
country ; it could not exist, owing to the
wildly mountainous nature of tho
ground. Even supposing that wo are
not molested, wo sl;\all iavo a giant's
tadk before us in crossing Lheso moun-
tains to the border.”
‘“And what if we
asked Captain Mason..
“ Yo cannot Lmssibly coijecture what
the Tesult will be,’”” replied Nelson Leo
gravely. ‘* At the present moment
Mordania i3 practically ruled by tho
Tagossa, and that. murderous socioly
does not allow strangers over the border.

'They are shot at sight, or ¢lse caplured
and held prisonora.”

“ That sounds frightliily
said Dorrie.

“Well, we must look at (he facls,
an<dd we must be prepared,’” said Loe.
*“There 13 no sense  minimising the
dangers, or bluffing ourselves that our
posilion is a happy one. It is not; and
the sooner wo realiso tho exact truth
the better. This is the very last placo
on the map I should ‘have chosen as a
landing spot; but fate decided that wo
should come here, and we can say
nothing. After all, we must consider
ourselves lucky, for 1 expected to bo
dead long since.”

are molqslod

cheerful,”’

" And you propose going -ashore
almost at once?’ asked Dorrie.
“Yea."

‘“ Shall wo take anything wilh us?”

““ Naturally, we shall tako a supply
of food—as: much as wo can reasonably
carry,”” said Lee. ‘“ Water, of course,
we shall find in plenty, but food will
be practically unobtainablo in the moun-
tnins. I propose, therefore, that we lose
no {ime in making a respectable parcol
for every member of our party; and
then we'll pick our way over theso,
rocks and get ashore. To remain on
boavrd until the tide comes in would beo
madness itself. The tunoe for talking is
over; wo must act.”

Lord Dorrimmore heaved a sigh.

“Thank goodness!” ho exclaimed.
" Chin-wagging always makes mo tirea.
And now for some hard work—there's
nothing like it for keeping a fellow's
pecker up.”’ -

It was' not long before we wero all
busy. The ship's stores wore systematic-
ally raided, and great parcels wero made
for every member of the parly, includin
the juniors. \Weo took enough food wit
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us- {o last aboul a week, providing we
rationed ourselves carefully.

And Nelson Lee also insisted upon ull
tho men of the party carrying two re-
volvers apiece. 'There were plenly of
these weapons at hand—many thou-
sands, in fact. They were splendid re-
volvers; all brand new.

I carried (wo on my own person, but
the other juniors were not allowed to
have firearins. They did not know how
to use them, so, in any case, they would
have been a mere incumbrance. We
wero also supplied with a fair amount
of ammunition, Jt was just as well to
be prepared for apy emergencies.

At about noon everything was ready.

We all had our parcels strapped to
our backs, and nothing remained except
[or us to go ashore and commence our
journey into the unknown. Where it
would lead us we did not know, and
wa started off frora the ship with a
feeling of uncertainly in our ?learls.

CITAPTER TI.

INTO THE UYNKYXOWN.

HF. journey across the rocks was

I ~ not so simple as it appeared.

The ship was about two hun-

dred _vnn{; from the dry shore,

and the inlervening space was covered

with jageged rocks, which, for the most

part, were smotherved with slimy sea-

weed. And it proved a slippery busi-
Ness.

Weo sturmubled and staggered on. our
loads cauvsing us a greal deal of incon-
venience. And it was necessary {o go
wilh extreme cauntion, for.in places thero
were deep gulleys, vwhere the water was
lying in treacherous pools. One unwary
step, and wo should be plunged in.

This would not necessarily mean that
any onoe of us would meet with real
Ahisaster, ut we did not want to get
soaked throngh again. And so we took
the journey carefully, and straggled on,
testing cach foolstop Dbefore. wo went
forward.

And at last ve arvrived on the beach,
above the high water mark. Now, look-
ing back, tho schooner presented a
strange sight. She was perched up there
on the rocks, with the well hehind.
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And the looked far more perilous
now. 3 would seem that a series of big
waves would send her toppling over;
and for us to be on board when such
an  occurrence took place would be
fatal. It would he impossible {o get
ashore when the tide was at the full.

Some of the juniors wanted to wait:
they were anxious (o remain until the
tide came in, to see whether tho
schoaner would survive or not. But Nel-
son Lee would have none of this. .

** No, boys; we must go ahoad,”” he
said.  ** Wo must get as far into the
interior as possible before nightfall, I
do not know what adventures will befail
us, but you may be sure that I shall
do my best to protect you from danger.
Under the presenl circumstances, we
have only one course, and that is to
go forward and to discover our exact .
whereabouts, 'T'hen, perhaps, we shall
be able to reach a recognised town,
where we can communicate with the
oulside world, and where we can makeo
a real start for home.”

There was sound sense in what Nelson
I.eo said, and so we starled olf. .

‘I'he cliflTs, as we had seen at first,
were not sheer; they sloped back in
rugged and fantastic formations, and it
seemed quite an easy lask to climb to
the top. But, at close quarters, it was
not xo easy, after all.

At first we found the going possible,
for the ground was rough and firm,
and tloped back considerably; but, as
we mounted higher, the surfaco became
loose, and it was only with extreme
difficulty that we kept our feet.

i-‘shtl)rt y afterwards Nelson Lee called
o halt,

We had plenty of rope with us, and
we formed ourselves into a number of
parties, and each parly was securely
roped together, Thus, in the event of
one niember fulling, the others would
he able to save him--in the samne stylo
as the Alpine cliinbers adopt.

‘I'his was a necessary precaution, for
a hasty slep on that loose ground, an
one would go shithering down with ever-
gathering =peed, to finally crash below

on the rocks, and receive deadly
injuries,

Being roped together, however, made
the task much safer.

'“ 'I'here’'s  only one danger,’”’ remarked

Handforth. alter.we had restarted. ‘' If.
I'atty Little happens to fall, he'll drag.
everybody else with him; we can't pos-
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sibly stand against his weight!'”
“That's all right,”” grinned FPitt.
“I'he rope will break bc?oro he drags
anybody!"’ - - :

I*alty made ro objections to Lhis
Lanter, and, as a matler of facl, he was
as agile and sure-footed as anybody.
In spito of his bulk, he was wonderfully
aetive on his feet, and as agilo as any
normal being.

He carried an enormous parcel, for, as
he said, he needed double the amount of
food; his system required a far larger
amount of sustenanco Lthan any ordinary
fellow. And as we all carried our own
supply, I'atty's was accordingly much
larger in proportion. But he made no
objection; carrying food was a pleasure
o him. '

Yard by yard we went up the cliff,
struggling ovor onwards, and finding no
lack of miinor excitements. JYor every
row and again ono or other of us
would make a false step; there would
be a slip, and then a sudden tighlening
of the ropes. DBut, notwithstandin
those little difRculties, we continue
onwards,

And ot last, perspiring freely,
with aching limbs, we reached the
siunmit of the c¢liffs; and hero we
pausced for a rest, and gazed about us
with great interest. I'ar below lay the
tchooner, looking like a mere Loy now,
with the tea lapping closer and closer,
{ovr Lthe tide was rolurning.

On the other hand lay the unknown
region upon which we were entering—
a vast, awe-inspiring iand of bare hills
aud valleys. The air was singularly
clear, and wo could see for miles.

Right 1n front of us streiched a long
slope, leading to a valley. At the
bottom of this valley ran a swift river,
with many picturesque waterfalls here
and there. There were very few Urees
lo bo seon, and the grasses were coarse
and sparsc.

t would bo nece:ssary for us to go
down into this valley, and then climb
up the further hillside, at the top ol
which  were perched high rocks and
Jagged peaks. A more desolate scene
could hardly be mmagined.

Of life there was no sign, except for
a few birds, Not a human being, not
an animal, and not the traco of any
roadway or human habitation.. It was

and

a scene of desolation—a .scene which
illed ws with doubts and troubled
thoughts,
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‘*Not a verly promising aspect, my
boys,”” said Nelson Lee. “ But we must.
go on, and hope for the best. I’orhaps,
after we have crossed those peaks in the
distance, we may find a more alluring
landscape to gaze upon. We shall sce.
I judge that it will take us until night-
fall to cross this valley and reach the
peaks.”’ :
‘“* Nightfull"?  echoed  Handforth.
““Why, sir, it's not far! We ought to
do it in an hour or two. Tha ground
is_fairly rough, but nothing like tho

cliffs we have just scaled.”
Nelson Leo shook his head.

“I Lthink you will find that you are
mistaken, Handforth,”” he said. '* Dis-
tances are very deceptive in a country
lilke this. It appears to be but a matter
of two or three miles across this valley.
As a matter of fact, it i3 probably cight
or nine miles, if it 13 an inch. ‘lhis
ultra clear almosphore gives one a false
impression. And now we must go on.”

I'atlty Little looked startled.

“ But ain't we going to have some
grub now, sir?’ he asked blankly.

“Not yet, my boy,”” smiled Nelson
Lee. ‘‘ Wo must wait until four o'clock,
at least—and that will be in about
another two hours.”

‘““ Oh, reat pancakes!” groaned
Fatty. * Fm starving already !

‘““ A little exercise will bring your
superfluous fat down, my son,” said Pilt
cheerfully. ** And when we do call a
halt for food, we shall havo to keep a
sharp cye on you. That parcel of yours
has got to last a week, probably, and
we're not going to let you scofl tho
whole lot up at one sitling.”

IFatty Little heaved a sigh.

‘“I never bargained for anything like
this!” he said plaintively. *‘‘ By the
time evening comes I shal{ be nothing
better than a wrecdk. But as for this
purcel lasting me a weck, the idea is
simply ridiculous. Great doughnuts! I
shaﬁ be a shadow in less than threo
days.”’

** A protty solid shadow, anyhow,”
said Church. *‘‘ Get a move on, my son,
and don't jaw so much. [DPerhaps wo
shall comoe upon a town or a village
before long, and then wo can hire some
guides and carriers. Thoen we sha'n’t
nced to trouble about grub ot all.”

Fatty Little brightened up considosr-
ably, and he went on- his way even
The thought of oblaining
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plentilul supplies of food kepl his spirits
up in a wonderful manner.

And we starled down inlo the valley
with high hopes. |

This,. at all events, applies to the
juniors, for hope never dies in the
youthful breast. Perhaps Nelson Lee
and Dorrie were not quite so confident
in their own hearts; but they never
uttered o word that would bring dis-
couragement {0 the others.

We were jn a bad fix, and we knew
it.  Getting gloomy wouldn’t make
things betler; all we had to do was to
keep siniling and plod along.

The journey into the valley was not
so difficult; the going was fairly
on the whole, although, of course, there
was no silgn of nnr roadway, or cven
o path. Doulders lay about in con-
fusion, and the surface upon which we
were walking was of a varied characler
--sometimes grassy, but move frequently
consisting of loose gravel and hard
rack.

As 'we went down, so the opposile
hills appeared to decrease in size. 'This
13 a phenomenon always noticeable in
‘such cirenmstlances, 1 l‘:m‘
quently observed tho same effect when
motor cyclin
roads of England.

But, ot the same lLime, it was certain
that we had an arduous tusk in front
of uws. Thoe very absence of other
human beings made us feel cut off from
the world. It hardly scemed possible
that such a country as this could exist
in INurope. |

But we were in tho Balkans; ana
there arce many astonishing things to be
scen even in {hat quarter of the world.
It seemed nnpossible that we could go
on for very long without coming upon a
setlernent of some kind.

Nelson Lee wns not deceived hy the
appearance of the landscape. At frst
Flance it seemed that no town or vil-
ago could exist at all; but in a moun-
tainous country of this kind a general
view is unpossible.

And one may suddenly come upon a
sleepy little town, perched in a ridicu-
lous posilion, high on a mountain side.
1t makes a stranger wonder how on
carth such a town ever camo to boe built.
But there are hundreds of these curious
hillside towns and villages among the
mountaina.

ood

‘had”

o myself {re-|
y | grounidt was rough, and we knew well

on the peaceful country |
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We didu’t kppw. At one minule we
might be ‘staring. into a barren waste,
and then, without warmng, we might
be gazing upon a crowded collection of
whitewashed houses, apparently clinging
to the mountain side. |

By the time wo got right into ihe
velley an hour or two had elapsed, and
wo were feeling hungry, thirsty, and
tremendously tired. We were unaccus-
tomed (o the exercise, and our loads
wero appallingly heavy.

At firet they had seemed slight, and
we had made nothing of them; we
reckoned that we could carry the
burdens without feeling any undue
fatigue. DBut in actual practice it was
very different.

Our parcels seemed to grow heavier
and heavier, uutil’ now 'they positively
weighed us down and made every move-
ment an _ecflort.

But a short rest and some food and
drink made a wonderful difference; we
were rvefreshed and ready for further
efforts. And when we restarted we had
before us a more difficult task, for_we
_ to climb the hillside, which
stretched up, mnile after mile. And the

enough that we should be weary lo
the point of exhaustion by the time we
arrived at the summit. '
DBut our only course was to go ahead,.
We' started off in double file, Nelson
Leo and Dorrie leading, and all tho
others following behind in even num-

bers. Theé jumiors, of course, did their
ntmost to cheer things up. Some of
them joked, and six’ ‘or seven com-

menced singing, and before long half
the fellows were roaring a popular sony
at the top of their voices, swinging to
it with a will | |

Nelson Lee smiled as he turned
round. |

" A vory excellent plan, boys; but
you nmst not overdo it,"”” he said.

** Sing, if you wikh; but sing softly. 1
can assure you that you will need all
your reserve of brealth; there is no
necessity to waste cnergy.”

And so, after a while, we continued
onwards, with everybody humming
and whistling; bul before long a little
incident occurred which put an abrupt
stop to the singing, and which caused
everybody to think deeply. e

We had been: going about an hour,

Therefore, at any n:oment we might{ and were well on our way up the moun-

come wilhin sight -of some such place.

tainnons hillside; then Bob Christisie
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suddenly paused in his stride and stared
away towards the left. Handforlh, who
was coming just behind, bumpea for-
ctbly into Christine.

“You-—you asa!" snorted Handforth.
“Whal's the idea of stopping like
that?"

“I thought I saw something-—"

“ Well. you'd botter bo more careful’
I bashed my nose inlo your beastly
parcel "’ exclaimed Handforth warmly.
M If you nin't careful, my son, I'H jolly
soon show you what I can do, you
blessed Monk!"”

