


if . THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY. No. 308

b

-

A first - rate
yarn of the
Tour of the
~Australian {
‘Team, cap-
tained by ]
Warwiek
Armstrong,
i England

By '
- RICHARD
_RANDO'LPH.

'-Is now runnmg

el RETR : 3 : h_‘v GE .-».* :
TH B Yy REA M “rice 110,
 Price 1id.

Contains every week a fine story of_ NIPPER & CO. at ST. F'_HANK’S_:

]

Latest [.ong-Complete-Story Books Now on Sale

THE

No. 550. THE BROTHERS OF BORDEN.

BﬂYS’ _ Magnificent Yarn of Schoolboy Life and I‘un By Jack North
' No. 551. TRACKED THROUGH RUSSIA.
-FRIEND - * Thrilling Story of Russia hefore the Revolution, By Alfred Armltage
No. §52. THE RIVAL FORWARDS,
LIBRARY : E:uperb Tale of the Foeter Field. By H. Gregory Hlll
Fourpence No. §53. - THE GOLDEN . CREEK,

Per Volume. Splendid Adventure Yarn. By Norman Owen..

No. 168. THE CASE OF THE CINEMA STAR.

THE ' . A thrilling tale of the Movies, mtroducmg Sexton Blake, Tinker

' and John Lawless, '
SEXTON | No. 169. THE SECRET OF THE SIX BLACK DOTS.
A tale of the Secret Scrvice, introducing Sexton Blake TlnLer and
BLAKE | Mademoiselle Julie.
No. 170. THE AFFAIR OF THE FAMILY DIAMOHDS
LIBR ARY, . A fascinating tale of baffling mystery and clever defluction, t'eaturmg
C rs %;zxtton Blage and Tinker. By the author of * The Marble Arch
: - : ystery,” &c.
Fourpence }.No;-171.° AT THE SHRINE OF BUDDHA ; or, THE CHINAMAN’S VOW

A mystery tale of the great Chmese Crime Syndicate in London,

.. featuring Sexton Blahe and Tinker in one of their most difficult
cases, . .

No.' 47, THE BRIDGE BUILDERS.

Per Volume.

_THE . Detective Tale, iniroducing Nelson Lee and Nipper. and the] .
NUGGET - ._American Detective Trouble Na&"ﬁ‘ﬂ?t 1
LiBrary., | No.48. THE SIGN OF THE RED

Petective Story, introducing Nelson Lee and Nlpper and the

-3d. Per Vol. My qtprious Hindoo Chulda Ghan.

M




No. 308.

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY THEEE-HALFPENGE,

tare,

Frank's,

CHAPTER I

IN THE HANDS OF THAL TAGO33A!

ORI DORRIMORE grunted.
“It's not so much the walk.
ing 1 object to, but the ladk of
cigarottes ! he exclaiined grum-
“ Jt's simply frightful, Lee, old
man. We've been g"oing_ practmullj’" all

day. and haven't had a single puff!
“ Hard lines, Dorrie, but it can’t be
helped,” said Nolson Leo. ** And we
have far greater troubles than lack of

L

pily.

cigarettes. I don't think you quite
realise the peril of our position.” _
*“Oh, 1 realise it all right,” said

Dorrie. * We're in the hands of Mor-
danian brigands, and il we escapa with-
out payin’ the bloodthirsty ruffiars all
we possesy, we shall be lucky.”

‘“ §o you anticipate that we shall be
held for ransom?’ put m Captain
Mason. . _

“ Somethin’ of that sort,’’ replied his
lordship, *‘ These picturesque gentle-
men of the mountains wouldn't hold us
a3 prisoners unless they had somethin’ 1n
view. They look upon murder as a
gonlle pastune, and it wouldn’t worry
themn in the slightest dogree to polish the
whole crowd OF us off. So they'ro hang-
ing on Lo us, with the idea of keepin’
s prisoners until they can oxtract our
banking accounts froin lovin’ relatives
in Jingland.”

Nelson Lee looked thoughtful.

** Woll, there's something in what you
say, Dorrie,"”” he admitted. '‘ I’ereon-
ally, 1 fully expected to bo shot out of
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hand when these brigands first came or.
the scene. Tho fact that we have been
preserved indicates that our hoats have
some object in view."

‘“ Don’t talk like that, old man,’’ said
Lord Dorrimore. “ Bein’ preserved:
You might thirk we were mumimnies, or
somethin’ of that kind. I hope we
sha'n't be preserved for long, by gad!
Nolhin' gels my temper up more thau
bein’ kept in captivily, And where are
wo goin’ to?"”

‘““ Heaven only knows!”
Mason.

‘ And when shall we get there?”

“My dear fellow, we can't answer
these questions!” said INelson Lee.
‘“We have no say in the matter; we
must simply keep going until the order
comes for a hall. We are in the hand:
of the Tagossa, and a greater disaster
could not have befallen us. I'm terribly
concerned about the boys.”

Lord Dorrimore suddenly
grave. |

“Yes, by the Lord Harry!"’ he said
grimly. * The boys! If just we our-
solves were prisoners, it  wouldn't
matter much; wo might be able to take

said Captain

looked

o few risks in making a breaok for
liberty. But we can’t do anythin' of
that kind under the present circum-
slances. We'vo got Lo think of those

boys—sixteen of them!”

“ No—thirteen'!’ corrected Nelson
Lee. ‘' Three of them are not with us,
Dorrie, and I am intensely worried.
What has happened to Nipper and
Trogellis-West and Walson? \{3 IV wera
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ihey not brought along with the whole
party ?’*

‘* Perhaps they escaped,”
Dorrimore. ‘‘ Nipper's a jolly cute
beggar, you know, and he may have
wangled things at that old monastery.
Anyhow, I'm not deeply concerned
about him; he can take care of himself,
and his pals as well!”

Nelson Lee nodded.

‘“In one way agree with you,
Derrie,”’ he said, ‘““and I would trust
Nipper lo take care of himself almost
anywhere. But here everylthing is ex-
traordinary; the conditions of life in
Mordania are totally different _lo any-
thing existing in any other part of the
world, We are right in the mountains,
and there 18 no such thing as law in this
land. If we are all murderad within the
uext half-hour, nobody will be brought
to book for the crime."”

“That's right—be cheerful!”’ said
‘Dorrie. ' It's frightfully amusin’ to
hear you talkin’ about the crowd of us
hein’ wiped out!”

I wasn't particularly referring to
ourselves, Dorrie,”’ said. Lee.
is just as well that we should realise
what this country is like, and how we
are liable to -bo treated by these
brigands. We are caplives in the hands
of the Tagossa, which, as you know,
13 & murderous Mordanian secret society.
The I'agossa, of recent months, has ex-
tensively developed and has become 8
powerful political parly. Indeed, (ho
leader of Lhe Tagossa, Kol Palak, is
praclically the ruler of the whole region.
IIis word 1s law, and at any moment
ho may decide to rid himself of our
presecnce. As for King Boris and t{he
Crown Prince, I am very doubtful if
they will live for another (wenty-four
hours. They are only being brought
with us so that Kol Palak may have
the pleasure of gloating over his former
cnemy.” '

“And we are on the way (o the
capilal!” said Dorrie, taking a deep
breath. ‘' By gad, what a position’
On the way to Ludari, where this Palak
fellow holds full sway! Well, T must
say Lhat we're havin’ some new ex-
periences.” '

They trudged on for some time in
silence, over the rough, uneven ground.
Nelson Lee and Dorriec were walking
together, . with Captain Mason not far
behina, There were many others in the
party, {oo. including thirteen St.

suggested

“ Bub 1t
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Frank's juniors. Hamnidforth and Co.
were there. Reginald Pitt, Fatty Little
and De Valerie, and Bob Christine and
some others; and, of course, King Boris
of Mordania, Princa Paul, and two
members of the royal court. :

And they were all prisoners—all cap-
tives in the hands of the Tagossa!

At the present momeont they were
being marched along a rough, moun-
tainous road into the heart of Mor-
dania—that strange land in the moun-
tains which is praclically unknown to
the average European. Tucked away
in the Balkans, Mordania is a land of
mystery—a grim, sinisler region where
life is cheap, and where murder is an
everyday occurrence.

Not so long lefore, Nelson Lee and
Lord Dorrimore and the other members
of the party had sought refuge at an
old monastery, after being shipwrecked
cn the Mordanian coast. Unfortunalely,
King Boris had sought shelter at the
same place, and he had been tracked
by his encinies., the revolutionaries. A
swift, sudden attack had been msde on
the monastcery, resulling in its down-
fall and the capture of the king and the-
Crown Prince. And the members of
the Tagossa who had made the attack
had not hesitated to capture the St.
I'rank’s party as well '

And now they were all being marched
along, through deep mountain passes,
towards the Mordanian capital, the
hlepc}quarters of Kol Palak, the brigand
chief.

It was amazing that such conditions
could exist irr the twentieth century—
that while these extraordinary events
were coming to pass, the everyday hum-
drum lhfe in England was taking place.

St. IFrank’s had reassombled %y this
time for the new term: the ordinary
school routine was probably being ad-
hered to as usuel. And yet here were
these juniors—thirieen of them—pri-
soners 1n tho hands of a wild mountain
tribe! Except {or the modern firearms,
one might have supposed that these
evenis were taking place hundreds of
yeers ago.
~ For, .in Mordania, -there had been
practicall no development in the
course of .centurjes; it was tha wildest
corner of all Europe. The country con-
sisted of a series of fastnesses—a place
in which any large army would soon
starve, and where a swall army would
stand po chanee against ithe ratives.
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- Vory few English people have visited

Mordania, and ‘the reason for -this is
simple. It is a forbidden country.' The
Mordanians do not invite strangers
within their gates; they know prac-
tically nothing of the outsido world.
They - live by thoir flocks, and by
brigandage, and any reckless traveller
who crosses the border into Mordania
rarely, if ever, emerges. -

If he happens to go rich, he s held
a captive until his relatives pay an
enormous sum to the brigands as the
prico of hia libertv. And even when he
comes out he is able to give no informa-
tion about the country, for. in his cap-
tivity, ho is not permitted to see any-
thing beyond his rough 1nountain
prison—frequently a cave in somo well-
nigh inaccessible canyon. It is impos-
sible for him to have understood any

of the conversation of his captors, for |

the Mordanian language is
hensible to the outsider.

Indecd, 1t 1s quite safe lo say that the
Mordanian 13 the last survivor of
niedieeval days. The Mordanians have
no written language, and, consequontly,
thero are no newspapers, and the
people themselves can neither write nor
read. There are a good many Mor-
danians wlio have travelled beyond their
own counlry, and who have learned
Russian, Italian, and other languages.
These men, naturally, are educated to u
certain degrce; but- at hearl they are
savages, In spite of their veneer of
European education.

The Mordanians, for the wnost part,
are wiry and muscular; thoy dress in
a strange way. With feet encased in
raw hide slippers, they move wilh cat-
like stealthy Lread—not an affected gait,
buit a perfectly natural inborn charac-
leristic. Ifor the most. part the men
have their heads half shaven, wilh hair

long at the back in a most peculiar
fashion.

‘The Blordanians have remained alinost
unchanged throughout the centuries.
Vast and wonderful changes havo
occurred in other parts of the world;
but in Mordania everything is the same,
and, in some ways, in t—ie depths ot
barbarism. The country is wild and in-
accessible, and the king, after all, is a
kind of glorified chieftain.

As Nolson Lec and Lord Dorrimore
lookeil about them they could not help
ma::mllmr; that these events could be
taking place so comparatively near to

Incompre-
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real civilisation. And it was all the more
wonderful when they remembered that
they had been brought to the country
by an ultra modern. airship.

As they trudged along, Neleon Loe
took particular nolice of the man who
was leading the whole party—for the
risoners were ' completely surrounded
y membors of the brigand band.

Tho leader was walking in a queer,
sinuous way. His movements woro
stealthy, and he kept up the same paco
no matter what the eondition of the
path might be. Rough or smooth, he
alinost crept along, sure footed, and his
feot fell silently. His rifle—the only
indication of modern times—was always
ready, and his dark. keen eyes were for
ever searching on cvery hand.

Nelson Lee was not quile suro
whether an attack was expected, or
whether this was the man's natural
behaviour. Later on, Lee learned 1n
that particular region there were mem-
bers of a hostile tribe, who would 'not
hesifalo to lie in ambush and take shots
at the Tagossa men. For, although the
‘l'agossa had gained full power in Mor-
dania, they still had enemies—men why:
were faithful Lo the .royalist party.

As for the rest of the men who sur-
rounded the prisoners, they were por-
haps the fiercesl. and most bloodthirsty
,iang that Nelson Lec had ever seen.
'hey were wild-looking fellows, with
swarthy complexions and ptercing eyes.
They were attired in strange clothing—

] skin-tight white woollen trousers, with

broad bands running down the legs:
short white jackets. and sleeveless woolly
boleroe. Their feet wero encased in hide
shoes, with uppers consisting of a net-
work of string, and upon their hoads
they wore small red skull caps.

And cach man was almost a walking
arsenal. They carried two heavy re-
volvers in the belt, aminunition, and
wicked-looking curved knives. Some of
the Mordeanians wero also carrying rifles,
with well-filled bandoliers across their
shoulders. And their heads were
shaven, leaving a long tuft at tho back.

It seemed for all the world that this
was some pageant—a reconsiruction of
a medieval adventure,

IBut Nelson Les knew only too well
that it was grimly true—that thesu
slrange events were actually taking.
place, and that his own life, as well a»
tho lives of the other members of the
party, was in danger,
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For many hours they had been on
the march—ever sinco they had left the
monaslery of St. Peter. Dawn had
broken shortly after their departure,
for the great attack had taken place
during the night. And throughout the
day they h been marched along,
until now, when tho afternoon 1was
waning into night, they were footsore
and tired and utterly wear{].

Thero had been one short halt at mid-
day, when they had been provided with
tome kind of a meal, chiefly consistin
of atrocious black bread and slices o
vold meat.

Now the juniors were thoroughly
hungry, and quite willing to partake of
even more of that rough fare.

“It can’t be long before they call a
halt now,” said Reginald Pitt, as he
trudged along with e Valerie and Bob
Christine at his side. ‘' Dash it all,
we'vé been going for hours, and my feet
are absolutely raw. I'mm not a coward,
but I can’{ stand this much longer.”

** Same hero!” said Christine wearily.
““ The brutes! They can see we're lired
and fngged out—why can’t they give us

a vest? Why can't theg allow us to
«lop here for the night? This place is
just as good as any other.”

* I’'m blessed if I know what is going
to happen to us,” said De Valerie.
* We're in an awful position, you know,
and there’s no sense in kidding our-
selvas {hat weé're not. Goodness only
knows when we shall see St. Frank’s
" again!”’

‘*“ Aud during all this time we haven't
been able to send a word home that
wo're safe and sound!’ exclaimed Pitt,
" Would you believe it?"’

‘** Perhaps it doesu't make any dif-
ference,” said Christine grimly, * We
muj never .get out of this country alive,
and it’'s just as well that our people
shouldn’t .know anything of our sufte:-
imgs. They think we all went down
with the aurship, I expect; and perhaps
they’d better keep on thinking that.”’

“* My only hat!” said Pitt. ‘ You're
pretty cheerful, aren’t you? So you
think we shall never get out of Mor-
daniat’ . .

‘“ Well, there doesn’t seem {0 be much
chance of it,”” replied Christine. ** Have
you noticed Mr. Lee? I don’t think I've
over seen him look so serious or so wor-
ried. He looks twenty years oldex
already! And I know joily well that
he's afraid—""

“ Afraid!” inlorrupted Handforth,
from the rear. ‘‘ What’s that? Mr., Leo
afraid? What absolute rot! Why, you
:li'n"y ass, Mr. Lee isn’t afraid ¢f -any-

ing!”

