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And we could see that each canoe was filled with savages—awiul looking

fellows, with ugly faces and extraordinary head-dresses.
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If you will just glance at the
< sketch map of ‘ Lagoon Island,”
7 on the last page of the Mag.,
%// you will see a precipitous ridge
7 stretching across the island like a backbone. Beyond that
ridge lay ‘ The Great Unknown,” the secret of which will

be unfolded in the following narrative.,.—THE EDITOR,

e A

CHAPTER I
THE ALARM BY NIGHT {
. ] EGINALD PITT looked at Handforth closely.
“ Are you absgolutely sure of this ? "' he asked.
| “ Sure ? " said Edward Oswald Handforth. ** Don't be an ass | "
" 1] B“t_____ll‘

“ But nothing ! " interrupted Handforth. “ 1 know what I'm talking atout
—and vou needn’t cast any doubts on this affair, If you don’t jolly well like
to believe it, you can do the other thing ! " |

Regpggie Pitt grinned. 9

“No need to get excited!” he said softly. “ Keep your hair on, Handy,
but, you see, you have a bit of a reputation for letting your imagination run
looge. And we don't want to make all sorts of preparations if they're
not necessary.”
© * You—you fathead !’ snapped Handiorth. “ You dishelieving ass!
You're just like Nero.”

“ Nero ? " repeated Pitt,

“0Of course!” said Handforth. * Plaving the giddy violin while
Jerusalem was burning——"

¢ Jerusalem!"”” gasped DPitt. **I always
thought it was Rome!”

““ What the thunder does it matter
whether it wuas Rome or Jerusalem or Tim-
buctoo!” roared Handforth irritably. ‘1
never saw such a chap for quibbling! 1
can’'t open my mouth without you putting
yvour foot in it.”

“It's large enough, anyway-—your mouth,
I mean!” chuckled Pitt.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!'!”

Handforth fairly danced.
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‘“*You're mad—the whole crowd of you!”
he declared, glaring round. ‘‘Mesging about
here, jawing and arguing, and there are
thousands and thousands of <cannibals
swarming through the bush and coming to
the attack.” _

‘*The prospect seema to be black!” eaid
De Valerie.

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”

“I¢'1l be black enough when we're sur-
rounded!” said Handforth grimly. ** Be
funny if you like—but you’ll jolly well laugh
backwards in a few minutes Thou-
sands of cannibals——"’

‘* How many did you see?’’ asked Pitt.

““ Oh, a lot!"” declared Handforth,

‘* About five!” said Church truthfully,.

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”

. " Pive!” repeated Handforth, with scorn,
** All I can say is that some chaps are as

blind aa bats!"”
‘“* Did you see more than five?”’ demanded

Church,

** What about the hundreds and thousands
that were hidden in the trees?” asked Hand-
forth triumphantly. ‘' It just shows what a
rotten -imagination you’ve got!”’ .

“ It shows what a glorious imagination
you’'ve got!” said Pitt. :

““* Rubbish!"’ exclaimed Handforth. *‘* There
was no jmagination about it—the thing was
obvious. We saw these beggars coming eut
of the woods with torches. It stands to
reason that they were followed by crowds
and crowds of others. If we had waited,
we should have seen 'em!”

The juniors did not continue arguing.

Indeed, there was a lot to be dcne, and no
time for talking. It was brilliant, glorious
moonlight, and ILagoon Island was looking
wonderful in the silvery sheen of the lunar
monarch. Just in front of the little
stockade—which was enugly surrounded by
palm groves—lay the gently sloping beach,
and the lagoon beyond.

In the moonlight, the lagoon rippled and
shimmered, So calm was the night that
everything was reflected in that magnificent
sheet of water. The barrier reef, out be-
yond, with the little group of palms on one
section. These palms could bhe seen as
clearly in the water as on the reef. And
the continuous thunder and roar of the surf
seemed hiushed and subdued.

Not a cloud was in the sky—not a breath
of wind stirred a single leaf. Yet there was
no humidity. The air was fresh and de-
lightful, .and laden with the conglomerate
scents of the thousand-and-one flowers
which grew in abundance in the glades.

There were twenty-two of us on Lagoon
Island. Twenty Remove feHows of St.
Frank’s, including myself, and Nelson Lee
and Phipps. The latter had originally been
Archie Glenthorne's valet. But now he had
been exalted to ‘a position of the utmost

eminence. :
Phipps was, in fact, the Prime Minister -of

the Lagoon Island Government,

Strictly epeaking, this Government was a
bit of a ragtime affair—it couldn't very well
be anything else when it is realised that
Handforth was the War Minister. However,
we had been getting on smoothly since the
Government had been formed. Each depart-
ment had done its work well, and there had
been mo lack of enthusiasm. Things had
been done—and that was the main point.

Nelson Lee, of course, was a mere pas-
senger, Grievouely injured during our battle
with the raging hurricane that caused us to
be cast ashore on the island, he had been
gravely ill for many days—but was now im-
proving rapidly. His strong constitution was
making light of the bodily hurts. '

But even now he was an infant, and
treated as such. The guv’nor wanted to do
things—but we wouldn’t let him. We abso-
lutely insisted upon his remaining quiet and
inactive. In fact, the Government had held
a special Cabinet meeting on the matter,
and a decree had been passed that if Nelson
Lee refused to obey, he would be held a
prisoner.

The guv’nor, of course, laughed at all this,
and consented. But now there was peril in
the air—the possibility of fighting. An
attack might come at any moment, and in-
stead of being asleep, as usual, -every one of
us was on the alert, waiting for something
to happen.

And nothing whatever happened.

Possibly this was because Handforth had
brought the alarm. And Handforth’s repu-
tation was a somewhat uncertain one—when
it came to things of this sort. Handy was
always too liable to take thinge for granted,
He grabbed hold of one fact, imagined about
a thousand others, and honestly believed
them to be the absolute truth, Indeed, if
Church and McClure had not backed him
up, we should have laughed at him and
turned into our hammocks. :

That day we had completed the house In
the clearing of the palm groves, and had
been experimenting with the Lagoon Island
Railway. In other words, we had faked up
an extraordinary locomotive, and it was
rather wonderful that we were all alive to
tell the tale. It was still more wonderful
that the locomotive was in one piece.

It was a weird contrivance, faked up. from
a donkey engine, a zinc tank as a boiler,
loge for a carriage, and great slabs of wocod
in place of wheels. The most wonderful fact
about the whole business was that the
engine moved. '

But it had moved to such purpose that
Handforth nearly succeeded in travelling cn
it into the next world. But nothing seemed
to kill Handforth. He had asked for death
in various forms ever eince we had arrived
on the island. He had had a fight with a
shark—he had . narrowly escaped  being
chewed into lumps by an alligator, and he
had known what it was like to be caught
in the eclutches of a deadly cctopod. Yet
Handforth was none the worse.

As Pitt had remarked, he was like a ¢t



—tie had nine lives. Aiter about another
five escapes, Handforth would get to the
end of his lives, and there wouldn't be any
further chance for him,

This little piece of humour caused Pitt
to go about for a whole day with his nose
in a very sawollen state. But Handforth's
was even more swollen—for it was rather a
perilous business for anybody to punch the
nose of a chap like Pitt. He possessed a
lichtning return—as Handforth had been
anmzed to discover,

And now, as I have said, we were
tenterhooks.

There's no need for me to go into details
about the reason for our being on Lagoon
Island—which was a small, reef-encircled
spot of land in the infinite ccean of the
tropic seas. We didn’t even know in what
latitude we were—except for the fact that
we were in close proximity to the Equator.

We were all members of a holiday party
which Lord Dorrimore had been tuking out
to the South Seas with the intention of
visiting the Soiomon Islands and the New
Hebrides group.

But we had been wrecked en route, and |
cast upon this apparently deserted island—
like s0 many Robinson Crusoes.

Lord Dorrimore and Umlosi, and all the
members of the yacht's crew were lost—
they had gone down with the Wanderer, and |
nothing remained to tell the tale except a|
few scraps of wreckage. And even these
tiad not been discovered until just recently,
after we had managed to contrive a boat.
We had gone to the reef, and there we had
found s=everal large packing cases—which had
been pitched from the yacht’s deck from
the moment of the impact.

It was from the salvage thus obtained
that we faked up the demon steam engine,
1t was not of much use for transport pur-
poses—but we realised that it might come in

all on

1

very handy in the event of an attack by
savages.
And now it seemed that an attack was

almost upon us,

andforth and Co. had gone¢ exploring in
the moonlicht—an hour or so earlier. Right
in the centre of the island—which was about
four miles wide, az far as we could judge—
there was a high ridge of hills, with rough,
reeky ground rising up in cliffs and pre-
cipices. so that it was impossible to
keyond.

The task had only been e¢ssayed in day-
licht, and the brilliant sun had made the
fellows tired and weary—and content to
stay on what we termed our side of the

1zland.

We had had no knowledge cof what lay
beyond until to-night—for Handforth and
Co. had brought in their news. Of course,
we had always realised the possibility of
blacks inhabiting the other side of the
island—and for this reason we had built
ourselves. a stronghold in the palm grove,

with a substantial house, and a SU!‘I‘Ollﬂdlu"

aet I

which kind of

wall,
stockade. .
This surrounding wall was made of strong,

proevided us with a

youne trees—saplines—which had heen cut
down, trimmed up, and then pushed into
the ground until they formed a continuous
fence. They were set 80 close together that
not even an arrow could have passed
throuch any of the cracks,

But here and there were little loopholes—
with cunningly contrived doors, so that they
could not be seen until opened. Phipps had
heen the genius of all this. For Phipps
realised the danger more than we did, per-
haps—and he had been urging us to make
sure of the defences.

The stockade was provided with a great
swing door which, when closed, looked like
the fence itself. Inside this surrounding
wall we believed ourselves to he compara-
tively safe—unless, of course, we were beses
by euch hordes that our delences would be
wiped away.

The chief drawback at present was our
almost total lack of adequate weapons. We
did not possess a firearm among the lot of
us—having arrived on the island nearly
naked, and withouc even any clothes. We
were all attired in grass dresses—scanty and
primitive—with the exception of Nelson Lee.
The guv'nor had come ashore in flannel
trousers and a ehirt, and still wore them.

Certainly, we had done our best to pro-
vide ourselves with some means of defence.
Bows and arrows had been made—but only
a few, for there were not more than flve
[ellows who could handle them.

Phipps was determined to coach all ‘the
fellows very carefully, and to get them pro-
ficient in the art of using the bow. These
could be made with comparative ease, for
we had a plentiful supply of wood., and
Phipps had manufactured a fine substitute
for catgut from the interior portions of wild
pizs—which Fatty Little had snared aund
cooked for various meals.

The arrows, of course, were to he obtained
by the thousand. Young canes, straight and
true, pointed and prepared. We only had a
small supply, so far, for there were such &
lot of other things to do.

And we had never really feared an attack,
We had taken it for granted that the
island was quite uninhabited, and that 1t
was a paradise of the tropics. True, we
had seen a flickering light over the hills a
day or two after our arrival—but had set
this down to volcanic origin.

But now real fizures had been eecn—and
coming towards us!
As I have said, Handforth and (Co. had

attempted to climb the ridge by moonlight
—Handforth declaring that it was far better
in the cool of the might than in the hroiiing

heat of the day. And, undoubtedly, this
was a esensible argumeunt. More by luck
than anything else the three chums ot

Study D had found a Kkind of cleft in the
rocks—a caeyoa whicit led straight through



the ridge to the other side, with only a
few boulders to hamper progress.

While we were gtill discussing the situa-
tion, Nelson Lee came out among us. Every-
thing was gloomy and dim for the moon-
light did not penetrate into the stockade—
which was in the deep shadow of the tower-
ing palms, |

‘“ Well, boys, everything is all right so
far,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘1 should like to
ask you a few questions, Handforth.”

** Certainly, sir,” said Handy,

The guv'nor had his arm in a sling—for
it had been broken, and was still a good
way from being sound again. We were all
delighted to see him active, but he had not
regained his usual robust. etrength.

‘““ Tell me about this adventure of yours,”
caid the guv’nor.

**Well,. it was hardly an adventure, sir,”
. sald Handforth. * We were too far off to
do anything. DBut 1 jolly well know that
the blacks are c¢oming here. Church and
McClure can vouch for that.”

‘“ Well, we saw something,
Church.

““ Something!”’
rather vague.”

‘“*We got over the ridge, sir,”” eaid Hand-
forth, with a glare at Church. ** And then
we looked down and could see right across
the .dropping ground to the other coast of
the island.”

““* What is it like?” inquired Lee,.

‘“* A lot more rugged than this side, sir,”
* replied Handforth. ** There are bays and
headlands and narrow inlets, and a lot of
cliffs, I believe. And the reef seems to be
broken up in part‘s. with channels between—
so that a ship could get into the lagoon.”

‘“* That, at all events, is very interesting,”
said Nelson Lee. “ 1 do not doubt that you
actually saw these things, Handforth. But
"what about this party of blacks which you
~contend are bent upon making an attack?”

“We saw figures, sir, coming out of the
woods,” replied Handforth. ‘‘They had
“torches, and they were all coming up mto
the hills.”

"1 have heard some mention about thou-
sands——"

‘“ Oh, that was only Handy's exaggeration,
sir,” put in MecClure. ** We really saw about
six or seven, and Handy took it for granted
that there were hordes of blacks in the rear,
and still hidden by the frees.”

'*It is just as weil to fear the worst, but
I hardly think Handforth's surmise can be
correct,” smiled Nelson Lee. ‘*The New
Hebndes an archipelago of twenty islands,
consists of an area of approximately five
thousand square miles—and the population
"of the entire group is not much greater than
fifty thousand. Taking that as an example,
it is eafe to assume that a mere isolated
island such as this cannot have more than
‘a2 few hundred inhabitants at the very
most."’ '

‘ That's sound enough,

sir,” admitted

rcpeated Lee. ‘' That is

guv’nor,” Y'agreed.

“* We further know that the whole of this

«Gn-

is uninhabited,”
‘* That brings down the
native population still more—and fully half

side of the island
tinued Nelson Lee.

of these cannot be regarded as active
enemies—hbeing women and children and old
men. The full fighting force of the blacks,
I should assume, c¢ould not be greater than
fifty, or slightly over.”

Handforth gasped.

‘“ Fifty, sir!” he
but——"’

“Mr. Lee is right,” =aid
can’t get away from the facte, Handy.
Why, before long you'll be s&aying that
we've got as many blacks here as there are
in the whole of Borneo!”

‘“ Rats!” shouted Handforth, giad to have
somehody to let off steam to. “'1 tell yon
there are hundreds and hundreds of blacks—
and if you don’t believe me, you <¢an go and
eat coke!”

Nelson Lee chuckled,

““That advice, I presume, is really in-
tended for me?” he asked. ‘' All right,
Handforth—perhaps we shall see before long
what this black force really consists of. But
I advise you all to get some sleep.”

‘““ And what ahout if we're attacked?”
asked Bob Christine.

.. ‘* Several of you must remain on guard.”
replied Lee. ‘It is most unnecessary for all
of you to stay awake.”

And shortly afterwards the majority of the
fellows turned in, with four sentries left to
guard the fortress. Nobody was allowed
outside the stcckade. And we waited lor
the dawn—or an attack.

Which would come first?

stuttered, “ But—

Pitt. * Yom

e e

CHAPTER 1I.
PREPARING FOR THE FRAY!

il LL CLEAR!”
The sun w a s
shining brilliantly—

and there had been

no attack. The dawn had
come, and now the full
tropical morning was upon

us. Everything was exactly the same as
usual. There had been no sign whatever of
strangers.

“1t was all spoof—sheer
declared -Armstrong.

** Of course it was!”

‘“ Handy’s rot again!”

Nearly ail the fellows believed this. They
came to the conclusion that Handforth had
given a false alarm, and that there
had been no need for any excitement. In
fact, the majority of the fellows were quite
convinced that Lagoon Island had no other
human inhabitants than ourselves,

Handforth, of course, was indignant. He
offered to fight every fellow who doubted
the yarn. Personally, 1 thought there was
something in it. Even Handforth couldn’t
sec blazing torches if they didn’t exist. And

imagination!”



Clhiurch and McClure corroborated the story.
Thev had eeen figures, too.

“1t's clear enough,” I said. * Handy
assumed that the blacks were coming over
the ridge with the intention of making an
abtack upon us. Of course, that was wrong,
The savages were probably out hunting—or
bent upon some of their dotty relicious
schemes. [ don't suppose they even know
that we're here."

““That's about the size of
Reginald Pitt.

‘“ At the eame time, we ought to do some-.
thing,” 1 went on. *I suggest that three
or four of us go on a scouting expedition
his morning. Handy can act as the guide,
and we’ll go to this cleft in the ridge, and
look down into the valley.”

““* Good idea!" |

“And then you'll jolly well find that 1
was right all the time!”" said Handforth.
““In the daylight we shall see a whacking
creat native village, with storms of blacks
all over the place!"

“ Well, we don't want to argue—wait until
we're on the ridee,”” 1 said,

And so no time was lost after breakfast.