““ Now then--no House
Handy!” I grinned.
o, Frank’s,”

Nelson Leo turned, for he was now
sotno distanco ahead.

‘““Why aro you stopping, boys’
called out.

rows now,
‘“Wo're not at

'

he

"1 just saw something ovoer there.
str,”  shouted  Christine, ointing ;
white among the rocks.

*‘ somethin
I wonderccf what it could be. Only a
piece of chalk, I supposc, or a wl‘;itu
stone.'’ . |

I looked in the direction, and saw the
object which had atiracted Christine's
altention. It appeared to be round and

smooth, and about the size of a largwv|

{turmip. It was cerlainly a peculiar-
looxing object.
I walked in the direction, and the

others followed. And then suddenly I
broke into u run, for I had recogmsed
the character of that white round thing.
I caught my breath in sharply as I came
to a halt, and stared roitnd amongst the
rocks. )

““Oh, my goodness!”
Handforth, running up.

** Great Scott!”

‘““ A—a human skeleton!'"

The juniors collected round, and sud-
denly ame silent. The object upon
which they were looking was, indeed,
a human skeleton, bleached white by
the action of tho weather and the sun.
Partially clinging Lo il were some shreds
of clothing, faded beyond all recogni-
tion.

‘It must have been here for years,’
I sard in a low voice. *‘‘ Some pour
traveller, I dare say, who lost his way
and died from hunger."”

I don’t know why il was, bul we all
spoke in whispers; and then Nelson Lee
and Lord Dorrimore came, up, with the
other members. of the. party behind.
We all stood round, watching silently,

ejaculated

]
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while Nelson Lee bent over the pitiful
bones. .

‘““Dear me!”" murmured the guv’'nor.
““This man did not die of hungor or
exhaustion. Do you see this, Dorrie?"

Lee moved the skull slightly, and
wo could thon sco that there was a holo
almost in tho centre of the forehead.
Undoubtedly it was a bullet hole; tho
man had been shot dead. It was an
unpleasant discovery.

We continued to gaze at the ominous
remains in a fascinated kind of way.
What story was there attached to this
skeleton?. In my mind, I could picture
the man walking along the bare, rocky
ground, then suddenly a rifle shot, the
man had fallen, to lay there, exposed
to the weather and sun. And this was
tho result.

Nelson Lee was about to move away
when he paused. He suddenly benc
down, pidked up a flat piece of rock.
It was a curiously formed boulder, will
one perfectly flat surface, and upon
this, obviously scratched by some sharp
instrument, was a crude design. It was
tho sign of a flaming torch! The
wealher had not affected it in the
shightest degree, for, to all intonis and
purposes, it was engraved upon the
stone,

“*The Tagossa!" multered Dorrie.

“ Withoul the slightest doubt,’”’ said
Nelson Lee. ‘I think it proves beyond
question that we are actually in Mor-
dania. This unfortunate man was pro-
bably escaping from the Tagossa when
he was overtaken by pursuers. The rost,
of course, followed quickly. He wasy
shot down, and left where he fell.”

“ Well, there's one consolation,”
in Captain Mason. ‘ This proves that
wo're not the only human ﬁeings who
have passed this way. DPerhaps we shall
come upon a seltlement, or something,
before long. I'in infernally curious to
know exactly where I am, and what
chance we have of reaching civilisa-
tion.®

When we went on our way again we
did not sing any more. We could not
help thinking of those bones among
tho rocks—ot the man who had beon
shot down by the l'agossa; and it was
some little time before we recovered
our spirits,

The hours crept on, and the day drew
to a close. The wind still came fiercely.
but, fortunately, it was behind us, and
helped rather than hindered. Overhead

ul
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the sky was cloudy and threatening,
and we all folt certain that with night-
[all more rain would pelt down.

The prospect was by no means a
cheerful one. |

The darkness was premaluire; long
before the real darkness was due, the
whole landscape became dim and in-
distinct. We could not see right into
the distance as we had done at first.

Bul we were now nearly at the top
of the hill. Many of the diuniors only
ikept. going because they did noi like to
admit defeat; but they were done—
absolulely whacked, as De Valerie put
it. T
- It was as much as they could do to
drug one leg behind the other, and
cvery eflort was an agony. It had been
a hard, sirenuous day, and we all
needed rest—sleep. And whai prospect
was therc before us?

A wild, rocky landscape, with no
shelter, and with a grim promise of
rain in the air, our plight seemed o be
a bad one indeced. And at last we
mounied the top of the hill, and could
. s0o0 beyond. :

The view was not exacll{ proniising.

In every direction rose the mountain
pezks with valleys and gulleys, black
and inky 1n the dim eveming light: but
no sign of a town or village—no sign
of any human habitation.

* Oh, my goodness!”’ groaned Wat-
son. * IU's worze than ever!’

** Dear old boy, iL-seems that you ave
right,”” said Sir Montie wearily. ** \What
a [rightful ass I was lo worry about

my appearance! Begad!® Thero's
nobody to see me, excepi ourselves!”
We walked on, since thero was

nothing else to do; then Nelson Lee
came {o a halt, and stood staring away
towards the right of our position. 1
could sce a tall peak of rock rising close
al hand, and 1  wondered why Lhe
guv'nor was 30 interested in it.

But, as I soon discovered, he was not
looking at this peak at all, but at Some-
thing {)eyond, which had suddenly come
mto view, . and .which, at the moment,
was invisible to: the rest of us.

When we did see it, we all shouted
with surprise and joy.

Running -forward, I oblained a betler
view. That peak of rock had obstructed
our vision, but I was now bevond it,
and there, about a mile distant, a most
extraordinary sight met our gaze.

A curiously formed hill rose .up high
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from the surrounding. country—3s kiud of
hill which, I -believe, is popularly called
a ‘‘ sugar loaf.” It rose fairly steeply,
and its sides were of black rock. And
there, built right upon the top of this
suﬁar loaf, was a building.

ut what a building!

It reminded mo of the piclures one
sees in a volume of fairy stories, wilh
towers and turrets, and tiny,'slit,-ln'r:e
windows. It was a picturesque,
medieval building, and il looked like
& fairy palace to us, for it was a haven;
we could find rest there, and sheller,

Actually, the place was gloomy and
forbidding, bul we did not see this at
the time. We only knew that it was
a civilised habitation, and behind thoso
grim walls there would be warmth and
hot food and comfortiable beds.

It had a wonderfully stimulating
effect upon us. Our loads scemed to
lighten as we walked, and our legs re-
gained their normal strength anau
sleadiness. We marclied on, eager and
filled with hope.

The whole aspect
changed.

For now we should be able {o fina
out where we actually were; we should
be able to obtain guides; we should be
sot upon our right path. In fact, every- .
thing seemed rosy jusl then; our
troubles wero over!

Fortunalely for us, wo did not kuow
the actual truth, so we went on with
light hearts. And we covored ihe
ground mm a vory shorl time, and
scarcely Look any nolice of the fact that
rain was now begimmning to fall. |

By the time we reached that ecurious
rock the rain was pelting down in real
earnest, and the darkness had set in
grimly., DBut we were not out in the
open now, we told ourselves:; wo were
not in a barren waste, but upon the
point of getlting behind closed doors,
where the stornp conld do ils worsi.

Wo ‘were cheered by the fact that
smoke was rising from one or two
chimneys, and, ulﬁxou h - the pecnlier-
shaped windows were shutlered, a chink
or two of warm light came oul here
and there. The place was inhabited—
that was an undoubted’ fact.

‘“ By Jingo, what luck?’ said Puit.
‘“I don’t care who these people are—
Mordanians, or . anything - else. They
can’t possibly Tefuse to give us shelter.
And 1n the morning we shall be re-
freshed. and ready for further efforts.”

of things had
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. 4" Rather!' put in Church.
the main . thing is that we. shall

i And . :
get [ of the massive door.

By this timo they wore right in front

It had been a stiff

guides, and wo shall be set on the righy | clinb up the steeply sloping rock, but

road to real civilisalion."”

We found the approach to the quaint
butlding a very dibﬁl-::ull one. There was
no road or pathway, and we wondered
how on earth the inhabilants ever
in and out. Probably they did not stir
‘from the place for months on end, for
this' was no ordinary building. '

** What do you think it is, old man?”’-
asked Dorrie, as they drew near.

- Y Without a doubt, a monastery,”
replied Nelson Lee, in a low voice.
** And, to be quite frank, Dorrie, 1
don’t much care for the look of things.”
Dorrie stared. -

“Why, what do you mean?"’ he
asked. ' |
“There " is no tolling .what - these

monks* will -do,” replied Lee.
even afraid that we shall not be able to
gain admiltance. Wo aro strangers—
outsiders. Possibly these. [fanatical
people will not allow us to enter their
precincls.’’ .

* Oh, bul hang it all, they couldn’t
possibly refuse,” protested his .lordship.
** We're wayfarers in distress. WNobody
would have the heart to leave us out
in this rain and cold. Why, I positively
belicve that it would be the finish of
some of these boys!”

Nelson Lee looked grave.

“That 18 why 1 am so concerned,
Dorrie,”” he replied. * To spend the
night out here i1s impossible. But whav
can we do if the people in this monas-
tery will nol allow us to enter?”

** We could break in!”’

‘“ Do you think so?"’ said Nelson Lee,
with a griin smile. ‘ My dear fellow,
this place 1s a stronghold in the moun-
tains—a veritable fortress. See for your-
self' What chance i8s there for an
atltacking party so small as ours? Even
supposing we¢ were driven to such
moeasures, we could not hope to succeced.
‘I'ne walls are of solid stone, with all
the windows fully twenty or thirty feot
above the ground level. There 1s the
door, it is true; but tho door is barred,
and, unless my eyes are mistaken, there
are great iron gates in addition.”

‘“ By gad!"’ said Dorrie. ‘* Then we've
been hopin’ in vain.”

‘“No, I don't say that. I only fear
Lhat an entry may not be so simele as
vou all appoar to think,” said Nelson
Lce. ** Dut wo shall soon find out.”

got '

“T am ] jocled ‘from the wrought,-ironwork. He

-fairt clangin

now that we were at the top wo found -
ourselves upon a kind of wide ledge of-
rook, flat and smooth, which appcared
to encircle the entire building.: .

- And, -facing us, -there’ wus- the door—
& huge, -massive- affair of solid-oak, with
iron studs and bindings; and, 10 front
of it, there was -built -a great- donble
gate of wrought. iron. This gato itself
was at lpast twolve feet.in height, sur-
mounted by cruel, jagged spikes.

“My only hat!”" muttered Tommy
Watson. ‘ How the dickens can we
get 1n?”’

‘“ Oh, leave it to Mr. Lee!" said DTitt
confidently.. - - -
Nolson Lec found a kind of beil-pull
noar the gate—a great kmob which pro-.
his

saized. this, and pulled it with all

strength. It workod: rustily, but with a

certain . amount. of spring, clearly
proving Lhat_ it was not out of action.

Our ears, -too, lold us that the Lthing
was working. ' ' .

For. dun and far away. wo hcard a
sound; and, if wo could
hear it out here, there could be no
doubt that it was plainly audible to
those within the monastory. - It could
not be long before Lho door was opened.

Wo waited.

Fivo minutes passed. Nelson Leo had
again pulled the bell, but there was no
response. And now we were gollng
soaked, chilled, and despondent; 1l
seemed that no notico was to be taken
of our appeal. This was extraordinary
—at least, 1t seemed so to the juniors.

Nelson Lee was not surprised, for he
had been anticipating something of thc
kind. Deal after peal clangoed out
within the building, but we received
no sign whatever that we had been
heard.

True, the chinks of light still beamed
behind the shutilered windows, high
above, but the door in front of us re-
mained fixed and immovable, and tho
rain pelted down pitilessly.

‘““ Well, this is a fine go!'’ said Dorrie.
“We nught jusi as well be oul i the
mountains. @ The infernal ruffians!
Don’t they possess hearts? Why, the
savages of Africa are more hospitable!”

“We do not know all the facls,
Dorrie,”” said Nalson Lee. ‘' You must
remiember that the Tagossa i1s abroad.
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Possibly these monks live in constant
terror of interference from Lhai dreadful
band. Under such circumstances, they
may have decided to ignore all peals of
the bell, and to remain silent.”

“But we're not the Tagossa:.™
tested Dorrie.

“No; but these monks are suspi-
cious,” said Lee. ‘‘ They may believe
Lhat it is an attempt 1o trick them.”

* Well, they’ve only got to examine
ns, and .they'ﬁ soon sce that we're per-
fectly harmless,”” said Dorrie. ‘¢ They
might al least open the door and find

pro-

out exactly who we are. By gad! Ii
they don’t, therp’ll be trouble!"’
But still no sign came from the

monastery, and jt was obvious that the
inhabitants had no intention of appear-
Ing.

‘What could wo do?

QOutl there in the pouring rain, so tired
that we could hardf;ro stand, our position
seoived to be worse than ever, for we
were practically within arms’ reach of
shelter and comfort.

And yet it was absolutely impossible
for us to enter!

CHAPTER 1IL
STRANGE HOSTS,

ELSON LEE was Ilooking very

N serious when the juniors crowded

round him, They could ot

understand why no answer had

como 1o tho peals of Lhe bell, and it

vwas only natural that they should turn
to Nelson-Leé with eager questions.

‘“ Aren't they going to let us in, sir?”’
asked De Valerie wearily. ‘“ We can’l
stay oul here all night—it would be the
finish of Talmadge. He’'s in a terrible
stato now, poor chap!” '

Nolson Lee glanced at Talimadge,
who, indeed, was feeling the effecls of
the difficult journey very severely. He
had only just managed to keep on the
g0 lowur(is lthe last, assisted by DBob
Christine and Yorke. And now he was
lcaning against his two chums, pale,
shivering, and ahnost exhausted.

And he was not the only fellow who
was in this state,

Oldfield and McClure were jusl abot
done up and Tommy Walson aud Pitt

|
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stood huddled together with challering
icelh, chilled to the marrow. If they
were compelled Lo remain in the open
throughout the night thoy would all be
in a raging fever by the morning.
Exposure of t{hat kind, after their
hardships, would be more than they
conld stand. It was therefore positivel
vilnl that shelter should be obtained,
and with as little delay as possible.
But what was to be done?