“ I didn't say he's afraid,’”’ said Chris-
tine. ‘* Mr. Loe is afraid that we're in
for a pile of trouble, and he's worrying

about ns. He wouldn't mind about him-
self, T know, but—" _ i
‘“ Worrying about us?’’ said Hana-

forth., *‘‘ Rats! Why should he worry?
We can look after ourselves, I should
think. If any of these Mordanian
rolters try any tricks with me, I'll ]0_11K
Eoon show them the size of an Englis

Bt’ !H .

Church and McClure were near
Handforth, and they looked rather
startled, The three chums were In-
geparable. ‘They were constantly having
arguments and rows, whether they wero
in Study D at St. Frank's; or in tno
far corners of the earth; but, in spite
of all their quarrels, they were firm
chums. Handforth had an idea that
Church and McClure couldn’t possibly

et on without him; and Church and

¢Clure, strange Lo say, were quilo
positive that Handforth would be like
a lost sheep if they parted from him.

‘“Y say, Huundy, don't you try any
of your tricks!” said Church anxiously.

‘“ My tricks?"’ said Handforth. ‘‘ What
do you mean, you ass?'

**' Why, you were just talking about
your fists,”” said Church. *“ You’d belter
not punch any of these Mordanian-
rotters. They are armed to the teeth,
and it wouldn’t take them a minute to
riddle you with bullets.”

Edward - Oswald Handforth laughed
contemptuously.

“ You fathead!” ho said politely.
“Do you think I take any notice of
these revolvers and knives? They're
only for show; I don't suppose they’re
even usod! And if one of theso
bounders tries any games with me, I'll
jolly soon knock bim sideways!”

‘“ And be killed the next minute!”
said McClure. ‘“It's not: worth it,
Handy. We're prisoners, and we've got
to do exactly as we're told. It’s no good
jibbing; we can’t do as we like.”

Handferth grunted. _ -

“ I'll be our turn before long,”’ he
said darkly. ‘ Don’t you make any
mistake, my sons—we’re not going to
stidk this kind of thing fer ever. Do
you think Mr. Lee and Dorrie will be
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conlent to remain prisoners? Not jolly
likely! They're simply wailing thets
chance to turn the tables on these—
these madmen. Did you ever sen such
freaks in all your life? They look as
if they'd walked out of a comic opera!
I saw men just like these in a London
{hcatre!™

‘““Oh, don'lL Le an ass!” said Church.
“Thoy were fakes; but these chaps are
the real thing. They're brigands. and
for two pins ﬁley'd ﬁﬁ ~wou with bullets,
and lcave you by the roadside. So
you'd better not do any of your punch-
ing; we ain't at St. Irank’s now.”

“ I'll do as much punching as I like!"’
saill Handforth aggressively.

But, inwardly, Handlorth knew that
his chums were giving him good advice.
IFFor all his impulsive nature, he had
enough sense to realise that he would
be woll advised to keep himself in check,
and to avoid unpleasantness with the
Tagossu mien.

Thorefore, Handferth still trudged

on, although his every inclination told"

himn to come to a halt and let fly at
his nearest neighbours—that 1is, the
Mordanians, Dut, somehow. these men

Iooked dangerous, and Handforth didn't

“want to put the matter to the test.

It was now growin uite dusk, and
at last a halt was called. And it was
clear that the brigands had been making
for a definite objective, for, after wind-
ing round a narrow track which clung
in a strange manner to the face of the
grey mountain, the party came within
sight of several peculiar-looking dwell-
ings. ' ‘

The leader of the band raised a re-
volver in tho air and fired four timmes
in rapid succession. ‘The shots echoed
and re-echoed in a startling way, and
almost at once four answering shots
were heard just in the distance ahead.

And some more of the queerly
attired Mordanians appeared, and
among them could be seen some women.
The party marched on, and at length
came to a halt on a kind of wide shelf

n the mountain side, whero the houses
wera built.

The prisoners looked round them
with new interest. Two or three of the
women were quite young, and, although
by no means cLant:lsome to Western eyes,
they were attired in quite a wonderful
way—in a sort of gala costume of gor-
goous colouring and design.

wear such highly decorative clothing
as Lhis, but almost everybody in the
Balkans dresses in gay colours. It is a
characteristic of the people.

In the dim evening light, Nelson L
and his fellow prisoners looked round
them with much interest, in spite or
their unhappy position. So far they
had been trealed fairly well by tihe
Tagossa men, and had really no causa
for complaint, excepting_the fact thai
they were very tired and worn.

On all sides could bo seen the baro
limestone rocks, without a single blade
of grass to relieve the monotony—a

rim, desolate region whore no
oreigners had ever sel foot, excepl
when captured and-held’ prisoners, with
the ultimate object of oblaining ransou:.

Nelson l.co and Lord Dorrimore were
lakon into one of the small buildings,
and it proved to be a very primitive
place. Il consisled merely of two rooms,
with earthen floors, and the ceilings an<
walls were blackened by smoke. Many
of the Mordanians came in with the
prisoners, and the little house was
Eacked. They were all talking together,
ut Nelson Lee could not understand
a word that was being said, for he was
unacquainted with the DMordanian lan-
guage.

No attempt had been made to bind
the prisoners, or to have thein closol:
watched. They were allowed to move
about jusl as they wished, but thev
fully understood thac any attempt to
escapo would be futile.

Here, in this mountain pass, whal
chance would they have of gelting
away, oven if they succeeded in eluding
their captors for the momont? Ther
would never be able to find their way
down into the plains, and, without a
doubt, all the mountain paths wera
watched Dby agents of the Tagossa.
Nelson L.eo knew well enough that i:
would be madness to attempt flight.

Before long food was prepared. Tho
meal was not at all bad, consisting of a
kind of mutton stew, with a plentiful
supply of the unpalatable black bread.
'lI‘here was ‘black coffee, too—steaming
10t.

Upon the 1hole, the prisoners on-
joyed their evening meal, for they weore
inordinately hungry, and anything went
down easily. Fatty Little almost broke
his own record, for there was no laclk
of supplies. All the prisoners were

It was strange that the women should | given just what they wanted.



®

Consuming the food was a Dbit of a-
roblem at first, for there was an un-
ortunate absence of table cutlery; but,
by tlie aid of pocket knives and fingers,
the party managed to get over the
difBeulties.

Nelson Lee knew something about the
code of honour of the Mordanians—a
really surprising code, when it 1s re-

membered that these men ave l:n'igand-s.k

of the fiercest.type. If a stranger par-
takes of the food of the Mordanian, he
is safo for at least twenty-fouwr hours

afterwards. While the food remains un-
digested he may not be injured in any
way. This law even applies to a Mor-
danian’s worst enemy; and once a Mor-
danian has given his word, that word
is never broken. |
After the supper, all the juniors went
to sleep. They were mnot parliculac
where they laid themselves down, for
they were tired out, and slept juslt ae
they were. Some of them were for-
. tunate enough to lie upon beds—-not
that these were particularly attractive,
consisting of big sacks filled with dried
maize leaves. .
Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore were
not so tired, and they ventured outside
into the open, in order to have a smoke,
for they had succeeded

somo cigarettes from one of their
captors. l
““By gad, - what a pleasure!’ said

Dorrie, -as he took a big puff. ‘‘ Turkish
leaf, by the flavour, and quiite excel-

in obtaining |

lent, too. What a magnificent scene, |
Lee! I can hardly imagine that we are
prisoners in the hands of thesol
rascals.’’

I'he scene certainly was entrancing-—-
a glorious panorama of mountains,
mnng of them tipped with snow, bathed
in the soft and white briliiance of the
moon. The air was quite still and by
no means cold. There had been a grear
change in the weather conditions dur-
ing the last twelve hours.

[i)own below stretched the valleys—
great chasms of intense and mysterious
blackness. It seemed thal they were-aln
cut off from the rest of the world, and
tho silence was so intense that it could
almost be felt. .

While Lee and Dorrie were smoking,

“and

a Mordanian - came up stealthily, with
the cat-like tread which was charae-
toristic of his race, and, to the surprise
of .the prisoners, he commenced speak-
ing in Italian, -
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They could understand,: of &urse,
and were soon chalting with the fellow,
who seemed quite amiable and good-
natured.

He was by no means a fool, but he
was startlingly ignorant of all matters
beyond his own country and a region
sh¥htly over the border. Iis' know-
ledge of England was practically nil,
anc‘lzhc had never even heard of I.ondon.
This was surprising enough, and both
Lee and Dorrie were slightly amused.

They were even more amused when
the Mordanian mentioned that London
could not bhe half so beautiful or half
30 larga as Ludari, the Mordanian cnpital,

Nelson Leo had never been to
Ludari, but he knew that the town
could not boast of more than twenty
lthousand inhabitants at the most, and
1t certainly had no great buildings or

mot_lern m_et-hods of travel. For this
native to imagine that Ludari was
greater (han London was certainly

strange, and it indicated the state of
ignorance of ithe average mountaineer—
for this man had been beyond .his own
country, and had learned the Italian
language. Ythat- the others were like,
Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore could
not imagine. | '

“We owonght as well pump this
fellow,? said Dorrie, in English. ‘ Per-
haps i'n_c can give us some information,
old man. Ask him a fow questions—
why we are prisoners, what our fate is
likely to be, and so forth.”

‘* We can certainly try, although I’y
afraid we sha’n’t meet with much suc-
cess,”’ veplied Lee. ‘1 don’t suppose
the man will be inclined to talk on that
subject.” - ' |

As Lee had surmised, the man was
not disposed to answer any questions,
and the replies he did give were vague
uncertain. However, Leo and

Dorrie gathered that t{hey were all

bound tor Ludari, which they would

probably reach after another two days"
march. -

Once thore, they would be taken

‘before Kol Palak, and it was a cer-

tainty thut King Boris and the Croirn
Prince would be put to death without
much delay. They would have been
killed at once but for the fact that
Palak had'given strict instructions that
the prisoners were to be brought:un-
harmed to the capital. The rebel chief
was determined to see the king and the
prince with his own eyes, and to sco
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them executed. He would then know
that the sentence had been carried out
offectively. This was the only reason
that the royal prisoners were being
“{aken to the capital.

The Italian-speaking Mordantan did
not say ell this in so many words, but
Nelson Lee put two and two together,
and did not find much difficulty 1n
arriving at his conclusions.

As for the rest of thé captives, they

were not likely to be harmed; they
would certainly not be shot. It had
been recognised that they were

English, and, with an eye to the main
chance, the brigands had captured the
whole crowd, feeling fairly certain that
they would profit to a fairly high figure.
FFor Nelson Lee's party would never be
allowed to leave fiordnnia until heavy
ransoms had been paid.

Quite apart from this consideration,
the Mordanians did not allow strangers
within thoeir borders, and capture had
been inevitable. Had there been no
prospect of rausom, the party would
probably have been escorted to tne
border, and expelled; but Kol I’alak’s
agents recognised that here was a fine
chance of obtaining funds. |

And so Nelson Lee, Captain Mason,
" Lord Dorrimore, and the St. I'rank’s
party wero all prisoners in the hands of
the Tagossa. When they would succeed
in getting away was a problem which
even WNelson Lee could not solve.

And the famous* detective was very
thoughtful as he sat out there smoking
in the moonlight.. He was thinking of
the three juniors who had been left
behind, and wondering what had hap-
pened to them. : '

And the scene all around him was a
quaintly curious one. All was slill
and quiet, oxcept for the cracklmg of
several camp-fires which had been built
not far from the houses. And round
these fires lay the brigands, sleeping;
others, with rifles handy, were patrol-
Jing up and down, kee inE guard.

I% was a picture which 1mpressed
itself on Nelson Lee’s mind, and which
he“remembered for many a long day.

.CHAPTER II.

THAE MONASTIERY OF ST. PETER!

o EAR old boy, I'm frightfully
D worrjed—] am, really!”" said

Sir Montie Tregollis“’est, in a
~low voice. ‘We've been
hidin® here for hours, and I'm nearly

suffocated, begad! And what about the
others? .Don’'t you think it’s about time
we emergod and made some inquiries?”’

‘““ Yes, rather!” said Tommy Wetson.
“YT'm fed up with this game, Nipper.
There’s no sense in us staying here.
We ‘!night just as well show ourselves

“ If you fellows weren't so impatient,
everything would be all right,”’ 1 broke
in. ‘‘ Jor the present we are safe, and
there’s _no reason why we should reveal
our presence to the monks. We shall be
compelled to do so before long.”

‘““Qh, well, you know best, I sup-
pose,”’ said Watson. ‘' Welre leaving
everything in your hands, and we trust
you to see us out of this hole. Anyway.
we've had a ripping sleep, and I'm as
hungry as a hunter.”

To tell the truth, Sir Montie Tregellis-
West and Tommy Watson and myself
were In a& very curious position. We
were crouching beneath a great pile of
blankets—quite cosy and comfortable,
and concealed from view. '

We had not long been awake, and
I noticed ws had sﬁapt for perhaps ten
or twelve hours. Weary amretire after
long travel and hardship, we had been

utterly worn out, and nature would not

be denied.

Personally, I had not intended to
sleep; I had been fully determined to
set off in pursuit of the men who had
captured Nelsop Lee and the rest of
our companions.. But, in spite of all
my resolutions, I dropped oftf into deep
slumber. : ) -

Those blankets were very ocomfort-
ablo and very warm, and we had not
been disturbed. And now we were
talking and discussing the position.

The posilion was a remarkable onc.

We were in 8 huge, bare aparlment,
where. there were many rough beds.
with piles of blankots thrown into dis-
orderly heaps upon the floor. It was
beneath onoe of these heaps that we had
sought shelter. Concealed in this way,
wo huad eluded capture when the Ta-
gossa had atlaoked the monastery.

The guv’nor and all the others had.
been carried off, but iny chums and 1
had remained free; not even the monks-

knew that we had been left behind.
And, after all, our escape had only
come about by chance.- .It had hap-

pened that I forgot my revolver during
the height of the excitement, and ¥

| rushed up into the big bedchamber, in
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order to oblain the weapon. Tommy
and Montie had accompanied me. And
while we were absent, tho Tagossa men
had hroken through ihe barricades and
had taken the others prisoners.

But we, being upstairs, were not m-
cluded in the number. And as we had
ocscaped so far, I thought it just pos-
sible that we might be eble o remain
undiscovered, and so, on the off charere,
wo had concealed oursclves beneath the
blankets. The trick had worked, and
now, after a Jong sleep. we were feel-
g rofreshed, hungry and ready for
almost anyihing. '

“By Jove, wo've had some queer
adventures:” 1 said, as I shifted the
blankets slightly, in order to admit an
added supply of iresh air. “ Luck is
wilh us, my soms; but what on earth
has happened to the guv’nor and the
olhers 15 more than I can imagine.”

* 'They—they might have Dbeen
killed !’ said Watson nervously.
‘““ Not likely:” 1 replied. *“If the

Tagossa meant to kill everybody they
* wouldn't have taken the trouble to take
them prisoners. You can bet all you've
got, my children, that these rotters are
out for profit, and as long as they think
they can get it they'll stick tight to the
guv'nor and the whole crowd, and
they won't do them any harmn, either.
I’in not so certain about the king and
Prince Paul. Poor chaps! They're
probably dead by this time.”

" ‘““ What an appallin’ country to live
in!"" said Sit Montie. *“ 1 ecerlainly
shouldn’t adwise anybody to come Lo
Mordania for a rest cure, begad! But
to come back. to our personal maliters,
Nip.[')er, old boy. What are we goin’ to
do?

I considered for a moment,

‘“‘ Well, that's rather a difficult ques-
tion to answer,” I said slowly. ‘‘ What
are we gowg to do? Now, ﬁ;t’s just go
over all the facls. It isn't very many
days since we left Iingland, and I think
wo'vo had about the most amazing ad-
ventures that could befall anygody.
\WWhen you come o look over Lhem, they
seem (oo far-fetched to be true.”

““ But they are true, you ass!’ said
‘Watson. " I'l admit that I've sus-
petted myself of dreaming two or three
times; but there’s no dream in thia.
We'ro in the monaslery of St. Peter,
and all the other members of our party
have been carried off by the brigands.”