Only four of us went—Handforth, Pitt, De
Valerie and myself. The others remaineqa
behind, and Phipps saw that they were kept
extremely busy. Bows and arrows were
being manufactured as rapidly as possible—
especially a plentiful supply of arrows.
Chunks of reck were collected and placed in
handy piles just within the stockade. And
the junior: were practising archery.

I was fairly expert at this kind cf thing,
and Handforth and De Valerie and Pitt had
already been putting in some practice, and
were pretty accurate with the how.

it,” agreed

why they came with me. The others had
to remain behind, hard at practice. Fvery-

thing indicated that we had to buck up.

‘““It's quite likely we sha'n't find our way
over the ridge by daylight,” remarked De
Valerie, as we pushed our way through the
undergrowth of the chapparel groves.
““ Things look different in the moonlight.”

- *“Rats!"” said Handforth. “You can
trust me. I'll lead you into this gully witn
my eyes clecsed. Once I've been to a spot
I always know the way there again—without
any trouble at all.”

““ Let's hope so!" exclaimed Pitt.

Handforth was not quite so confident half-
an-hour later, -

We had pushed on through Geyser Valley,
and then up the hillsides throush the big
cane Dbrake and the long waving grasses,
and now we had come to rocky, voleanic
ground. TRocks rese up jaggedly on every
side, with only a trace of vegetation here

and there. There wae no sign of any cleft |
in the ridge.

I had noticed that Handforth had been
looking about him eomewhat anxiously
durinz the last five minutes. But he said
nothing. He. still led the way. And we

toiled after him in the blazing sun,

That's |

1

As we looked, we caught sight of
a gigantic savage—a black nearly
naked, who carried a huge spear,

T

diflicult, the

for
| ground was rocky, and it must be remem-

The going was rather
bered that we were wearing no shoes. But
the soles of our feet had become very hard
and leathery during the past week or so,
and we did not feel much discomfort.

If we had es=ayed this trip during our first
day on the island, we c¢ould wnever have
accomplished it-—our feet would have bceen
torn to shreds. But now they were tough
and hardened.

“Well?" eatd Reggie,
the canyon, old son?"

Handforth paused and scratelied his head,

at last “ Where's

““Jiggered if I know!" he confessed. *'1'm
absolutely sure this is the right way. Yet -

yet I can’'t see the rotten thing!"

““ I thought you could find your way blind-
fold?'" T asked.

“So I could,” retorted Handforth firmly.
“But 1 can't help it if the giddy mountain
chanees during the night, can 17"

‘““ Here, come off it" said Pitt. “ How
could the mountain change o ‘
““ Easy!" interrupted Handy. “There's

been a landshide, or an earthquake, or some-
1t:hing. Anyhow, the cleft in the ridge waa
here—absolutely in front of us. And now
there's nothing but blank rocks.”

[ looked up at the jagged hill eritically.
One glance, of course, was suflicient to show
me that there had been no recent changd—-
no landslide. Away to the right the forma-
tion of the hill was hidden by jubtting-out
[ masses of voleanic rock. [ nointed this way,




‘““Let’s try over there,”” I suggested.

‘* No good!” said Handforth, *“The
canyon wae here—on this very spot.”
‘“ Well, it’s not here now,” I retorted.

“*It’s no good going to the left, because
there's nothing but blank cliff for pearly a
mile, The only chance is- round these
¢rags.” .

And so we toiled over the rough ground
vntil we rounded the rocks. And then we
perceived a long, black, tunnel-like opening
amid the boulders. It seemed to penetrate
right into the mountain side.

‘““ Ah!” said Pitt. * This locks promising.”

Handforth gave a yell.

**0f course—that’s the canyon!” he eaid
triumphantly. “ 1 knew it all the time!
Didn't I tell you to come in this directiopn?”

I didn’t argue—it wouldn’t have been any
good. But I just pointed out to Handforth
that it was. never wise to bhe too cock-
sure. That was one of his little weaknesses
—although he couldn't eee it.

We pushed cn up bhetween the rocks, and
then found that we had made no mistake.
It was, indced, the canyon—a kind of split
in the mountains. By following this rugged

path we should cut clean through the ridge:

and emerge on the other side.

We were all rather excited now. For a
lonz time past we bhad been anxious to
catch a glimpse of the other side of Lagcon
Island. Handforth and Co. had seen it
during the night, but only by the light of
the moon. And moonlicht c¢an bhe very
‘deceptive, and it is liable to play tricks
with one’s vision.

‘We paused half way through the canyon
for a rest, and could not help’ being 1m.
pressed by the grandeur of the sceme. Try

to imagine to yourself what it would be
- like to stand between two skyscrapers only
about ten .feet apart. The walls rose sheer
on either side, and were partly smeoth, and
partly standing out in jutting masees of
voleanic rock. And, far above, a slit of
brilliant blue sky. And this great cleft
cut clean through the mountain, and was
about three-quarters of a mile in length, as
far as we could judge.

No sunlight penetrated here now—although
at midday, no doubt, a blazing shaft would
come down, converting the rock into hot
masses which would give off waves of heat.
But only for a very brief epell, for the sun
would pass beyend the range, and again
leave the canyon in a state of gloom,

At present it was delightfully cool, and
we' were greatiy relieved. It was very
pleasant in here, after the glare and heat
of the hillside. Now and again we caught
sight of a lizard, but there were practically
no animals and very few insects. And we
pushed on again. | .

‘“ Jolly interesting, but we haven’t come
on -an exploration tour,” I 3aid. ** We’re
scouts, don’t forget—and we've got to spy

put the lay of the.land.” .
**1 suggest we go straight on, anj go

1 down
‘“We'll have a look at these blacks at close

|

to the [forest,”” eaid Handforth.

quarters—and examine the reef, too. It’s
no good doing a thing by halves.”

“What about the thousands of <can-
nibals?’’ asked Pitt.

‘** Oh, we can dodge them!"

*“ Thanks—but 1I'd rather be excueed,”

smiled Reggie. “If we didn't happen to
dodge at the right moment, the result would
probably he somewhat embarrassing. Per-
sonally, I don’t quite fancy adorning a can-
nibal cooking-pot with my young remains,
But you're safe, anyway, Handy.”

“Why am I?”

‘“ Because you'd be too +{ough,”’ repiied
Pitt sweetly. ‘*Jokes apart, though, we
can’t risk going down into this part of the
island in full daylight, We're unarmed, and
there are only four of us. It would be
simply asking for trouble, and we eghould
find it.” _

‘““* You’re right,”” T agreed. ‘‘ Even if there
are only fifty blacks altogether, we shouldn’t
stand an earthly. And, personally. I don’t
much fancy being massacred. We’ll confine
ourselves to taking observations.”

‘“* Hear, hear!” said De Valerie,

Handforth grunted, but made no comment.
He probably reaiised that our view was the
best, although he didn't like to admit it.
And by now we were nearing the end of
the canyon. And the cleft was opening, and
the sides were growing more rugged and
rocky. '

And then, at last, we emerged.

It was like coming out of a doorway, and

at first we all stood there staring iu
astonishment.

“My hat!” exclaimed De Valerie, ab
Iength. ‘* What a ripping view!”

‘“ Glorious!” said Reggie. * It's not a

bit like I expected!” :

We found ourselves standing upon a wide
flat ledge which extended to right and left
on the very face of a precipice—a great
cliff which rose sheer for hundreds of feet.

And this ledge petered out on hoth sides
after about a hundred yards, making it im-
possible to progress further. And just in
front of us the ledge came to an end—it
was about ten feet wide here. Going
cautiously near, I peered over. and found
that the drop was one of about three hun-
dred feet! Immediately below there were
the tree-tops, the forest growing right up
to the cliff!

And away over the forests we could see
the coast-line of the island. It wus a very
different coast-line to the one we already
knew, for it was extremely rugged, with
sharp-pointed headlands and many narrow
bays. And there seemed to be rocky cliff

against which the lagoon lapped.

Out beyond, the reef was broken and
patchy, as though only half-formed. - There
were many places were the sea raced in.
And now, for the first time, I could under-
stand how it was that the lagoon had been-
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that memorable
as

- &0 fearfully violent during
hurricane. 1t was not entirely enciosed,
we had belicved,

Handforth turned to us, and looked rather
ale.

W Great pip!"”" he said faintly.

“ What’s the matter?” 1 inquired.

““* The—the matter!” said = Handforth,
“* ,ook! Look down there! It’'s hundreds
of feet sheer! One step forward, and it
would mean death! Don't you see?’ he
added, staring at us all in a queer way.

‘““ Yes, of course, we see!” exclaimed Pitt,
““ But you're not ecared, I suppose?”

‘“ Scared!” roared Handforth. ** You—you
habbling lunatic! But I was just thinking!
When Church and McClure and I came here
during the night all this mountain side was
in dcep shadow and as black as ink. But
everything beyond—down there—could be
seen clearly in the moonlight.”

‘““ By Jove!" I =aid, with a whistle. ** You
mean that you didn’'t know about this ledge
and the sheer drop?"

“Yes!” exclaimed Handforth. It was
only by a piece of luck that we didn't walk
forward! We saw the lights and the
ficures, and so we turned back. But we
might have plunged down to death!"

It was the thought of Handy's narrow
escape that had startled him, And, without
a doubt, it had been a narrow escape.
Moeonlight iz all very well, but can be very
treacherous and deceptive, The three
juniors had passed through this canyon in
the darkness, and upon emerging on to the
ledge they had had no idea of the yawning
chasm which lay only a step or two in front.

Further progress, of course, was quite im-
possible. We were on the face of the cliff.
We could not mount, for the face was sheer.
We could not descend, for the drop was
¢normous and the cliff-side smooth., And we
could only venture along the ledge either
way for a very short distance, for it nar-
towed and finally vanished into nothing.

There was only one way 1o get off this
ledge in safety—and that was to go back.

But we stood looking at the scene for
some time, allowing a clear mental picture
to become imprinted in our mind's eye. At
first it seemed that the igland on this side
was quite deserted. We could see patches
of the lagoon, but these patches were bare,

We could see grassy slopes and forests and |

the gleaming white beach. But there was
no movement—no indication of human pre-
sence. But we were wrong—there was an
indication.

I suddenly raised my hand, and pointed.

‘“ Look down there!” I said.

From behind a clump of trees—a big pateh
ol cccoanut palms—there arose a thin spiral
of blue smoke!

“ By jingo!” exclaimed Pitt. *‘Smoke!
-And a camp fire, hy the look of it! There
must be a native villace down there. But
I don't think there’s much reason for us to
be alarmed. The island isn't exactly swarm-
ing with caanibals, anyhow."”

| back now and report.

“Rats!" suld Handforth.
vvhat this jougle comnceals.”

This, in a way, was right. We bhad no
means of knowing what lay hidden in this
well-wooded streteh of land. The spiral of
smoke was eloquent evidence of the presence
of human beings.

“ There doesn*t seem to be much danger,”
remarked De Valerie. * The blacks can’t
get up here, fiowever much they try. This
cliff is like a Dblank wall, and can't be

““We can't tell

{climbed in any way."”

““ Still, it's good to know that there's a
way through,” I said. * We'd better go
And it'll be just as
well to push on with the defcnces—hecause
the natives may come round the lagoon.’” -

‘““In boats or canoes?" asked Pitt.

‘“Yes,” [ roplied. * They haven't doune it
yet—but that doesn't say they won't. They
evidently don’t know that we are on the
island, and so they haven't troubled. But
as soon as they find us—well, there'll be
some cxcitement.”

“It’s quite likely the bhlacks themselves
will be the scared ones,” said Reggie. 1
don’t suppose they'll harm us, anyhow. But,
a9 you say, we must he prepared for any
emergency."

It certainly would not do to take things
for granted. Just bhecause we saw only one
small spiral of smoke, that was no guarantee
that there were not large numbers of blacks
on this part of the island. And I knew well
enough that in many of these isolated tropic
isles there were savages atill as primitive
and cannibalistic as there were hundreds of
years ago,

Even Papua—or -New- Guinea—is dangerous
to penetrate in many parts, owing to the
savagery of- the blacks. And Papua 13
under - British rule, and controlled hy the
Australian Government, I believe,

[f cannibals exist in such a place, it is
certain they exist in an isolated, uncharted
island, where there i3 no sort of rule—and
where the natives have probably seldom seen
a white man, |
y }t hehaved us, therefore, to be very care-
ul,

And so, without wasting time. we turned
back and went through the deep canyon.
Emerging on our side of the island—as we
called it—we descended the slopes and once
more returned to Shark Bay.

We found all the fellows greatly active -
still practising with their bows and arrows.
And they were becoming surprisingly pro-
ficient with these weapons. But as soon as
we appearcd we were surrounded.

We gave our reports, and both Nelson
Lee and Phipps listened with great interest
and attention. ,

‘“ By all appearances there does not seen
to be any great danger,”” said Nelson Lee.
“ At the same time, we wili push forward
our preparations ior defence —"' '

“ Hold on, guv'nor—yeu're not in this!"”

| [ said firmly.



““ Indeed.”

“ 0f courge not,”” T declared. ** You're an
invalid, sir. All you've got to do is to
keep tu your little apartment, and look on.
I'm not going to have you taxing yourself,
or worrying. We'll deal with this matter.”

Nelson Lee chuckled.

““It seems that 1 have a very small
voice nowadays,” he smiled. “ But with
this broken arm, and with my strength at
a low ebb, I'm afraid I should not be of
much use. I should, indeed, be in the way.
So I'll let you get on with it without in-
terference.” . g

It was the best way.

Nelson Lee was not himself, or he would
have been the absolute leader, and we
should have relied upon him for ¢verything.
But he was just getting better, and we
certainly wouldn’t allow Hhm to overtax
himself now—which was reaily the ecritical
time. A relapse might be fatal, for it
would probably bring a return of the fever.
And we didn't want that.

We knew for certain, now, that others
were on the island in addition to ourselves.
This much we had discovered. And it
destroyed that feeling of security and con-
fidence which had hitherto been with us.

We had to be constantly on the alert.

We never knew when a dozen black faces
might bhe peering at us through the bush.
The juniors were constantly looking up and
down the lagoon, as though expecting a
crowded war-canoe to come nosing around
into our own domain. _

There was a feeling of uncertainty in the
a]rl

e e gy

CHAPTER IIIL
THE LIGHT THAT DIDN'T FAIL !
PLTE

EGINALD
grinned.
“Weli, we don't

seem to have inuch
gore flowing about!” he re-
marked. “But we're all
prepared, and that's one

agreed Handforth. ‘“ Why,
all these defences we could keep off

thing."”

'** Rather!"”
with
hordes of blacks—thousands, in fact!”

‘“1 wouldn’t be tno optimistic,” I smiled.

“I'm perfcctly satisfied with the defences,
but it's no good deceiving ourselves.”

“ What do you mean?” asked Handy.

‘“T mean that if a force of blacks num-
bering two or three hundred attacked this
stockade, they would wipe us up in less than
half-an-hour,”” 1 replied grimly. *“ One de-
termined rush would smash the fence down,
and we should he done.”

““Rats!"' said Handforth.

‘““ At the same time, I don't believe the
blacks would have enough pluck to make a
determined rush,” I went on. * And that’'s
how we should score. And with a few

| ments,

stunts to startle the beggars we might
even, put them to flight. But they haven't
arrived yet, so what's the good of discuss-
ing the matter?”

Although we kept on saying this, the con-
versation nevertheless continually reverted
to cannibals and attacks, and all that kind
of thing. The fellows could not keep calm,
and were continually on the qui vive.

It was now morning, and the evening of
the previous day ard night had passed with-
out any untoward incident. The defences
were complete in every detail, and the De-
fence Minster and the War Minister were
making an ‘inspection, accompanied by a
few other Governmant officials, In other
words, Handy and 1 were strolling round,
looking at everything.

Considering that we were only a party
of twenty boys with one able-bodied man,
the result was astonishing—more especially
when it is remembered that we had bo
proper tools. Certainly, we had heen greatly
helped by the engineering tools which had
been discovered in the packing-cases cop-
taining the donkey-engine. Those tools had
come in for a hundred-and-one different pur-
poses. The makers would have been rather
astonished if they counld have known to
what purposes these things were being put!

The result was gratifying.

The house which we had built stood in-a
clearing in the palm grove. Three sides of
it were surrounded by the towering, lealy
cocoanut palms. The fourth side faced the
lagoon, and was quite open. The [four
corner-posts of the house, to be exaet, were
live, growing frees. The result of this was
that when an extra high wind blew the
whole structure swayed =slightly. But there
was no fear of it collapsing, for it was built
throughout of flexible canes and creepers
and dried grasses. It could be driven
pnearly flat without eoming to any harm.

Within the house there were several apart-
the Food Ministry oeccupying the
rear, in charge of Fatty Little. There was
a big living-room, airy aud cool, and a sleep-
ing apartment next to it. Then there was
Nelson Lee's own special room, arnd one or
two store places. :

The floor throughout was made from tree-
trunks, and smoothed over with sand.
Upon the whole, we had every reason to
be pleased witl: our efforts. The thatched
roof came right down over the front, form-
ing a fine veranda. The actual floor of
the building was eighteer: inches {rom the
ground itself. Anybody could crawl right
under the house from one side to the other.