Wo could not break down Lhe gates,
and, even supposing such a herculean
lask was possible, we should never be
ablo to smash down tho door. Dorrie
suggesled that we should fire our re-
volvers in a continuous volley at theo
door. He argued that this would
altracl. a great deal of aliention, and
the monks would probably come out to
ind what was wrong.

But Nelson Lee shook his head.

“I'm afraid that would be the very
worst. possible .move, 1lorrie,”” he said.
“It would lead these monks to think
that wo wern indeed a hostile party,
and they would never open the door Lo
us. No, we must think of some other
method.™

“ But, my dear,
no olher nmthod"'
" We will see.”

And, to begin with, Nelson Lece len
the way round the wide rock ledge.
Heo thouﬁht it probable that annther
entrance lay at the other side of the
butlding--1n
trying. o

By this time we had, of course, un-
burdened ourselves. Our parcels lay in
an unlidy pile near the big gates. Tt
was a great relief to be free; bul, even
s0, many of the juniors found it difficuly
to drag themselves along theo ledge.

Personally, I was fairly all right,
although 1 was cerlainly very tired. %ut
I suppose I am more accustomed to

-

%qod chap, there is
objected his loydsinp.

any case, .il was worth

hardships than other fellows, having
servod a prelty strenuous apprenticeship
with Nelson Lee; mnioreover, I havo

travelled in many sirange parts of the
world.

Owr hopes were by no means raised
when we found another doorway at the
back of the monaustery, for this door.
scemed even more ' impregnable than
the other. It was a very curious door,
being eut into ai solid rock at the base
of a deep recess, ‘The door itself was
mado ol iron, apparently, and v
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sounded absolutely eolid when we
thudded our fists against .it,

It was difficult to see, owing to the
darkness, but .- Nelson Leo 1mproved
matters by producing an electric torch.
Ho flashed tho light of this upon the
door, and J.en we could sce that about
halfway up lhere existed a tiny open-
ing, covered by a slide. The front was

hoavily barred. A%parentl' this  slide
could be pushed badk, thus allowing
anybody within to inspect suspicious

callers without runping any risk.

‘““It doesn’'t seem to be any good
slaying here, Lee,” said Lord Dorn-
more. ‘‘There's no bell. and wo could
hammer on this door for ages without
making ourselves heard. I vote we go
back to the Iront, and continue clang-
ing that bally bell until they get fed up
and answer it!'"

““Weo will do that if we gain ro suc-
cess hero,”’ said Nelson Lee. ‘‘ But the
front is very exposed, whilst here wo
are complelely sheltered from the wind
and the rain. In this tunnel-like recess
we aro safe fromm the elementis, and I
am quile sure the boys will be glad of a
short rost.” -

““ Rather, sir!”’ said Chrisline.

“ Lot's slay here for a bit, sir!”

““The infernal rvuflians!” exclaimed
Captain Mason indignantly. ** I thought
these monks wore religious, and that
onc of their specialities was to render
aid to the sicE and the weary. The
appear to be as hoartless as the roc
upon which their monastery is built!”

“ There may bo a roason for their
strange behaviour.” said Lee. “ I cen
hardly think that they would act in this
way under ordinary circumnstgnces.’’

A combined assault was made upon
Lhe door. It was hammered Hercely
with revolver butts, and the noise was
considerable. At first no notice was
taken, and the monastery miight have
been a doserted ruin, for. all the atten-
tion we received.

" But then, just as Nelson Leo and
Dorrvie were about to recommence the
orslaught, the iron slido shot back, re-
vealing a black, barrod cavity, about
eight inches square. A curious shaped
lantern was held up, and behind this
appeared a wizened old face, covered

by a grey hood. .
Y At-last!'’ breathed Dorrie. ' Thank
goodness !”’
Evorybody remajned silent. The

juniors stood round, gazing eagorly at
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the little grating. After their hopeless
wait they were filled by the thought
that they were about to be admitiled.

The man in the grey hood did not
ulter a word. He stood thero motion-
less, only a portion of his face being
visible. It was clear that he was
cxamining us, although the light from
his lamp 1was not penetrating, and ho
could not have formed a very clear
opinion as lo ounr charactors.

But Nelson Lee came to his assistance.

‘| He flashed the light of his olectric torch

upon us one by one, with the idea,
apparently, of showing the old monk
that we were not brigands.

“We need sheller,”” said Nelson Loe,
at length. ‘' Perhaps you will be good
enough to allow us to enter?”

The old monk shook his head.

It was clear that he could not under-
stand, and then Nelson Leo tried him in
several languages, including I'rench,
Russian, llalian. 'T'he monk nodded, but
his face remained fixed and grim.

“Who are you. and what is it you
require?”’ ho adked in Italian, although
this was apparently not his own lan-
guage. ‘ This is the Monastery of St.
Peter, and wo cannot give admittance to

strangers :

““ But surely you will mako an excep-
tion in this case?’ interrupted Nelson
Lee quickly., *‘ We are not hostile; wo
have no intention of harming you. All
we need is shelter and rost. As you will
seo, my party consists mainly of boys.
For themn to be exposed during the
night in this weather would be fatal.”

““ Why are you hore?’’' asked the old
monk. ‘“ You are English? How is it
that you aro in Mordania? It is dan-
gerous for you to be wandering in the
mountains. Why did you come into Lhis
country?”’

‘““We came because we could do
nothing else,”” replied Lee. ‘' Our ship
was wrecked on the coast, and our only
course was to go inland. This monastery
is the first habitation that we have
sighted. You must give us shelter—I.
demand it. You cannot possibly
refuse!"’ ‘

'The old mionk did not reply at once.
Ho continued his inspeclion, and at lasl
he apparently came to the conclusion
that we wero quite harmless. But while
he was arriving at this decision it was
an anxious time for us all. = . _

And at last-the slide was shot back
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mlo posilion. We slared at one another
blankly.
‘* Good heavens!” multered Tommy
Walson. .** He's not going (o let us in,
aller all!” .
‘““T'he awful
forth,
I'd--T'd
‘** Listen!"’

[

brute!” snoried Iland-
“e \\:!‘ly, if I could get at him,

interrupled Church  hus-
kily.

ﬁut theve was nwo need to be parlicu-
tarly quiet, for wo could distinetly hear
the sound of heavy bolts being shot
bauk. .

The door was being opened! -

‘* By gad. old man, you are right!”
whispered Dorrie. ‘' It was the best
thing for us to romain. here, althouf)lel
why oun earth: the old idiot should
so long in opening the door is a mys-
tery (o me. Do we look like brigands?
Do we look dangecrous?”’

" Nolson Lee smiled.

‘*Woll, as a matter of fact, our
appoarance 13 not all that could be
desired,”” he replied. ' 1f you could

only sce yourself in a murror, Dorrie,
you would probably receive a shock.
You look an awful rufhan!”

** Thanks!” said Dorrie.
sav what you look like!”

The door slowly opened, its great iron
hinges creaking ruslily. Evidently the
«door hadn't been used for many months.
It was pushed badk, revealing a narrow
stone passuge, with a domed roof, and
the monk :tood there in his long grey
cloak and cowl, a czomewhat simster
hgure.

**You may enter!”’ he satd gravely.
“Wa will gtve you sheller.”

“Thank you'!” said Nelson Lee. * We
will follow you.”

“ What's that he said?’ whispered
Haundforth, “1 can't understand Rus-
stan!”’

“You axs!” muttered Church. *
wero (alking in Italian.”

‘ Oh, wcﬁ, it’s the same thing,”’ =aid
Handforth. ** What did they say?”

9

"¢ How the dickens should I know?
replied Church. **1 dén’t care--we've
got in. and thal's all that mattlers. By
Jingo! 1 hope we have something hot
o drink—--tea or coffece, or somelhmng!”

We passed in one by one, for the pas-
sage was so narrow that it was neces-
sary [or us to go in single file. Nelson
Leo briclly gave us instractions. and

T won't

They

! The

H Dorvrie.

| recoguived him. See !”

t Itahian.
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sage unlil we were all ingide, and then
came (0 a..hu_lt-'. M
And this is what we did.

I was the last of the juniors lo enier;
then came Mr. Morgan and tho. other
ivwo officers, the three men and Captain
Mason. 'I'he wnfortunate Prince Paul—
the mnan we had found on the schooner—
entered next, with Dorrie and Nelson
Lee lo bring up the rear.

And a very poculiar Lhing happene:d]
al_this point,

Prince Paul was slill quite out of his
mind. He could not speak; he had
cutirely lost the use of his longue, and
his eyes were vacant and expressionless.
Yet we had -had no trouble with him; he
had marched wilh the rest of us without
raising any objections. Being dumb, he
could not very well do so, but he had
showed no sign that he disliked Lhe pro-
ceedings. e was haggard and lired,
and passed in through the doorway in
a mechanical kind of way.

But then, as he came opposile to'the
monk, the latter lookod at him squarely,
in the light of the peculiar lantern,
‘Then the monk showed the first sign
that he was capable of emotion.

His wrinkled old face changed colour,
and he started. 'T'hon, holding the lamp
up, he pgazed eagerly into tho face of
Prince 1’aul. -
next moment he was speaking
rapidly in a language which I could not
understand. He pul question afler
question Lo the prince, but the latter
took no notice. He did not seem to
understand thet ho was being addressed.

But Nelson Lee had been listening
intently, and he nodded and glanced at

“Did you hear?’ he a-ked softly.
““ We were right, old man. ‘The unfor-
tunate man from the schooner is indeed
riuce Paul of Mordunia. Our host has

‘T'lhe monk was now bhowing low, and
making ovoery sign of humble obeyance.
Bul Prince Paul remained perfectly un-
effected by this display.

*I'm afraid the prince does not
understand,” satd Nelson Lee, in
‘** His royal highness has been
through great hardships, and il is to he
foared that his mind is affected.”

* Why did youw not tell me that Prince
Paul was with“you?’ asked the old

repeated them in Italian for our host’s | monk, now spedking with much greater
benefit. Wo were going along the pas- | respect in his voice. " T tender a thou-
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sand apologies, sir! I was unaware of
the true nalure of things}”

““ Perhaps, after wo have been allowed
to dry our clothing, we may discuss
matters al greater length,’’ said Nelson
Lee; ‘‘ but, at the moment, I am deeply
anxious concerning the younger mem-
bers of my party. I urge you to waste
no time.”’ ’

Our host bowed.

‘““ItL shall be as you wish,”’ he said
gravely. ‘ No timo shall ge wasted.
I am grieved that our noble prince
should in this distressing condition,
but, maybe, he will recover.”

The monk bowed again, and then led
the way down the narrow passage. He
made his way, to begin with, past the
juniors, and then headed the little pro-
cession. Ifor we moved along in single
ile, going apparently right into the
hearl of the rock. According to my cal-
culations, we were aclually beneath the
monastery, for the rock ledge outside
Irad sloped down sleeply towards the
rear, bringing us to a much lawer levei.
‘T’he rear door was twelve or fifteen
fect below the main entrance.

It scemod that tho passage would
never come to an end. We went on and
on, turming corners and negotiating
bends, with the wmonk always keeping in
advance, walking in an exasperatingly
stately mnnner. Certainly, he did not
hurry himseif.

But at last the grim passage came to
an end, and we found ourselves mount-
ing a flight of worn stone stops. Theoy
wound upwards in circular fashion,
finally terminating in a heavy open door.

We passed through into a large apart-
ment, which, it seetmed, was a kind of
hall, although whelher this was at the
rear or the front of the building wo
could not tell. It was bare in the ex-
treme, and singularly comfortless.

Only two or thres candles were burn-
ing, and the corners were dim and
shadowy. Thoe floor was of slone, and
the walls grey and cheerless. But the
atmosphere, much (o our gratification,
was warm, and, after the wild night out-
side, the place seemed a glorious haven
of luxury. We gave no attention to
details at such a time as this.

But, although the other fellows were
not greatly interested in their surround-
ings, I ook care Lo nolice everything.
The hall was devoid of furniture, unless
two bare oaken benches can be called

Little’s complaints.
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by that name. Tortunately, however,
we were nol destined (o remain here.

For, without pausing, the monk led
the way across the hall, through another
doorway, and into a high apartment.

This "was more cheerfully lighted,
having two poworful lamps burning,
and, in addition, a great fire was blazing
in an open grate. In the centre of the
room stood a long lable, covered with
some rich cloth; and thore were plenty
of chairs in all parts of the room—
hard, comfortless chairs, but strong and
substaniial.

‘“ Sit down, boys,'’ said Nelson Lee.
‘““ You others sit down, too. I will con-
vorse with our host, and see what e¢an
be done. The first thing is to sce about
a complete chango of clothing—"’

‘“ What about food, sir?”’ asked Fatty
Little "anxiously.

““Jood 1s of secondary importance,
my boy,”” replied Lee. ‘‘ YWhat we need
more than anything else at present is
dry clothing.” |

‘“Oh, great pancakes!’ groaned
Fatty. ‘1 can't wait any longer—and
we've left all the grub outside. %‘Vhat an
ass I was not to stick tight to my
parcel !’

Nelson Lee took no notice of Fally
He turned towards
the old monk once more, but then dis-
covered that that curious old individual
had vanishead. We were quite alone in
tho big room.

“Which way did he go, Dorrie?”
asdked Lea.

“ Through that doorway over there.”
replied his lordship. ** But I don't sur-
pose he will be long; he's probably
making some arrangements wilh the
housekeeper. I suppose these places
have a housekecper, or somebody tlo
atlend to such matters. By gad! What
& f[rightful place to spend one’s existl-

»

ence 1n! . .
He looked round him curiously, and
he was not particularly impressed,

although just at thal =“me he felt that
this shelter was quito excellent. And
before Neolson Lee could speak again,
the monk appeared, followed by threeo
other clouked and hooded hgures.

They were all aged men, and they

all wore expressions of tremendous
gravity. One of the newcomors com-
mencced speaking to Nelson Lee in

Italian, and tho guv'nor had a short
conversation with him. Then Nelson
Lee turtned (o us. :
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“ 'ood is being prepared,” he satd.
'*Tn the meantime we are to follow one
of these monks—that is, you boys musl
place yourselves in the care of one of
our hosts, and the rest of us -will be
dealt with separately. No doubl we are
1o bc; provided with a change of cloth-
g,

We needed it, (0o, for al present we
were chilled to the bone, and our things
were «linging o us, for wo were soaked
through.