“If 1t - didn't seem '

frightfully |

cowardly. I'd suggest making for the
trontier, and gettin’ across into friendly
territory,” suggested Sir Montie. *‘ We
should be safe enough then, and we
might be able to get help. Perhaps thé
British Government would {ake a hand,
and send a big force into Mordama to
rescuo the others.”

“ Well, that's not a bad idea, but il’s

ot ono defeet,’”” I said. :‘Ii's abso-
utely impracticable.” .
**1 was afraid somethin’ like (hat

would crop up,”’ said Sir Montie.

“ In the first place, we should never
rcach the border,” 1 said. ‘‘In the
second place, it would take us monihs
to make the British Government pay
any aitention, and when the Govern-
ment did get busy, they would waste a
year or two before' sending any expedi-
tion. No, Aontie; we've only got our-
selves to rely upon:. If anybody is to
help Mr. Lee and the rest—well, we've
go to do it.”

“Yes, bul how?’' asked Tommy
Watson. -

*‘ That's a quesition ihat circumstances
will have 1o answer,” I said. ** Wo
can’'t even form a guess at what course
we can take. I suppose luck will havo
a greal deal io do with it.”

‘““And to iliink that only a month
or two ago we were in Suffolk, at Dor-
rimore Hall!” :=aid Tommy Watson,
with a sigh.

““ Eh? A month er two?’ I repealed.
‘““ Why, sou as9, we were at Dorrimore
Hall only a few days since!”

* Great Solt! It seems like months!”
said Watson.

*“ There’s no neced for me to go into
all the details—you know them!” 1 went
on. ** Iirst; the airship and the sinash;
then we were cacried right across
LEurope, thousands of feet tn the air,
helpless and at the mercy of the wind.
After oll sorts of adventures we were
deposited safely inlo the Adrialic, whero
we were fortunate enough to get on
board a deserted schooner.”

“Yes, and we found Prince Paul of
Mordania on board—quite dotty!” put
in Tommy Watson. !* But that wasn't
startling enovwgh—we had to run into
a terrific gale, and be wrecked on the
coast @f Mordania. - After that, we
arrived at this monasterv, where. we
found King DBorts himself.”

** Begad, 1t sounds like a fairy talo!”
said Tregellis-West.,

*“And vyet everything hnppeﬁcd 50
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naturally,” ¥ said. ‘‘ Luck was with us
to start wilh. but it played us a scurvy
“trick when it wrecked the schooner on
tho Mordanian coast, because we've
been flung inlo a furnace of trouble.”

““ But wasn't it queer to find the king
in Lhis place?’ asked Watson. *' And
wasn’'t it queer that Prince Paul should
recover his sensos?®”’

““1 don't see anything strange in
that,”” I said. ‘' He had been driven
dotty by some great shock, and the
meeting with his father restored his
brain to its normal condition. Cases of
that sort are happening every day. The
prince wasn't really out of his mind—it
. was only a temporary business.’’

‘‘ Well, there's no need for us {o jaw
about this for hours on end.’’ said Wat-
son. ‘‘ What's the best thing we can
do now? What course can we take?’

I flung the blankets aside.

‘“‘ Well, to begin with, we're going to
show ourselves to the good Father
Dmitri, and we'll get some grub. After
that we'll make a few inquiries, and
then set out for Ludari.”

‘* Ludari?”’

‘“ The capital,”” I explained. ** At theo
present moment it is in the hands of
Kol D’alak, the revolutionary leader—
the chief of the Tagossa. Il's prac-
tically certain that all the other mem-
bors of our party are being taken to
Ludari, and we're going to do our best
to rescue them.' -

““ But we shall never find our way
through the mountains, old boy,"” pro-
tested Monlie.

‘““That's what I'm afraid of,”” I said;
“but we can try!”

Ouar first objeet, however, .was to
reveal our presence Lo the monks. 1
thought it rather strange that our hosls
had not come up to the bedchamber,
in order to set matters straight.

But then I remembered that the
Tagossa had blown down the main
door and the rear door of the monas-
tery. High oxplosive had been used,
and considerable wreckage had been
caused. No doubt the monks were
working overtime to repair the damage
before nightfall came.

And this proved to be the case.

We descended the cold stone stair-
case to the great hall below, and we
found nobody. In the distance, how-
ever, we could hear the sounds of
hammering, and I krew that my sur-
mise was corverl, The monastery itself
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was in a very peculiar position, being
perclied on a mountain top, in a most
inaccessible position. On all sides were
the cold grey rocks, bare and grim,
with no grass or any other sign of
vegetation. It was one of the most
desolate places one could imagine.

We walked forward through' tho hall
until we came to the wide ontrance.
and there we -saw two dozen of the
monks working hard with primitive
tools, constructing a new door, and re-
pairing the damage to the thick walls.

We were seen at once, and there was
a good deal of excitement. The monks
caome crowding round us, talking to-
gether in -Italian, and expressing many
signs of surprise.

% knew a bit about Italian, although
I could not speak the language easily.
I could just make mjyself understood.
Nelson Lee and I had travelled in Italy
on two or thrée occasions, and the
knowledge of the language 1was now
standing me in good stead.

Father Dmilri himself soon ocame on
the scene.

‘“But this i1s astounding!” he ex-
claimed—in Italian, of course. ‘‘ How
is it that you boys have escaped? 1
thought you had all been captured by
the accursed Tagossa!”

With considerable difficulty I ex-
plained the position to the good father.
and, after much perseverance, he com-
[I)rehonded my meaning. And tho more

spoke, the bhetter became my under-
standing of Italian, for I was remember-
ing many words which®I had forgotien,
and I was able Lo .oxpress myself in a
moro understandable way.

We were supplied wilh food at once—
as much as we desired: And then I
asked Father Dmitri what had hap-
pened to tho others.

‘““ Ah, my son, that is a difficull ques-
tion for mea to answer,’” he said. ‘‘* Wo
only know that your friends have been
taken away. Heaven i3 to be praised
for the fact that there was no blood-
shed within these holy walls, and that
we have been left in peace. But I am
sorely troubled over the whole matter.”

“I thought at first that those brigands
meant to murder everybody 1in tho
place,”’ I said. ‘' They are awful scoun-
drels, I'ather Dmitri, and I can’t quito

| understand why they spared you all.”’

The old monk shook his head.
‘“Ah, my young friend, you do not
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understand these wounlain people,’” ho
said. ‘‘ They have their enemies, and
they have their™ peculiar ways; but,
although they are lawless, and although
lhey know no fear, they do not shed
blood unnecessarily. And, unless they
are mad with drink, they always respect
a holy house such as this, They catne
here to fetch his majesty the king, and,
having found him, they departed at
once.

““ And took Mr. Lee and everybody
else as well,”” I said. ‘* Why did they
do that, ¥ather Dmitri? They have no
grudge against the English people.”

IFather Dmitrl smiled.

“ No Erudge, I will agree,”” he said.
‘“ Bui these mountain folk are always
ready to place money into their pockets,
for they value gold in the same way as
foreign people, and, no doubt, thefr
believe that yvour friends will pay well
to be given their liberty. That is why
they were carried off.”

““You don't ihink the Tagossa will
kill them?”

“No, I do not fear thal,” said the|

old monk. I think your [riends are
perfectly safe, but, of course, they will
suffer many hardships ere they find
themselves across the border.”

It will be understood, of course, that
this conversation was not carried out
exactly as I have set it down. We were
speaking in Italian, and 1 made rather
a hash of it. I believe; but KFather
Dmitri and I managed to make our-
selves understood. and we were able to
discuss the whole situation. Bubt it
would he practically impossible for me
lo set down the conversation as it took
place. ‘

“I didn't seec any reason why we
<hould be taken as well,”” I went on;
** that’s why I hid with my two friends
here. -I thought we might be able to
be of some use—that wo might even
rescue our friends from the hands &f the
Tagossu.”” -

‘ather Dmilri's
became very grave.

“My boy—my boy. what are yon
saying?’’ he exclaimed. *‘ You think it
possible ihat you can rescue your
friends from the Tagossa? Impossible
—-guite impossible! It would be mad-
ness itself to make any such attemPt,.”

“ But we can’lt stay here—idle!” 1
protested. * We must do something,
I*ather Dmitri! You know which way
"thev went. don’t you®”’ |

wrinkled old [face
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* Yes; into the mountains—towards
Ludari, the capital.”’ -

“Then we can follow,” 1 said
briskly, ‘' We can {ollow, and lend a
haund if there- is any trouble.” ‘

The .old man laid his hand upon my
shoulders. | -

‘““Get all such 1ideas out of your
head,”’ he said. ‘I do not like to dis-
courage you, but you must understand
that such a proposilion as you are out-
lining is positively out of the question.
You would lose yourselves in the moun-
lain fastnesses, and you would wander
about until you starved. There is no
trail—no track—nothing whatever to
guide you on your way. These moun-
tain men know every inch of these
hills, and they need no guide. But for
ﬂou to attempt such a journey would

o equal to committing suicide. 1 would
not: even -permit you to take your de-
parture. No, my young friend, you
must remain here.”

¥ Yes, but for how long?’ I asked
impatiently. _

“I-dan give you no answer to that
queslion,’’ replied Father Dmitri. *‘ You
many be compelled to remain in the
monastery for ‘many moniths; but you
may be sure that you will be well cared
for during your stay. At the present
moment Mordania is in a lerribly un-
seltled condition, and there is no know-
ing what might happen from one day
lo qnqt;hcr. In any case, you must
remain. -

I was greatly disappointed, and 1 said
so. 1 had been hoping that we might
be able to go on the trail of the brig-
ands; but Father Dmitri showed 1ne

| quite plainly bow impossible esuch a

Ero;ect.was. With a guide, we might
rvoe risked the venture, but, just by
ourselves, 1t would bo futile.

““ What on earth have you becen jab-
bering about all this tine?’ asked
Tommy Watson, when I turned away
from Father Dmitri. * You might let
us know all about it.”

“T have an tdea that we are not
going to hear anythin' particularly
cheerful,”” said Sir .Montie. “ 1 have
been walchin’ your face, Nipper, old
boy, and -just how’ you looked eﬁ'lockin'ly,
upsel—you’ did; really !"*

‘“* And I feel upset, too!"” 1 declared.
““ You sec, Montie, I've been -asking the
old gentleman a few questions. He
reckons that all the other chaps, and
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Nelson Leo ana the rest, are being
carled off to Ludari, the capital.”

“ That's what you figured out,”
in Tommy Watson,

‘“ Exactly,” I said. ‘ Father Dmilri
doesu’t think that they're ltkely 1o come
to any harm, although he's afraid that
King Boris and the Crown Prince are
doomed. I suggested going aftor them,
but the old chap wouldn't hear of it.”

“ Why not?"”

‘“‘ Because there wouldn't be any
chance of us succeeding,”” I replied.
* Falher Dinitri reckons that we should
get lost in the mountains, and die of
exposure or starvatior. And he also
reckons that we should be wiped up in
no time by the Tagossa. Tho only
thing wo can do is to stay here until
we hear some news.”

“ Begad! But we may have to stay
_for weeks!” protested Sir Montie.

I nodded gloomily.

“ That's just it. Dut what can we
do?’ I said. *‘ We can’t go wandering
sbout these mountains. And Father
Dmitri’s quite right—we should get lost
in next lo no time. I rcalise that the
whole idoa is hopcless, unless we can
find a guide.”

“Well, why not "’ aaked Watson eagerly.

““Oh, a ripping idea. But where's
the guide coming from?"’ I aaid. * The
only people in this monastery are
monks, and I can’t quite picture one
of them taking us inlo the mountains,
Ne¢, my sons, wo've got Lo stay here
and twiddle our thumbs until sometlhing
turns up.”

It was not an alluring prospect, but
it was the only thing to decide upon.
A3 1L happened, however, our stay al
the monastery was not {o bo so long as
we had feared, for somelhing occurred
which put a different complexion on
matlera.

1t wazx now gelling towards cvening,
and the mouks were still engaged upon
repairinf the damage 1o the huge main
door. ‘They wanled everylhing to be
secure for the mnight. And, feeling
ralher deprossed, and certainly very
werried, wo stood watching, taking a
mild interest in the proceedings. We
had offered to help,. but the monks said

that our aid was not necessary,

I was nol thinking of my surround-
ings as I stood there. I was wondering
what was ha
Dorrie—to
Pitt, and Fally

pitt

andforth and Co., and
Littlo. Yhere were
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they? What were they doing? How
were they faring in the hands of the
Tagossa? , :

he more I thought about the matter,
the more irritable I became. I wanted
to be off .in pursuit; I wanted to bo in
the swim of things. And here we were,
stuck in this monastery, unabla to lift
a finger. I\ was galling to a degree.

“I wish to gdognass wo hadn’({ hidden
during the night,”” I said grimly. “ It
would have been much better to be
with the rest of them, and to sghare
erils. Dut I thought we might
be able to lond. a hand if we stayed
behind and avoided capture.’

‘““ Dear- .old chap, we acted for tha
best,”” said Sir Montie. ‘‘ It's no good
regrettin’ anythin’, and it's quito
absurd Lo get wild. We must make the
best of things, and trust that matters
will right themselves."”

‘““Hallo!”’ said Walson suddenly.
“ There's somebody coming up the
hill—not one of these: monks, either!”

Wo looked down the steep, rocky
slope, and watched the approach of the
stranger with interest. He was leading
three heavily luden mules, and when he
came to close quarters we saw that he
was a rough-looking customer.

He was a big, werful man, atlired
in tho same tightly fitting woollen
trousers, the curious furry bolero, and
the same skull cap as the other Mor-
danians we had seen. At a glance I
could sce that he was a mountaineor,
and, in his curious hide shoes, he walked
with that stealthy, silent tread charac-
teristic of his tribe.

His face was deeply sunburned and
weather-beaten, and he affected a largo
black moustache which half covered his
face. Great bushy eyebrows adorned
his forehead, and, taking it altogether,
he looked an extremely desperate
character.

But appearances are deceptive in
Mordamia. The man proved to Dbe
merely a peaceful, harmless trader, who
had brought up the regular weekly sup-
plies to the monastery. He seomnnd con-
siderably astonished to see {he monks
working at the great new door, and he
was open-eyed with amazement when he
noted thal Lhe waulls in the immedinte
vicinity of the doorway were chipped
and cracked and secarred.

Whon he spoke, he used Italian, an:!

this was not at all surprising. Dealing
constantly with the monks, he had
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clear}jy picked up the language, and
found it most useful to him when visit-

ing the monastery. With many gesticu-
lations, he made inquiries concerning
*he damage, and the monks did not
hesitate to tell him exactly what had
occurred.

** Ah, the accursed Tagossa!’ said
the mountaineer fiercely. *' So 1t has
come to this! Were it possible, I would
siriko every one of them dead, -
cluding Kol Palak himself, for he 1is
the man who will bring about the ruin
and degradation of all Mordama! May
:I: tgousand curses boe rained upon his

an !‘li

“This clhap’s a pal!” I said to my
chums,

“Why, he Jooks werse than all the

rest of them put together!” exclained
Watson. “Just look at his eyes
blazing!”’ '

" *““Dear old boy, he’s a frightful

scoundrel !” said Sir Montie.

- " You asses¥’ I put in. ‘' He's rain-
ing curses down upon Kol Palak and
the Tagossa. He's not one of that
bunch at all.”

““* That may be his policy,”’ said Wat-
son suspiciously,

But I was listenin
teineer again. He ba
told that the king and the prince had
sought refuge at the monnat,erﬁ,. and
that they had been taken-Dby the Ta-
gossa. Ifor there was now no reason
why the truth should not lhe revealed;
it was a secret no longer.

to the mnoun-

‘“ Ah, Dbut this 1s terrible news
indeed!” said the newcomer. ‘‘ His
majesty the ki and our beloved

Crown Prince—and they have been cap-
tured by the Tagossa! What dog’s luck
i3, this, that they should be tracked
down? They. will. be killed; they will
be done to death. Ah, good Ifather
Dmitri, I am sad ™

There was not the slighlest doubt
that the fellow was really affected. ‘The
news upsel bhun more than he could
express. I soon discovered that his
name was Nepoli, and that he was a

aceful man of ihe lower hills, who
md brought supplies regularly to the
monastery doring the past fen years—
indeed, he
by this work.