We had taker particular care with
Fatty's department, for if he happened to
he careless with the fire, the whole building
would go up in a biaze like a torch. But
everything had been planned so excellently
that the danger of fire was almost non-
existent.

Completely svrrounding the house was a
high fence—a palisade composed of young
saplings—driven deep into the ground so as
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to form a strong barrier. At intervals there
were loopholes—although these were not ap-
parent from outside. Each loophole wuas
provided with a cununing little door.

And, in diiferent places, there were stacks
of arrows in readiness. There were bows all
ready for the fellows to grab if an attack
came. And every junior had his appointed
plece, and would know exactly where to go.

The pulisade was provided with spiky
points at the top. It would be a very dilli-
cult matter to <ciimb over—a dangerous
undertaking., Then, further back, we had
constructed two or three primitive mortars.
They were like gigantic catapults, each
provided with a sling ecapable of hurling
great lumps of stone to a distance of a
hundred yards.

We called these contrivances our_Artillery

Brigade. Certain fellows were detailed to
work these mertars in the event of an
attack.”

“We ought to be all right,”” I said. ‘“‘Any-
way, I reckon a crowd of blacks would he
pretty surprised if tley tried to rush us.”

“I jolly well hope they'll come!” said
Fandforth.

““ You hope they'll "come?”

“ Rather!"

““ Are you anxicus for a battle?"

*“ Yes, and 8o are most of the other fellows'
gaid Handforth. “ Get it over and done with
—-that's what I say! I'm just longing for a
scrap! By George! We'll show these blacks
what's what !"'

As a matter of fact, a larze number of
juniors were indeed, looking forward to a
scrap. Our defences were =0 excellent that we
did not fear any disastrous consequence.

But the blacks didn't appear—we were left
alone. - |

Accordingly, T determined to devote the
day to something that required attention.
As I pointed oubt tu the fellows, we might
just as well be busy. There wasn't much
sense in sitting down and remaining idle.
We might wait for days without anything

happening.

" “We're going to fix up the electric-light!”’
I declared.

“It can't be done!" said Christine. ‘* We've
got the dynamo, and everything to make the
current with, but there's nothing to drive
the thing with."

““Yes there is,”' T said. “If we all work
with a wiil, we'll have the juice cn, and the
lights going by to-night.”

Everybody was enthusiastic to proceed with
the work, and all agreed to help. Even Fattly
Little was deprived of one of his assistants
for the day. The reason for hastening the
work forward was that the electric-light
would probably serve a good purpose if it
came to a fight. .

To suddenly switch on the lights in the
darkness would scare the blacks out of their
wits. " Frightening the ravages would suit us
}nuch better thun driving them off by sheer
orce,

We had found the electrical il:_t.sl;allat'ion

Uttering a gasp of disgust, the savage
threw himself forward and grasped
me in his powerful hands.

Iall packed in a big case. It had been

washed off the Wanderer's deck with tde
steam-enzine parts when the vessel struck
the reef. And, remarkably enough, the whole
thing was intact, and scarcely harmed in any
way.

The most fortunate thing of all was that
the vacuum lamps were whole. The filannnts
had not been broken—which spoke well for
their manufacture. There was a good num-
ber of them, and if we got the plant going
we should be able to have electric-light
in every room—one on the verandah, and
another in the centre of the stoskade itself.

I set all the fellows at work.

The case wae completely unpacked, and
all the wires and fittings and fuse-boxes and
other articles were laid cut. I instructed.
Pitt and his men to proceed at once with
the wiring, Pitt knowing quite enough about
electricity to do the job all right.

In any case, he only had to run the wires
over the house, and fix the switches on in
the various rooms. A mere elementary
knowledge of electricity was quite sufficient
for this task.

Other juniors were set to work laying the
thick insulated cable. Thie cable was run from
the house to the plant, which would be set
up a congiderable distance away. But there
was plenty of wire, and so we considered that
we might just as well use it.

Ordinarily, of course, an electric-light plant
ia either driven by a gas-eugine or an oil-



and frequently by a water-motor.

engine,
But there was nothing of this kind in the

case. The motive power for the installation
was evidenlly contained in another box—
which had not been cast ashore,

It was up to us, thercfore, to make a
water-motor of our own.

At first sight this seemed a very tall pro-

position; but it wasu't very much of a tusk
when we really got down to it.

- Not a great distance from the house a
stream flowed swiftly between grassy baunks.
It came [rom the high ridges, and raced
down the hillsides, throngh Geyser Valley,
eventually Josing itself somewhere among
the swamps near the alligator-infested stream
which we had called the Alligator River.

This little rivulet was quite big enough
for our purpose, and we carefully examined
the banks for some distance before deciding
» on the exact locality for the power plant.
The very nearest spot to the liouse was not
quite suitable, for the current "was hardly
strong enough.

So we went about thirty yards further
hack, where the water raced down a minia-
ture rapid. Here the current was swift and
powerful, the water hissing and swirling in
foaming cascades.

Just at this point, too, there was a large
flat stretch of ground, providing an excel-
lent foundation for the little house we had
designed to build. 1t would merely he a
hut, just big enough to shelter the plant
from the weather.

And so we got to work at once.

And when ten juniors work hard, a great
deal is done. The main thing was the water-
wheel. I had already designed it in my mind,
and once the wood was ready, fixing the thing
together was not so very hard.

At all events, the late afternoon found
the water-wheel complete, snd running. It
acted perfectly, and we had a kind of geared
arrangement by means of pulleys which led
direct t¢ the current manufacturing plant.

But, of ccurse, we could not put this into
action until everything else was in readiness.
There was a kind of lever which we could
pull in order to set the dynamo in motion.
The water-wheel itseif was going all the
time. There was no nced to put this out
of action.

Pitt and his men had been working hard
at the other end, and all the wiring had been
practicaliy done. The cable was laid, and
connceted up. And when the evening was
gbout to change rapidly into night 1 went
round cxamining all the differcnt points, and
seeing that the wiring had been correctly
done.

Then I got the f{ellows busy with the
lamp-holders and switches. They were soon
fixed. In faet, just when the darkness was
about due we had the whole job completed—
pretty ncarly a record.

Now it remained to he scen whether the
Hght ‘would come!

The lamps were all fitted in, but the
switches were turped off. It was quite likely

)

that the plant would be running too fast,
and if tno much current was generated it
would naturally overtax the filaments, and
burn them out. We didn't want to risk
anything of that sort.

But the whole apparatus was excellently
made, and could be controlled quite easily.
[ immediately sent a messenger to the power-
plant itsclf—where two fellows were waiting
—with instructions to put the water motor
imto operation. He arrived, and gave the
order,

*“Good!" =aid Christine, who was one of the

the two who had been left behind. **1s
ever{’thing fixed at the other end?”

LX) es-?'

“Then let's hope it works,” said Bob
Christine. *‘ Personally, it seems a bit too

good to be true.
you know,
in action.”

He pulled the lever, and at once the gears
were set in motion, and the primitive coun-
trivance got into action. The plant com-
menced humming with a business-like sound.
And the juniors took good care not te touch
any exposed part; there might be a short,
circuit and shoeks are mot very pleasant.
But everything seemed all right, and after
a few moments the three juniors hurried
through the gloom towards the beach.

In the meantime 1 was standing by the
switch in the verandah. The tropic night
had swept down, and everything was black.
only a faint glimmer of the lagoon could be
seen.  Within the stockade itseif all the
amateur electricians were gathered round,
hungry and very anxious.

Tea had been delayed mnearly a couple of
hours in order to get the job finished, for
the juniors wanted to have the novelty of
le't;lkmg of their evening meal by electric -
1gnt.

I waited until

I can't quite believe it,
Anyway, we'll shove the dynamo

I reckoned that the mes-

senger had reached Christine. Then 1 put
my hand to the switch. Instantly 1 knew
that the current was there. 'The metal-

work felt alive, although I had received no
shock. The ‘ dead sensation had com-
pleteiy gone. Perhaps there was a tiny short
circuit somewhere—but nothing that mat-
tered.

‘“ Look out, you chaps!" I said.

Click!

1 pressed the switch down, and at the same
second the lamp lm.ngiui; from the verandah
blazed into life. The light was clear and
brilliant, but, az I saw at a glance, was some-
what under maximum power. Nothing could
have been better. The lamps would not be
overstrained, aud the light was good, in any
case, And we were guarded against acci-
dents by the fuse boxes.

““ Hurrah!”

“1t’s alight—it’s working!”’

‘““ Great!”

‘“ Absolutely!”

The fellows crowded round, filled with ex-
citement- and delight. For it really was ex-
traordinary to see the verandah lit up with

“ Watch !
i
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electric light., Amid such primitive surround-
ings, the effect was rather strance.

“ Let's try the lights inside!”
Handforth.

““ 0h, they're bound ta be all right,"” I said.

They crowded into the living-room, and
Pitt switched the light on. Tt blazed out, |
and showed every nook and craugy of the
rcom. Nelson Lee and Phipps were oreatly
interested, and full of praise.

o Splendi:.l, my boys!"" said the guv’uor.
““ T must confess that I did not believe you
would actually succeed. This is a vast im-
provement. The most modern lighting ap-
paratus amid the most primitive surround-
ings.

““T mean to r-;fn

shouted

the bally thing is some-
what extraord.!”’ "observed -Archie. * Per-
fectly priceless, and what not! Dear old
onions, kindly allow me to reel forth several
yards of the old congratulation stuff. 1
mean to eay, it's positively brainy. Abso-
lutely!”’

Fatty Little was delighted, and without any

delay he proceeded to provide a hearty
meal. The living-room was well supplied |
with chairs and a big table. The chairs

were roughly-made articles, but quite satis-
factory. And the table was made of great
logs, each one being spht in half—thus form-
ing a smooth top. It was somewhat warped,

but we didn’t mind details of this kind. |

Fatty sprang another of his surprises. He
had a number of birds he had succeeded in
killing, followed by fried fish, and a sub-
stitute for potatoes in taro root. Then we
had bapana fritters with breadfruit, and
quite an excellent concoction to drink made
from cocoanut milk and mamngo. In fact,
Fatty was becoming so expert with the food
supplies of the island that we were feeding
better than we were accustomed to feed
amid civilised surroundings, The grub was
quite different, but it was wholesome ana|

palatablé and tasty.
And on this evening we enjoyed the
electric light to the full. It must be ad-

mitted. however, that lichtzs were a certain
drawback, for they attracted mosquitoes by
the swarm, flies by the million, and every

imaginable kind of flying beetle and other {

ma-ect

Supper was only just over when Nelegon
Lee appeared.

““1 don’t want to alarm you, hoys, but 1

think it is most unwise to have these lights
burning now,’”” he said. ‘*We do not wish!
to give the blacks any indication that we
are here. And these lights can be seen for
a very great distance, It would bhe safer, 1
imagine, to remain in complete dnrl\ne,vs Ior:
the tlme being.”

There was a great deal of truth in thc';!li

guv'nor's words, and so we switched all the
lights off except Fatty’s—and this we;
shaded so much that there was not much
fear of any reflection being scen.

| could speak.

“It’s just like it used to be during the |

aiddy air raids!"” exclaimed De Valeric.
** Afraid to show a blessed light!"”

“ What’s the good of fixing up the peant
if we can't use itY” demanded Handforth,
“I call it sheer rot! If we are attacked—

all the better! Let it come, and get it
over! That's what I say!”

‘* Hear, hear!”

“ Good for you, Handy!"”

Handforth was rather surprised to find

himself supported.

“I'm bezinning to sece that some of you
have got some sense,”” he said, waxing en-
thusiastic. ** This uncertainty is rotten, and
I vote that we 'bring matters to a head.
And we'll do it at once—to-night!”

“Bring matters to a head?’ 1 repeated.
“ How?"

“Why, if the blacks won't come to ns—
we'll go to the blacks!” replied Handforth
grimly. ‘““ Who's game?”

“0Oh, don’t be an ass

“It's the only thing to do!” went on
Handforth. *“ It's no good trying to fool
ourselves. The fight's got to come sooner or
later. And it might just as well come now.
Who's willing to invade the enemy terri-
bor},?il

There were not many votes,

“ Look here, we can't very well attack the
blacks,” I said. ** But there's one thing we
can do—and I think it would be just as
well to do it to-night. We'll get up a
real scouting party. We’'ll invade the enemy
country and try to discover exactly how
many blacks there are. That would be an
end to all uncertainty, anyhow.”

‘““ Hear, hear!”

“I'm with you, Nipper!" said Pitt.

‘* Same here!™

“Good!” I exclaimed briskly. * We'll go
at once—"

“Hold on!” interrupted Handforth.
“What about me?”

“Well, I don't know!"” I said dubiously.
“You're a fine chap when it comes to a
scrap, Handy—but I'm a bit uncertain about
you as a scout. You're too jolly noisy! 1
think we'd better leave you behind.”

“In that case, you'll have to think
again!’” snapped Handforth. * Huh! Likely,
ain't it? Likely that the War Minister is
going to stick behind—-""

“That's the War Minister’s
explained.

‘i Eh?ll

“*Yon never heard of a War Minister who

14

place,” 1

went into battle,”” I said. *“ He's not a
member of a fAghting force—he'’s the chap
who directs operations from the base.

Therefore, it's up to you to stay here.”

‘ Absolutely!” eaid Pitt.

Handforth looked rather dismayed.

‘“*What's to become of the other chaps if
an attack happens?”’ I went on, before he
“ Supposing you ‘came with
us on this scouting trip, and the stockade
was attacked during our absence? What
wauld the fellows do without youi”

Haundforth stroked his chin.



‘“ Well, of course, they'd be in a bit of
mess,”’ he admitted, without the faintest
inkling that I was pulling his leg. * The
whole thing would be muddled up, and we
should come back to find lots of dead
bodies! Still, T think I ought to come with
you. There won’t be an attack——"

‘““You never know—there might be,” I ex-
claimed. ‘‘Look here, Handy, you wanted
to be War Minister, and we made you War
Minister. You can't be a Field-Marshal as
well! The whole crowd of chaps look to
you to protect them while we're away—it’s
your job!”

Handforth reluctantly consented to re-
main—for, as he stated, if he came disaster
would bappen to those who were left behind.
These who were left behind had an idea
that disaster would c¢ome in any case.
Handforth was enough to bring disaster,
single-hpnded. )

“ LOOE here,”” exclaimed Pitt: ‘‘it’s all
very well to talk about going on a scouting
trip. But haven’t you forgotten some-
thing?”

“You mean that precipice?”

“0Oh, you haven't forgotten it?’ said
Reggie. ‘* How do you propose to overccme
the diflieslty? We've got electric light and
a steam engine, but we haven’t got as far
as aeroplanes yet!”

‘““We don’'t need an aeroplane,” 1 said.
‘“* Some strong twine, and enough of it. 1ln
fact, the best thing wculd bhe to make a
kind of rope-ladder. We can sling this at
the top, and then c¢limb down—and the
ladder will be all ready for us when we
want to go back.”

This was considered to be an excellent
idea—and, indeed, the only feasible one.
A rope was all right, but when it came to
getting up it, there would be some trouble.
It’'s ope thing to swarm down a rope, and

another to swarm up it. But a Jladder
would be easily negotiable.

A large number of fellows, directed by
Phipps, were soon on the job. We had

-Jarge stores of creeper-like stuff which~ we
had used for building purposes, and which
was left over. A lot of it was something
like rafia grass—such as gardeners use—only
very much stronger. They were in immense
long strands, and when several of these were
bound tcgether and plaited, the result was
a-rope of such strength that it would bear
the weight of an elephant

The ladder itself was made of thls stuff,
with rungs of cane. And, of course, it had
10 be extremely long owing to the fact that
the drop was so great But it was light,
and could be easily carried.

And soon we eet off—seven of us. The
little party consisted of Reginald Pitt, Jack

Grey, De Valerie, Bob Christine, Tommy
Watson, Tregellis-West, and myself.
Our task was to penetrate into the

enemy’s country in secret, and to find out,

a | pened to be.

In this way we should get rid
of all the uncertainty. We wanted to know
the truth.

Handforth was left in charge of the fort
—as we were beginnping to call it. He con-
sidered himeelf in a very important position.
and hardly realised that the c¢hances of a
disturbance were very remote.

I led the way through the moonlight and
up to the canyon. 1 found it without diffi-
culty, and having passed through that grim
cleft in the mountain, we once again found
ourselves upon the ledge I stood looking
out in silence for a few moments. And 1
could see that Handforth had been right.

The ledge was in deep shadow, and it
was almost impossible to tell that there
waa a sheer drop just in front. It really
looked quite safe to go forward. But we
had been before—and we knew differently.

The coast line of the island was clearly
outlined in the moonlight, and we could
seef the white line of surf on the broken
reef.

But there were no lights of any sort.

‘““ Doesgn’t seem to be very thickly popu-
lated !’ said Jack Greyv. ‘It looks ,to me
as though the whole place is deserted. I
shouldn’t be surprised if those blacks were
merely a canoe load from another island.

I've heard these cannibals go from island
to island.”