Tho juniors followed one of the
monks, and wo asconded some more
stairs, and presently found ourselves in
a Jong apartment in which a number of
beds were placed. It was like a dornni-
tory, for Lhere were fully twenty beds
m that room-—at least they were pro-
bably meant to serve as beds. . They
wero crudo affairs of wood, and they did
not scem {o possess any springs. ‘The
nionks of St. Poter were certiainly not
experls 1n coinfort.

But there were plenly of blankets--
warm, thick blankets; and our host ndi-
cited them to us with a wave of s
hand. He did not speak, but tlus was
possibly because he conld not talk
Iinghsh., and he knew ihat we should
not understand Itahian. But we grasped
exaclly what he mceant, und we lost no
timo in getling busy.

With stiff, numbed fingers wo divesled
ourselves of our wet clothing, and then
volled luxuriously into the blankels. As
a makeshift they could nov have been
improved upon, and, in any cuse, il was
probably [ar better for us to be wrapped
tn blankets than anything clse. It would
prevent us from cateching a chill. And
gradually wo warmed up, and began to
take more interest in our surroundings,
Some of the fellows dozed off through
sheer weariness,

“ Well, this is a queer stale of aflairs,
if you lhike!” said Handforth. ‘B
George, what an expericnce! Just thin
what's happened to us since we left
England! 1t sounds like a fairy tale!”’

** And yel 1t all happened so natur-
ally)”’ sais De Valoric. ** First the air-
ship, and then the schooner, and now
we find ourselves in the wild, moun-
tainous country of Mordania, wrapped
in blankets in a monastery! I wonder
where the dickens we shall get to pext?”

** Oh, our adventures must surely bo
nearly over now ! said Tommy Watson.
““Ian’L it amazing? EKver since we left
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what was what!

England we haven’t had a chance of
sending a’ word home!”

“*Yeg, and we scemn to have Jess
chance than ever now,’”’ 1 put in grimly.

" What do you mean?’

“It’s no good you chaps thinking that
we shall be in civilisation wilhin a day
or two,” I went on. It couldn’t bae
done., Mordania is in a lerrible state of
turmoil, and it’'s dangerous lo move
aboui in a country like this. IU’s quite
likely that we shall be compelled to re-
main here—refugees from the revolu-
tionaries—- for weeks on end!"”’

“* Oh, rats!”’

2t Draw av nnld, Nipper !’

'* ‘I'alk sense, for goodness’ sake!"

“ That's just what I am talking!"’ T
replied.  ** But you fellows don’t scem
to realise the true position. The guv’'nor
knows all about it, and he’s been lelling
me a foew facts about Mordania. We're
really lucky o have reached this monas-
lery without betng captured by brigands
-~ by Lhe Tagossa. Aund now that we are
here we may have to remain, and we
sha'n't be able to send out any mes-
sages, or communicate wilth England.”

** Greal pip !’ suid Handforth blankly.
‘“ Remain here? Butbt we conldn’t! 1IU's
all right now, just for a day or two,
as a rofuge; but I should go dotty if I
remained here for more than a week'”

“Well, it remains to he scen what
will happen,”” I exclaimed. ‘* But just
suppose, for example, that in order to
reach the border we nust pass Lhrough
a scction of the country where the
‘I'agossa are in full power?”

* Well, we should go!"’ said Hand-
forth promptly. ** You dou’t think I'm
scarod of theso blessed brigands, do you?
Just lel mo mecet a few—I'd show ‘em
I'd punch their silly
noses !’

I smiled grimly,

““Oh, yes, you'd do a lol of punch-
mg!” I said. ' You wouldn’'t have a
chance, my son; vou'd have a bullet
through you bhefore you knew what had
happened! That’s what these men are
like. They don’t ask «uestions lirst—
they shoot on sigh!!”

“ Oh, my hat!"’

‘* And do you think the guvnor would
allow us to take such risks?”’ I went on.
'* Not likely! Rather than expose us to
danger of thal kind, ho'll make us stay
here for monthe—until the country gets

wieter. We're practically =ofe here, 1
should -think—even the members of the
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But before we came within sight of tho party below, | suddenly came to a
halt. Down there, in the hall, pandemonium reigned. The Tagossa had got
in —had broken past the barricades,
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Tagossa wouldn’t dare to interfere with
a monastery. So, as long as we remain
in Lhis sholter we shall be all serene. It's
a stronghold, and we're safe.”

But the juniors wero rather dismayed.
Not that I wished to alarm them un-
duly. I had merely been pointing out
to them some of the possibilities. They
could not understand the nature of the
country, and the dangers that woro to
be faced; but I knew the exact truth,
and, frankly, I was pessimistic.

However, there was not much timeo
for me to talk matlters over with the
other [fellows, for only a short time
elapsed before our hooded host returned,
and bade us follow him. This was rather
a difficult matter, but we accomplished it
somehow,

IForlunalely, we were provided with
comfortable siippors, and, with our feot
encased in these. and with our bodies
\\'raﬁ ed round with blankets, we
tumbled downstairs, two or three of the
fellows literally falling headlong. I had
warned them to be careful of the trail-
ing blankels, but they had not heeded
me. Handforth was the first to go.

He was about halfway downstairs
when he suddenly tripped 1n his blanket.
He gave ono wild howl, and fell head-
long, his blarkets Aying all over the
show, and Handforth charging like an
avalanche into the juniors who were in
front of him. They descended the stairs
wilh a terrific rush, and all landed in a
heap at the bottom.

. “ You—you ass!" gasped Church.
“ Get your silly foot out of my ear!”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” -

Handforth slruggled up, and re-
covered his blankets hastily. He glared
round, and would probably have
punched somebody in the eye—a
favourite trick  of his—but al that
moment Nelson Leo appeared. :

‘““ Ah, boys, I can sce that you'ro more
cheerful now,”” he said pleasantly.
‘“ Excellent! All wrapped in blankets,
ch? Waell, nothing could be belter; and
afler you have partuoken of some warm-
ing food, you must go straight to
sleep.”” .

‘“ Rather, sir; but I hope we shall
have plenty of grub!™ said Fatly Little
anxiously.

‘“I have no doubt that our host will
sce to that,”” smtled Nelson Lee. ‘* Altor
all, boys, we aren’t doing so badly;
things Ka\-e greatly improved since our
first arrival at the monastery. Wo had
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hard thoughts concerning these grim old
monks to begin with, but I think they
will prove to be very hospitable hosts
in the finish.”

Nelson Lee himself was attired in a
very similar manner to the juniors
except for the fact that he had a kind
ol dressing-gown on the top of his
blankets. Thus he presented a. moro
ralional appoarance.

We went straight badk inlo the big
apartment, where the fire was burning,
and where the long table now had a
very different appearance.

It was no longer bare.

Upon it were plates, cups, and other
articles of crockery—clumsy, _plain
crockery, but very sorviceable, by the
look of it. Many of the dishes were of
rough earthenware, but they were filled
with excellent contonts.

There were largo numbers of small
articles which looked like muffins, and
which, upon being tasted, proved to be
extremely palatable. We had boen living
on very questionable food for the last
three or four days, for the schooner had
not provided us with extravagant fare.

If it comes to that, we did not roceivo
oxlravagant faro here; everything was
plain, but very wholesome. There was
a plentiful supply of boiled eggs, and
the fellows made great inroads into the
food. And by the time they had dono

they were all feeling satished and
thoroughly tired out.
We finished up the meal with great

steaming mugs of hot chocolate—not
quite the same as the LEnglish variety,
but very dclicious. There were some
hard biscuits to go with the chocolate:.

Nelson Lee and Dorrio and the others
enjoycd the food as much as anybody,
ond when they had finished they ‘were
proviiel with long, peculiar-lookin
cigaretles, which Lgey enjoyed with
much rclish. The inmates of this monas-
tery were evidently not non-sinokers;
by all appearances, in foct, the monks
were in the habit of doing themselves
remarkably woll.

It was not long before we all went to
bed. We relurned to the big apartment
in the upper parl of the building. 1t
didn’'t matter a toss about the beds
being hard; we were sotirod that we
didn't notice such trivial details as this,
and before -five minutes had elapsed
everybody in the big room was sound
asleep.
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Aeanuwhile, Lord Dorrimore and Nel-
son Lee found themselves:ih:a compara-
tively small apartment on the ground
Hoor. Their only companion was Prince
Paul, who was already. sound asleep.
'They were in complete darkness. And.
as Nelson Lee lay upon his bed, he won-
dered what the end of this amazing
adventure was to be.

Ha would have bheen rather startled
could he have known'

—

CHAPTER IV,
HIS MAJESTY THE KING.

ORD DORRIMORE turned over,
I and then sat up.

““ IIanged if I can sleep!” he
said. “I'm as tired as a dog,
but I can't get a wink! What's the
veason for that, Lee—I suppose you're
awake, eh?”

*Oh, yes, I'm awake, Dorrie,”’ suid
Nelson Lee's voice in  the darknoss.
" The reason for your insomnia is quile
simple, I imagine. You are sgo tired that
slecp comes difficult—I have been that
way myself many a time. Moreover,
your mnd is very full, and you are pro-
bably thinking over all the events which
have recently taken place.” _ _

““That's just il.”" said his lordship.
‘1 can’t gel the hang of things. Ii's
more like a drcam o me, by gad! Who
would have thouiht, a week ago, ihat
we should be in this extraordinary posi-
tion Llo-night—thousands of miles trom
England, tudked awsy in a monastery
on the top of o bally mountamn?’

*“It is certainly an amazing slale of

alfairs,”” said Nelson Lee. " And we
must consider ourselves very lucky,
Dorrie. We might have perished ten

times over during the course of ourv
travels, and yet we camne through with-
out a =zcratch. And although (hings
looked so bad this evening, I don’t think
any of the boys will suffer from ill-
effcets.™ |

** Bul we were only {ust in tume, "’ said
Dorrie. ** Another half-hour out in the
cold and rain, and pneumonia would be
making rapid strides through half of us.
By the way, do you happen to have one
oly those clongated cigaretlies on you?
I don’t pariicularly care for the flavour,
but thetr length is a distinet advantlage;
they last the very deuce of a time.”
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Nelson Lee had a supply of cigareites,
and-he passed one over. - And very soon ~
he and Dorrie were smoking with much
onjoyment. Somehow they didn’t want
to sleop; they preferred to talk.

_“The more I think of this position,
Dorrie, the more frave I become,” went
on Nelson Lee, aller a moment, or two.
** Were we by ourselves I should not
worry so much, but I am thinking of
the boys. We are responsible for them.
Mason, of course, claims responsibility,
as ho was the captain of the airship; but
I take very little notice of that. The
safety ‘of the boys rests with us. And
ou know as.well as I do that wo jay
ave to face grave dangers before we
escape from (his accursed country.’”

“Go eoasy, old man!” said Dorre.
“Tho counfry’s not so bad—a bit hilly."
perhaps; but otherwise it’s all right. I
reckon 1t’s the people who are accursed.
If we could only get to the border, and

“That's just it, Dorrie—'if "!"" saidl
Nelson Lec grimly. “If we could do
this, and it wo could do the. other,
cverything would be all right. But can
wo reach the border? S8hall we be able
lo run the gauntlet of the Tagossa in
safely 7"’

“ Do
slopped

“I don't think—I know!” said Leec.
*““I f{ell you in all seriousness, Dorrie,
that it will be absolutely impossible for
us to get to the border without coming
info conlact with some scattered patrols
of this infernal Tagossa. And these men
won’t ask questions—they’ll shoot. We
shall be ambushed, and shot down with-
out mercy.”’ '

“Two can play at that gamc ! said
Dorrie. *‘“ We're armed, and we sha'n't
go under tamely. But I see your point,
Lee. You don't want any of the boys
to undergo this risk at all. Well, what's
the alternative? Either we go out and
take our chance, or we¢ stay here until
Doomaday !’ | '

“T am hardly so
said Nelson Lee. **
(hat we may have to remain for many
weeks. Such a thought does not com-
mend itself to me at all; but I would

you Lhink we migl-lt- be

UL

essimistic as that,”
ut it is quite likely

stay here a year rather than subject
those youngsters to any unnecessary
peril. To-morrow I will quesiion our

excelleni hosts, and obtain all the infor-
matlion from them that is possible.” Thge
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ice will ba-broken by then, and perhaps
they will lose some of their reserve.”

- “Let's hope so, anyway,’’ said Dorrie.
““ Thoy're very hospitable, and all that
kind of thing, but I haven’t seen one
of the beggars smile yet. I think they
must have forgotten how to.”

‘I think the monks are somewhat at
a loss to account for the presence of
Prince Paul with us,” wont on Nelson
Lee. ““ At all events, the fact thal he
1s 2 member of the party made a groeat
doal of difference. ? hardly think our
hosts would have beon so considerate
if the  prince had notl appoared.”

They continued {alking for some little
time, and then Nelson Lee glanced over
towards the doorway. A chink of light
had appeared on the floor, and soft
foolsteps were heard. A moment later
the door opened, and the monk they
had first soen—he of lhe wizened face—
made his appearance, carrying the samo
curtous lantern as before. He paused as
he saw that Nelson L.eo and Dorrie
were awake.

‘* My anlogie!. gontlemer,” he said.
““ 1 thought, maybe, I could enter with-
out disturbing you. Dut since you are
awalke, it is perhaps to the good. 1 have
brought visitors (o see our unhappy
prince.”’

‘“ Visitors?"'
Lioningly.

“Yes: for wo had guesls under our
roof before you arrived,” replied the
monk, still ¢peaking in Italian. * They
are distinguished guosts, gentlemen,
atthough I fear that their presence may
ondanger the monastery.”