He proceeded to unload all manner of

merchandise—flouy, buiter, eggs, and
many other articles of like nature. It

evidently been’

raclically earned his living:

‘haps, and I die. YWhat matters?
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was quite surprising what an enormous
amount thoso three mules had carried.

Nepoli had displayed much interest
in us, and, after regarding us intently
for a time, he put some questions to the
monks. He was evidenlly told what had
occurred, for presently he came forward,
bowed low, and addressed us.

‘“I am _indeed sorry, my young
masters, that you are in such sore
trouble,”” he said gravely. ‘“I under-

stand thal your companions have been
taken bj the bloodthirsty Tagossa. A
thousand 1naledictions be upon them!
Were T in a position to help, I would
glad’lly give you my services, for I hate
the Tag

ossa as a man hates poison!”

‘“ What's he jawing about?’ asked
Watson curiously. |
_“I'll tell you soon, old man; don’t
mterru?‘t," I said, turning to Nepoli.
“ Thank you for your sympathy,” I
went on, m my best Italian. *‘I had
hoped that we might be able lo go on
the track of my friends, but Father
Dmitri says it’s impossible.”

Tho mountainecer stared.

“ But you have a wonderful courage,
my young master!’’ he said admiringly.
“You would go on the track of the
Tagossa? A thousand blessings! What
a fine spirit you havel DBut you would
get lost in tho passes; you would never
succeed in your object.”’

‘““That’s what Tather Dmitri says,”’
I exclaimed; ‘' but if we could find a
guide, I'd be off in no time. If they're.
in danger, there’'s no reason why we
shouldn't be In danger; and it’'s just
possible that we might be able to turn
the tables. There’'s the king, too.
Unless wo do something pretty quick,
he’ll be put to death.”

‘““ Ah, I fear that you are right,”” said
Nepoli_sadly. ‘“I know the mountains
well; I am aequainted with every mch
of the track from here to Ludari itself.
But it would be madtuess {0 go into the
region of danger; we could not hope to
elude tho Tagossa. They watch; they
have men lying in ambush, waiting.”

I looked at Nepoli cagerly.

“ You say you kmow the road—you
could act as guide?’ I asked. *‘‘ Then
you could help us!” - |

*“ Ah, I oould; but of what use would
it be?'’ asked the man, shaking his head.
'"* For myself I do not care; a shot, per-
One
day it must come; sooner or -later I
shall leave this world, But for you, my
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young masters, it is different. You are
not of this troublesome country, and it
1s not right that you should suffer
dangers—"'

“* You needn’t think about that,” I
inlerrupted. ‘“ We've been in danger
Dbefore now, Nepoli. And if there’s the
slightest chance of helping the king—
why, we'll go. I'd rather do anything
than stick here, ignorant of all that is
happening, filled with doubt and anxisty.
It is a chance—why not take it? Help
us, and you will not regret it. Act as
our guide, and we will do everything
121 our power to turn the tables on these
infernal Tagossa men. What do xou
say, Nepoli?”

The man’s eves were glittering.

“ A fine example, my young friend!"”
he exclaimed, thrusting out his hand.
“Yes, I will help you! Togelher we
will go into the mountaing; together we
will see if we cannot bring some aid to
those who are at present captives.”

‘““Good man'"" I said heartily. “ It's
a go'’

But although I spoke the last few
words 1n English, Nepoli understood
exacti} what I meant.

ep—

CHAPTER III.

THE BRIGAND CHIERF!

HI: wmen of the Tagossa wore
active at daybreak, and the
whole parly slarted out after a
rough but satisiying meal.

As before, Nelson Lee and the other
members of tho party were marched
along with their caplors in front, at the
rear—and, indeed, entirely surrounding
the party. Any altempt 1o escape
\\'oul(r have been quite hopeless.

Handforth was more aggressive than
ever, and he was constantly threatenin
to ‘“‘go for’' somebody. DBut Churcﬂ

and McClure held him back, and did

their utmost to avoid trouble. They
iknew only too well what to expect if
Handforth tried any of his tricks with
these fierce . Mordaniana.

“ Well, if you're content slanding it,
I'mg not!” said Handforth grimly. © Do
vou think I'm going to be kept a pri-
soner by these—these beastly freaks? 1
won't stand another twelve hours of

it !

“PDon’t be an ass, Handy!" said
Church. “ We've got to stand it. We'rc
helpless, and there's no scnse in. pro-

lending thalt we can iibh,”
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J{andforlh snorled.

‘Do you think I'm afraid?” he
sheered. ‘‘ Afraid of these comic-opera
fatheads? Not likely! And to-night,
when everylhing’s quiet, I mean to
break awav. I shall creep out of «dho
camp, and escape.”

*“ That’ll be a fat lot of good, won't
it?"’ said McClure. ‘““ And what do you
suppose you're going to-‘do after you've
broken away?"’

‘“ I shall go and fetch help, of courss.™

“That's awfully interesting.'” said
Church. ¢ Help? Where from?”

Handforth gluared.

“0Oh, from anywhere,”
vaguely. * What a chap you are for
asking silly questions! What does it
matler where help comes fromn as long
as I get 1t?"’

Church sighed.

“ But, my dear. good
the good of decciving yourself like
that?”’ he asked. ' You know as well
as I do thal ve can’t get help at all.
If you broke away from the camp, you'd
sinply wander in the mountains until
you stlarved, or until vou were recap-
tured, or shot at sight! The only thing
we can do is (o rely upon Mr, Lee.”

““The others can rely on Mr. Leo,”
said Handforth. * We're soparate;
we'll look after ourselves. Or, to be
mnore exact, you chaps can trusé me lo
see that everylhing. is all sercne. Put
your faith in me, and I won't let you
down.”

I ‘“Oh, yes!” said Church. *‘ We shall
come to a pretty pass if we do that'
You'd betler gel all those dotty ideas
out of your head—-"

Dottty 1deas!” snapped IHHandforth.
‘“ Why, you ass, I'll Punch your nose if
you say that again! The fact is, you're
ealous; you don’t like to- atmit that
'm capable of getling us out of this
hole!”

Church waa rather fed up, and he did
not hesitate to show it.

“TI'lIl say it as often as you like!” he
exclaimed. ‘‘ Your ideas are dotty, and
if we were to rely upon you, Handy,
we should remain in Mordania for theo
rest of onr Lives. You may be all right
in the Remove, but here, among these

ople, you're aboul as much use as a
rog!”’ '

Handforth stopped dead in his tracks.

“IMd you call me a frog?' he
roared.

he replied

chap, what's
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“Yes; and anything eise you like!"
relorted Church tarly,

Handforth nearly cﬁokod.'
‘““ All right; you asked for it!"’ he
said. ' Take it!"” |

Biff |

Before Church could dodge, Hand-
forth’s big fiet went crashing upon his
nose. Church went flying backwards,
imcidentally bowling two other juniors
over in his progress. There was hopeless
confusion for the moment.

‘“ Steady on, you fatheads!' said Pilt
sharply. What's the row?’

‘“JJo called me a frog!”
Handforth.
that, and— Hie! Leggo!
p:p !‘II

Handforth found himself in the grasp
of a fierce-looking mountaineer. The
man gave Iidward Oswald a shove which
sent him flying, and accompanied the
action by a series of incomprehensible
cjaculations which sounded rather awful.

' Steady on, you chaps; you'll cause
a lot of trouble if you go on like this,”
said De Valerie sharply. ' It's a pity
you can't keep from quarrelling out
ierc—-lhousnnds of miles from Study
Dy

They started off again, but Handlorth
was rather subdued. He had reccived an
indication that it would not be wise to
act too aggressively. And now Pilt and
I)e Valerie came lorward, and marched
on either side of Edward Oswalgd.
Church and McClure fell into the rear.
Tt was better that they should be

separated.

‘“* Goodness knows what will happen
to us in the end, and I expect we shall
find quite enougi'l trouble without look-
ing for more,” said Pitt. * Just think
of it, you chaps! Here we are, in the
hands of brigands
the awful lair. It's hardly possible to
realise that it's actually happening!”

** 1 can realise it all right,”’ said Fatty
Little plaintively. ‘' It’s the worst time
I've cver spent in all my life! I'm get-
ting as thin as a rake, and before long
1 siallﬂ:line away to a shadow!”

roared
“I'm not going to stand
Oh, great

*“ Well, it'll be a protty substantial
shadow, Il bet,”” said De Valerie.
** After all,, Fatty, you haven't had

much to grumble at—"’

** Not much to grumble al !’ repeated
Fulty indignantly, ' Great doughnutst
T'hey're starving me!"”

“* Well, you only have about twice as
mach to eat as anybody else,’”’ said Pitt.

being marched into
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“T’'m surprised that these men give it
to you, Fatty. But I suppose they in-
stinctively know that you need more
than we do. I'll admit the grub isn’t
particularly good; we should -call it
onson in England. But when a chap’s
ungry he'll eat anything.”

This was true enough. Under ordi-
nary circumstances, tho juniors would
not have looked at the food which had
been supplied them. They would have
rejected it with scorn. DBut, being
healthy juniors, and as there was
nothing else to eat, they were compelled
to partake of the sour, mouldy black
bread and the roughly prepared stews
thlfh ;eemed to provide the chief item
of food.

And now they were marching on
further into the mountains—into the
very heart of Mordania. When their
journey would end they did not know;
they only vaguely guessed that Ludari
was some way in the distance ahead.

And when they arrived there?

What would happen’ then? Iow
would they be able to escape? Their
position would bo even more hopeless
than it had ever been before, for they
would be completely cut off from the
outside world.

‘The prospect was by no means in-
viting. -

As Jong as Ludari was held by the
revolutionaries, ovents in Mordania
would be wild and dangerous. And, once
in the rebel capital—once within Kol
Palak’s stronghold—it might be months.
before Nelson Lee’s party found itself
at liberty, and during all thés; time the
would bo unable to communjcate wit
relatives in England. ‘

The more the juniors thought of “the
whole question, the more depressed thoy
became, and they walked on almost
sullenly, with sot faces, and without
cheer. It was a gloomy, silent gathering
indeed. -

Lord Dorrimore, however, appeared
to be in his usual spirits. -He laughed,
ho cracked jokes, and ho was just his
usual good-natured self. It took a tro-
mendous lot to subdwe Lord Dorrimore;
he always made the best of everything.

“I look at the bright side,”” he da-
clared. ‘‘ We’ve .come through all sorts
of hair-raisin’ adventures, and things
might .be a lot worse than they are.
We're safe, we're all healthy, and it
scems 1hat these Tagossa fellows don’t
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moan Lo harm us. . n
findin' the experience rather enjoyable.

““I wish I could share your feelings,
old man,’”’ said Nelson Lee.

““ But it’s a new adveature—somethin’
quite fresh,”’ said Dorrie. ‘ I've been
among cannibals and eavages of all
typos. I've iravelled in hol countries

and cold countries. DBut, by gad, this
fairly takes (he biscuit! t's the
queerest adventure I've ever en-

counlerod, an’ I'm fairly revelling in

it .
Nelson Lee shook his head.

“I'm afraid you’re rather unlruthful,'

Dorrie,” he smiled. * But it always was
your way to make the best of things,
and I admire your spirit. Were you and
I just alone, I could enjoy the experi-
ence, perhaps. DBul I'm thinking of
{he boys, and I do not mmind confessing
that I'm worried more than I would
Jike to say.”’

‘“ Yes, there's that,”” admilted Dorrie.
‘“I'm worried, too; but just now I was
speaking personally. ('an’t wo do some-
thin’, old man? Can we spring a sur-
prise on Lhose infernal claps? Hang it

all, we've been in tighler corners than
this, and—"

“It's no good, Dorrie,”” interruptal
Lee. “ We can’t do anylthing unless an
opporlunity arrives. We must keep our
eyes open, and our wits about us. Then,
if luck favours us, we might be able to
seize upon a chance to get free. DBut
it’s a very remote possibility, and I
don’L for a moment suppose that we
shall have any such luck. And if these
Eeople demand heavy ransoms, we must

e tame—we musl knuckle under, and
pay.”

“It goes against Lhe ﬁrain, but I
suppose “vou're right,”” said Dorrie.

“I know I am right,”’ went on Nelson
Lee. “ I know these people perhaps
better than you do, Dorrie. They have
only one way of answering refusals—and
that is to shoot their cuptives. If they
cannot gel what they demand, they do
nol allow their prisoners Lo go free. So
we must be very careful in all our
aclions.”

They marched on, and then, as the
sun was climbing higher in the sky,
‘Nelson Lec noticed that something un-
usua! was afoot. The leaders of the
party had come (o a halt, and .were
slaring 1ntently down into a wide, rocky

vallay. And before lone it was apparent

lcan it mean?

I5

Personally, I'm | that a small body of men had attracled

Lhoir attention.

These men—ten or twelve in number
—were apparontly in a hurr[\;. Four re-
volvor shols rang out in the distance,
and these were answered at once. They
were evidently a signal.

And then, before long. the two parlies
met. The men from the opposite direc-
tion were obviously members of the
Tagossa. and they looked very much
like the other Mordanians—if anything.
oven more fierce and bloodthirsty.

It was clear that they had been travel-
ling hard, and that they were excited
over something, for, without any delay,
they commenced talking rapidly,
mal‘(ing all sorts of gesticulations ta
emphasise Lheir remarks, '
- The listeners uttered ejaculations,
too—startled cries—and they locked at
one another with ever ?Epearanco of
consternation. Prince {‘a ,  who had
been listening intently, turned eagerly
to INelson Lee and Dorrie. _

“ You can understand?’ he asked, in
good Iinglish.

‘“Not a bally word!” replied Dorrie.
“Can you?”"

“ Yes—yes!" said the Crown Prince.
“ It is not surprising that I should know
my own language, eh? Unfortunately,
these scoundrels are oo far distant for
me to hear all. But I have gathered
much, and I am filled with joy.”

“ Oh, good!” exclaimed Lord Dorri-
more. ' Some good news at last,
then?”’ '

‘“ Apparently. ves,”" replied Prince
Paul. *‘By what J can understand,
there have been great and wonderful
events in Ludari. DMy father's sup-
porters and friends have made a great
rally, and have seized the capital!”’

“ Splendid!” said Nelson Lee keenly.

‘“ Capital?’ added Dorrie; unable Lo
resist the opportunity. ““ By gad! What
Aroe we goin’ to be
rescued, or what—"

‘“It 13 too ‘early to think of such
things at the moment,”’ said the prince
with gleaming eyes. ‘‘ Yes, the (-apilai
has fallen into the hands of our own
friends, the supporters of my father.
Kol Palak has been compelled (o flee,
and he ts now in the mountains once
;gilliir:-'-—in his stronghold, high in the
ills. . .

“Well. Lhis 135 unexpected, at all
events,”” remarked Lee. * Whether il
will lead to> aaything good remains to
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ba seen. It is cerlainly a point m our
favour. The brigpand chief’s plans have

apparcntly not been- working on oiled
wheels. Like other revolutionary
leaders, he encounters a snag now and
again.”’ _

*“Yes, and one of theso snags will
trip him up before long!”’ said Prince
Paul grimly. *‘ Already it is clear that
the royalists have gained the upper
band in Ludari. It may only be a brief
puccess; but ono mnever knows. And
who can tell? Beforo many more days
have elapsed, my [alher may be back on
his throne.”

Nelson Lee remained silent. He did

not wish to dampen the enthusiasm of

the prince, but, privately, Lee was not
very hopeful that any such happy event
would come to pass. It would be too
good to be true.

King DBoris had been listening to the
conversation of the Tagossa men, too,
and he knew all the facts. And the king
further gathered that Kol Palak 1was
preparing a great attack upon the
capital,

‘he chief of the Tagossa did not mean
this reverse to bear any real frut.
Before the royalists could even celebrate
. Ltheir victory, they would be swooped
upon, and cnce more Ludari would be
rescued from their grip. And the next
time there would be no question—the
capital would remain in the hands of the
Tagossa. .