“That's right enough,” I agreed. *‘ And
you ., may be  correct. Still, we

mustn't take anything for gramted, so we'll
a0 down this cliff, and then press forward.
And remember—-theres going to be no talk-
ing. and we must be as silent as mice.’

Tlns warning was very necessary—even
now we were talking in whispers—for the
night was still, and the human voice carries
far under such circumstances. Furthermore,
the blacks were possessed of acute hearing.
In some respects they are animal-like when
it comes to smelling and hearing.

We found the descent of the cliffi quite
easy. The rope-ladder was secured firmly
to a great boulder at the top—and, of
course, it was tested bhefore we trusted our
weicht over the edge.

The latter had been put to an enormous
etrain before we left the camp, and we knew
that it would have accommodated three of
us at a time, if necessary. And s0 we were
confident.

After a little discussion, we decided that
it would be a wise move to leave one of our
number in charge of the ledge. We didn’t
want anything to happen to that ladder.

Of course, there was a bit of an argument,
but it was settled in a way that could not
cause trouble. 1 pulled seven pieces of
straw out of my grass kilt, and made six of
them exactly the same length, and the
geventh short. Then I held them out to
the others.

“ The chap who draws the short one stays
behind,”” I said. **1f it’s left in my hand,

if possible, exactly how many blacks there |1 stay behind.”

were, and what manner of people they hap-

The matter was scon decided. At the



third draw Tommy Watson gave a grunt of
dizgust. He had got the short straw.
**Just my rotbten lIuck!” he growled.
¢ All richt—buzz cif! I'll stay here!"
There was nothing to arguee about, and we
commenced the descent at once. It was not
without a thrill that we went down that
Jagder.,  Wiat shonld we find on the lower
lavil?  What danger should we walk intof?
We went down one by one, and I was the

first to descend It was arranged that 1
should violently shake the ladder when 1

touched solid ground—this being a signal for
the next man to descend.

1 went richt down, and it wae fortunate
that the elilt was in deep shadow, or my
ficure would have been outlined against the

cliff in the moonlight. At last I found
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And right at the top there was a great

mountain of rcck—a curious-shaned pile like
a pinnacle. No doubt it conld 1% seen rjtht
away down in the lower section of the
island,

We only had to make for this rcek pin-
nacle, and we knew that the ecliff lay Dbe-
hind, with the danpghng rope-ladder in that
exact spot, .

Keeping close together, and unslinging
our bows and arrcwes, we <rept forward into

fhe cnemy country. We were well armed,
each fellow having a bow ang a dozen
arrows. In addition, we carried ¢lubs slung

from our waists.

And we continued going downwards—pass-
ing  through little meadows and valleys,
where trees grew in clumps®and witere rivu-

]

““Well, I’m blessed !’’ | exclaimed in astonishment.

For there lay the Wan-

derer, obviously aground and lying slightly over on one side.

n.yself passing throuch leaves and branches. |
And theu the latter came to an end. I
was just about ten feet from the ground—
so our judgment had been pretty accurate,
i-:.lthnngh we thought we had made it too
ong.

Fortunately, there were plenty of branches
to climb on to. I soon made myseli secure,
aud gave the signal. And in this way we all
got down. From the ground itself there

was not the slightest sign that any rope-
ladder was there.
‘““Now, try to keep this spot in mind!”

I whispered. * It’ll be casy enough to lose
it unless we're very careful—and then we
shall be dished.”

The warning was well needed, for we cer-
tainly did not want to get lost on thiz part
of the izland, and with our means of escape
cut off. As it happencd, however, we soon
found an excellent landmark.

We -had only passed a few yards through

the trees when we came upon a bare hillside.

lets trickled merrily. And then, when we
were nearer the coastline we entered into
great groves of trees—where we had to be
very careful to mark our way.

We were on the alert all the time for any
gign of the enemy. But we heard wothing,
and saw nothing, except for an occasional
scamper in the undergrowth—mo doubt
cavced by a wild pig, or one of the other
minor arimals that were to be found on the
island.

The forest land was practically the same
as the wooded country we were accustomed
to on our own side of the island. We found
the chapparel groves and every kind of
other tree, including the breadfruit and the
banyan and the artu, and the ever-present
cocoanut palm. -

These groves were delightful in the full-
daylicht And at night, although gloomy,
there was something exquisitely beautiful to
behold—particularly when a full tropic moon
was sailing overhead,
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The cavern-like fastnesses
were filled with a greenish kind of light,
which was at once weird and entrancing.
Almost - everything that grew could = be
plainly seen—the orchids lying in wild pro-
fusion, other flowers, the delicate vine ten-
drils, and the big tree boles. And the whole
ecene was illuminated by. this greenish kind
of lumincsity.

It must not be imagined, therefore, that
we were groping in darkness,

We could see where we went, and took
care to remain. in cover as much as possible.
We progressed slowly—for there was no
hurry., And undue haste on a mission of
this kind might prove to be fatal.

At - length we came out upon a little
clearing. There were other trees beyond.
And, through them, there seemed to be a
faint murmur of water. It was not unlike
the trickling ¢f a brook.

“The | roon!”" 1 breathed softly.

‘““ But t.e lagoon doesn’t make a noise like
that!” whispered Pitt.

“It would on this side—the rcef is
broken,” I murmured. * That would cause
bigger waves on the shore and a certain
amount of surf. I believe the beach lies just
through those trees. We ehall have to go
careful now.”

~Sir Monti¢ suddenly lifted his head and
sniffed.

_ “ Dear old boys, ¢can you smell anythin’?”’
"he asked softly.

We sniffed the air, too. |
© **A faint smell of burning wood,” I said,
after a moment.

‘* Exactly,” said Montie. “‘I caught a big
whiff just now—I did, really!”

“That means a camp fire!” T said.
““ We're getting nearer—so we shall have to
be extra cautious.”

. We continued on our way, and I took the
lead. I had had a good deal of experience
in wooderaft, and I was constantly on the
lpok-out for any signs of human inhabitants.
So far we had seen nothing. .

Handforth’s thousands did not seem to be
materialising. At all events, the bush was
certainly not swarming with blacks. We had
quite satisfied ourselves on that point.

We were very cautious as we crossed the
little c¢learing, but nothing happened. The
smell of woodsmoke was now quite pungent
and unmistakable. And when we entered
the belt of palm trees beyond, we knew that
the beach was only a short distance away.
For we could hear the waves distinctly and
clearly. .

And we had only progressed a few dozen
yarde, when suddenly, just a little distance
ahead, a wood spark went floating across a
little clear space. I came to a halt on the
second. The fire was quite close!

“ Hist!” I breathed. ** We've got to go
like shadows now]l”
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of the forest.

“ Are we getting near something?” whis-
pered Pitt.

I didn't answer, for it would have been
risky., We passed on in between the trecs,
and then—almost without warning—we
found oureelves looking upon a little alcove
of the beach. The palms grew almost cut
of the water, and here there was a kind of
natural arbour,

In the centre of it a camp-fire was

| smouldering.

And, as we looked, we caught sight of a
gigantic savage—a black, nearly naked, who
carried a huge spear. The man was over &ix
feet high, and his sole clothing was a kind
of loin-cloth, with ornaments round his legs
and arms. He drove the epear into the fire
and stirred it up.

There was a blaze instantly, but we
couldn't see much because our view Wwas
partly marred by creepers and undergrowth.
The black passed out of range, leaving the
fire. And we gazed at one another in the
gloom.

‘““ Well, that's settled it—the blacks are
here all right!” whispered De Valerie.
“ But where the dickens are all the others?
 There’s no need to be scared of one blessed
cannibal!? - -

‘““Hush!” I breathed. *‘ Don’'t talk!"

The only words we had uttered were so
low that they could npt possibly have been
heard two yards distant., However, it was
better to he on the safe side.

I made a move to go a little nearer. But
just at that moment we all received the
shock of our lives. For hardly had we taken
a couple of steps when a nearly naked black
sprang out from behind a tree just near by.

He faced me, his spear uplifted,

I gave one gasp, and wrenched at my club.
Then, without hesitating a second, I struck
with all my strepgth. 1 might just as well
have tried to kill an elephant. The black
grabbed my arm, and the club went crash-
ing to the ground.

I was at his mercy—the spear was about
to carve its way into me. And at the same
second I could see, out of the corner of my
eye, that the other juniors were fighting,
too. For the palm grove had suddenly
hecome alive.

This was the very thing I had feared.

From the very start I knew that there had
been a possibility of our walking into an
ambush. But I had considered that with
proper care, there would be no danger of
being trapped.

And now this had happened!

We were in the grip of the savages! 1
could not see what the other fellows were
doing—I only knew that they were fighting
desperately and fiercely. Ae for myself, 1
instinctively felt that my last second had
cﬂmeb
Wwas

The spear hovering—and ] was

unarmed !
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CHAPTER 1V.
A STAGGERING SURPRISE!

UT death did not
follow on the instant.
As a matter of ab-
solute fact, it didn't
follow at all, or I shouldn’t
be writing this now. That,

when you come to think ot
is pretty obvious. At the same time, 1
that I gave up all

it,
don't mind admitting
hope.

, Then the savage
and uttered a gagp of disgust,
himself forward, grasped me In
ful hands, and v.lurled me over his head as

hurled his spear down
He threw
his power-
though I were no heavier than a sack of
straw.

“ Great Scott!” I gasped,
than anything else.

I fell to the ground like a stone.

For some extraordinary reason, the black
dropped me as though I had suddenly be-
come red hot. The fall was so unexpected

more surprised

that I fell heavily, and most of the wind]

was knocked out of me. in pain,
and dazed.

And the huge black man was bending over
me. He extended his hands and picked me

up. Then he pushed his own face right

I sat up,

into my own, and I could see his eyes gleam-.

ing in that pale greenish light.
“ Wau!" exclaimed the black
mad, or art thou really mine
Manzie?"

“Am 1

Just for a moment I thought I had taken

leave of my wits—I thought T was in some
nightmare, in which I was hearing a voice
from the dead. My breath came in gulps,
and I seized the arm of the ncgro in a
feverish grip.

“ Umlosi!” I shouted wildly.

“ Phen, indeed, it is thou!" shouted the
black. ** Methinks my brains are deserting

me. Or thou art the ghost of Manzie—since
thou cannot surcly be thyself in real flesh
and blcod?”

“Yes, it's right,
gaaped. * Oh, my fzomlne%'
were dead—l——l thought

““ Even as thou sayest, Manzie!" said
Umlosi. “J, too, thought that thou wert
dead—for ever more

“Well, I'm hanged!” came a voice
through the darkness. * Great heavens!
It's one of the St. Frank’s crowd! Abso-
lutely one of the voung beggars dressed up |
like a fighting Dervish! By the Lord
Harey "

In that second I could have wept for joy.

““ Dorrie!”” 1 yelled madly.

It's mot often I get excited, but on this
occasion I hardly knew what 1 was doing.
Jt all seemed so impossible—so utterly and
absolutely incredible. Dorrie! That voice
had belonged to Lord -Dorrimore! I would
know it among a thousand other voices.

And we had all taken it for granted that

Umlosi—it's me! I
I thought you |

own little

&

.

+
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Lord Dorrimore and Umlosi were dead. 1

seemed to come to myself with a start, and
I knew that a kind of pandemonium was
raging. All the fellows were talking at once
—shouting, in fact.

“ They're not blacks at all!” came Pitt's
voice. * Look, you chaps! It's Mr. Somer-
field, and—and Lord Dorrimore! And these
other chaps are members of the yacht’s
crew!"

“ Begad!”’ gasped Sir Montie.
possible, dear old boys.”

I dashed through the treces frantically.

“It's im-

And there, standing with a crowd ol
others round him, was Lord Dorrimore. He
was attired in spotless white ducks, and

there was an expression of mild amazement
on his face. It was Dorrie himself. |1
dashed up to him, and fairly hurled mysell
at him.

“ Dorrie!” I panted. * Oh, thank good-
ness!”
‘“ Here, steady—steady!” ejaculated Lord

Dorrimore, with a gasp. * Don’'t knock afl
the bally breath out of me, my son. 1'm’
hanged if it isn't Nipper! An’ I'd given you
up for dead long ago.”

“Well I'm jiggered!” 1 exclaimed. “ We
thought you were dead.”
The joy was so tremendous that for a

time we didn't know what to say or what

to do. We simply jabbered away, shouting
to one another, and generally behaving as

though we were half-demented.
But one thing was quite clear.
We had taken Umlesi for a cannibal—

and at a distance he certainly looked like
one. For he was carrying that big spear of
his. And the others had not come into our

line of vision.

We had, therefore, assumed that all these
dim figures were blacks. And they, on their
part, had come to the same conclusion. Pos-
sibly they had caught a glimpse of vs as we
stalked through the trees, and they could
not bhe blamed for mistaking us for savages
—attired as we were.

All sorts of thoughts flooded into my mind,

I could now eee, of course, that the lights
which Handforth and Co. had seen the pre-
vious night were caused by Dorrie and his
men—members of our own party—and not by
savages at all.

That was the astonishing part of it.

All this time we had been labouring under
a misunderatanding. And Dorrie and Co.
had been exactly the eume—whl(,h, after all,
was quite natursl.

After the first joy of being reunited, my
| irst thought was for the i‘de‘tY of the
juniors. Had they come to any harm during
this misunderstandln"’ Had anybody been
injured?

“It’s all right, Nipper—you needn't get
the wind up!” exclaimed Dorrie. ** Therc’s
nobody hurt—not even a darned scratch.
But if we'd filled the whole crowd of you
with lead, you couldn’t have blamed as.”



- "*We shouldn't have been able to, sir,”
-grinned Pitt.
“ Well it would certainly have been rather

awkward,” agreed Dorrie.
mistook you for a crowd of pygmies! We
thought the island was inhabited by a race
of savages a eize smaller than usual. Hang
it all, what else could we think? With those
grass things, an’ no other clothin’, you look
eavages to the life!”

“ We haven’t got any other clothlng'” 1
explained., “ We had to wear something,
Dorrie. But why didn’t you fire on us?”

‘“My dear lad, we didn’t want to bore
holes through you until we found out what
kind of an enemy we were up against,”
replied his lordship. * So we just sprang
out on you by surprise to see- what you

would do. Then you made some yell or
other—an’ I recognised your voice in a
tick.”

“80 did Umlosi!” 1 said, rubbing my
¢lbow. ** He dropped me like a stone!”

“ Wau! Was not my surprise of the most

wondrous kind?”" asked Umlosi, ‘“ Indeed.
Manzie, I was flilled with wonder and amaze,
ment, For thou art alive—and we had
mourned thee as lost!”

I looked from one to the other of them
with gladness in my eyes.

“* There’s one thing I can’t quite make
out,”” 1 said. ' You say you sprang out on
us by surprise, How did you know we were
near?"’

Dorrie grinned.

“Don't ask me,” he said calmly.
losi's the c¢hap who =niffed you out.
got a nose like a bally bloodhound. An’ he
heard you, too-—although I'm blessed if 1
know how! So we waited, an’® then the
sctap began.”

"“We thought that you were blacks—and
you thought that we were blacks!” I ex-
claimed. - ** Well I'm jiggered! Then there
arent any caunibals on the island at all?”

i Well, we haven't met any of the gentle-
men . yet,” replied Lord Dorrimore. ' As
far as we know the plaae is like Roblson
Cruesoe's island, an’ there’s been no sign ol
Man Friday.”

““ You see, Master

“1'm-
He's

Nipper, we took it for
granted that you were dead,” put in Mr.
Somerfield—one of the officers of the Wan-
derer. *‘ And we were ashore to-night, look-
ing for some fresh meat, when Umlosi de:
clared that there were strangers about. And
that’s what started it.”

““1t i3 indeed as thou sayest!" said Um
logi. “ Wau! Mine ears did detect some
etrangeness in the atmosphere. Then 1 knew
that we were not alone.
to find thee alive!”

‘“It’s even more wondrous to find you
chaps alive!” 1 exclaimed, * By jingo! And
we'd been assuming all the time that the
Wanderer had gone down with everybody on
board. Where did she sink?”

** She hasn’t sunk!” aald Dorne calmly.

*“What!” 1 yelled

*“1 mean that we |

But it is wondrous

“ The old tub is practically all right—ex-
cept for the fact that she’s sittin’ on the
sea hed!” replied Dorrie. ‘‘ However, that
doesn't matter much—bhecause the water’s
only about as deep as a puddle.”

We looked at him in amazement.

“ Then—then you haven't been cast away
on the island, sir?’’ asked Pitt.

“In a way, yes,”” replied Dorrie. ““ At the
csame time, there’s no need for you to
assume all sorts of rum things. We've got
to sort matters out. An’ to begin with, 1
vote we shift somewhere where there's a
little light. I want to have a look at you
fairly and squarely.”

*“And I want to ask all sorte of ques-
tions,”" 1 said.

“ Even now, Manzie, we are filled with the
areat curiosity!” exclaimed Umlosi. “Mayhap
thou wilt be able to relieve my anxiety con-
cerning the great Umtagati? 1 fear that
disaster has happened to my master.”

“Yes, what about Lee?” put in Dorrie
quickly.