Neither Nelson I.ee nor Dorrie could
quite undersland what the old f{ellow
vwas getting at; but, a monienl later,
threg strangers were ushered inlo the
apartment by two of the other monks.
Nelson Lee jumped up at once, for he
could see at a glanco that these visilors
were no ordinary men,

They wore atlired tn very smarl um-
formns, which, however, bore the inarks
ol long and difficult travel. Tho fore-
.most of the three was a big, powerful
man of perhaps fifty, with iron grey
hatr and a bristling moustache. His jaw
was stern and strong, and he seemed to
be labouring under some great trouble,
for there were lines roundgilis eyes, and
there was something of a droop to his
shoulders, which, as a rule, were pro-
bably square. |

said Nolson Lee ques-

“ You will pardon me for interrupting

has taken refugo In
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you -in this unmannerly fashion,” said
the tall man, in perfect English; ““ bul
1 could not curb my impatience. I‘athor
Dmitrt has informed n:e of the presence
of Prince Paul—not that I can believe
that such is the case. I have been con-
sumed with impalience to make sure.
And I trust, gontlemen, that you will
forgive me.” -

“ There is nothing (o forgive, mon-
seigneur,”’ repliod Nelson Lee courte:
ously.

The tall man started. o
“You know me?' he inquired
quickly.

““1 rathoer. faney I have the honour
of addressing Xing Doris of Mos-
dania,” replied Nelson Lee. ‘“Am |

wrong, monseigneur?”’

“ No; vour surmise is quite correct,”
satd the other. ‘ Yes; I am King
Boris; but I am afraid you meet mo
under unhappy circuinstances, my doar
sit. You are English, and 1 should b
most honoured if you would introduce
yourself and vour friend. DBut perhaps
you will permit me to look at my son
first—if, indeed, he 13 my son? can
hardly Lelieve thal such good fortune 1s
io be mine!”

‘King Doris of Mordania did not wait
for Nelson Leo (o reply. Indeed, he had
only managed to keep up the polile con-
versation with difficully, for Nelson Leo
could see quite woll that the king was
labouring under greal emotion—he was,
in short, consutned with impatience.

He passed across the room, Father
IDimitri—as evidently the old monk was
called—leading tho way, and thoy
paused over the bed of the third occu-
pant of tho room. He 1was sleeping
soundly, and King Boris gazed down
upon him intently, and with a catch fn
his breath. Nelson Lec could see that
his hands were quivering as he passed
his {ingers over the sleeping man’s fore-
head.

‘“Thank Iicaven, ves!” he muttered.
“* It is- he—my son!'”

And thus, for a moment or two, he
stood there, saying nothing further.

Lord Dorrimore gavo Nelson Lee a
significant glance.

**Queer!’ he murmured. * Wao scem
to have been pitchforked among the
royally, by gad! First a prince, and
now a king! Things are getling quite
interesting !”’ -

‘““I have no doubt that King Boris
this monaslory,”
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murmured Nelson lee.''And I am
heginning (o understand why we had
such great dithculty in gaining admit.-
tancoe. With such distinguished guests
under their roof, the monks were chary
of admitting others—who
spies |’

“This scemis (o be a very happy
country !’ said Dorrie soltly.

At that moment Prince Paul awoke.
He lay for some few seconds staring up
into the light of the lantern; then his
gaze slowly iravelled fromn the wrinkled
face of lalher Dmitri to the face of
King Boris. Evervbody else looked on
mtently. Did the king know that his
son was out of his nund? Apparently
he did, for he gazed down ai tﬁe young
man with tender compassion.

But the Crown I’rince of Mordania
was acling in a strange way now-—nol
as ho had acted before. True, (hat
vacan{ stare was still m his eyes, but
it was chauging. :

He sal up, rigid and intent, and he

slaved I1n a fascinated kind of way at
his father. Then, for a moment, he
closed his eyes tightly, and passed o
hand across his brow. Again he opened
his eyes, and now they contained a look
of intelligence—a look of intense, burn-
inil eagerness,
. He mullered something which Nelson
IL.ee and Dorre could not catch; buc
evidently King DBoris heard the words.
The next nioment father and son were
in one another's arins. They remained
thus for what seemed (o be an inter-
minabla time.

“* My son!’ exclaimed the king. now
speaking in Italian. ' They told me
that you had lost your reason—" .

“Jt was true, father—it was true!
said Prince Paul dazedly. 1
insane—I was dumb. But now, In a
flash, that which was blank has become
filled with memories. Speech has re-
turned to me!”’

Nelson Lee placed a hand on Dorrie’s
shoulder. '

* Wonderful " he murmmred. ** Don’t
you undorstand, old man? The shock
as returned his reason. 'The familiar
faco of his father -has brought back
everything, and nullified the e¢ffects of
that ghastly experience on the schooner.
Splendid!  Nothing could be better!”

‘* By gad, rather !’ said Dorric. “ But
w itl ltne prince remember us?’ -

‘“ His mind will probably be a blauk,”’
replied Lee. ' It 1s quite possible that

might be

was
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he will remember nothing since his
adventure on . tho schooner. I never
thought for a moment that we should
be able to brinp; about such u happy
rounion as this"

** But there's one thing I can't quile
get the hang of,”” said Dorrie. “ They
aro Mordanians, but they're speaking
{o one another in Itahan. These religious
mearchants in  the monastery speak
Italian, too—and they're all Mordanians.
What's the idea?” )

‘““1 take it that Italian is the language
of the elect in this country,” replied
Nelson Lee. ‘ In just the same way,
sociely in DBelgrade, the capital of
Serbia, specak French and Italian.”

“ Well, it seems queer, but I expect
(they know best,”’ said Dorrie.

By this time father and son had
finished their greeting, and King DBoris
turned {o Nelson Lee with sparkling
cyes and flushed faco. |

** I realise, my dear sir, that I have
you {o thank for this wonderful happen-
ing !’ he said fervently. ‘I will not
attempt to express my gratitude—for I
would find it impossible to do so in mere
words. But you have restored my son
(o me—my son who has been missing
for many months now, and who I as-
sumed (0 be dead. I only pray that I
may be able to repay this great debt in
some filling way.” .

Nelson lL.eco smiled.

T am undeserving of your gratilude,
Monseigneur!"” he oxclaimed. “If I
have been the means of restoring your
son to you, it has been quite an uncon-
scious service on my part. It was ouly
Ly I.)uro chance that we found I’rince
Paul—and, again, it was chance which
led us to this monastery.”

“No, it was Providence!’ said the
King quietly. ‘I cannot believe lbat
chance had any hand in such a wondetr-
ful occurrence as this. And my son has
Leen restored Lo his own senses—and that
is the most wondorful of all}]”

Prince Paul came forward, eager ani
boyish.

** How can 1 thank you, Mr. Lee?”
he said, his voice quivering with
emotion. ' Yey, 1 know you—I knoiv
that you are Mr. Nelson Lee, and that
this other gentieman is Lord Dorrimore.
My gralitude is intense—ior you havo
done n great deal for me. It 18 strange
indeed that I should be restored after
giving myself up for lost—and that you,
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a stranger to me, should be the means
of my good forlune.”

‘ Xa I have already informed your
gracious father, my actions were quite
involuntary,’’ -said Nelson Lee. ' You
wero on the schooner when we came on
board—and it was only natural thal we
should take every possible care of you.
You must not thank us for that. DBut
I take it that .your memory is good?” .

‘“ Yes, amazing as it may seem, I re-
- member all;”’ satd-Prince Paul. ** Every-
thing that occurred is still fresh in my
mind. And now it comes vaguely to me
that T was doing my utmost to speak—
. that I was wrestling within. But I could
not comprehend—-I could not connecl. my
thoughts. My mind would not obey,
and I was, indeed, bereft of my wits:
But all is right now, thank Heaven.”

‘‘ So far, yes,”” said Nelson Loe. ‘' But
I am greatly concerned regarding our
presont position. I cannot help thinking
that matters mmust be gravely: wrong in
the kingdom of Mordania.” ’

‘‘ Ah, Mr. Lce, those words are only
too true,’”’ exclaimed tho King quietly.
“‘ Things havo come to a lerrible pass 1r
my poor litlle couutry. -And you sec
before you--not a King, but a refugee—
a fugitive. There is no reason why' I
should not tell you this. For you are
a fricnd—I need not be told that.”

‘““And, T take il, Monseigneur, that
you sought shelter under this hospitable
rool 7' said Nelson Leo. ‘‘ I came here,
with my party, bocause it was the only
refuge possible. We are all vory grate-
ful to Father Dmitri and his “fellow
monks."’

The King nodded. :

“A fine old man, Mr. Lee,”” he
suid. | ““ But ‘perhaps you thought him
rather brusque and cold when you first
gained admitlance. That was because he
was afraid. Ho feared that you might
be spies of the Tagossa. Need I explain
“the meaning of that word to you?”

““IT hardly think so, Monsecigneur,”
roplied Nefson Lee. * In my own coun-
iry it is my business to track criminals,
and I have also made it my business to
become acquainted with the methods of
all sccret socioties. And the Tagossa
has always iulerested me. 1 know it to
be a dangerous eemi-political organisu-
ion which dabbles in murder, blackmail
il_nd other eriminal pursuits as a side
ine.’’

- - - . - '
‘“ A very apt description, Mr. Lee,”

upon his

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

d

replied- the King. ‘ Hitherlo, I will
grant, the Tagossa has beoon exacily as
you suggesi--semi-polilical. But of lale
its character has changed—and perhaps
you are unaware of this, It has become
more intensely political than over, and is
now a terrible gang of ruffians whose one
aim-is to bring disgrace and ruin upon
the little kingdom of Mordania.”

IFFathor Dmitri came forward, bowing.

‘““ It is 11l that I should interrupt, your
Excellency !”" he satd humbly. * But
would it not be bettor for you to talk
in the living-room, where there is a
cheerful fire. and where I ma? be
honotired . to offer you slight refresh-
ment "’

“That’s what I call a good sugges-
tion!"" said Dorri promptly.

And so, very soon afterwards, they
were all ‘seated round the big roaring
fire in the spacious living aparlinent.
L.ee and Dorrie sat next to the King and
the Crown Prince. The other two uni-
formed gentlemmen—who turned out o
be two high oflicers of the Court—sat
some little distance off. And Falher
Dmitri, now smiling and genial. insisted
uests partaking of some rare
liqueur—which was entirely matufactured
by the monks themselves.

‘““ Ah, this i1s belter—I[ar better!'' said
the King. ‘I our worthy host can
make us cheerful, he will do so--—al-
though, I fear, I am in no way dispnsed
to think lightly aboutl the future. T'rue,
I have been overjoyed at the evenis ol
this ovening. But my burdens aro be-
ginning to weigh down upon .my
shoulders once more, for I realise Lhat
our position is well righ hopeless.™

“1 don’t wish to bo inquisitive,”” put
in Dorrie. ‘‘ But may I enquire, Mon-
seigneur how this unforlunate business
catne aboul? I am honoured to mect
you. but I should have preferred the in-
troduction to have been under moro
favourable circumslances.”

“I. too, am of Lthat way of thinking,
said King Boris sudly. “* But as I have
already told you, I am a fugitive from
my own peopie. IL s a hard thing to
say, but I must notl shirk the truth. My
own people have turned againsl e,
gontlemen—for, after all, there men of
the ‘L'agossa are Mordanians.'’

“ And they have driven you from your
capilal”'’ asked Lee..

** Alas. ves,”’ said his Majesty. ¢ It ig
unsafe for me Lo bo in Ludari—which,
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as you know, is the capilol of my conn-
‘try. A more village; "mi- your iway ol
thinking—an insignilicant spot hardly
worthy of Dbeing placed on' the imap.
Bul it is my capilal, and I love it. And,
yes, 1 was compelled to fleo.”

“ Owing* lo hostile demonstrations?”’

“ Not merely that, but worse,”’ said
the King. Iguring the past months I
had grown accustomed to demnonstra-
tions, and my paolace was well guarded.
But, only ten days since, a dastardly
attempt was made to blow up the entire
buillding. It only partially succeeded,
for a number of my picked guards de-
tecled the plot. However, the palace
was half demolished, and I only escaped
by a hair’s breadth. Jt was the begin-

mng of the revolution—for, without a
doubt, a revolution has occurred 1
Mordamal!”

‘““ It saddens nie (0 hear 1. Monsieg-
neur,”’ enitd Nelson Lee. **1 hardl
ihought that things would cowe 1o such
a pass tn your counlry. I am extremely
thankful that vou escaped from the capi-
tal in safety, and that you found a secire
haven of reluge.”

‘I'he King sighed. . |

> Ah, it was a terriblg journéy !’ he
said. ** To think that 1 should come o
such a pass! Sneaking like a thief n
the night—hiding in corners in the dark-
ness—skulking where nobody could see!
But, with the aid of my faithful officers
whom you see on your feft, I eluded my
pursuers. And at length. after many
exhausting days and nights, we arrived
here—where, thank Heaven. all is quiet
and peaccful.”’

‘* And have you covered youtr trail*”’
asked l.ee interestedly. h

“I think so—I fervently hope so!”
replied the King. ' I have eveéry reason
to believe thai our pursuers have been
defeated, and that our destination is
unknown to the Tagossa. And here |
must  remain—a  prisoner, knowing
nothing of what occurs in my country,
and living in the hope that one day mat-
{evs may be better.’”’ .

*““And your son—Prince Paul?’ asked
Lee. ‘* What of him:"

“ It will nol take mo long Lo explain
what occurred.” said (he King. ‘* But
it would be far better, perhaps, for 1®aul
to tell you himself.’’

** I was captured by a’band of rufbans
several wmontlhs ago,” said Prince Paul,
getling straight to the point. * It was

-annmunttion.
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one evening while I was walking out-
side the capital. It was foolish of me,
perhaps, but 1 had never. regarded the
danger as being serious, Well, to relieve
ou of unnecessary deotails, I was seized

y the 'Tagossa, and, after making a
Eretty stiff fight, I was carried off—and

¢ld a prisoner in the mountains.””

** With what object?”’ asked Lee.

“I don't gnite know,” replied the
Prince. ‘* But I rather fancy that the
idea was to blackmail my father. He
was to be informed of my capture, and
told. that unless he abdicated, my life
would pay the forfeit. But this pran, 1
believe, was abandoned, and I was
merely kept in captivity. Then, one
duy, I was taken out, and marched {o
the coast.” |

*“ And placed on hoard the schooner:™

‘“ Exactly,” aaid Paul. *‘“ Again 1
give you no delails. but I believe some
supporters of iny father—influential men
near the border—hud chartered the
schooner. and filled her with arms and
They were to be used
aganinst the Tagossa. Bul the schoone:
wos captured—obviously because ol
treachery on somebody’s part:” I was
placed on board, lied hand and foot, ani
left in one of the cabins.: And there )
was to remain until the vessel blew (o
atoms.”’ |

“ That i3 precisely whalt T antici-
aled,’”” said Nelson FLee. - “ But the
1astily contrived infernal machine failed
o go off.” L

““ Yes. The schooner was abandoned,
with only myself on board,” said the
Prince. *'I cannot describe to you the
agony of mind I endured. With all sails
set, the schooner was left to seek her
own course—with that clock sct for a
ceriain hour. 1 can remember waitling
for the explosion—for I had been in-
formed of the precise time it was due.
And it was all the more exasperating
Lbecause I had nearly succeeded in get-
ting free from my bonds. And then, at
tho critical] minute, samothing seemed to
go wrong i my head. I know for a fact
that I went mto a frenzy, and literally
tore the ropes Lo shreds in my madness.”’