It appearcd that the disaster had taken
place hecause of the carelessness on the
part of Kol Palak's men. 'They had
taken it for granted that the royalists
were beaten and could never make any
organised rally. .

‘hen, in Lhe night, the king's men
had swooped down from the surroung-
g hills. And, after a brief and mur-
derous fight, the Tagossa had been
thrown out, and Kol Palak himself had
only just managed (o escape capture
and death.

~ That the whole affair was a disaster
was Erovod by the looks of conslernation
which passed freely between the Mor-
danians; but at length, after a long con-
tinuation of the t.alEing', the jocurney was
resuned. '

It was now obvious, however, that the

The party was
towards the

direction was altered.
no longer proceeding
~apttal, since that would be rumung
vight into the enemy’s hands. They
were off for Kol Palak’s stronghold.

LIBRARY

They were bound for the bL:igand’s
lair in the mountains.

‘The juniors, when the march was re-
sumed, had much to talk about. Word
had been passed down to them from
Lord Dorrimore and Captain JMasorn,
and two of the oflicers of the ill-fated
eirship. All the prisoners, in fact, wero
animatedly discussing this latest picco
of news.

*“ The capital retaken, eh?’ said Pitt. .
** That looﬁa a bit lively, my sons, and
it certainly makes me feel a bit more
cheerful. What do you fellows say?”

* Rather!”” exclaimed De Valerie.
‘“ Why, it may mean the saving of us
all. We don’t know all the facts, and
it’s quite possible that the royalista are
a much stronger force than these Ta-
gossa men care to say. And it’s even on
the cards that King DBoris’s men’ will
make a swoop on the mountain strong-
hold of Kol Palak. In that case, we
shall all be resened, and everything in
the garden will be iovely 1

Pitt shook his head.:

“I'm afraid that’s rather too
old man,” he said. ‘' We can't hope
for anything so good as that; but,
taking everything all together, 1 think
our position is improved. For one thing,
this brigand chief won’t have much time
to deal with us,”

‘- What does that matter?’ demanded
Handforth. ‘ How long does it take to
sentgnce a chap to death? Just one
word or two, and ii’s all over.”

‘““ Well, of course, that’s one. wa
looking at it,”’ said Pitt; ‘‘ but 1

TOsy,

of
on't

‘think that Kol PPalak will pass sentence

so quickly as all that, Handy. He'll he
go full of worry and work, making plans
for the recapture of the capital, h’lat he
won’t have time {o deal with us at all:
and during the interval we might find
an opportunity to escape.”

Handforth nodded.

““If there’s any chance of escaping,
you can leave it to me,”’ he said. I
shall keep my cyes well open, and I'll
be on the alert the whole time. If
there’s only a ghost of a chance, I shall
take advantage of it; and I'll lead tho
way out mto.safetiv.’

All the other juniors grinned.

** Good old Handy!" chuckled Pitt.
“Yon'ra tho man for us!”

*1 don’t thinkt” muttered Church.

“'Kh?' s<aid Handforth, turning lus
head charply.
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And then we commanced slipping and siiding, shootmg downwardc with eve‘{g
increasing spesd. Down we went right into the mountain, and with
knowledge of what was {0 be cur fate.
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““ Oh, nothing—nothinf; at all!”’
<jaculated Church hurriedly.

“ Well, don't mumble to yourself!™.

shapped Handforth. ‘‘ Just you wut
uantil we get to the Dbrigands' lair, and
then vou'll -see things. Mark my words,
it won't take me long to get busy!”

The journey was tedious and (rying
before 1t came to an end. The day wore
on, and the prisoners. were footsore and
weary; but no halt was called, no food
was given lo them, and not a drop of
anything to drink. They were thirslyy
hungry, and bodily worn out.

And at last, when the evening was
wilth them, they made their way round
a rough, picturesque mountain path.
The rocks were rough and rugged,
rising in greal boulders on both sides of
the path. Mountain peaks stretched up
away to the right, whilst on the left lay
deep gulleys and clefts. Any army pene-
trating into theso mountains would
stand no chance whatever, for only a
comparatively small body of men, fully
armed and with plenty of ammunition,
could keop a gigantic horde at bay.

There was not much likelihood of the
royalists penetrating into the moun-
tains. They knew this country as well
as the 1'apossa- men themselves, and
they would never dare to venture into
the hills.

And al last, when all the
were beginming to feel that life was
hardly worth fi\-ing. the journey came
to an end. They came within sight of a
small parlty of men who were standing
in front ot a greut clifl of rock.

There was no sign whatever of any
human habilalion ; everything was bare
and grim. It secmed ilnpossiglo_. indeed,
that any human being could live up
here in this wild and desolate region.

Shots were exchanged, as gefnre—
obviously a signal. And the whole party
moved up, and came to a halt just near
the cliff face, on a kind of ledge of rock.
Nelson Lee and his party were halted,
and made to stand together in one big
group, with several guards slanding
about, with their rifles ready for action,
if necessury. Meanwhile, the leaders of
the brigand band walked forward, and
conferred with the other men. It woas
not & very long conversation, for pre-
sontly {wo men turned, and disappeared
into the face of the rock.

At loast, so it appeared.

Actually, they went into a kind ef
cleft, almost hidden by the nature of the

risonoers

| Lee had
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rocks themselves. Nelson Leo was
watching them .closely, and he came to
the conclusion that this was the entrance
{o Kol PIalak’s stronghold. Hidden
behind these rocks there was probably a
vast habitation, where hundreds and
hundreds of men could be accommo-
dated-—where there were arms and
ammunition in plenty, and immense
stores of food. )

The captives were nol obliged to wait
for long., Within about ten minutes the
{wo men relurned, and with them came
anolher mpjan—one who had not been
seen before. It was obvious at the first
glance thal this man was different from
the others.

He was dressed in a most gorgeous
way. His clolhing was highly coloured,
and appeared to be brand new, covered
with gold lace and other ornamenta-
tions. He was literally smothered with
revolvers and ammunition. He was
fully six foot six in height, and propor-
tionately broad—a magnificent specimen
of humanitly, so fur as figure went. But
his faco was cruel and harsh; his eyes
were small and black, and terribly
Eioming. A huge moustache adorned

1s upper lip. and his chin was clean-
shaven. His lips were thick, and when
he opened his mouth he revealed- two
rows of perfect teeth. This man, Nelson
no doubt, was Kol I’alak
himself, |

And such proved io be Lhe case.

He commenced speaking rapidly in
a tongue which was quite unknown to
the juniors; it was;, in fact, the Mor-
danian language. He addressed King
Boris and the Crown Prince. And Nel-
son Lee could tell by his tone that his
words were by no means amiable. Ho
f_onoludod with a sneering smile on his
ips.

The {wo royal visitors did not reply
verbally; they merely bowed. And it
was not difficult for Nelson Lee Lo guess
that Kol Palak had passed sentenceo
upon them. It was not their place lo
argue.

‘The rebel chief turned lo Nelson Lee
and Lord Dorrimore and the others.

“I must request, gentlemen, that you
exercise peliopce,” he said, now epoak-
ing in Italan. * You will consider
vourselves: my prisoners, but you will
be well cared for during your stay in
my care. Later, I will tell you why you
have been brought here, and \\'i:al 1
intend doing.”
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“T think T am correct in assuming
that you are Kol Palak?’ asked Nelson
Leo curtly. -

‘“Yes, that is my name."”

“How you treat your own country-
men is no concern of mine,” said Lee.
‘“ But I am British, and my companions
are British. And you know quite well,
Palak, that you have no authority to
delain us. As a Brilish subject I demand
that wo shall be granted a safe escort
to the frontier—"

““ Insolent dog!” interrupted Kol
Palak sharply. ‘“ You are here, in m
mountains, and I shall treat you as
wish. If you choose to be a ?ressive,
it will be the worse for you and for your
young companions. You do not seem to
realise that the Tagossa is ell-powerful,
and that my word must be obeyed.
You will now be escorted to your
quarters, and I will deal with you at
some future time.”

And without another word the rebell:

chief turned on his heel and disappeared
from view behind the cleft in the rocks.
All the juniors looked at Nelson Lee
inquiringly, but the famous school-
master-detective shook his head.

“I am afraid I have nothing very
cheerful to tell you, boys,’” he said.
‘*“ The man cr:m just saw was Kol Palak
himself, and it 18 his intention to keep
us captives until ho chooses ‘to give us
our freedom. Of course it 1s obvious
that Palak’s intention is to extort money
either from us or from your relatives in
Iingland. It is quite useless to argue or
to grumble. We must be thankful that
we are safe and well, and that we are
to be well cared for—DPalak has pro-
mised that, at all events.

“ But how aboul communicating with
our peoplo, sir?"’ asked Pitt. ** How are
we going to let our parents know that
wo aro safe?”’

‘““ Wa want to write home, sir!”’

“ Rather!”

““We want to tell everybody that
wo're still alive!” _

Nelson Lee shook his head.

““J am afraid we cannot expect this
man to grant us such facililies,” he said.
“ It was not difficult for me to under-
stand that Palak is very hurried at the
moment; he has much to concern him

regarding the recent “activities of the
enemy—that is, the royalist party. He
is devoling all his energics to his pre-

sent campaign, and he regards us as of
sccondary importance. Therefore he has

‘assure you that the results
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brushed us aside, as it were, and vwo
must languish in captivity untl it
pleases Palak to give us full attention.”

‘““ The awful rotter!” said Handforth
indignantly. ‘' If he comes out here
again, I'll punch his nose!”’

Nelson Lee frowned.

‘“1 can quite believe, Handforth, that
you are capable of carrying out that
threat,”” he said. ' You are a very im-
pulsive young man, and it is not one
cf your habits to consider matters beforo
acting.”’

‘“ But he deserves a jolli) good punch, -
sir,”” said Handforth stubbornly.

“ Quite possibly,’” agreed Lee, wilh a
slight smile. * But it would be very
bad policy on your part, Handforth, to
give Palak what he deserves. I can
would be .
disastrous—not onlrcI for you, but for all

of us. You would certainly be thot,
md_l’ :
“ Shot?'’ repeated Handforth. ' Shot, -
for punching a chap on the nose?’

'"“ Without a doubt,”’ said Leo grnmly.
“It would be a 1;Ieadl{l insult to Palak,
and he would not . hesitate to take
drastic revenge. Bo you must be very
careful, my boy, and keep your fsts
under full control. These mouniaineers
are not like schoolboys at St. IFrank’s,
and you must get that fact frmly fixed
in your mind.”

andforth scratched his head.

“ Well, I'm blessed!"’ he ejaculated.
‘“ Shot, for punching a fellow on the
nose! I say, you chaps, I wonder if Mr.
Lee was spoofing me?”’ he added, turn-
ing to the other juniors.

““ Of course he wasn’t, you ass!'’ said
Pitt. ‘ We've warned you about the
same thing. The fact 15, Handy, you’ve
got no brains; you can't seem to fit

ourself in with these.-new surroundings.

VYhen you live in Rome, you've got to
do as the Romans do.” |
. Handforth glared.

‘“But we ain’t in Rome, you fat-
head!” he snorted. ‘ We're 1n Mor-
dania, and Rome’s in Spain!”’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“I'm afraid your geography needs
touching up. old son;”’ grinned De
Valerie. ‘* You may be right, of
course, but T always thought that Romo

snapped Handforth,

was in Italy."”
‘“Oh, rats!”
ot to do -with it, any-
tke that ass of a Pill

‘- What’s Rome
how? It’s just f
to lalk rot of that sort! And if any ¢f
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these brigands play any tricks- with me,
I'll show them the shape of my fists!”

- DBut the other '

Handforth. They ~would guard him
closely, and at the first sign of aggres-
-sion on his part they -would efiectively
smother him. It would have given them

great pleasure to see Kol Palak receive |-

_ﬂ

one of Handforth’s famous punches, but
it was altogether too risky a proceeding.
It couldn’t berallowed. | '

The prisoners were formed up into
single file, and then escorted into the
mysterious stronghold. ‘They went in
- one. by one, through what appeared to
be a tiny opening 1n the cliff, but which
presently resolved itself into a wide pas-
~sage, with a high, domed roof. Curious
torches were burning at intervals, light-
~ing the.place in a flickering, weird kind

of way. - . b ,
* There was no telling how many mem-
—bers of the Tagossa there were in this
place. After a very short distance a
great open space was reached—a kind of

- wide cavern, with many tunnels leading }

.out of it. The whole mountain, in fact,
seemed .to be honeycombed with pas-
sages and caverns, . 5,
. ‘Finally, the party was escorted into a
low-roofed cave, which was pitchy dark
“within. - They were . all hustled in, one
after the other, like so many sheep. and
‘then two Mordanians remained on
guard outside. . £l g A
« Escape was quite impossible, since the
exit was extremely small and constantly
guarded. These two men could hold a
hundred bottled up. | B
.- Nelson Lee soon got into conversation
with King -Boris, and he was gravely
concerned to learn that both the king
and the prince were to be brought out
at dawn to be shot. PRl Eh
‘..Kol Palak had given this order, and
it would certainly be obeyed. . -
o Of what use is it to protest?’ said
the king bitterly. - ¢ This rebel scoun-
~ dre! has the upper hand, and it would
be idle to argue. Paul and myself are
resigned, and we will accept. our fate
© like men.”” T T
~+ Nelson Lee had very little to say.
Expressions of sympathy seemed rather
out of place;. but both Lee and Dorrie
- were furious, and they. wondered how
they could thwart these evil
the rebel chief.
They were powerless. . = |
Thetr -only course was to watch and
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juniors had . already |
decided what to do with Edward Oswald-

designs of |

i

‘I
aligihe.
& Sl
e flact e .
e : ' S ‘,P' . .

~~_ij."ai"§,f-and‘ :hbb‘_e for thé- best. Bt ‘there
| was one thing they didn’t -knowi—If they -
had been aware of this knowlédge, theip,

thoughts might have been more
cheerful. - e

I was uot so far off as. Nelson Lee
inagined. Fag s

CIIAPTER IV.
TO THE RESC?:E!

IR MONTIE TREGELLIS-WEST
shook- his head. ;

“ Dear old boys, 1t seems -
. hopeless—it does, really!” he
said wearily. ““I'm not the chap to
grumble, or to be pessimistic, but these
mountains are gettin’ on my nerves,
begad I’ - - - R T R
““ Yes, Montie, they're certainly a bit-
trying,”’-.I said; ‘“ but ‘if we trust to™~
Nepoli, we shall be all right. He doesn’t
say much; but he's a good chap, and
he doesn’t know the meaning of the
word fatigue.” | :

“T do!” said Tommy Watson huskily. .

As a matter of fact, we were all worn
out., We had been going constantly,
with hardly a pause for rest or for
meals—down valleys, through mountain
passed; over the rough, cruel giround.

" What rest we had had we had
snatched an howr at a time, and during
the whole while Nepoli had guided us
.Into the very heart of the mountains,
He was untiring: hour after hour he
plodded on, hardly saying a word, but
never dreaming of giving up. His chief -
concern seemed to-be for our welfare;
he was always asking if we were tired,
if we wanted food or drink, or if we

ﬁrequired a rest. .

We didn’t like to give in, even when
we were nearly fit to drop, and so we
had’ kept pressing .on, until our feet:
were nearly raw and our. legs were stiff.
It was now nearly night time, and:we .
‘were longing for food and sleep. Wae
had got to the stage. when we didn't .
{ particularly care what happened.

But we were kept- going by the know-
ledge that Nelson Lee and  Dorrie,
Handforth, Pitt, and all the .rest were
somewhere ahead of us, in the hands of -
the Tagossa. If it was at all possible,
we meant to go to. the rescue. - 'We were
willing to take all sorts of chances if
we could only be of some use.

. Of course, we fully realised that there
was only one likely end to our adven-
tures.  We should ‘be captured, just as

[
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the others had been captured. But even
this prospect did not appal us; at all
évents, we_ should be with our friends.
So, whatever happened, it would be to
the good.