““ The guv’nor’s all right——"’

‘“ Alive and well!”" roared his lordghip.

il Yeﬁ!!! " g

“'By the Lord Harry!” shouted Dorrie,
leaping a yard into the air, and then grab-
bing my fist. ‘ Nipper, they're ,the very
words 1 was hopin’ to hear. But, by gad,
I was afraid to ask the question.”

“You thought, that Mr, Lee——"’

“I thought he’d pezged out!”” replied
Dorrie, *“ You didn’t mention him, and 1

was afraid to! Come on—let’s get into theé
open!”

I had noticed eome llttle restraint about
Lord Dorrimore, and now 1 knew the reason
why. He had believed that Nclscn Lece was
dead—but had not liked to put a direct
question for fear of hearing the.dread con-
firmation of his fears. Now he was changed
—i:xfud danced about like a schoolboy him-
self.

We left the grove in a party, and soon
emerged upon the beach—into the brilliant
moonlight. The waves were hreaking rather
noisily on the sand, and there was a little
bay with sharp, rocky headlands on either
side.

The rcef out beyond was very patchy, and
the sea from outside came tearm" in with
full strength. There was no sign of the
Wanderer.

Out in the clear moonlight we could see -
almost as though it were day. Dorrie him-
celf was looking flushed and excited. Um-
logi’s great face had a grin on it of tre-
mendous width—he was filled with joy.

All the other members of the party were
dressed in their usunal clothes, and they con-
sisted of Mr. Somerficld and members of the
yacht’s crew. They regarded us with great
amusement.

*“Well I’'m hanged!” said Dorrie. *‘Can
you blame us for mistakin® you for a set of
cannibals? Why, you look the part to the
life! Bows an’ arrows—<clubs! Why, hang
it all, you're the limit!”
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1 grinned.

“We had to make some kind of clothing,
and we faked up weapons,” I explained.
“ These bows and arrows are pretty etfec-
tive, too.”

“They look tt!"" =aid his lordship. *‘An’
I shouldn't mucih care to try a dose from
one of these clubs. The knob of that chap

ecems capable of administering a pretty
decent sleeping draught!"

“ Where's the Wanderer, sir?” put in
Pitt.

“ Never mind the Wanderer now,” replied

Dorrie. “ I've got about a thousand ques-
tions I want to ask, an' 1'm hanged if |
know where to start. Still, here goes.
How's the professor?”

“You mean Mr. Lee?"” asked Reggie.

“0Of course.”

““ He's getting on all right,"”” I replied,
before Pitt could speak. ' You see,
broke his arm, and had a lot of nasty
wounds, and then got fever, and some of
the wounds became imflamed——"'

- By gad!"' said Dorrie. *‘“ He seems to
have caught several nasty packets!”

“ 1t was only Phipps who pulled him
round,” 1 said gravely., * It's amazing,
Dorrie. Phipps is absolutely a wonder—I

don't know what we should have done with-

out him, He's turned up trumps every
time.”

‘“ Phipps?'' repeated Lord Dorrimoere.
N Yc;u mean the valet chap?”

ii res.ll

““He didn't look particularly brilliant——""
“ That's just the etrange thing about
Phipps,”” I put in. “To judge by his

appeiarance, you wouldn't think he could do
anything particularly clever.
full of ideas, and what he doesn't know
about first-aid isn't worth knowing. All the
other fellows are 0.K. And we should have
heen as happy as sandboys if we had known
that you were all alive.”

1l_‘)urrie looked puzzled, and etroked his
chin.

“ But look here,”” he said. “I'm deu-
cedly mixed. You were chucked into the
lagcon when the hoat broke away. Re-

member?  The old yacht was on the reef,
and you went overboard—the whole crowd
of youngsters—an' before. we could do
bally thing, the Wanderer slipped into deep
water, an’ we gave you all up for lost. How
have you been livin'?"

" Like wild men of the woods!" I grinned.

“Well, so it seems,” agreed Dorrie, glanec-
ing at my attire. *“ An' how about grub?"

““ Fish, Dbirds, oysters, breadfruit, taro
root, bananas, mangoes!” I replied, reeling
them off in quick succession. *“ We've had
tons to eat, Dorrie—and everyvthing abso-
lutely first-class. Tatty Little is the Food
Minister, and he’s done wonders!"”

"“"And we built a house, sir, with a stock-
ade, and we're all ready in case of an
attack by blacks,”” put in Pitt. * We've got
a e'eam engine that'll really go, and our

H
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house is
light.""

Lord Dorrimore stared.

“Jt's not the first of
shortly.

“I'm not kidding you, sir—it’s true,” said
Reggie. '
- " True!” repeated Dorrie.  ““ Look here,
my lad, I'll swallow what you've told me
about the taro root and the mangoes and
the house—I can believe that part. But
I'm hanged if I'm going to believe that
you've got electric light and a steam engine.
No, sir! My leg wasn't made to be pulled!”

We explained to Dorrie how we had found
the packing-cases on the reef, and how we
had faked up the machinery for our own
uses. And then, of course, he was comn-

fitted up

April!”" he said

| pelled to believe our words,

“ Well, upon my soul!’ he exclaimed.
“T've heard that mnecessity is the mother
of invention—but I'm dashed if you young-
sters don't beat the band! You must nave
been pretty busy sirce you were cast ashore!
Why, you've started a colony!” ,

“We didn't know what lay on thils side
of the island for a long time,”” I went on.
“Then Handforth happered to find a canyon
leading throygh the ridge. He did the trip
at night, and saw lights, And, of course,
we believed that you were blacks, and we
hurried on with our defences. But, look
here! We've been doing all the talking,
Dorrie! Where's the Wanderer? How have
you been getting on? It's up to you to
begin now!"

“My dear kid, there’s not much to tell!”
said Dorrie. ** Just come this way, an' L'l

1 show you somecthin’.”

Yet he's chock |-

e

We wualked along the beach to the point
of the bay, where great masses of rocks jutted
out in the mooniight. The place seemed to
be deserted and barren. But then, rounding
these rocks, we came to a sudden halt, rather
startled. We stared, openmouthed.

IFor there, seemingly towering almost upon
us, was the Wanderer, with electric lights
aleaming from portholes and deck-houges!
She was obviously aground, and lving slightly

over to starboard, with her bhows pomting
straight to the beach.

“Well, I'm blessed!” 1T exclaimed, in
astonishment.

— —

CHAPTER V.
THE GATHERING
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OF THE CLANS!

T was rather startling to
come across the yacht so
unexpectedly. And we
could easily understond

why we had not seen her

' during our daylight survey.

- | For the coast herc was high,

with hig clilfs, and the vessel had been com-

pletely hidden by these towering, rocks.
‘“She's lyin' in about a cupfui of water,"

(Continued on page 23.)

|




Bmef No‘tes abou{' ;
Ous FOOTBALLERS

I

i Being a short account of the careers of the famous foot-
1| ballers whose photographs we are presenting to readers
I with this number. Specially written for ‘ The Nelson Lee
[ ]

|

Library” by ‘' Rover."

-— N TS
.

= p—
O GEaas s GEnas & eSS § NS ¢ T 0 S 0 S e G N G ¢ G () S ¢ I P R § IR

W. E. RAWLINGS.

HE most prominent player in the |

Third Division of the League last
season, was undoubtedly William
Rawlings, the prolific goal-scorer of the
Saints of Southampton, and the man
who was tried on two occasions as
England’s centre-forward. On a rough
average he scored a goal in every club
match in which he played, and with the
exception of the Grimsby Town cham-
pion goal-getier, J. Carmichael, finished
up at the end of the season as the
highest scorer in the English League.

Rawlings was born at Andover, in
Hampshire, and played for the Andover
F.C. until 1914, when, answering the
call of King and Country, he joined up
in the Field Amabulance and went to
France, Coming through the War
successfully, he joined up in the ranks
of Southampton in 1918, and has been
one of the most distinguished men on
the side ever since,

He was awarded his first honour on
March 13th, when he played for Eng-
land 1ﬂainat Scotland. His form on
that occasion was not great, but so well
did he do in club matches afterwards,
that the sclection committee could not
very well leave him out when it came to
picking the side against Scotland.

Though not yet fully-developed,
there is no doubt that Rawlings is dhout.
the best man for the centre-forward
position that England can find to-day,
and it s more than probable that we
shall see him in his country’s colours
next season. Height 5 ft. 9 ins.
Weight 11 st. 6 1b,
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E. LONGWORTH.

e ———

NIE of the most discussed players
towards the end of last scason
was Ephraim Longworth, the stal-

wart captain and full - back of the
League Champions, Liverpool F.C.
Longworth is a Lancashire man by
birth, hm ing first seen the light of day
in Hallmell near Bolton. Almost
since he was able to toddle he has been
keen on football, and he commenced
his carecr when at school by assisting
Bolton St. Luke’s, and also playing in
representative games for Bolton Town.
From Bolton St. Luke'’s, Longworth
moved up later into the Senior St.
Luke’s, a team which played in Lanca-
shire Combination matches, and there
he gained a great reputation. After
playing with the Seniors some time,
he moved his quarters to High Strect
St. George’s, with whom he took the
plunge into professionalism, Ephraim
(lid well with the 8St. George’s club, and
it was with quite a good reputation
that, in 1907, he left to join Bolton
Wamlerers With the Wanderers, how-
ever, he was not a complete success, ior
he did not get many chances to show
what he could do. He spent only one
season at Burnden Park, afterwards

moving to Leyton, whence his present -

club sccured him.

Ephraim has had a successful time
w1t11 the Liverpool club. In 1914 he
was a member of the Cup team which
met Burnley, and after the War he
represented England in two ** Victory ”’
International matches. To this Iist of
honours must be added the distinction

ined last season in leading Liver-

to victory in the League Champion-

sl'np Height, 5 ft. 8} ins. Weight,
11 st. 8 1b,

%

%



I

 Nippers !

= ——

——— e —— o ——

F
i

f

No. 32. EDITED

Editorial Office,
The Beach, - Lagoon Island.

My Dear Readers,—This has been,
indeed, a week of surprises. The find-
ing of Lord Dorrie, Umlosi and the
yacht’s crew after we had given them
all up for lost has put new life into us.
The whole party i1s now complete again
and we are all delighted beyond measure
at the re-union.

The drawbacks of being marooned on
an uncivilised island are now completely

removed by the fortunate reappearance
Life on the island will §

of the Wanderer.
henceforth be a real holiday experience.
Of course, there are dangers, the worst
of which, is the menace from our can-
nibalistic neighbours.  Those that we
have beaten off are sure to return with
hosts of others, and I am very doubtful
whether we shall be so fortunate next
time. Your sincere friend,

Nirrer. (The Editor).

EXTRACTS FROM
MY DIARY.

By REQINALD PITT.

ERIOUS trouble td-day between the
War Minister and the Food Depart-
ment. We thought the Prime

Minister would have to be called in, but
managed to settle the matter. Fatty
Little got up early and raised steam in the
Rocket. The engine had been garaged at
the rear of the house, near Fatty’s kitchen,

. sl

BY NI

| Moths, mosquitoes, flies of every
beetles, and

He thought it a great wheeze to raise
steam, and use the boiling water for
brekker, and washing up. Then Handy
got busy. Engine belongs to his depart-
ment, and Fatty knew it. Handy left
him alone after he had tried for about ten
minutes to knock him down. Then we
dragged the War Chief away, and peace
was restored.

Have been thinking.
morning between Fatty
gave me an idea. Why not run pipes from
Geyser Valley and always have a supply
of hot water from the geyser ¢ Can't be
done, because we haven't got any pipe, |

That affair this
and Handforth

922.
alk

vuly 1, 1

A

PPER.

—

| But we might make a kind of trough.

Shall have to get busy and survey the
ground. and see if it’s possible.

Archie in trouble. Has been complain-
ing that he's lost Phipps. Now that
Phipps is Prime Minister Archie is left out
in the dashed cold, and what not ! Rough
on Archie. He doesn’t get any attention,
and has to work like the rest, Archie is
inclined to believe that home 1s best,
after all! Poor chap, he misses his morn-
ing cup of tea and his soft lounges. Still,
the life is doing huin good. He'll be another
fellow when we return to civilisation,
When ? Goodness knows !

Christine’s on the injured list. Had a
bathe in the lagoon to-day, and mistook
& whacking great crab for a chunk of coral.
Very foolish. And the water's so clear,
too. Not content with standing on the
thing, he had to dive down and handle it.
Result : Christine suffering from severe
wound on left wrist—all bandages and
pain. The crab was a whopper, and gave
him what-ho! Nipped his wrist® in a
terrific manner, and carved into the flesh.
These tropical crabs are strengthy.

Modern magic amid primitive sur-
roundings. We've got electric light laid
on, owing to Nipper's cuteness. Jolly
fine. Lightsin the living-room, and every-
where, Even on the verandah. But
there's a catch in everything. The insects
that buzz round the lights are enough to
make a chap go dotty. Millions of 'em !
kind,
oodness knows what else,
The only relief is to switch off. And
when you switch off, then you get g
tremendous lot of other insects that like
the darkness ! Living in the tropics may
be lovely, but 1t isn’t all honey.

The monkeys are getting cheeky. There’g
one little beggar which hangs round the
Food Department. He's always there,
ready to grab bits of grub, and Fatty can
nearly handle him. Fatty’'s going to tame
him if possible, and make a pet of the little
chap. Some of the chaps say that this
monkey looks just like Handy—and Handy
heard 'em! Ructions. Black eyes, etc.
Handy says he's going to drown the
monkey when he catches it, Perhapshe's
jealous! - |
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WONDERS OF THE TROPICS!

By BOB CHRISTINE.

No. 3.-CREEPY-CRAWLIES.

it Hae Its Drawbacks.

IFIZ on a South Sea i:land has its
drawbacks. You may get glorious
wild flowers and sunny skies and blue

lagoons, and all the rest of 1t, but you
can’t have yvour bread buttered on hoth
sides, as it were.

In England we have moderate weather
all the year round. No extremes of heat
and ¢old, except on very rare occasions.
And we have a few grass snakes and vipers
in the forests, and beetles and things
generally. But, by Jove, we don’t have
creepy-crawly horrors like they have in the
tropics ! So the stay-at-home people have
something to be thankful for.

Mosquitces; Beetles and Ants.

- I'm mot a naturalist and I don't know
* the names of the things that crawl about
Lagoon Island—so 1 sha'n’t bother. 1
know a lot, of course. Ants, for example.
And mosquitoes and beetles. DBut there
are.thousands of others,

We haven’t been in our log-and-cane
house long, but the ants are getting busy
already. The little beggars crawl every-
where, on the walls and the roof and the
floor. They're having a go at the house
itself, I think. In time they will com-
pletely eat the logs away ! They get into
the food, and generally make themselves
unpleasant.

Nocturnal Nuisances.

The mosquitoes are awful in the evening.
They bite terribly, and when a fellow only
wears a kind of grass kilt; he knows all
about it. Angd if there's a camp fire, or
any other light, then swarms of other things
arrive. They come in armiecs—regiment
after regiment. -

Moths of all shapes and sizes and colour
flutter round your head in such numbers
that it is almost impossible to dodge them.
And flies Flies! Little tiny midges,
about a quarter of an inch long. ~ They
appear by the million. They fill the air
with a soft buzzing sound, and they fill
your eyes and mouth too, if you're not
careful, They settle on every inch of

scavangers.

exposed skin, and make life miserable,
Oh, for mosquito nets !
Centipedes and Scorpions. ‘

Beetles arc everywhere. They are big

and small, for some of them are enough to
scare a chap. They come droning through
the air—the flying kind, I mean, and then
—flop ! They hit you with a fearful whack,
and fall. And we've got to be careful of
centipedes. They're about a foot long—
and they bite! And scorpions. Going
about bare-footed and bare-legged is no

joke.

Why It Is Unlucky to Kill Spiders.

Spiders seem to be harmless on Lagoon
Island—although they .don’t look it.
Some of them are as big as a saucer, and
others quite small. There are quite a
number of the smaller ones in the house
already. We don’'t kill them, because
they make war on the flies. It is enor-
mously interesting to see these spiders
stalking the flies—and trapping them,

Hermit Crabs.

But the most interesting crawlers about
the house are the hermit-crabs. Wo
wondered what the dickens they were at
first, and how they came to the house so
soon after it was finished, I can’t tell. The
first we knew was at night, when we heard
all sorts of knockings and a general kind of
a racket. "

Investigation led to the discovery of
these hermit-crabs, with their top-heavy
borrowed shells. They're qucer beggars,
some of them being quite tiny, and others
of a considerable size. These larger hermit-
i::.rl?bs can give you a very nasty nip if they
ike.

At first the fellows wanted to drive the
things out. But Nelson ILee advised us
to let them remain—as the hermit-crabs
sniffed out and destroyed all sorts of
ingsect eggs. They would act, in fact, as
So we just let them stay
on in residence. And at night we don't
need telling that they are still lodging with
us,
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TA? Cabinet Meeting of the
Lagoon Island Government.

By Our Parliamentary Representative.
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Cabinet Ministers Present :

Pairrs, Prime Minister.