' And you made no allempi to dis-
connect the mechanism?”’ usked Lee
curiously.

‘“ After that frenzy, 1 think I became
unconscious for many hoars,” said the
Prince. ‘' At, all events, I remember
nothing more for a lonz time. Then,
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when I did awake, [ was not myself. 1
wandered about the ship aimlessly. and
my chicf idea soemed to be to hide. I
don’t know why, for I had the ship to
. mysolf."

‘“Do you remember the schooner
striking- the wreck of the airship?"’

‘“ Plainly,”” soid the other. ‘I was
crouching behind an obsiruction. so that
I should not be seen. And before you
came on board I wenl below, and con-
cealed mysolf—for I was afraid of being
recn. As you know. I was nothing bet-
ter than a lunatic then—mny mind had
given way, and I was dumb."”’

“ Thank Heaven you are well now,™
said Nelson Lee. ‘It has distressed
me oxceedingly Lo hear all these terrible
details of your trials and troubles. Mon-
seigneur,”” he added, turning to the
King. ‘ But mayv I be permitted to ask
a few questions concerning the Ta-
goesn?'’ _

“You may ask just what vou wish,
M. Lee,”

“Do T understand that the Tagos:a
has gained complete control of Mor-
danma?”’

‘“In effect, yes,”” said King Boris.
‘“ For years the Tagossa was under the
leadership of an old rufian—a mountain
brigand—named Lez Palak. He was
an unmitigalted scoundrel, but he was
content to rule the Tagossa as it had
been ruled by his forefathors—it was
morely a mountain band of robbers and
plunderers which no effort on the part
of the authorities could suppress. It
was a recognised thing, this Tagossa.”

‘“ And then its character changed?”

“ Yes, decidedly,’”’ replied the King.
“ This happened live or six years ago—
that is to say—il was the beginning of
the change. And it coincided with the
death of old Lez, and the accession of
his son. Kol, to the leadership. Kol
Palak was a hot young firebrand then—
and he has grown worse. He was not
content for the Tagossa to bo a band of
brigands—he aspired to higher things.
In short, he wanted to rule the whole
of Mordania."

‘*“ And that was when the trouble really
starled?”’ asked Nelson Lee.

“Yes.”” said the King. ‘' At first Kol
Pulak did not succeed in his efforts, and
he found it difficull to obtain adhoreonce
to his cause. DBut, gradually, insidiously,
his agents wrought their deadly work in
every part of mv little country—in the
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hills, down in the valleys, and in lhe
towns and villages. 'T'here are very few
of the latler in Mordania, T may add.”

‘“ And, at last, the Tsgossa became
a really sorious menaco?”’

“ Yes—it was not only a brigand band,
but a well-organised and deadly revolu-
tionary party,”” said King Boris. ‘' Un-
til, at last, almost open warfaro was de-
clared. Bands of tho Tagossa were con-
stantly ambushing my own soldiers, and
burning and plmmdering wherever they
could.’’ g

“By gad!" mumured Dorrie. ‘' It

sounds liko Ireland!"
The King nodded.

‘“ Yes, in some respects, Lthe tiny alfairs
of my own country resemble the sad state
of things in your Ireland,’”” he replied.
‘* There is no necessity to say much
more. for vou know all. I have already
explained how I was compelled to flee.
And now Kol Paiak rules in Ludari.”

‘" Something like a president, eh?"
said Lord Dorrimore.

‘“* Yos, ho has appointed himself the
ruling chiof of the whole country,’”’ said
King Boris. ‘' A terrible calamity
gentlemen, for it will be the ruin of
Mordania. Already commerco with ou:
neighbouring states in at an end—for
nobody  will trust this brigand chief. I
can see ruin and desolation descending
upon Mordania. Within a few months
starvation will be rife, and my people
will suffer as they have never suffered be-
fore in the history of the country. Oh, it
makes me almost mad whon I think of
it!”’" added the King, rising to his feet
and pacing up and down. *‘ And here
I am helpless! 1 foel that I am a coward
—that I ought to be doing everything
within my power to help my people.”

“ But they wanled this change,” put
in Dorrie.

The King turned swiftly.

“ They wanted it?’ he repeated.

““ Yes, some of them—but only the min-
oriiv. It is always the same—the min-
ority leads the majority! Do you think
my people—my peaceful subjects—are
happy because of this accursed revolu-
tion? DNo! They are thunderstruck,
but helpless. . A reign of terror exists int
Ludart, and no man dare say a word
against Kol Palak or his so-called gov-
ernment !’ —

“] am deeply. sympathetic, Monseig-
neur,’’ said: Neélson Lee. *“ 1 only wish
that I could be of asvigtance to—""
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Boom! Boo-oom!

Everybody in the room ilarted up with
hoarse cries. The very floor under their
feet shook. For, at that moment, a
dull, rumbling explosion had sounded—
an explosion which seemed to rock the
‘whole monastery to its foundations.

What could it mean? What had hap-
pened? -

CHAPTER V.
THE DREADED TAGOSSA_!
OOM'! DBoom! :

B Again, even as Nelson Lee and
all the others stood stoc!. still,
tho monastery shook. Another
explosion had taken place! But . this
one sounded in an opposite direction.
And then came silence—complete,
ominous silence. .

All those ir the room gazed at one
another with startled expressions. Nel-
son I.ee was quite calm and grim; Lord
Dorrimore stood with clenched fists, his
jaw set firmly, for he had instinctively
put himself in an attitude of defence.
He knew that trouble was coming.

And the others knew it, Loo. :

There could be only one exptanation
of those sinister explosions. The monas-
tery was being attacked by the Tagossa.
‘This was the only possible explanation.
There could be no other meaning to
those grim sounds. In spite of ‘all the
king’s precautions, he had been trailed—
tra(ﬁmrf—to the Monastery of St. Peter.
And the Tagossa, in the darkness of the
night, were now making an attack.

** Old man, it seems that things are
oin’ to get lively!?’ murmured Lord
E)orrimore. -

He was the first to speak, and then all
the others’ tongues were loosened.

“The ‘Tagossa!’ exclaimed Kin
Boris huskily. *‘ Heaven help us now!”’

‘“* Yes, and Heaven help these good
friends, the monks, who have given us
shelter!”” exclaimed the Crown Prince.
**T am afraid this is the end, father.
There will bo no return for us. But we
will die like men—yes, we will die
fighting!”

Father Dmitri had started back, and
now he was pale and trembling, his face
haggard and worried.

‘“ Alas — alas! We "are lost!” he
shouted, in Italian. *‘ The Tagossa is
here, and it will mean the ‘end of us all!
Forgive me, your majesty, for exposing
you to such danger—’ -

|
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“ No, friend; it is I who must be for-
Ewen!” interrupted the king. “ For I

ave brought this troublé uwpon your
holy house. I sought refuge here, and
you gave me shelter., And now it 1is
you who must pay the penalty !’

“ Well, it's no good standing here
and talking!” put in Dorrie. *‘‘ The bext
thing we can do is to get busy. Surely
we're not goin' to let thede ruffians
have everythin’ their own way? We'ro
armed—we’'ve got weapons—an’, by

'gad, wo'll use ’em! If we're slick, weo

A ymbe able to keep these brutes at
ay ! :

' Splendid advice !"”°said Lee sharply.

But just at that moment the door of
tho room burst open and one of the
other monks appeared. He was an
clderly man, and he was panting
heavily, his eyes staring, and his face
like chalk.

“ They have broken in! They are
even mnow within the building!” heo
gasped. .

* What "

““They have gained admiltance?"

‘““ Ay, Lhey are inside!” replied the
monk. ‘‘ Both tho great door in the
front and the esmaller door in the rear
have been blown down, shattered by ex-
plosives, and the way 18 clear for these
murderers to enter!

“ By James!” mutitered Nelson Lee.
“* So they were the sonunds we heard!
They have used high explosive in order

to get into the monastery! Waell, we
must do what we can. Keep your
ecker up, Dorrie—ficht to the last!

’m.qoing upstairs to the boys now, but
I will be down before the fight has com-
nmencod !’

** The boys!”’ muttered Dorrie. ‘* By
the Lord Iiarr;, what will happen to
them, poor lads? This is a terrible busi-
ness, et |

Nelson Lee needed no telling, and heo
rushed off out of the apartinent and
into the gloomy hall. Captain Mason
and Mr. Morgan and r. Leighton
had appcared at that moment, but Nel-
son Lee had no tune to speak to them.
He hurried up the stairs as fast as he
could go. _ |

Meanwhile, in the room occupied by
the boys, we were all awake. gome of
the fellows had slept on, in spite of the
booming explosions and the rocking of
the building; but they had soon
awakened when the other juniors were
talking. As a matter of fact, they wero
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ncarly all speaking at once—half asleep,
Lewildered, and just a little bit scared.

*“ Thore's no sense in going onh like
this!” I said sharply. * Don’t jaw so
much, you asses——"'

‘* But—but what was it?"’ panted Tal-
madge. * Didn't you hear two tre-
mongous explosions? The place may be
on fire! We've got to escape—"" .

‘““‘Don’t get into a panic, my sons! " 1
interrupted. *‘ That won’t do any good.
We don't know what's happened, ani
il’'s no good imagining things.”

Handtorth wrappe his
round hini.

“I'm going out to see what's the
matter, anyway!”’ he said firmly. ‘' I'm
blessed if I'm going to stick here, with-
* oult knowin w?mt'a in the wind! Who's

blankels

coming with me?” N
“1 am!”’
“Same here!”
‘“We'll come, Handy'” .

Quite a number of fellows answered.
for they were all excited and alarmed.

** There's no sense in acting like this,
I tell you!" I repeated. ‘‘ We don’t
know why those explosions happened,
and it won't do any good to—"'

But just at that moment the door
opened, and Nelson Lee appeared. Just
bohind him were two monks, carrying
lanterns. They were also carrying great
piles of clothing—tihe juniors’ suits, now
thoroughly dried and aired.

1 am glad to see that you are awake
and on the alert, boys,”” said Nelson
Lee. “ You must dress yourselves as
quickly as possible—"’

" What's happened, sir?”

" What were those explosions, sir?”

**Is anything wrong?”’

“ We're dying to know, sir!”

‘“ Are we 1n danger?”’

Everybody spoke at once, and Nelson
Lee held up his hand, -

*“ It 13 not my way to calin you by =
mis-slatement,”” he said. “ Yes, boys,
lhere is deanger——""

“My only hat!”

““ Oh, my goodness!”

“But you may rely upon me to do
the best I can for your safety,”’ went on
the guv'nor. “ I urge you to keep calm,
boys, and to remember that no possibie
good can como of allowing excitemert to
get hold of you. Dress ns soon as you
can. | .

‘““ And what then, sir?”

“You will boe told what to do then.
But you musl dress now—within (hree

| Dozens of brigands
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| minutes. if il can be managed!" ’

“ Bogad' ‘That’s quite - impossible,
sir!” protested Montie, in dismay.

““ Rate!"" said Handforth. “ We can
dress in two!”’

Handforth was probably correct, for
in an extraordinarily short space of time
the juniors tumbl’e! into their clothing.
Although tired and sleepy—they had not
been in bad for long—they had no desire
to sleop now. This fresh oxcitement had
awakened them in a very thorough
manner. _

Meanwhile, Nelson Lee was oulside.
He had gone into the hall. in order lo
ascertain how things were going. and

‘it was learned that a nuimnber of monks

were busil

barricading the slone pas-
sago whic

led from the front door.
were seeking an
entry. Il was the same with the otner
entrance—the one by which we had
come. This passage was easier to hold,
since it was quite narrow. A blarricade
thare was a simple matter to erect.

But, as we all knew now, these mem-
bers of the Tagossa were provided with
high explosives, and no simple barricade
would' bo likely to last for long. It
behoved us, therefore, to waste no Lime
in preparing a defence.

‘I am ready to join in the scrap
when you like,”” said Dorrie eagorly.
‘“By gad! It'll do me good to have a
shot at these fellows! Accordin’ to all-
I can hear, they seom to be about the
brightlest-set I've over been up against.™

““ We can only do our best,”’ said King
Boris quietly. > But I am afraid, gentle-
men, that we cannot hold out for long.
We are just a handful in comparison to
this hoard, and, sooner or later, they
will. triumph.” .

““ Perhaps so; but we'll thin their
ran’ss before they do!”’ retorted Dorrie.
‘“ An’, before now, a small party of
deltermined men has often held at bay
a multitude! It depends upon the
nature of the men who are holding the
fort. We'vo got to realise that we're
capable of defeating these puflians, and
then get busy and do it!”

Lord Dorrimmore did not know the
meaning of - tho word ‘' surrender.” e
was one of those men who would fight
on until the last gasp. Dut, as it hap-
pened, 1t -seemed that it would not be
necessary to take any grave risks in
this instance. - .

. For, while the excitement was at its
height—while the invaders were al-
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templing to break down the barricades
—Jfather Dmitri came .into the big
central hall, where the whole party had
pathered, for by this time the juniors
had appeared upon the scene. They
were standing together in a crowd, near
the staircase, wondering what to do, and
half expecting awful things to happen
at any minute.

There was an expression of hope and
eagerness upon the old monk’s face,
and when he spoke, it was in a low,
tense {one.

“*There is just a chance, your
majesly, that we may be able to defeat
these enemies,”’ he exclaimed. ** If they
gain admittance to the monastery, and
can find no sign of any strangers, they
would probably take their leave. For
they cannot know that you are here—
they can only guess.’”’

‘“ 'That is possibly true,” said the king.
“ But, good friend, what can be done?
How is it possible for these enemies to
search the monastery without finding
us

Father Dmitri came closer.