But, while we were preparing for tho
worst, we were hoping for the bhest;
and I had. been in so many tight corners
that I knew chance could play a hand.
If only we could experience a little luck,

we might be able to accomplish our
object.

We didn’t know it just then, but luck,
in large chunks, was destined to come
to our aid before so very long. °

We were now in the heart of the
mountains, high up, where the air is
chill, and where everything was rugged
and desolate. According to our guide,
we were still a long march from Ludari,
and this did not help to cheer us.

‘“ How long do you think it will take
to get there, Nepoli?”’ I asked, using
the best Italian I could muster..

. Nepoli shrugged his shoulders.

‘“ Who knows?"’ he said. ‘' It greatly
depends upon ourselves, my young
master. If we continue as we have
started, we may reach the capital alter
two more days. But I fear that you are
worn and need much rest; then it will
take longer.”

“We can’t have much rest—just an
hour or two, and then we must be off
again,” 1 teplied. ‘‘ And where do
you reckon we are now?”’

“It 1s difficult to give a definite
answer,”’ replied the mountaineer. “ We
are far from human habitation—quite
-by ourselves. True, Kol Palak’s men
may have & secrel fortress up in these
mountains; I do not know. But for
hours I have been cautious—I have
kept a sharp look-out. It is necessary
that we should maintain our vigilance;
otherwise death will come upon us.”

““ You think the Tagossa men would
shoot ua?”’

“ Without doubt,”” replied Nepoli.
‘‘ Secreted - behind some boulder on tho
mountain side, they would pick us off
as we walked. Just a few shots, and we
- should bo no more. But I am ready; I
‘am as clever as they. And if any such
attempt is made, we have plenty of
" cover,’’ .

The prospect was not a very bright
one, and when we camped shortly after-
wards we had a cheerless meal—and, of
course, quite cold, for it was impossible
o light a fire, We should have provided
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a land mark which would have been
seen for miles, and it was quite certain
that the enemy were asbout somewhere.

Tregellis-West and Watson were
asleep almost at once. Hardly waiting
to fimsh their meal, they rolled them-
selves in their blankets and drdeed off.
I did the same, leaving Nepolt sitting
like a statue, alert and untiring. He
would not -sleep; he would- watch and
keep guard over us.

How on earth the man did it I could
not imagine; but he was as hard as
nails, and nothing seemed to affect him.
Sooner or later, of course, nature's
demands would have to be obeyed, but
for the present Nepoli was determined
to keep going. .

I had told him to wake me up afier a
rest of two hours; but somehow I felt
that he would not do this. He knew
how tired we all were, and he would

robably let us sleep for double -the
ength of time.

owever, ruch was my own deter-
mination that I awoke almost to the
minute—exactly two hours after I had
dropped off to sleep. And .now I saw
thaet Nepoli was standing up and staring
strdight before him into the distance.

I uwnrolled my blanket, and stood up
My limbs were stiff, and my eyes ter-
ribly heavy. Every inclination told me
to get back to my blanket, and take
[urtgler slecep; but I wanted to conlinue
the journey, to got nearer to Nelson Lee
and the rest. So I walked over to
Nepoli, and touched his arm.

‘“ Ah, so you have awakened, young
master ¥’ he said. ‘“ A strong will; 1
admire it. You are still intending to
journey on?”’

“Yes,” I replied “I don’t like
waking my chums up, but it’'s got to be
done. We can’t go on without them.”

Napoli lifted an arm and pointed.

‘“Do you see?’ he said. ‘‘ A curious
sight, is it not?"’"

looked 1n the direction he was point-
ing, and then stared harder. The moon
was not shining, being hidden behind
banks of clouds which obscured the sky;
but the mountain tops were elearly out-
lined, although the valleys were pits of
inpenetrable blackmess. .

nd there, on a mounlain side, not a
great distance from us, was a very
curious phénomenon. A glow seemed te
be shooting upwards out of the very
rocks themselves—a kind of hazy; yel-
lowish light; not bare, but hidden from



us. We could only see the reflection.
But what could this light bo? YWhat was
causing it to come out of the mountain
side in this peculiav fashion?

It was not the glow from a camp-fire;
we could tell that at a glance. Tt seemed
to be something hidden in the rocks,
and we wero quite cerlain 1t was
nothing of a natural chavacter—that is
o say, it was caused by huinan ngenc{.

‘“It looks vory quecer,” I said. “If
this was a volcanic region, I should say
that there was a small crater in that
mouniain; but it can’t be anything of
that kind. What's your idea, Nepoh?"'

‘1 am puzzled a thousand times,’’ re-
plied Nepoli. ‘It is strange, and I
would like to know what this means.
I'or many yoears I have travelled in the
nmountains-—for all my life—but I have
never seen anything of this nature
beforo. I would give much to discover
the truth.”

““ When did you first seo that glow?”
1 asked.

** Not more than one hour since,’’ ro-

lied Nepoli. * It appeared while my

ack was tufned. I have a mind to go

forth and see with my .own eyes—to
examine this strange light with my own
oves.”’

“Good idea!” T s=aid. ‘* We'll go at
once--we'll all go. By the way, iz this
in the direcltion we ought to be travel-
ling 2"

*“ Nay: Ludari is over yonder,”’ said
owr gwide, pointing in a different direc-
tion. " But wo must see—we must
examine this strange thing.”

It was a dificult tack, awakening
Tregellis-West and Walson. They were
both dead asleep, and wo were almost
forced to lift themn out of their blankets
and shake them into life.

And even when they were fully awake
at last they declared that they were too
tived and stiff to walk. And they ex-
hibited no interest when I explained
that we were off to have a close rook at
the glow on the mountain side.

“I’s hard lines, I know,” T asaid;
“Dbut you'll be all right after vou've
been going a bit. And think of the
others, my sons. We're going to rescue
them, if wo can.”’

“It's no good; we can't do any-
thing " mutlered Wat=on. * Oh, why
not give it up, Nipper? I don't care if
I gel caplured; I shouldn’t care if I was
shol !’

I shook him sharply.

¥
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. ""That's not the way to talll, you
ass ! I said: “ I know it's a fearful
ordeal, but you've got to rise to the

occasion. Pull vourself together, and
buck up!"”
“* Oh, all right!” growled Walson.

“Til do my Dlest; but tf you think I
can walk far. you'’re mistaken. I'm just
about done!”

“ Dear old boy, if I thought we could
do anythin’ I'd be as lively as a cricket,”’
said Sir Montie; ‘* but it seems so hope-
less to me. We're out of the world:
we're up in these appallin’ mountains,
cut off from everybody. I've never had
such a frightful experience in all my
hife. I'd rather be lost in the African
jungle, begad!”

I could well undorstand Sir Montie’s
feelings. The desolation, the utter
silonce of the mountains, the absence of
any animal life—all this contributed to
a sense of gloom and depression which
could not be ignored.

But, as I had said, after Sir Montia
and Tornmy had Leen going for a short
while they felt better. Their stifiness
relaxed, and they became moreo fully
awake. They had had two hours' sound
bleep, and it had done them a world of
good. And now, with Nepoli leading
the way, we picked our course over ihe
rough ground, like so many shadowsa,
For even now, in the: darkncss of the
night. our guide insisted upon complete
silence.

Whather he feared that we should
watk into an ambush, I did uol know;

picked lhis way wilth that peculiar
stealthy walk which was characteristic
of his race. .

Now and then he would pause, hold-
ing up his hand. o would sland like a
statue, listening intently, and then, with™
a geslure, he would walk on again. Dur-
ing ecvery second he was on the alert,
apparently expecling trouble. And, if
any {rouble did happen to arise, Nepoli
would bo ready for it.

Wo found thut our task was not half

Tbut Nepoli was very cautions, and he

| so easy as il had npﬁeured to be. At

the spot where we had encamped, it
seemed but a short distance to the oppo-
site wountain side where the glow ap-
peared. from. But it was neccessary (o
cross b valley, and the distance was not
a vard less than threo iniles.

In the valley. to make matters worse,
we found a swiftly running stream. Wa
Tefreshed ourselves hore, and we felt
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much beiter, but it was rather a job|downwards, apparently into the
The water was deep in} ground itself.

getting across.
most places, and we were compelled tlo
walk along until we found a spot where
many rough boulders filled the river
bed, and where the water rushed
through with the force of a cataract.

Jumping from one boulder to another
was by no means an casy task. There
was an element of danger attached to
the iob, too. A false landing, and we
should have plunged into that swiftly
flowing stream, to be carried down the
rapids. But at last, after many narrow
escapes, we landed on the other side of
the stream. '

And then commmenced a long, arduous
climh. The ground was terribly rough
and difficult. In places we were obliged
o assist one another up the great
bonlders.

I'or this mountain side was steep, and
now we had lost all sight of the glow;
but Nepolti knew his direction, and he
led us without 'a fault.

It seemed ages bhefore we had climbed
io the place where we expected to find
the object of our lahours, and at length,
after climbing on hands and &nees over

a great mass of broken rocks, we came |-

within sight of the glow. It was there,
some distance up the mountain side,
but now comparatively close. -~
“What on earth 1s it?”’ murmured
Watson. ' -
“The light seems to be coming oul
of a hole 1n the ground,” T said sofily.
“There must be a cavern, or some-
thing—that's about the only explana-
{ion. A great cavern, perhaps, with a
big space In -the roof; this, of course,
leads up to the open air. Thal's where
the ligEt’s coming from. DBut we shall
soon know for certain.” -
“ You must not talk:; it is unwise!”
whispered Nepoli. _
** Don’t forget—strict silence.” I mur-
mured (o my chums:: *‘‘ Nepoli's
orders.”

We walked on, forgetting our fatigue

now, for we were within a hundred
yards or so of the big opening in the
ground, and we hurried on eagerly. And
then, without the slightest warning, a
very startling thing happened.

It was quite dark where we were
walking, and the ground-locked solid
enough; but, as I felt my way just
behind Nepoli, he uttered a peculiar
litlle cry, and staggered. The next
second, with a slithering sound, he shot
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very

‘ Great Scott!” I gasped.

I rushed forward, attempting to grab
Nepoli at the last second. ‘Tommy
Watson and Sir Montie did the same,
and, instead of walking upon solid

round, we felt our feet sinking away

neath us.

And then we commenced slipping
and - sliding, shooting downwards with
ever-increasing speed.

Down we went, right into the moun-
tain, and with no knowledge of what
was to be our fate.

P —

CHAPTER V. _
WITRIN THE BRICANDS' LAIR,

RASH!
‘ I hit somelhing solid, rolled

over, and lay for some seconds,

too dazed to think. I was bruised

and battered, but otherwise I seemed to

be fairly whole. Sundry gesps and

grunts were proceeding from a spot just

near léy.h Something brushed against
thi

me, an 8 something turned out to be
a booted foot. ,
‘“ Begad!” mutlered a  volice.

“ What's happened, dear old boys?"”

It was more than I counld say. I only
knew that I was in tolal darkness, -and
that I had come to a stop afler slither-
ing down for a considerable distance.
My wits were returnin?‘, and I beFan to
realise what had actually taken placo.

There was ovidently a deep cleft in
the mountain side—a kind of natural
chimney—down which we had all
dropped. -

It was not actually sheer, but at o
sharp angle. So, instead of dropping to
what would have been certain death, we
slid helplessly down, to corue to rest at
the bottomn 1n a confused heap. As I
afterwards discovered, this, cleft was not
more than ten feet wide. and the sides
were rough and rocky. It was a wonder
we were not torn to pieces as weo fell
down. _

In our eagerness Lo _get to the slrango
glow, we had not walked with our usual
caulion. Even Nepoli had been some-
what careless. But perhaps fate had
guided us down that cleft, because, as
cvents turned out, it was all for the
best.

It was impossible to see ivhero we
were, or what the nature of this place
was Jike, for we lay in total darkness,
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with our eyes and lungs filled with dust.
Dut, after a while, we managed to pick
ourselves up, and'to feel our bones. We
discovered -that woe were quile inlact,
excepl for missing bits of skin here and
there. And a few grazes and gashes did
nol particularly worry us at a time like
that.

“Well, wo've done it now!" I said
ruefully. * We've dropped into this
place, and it's very doubtful if we can
climb oul again.”

“I'm afraid vou're right, old boy:"
satd Sir Montie. ‘‘ It's easier to get
down than to get up, begad! But wo
must try; we can’t slay here, or we
shall dio of starvation.”

‘“ But where aro we?’ asked Watson.
‘“JT've gol a terrific bruise on my shin,

and I can hardly walk. I believe I've |

lost two of my leit fingers; at all events,
they're so numbed that I can aardly
feel them. I scem to be blind, too!”

““ According to thal, you're about
ddone for!”’ I suid. * But you’re not so
bad as you make oM, Tomnmy. The only
thing we can do is Lo climb back; but
we'd boller not make an altempl until
wa've had a litlle rest.”

NePoli touched my arm.

ouv must not talk!” he whispered.
“IL is unsafe.”

“Why?' I asked. ‘ Surely there's
no possibility of any of the enemies
being here? Why, we're about seveuty
feel. dowr inlo the mountain—right at
the Dboltom of this gulley. ¥ thought
about striking a mat(ﬁl.”

““You may do 3o, but it rnust be put
out quickly,”’ said Nepoli. “I have
suspicions, my young masler. I do not
think that Lhis place ia exactly what you
itnagine. "But we shall soon see.”

T couwdu'l quite understand what he

meant, but [ soon brought out a box of
matches, and struck a light. YWe all
stared about! us curiously, rather dazzled
for ithe moment by the bright flame.

And then I caught my breath irn with
amazement, for, instead of findin
mysclf in a Dbare, rocky pit, as I ha
imagined, I found that the place was
enormously large, exlending right
beyond the radius of the maich flame.
And there, not six feet away from us,
were stacked large numbers of cases and
barrels.

“ What the dickens--—" began Wat-
son. -

‘ Begad!"' murmured Sir Montie.

“ Why, we secem to be in a kind of |
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cavern!" I whispered. ‘‘ And whal are
thosae boxes and barrels? This is a bit
too much for me! I didn’t expectl—"’

Nepoli interrupted me by jerking my
arm. The match went out, and we were
in total darkness again.

“ Do you not understand?”’ whispered
our guide. *“ We are within Kol Palak’s
stronghold :"

“ Eh%

““1 have long suspected that such a
place existed,’”’ wont on Nepoli tensely;
“bul now 1 am certain, my young
friend. It is no Jonger a suspicion. You
romember the light in the mountain?
Below that light there is a cavern, just
like this one. And I am convinced thal
it 18 possible to pass from this cavern
into the other.”

‘““My goodness!”’ I muttered. ‘' Then
we're within the brigands’ lair! We're
right on the very spot! Do you think
we could be of any use, Nepoli? Would

it be possible for us to find something
out?’

‘“One nmnever knows,” rePlied our
guide. * But we will see—'

He broke off abruptly.

For ai that moment a faint, flickering
glow appeared in the cavern. It seemed
to come from nowhere at first. We all
stood perfectly still, wondering; then
we heard voices, faint and far away,
but echoing in a peculiar fashion among
the rocka.

‘“The barrels!”" mutlered Nepoli
quickly. ‘* We must hide!”’ '

I swiftly explained to my chums what
we had to do, and it was not a difficult
task for us lo get into a place of con-
cenlment. The glow ﬁllecr the cavern
now, and we knew that it was coming
from a flaming lorch which was bein
carried by somebody in a tunnél—-s‘e\'onﬁ
tnen were approaching and making for
this very cavern with lights. If we did
nol. cénceut ourselves ai once we should
be seen and _captured.

ve didn’t hide behind the barrels,
afier all, for near by we found a number
of huge buales, which afforded better
cover. Ana, crouching behind these, we
waited. Unless those %alos were touched
we should not bo seen, and we cortainly
had no intenlion of allowing ourselves
toIba hellll‘d.

was longing to take a peep out, and
Nepoli e\'ldentFy guessed that something
of this sort was in my mind, for he kept

a firm hand on my arm, preventing me
from acting rachly.
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The light
roof of ﬁ'le cavern, and I judged that
two or three lorches were being wused.
-And I could tell by the voices that there
were at least four or five men.