N1rPER, Defenice Minister.
ReciNarLp Prrr, Housing Minister.
E. O. HaxprorTH, War Mnister,
Farry Lirrie, Food Minister,

HE meecting took place beneath the
T large palm tree to the left hand side
of the house. The subject under
discuseion was connected with the Defence
Department, and dealt mainly with the
various kinds of weapons that could be
cmployed in the event of an attack by
savages.

The Prive MINISTER, in a short opening
specch, urged the necessily for immediate
steps being taken. He pointed out that 1t
would be fully to assume that Lagoon
Tsland was safe merely because no blacks
had actually been secen. He told the mect-
ing that not a moment was to be lost in
completing the defences. He concluded
by saying that he would be glad of a debate
on the matter, and praised the whole
community in the highest terms for the
manner in which the Government had
succeeded. (Cheers.)

The Prive MiNisTER resumed his seat,
and the DEFENCE MINISTER at once rose,
but before he could open his mouth the
War MixisTER jumped up and waved a
hand aloft. In a voice which could have
been heard as far off as Palm Tree Island,
he declared that it was up to him to make
the chief speech.

It so happened that the DEFENCE
MixisTER had commenced speaking at the
same time, and it was therefore necessary
for the PREMIER to intervene, in order to
restore peace, For some little time there
was a great commotion, amid many cries
of * Or(ﬂr 1 At last, however, the DEFENCE
MinisTER was allowed a hearing.

He suggested that the entire forces of
the Government should be placed at his

|

e i —

disposal (shouts of *“ Not likely ! * from the
WAR MiNisTERr). He proposed that large
primitive catapults should be constructed
within the stockade, and went on to
describe the mnature of his device. It
would consist of a sling, capable of hurling a
stone weighing anything up to 14 lb. The
spring for this contrivance would be pro-
vided by means of certain young trees,

 which the DErFExcE MINISTER went on to

detail in particular. (Hear, hear!)

The PREMIER approved the scheme, and
proposed that it should be set into opera-
tion at once. At this point, however,
the War MINISTER again jumped up, and
glared round. He said, in the plainest of
plain terms, that the idea was rotten,
He had a far better suggestion to make.
And, in any case, it was his job, as he was
the Chief of the War Departinent.

The War MiNisTER went on to desecribe
his own method of defence, which appeared
to consist mainly of a reliance on bare
knuckles. He declared that it was only
necessary to fight hand-to-hand, and any
nurnber of blacks could be defeated.

Finally, the War MiNisTER was shouted
down. Indeed, in order to make an
absolute accurate record of the meeting, it
must be stated that the WAR MiINISTER
was finally seized, carried down to the
beach, and dumped into the lagoon.
He was forbidden to further participate in .
the Cabinet Council,

The HousiNg MiNISTER having seconded
the proposal put forward by the DEFENCE
MiNIsTER, the 1meeting was declaved
closed. No heced was taken of the Foob
MiNisTER’S demand that new regulations
should be applied regarding the members
of his staff. One gathered that the Foobp
MixisTER was indignant because his staff
insisted 133011 having tasters before meal-
times, and while his back was turned. The
matter was adjourned until the next
meeting of the Cabinet.
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(Continued from page 17.)

observed Dorrie, “ The lagoon is shallow,
an' how the deuce she managed tc poke her
way into it is a mystery. All sorts ¢f queer
things happen in a storm. Well, there she
«—an’ if we ever get her afloat again it’ll
Lbe time to cheer!”

“ And I suppose you've been living on her
just the same as usual?” I asked.

« Absolutely,” replied Dorrie. *‘ Of course,
we shoull have been dressed in black, if we
had had any—in mournin’ for you youngsters

and Lece. We thought you'd all taken your
last trip. Umlosi was the ounly fellow who
lived ashore. He buiit a camp for himself |

among the palms, an’ revelled in the mos-
guitoes! There's no accountin’ for tastes!”

This explained another point—the camp
fire at nigtt. DBut we were so astonished by
the whole affair that at the time we didn't
pay much attention to small details,

We were all excited.

‘““ Well, you'd better come on board,” said
Lord Dorrimore.

We all agreed at once, and the prospect
seemed quite novel to us. After living in
the wilds for only a short space of time,
ordinary civilised surroundings seemed quite
strange. :

“We can't stop long,"”” 1 suid. ** And
then we shall have to buzz back to our
camp, Dorrie—and you’'ll have to come with
us. By jingo! Won't there be a sensation
when we arrive!”

*“ Rather!' grinned Pitt. * They all be-
lieve that we camc out on a scouting trip
to see how many blacks there were!”

““* Well, you weren't exactly wrong—you
found one!" smiled Dcrrie. ** But, some-
how, T don’t think Umlosi is a cannibal!”

*Thou art pleased to jest, N'Kose!”
rumbled Umlosi. **Methinks my young
masters would have fared badly had this

part of the island been peopled by canui-
bals. Greatly wouid I like to tell of the
Joy that fiils my heart!”

““We're all feelinig pretty bucked, Umlosi,”
I remarked. ** Well, let's get on board and
have a Jook 1ound. This is great! 1
thought we had looked upon the old Wan-
derer for the last time!”

There was a boat pulled up on the beacl,
and we soon piled into her and rowed away
over the lagoon. The Wanderer was soon
reached, and we climbed noisily up the
accommodation-ladder.

There was a commotion at cnce.

One or two mermbers of the crew had been
smoking with ease on deck. But as soon as
they heard our voices, and saw us, they
sliouted excitedly to " their companions.
And in a few moments we were surrounded
by various members of the crew, who shook
our hands, and grinned with delight at see-
ing us all safe and sound. '

*“ Why, young gents, we all reckoned that
you’'d gone to Davy Jones's locker!” ex-

_ H THE NELSON LEE
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[uireless is busted-—most of

| storms.”

claimed «¢ne of the sanlofs. * Crikey!
What a blinking surprise!”’ :

There were all sorts of exclamations and
congratulaigons, and pot merely the sailors,
but the =stokers and engine-room staff
crowded round and gazed at us as though
we had suddeunly arisen from the dead.

Then at iast we found ourselves down in
the saloon—same old saloon, absolutely un-
chapged. There uad been 1o damage done
to the versel’s interior. But there was a
very serious wound in her bows. Here, he-
neath the water-line, the plates were torn
and twisted, and the entire lower portion
of the vesscl wars flooded.

But, so far as we could see, there was
nothing wrong. It was not until we went
down into the bowels uf the yacht—Tater on
—that we were able to realise the grave
nature of the catastrophe.

But, of course, the most amazing thing
of all was that the Wanderer had escaped
at all. Her captain had given her up for
lost, and had npever even hoped that she
wculd be driven ashore. She was disablad—
she was slranded—but she was far from
being a wreck,

In the saloon we partook of biscuits aud
lime-juice—quite a novel diet to us in thesec
days. And Lord Dorrimore sat and smoked,
and regarded us with full and complete

 satisfaetion.

‘“ By gad, but it's good {o see }'?u again!”
he exclaimed. ‘1 never knew how much
I'd missed your unhandsome faces! 'Rhings
may seem all right, but you mustn’'t he too
optimistic. As a matter of fact, the whole
position dis simply fearful. That's the bald
truth.”

It doesn’t seem very fearful to me, sir!”
said one of the fellows.

““That’'s because you don't realise the
mess we're in,”” replied Dorrie. *‘'Thig
isiand is—well, goodness knows where it
is! But we know where it isn’t! No ships
ever come this way, an’ it might be a couple
of years before an old whaler happens to
nose her way across the horizon.”

““But what ahout the wireless, sir?”’
quired Pitt.

“*N. G.!"’ said Dorrie briefiy.

“ But can't it be repaired?” ! asked.

*It's no good askin® me; I'm only goin’
by what I'm told,”” =said his lordship. ;* The
it was washed
away while we were on that bally reef.
Anyhow, we can't send any messages.””

““ But, how the dickens did you get to this
side of the island?”’

Dorrie shrugged his shoulders.

“One of the tricks of these tropical
he said. “ We ghlid. off the reef
stern foremost, an’ at first 1 thought we
were goin’ clean under, an’ I began sayin'
my prayers. But we floated, after all, an’

in-

seemed to be in a kind of general whirlpool

of spray an’ wind an’ water!”

“"Was she sinking, then?”’ I inquired.

‘* Not actually sinkin’, but water was
pourin’ in at about five hundred gallons a
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gocond !'' said Dorrie calrply. :
couldn't do anytblring. With the steerin’-
gear out of action, an' everythin' else gone
wrong, we were at the mercy of the storm.
An' then before we knew anythidg else, there
was a frightful bump an' a thud, an' we'd
arrived! In other words, we were here,
calmly sittin' down on the coral and the
crabs!"

“1 expect some hidden current got hold
of the yacht!" I said. ** These islands are
queer thiogs, Dorrie. It was cnly by pure
luck that you happened to push through that
opening in the reef and sank in the lagoon.”

“ Lucky!” repeated Dorrie. * My dear kid,
it was providential! - Jusgt beyond the rcef
the water's as deep as mid-ocean. We should
have sunk like a stone, with all hands.”

“ Thank goodness you didn't!"” I excloimed.

“That's what 1 =aid, too!" observed
Dorrie. ** Well, n the mornin' it was all
bright an' gay, an’' we gtarted to have a
look round. Our chief auxiety, of course, was
about you fellows."

“Didn't you think it likely we might have
heen cast ashore on the other side of the
island?"’

“That's just the point,' said Dorrie. “ We
didn't know we'd come round to another
coast! In the darkness, we thought we were
still in about the same spot. But now it
seems that we must have come ali the way
Tound. Of course, the first thing we did was
to get some boats, an’ row round the lagoon.
But we couldn't go far, because the coral
sticks up almost to the surface in places—so
shallow that we nearly smashed the bottom
out of two bhoats before we knew where we
really weré." |

T'he whole thing was becoming quite clear,
to us now, and we were aanxious to get off
back to camp, so that we could spring our
glorious surprise on the others. I could just
picture the scene.

We had gone off on a mere scouting ex-

pedition—and we should come back with
Dorrie and Umlosi, and with the glad news
that the yacht was cafe and sound. The
fcllows would go dotty with delight, And
there was Nelson Lee.

“By Jove!” I exclaimed, e¢lenching my

fists. ““ This'll be better than all the medi-

cine in the world for the guv'nor! When he
sees your face, Dorrie, he'll dance with de-
light."

‘““ Does my face have an effect like that?"
inquired Dorrie. ““ Gad! ['m simply longin’
to see the dear old Professor once more!"

“Kven as thou sayest, O N'Kose!' ex-
claimed Umlosi. “I, too, am waiting with
great anxiety to grasp once more the hand
of the mighty Umtagati—he of the magic
eye! Wau! Let us be on our journey, my
father!"

““ As thou sayest, my son!" said Dorrie
briefly. * We'll push off!"”

He jumped up, and in a very short space
of time a party had been organised. It con-
sisted of Dorrie, Umlosi, Mr. Somerfield, and

“The captain scven members of the yacht's crew,

|

There

were ten as well as our own
party.

“Might as well take a crowd, to create an
impresgsion!'" remarked Dorrie. * By the
Lord Harry! I'm lookin' forward to this sur-
prise just like a blessed kid! Won't we give
‘em a jump, en?"

In ‘many respects Lord Dorrimore was3
merely a big, overgrown schoolboy. His
face waz aglow with pleasure and his cyes
sparkled, and he was all eagerness to be ofl.

We started away from the yacht, and then
commenced €to march through the palm
groves, and the wooded country beyond to-
wards the great cliffs near the centre of the
island. ‘

‘“ I suppose yvou younasters know your way
back!" exclaimed Dorrie, as we walked.
“1t's no good relyin® on me—or any of us.
We've tried two or three times to get over
that ridge, but that cliff stopped us every
time."" .

“T1t won't stop us to-night, Dorri,” I said.

‘“You needn't worry."

We marched on quickly, at times passing
through the curious subdued green light of
the forest glades, and at other times march-
ing acrogs brilliant, moonlit patches of open
country.

“I did not make any mistake, but led the
party straight up to the cliff, and then to
the very tree under the rope dadder, which,
it will be remembered, was too short to
reach to the ground.

We paused there,
others,

“I'H go up first!" T said briskly. “ If you
go, Dorrie, Tomrmy will be so surprised that
be will Tall head first over the ledge.”

““Is that the kind of effect my face has?"”
asked Dorrie. 1 knew it was pretty bad,
but I'm shocked to hear this! Well, make
haste—up you go! We can't wait here all
nightg!"’ "

I gunickly ckimbed the tree, and found the
rope ladder without difficulty. T mounted
the rungs with caution, but as speedily as
possible. And when I hanled myself over
the edge of the rock ledge, I found Tommy
waiting there with an anxious look on Lis
face.

“Thank goodness, you've come back!" he
exclaimed. *“ You've heen a fearful time!
[—I thought something had happened!”

“ Something has happened!” 1 replied.

“What!" said Tommy. * Any of the
chaps hurt—or—or——""'

‘““No, you needn't jump to conclusions!"™ I
replied cheerfully. “ Opne look at my face
ought to be enough to tell you that every-
thing is all sercue. Tommy, old man, get
ready to cheer!’

Watson stared at me.

“Po you mean there aren't any Lblacks?”
h2 asked.

“T mean there's cnly one—and he’'s Um-
losi!"” L replied impressively.

altogether,

and I turned to the
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“« Um—Umlosi!”’ gasped Watson.
you must he dotty!”

“I'm not!!"”" I yelled. ‘" Now then—cheer!
They're all safe, Tommy—Umnlosi and Dorrie
and all the rest "’

Tommy Watson Cidn't cheer. He hadn't
got any breath for cheering. He could only
stfmd there and gape at me. At first he
turned pale, then he flushed, and then he
looked at me with eves that blazed with ex-
citement.

“ I—1 don’t believe it!” he panted. ' It—
it can't be true, Nipver! O, it's rotten to
kid me like that——"

“Kid you!” I chuckled. *‘Look there!”

Lord Dorrimore had just climbed on to the
lJedge, and he stood up. Tommy Watson
rushed at him and grabbed his aim.

“Oh!"’ gasped Tommy. “It—it'es true,
then! You're alive!”

** Yes—by a piece of luck!"” replied Dorrie.
¢ Strictly speakin’, I onght to be dead—you
nearly ciwucked me over this bally ledge, my
son! Whoa! Steady on! Don't forget
we're standin’ on the edge of a precipice!”

Tommy Watson nearly went off his head
witli excitement, and 1 looked at him with
amusement. And when I came ta think of
it, I realised that I must have acted in just
the same way, earlier.

“ Well, thank goodness I'm here!” said
Dorrie. **1 was expecting that dpomg} for
~a ladder to coliapse every minute.”

‘“It’s strong ecrough to carry haif-a-dozen
men! We gave it a thorough testing,
Dorrie!”

One by nne the others came up, until we
were all on the ledge. And then we started
onr journey through the gloomy canyon, and
then, once more in the open, down the hill-
rides towards Shark Bay, and cur part of
the coast. We went with all epeed, and our
hearts were light.

When we grew near to the camp I called
a brief halt.

“I think I'd bhetter go in first!” 1 said.
“I'll spread the news——"

“No you won't!” interrupted Dorrie firmly.
** Not hkely, young "un! This is goin’ to he a
sr}npri'se—a_n’ we're not goin’ to be left out
0 .it.ﬁi y

“ But it'll be such a shoeck—"

** All the better!”’ said Dorrie. ** Lead on,

Macduft !’ '

We almost broke into a run when we came
to the palm groves, and went through the
greenish tml:ght Then we came upon the
cpen beach, and just to the left lay the
ctockade, and the log-nouse within.

‘““Who goes there?”’ came a challenge sud-

“ You—

denly. s ulm B on
e All right, Handy!" I shouted. ' It's

onty u
i ﬁ"

" Oh gnnd " came Handforth's }oire
safe?” .

P -

h

‘“Yes,” 1 shouted, running up to him.
** Rush inside, and switch all the lights on!™
‘““What the dickens—"'
“* Quick—it's important!” I
‘“ Switch every light on you can!

place a blaze!”

“Rot!"” saild Handforth.
to do that! It'll only bring hordes of blacks
down on us! What's the game—"

‘*“ All right—blow you!' 1 said quickly.

I pushed past him, without ;Dmng him any
satisfaction—and then met Church® I told
him to go and switch the lights on, and he -
agieed at once. Church wasn't the kind of
fellow to ask unnecessary questions.

He dashbed in, and a bit later the log-house
was gleaming with electric light. The stock-
ade was clearly visible, and the light on the
verandah stood out like a beacon. '

Church’s action had roused all the fellows,
and they came crowding out. And 1 saw
that Nelsun Lee and Phipps were sitting on
the veranda; the guv'nor was asking Churt,h
if he hal gome mad.

And then 1 flung the gates of the stockade
wide open—and in we marched. Dorrie and
Umilosi were in the forefront.

The effect was somewhat staggering.

At first there were one or two gasping
cries, then a wild yell from Handforth,
followed by terrific shouts from the rest of
the juniors, But I was watching the guv’'nor,

Suddenly “Nelson Lee stood up. His right
hand had dropped limply to his side. Then
he caught his breath in sharply, gave one-
lcap from the veranda, and cume across the -
stockade at a run,

“ Dorrie!” he exclaimed hoarsely.
old Dorrie!”