“* There 13 a secrot chamber within
these old walls,”” he exclaimed sofﬂfr.
** It 1s so secret that it is known only
{o myself and one or two other members
of my faith. It would be impossible for
these Tagossa men to enter.”

** A secret chamber, eh?"’ said Nelson
Jeo keenly. ‘“That's an excellent
idea !’

Dorrie looked up.

“Sorry, I can’t agree, with you, old
man,”’ he said. ‘‘'I don’t care for it at
all. It doesn’t suit me to hide away
when there's danger afoot. I'd rather
face the music like a man—"'

“You do not understand, Doirie,”
said Nelson Lee. “ I am not thinking
of myself, or of you; my thoughts are
for the boys. We cannot permit them
to hGght, and I would like them to be
in safety. D)o you see? If they can only
be placed in this secret chamber, they
may escape detection!”

‘* By gad, you're right!"”’ said Dorrie.
"* That’s just like me—I always was an
ass! I think of myself first, instead of
the others. Yes, we must get the boys
into this secret chamber as soon as pos-
sible—and you, too, monseigneur,”’ he
added, turming lo King Boris.

But his majesty shook. his head.

“* No, 1l 1s not my way to skulk away

LR

from danger—"" - .

“ But you mmust not. tl;inlc of that!"’:
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pat in Nelson Lee quickly. ‘' 1t is not
right that you should risk your life un-
necessarily. If there 1s a place of safety,
you must go to it. You must cast your
own feelings aside, and you must think
of Mordania. You will be needed, mon-
seigneur 1

The king hesitated.

“I urge you, your majesty, Lo
hasten!” esaid Father Dmitri anxiously.

“Very well,” said the king, “ I will
come. And you, too, Paul—you must not
incur any risks!”’

Nelson Leo turned to the boys.

‘* Now, my lads, P'ou must be as quiet
as you can, and place yourself entirel
m the hands of I'ather Dmitri,”’ he saic{
‘“He is about to lead you Lo a place or
safety, where you will ke in no dangor
while this affair lasts.”

‘“ Hurrah 1"

‘“ Oh, good, sir!”

“ We're all ready!”

“ But we could do with some grub,
sir!”’ came Fatty Little’'s voice. *' If
were going to be locked up for long,
we might as well—"’

But he was smolhered by several of
the other A_uniors, and they were about:
to ove off when I suddenly came to a
standstill. ]

“My only hat!” I ejaculated.

‘“What's wrong?"’ asked Tomny
Watson. | -
“I've just remembered something,”
I said. “I left my two revolvers

upstairs in the room where we slept.
I took thein out of my clothes when I

undressed, and left them in a corner.”

‘“ Well, you'd better fetch 'em,”’ said
Watson.

'“ Begad! We'll come with you, dear
old boy,” said Sir Montie. ‘“ We don't
want to be separated, an’ eoverythin’
will be all serene if we keep logethee.
We shall be down in two minutes.”

And up we rushed, never dreaming
what far-reachin consequences Iy
apparently insignificant lapse of memory
was to result 1n.

It only took me a brief moment to
pick up the two revolvers and stuff them
into my pockets. Then, with Sir Montie
and ‘l'ommy, we hurried to the cold
stone stairs, and commenced descending.
We could not actually see the hall yet,
owing to tLhe circular nature of the
slairease.

But hefore we came within sight of
the parly below, I suddenly came to a
halt. Down there, in the hall, pande:
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monium scemed to be reigning. There
were shouts, yells, thuds and scufiles,
‘but, curiously enough, no revolver shots.
And my heart leapt into my mouth, for
I guessed what had happened. .

The Tagossa had got in—hud broken
past thoe barricades!

It was too late for Father Dmiitri lo
lend his guests to the hidden chamber,
whero salety lay.

IL was a great surprise lo all, for they
had assumed that .the barricades were
secure, and that the brigands could not
got past, ‘Then suddenly. without warn-
ing, a motloy crowd of strange figures
had appeared. The majority of them
wore soaking wet, for it was still rain-
ing hard outside. They were wearing
quaini clothing, the most peculiar fea-
ture of which consisted of tightly fitting
whito woollen trousers. At least, they

woro supposed to be white. As 2 mafter|

of fact, they vacre dirty and drab. Queor
looking tunics, mostly of glarmg oclours.
and ocach man carriad a perfect arsenai
of small weapons—revolvers, knives, ana
belts of cartridges. Theso men were
wild-looking  creatures—swarthy and
dark, many of Lhem wcaring long mou-
staches. They were fierco men, and
they camo charging into the big central
hall to tho attack.

But they did not use their weapony,
80 it secmed apparent that it was their
object Lo capture the parly rather than
kill them. This was unusual aund de-
cidedly oppcsed to all the methods of the
Tagossa. Nelson Lee could only think
that Kol Palak had given special instrue-
tions. Probably the leader of the
T'agossa had a special®reason [or taking
his victims alive.

The fight was short and sharp.

Neither Nelson Lee nor orrie cared
to looso off their rovolvers until they
themsolves had been firad upon; they
did not wish to start any bloodshed.
And so they fought with their bare

hands, even though tho odds were
hopeless. ' |
I'or the mon of the Tagossa camo

from all diregtions, from every passage
and doorway, swarming into the hall
with ever-increasing numbers. The bar-
ricades had given way everywhere, and
the enemy was within, | '

Father Dmitri had hoped for a second
that he would be able to flee with tho
boys, and still get them jnto a place ot

satety, for the grim old monk had,
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beneath his grey exterior a-hearl of gold.
But it was not Lo be.

The entire party found itself sur-
rounded—Nelson Lee, Dorrie. Caplain
Mason, the airship officers, King Boris

and. the Crown Prince—everybody.

At least, overybody except three. .

_And those three were halfway up the
stairs, aware of what was going on, Lut
pausing there. :
~ The fight did not last long, for it was
impossible to kacp on against such over-
whelming numbers. In a vyery shorl
time they wero all rendered holpless, in-
cluding Nelson Leo and King Boris.

Handforth. had been fighting with all
his. strength—only too pleased, as a
malter of fact, to have an opporlunity

of delivering a few of his famous
punches. But even Handforth didn't
last for long.

- Grasped ﬂom behind by a powerful

brigand, he was swept off his feet and
lifted on high. Then he was held help-
l@sa. roaring at the top of his voice.

Numerous ropes were brought, and
with these everybody was bound to-
gether. I'he juniors were included in
this business; thetr hands wero tied
behind their backs, and all the prisoners
were roped up in groups. It was stag-
gering, this change. They had been
compelled Lo give 1n, without having
made a proper fight.

For the Tagossa had sprung a surprise.
‘Phey had forced the barricages by sheer
strength of numbers. - It had been
assumed by the monks that the band
consisted only of filly or sa men.

Actually, tho atlackers numberad
closo upon two hundred.

Nelson Lee, with sel lips, looked

round. Ho could see that these men
wero mountaineers—hard, rugged fel-
lows, and naturally cruel. Thoy wero

almost savages, and it was only wilh
great restraint that they kept them-
sclves from falling upon their prisoners
and killing them.

There was not the slightesl doubt
that Kol Palak "had given- very distinct
instructions, wilh a promise of punish-
ment if his orders were disobeyed. And
punishment, with the Tagossa, was pro-

bably death,

. Bright looking crowd, what?' said
Lord Dorrimore calmly. ** I don’t &know
how it is, Lee, but we seem to tumblo
from one bally hole to another, and
each holo gets deeper as we go . along.
Did you ever see such exquisite beaulics
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in all your natural?
the lomt*” - :

Nelson Lee did not feel like replying.

'The 'I'agossa men were talking
gether in Joud voices, but ithey all
paused when one of their number sud-
denly held up his hand and gave some
brisk orders. This man, dressed more
gorgeously than the rest, was apparently
the leader of the band.

The instructions were precise, it
seemed, for, without any delay, the pri-
soners were taken away. They went, in
double file, guarded on all sides. And
the juniors were now thoroughly scared,
and they could not be blamed for this,

Nelson Lee’s feelings were grim and
terrible. Heaven only knew what woul
happen to them all now! In the hands
of the Tagossa, the most dreaded secret
sociely in the Balkans!

It was an appalling position.

And the boys—they were prisoners,
{0o. DBut Nelson Lee could not blame
himself for this; he had dono his bebt
all along.

And whatl was to be the ond?

Nobody could tell, for they were now
al the mercy of this Mordanian anﬁ;
‘hat they would be subjected to. hars
ireatment was certain, for they had in
their midst King Boris himself and the
Crown DPrince.

There was one fact which pleased
Nelson Lee among all Lhese dreadful
happevings—Father Dmitri and his
follow monks were not interfered with.
Indeed, they were ignored with contempt.
The Tagossa toock no notice of the
monks, and it was clear that they would
not harm them.

In the big hall a party of the Tagossn
men had been loft behind.  And, hall-
way up Lhe stairs, Tregellis-Wost, Wat-
son and I were listening, breathless ana
exciled. I ventured to take a peep, and
] knew what was happening.

All the others had been captured!

‘““ Greal. Scott! What shall we do?"
pasped Tommy Watson. ** Thev're
going without us. They’re being taken
awvay—''

-Ain.'t..-ih_ey simply

THE
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Lable to help the others cscape. Going
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“Yes; and if we can remain undis-
covered, wo will!" 1 inlerrupted
grimly.

* But we shall be separated, dear old
boy !’ said Sir Montie; ‘‘ separated from
all the rest!" '

‘“ That’s better than being captured,”
I said. *‘ If we're with them, we can do
nothing: but if we can manage to re-
main behind, we might be able to help.
Don’t you see? We shall be far more
y ourselves; we might even be
upstairs a little while ago was provi-
dential!"’

But we found il necessary (o move
sharply, for a party of the brigands
commenced ascending, wilth the evident

i bodies making

inlention of searching the place. We
had Lo hide, and hide quickly,

Where?

‘“ Come on—the blankets!’ I gasped.
‘“IV’'s the only chance.” -

We rushed wupstairs silently, and
dashed into the room whero wo had

been sleeping. There were great piles

| of blankols on the floor, cast aside by

the jimiors as they were dressing. We
literally swarmed underneath them, our
ractically no difference
to the size of the big piles.

And, as I had ‘hoped, the Tagossu
men merely gave the room a glance.
One of the fellows certainly kidked a
pile of blankets, but he did not suspoct.
And, less than fifteen minutes later, the
brigands had gone; they had decparted
completely from the monastery.

And we crawled out, safe for the time

beinE.

‘* My sons,”” 1 said grimly, ‘‘ thero 13
work to be done—heavy, important
work. Thank goodness we’re still at
liberty !’

But what of the others?

What had haeppened to Nelson Lee,
King Boris, and all the rest? We did
not know ; but, before so very long, cer-
tain events were destined to take place
which would lead to many further ex-

citements and adventures!
END., '
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AUSTRALIAN TALE OF ADVENTURE BY AN AUSTRALIAN AUTHOR

FOR NEW READLRS,-

| Jac! Maxwell and Jim' Harding - harve: come:
“to settle in Awustralia from.the 01d Coun--
They go to Cairns, where Jack has
the
Hcarlng*that ‘the
professor has-been- absent in the interior:
-~ ~for gome ‘months, 'the: young Englishmen

try.
Can uncle, = Professor

. Mazwell,
naturalist and explorer,

decide to try. and  find him. _They are

joined by Tom .Anson, an Australian, with.
whom they have struck up a frzenu‘sf-tp=
- Accompanted by Snaplus,- a black tracker,”

" they start off across the desert until they

. ~v.come to a-dried- up watler-hole. -« Here the.f’

.. find a message from Jack's uncle,. direct-
- 'ing them to the Secret Valley where, ajter

“many strange adventures they find the

 professor, - and together they c:rp!orc thw
vmzderfu{ new- world. -

(Now reqd on.)

Tre Duscppearance of Snap us.

OU are waseting ammurition. ' You

-would needra howitzer to slay ihe

brute. . He has haif a dozen nerve
‘centres, or brains, along his spine,

| and un! eS8 yYou destm} a'l, he will be little

the wornse. The vitality of these reptlles m
amazing. Let me try if fire will scare him.’

. Aided by the others he- collected dry graes
and- twigs enough to make a.large bundle,
and. seiting fire to this, dropped it on the
- monster’s back, where, held by the spiky
horns of its armour, the stufi blazed merrll}'
- - A smell as cf burnxng bones rcse sicken-
_mglv but it was several seconds before the
slow-blooded brute felt anything. Then,
- however, it wheeled about, shock itsell, and

as the ﬂam.i'ng frafrmenuts gncwerad armmd‘

it, took fright, and, waving ite scaly tail,
| 'bolte-d towards the ake.

‘80, gentlemen!'’ remarked Maxwell, mth
the air ¢f cue giving a demonstration in a
laboratory. * Thus we discover tlrat “the
reptile kind fears fire 28 much as the mam-
- mal when their .attention is- cnee roused.
Let us get on, but take the precaution of
- ¢arrying a large bundle of this exceilent

,Ste"csau r, and

y Brass with us in case we are called upcn tn

repeat the demonstration.” -

So the Rilieels were . loaded up wnth orasa
erc the party took to the road again. -They
made. no objection, for now they “reveranced -
these men before whom the mt}nster bor'ey

-of their narrow land fled.

- Naturally, - the “party tecnt a bright look-
cut, _but. they ;saw nothing mere .¢i the
gfter another hour’s tramp
were. clcse to the end of . the valey. But
they locoked in vain for any sign, of a pass,
any crack in the towering rock wails thai
hemmed them: in.. - Though the lower parte of
the "precipices - might- have been climbed hy
@ nimble man, no one: could have "‘""-110{1
the bestling hetg‘hts beycnd. -

Here at the highest elevation of the w.lln y
floor -the ground .was sandy, and more like
the desert outside tlran any they had secen
so far. But even here there was an Jdbun-
dance of life. Kangarco rats scuttletl frum
bush to bush as they advanced.