They talked continuously, laughin
sometimes, and apparently m a goo
humour. What they were doing I could
not see, but one of 1he cases, were
wrenched open, as I could tell by the
sound of breaking wood.

And then, shorlly afterwards, the men
took their departure, leaving the cavern
again in total darkness. Our presence
had not been suspected. And now I
discovered that Nepoli was greatly ex-
cited. Heo put his mouth close to my
car, and he gripped my wrist. His own
fingers were trembling.

“* Wonderful news, my young master !’
he whispered. ‘I have heard much—
muech that is amazingly good. Your
friends are here, within this very

mountain!”’

‘““ Hero?' 1 spod. “Mr. Lee,
Dorrie, all the chaps? But—but they
were going on to Ludari—"

““ That was the original plan,”” inter-
rupted Nepoli, ‘' but Ludari is in the
hands of tho king's men. A thousand
blessings! Kol Palak has met with
disaster. And all your friends are hero;
bul, alas! King ris and the Crown
Prince are to be shot at dawn. I have
heard &ll !

““ Great Scolt!” I ejaculated
startled voice.

““ What's the matter?’ asked Tommy
Watson eagerly. ‘

“ Has anythii’ happened, dear old
boy ?’ asked Sir Montie.

‘“ Wait 8 minute. I want to put a few
auecstions to Nepoli, and then T'll tell
oy,”’ I replied. “ éood"‘hews, by what

can hear; but we shall soon know for
certam.’”’

I turned to our guide, and clutched
his arm. _

‘“ How do you lkmow this, Nepoli?’ ]
asked, wishing that I had a better mnas-
tery of Italian. ‘‘ You say that all our
friends are here, and that King Boris
‘and the Crown Prince are to %e shot
at dawn., How could you get to know
all that information?’ |

““I used my ecars, iny young master,”’
replicd the mountaineer. * These men
who were with us -not long stnce wero
rascals of the Tagossa. I imagine they
are preparing for a journey, and a some-

in a

i
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flickered on the rongh rock | wliat grim journey, since they havo been

supplying themseclves owith new weapons.
And while they . worked they talked.
You could not understand, but I knew
all. It is well that they talled. It seems

| that their captives have only recently

arrived, and they are all imprisoned in
one cave.”
‘“Mr. Leo and our other friends?’
““ Yes, all of them,” replied Nepoli.

It did not take me long to tell Tre-
gellis-West and Watson of this good
news. Wg were tremendously excited,
and this was not to be wondered at.

Once again fate had played into our
hands. :

By sheer chance we had stumbled inio
this quaint mountain stronghold. We
had literally fallen inlo it without any
intention of doing so. It had been a .
ure accident; but it was destined to
ead to big results. '

But I did not know this at tho
moment, and after my first excitement
was over I -became somewhat de-
spondent. g

‘“I¢'s all vrery woll to know that Air.
Lee and Dorrie and the chaps are here,’”
I said; “* but what can we do? How is
our position any betiter--or their posi-
tion either?"

“ Well, we know that they're not far
off, at all events,’” sald Watson. ‘' If
we could only get to them we could
probably help. E?'nd if we could release
them, and if we could all escape——"’

“¥Fm afraid there are too many
‘if's’ about that, my son,”” 1 inter-
rupted. “If we ecould work miracles,
everything would be O0.K. But we can't.
We've got to look at hard facts. Just
realise the sition. We're in this
cavern, and there’'s no telling where the
others are to be found. They might be
near by, or they might be a long way
off. And if we start investigating we
shall run -our heads into trouble. Ii's a
dead cert. that we shall run into some
of these Tagossa men, and then it
would be ell up. So far as I can see,
there is only one way of getting lo
work."”’ '

‘‘ And dear fellow?”’

what's that,

asked Sir Montie. -

“ We must go up this shafl again,” T
replied grimly. ‘' It'll be a pretiy sliff
task, but it's got to be dove. Then
we'll work our way round tho mountain
to the proper entrance. Perhaps we can
adopt some ruse to attract the guards:
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but we can decide on that after we gelI think we might as well have a look

out.’’

““ You're right,” Nipper,” said Tommy
Watson. ‘“ We mustn’t slay hero—it’s
loo risky. Some more of these men
‘might come, and the next time we
shouldn’t be so lucky. We should be
spolted and hauled out.”

- I told Nepoli what we had decided,

and ho agreed that our plan was the
best that wo could adopt. But he was
very doubtful when J mentioned our
1deas about a ruse. |

‘‘* However, we can but iry,”” he said.
““It would be idle to-remain here.”

We were not feeling very tired now.
The knowledge that all the rest of our
party were near at hand gave us added
steenglh and encouragement. We forgot
our aches and pains, and when we
started to climb we found that the task
was not :o difficult as we had feared.

The shaft was by no means sheer—it
sloped at a fair angle, and as the surface
was fairly rough, we founds plenty of
footholds, and grips for our fingers.
And in this way we progressed upwards,
Nepoli bringing up the rear.

I was leading, and I had an idea that
our guide was coming last, so thalt he
could help us in case we slipped. U
above we could see an irregular pate
of sky, where the shaft came to an end.

But before we recached the top, we
made a discovery which completaly
allered all our planes.

The summit of shaft was about {wenly
feol above me when I noliced a black,
gaping hole just on my right side. At
first 1 thought this was merely a shallow
opening 1n the rock; bul it was not
clyllo so pitchy dark here, owing to the
dim light that wuas coming in from the
top of the shafi. The moon was shinin
now, and I could see that tho blac
hole was deep, znd not unlike a tunnel.

I paused, and examined it with
greater interest. And then I saw that
Lhere werce signs of men’s handiwork.
This was no natural opening; it had
been carved out of the solid rock, and,
apparently, was the entrance to some
Lind of tunnel. :

With a little difficulty I climbed into

it, and looked about me. Then 1
turned round to the others,
“Hold on!” I murmured. * This

looks rather queer to me. I believe this
s the entrance to a tunnel, and it might
lead right info one of the other caverns.

.excitement.

along this while we're about it. If we
50 caulionsly, we can’t run into any
anger, and there's just a possibility
that we might find out gomething of
interest."’

“Just as you like, dear old boy,” said
Sir Montie. *‘I'm willin’, Go ahead!”

““We shall have to be jolly careful,
though,” put in Tommy Watson. *‘‘ We
don’t want to run into any of these
Tagossa brutes!”

I bricfly explained to Nepoli what we
intended doing, and he agreed.

“IL 1s a wise decision, my young
masier,”” he said. * This mountain is
honeycombed with passages and tunnels.
Who knows but what we might be able
to come upon something of great im-
portance? It i1s even possible that we
shall locale your friends. And we can't
accomplish if we do not try.”

I was cager now, and full of inward
There was something thrill.
ing aboul this invesligation of ours.
There was an element of danger in
the whole affair which rather appealed
to me. We knew that we had enemion
all around us, and al any moment we
might. find ourselves in a tight corner;
but this did not make me pause.

I pressed on into the tunnel, feeling
my way cautiously, and in the rear came
Sir Monlie I'regellis-West, Tommy Wat.-
son, and Nepoli.

It was a4 rather tiresome Dbusiness,
going along that tunnel. It twisted and
turned, and on several occasions I re-
ceived some nasty bunms; but I did not
mind these,

Lverything was $ftchy black; it was
as though we were. in the catacombs.
Inky darkness surrounded wus, and
deadly, solemin silence. I tested every
inch of ground before going forward.
This was necessary, for it was quite pos-
sible that Lhere wore deep holes in the
flooring, and I did not wish to be pre-
cipitated down into a pit, where I should
be mangled into a pulp.

I{ was mmpossible to provide ourselves
with a light. We had matches, but we
dared not strike any of these, for to do
so would have been to betray ourselves.
We did not know what lay ahead; wo
did not know whether the Tagossa men
were near us or not. And so we went
on blindly, feeling our way. .

I was glad o find that there werc no
side tunnels. Thore were no other pas-
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sages leading out of -this'one; therefore
it would be .an- easy matter for us to
find our way back. ere would be no
possibility of [iloing on the wrong (fath;
and, after a while, the tunnel led down-
wards at a sharp angle, right into the
heart of the mountain.

This continued for some little way
before the passage became level once
more. It was quite dry, and the surface
under foot was hard and rocky.

I was just wondering when tho tunnel
would come to an eng when my fingers
encountered something solid in front of
me. It was smooth, and did not feel
like rock. I felt carefully, and came
across onc or {wo rounded studs. And
then, with a feeling of surprise within
me, I came to the conclusion that it
was an iron door, which was heavily
stwdded with bolts.

This was very astonishing, and for a
moment or iwo 1 paused, wondering
what it could mean. Then my Rngers
encountered a big bolt; il was shot
home into position. Reaching down, I
felt another bolt near the floor.

There was only one oxplanation.

At this point the passage was cut off
by a heavy iron door, and this door was
bolted securely on this side.

I quickly communicated the néws to
the others, and they were as excited as
myself,

““TPush back the bolts!"’ said Tommy
Watson, ‘Do it quietly, of course,
because there might be men on the
other side.”

‘“ Right you are; hold tight!” I said
tensely. ‘“ And if there's any danger,
be prepared for it. I'm going to work
back 1{hese bolts gradually, and then
open the door. I want to sco what lios
beyond.”

With great care I shot back the bolts,
and then, pulling at one of them, I
found that the door opencd fairly easily.
Fortunately, it did not click, and I flung
it further open, inch by inch. No light
came to my eyes; beyond the door all
was blackness. But suddenly I sniffed,
and held myself tense.

TFor I could smell tobacco snioke!

And then I thought I must bo dream-

ing, for I heard voices-—clear, whisper-

ing voices. But they were not talking
in ‘Mordanian; it was the Eriglish lan-
guage that I heard—and, what - was
more to the point, the voices were those
of Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore!

‘this iron door existed.
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CHAPTER VI.
TITE ESCAPE |

ELSON LEE and Lord Dorrimore !
Could this be true, or was iny

N

imagination playing tricks with
me? I stood there, listening In-
tently. Yes, there was no mistake about

it. Nelson Lee and Yord Dorrimore
were whispering together. And if I had
any doubls at first, these doubts were
soon dispelled.

For, a little further away, other: voices
were talking together, and the speakers
were not s0 icular about whisper-
ing. 1 could heat Handforth—Edwasd
Oswald Handforth himself—and he was
having an argument with Church and
McClure. Even in captivity, in this
dark and gloomy cave, Handforth was
just the same as ever. He could not get
on withoul arguing.

I turned round, fairly shkaking with
excilement. \

‘*“ They’re here!l” 1 said, in a low
whisper. ‘'‘ Don’t roar, or anything of
that sort; but they're here—Nelson Lee.
Dorrie, Handforth, all the rest of them!

They’'re all in some cave or cavern
beyond this door!”

.t Begad !I‘I

‘““My only hat!"

Tommy \{’al.q.on and Sir Montie Tre-

gellis-West were astounded.

There was only one oxplanation, as far
a3 I could see. All the prizoners had
been brought into this cave, and there
was probably a guard at the door, so
that they could not escape. Perhaps
Nelson Lce and the others did not know
They certainly
could not see it, for the blackness was
pitchy.

But it was thero all right. We knew
that, becanse wo wore standing near it.

The Tagosea men had not oven con-
sidered this iron door at all. They knew
that it was bolted on the other side, and
that the prisoners could not possibly
open it, unless they wsed dynamite. And
even the use of dynamiile was impos-
sible, since it would bring down the
vrock., and smqther everything.

But the Mordanians hed nol known
that we were on the track—that we were -

‘coming 1o the rescue. And thus this

|

slale of affairs existed at the moment;
we had come 1n by the back entrance,
8o to i_peak, and now there was a clear
wa or all the prisoners to escape,
without the guards knowing anything’
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about it. The possibilities were enor-

mous, and my brain almost reeled when
I thought of them. If I could only get
in, and pass the word to Nelson Lee
and the rest, they could be brought out
of this prison, one by one, into the
tunnel. Then, with the door securely
bolted again, we should have a chance
to run along to the exit, and thus get
out on the mountain side. And once
freo, under the moonlit sky, there was
no telling what we could do.

And there was no timo for talking
or for thinking. Action was required
now—sivift, decisive action; and it did
not take me many seconds to make up
tny mind.

**You fellows remain out here, and
I'll slip through and have a word with
the guv'nor,” I whispered. *‘ We've got
to do everything quietly, and without
tho enemy knowing anything. But, if
there's an alarm, you make straight for
the exit.”’ :

““ Right you are!”” murmured Watson.
“Hurry up!” _

I slipped noiselessly through the door-
way, and then felt my way forward,
foot by foot. I could now just make out
that I was in a large cave, with a low
rogf. On the far side there was an un-
even sized hole, with a dim light show-
ing beyond. This, no doubt, was the
exit, and I saw a man’s figure pass to
and fro. This fellow was evidently on
guard, but he suspected nothing.

And it was quite obvious that he
would not take particular notice if he
heard sounds of talking within the cave.
All the prisoners were there, and now

I could tell that they were all either

slegping or speaking in low tones. This
was a welcomme discovery, for I knew
that I should be able to converse freely,
without fear.

I felt my way forward, and then
touched a shoulder. Somebody was
squatting on the ground just in front of

me. IHe looked round sharply as I
touched him.
“What's (he game?’ he : asked.

‘““ Who's that?”’ :

;‘ Dorric!” I murmured. * Ilow goes
it?”’

Lord Dorrimmore drew
sharﬁly.
“ By gad!” he muttered. * You can’t
be Nipper, but your voice sounds re-
markably like his!"” :
..*““Thal's jusl where vou're mistaken,’
I said. ‘I am Nipper, and Tregellis-

his Dbreath in

¥
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West and Watson are
We've come to the rescue.
“I thought "I should
things before long,”’ said Dorrie. '‘ Of
course, it can't be true. I know you
didn’t come in, because I've had my eye
on the doorway the whole time—"'
‘““Not the doorway at the rear,” I
interrupted. *‘ Dorric, old man, there's
just a chance that we might be able to
escape. D’ass the word round that we'ro
here’.’ and tell everybody to keep quiet

ﬂiust outside.

be fancyin'

“Who's that talkin with  you
Dorrie?”’ asked Nelson Lee, approach-
ing us. “‘I could have sworn that it
was Nim)er’s voice; but such a thing is
impossible."”’

I seized Nelson Lee's arm and pressed
i.L‘_ti htly.

‘Guv'nor!” I whispered.

Nelson Lee gavo a start.

‘“Upon my soul!" he exclaimed.
‘* Nipper'! But. my dear boy, how did
you get here? 1 have been wondering
what had happened to you, and I have
been worrying, too. What does this
mean? How did you find your way inlo
this place?”’

Very brieflv I explained what had
occurred—how wo had come across
Nepoli, show we had travelled through
the mountains, and how we had slipped
down that shaft. Nelson Lee listened
without a sound until the end; then he
pressed my shoulders warmly.

‘“ Splendid, my lad—splendid!’ he
murmured approvingly. “I want to
quesiion you more closely, and I want to
congratulate you in a fitting manner.
But that must wait. If there 1s a chance
of escape, we will scize it at once. Hesi-
tation might be fatal.”

'“ But can we get out of here?’ whis-
rored Captain Aason, who had been
istening to us. “ By Jove! This is
rather more than.I hoped for! Nipper,
my lad, you're a wonder! Did I under-
stand you to say that there’s a door at
the rear of this cave?”’

“Yes; tl was bolted on Lhe other
side,”” I replied.

“But we couldn't see it—and wo
struck several matches, too—""

““ There can be no doubt that it i3 dis-
guised on this side,”’ put in Nelson Lee.
‘““ When closed, ‘it is probably impossible
to detect that a door exists; but, from
the tunnel side, no disguise is necessary.
And the tunnel, Nipper, leads into the
open?”’
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““Yes, sir; a direct route,”” I replied.