“ By gad, this is worth waiting a l:fet.ime
for!” exc.lnrmed Dorrie fervently.

They stood there, their hands clasped, just
gazing at one anotl:er. Nelson Lee's face was
fiushed with pleasure, and in that mhoment
he looked . better than he had looked ever
since- the disaster,

interrupted.
Make the

“I'm pot going,

L Dear

After that there wasn't much chance of
1 getting  a word in edgeways, for all the
juniors were shouting at once. They were
clincing round Dorrie and Unlosi, and
gcnemlly behaving as though they were .
insane, . -

Umlo:i was grinning from ear to ear.

Nelson Lee shook his band again and again,
And then, after  the excitement had - died
down a blt we all went inside, and talked.
Goodness, how we talked!

It was just a repetition of the. cxther re-
union on the other side of the island. Lord
Dorrimore repeated to the excited juniors .
and to Nelson Lee and Phipps all that he
had told us. .

And he could .see for himself how we had-
heen faring on our side.

The clans had gathered together once -
more—and the general joy was great. :Buf
even in this glad time of Juy there Were '
storm clouds ga'bering.

-
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CHAPTER VI.
THE REAL ENEMY APPEBARS!

OBODY got much sleep
N that night.

We were still talk-

ing, in  fact, when

dawn  hroke. And those

fellows who did go to their

hammocks were too excited
to slumber much.

At breakfast-time Fatty Little surpassed
himself. He produced a feed which fairly
amazed Dorrie and all the others. It was
s0 delicious that his lordship declared that
we were having the best of it,

‘““ No wonder you youngsters are lookin'
so merry an' bright!" he exclaimed. * Why,
hang it all, you've been livin' like lords,
an’ feedin' on the fat of the land! An’' this
stronghold of yours is a real masterpiece!”

‘““ILt is certainly a wonderful piece of
work, Dorrie,”” agreed Nelson Lee. ‘1 have
congratulated the boys on their achievement
on several occasions. They have done very
great things."

‘““ Hold on, sir—don't forget Phipps!" I
put in. *“ Phipps thought of nearly every-
thing,- and organised the whole business,
He's the chap who ought to be congratu-
lated most."” »

‘ Absolutely!" agreed Archie. ‘I mean
to say, Phipps 15 positively the real goods.
A bally mass of brain fitted with decs, don’t
vou know! Absoluotely! A frightfully heady
cove is Phipps!"”

But Phipps was modest, and denied it.

“That’s all very well; but you're the
Prime Minister!" [ said. * That's enough
in itself.” :

“ Prime Minister!" repeated Dorrie. ‘ Ry
glory! T've heard somethin’ about this
before! 8o you've got a (Government over
here?"”

“Complete in every department, sir,”
grinned Pitt.

‘““Bally smart!' said Dorrie. * At the
same time, it's all finished with. Because,

of counse, you'll all pack up your little kit-
bags, an' come along with us %o the yacht."”
““ What?” exclaimed andforth, startled.
“Of course!" went on his lordship. **I

suppose we shall have to stay on board for

several weeks; but the engineers are work-
ing like niggers, an’ they
able to get the old tub afloat by the end of
a month. 8o until then we shall have to
twiddle onr thumbs on deck!"

“Yes, we shall certainly return to the
yacht to-day,"”’ agreed Nelson Lee:

AN
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hope 'they may be f

the yacht.

SWERs|

But a little later on all the juniors
gathered together in a secluded spot on the
beach. The word had been passed round,
and not a fellow was missing. Even Tatty
Little was there.

“0f course, you all know why we're
gathered together!” I exclaimed. ** Accond-
ing to the present arrangements, we shall
chuck up this camp, and return to the yacht
to-day. Are you all agreeable to dlrat?”

“No!”" said Handforth promptly. “ We're
all terrifically pleased to know that Dorrie
and the others are alive—and we're pleased
to know that d¢here are no blacks here. Bul
we're jolly well not going to give up the
font!"

“We oan't live in fwo places at once,”
said Armstrong,

“0Of course not,"”" remarked Christine.
“The thing is, shall we go, or shall we
stay?*’ ' :

Ilandforth looked round grimly,

“Now we've gobt to decide this matter
pretty quickly, so there's no sense in wasting
time. Shall we go back with Dorrie and
the rest, or shall we stay here? What's the
answer?"’

‘“ Really, dear old boy, I think we ought
to go back to the yacht,” =aid Sir Montie.
“We shall be able to get proper clothin’
again, an’ we shall be able to sleep in beds,
an' all the rest of it. Begad! It's been
very good here—it has, really. DBut when
there's a chance of returning to civilised
ways, I don* think we ought to hesitate.”

“ Absolutelv!” agreed Archie.

““ Look here pe

“I moan to say,«the whole thing is abso-
lutely ob.!” went on Archie. * Kindly
consider, dear old turnips! Here we are,
as it were—in fact, here we absolutely are!
Positively on the opriceless old spot. And
we're waltzing about attired in all kinds of
grasses and what not!"

“ Well?" demanded Handforth.

“Well, dash it all!” said Archie. * The
old lounge suit—what? That is to say, if
wo return to the yacht, everything will be
all serene. Clothing—beds—tables and
chairs—knives and forks, and all ¢hat kind
of rot! We leave the primitive life behind,
and stagger forth once again into the jolly
old civilisation. Do you gather the trend?”

“Yes!" said Haondforth—'‘ and you're an
ass!”

“ Gadzooks!" pgasped Archie. ““ Sonte-
what terse, as it were——"

“T meant it to be terse!"” retorted
Handforth. ** Look here, before we go on

I want t0 ask one question.’

“ Ask away, fair one,” said Pitt.

“Well, iz this matter to be decided by
the vote of the majority, or shall we sepa-
rate, and go our different ways,” asked
Handforth. “ There are twenty of us alto-
gether. Supposing six of us decide to stay
here, and the other fourteen want to go to
Shall we divide up?”

“ No,”" I said. “ I think everybody ought
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to bow to the vote of the majority., That's)

my idea, dnyhow.”

'+ Hear, hear!”

o ood for youl” caid IHandforth.
“ We've got to bow to the vote of the
majority. That is to say, if eleven of us
clect to stay in this camp—the other nine
will have to stay, too—whether they like 1t
or not!” _ .

“ Begad!” murmured Sir Montie.

“1 mean to say—what?”
Archie, startled.

“ Tt's all very well for yon chaps to talk
like that—but it won't do!”” went on Hand-
forth. * This thing goes by the vote. Now
I'm going to give a few reasons why we
should stay here. Personally, I think it’s
absolute 1ot to go back to the Wanderer.”’

' Well, hardly that, Handy,” I said.
“ Looking at the matter fairly and
squarely, it seems to be the most sensible

ejaculated

thing. At the same timne, it’ll be rather a
pity to leave this house, and to abandon it.
We've gob everything fixed fine—electric

light, and everything else.”’

“ That's just my argument,”” went on
Handforth. * Haven’t we been happy here?
Haven’t we jolly well enjoyed ourselves?™ ~

‘“ Rather!” : ‘

«“ Then what's this talk about going
back?” roared Handforth. * Just because
the yacht happens to be on the other side
of the island, it doesn’t mean to say we've
got to run to it!"” ;

“J agree with Handy!"” said Armstrong.

“ 85 do I

“ Good!” €aid Handforth. “ 1t would be
a different matter if the yacht was afloat.
In that case we should have to go—because
we should sail away. But Dorrie says that
the yacht is beached in the lagoon—in other
words, sunk! The engineers are trying to
fake up some means of pumping the water
out, and I expect they'll succeed. But,
according to themn, it'll be at least three
weeks before they finish their operations.”

“ Three weeks or a month!” said Pitt.

“ Then we might as well stay here for that
three weeks!” declared Handforth. ' We
should only be in the way on the vacht. Just
think. Twenty of us crowding about, and
getting in the way of the crew! And with
nothing to do—not a giddy thing! Why, we
should Lte bored stiff in a couple of days!”

1 agree with Handy every time!” ex-
claimed Pitt, jumping up. ‘' And I think
the majority of you feilows are with us, It's
absolutely obvious that we've got to stick
on the island until the yacht’s ready. Well,
why mnot let everything go on in just the
same way? It’s a novel situation—and
we've all enjoyed it tremendously. It would
be a pity to chuck all this place up now.
We’ve only just completed it—and yet it is
suggested that we should abandon
whole camp!” _ e

“No, we might just as well stay,” I de-
clared, ** That's it! Mr, Lee can return to
the yacht—because he'll have a lot better
treatment there, and will merd rapidly. But

the |

we'll stay here—wearing these grass kilts,
and catching our own food, and living the
simple life.”

'* Gadzooks!”  gasped “How
frightfully poisonous!”

‘I think we ought to let Archie escape!”
I went on. ' Ue’s different from us, and
he’ll be miserable all the time. But the
rest of us must remain—-" -

‘“ No!” exclaimed Handforth. * The thing

goes by the vote of the majority!”
" Absolutely!™ agreed Archie, waving his
hand. “I mean to say, kindly leave me out
of it, dear old lads! In other words, if the
bally old majority decides on staying—good
enough for Archie! I meah to say, I'll stick
it, and what not! Absolutely! No dashed
backing out—what?"”

“ Good man!’ 1 grinned.

“ We might just as well let everything go
Fon in the same way,” said Pibtg¢, ' I mean,
about the Government. We'll be left here
by ourselves—Dorrie and the others can do
 as Lhey like. But the Government of Lagoon
 Island remains intact, with Phipps still at
the head.”

Archie.

{ " Hear, hear!”

“ And .all the various departments won’t
be interfered with,” continued Pitt. *° We'll
work together in just the same way—Phipps
as Prime Minister, Handy as War Minister,
and all the rest of it.” %

** Right!” said Handforth. ‘' Hands up all
those who decide to stay.”

Sixteen hands went aloft at once. The
 four hands which were not raised belonged
to Sir Montie, Archie, Griflith, and Tal-
madge. There was a howl at once, and
Handforth yelled.

““We don’t need to take any other vote,”
he grinned delightedly. ** Sixteen for stay-
ing! All serene! We stay!”

** Hurrah!” : _
| The meeting broke up on the spot, and it
had bheen finally agreed that the Lagoon
Island Government was to carry on. Per-
sonally, I was quite pleased. There was
really no reason why we should return to
the yacht. | ; ; ;

We shouldn’t be of any use there, and, as
Handforth had pointed out, we were more
likely to get in the way. There was no need
for us to return 4o civilised ways until the
time came to leave the island. o

And, after working so hard, and making
our own home, we wanted to enjoy the
benefits of it.

All the fellows—exeepting the four—pre-
ferred the primitive life of this delightful
island. We had sampled it—and we liked
it. In such a sunny climate clothing was
a2 nnisance. It was glorious to be free, and
to o about in nothing but a grass kilt.

We couldn’t wear things. like that on the
yacht—but here we could.

I went to Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore
at once, and gave them the decision of the
fellows. They were not surprised. ' A%

« Just as 1 expected!’”” said Dorrie.

parcel of young savages—that's what you
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we!l Boys are always savages—they can't
elp bein' like a pack of cannibals! If we
leave you too long we shall come back an'

find two or three of the tender ones eaten i

up!"”
1 grinned.

“1 don’t ‘think so, Dorrie!" T chuckled.
“Oh, isn't it great! We're  all here—the
whole parby! We shall be able to enjoy

ourselves fifty times as much now! And
‘there aren’t :any blacks on the island, after
all! We've got the whole place to ourselves,
and we can roam about and explore just as
we dike."” |

“.You can carry on with it!"" said Dorrie.
“ Personally, I prefer to lounge about under
the deck awnin', with long phizzy drinks,
an’ other comforts. The simple life doesn't
Suit me!"

“ I should have been surprised if the boys
had elected to return with us,” smiled Nel-

son Lee. ** Well, we will et them stay. If
it pleases them, there is no reason why
they shouldn' enjoy thewmselves. And
Phipps 2"

“ Phipps remains Prime Minister, guv'nor,"”
I grinned.

“ (lood old Phipps!" grinned Dorrie.

“When will you be starting back?” I
asked.

‘*“ As a matber of fact, we were preparing
to leave almost at once,”” replied Lee. ' And
there is no reason why we should not go.
We can easily make the other side of the
island by the evening, and you oan remain
here in peace and quietness. [ hope you
en}oy yourselves!"

‘You bet!" I replied. ““ And you can
expedai a crowd of us over to-morrow."

““Oh, what for?" asked Dorrie.

“There's a telephone set on board, isn't
there?’” I asked. ™ A private line with
heaps of wire?"

- fancy there’s somethin' of the kind,”
sald Dorrie.

“ Well, it's my idea to rig this up across
the isiand,” I said. “ Il give the chaps
something to do, and it'll be interesting.
Within a couple of days we shall be in direct
telephonic  communication with  you. If
there's anything we want, we'll be able to
ring you up and ask for it!"

“Oh!" said Dorrie. “So  that's the
scheme, is it? I expect we shall be bothered
abount twenty times a day, an’ half the bally
crew wil he usad up in carryin' things to
your camp!"

“It won't be so bad as that, Dorrie!” [
smiled. “ I don't suppose we shall want
anything in the way of stores. The tele-
phone will be mainly for the purpose of
oalling you up in the case of an alarm. It'l!
be a lot better for us to be in direct com-
munication with one another.”

“ Quite so!” agreed Nelson Lee.
suggestion, Nipper.”

“There’s one other thing, too,”” I went on.
“Do you remember how we used to enjoy
ourselves on board in the evéning?™

“Playing leapfrog?' asked Dorrie.

A pgood
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“You—you chump!” [ said. “ We never
layed leapfrog! I an that howe cine-
piaye capirog. nigan tha 1oMme  cing
matograph! [t's a self-contained apparatus,
and makes its own electricity, and every-
thing else. We might just as well have that

here, so we can enjoy a picture show after

dark!”
" Why not bring the whole yacht
inquired Dorrie blandly.

But I took no notice of his pleasantry.
And, very shortly afterwards, the party was
ready for departure. Nelson Lee and Dorrie

L

overt

were leaving with the members of the
vacht's crew who had come over. All the

rest of us were to be left behind at the fort.

Phipps was quite agreeable.

“If you desire me to stay, young gentle-
men, that is sufficient,’ he said, in his suxve
way. ‘I am honoured to know that vou
require my leadership in the Govern-
ment. Persomally, I am quite enjoying the
experience. When we return to England
there will be a big story to write!"

“Yes, and I'm going to write it!” I said
pleasantly. “ But we don't need to talk
about that now. The others are going, and
we want to give them a good send-offl. The
Izland Gtovernment for ever!"

“"Hurrah!" ‘

There was much laughter and exviteinent
as the yacht party left.

Archie and Montie looked somewhat sad:
but Lthey were quite firm in their determina-
tion to remain. Under no eircumstances
would they go off on their own, and break
up the party.

““ Absolutely not!" declared Archie. [
mean to say, Archie isn't showing the white
feather, and al that kind of rot! 1If thae
reat stay, I stay! KEvery time, as you might
remark!"’

** Gqood old Archie!"

“ Besides, what about Phipps?"” asked
Archie. *“Dash it all, how the dashed
dickens should I get on without Phipps? I'd
be like a freshly landed whale, don't you
know!  Absolutely flappicg my fins, and
doing nothing!" :

So Archie was to stay with all of us. And
it was only a short time afterwards that
we found ourselves alone.

The camp was as hefore—except for the
single fact that Nelson Lee had gone. The
Lagoon Island Government was to carry ou

as hefore. But there was a big difference,
after all. .
For now that dead weight had heen

lifted from our minds.! We knew that all
the rest of the party were safe and weil.
And so we should be able to carry on with
light hearts and enjoy ourselves to tne lull.

There would be no anxiety—only jecy and
laughter and fun,

At least, so we thought!

But things don’t always hbappen exactly
as a fcllow imagines. And before =0 very

long we were destined to discover that Fate
had a very big surprise in store. 1t was a
surprise that took us all the more abuck
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hecause we had mnot been anticipating any-
thing of the kind.

But that's just the kind of thing that
Fate always does, Just when you believe
cverything is rosy, a whacking great c¢lvmp
of black clouds come up, and then lJarge
assortments of trouble prcceed to pour
down. It was exactly like that in this case.
We soou found it out!

An hour or so after the others had left,
we partook of the evening meal, and it was
a very jolly feed, too. Fatty had prepared
something extra special in honour of the
occasion, because he was particularly de-
lighted. He had feared that his reign wculd
come to an end that he would be c¢ompelled
once more to be a mere item c¢n beoard the
Wanderer. :

Here, at the forf, he wae a person of very
great importance. He was the Food Minis-
ter. aud he not only saw to the tummies
of the whole Government, but he took very
good care to keep his own interior fuliy
stocked. Fatty had never had such a free
haand in all his life.

And he didn’t want to give it up.