Suddenly, -¢cne of fthe DBheels hatted and
tugged at Jack Maxwell’s sleeve, while he
pointed with the other hand at a elircular
pit, a man's length in width and about as
deep, which lay d.rrectly in {heir patl, mak-
ing sign that they should steer ciear cd. it.
- Wihat made this, uncle?'’  asked Jack.
““T have mnoticed several ‘more  scatiered
about here, What made them?”  * :

Professor Maxwell peered and shook his
head; but the Bheédl apparently undﬂratml

and, w1th an absurd, if unconscious, imita-
tion of the prof&sortal manner, Iclwd up
a bit of dry -branch, made it fast to a

grass line, and threw it into the pit.. - .

As it fell he jerked it 'back, much as 1[ a
live thing were trying to <limb out..
Insbantly the sand at the bottom of th‘e
funnel stirred, and out shot something that
locked more like a Ohinese dragen than aiy-
thing living should. It was several fext in
length, it “had legs and ‘claws, a horrid
triangular mouth,- and lhorny. eyes - -which
popped out of sockets as it emenge:d from
the eand where it had Iurked.

With demoniac. energy- it lea.pt upo'x the

_stnck only to locse it as it realised it had
been toq!ed

“There wus a ahower of %and



a. commntion at the bottom; of the hole and
then it was ‘gone.

* A development of the ant bear which
cate‘]ea ants and other small fry in a_similar
grap,””  cooed the professor, who, this time
* had been on the*alert, and had secured - a
phol:ograph “only - somewhat larger-—about
‘@ Dundred times larger. I think ib is. most
pmhanbly poisonous.”

* Its looks alone are that;”’ qa:d Harding.
““We must be c‘treful not ‘to fall into one
“of these holes. Ugh! I shouldn’t care to
- have that horror clawing at me!”

. 'Phey went no further, for the sands. eaemed
riddied with these pltfth- for the unwuary.

" Besides, it was past moon, and time for
them to start baeck if they would reach the
safety of the ledge before dark. So, after
@ ehort halt for rest and refreshment they
* turned about. '

No incident enlivened the homewurd mareh,
though several times they saw animals which
mnght or might not, have been dangerous,
moving in the distance. They climbea tu
ilre ledge, passed the dip, crossed the swing
bridge, all without trouble, and so at. last
reached the village.

All seemed unnaturally quiet. There were
1n¢ Bheels heyond the wall, no Worgees
]oungmﬂ at their doors, Wzth an unspokew
fear in_their hearts the adventurers rusled
to the door cf the cave they liad -made
their own.

. The poles barrmg the entrance had ‘been

taken away, a pool of blood lay.on the
- flcor aroumnd the stake Wwhere Gom had been
secured, but there was no further sign of him
or of Suaplun T

The Quenching of the Worgees.
OR 'a moment they stood still, staring
- around the cave, observing the sighs
of the struggle-that had evidently
taken place bLefore Snaplus had been
ov erpowered A faint . smell of gunpowder
-still hung-on the air. He had fired at least
one shot, perhaps more, before he h.u.l been
OYerpow ered -
- **But how the deuLe -did - he come: to be
caught napping?”” growled Anson. ** 1 should
have thought it would have been as easy as
to catch a dingo asleep. All our stuil has
_gone, too. Where?” ' '
Professor Maxwell turned to the four
Bheels who had accompanied them. They
squatted by the door of the cave, shivering
and almost grey with fear. He began to talk
to them softly, encouragingly.
- “Go and look around, boys,” he Sald
‘turning to the others. Examme the caves.
The Worgees must be hidden in some cavern
that we know nothing of. I will try to make

these little Chdp'-‘- underatand what we waut -

Hurry.” i’

- They went out and mm the big ca‘ve whew
the Worgees had lived.” As they expected, it
was quite empty.. Thesﬁ passed through into
- several other sniall eaves which opened from
it, peering into every recess, hnldmg high
the torch- they had- lit frem*the’smonldering

-+ “BEYOND THE 'DESERT

frightened.

‘help ourselves.

‘the mouth of the big cave.

g 5

3I.

-

fire  outside. ' But though they saw- plenty
of evidence of hurried departure, they could
find no clue to the elusive 'Worgees where-

-abouts.

Next they hurried to ihe dens mhabxted by
the Bheeis, and, undeterred by the sinells
that permeated them, examined every nook -
and cranny,. still without result. The little
people had left no more hlnt. of their path
than had their masters. .

Baflled, but not dlscourarred they re-
turned to Professor Maxwell, meetmg him
at the cave door.  He looked puzzled

“ It's like tr}mg to get information from
very young children,” he said. “ They’re
willing enough, but- they know little, and
can’t express themselves. But at least I
can make out that the. Worgees have re-
treated to some interior cavern, taking the
Bheels with them. 'lhe,',r don't know where
the entrance .is, and "they are horribly
This cavern .is associated in
their minds with dreadful things. We must
Let us . examine the rocks
outside first, then the caves.”

IIe set the four Bheels to making torches,
and bent all his faculties to the job of find-
ing a trail. Such a number of people could
surely not have disappeared without leaving
some traces by which they might be fol-
lTowed. :

However, they went to and fro mer the
plateau for some time without finding -any-
thing in the least helpful. The light- began .
to fail. Shortly it would be dark, and their
chances of Trecovering  the. lost Snaplus
almmost at an end. Perhaps he: was already
dead. Then, just as they.were losing hope.
chance aided them.

A last shaft of light from the smkmg sun
fell through a gap in the jagged scarp on
the further side of the valley, and lighted up
something which fluttered on the face of the
cliff overhanging the water, a little below
the level of the path, some distance beyond
Even at a dis-
tance there was no mistaking it for any-~
thing but a bit of cloth a handkercluef
perhaps.

Now the Worgees did no weaving. If they
had ever possessed the art, they had ‘lost it.
Such clothing as they wore was of skins,
eked out with dried, fibrous leaves; and hand-
kerchiefs were as far beyond thelr ken as
locomotnes Therefore this fluttering rag
must have come from the haggage of ‘one of
the four white men. 2

As he spied the tlung Anson pomted to

it excitedly.

““ Look! They must have - gone over ‘the
cliff there. Ten to one there is another
opening below. Stand llere and call out

when I am over the place.”

With that he began to run, and when a
shout. halted him, stopped, and kneeling
down, peered over. The mystery was solved.
Below the edge were steps cut in the rock at
regular. intervals, leading to a shelf : some
twenty or thirty feet beneath the level  of
the path. and perbaps fifty above the water.
And from tlie trawpling of the. “eed% that
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giew from the crannies of the rock it was
€asy to see that many pcople had, passed
.that way pot long before.: s
-Anson saw something else .as well,- which
made him pause as he was about to swing
-hits legs over the verge and descend. The
.point of a long spear .projected from the
mouth of the ecave. -Someone was on guard!
- He unrolled his invaluable rope from his
-walist, and made it fast to a knob of rock
behind, as the rest came up. ~ '~ = . -
. I'll go down first,”” he said. * There's a
'chap at the door there. . He may try to stop
.me. Pot him if necessary, . Stand by!”" :
- Gripping the rope in one hand, he drew his
long pistol with the other and began the
descent, treading as softly as he could, an
eye-on the tip of the spear, which jutted at
-an angle from the mcuth of the hole. -1lle
could sce it moving up and down with a
regular. _
leopard, he dropped on the narrow shelf and
saw what he had ‘half expected. - |
‘Inside the mouth of the cave, which was
barely .man -high, squatted a very fat young
man, one of the Worgee braves, hugging his

spear with arms and knees, and fast asleep.
Shiftless in everything, he had. been unable-
to keep awake, even though his safety and

the security of his people depended on it.

He stirred "uneasily as
opened one eye, and then closed it again as
the pistol butt fell heavily on his head, stun-
ning him. - Anson beckoned the others to
descend, while swittly and dexterously he cut
the fat- man’s skin mantle into strips and
tied and gagged him securely. This done,
they lighted a torch, and, followed by the

Bheels, who -were in a state bordering on:

panie, but nevertheless persisted in coming,
"they entered the cave. oy e |

The floor sloped steeply for some distance,
tlien became level.. For a -few yards the
tunnel ‘' ran straight - in, then it began to
twist. The light of day was cut off, hut the
flaring torch sufficed” to show that the dust
of the flocor had been trampled by many feet.
It glinted on the walls,” too, and here and
there was reflected by crystals embedded in
“the rock. | . : -

Anson glanced ‘sharply at these as he
passed. | : o

** Queer place this. We must take a look
at it when we have more leisure,’”’ he said.
“1lark! Do you hear anything?”’ ,

They halted and listened. From some-
where, no very great distance away, came a
low rumble as of many voices. It rose and
fell, rose again, and ended abruptly. Then a
shrill screaming succeeded, a horrid sound
torn from ‘somecne in dire torment. The
“eldest of the Bheels utfered a low, plaintive
cry, and plucked mnervously at Harding's
coat. Glancing at him, the young man saw
that he was shaking as though he had ague.
%1 think he knows the meaning of that,”
said he, and patted a shivering shoulder.
“ There's something beastly going forward.
We must stop it. Poor Saaplus! I fear it's
all. over with him.”. . - . "~ . -

. Théy lit more torches; and hurried on.

motion.. Stealthily as a ~ hunting,
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1 the terraces .
Anson . alighted, g

-

Nearer and nearer rang the awful crying, till
at-last the low roof echoed with it.. Turning
a corner of the tunnel, they came abruptly
on as weird a scenc as one wmight see out of
a nightmare, : - .
They had come out on the edge of a sort
of natural amphitheatre; the floor of a cave,
nearly circular, sloped down in'a series of
terraces to a central pool of black water.
The place was lit by scores of torches, which
cast  an ample light uwpon the proceedinas.
All the Worgees, with the exception of .
haf a dozen of the men, were gattiered ‘on
the upper terraces on one side. Facing them,
hiuddied together in a body, were the Bheels.
About midway between the two groups a -
platform of rock overhung the central pool.
and on this stood six Worgees, Several .
Ltieels,” bound hand and foot, crouched at
their- feet, while on a rock, a little -in the
rear, sat Snaplus, so tied about with thongs

| that he looked as though.he wore a net.

The waters of the pool
Something evil lurked there! L
Three of the Worgees held one of the
Bheels, and he it was who screamed as they .
lowered him a little way towards the water,
then drew him back to the platform, pro-
longing his agonies, while the Worgees on
. rocked and. chuckled - with
horrible laughter. - Assuredly . they were .
enjoying themselves, I RS LA
** The infernal beasts!™ ejaculated the pro-
fessor. ‘' Quick, boys!" Shoot, but beware of
hitting Snaplus. Ready? Fire!"  a B
They let drive together just as the thre
tormentors had deposited - their helpless -
victim on tue platform, while they mopped
their heads, for they were sweating pro-
fusely.” Two of them dropped and remained
still, the third.reeled, and with a frightful
scream fell backwards into the pool. = -
There was a terrible splashing, something
black and awful threw itself upon the -
floundering man and bore him down. But
he four had no time to see what the terror
of the black pool was. As their shots roared
and echoed across the vault a panic yell
rang out f{rom- the Worgees. ‘t'ney nad
thought theinselves secure to indulge their
bestial lust for cruelty, and lo! here were
the avengers upon them. They rose from
the rocks on which they had been seated,
and fled pell mell towards a dark opening

below - swirled. -

| that loomed on the further side of the place.

Not all, though.. There had been six men
on the rock platform. Three were down at
the first discharge, and a fourth wounded,
though not vitally. ' Maddened by pain, this
fellow howled something to the two who re-
mained unhurt, and, as they scuttled away
for safety, turned towards where Snaplus
sat helpless. . B

A big, green stone knife flashed dully in
his hand, and, as another volley crashed, he
fell forward on his face before the captive. °

And now the three were sprinting towards
Snaplus, while Professor. Maxwell, with the-
four Bheels clinging to him, went down the '
terrace towards the other little men, who;

(Continued on page il of cover.).
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'_"utterly bewildered, by the.se a‘liernble domgs,._

crouched squealing. .Ile comforted him . as
best he could, while the young men; having
loosed E:naplus who was .almost. paralysed
by his bonds; left him to recover while they
pursued the ﬂ} ing W srgees with shouts and
_stones. _

By this the last of the fugitives was flying
down tlie dark cavern oppesite the entrance,
and thither the three followed, each pro-
vided with a torch..

steeply, and the root was low, so that the

frenzied howling of the Wor"ees uas Tre-
doubled by echoes. |
~** Tally-hoi” yelled Jac]\ Md\“ell e Run,.

:,ou brutes! You'll be "all the better fur
losing some tallow.” Hark forrard!"” .
lldrdmﬂ and Anson added their voices to
the. clamour‘, and for a .minute. drowned the
racket of the pursued.. Then, as they .ceased
to draw breath, they. pausecl .and - peereq
whead. The noise had ceased. There- were

- 1o - yells, no t,huddmg of feet all unused to| :

BEXO‘\D THE DESERT

The way sloped down
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hard exercise, no _ bellows  of -Worgees' V'
5 f:thers prlcked to e":ertmn by‘ fear for ;hetr o

skins -

* Stop! }[ush'” said Jack 3 T

They halted, holding their breath, and

ristened.. There was: never a Tv.lnsper of

~sound . before them.

LY

. asked Anson, in.an awed \thsper‘, S They
weren’t far ahead.
They can't
surely? Some of them v.ould be left.’’
“We'll see,” replied Jack. ** Let’s "o for
ward carefully. No hurry.”
‘ They advanced slowly,- steppmg mth care,

Even if they'd stopped
- '¥elling we should still hedr their.movements: | .
have -falléh - over ‘a. précipice, |

“ What- in thunder has become of them"” /

for the" sfope grew steeper. . Jack -held .his .

torch -on high, then lowered it, intending to

"see if there were tracks on the ground.. 1le | - z

“had a wild notion that perhaps the_ fugitives |
into- some ‘bolt- h(}le close .11: y

htlll
lmnd

turned

it went ont!
* He stopped short..
‘“ Back! Don’t move qmd\ly I\bop vnur
lights high,”” he whispered. ** Dan'rer"’
They obeyed in silence. Slowly and de-
liberately they moved back and back up the
sldpe until they neared the. amphitheatre.
Not till then did Jack pause, and, taking
- Harding’s toreh, held it near the gmund It
burned steadily. .
- “1It’s all right now,” he sa:d i But we
had a narrow squeak.” If we had been run-
hing, we_should have plunged into it. as
those Worgees did.”
< ‘““Into--what? " What = are.. you taﬂ-.m"

about ?"’ demamled Anson and Harding to
gcther

LR T
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