‘“ Once we get into the open, we shall
be a long way from the front entrance,
and it mght ﬂe hours before our escape
is detecled. During that time we can go
miles !’

“We must not anticipate, Nipper,”
said Nelson Lee. ** The first thing is to
get out of this prison. I will go round
to all the others, and acquaint them of
the truth, and tell them to be ready to
steal silently out. It would be a real
disaster if our guards discovered the
truth at this junclure. Kol Palak himn-
self is near by, and the results would be
terrible if he knew."

It did not take Nelson Lee Iong to
pass the word round. He went from
group to group, waking some of the
follows up, and warning them all to
remain calm, and on no account to talk
in excited tones.

But the juniors were excited.

They hardly knew how to contain
themiselves. They had just begun to fear
that there would be no escape, and that
they would be imprisoned within this
mountain fortress for weeks, and per-
haps months.

And now, all in a moment, there was
an opportunily of ﬁqetling away. It was
hardly surprising that the juniors were
thrilled through and througlll.

As it happened, our escape from the
cavo was a simple affair, and it was
carried out without a hitch. One by
one the party came through the door-
way, and they all passed along the
tunnel until only Ne'lr.':‘on Lee and 1 re-
mained. Then we closed the door softly,
and shot the bolils inlo posilion.

“So far, so good!” murmured Leo.
“ OQur guards will probably think thal
we have all fallen asleep, and they will
suspect nothing. But we must hot wasto
any time.”

It was not a hard task to reach the
open, for we knew that the path had
no false turnings, and that there were
no pilfaells to be wary of. And at length
wo arrived at the open shaft, and
cli.::;;bed the twenty or so feet to the
exit.

And there we collected togother in a |

big, excited groyp. All the juniors were
tnﬁ(in' in low voices, and it was glorious
to feel ourselves at liberty once more.
‘T'ho Tagossa had. no power over themn
110w,

‘“ You doservo half a dozen 1nedals for
this, Nipper, old son!” said Pitt, tap-
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ping me on the shoulder. ‘' How on
eargh you did it beats me. It was just
like the wizard in the Christmas panto-
mime, suddenly appearing from no-

where !’

{ *“Jolly good, Nipper!” said Hand-
forth. * (?f course, 1 had an idea you
were cominf! I meant to tell the other
chaps, but 1 forgot tol"

“Quite sol’ 1 grinned. ' But we
| haven’t got any time to talk now. We've
got to move—move quickly, too.”
|  “ But where—in which direction?™
asked De Valerie. "

“I'm hanged if I know!” T replied.
‘“ I don't suppose it matters much which
way we go, so long as we get away from
here!” ‘

** But we shall have lo be jolly cave-
ful,’’ said Pitt, *‘ and we must keep our
eyes open. These Tagossa fellows are
everywhere; there must be thousands of
them up in these mountains, They’'ve
got queer ways of signalling, and if
Iwc're spotted doing a bunk, we shall

havo hordes of them on our track.”

‘“ Well, we shall have to leave things
to chance, Lo some extent,” I sand
“ With so many of us, we can’t hope
to be concealed all the time. And this
moonlight-, although it's welcome in ono
way, it's against us in another. It'll
| serve us to light our way down the
mountiain, but i’ also ecrve {o show
us up, if any members of the Tagossa
happen to be on the watch.”

‘“ Gad, it is great to be able 1o siretch
oneself agnin;" said Lord Dorrimore.
“Even if we're only free for a few
hours, it’s worth it. Nipper. my son,
you ought (o be knighted for this! T
always knew you were a bil of a marvel.
but this time you’ve fairly takon m)
breath away.”

“You’re on the wrong track, Doryie,”
I said. ‘‘ There’s no credit due to me.
I haven’t had time to introduce you to
Nepoli; but he’s the chap you've got to
thank. We should havo geen as helpless
as babes but for him. He guided us into
the mountains, and chance did the rest.
I don’t deserve any credit at all.”

‘““ Well, of course, I was expectin
to say that,” grinned Dorric. “ You
| always were a modest young bounder.”’

Belore 1 could reﬁ:y, King DBoris ap-
roached, and with him was the Crown
rince. They took my hand, and wrunc'F

it warmly. I felt quite embarrassed,
because I felt that I did not deserve such
treatment. After all, ‘what had I done?

you
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Nepoli had brought us here, and then |

we had fallon down that chute. Without
. Nepoli, and wilthout good luck, I could
have done nothing.
‘““1 cannot find words to express my
-gratilude, Nipper,”” said King Boris
quietly. “* Your own friends have much
to thank you for; but my son and myself
wore to have been shot at dawn., Thus
. you will see that your action has been
the means of suvinq our lives. I cannot
help feeling that ali will come well, and
that one day, before long., I shall be
restored to my Lhrone. I may be opti-
mistic—foolishly so—but there is a fcel-
mE within me that our foriunes have
iaken a turn for the betler.”
'y Jingo, I hope so, sir!” I said
-warmly, " Thank goodness we've been
able Lo slop those murderers from carry-

i1l

| right down the valley.
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“True!” ho agreed. ‘‘ Bul see—look
down yonder!" ‘

Ho stretched out his hand and pointed
We could see
distinctly i1n the moonlight, and there,
right down in the hollow, I saw the
moonlight glinting upon water.

“The river is the only barrier be-
tween us and safety,”’ said the king.
** Beyond the water there is safety—
there are friends. After-all, my ‘boy.
our task may not be such a- difficult
one.”’

““ And we musl lose no time in getling
off,” pul in Nelson Leec. * Every
momnent, is of value, and our escape may
have been discovered already.”

And so, without any further delay, we

commenced our descent into the valley.
Freedom was within sight, and the Ta-

ing out their threat. Bul we haven’t

cscaped yel. We've got oul df that

prison, bhut we're still in Mordanta— As cvents turned out, some very ex-

still in the region which is held by the | citing incidents were destined lo take

lagossa.’” lace before we roached freedom, and
King Boris nodded. Eefore Kol Palal was defeated!

gossa was bealen,

But would our luck hold?

TIIE END.

TO MY READERS.

‘“ Where Is Mordania ? ’’ is a question 1 am now coastantly being
asked. If some of my chums have been trylug to look for it in an
atlas, I am afrald they wlll be disappointed ; for Mordania, though
, representing in character a wild and lawless state in the Balkans,
. Is purely an imaglnary name invented for the benefit of the equally
: imaginary story of King Boris and the Crown Prince.

As to how the party flee from the dreaded Tagossa, of the raising
of an army in support of the king, the journey to Ludarl, the Mordanian
capital, the occupation of the citadel, and the subsequent onslaught
made against it by the Tagossa are a few of the main incidonts in
nex{ week’s story, ‘“ THE SAVING OF THE CAPITAL !>’

Every lover of THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY should read the new
collected stories of their favourlte characters now beilng published
in ‘“ The Nugget Library,’”’ two numbers every month at 3d. each,
i See titles on page ii. '

THE EDITOR.
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Start To-day This Grand New Australian Serial!

= ’L byrp WHITLEY .

g. 1 .-mlumt“

AUSTRAL!AN TALE OF ADVENTUR" BY AN AUSTRALIAN AUTHOR

FOR NEW READERS,

Jack Maxwen and Jim Harding have come
to settle in Australia from the Old Coun-
try. They go to Cairns, where Jack has
an uncle, Projessor Mazwell, the
naturalist and explorer. Hearing that the

. professor has been absent in the interior
for some- months, the young Englishmen
decidé to-try and- find him. They are
joined by Tom Anson, an Australian, with
whom they have struck up a friendship.
Accompanied by Snaplus, a black tracker,
they start off across the desert until they
come to a dried up water-hole. Here they
ﬁnd message from Jack's uncle, direct-
.ing them to the Secret Valley where, after
many  strange adventiures they find the
professor, and together they explore this
wonderjul new world, where they find
many weird animals long thought to be
extinct, There are two native tribes—the

- Bheels and the Worgees. The Worgees
are cowardly and cruel, a terror to the

- Bheels, or tail -men,

{Now read on.)

e ([ —

Snép!us S SfOry

the Worgees have treated them abominably.
I'm Jolly lad they’re done for, the whole
Leastly tribe of them.”

- This was exactly the view Professor Max-
well took, when he heard the story. He

the wnoie Of 1v ne wouia

¢ confirmed it, by taking a couple of torches

and advancmg far enough down the slope to
catch a glimpse of the huddled forms lying

in the pit of death. . ~

- " Their rule has been abomma.bly tyranni-
cal,” he said. “ So far as I can gather from
the Bheels here, - they used to sacrifice
several of the little folks to the brutes in
the pool there whenever they needed recrea-
tion. Doubtless we will get more. out of the
fellow you left bound at the cave mouth.”

But this was not to be, for as they
reached the outer tunnel they saw the
Worgee silhouetted against the last of the
sunset light, frantically endeavouring to
grab the rope dangling from aloft in his
bound hands. In vain the professor shouted .
to him that he would not be harmed. The
man was mad with terror, and redoubled
his effort8, slipped, and rolling from the
narrow platform, dropped into the water

‘below. Something swirled in the depths and

he did not reappear.

So they had no chance of learning more
of the strange tribe that had lorded it over
the Bheels for centuries, since the best the
little people could tell was too confused to
make head or tail of.

Unnanlna ctill almnef

halnlaca Fr‘nm tha

nave Qalea. 1now-
ever, an Australian. blackfellow-¢an stand &
lot, and he merely fell into a stupor, fr m
wh:ch he was at last aroused by noises’ a4
the door.
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Tle roused himself enough to- see that
Worgees were busily unfastening the poles
that barred the entrance. He could scarcely
.move, but when they at last. entercd e
gathered enough energy to shoot-Gom and a
couple of the iniruders before -he wa'a over-
powetert, -
" Then tuem fellow make col"ohoree ‘Beap
dauce, beap sing, take me down big feliow
hole, tie-up to give big fellow bunyip in
water-hoie. Some other small hlacht‘ellnw
Bhee! de al{mg me, all ctame time. You come”
. shoot um, aj! same make them man go along
of big fellow Bunyip. < No _more nsh ihis
fetlow,”” he concluded.. '

*X recson not! . Once bltten tmae s‘w
And there's wmethtng about a stabie doof,
t00,”  muttércd Anson.  ‘““However, I am
hungry. -~ Let’'s ecall it a day, haw.c s¢lne.
chow, and turn iw' = - :

This they did, aud although there ¢ .,ee}ned
no likelihood thaL they wouid be attacked by
anything. Jack Maxwell arran
should take turns at watching. -

But "altbough there was some lnelmess
that cauzed a g(md deal of noise on the
further bank of the lake, nothing disturbed
the village on the clift, and they woke to a
new day with a sense, of relief.
- The Worgces gone, they were nd of the

need of excessive watchfuiness. The Bheels,
to whom- Maxwell had carefully expiained
that they - would no more have to risk a
dreadful death at a Worgee's whim, seemed
more cheerful, and their Tittle tails waggled
madly.- when tlle aduenturers came cut on the
terrace. NS

“ This moreing 1 thik we might take a
rest,’”” said Professor Maxweli, as he lit ‘an
“after-breakfast pipe. I will write up my
journal, and see to m'f belonglngq, which the
Worgees do. not- appear (o have. dlsturbed
much. Aud Fou boys?'””

“ We'll fish, I think,” replied Jack.

Harding nodded, but Anson rose,
gathered an arwmful of resinous wood. - - —

“I'm going to take a look at that cavern
below,” he said. * There were things in
the wall that interested me, though I hadn’t
time to loox at thein. I'li be’ ba.ch by noou,
but give me a bowl if I'm late.”

He tucked his hatchet into his belt, un-
fastened his rope, and strolled away towards
the place where was the step way down to
the caves beneath, At noon, when the fisher-
men had returned with a load of fish and a
varn abhout some wretehed-cerab thing that
had taken the b:ggest catcb he Wwas btlll
below.

Harding “ent to i’etq.h him whﬁn the ﬁsh
was eizzling in the frying-pan, and mgt; hlm

in the entry of the cave.
“ Jim, old scout, feteh - sack, If there is

stich a t.hmg m the oul;iﬂ; x bhmh the pro-

fessor has one.’
“ What do you want lt for?” askeﬂ Hard-

mg; but, receiving only a wink for answer,
climbed up and returned mth the deﬂred
cack. -

“ ¢ Now ptay Don't look 2
Anzon,

-

L

and

fatr _b_eggeq
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ged that they P

LIBRARY

-So qudmg, waited- till he returned w:th
the sack well loaded. Together they hoisted
it aloft, and lugged it to- the- cave, where
bnaplus was just turnmg the fish out on a-
bark dish. =
*“ 'Well, young man? Did you fmd any
thing worth leaving the suushme t‘or"” asked
Maxwell. '

** That dapends on wlmb you call uorth'
while,"” ans“ered Anson. * Hows this ior
high?”

Whtppmﬁ off his coat, he emptled _the con-
tents of the little saLk upon it in a scintil-
lating shower of what q|eiam'z:cl 1o be bxts of
gleammg -moonshine,. :

““Not so bad for a .beginning, eh?”‘ te
cried. ** Turquoises, my dear sirs, as good as
any I've ever seen, if not» better. Look at
the fire of this one!”

** Maguificent! You have enough fo make
you rich there,” said the professor. ‘I have
never seen finer, though I have seen many.”’
*“There are enough to muke us all rich,”
orrected Anson quietly. '* We're all tog,ethnr
in this. There are cartloads down there. We
have only to break them out, select the ﬁnest'.'
ones, and——

‘“ And get them away,’ interrupted Jack.
Maxwell. * Always bea.r thal’. in mind.. And.
though there is no especial hurry, it seems
to me that we had better begin to think of .
how we're going -to accomplish it, - 1 vote -
that while my uncle devotes: himself to
writing up and tabulating all the marvels of
this place, we should skirmish round, and,-:
while we’re collecting specimens for hlm, tr ry
and discover some way out.” -. -
"** That w1ll be only the begmmng of the
difficulty,” _replied the° elder- ** The ‘real
‘trouble . {vﬂl be to transport jourselves -and
our treasure trove over :waterless sands
without - any baggage ammals -Solve that -
problem, and then come-to.'me, but mean- -
while don't bother me,: Oh,,,let me add. that
if you can bag that Stegosaur, .or one of-
those other beasts, I shall be eternally grate-
ful. "Only don’t run any risks over the job.' .

Thereupon he fell to dissecting a strange
ﬂsh which he had saved from the frying-pan
in -the interests of science, while the,.young
men-took their arms and went off chuckling. -
The notion that it would be possible to bag .-
the Stegosaur - without risk tickled thelr
sense of humour.

That day. they directed their stepq In the-,
uppor-ute direction, retracing the path they -
had followed at their first coming to the vil- :

lage. A couple of the Bheels accompanied
them. . When they reached the place .where .
they had ascended to the ledge,. the little

men showed them another path, along which
{ they- travelled till they came to a narrow
L creek, at the head of which lay the queer
wheel from ‘which the little people had been
wont to make their fishing e\:pedltlons at the
behest of the Worgees. |
Since the -extermination of these latter .
had diminished the population by half there
was no further use for the thing, the Bheels
being able to catch all the fish they needed-

(Continued on page iii of rover.)
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from. the securily of a ledge not foo. near:

the water, . : e
The three young men, however, were deter-
mined to try a voyage in the odd craft, and,
- having first carefully repaired the damaged
-side, they got in and wheeled off, leaving
the; two little men- whimpering on the cliffs.
Remembering the dangers that lurked in
the deeper water, they confined their voyag-
ing to the upper end of the lake, where it
was mostly shallow, steering for the spot
where they had slain the * bunyip.’”” . Only
a few bones remained, and they were splin-
tered, so swiftly had the scavengers attended

to their work. = .. B P -

Then, emboldened by immunity .from
attack, they turned towards the place where
they had left the hides of the two tiger-lions
pegged in the upper branches of a tree. It
was, of course, probable that:some creature
had destroyed them, but it -was worth while
- going to see, the distance being barely a mile

-across the lake. -~ . . SE*E ,
L (To be continued.)
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