Many of the fellows declared that he had.

put on three or four stone since our arrival
on the Iisland.
fact that Fatty had never before been able
to fully satisfy his appetite. '

Here he was lord of the whole Food De-
partment. There was nobody to criticise
him if be consumed meore than anybody eise,
And there was euch a plentiful supply of
grub it didn’t matter how much Fatty ate.

When tea was finished we all lounged on
the beach, in the glorious moonlight. The
night was perfect, warm and exceedingly
pleasant. A good many of the fellows de-
cided to partake of a bathe after digestion
had been allowed ' its normal course. It
wouldn’t do to hathe just yet.

And we were lounging there, chatting, and
generally congratulating ourselves upon the
good times that were coming, when
Reginald Pitt came rushing down the beach.
He and Jack Grey had been for a stroll.

We had seen them in the moonlight, and
they had stood for a little time at the end
of the bay. From this point they could
look round upon the other stretch of the
Jagoon—which was invisible to ua.

They came tearing along, Pitt in advance.

I jumped up, for I could see that some-
thing was amiss.

“What'’s up?” 1 demanded quickly.

“* Savages!” yelled Pitt.

‘“ Savages!"” roared Handforth, leaping to

his feet. * Where?”
‘““0Oh, don’t rot!” said Armstrongz. *It’s
not the first of April! You can't fool vs!”
“I'm not trying to fool. you!” gasped

Pitt, as he dashed up. *‘Jack and I were
just looking across the lagoon—and there
are about six great war canoes stealing
along in the moomlight!”

" War canoes?”

i Yee:il'

And it was undoubtedly a-
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‘" Just as | expected ! " said Dorrie:
‘“ A parcel of young savages—that is
what you are !’

o

“But—but
fith. : -
“*Impossible or not, they're coming!” put
in Jack Grey, .

“ Perhaps they're the vacht’s boats—-"

“That’s what we thought at first,”” in-
terrupted Pitt. * But they’re too big for
that—great long canoces with pointed prows
and sterns. And they're filled with men all

it’s impossible” gasped Grif-

paddling softly! They're coming in this
directicn!™
“ We'll have a look I ex-

into this!”
claimed grimly. .

I looked round quickly.

““ Tommy, dash indoors and swiftch off all
the electric lights!” 1 exclaimed. “ We
don't want to give these blacks any help.
Some of you others come with me¢ and we’ll
look——"’

But 1 breoke off,

For at that moment I caught sight of
some black shapes nosing round the end of
the bay. Black shapes which glided eilently
and in a ghostly manner into our part of the
lagoon—into Shark Bay.

They came, one ‘after the -other—six of
them. :

And I did not need any tclling what they
were. 1 bad seen war canoes before im the
South Sea Islands. These craft slid through
the water without a sound, and they were
coming straight towards our part of the
beach. : . o

Two of them slid oyt of the black shadow



cast by the palm trees, and were revcaled in)

the full moonlight.
And we could see that each canoe was

filled with painted savages—awful-looking
fellows, with ugly faces and extraordinary
headdresses, And they were armed to the
teeth.

[t seemed that some excitement was
coming !

and what
observed

CHAPTER VIIL
THE BATTLE!
ADZOOKS
¥ uot'l!
Archie,

He adjusted his
monocle and gazed at the on-
coming fellows with mild in-
terest. He was in no way

alarmed, to judge by his appearance.

“1 mean to say, things appear to be get-
ting somewhat fearful!” lLe remarked.
“Unless I am dashed mistaken, old tops,
we shall soon be in the thick of a most
foul encounter! Yards of bloodshed and
rivers of gore!"”

“Don't be an ass, Archie!” said Pitt.
“ Thege blacks may nnt be hostile. There's
no telling. Although they look savage
enough, it's quite possible that tlhey are as
meek and mild as a set of girls.”

The other fellows were not quite so sure.

And we were all amazed. Why had these
savages come? Where had they sprung from
s0 dramatically. How was it they had ap-
peared without any warning—and just when

1

we had been kidding ourselves that we were |

absolutely safe, without any prospect of
being attacked?

But, as I have said, t]ldta generally the
way of things.

We had expected the blacks, and none
had appeared! We were not expecting them
—and they arrived! Queer thing how arbi-
trary Fate seems to be. And now there was
no doubt about the question.

Under no circumstances was it possible
to mistake this horde for members of the

There were six canoes, and

yacht's crew.
each canoe "contained nothing less than
twenty men. This meant to say that we
were up against a force of a hundred and
twenty or even more. And there might be
other canoes coming along, too.

Obyviously. they had entered the lagoon by
means of one of the breaks in the reef on

the other side of the island.

‘Did those on board the Wanderer know ;

about it?
‘I was inclined to think that they were in
ignorance. There were many breaks in the

reef which were not visible from the yacht. |

'And if these blacks had seen the yacht, they
weld have attacked it. Instead, theyv had
come sgbraigiit round to this part of the
island, It was quite possible that they
did not know of our preseuce. So I warned
the chaps.

“We've got to keep quiet and still!” 1
said. ‘ These savages may simply come and
go, without interfering with us at all. In
any case, our best policy is to get straight
into the stockade and harricade ourselves in.
If there's going to be a fight, we might a8
well be ready.”

‘“ Hear, hear!"

“ Let's get behind the stockade at once!

“ Rather!”

There was no panic, although the fellows
were excited and alarmed. This was only
natural, considering the dramatic sudgenness
of the savages’ appearance. And every chap
half believed that his life was in grave
danger.

For long we had known that there was a
peril of being surprised by blacks. But, at
the same time, we all real]y bhelieved that no
such peril could ever materialise. And now
it had done so just when we were believing
that nothing of the kind could possibly
happen.

We retired into the stockade in
order. Phipps was everywhere at once. He
was advising the fellows to keep cool, he
was directing them in preparing stacks of
arrows and a hundred and one other things.

And then Pitt came forward with a sug-
gestion.

‘“ Look here, it seems that there’s going to
be trouble!” he said. *‘* And Mr. Lee ana
Dorrie probably know nothing about it. It's
a pity we haven't got that telephone rigged
up now!”

“ Rather!”" I said grimly.
do with it!”

‘1 think somebody ought to hurry like
the wind to the yacht and bring help!” said
Pitt. “ What do you say, Nipper? These
blacks may not attack for an lhour or more.
And if the chaps know that help i on the
way, they’ll fight with a better heart. And
if Umlcsi arrives with Dorrie and the yacht’s
crew—all armed with rifles—they’'ll he able
to send these blacks about their business!”

** That's a fine idea!"” I declared, *‘ Who'll

go?”’
but I'd rather not!”’ said Pitt.

Py

good

“ We could just

“1 will,
“T want to be here—I've got an idea that I
might be useful. There’s no danger in run-
ning to the mcht—it’s simply a straight-
forward thing.”

““ We'll send Montic!” I declared. * He'll
do!”
Sir Montie didn't quite like it—but, as

Minister of Defences, my word was law, and
Montie did not question it. He wanted to
stay behind to participate in the fighting, il
any occurred.

But he didn't stay—he hurr:ed off.

He knew the way, and in the moonlight
there was no possibility of his getting lost.
The rope-ladder at the clifi was still in posi-
tion, and Montie’'s task was a straight-
forward one.

Aa soon as he had gone the fellows felt a
lot more comfortable. And it became appa-
rent almost at once that there was to be no
immediate attack.
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“ They're landing!” whispered somebody.

*“ That means a battle!” exclaimed Hand-
forth, with relish. * Good! Now, 1 vote
we sally out with our giddy bows and arrows
and—""

“ We don’t do anything of the sort!” I in-
terrupted. ** We remain here, behind cover.”

“ But it’'ll be ten times more etfective ii
we spring a surprise!” declared Handforth,

* The blacks will be so staggered that they’ll
run like the dickens! Just you Jet me try it

and see!”

“We won't put it to the test!” 1 de-
clared. ' I've got an idea that the blacks
would be only too pleased. They might not
like to open an attack—but if we started.
they’d enter into it with gusto. ‘T'hese
gavages are always on the look-out for a
scrap.  It’s their one pleasure!”’

“ Well, we'll give 'em a scrap!” said Hand-
forth. ‘* Do you think we can’'t beat ’em?”
he added contemptuously. " A ecrowd ol
rotten cannibals! Why, I'll jolly well go out
single-handed—"

“ Hold Rim!” 1 said grimly.

‘“ You—you rotters!”’ gasped
“ Ain’t 1 the War Minister?”’

‘““ You are!”

‘““ Then what'’s the idea of keeping me from
declaring war?” demanded Handy.

“'We'll leave it to the blacks to declare
war!’ T said. * We dom’t want to start the
thing. If we did that we should place our-
selvee in the wrong—and wouldn’t be able

Handforth.

to grumble at the consequences, We'll
wait.”
Handforth didn't like it, but he had to
submit.

Already I was afraid that his voice had
been heard. And we could now see that
the blacks had drawn up their ¢anoes on
the bheach,
in a wild kind of dance on the sands.

Others were penetrating into the trees just
necar that spot, which was a good distance
from the stockade. And they soon returned
with large bundles of twigs and wood. And
in less than ten minutes a fire had been
started.

It was soon blazing up—and fresh twigs
and logs were thrown on unti]l the fire was
Ica,ping up in great flaming masses,

The scene was a weird one,

In the Jurid light, the blacke danced
round the fire. They seemed to let them-
selves go as the flames roared higher., Wild
and horrible eries rent the air, and the
savagery of the dance increased as the
minutes sped Dy.

We watched, rather awed.

And it was certainly very impressive. It
was not to be wondered at that many ot
the fellows were looking rather pale. The
very appearance of theqe blacks wae suffi-
cient to make a chap realise how deadly
they could be when they were thoroughly
worked up.

These cannibals would not care if they
were killed, In the mad frenzy of warfare
they would hurl themselves against our de

and many of them were engaged

fences without caring whether they lived or
died. And, providing they made a really
detcrmined rush, they would break the de-
fences down,

We had already decided what to do if
anything dreadful like this happened,
ﬂWe would not stay and fight—we would

ee.

In the forest we might be able to éscape
~gome of us, at all events. It was far
better to be prepared for the worst.

The roaring camp-fire served one purpose,
at least. Our house, and the surrounding
fence was clearly it up, and it was im-
vaslb]e for the savages to have missed
seeing us. But they offered no sign—they
made no move in our direction. We were
abeolutely ignored.

'The fire grew in size, and the blacks bhe-
came more frenzied. They had brought some
kind of food with them, and cvidently some:

thing to drink contained in skins., For we
could see them eating and drinking, 1 be-

lieved that the drink was intoxicating—and
this accounted for the increasing. frenzy.
And we watched, fascinated.

The uncertainty was almcest worse than

| anything else. We half hoped that the can-

nibals would begin their attack—and thus
finish with this uncertainty. But nothing
happened.

The natives still continuned their orgy.

And I found myself wondering how they
had come here. 1t seemed to me that they
were vicitors from another island. We
couldn’t understand why they had come—
but that wae not strange. These blacks are
alwaye doing things which are unaccount-
able to the outsider, It was possible, of
course, that they were not cannibals at all.
But there was not the slightest doubt that
they were savage.

1 wae [JlEHbEd at the df_lay—»for the longer
it lasted, the better. It was giving Sir
Montie a chance to get to the yacht—it was
wiving Dorrie and Co, a chance {o rush to
the rescue.

And then—unexpectedly—the attack De-
gan.

Just the same as before, we had half-
begun to hope that the blacke would thish
their orgy and then depart. But then the
unexpected happened.

Without the slightest waring—without
any indication of their purpose—about half
the savages suddenly made a rush towards
us.

They c¢ame tearing across the sands,
wcreaming and yelling and waving their arms
wildly. They all carried spears—and they
looked a dcadly lot There was not one
much smaller than six feet. They were

warriors éf the most fierce kind, and they
were bent on dire mischief,

“ Now!” I exclaimed. ** W¢’ ve got to get

busy !”’

“ At last!” roamed Handforth, . * Take
that, you rotter!”

He let fly with an arrcw, and it went

nearly half way up into the sky—for Handy,



in his excitemens, did not ftrouble to take

aim,

And now all the loopholes in the wall
were open, and the juniors were at their
posts. Other fellows were at the mortars—

those big catapult arrangements which we
had made for the purpose of slinging stones.

*“ Artillery—get ready!” 1 commanded.
* Fire!"
One after ancther, the mortars were
released.

Whizzz—whizzzz !

Great chuuks ¢f rock shot from the holders,
and went hurtling across the high fence. I
was watching threuch a leoophole, and T saw
one of the stones fall with a thud upon the
sand. Another struck one of the blacks in
the chest, and he went over and lav still.
Another stone hit two men in the legs, and
they went down, howling and screaming.

But the attack did not waver.

Right up to the fence the blacks came in
surging masses. It was clear now that they
Pad been working themselves up for this
moement., They had known that we were
there—although they had given no indication.
And, having primed themselves by their pre-
liminary dance, they had now embarked upon
the real battle. Their intention, evidently,
was to wipe us out in one rush.

“Now then, you chaps—doa't waver!" I
roared. *“ Pump the arrows into the rottars
as hard as you can. Keep it up!”

““ Hurrah!”

|

into "the fight with
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“St. Frank's [or ever!”

“Long live the Island Government!"’
The fellows yelled nearly as much as the
blacks. The excitement of the battle had

taken poszsession of them, and all thoughts of
fear and nervousness vanished. They were
thrilled through and throngh. They entered
heart and ecoul, and
worked like Trojans,

Whizzzz—whizzzzz !

Flights of arrowa left the various inopholes
with every second that passed. 'The savages
were caught fully, and thore was no prospect
of their escaping, for they were massed in
front of the palisade. .

Only a few of the arrows proved deadly.
The vast majority merely caused flesh wounds,
or whizzed harmlessly away.

But the savages were being made to under-
stand that they were not going to take the
fort without a decided show of resistance.
They came right up to the surrounding fence
—and this was the thing we had feared.
Once at close quarters the fort could never
Lold out.

Our bows and arrows were useless, and the
morbtars were just as good. These weapons
were for fighting at a distance.

Certainly, we all had e¢lubs, but what
could nineteen juniors expect to do against
over a hundred raving blacks?

I realised at once that we should have to

(Continued on next page.)
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adopt some other means, and, in a flash, I
rapped out some orders to Handforth, Chureh,
and MeClure. And, strangely enough, even
Handforth didn't think of argninz. Now
that the crucial moment had arrived, Handy
was reliable,

““ Right!” he exclaimed. “TI1 do it!”
He and Church and Mc¢Clure Jdashed off.

We were deprived of three good defenders,
but I considered the th'ng was worth it.
And we couldn’t afford to take any chances,

The battle went on with savage force.

The blacks came rushing at the fence, and
many of them succeeded in climbing to the
spiky top. Once they came over in force
there would be no hope for us. Our only
method was to keep them out.

And so we stood back, and as the blacks
appeared over the top we let loose flights of
arrows.

The majority of these arrows went wide,
but there were so mary sent that some wcere
bound to take etiect. '

Black after black fell back, screaming.

But others succeeded in jumping over. At
one period there were three of the savages
rushing towards us with spears unlifted. 1
really thought that some of the {feilows were
going to be killed.

But we did not Tose cur heads.

While a number of juniors hurled stones
with all their strength, other f{ellows used
their bows.

Whizzzz—whizzzz!

The three savages, just as they were rush-
ing forward, fell groaning and howling. They
were not killed, bat injured so seriously that
they could no longer fight. But while we
had heen rcpeliing them, others were con-
quering the palisade.

And I began to see that we chould never
hold them bhack.

It had been three last time—and now it
was a dozen! While some blacks were get-
ting over, the others hurled spears. It was
only by retreating into the house itself that
we escaped death or injury.

Leaping to the top of the fence, the blucks
hurled their spears with deadly effect. But
by now we were within the building, and
comparatively safe. And every moment 1
was filled with anxiety—waiting—waiting !

It was too early to expeet the rescue-
party to arrive. If we escaped from this
attack it must be by our own efforts. The
blacks were determined, and did npot seem
to know what fear was.

And now there were over a2 dozen within
the stockade. But, instead of rushing the
house, a3 we had expected, they proceeded
to do a wild war-dance. They evidently
believed that they had stormed the fort
with success,

And now we were only able to let fly our

1 arrows from the windows, and they were not

effective. The blacks swarmed over the
palisade by the dozen. Others joined in the
demoniacal dance.

And at any moment now the end would
come. -

I could picture it. The blacks would make
on¢ determined rugh for the house, and
before we could escape they would mow us
down. Our original plan to get away at the
rear was our only course. And I was just
about to give the order for retreat, when
the blacks began their attack.

With truly appalling yells they rushed
towards the veranda,

And, curiously enough, at the very same
moment, 1 was able to play my i‘rump card
—through the agency of Handforth and Co.
I had not dared to go towards the rear to
investigate, although I had bheen hoping
against hope that Handforth would be In
time.

There came a wikl hissing and snorting
from somewhere at the rear. Stears ap-
peared in masses—and then, with a clank-
ing, clattering roar, the Rocket came round
the stockade! :

This was why I had sent Handfort! and
Co. oll.

I had instructed them to get steam up
in our queer engine. For I believed that
this snorting monster, in action, would drive
terror into the hearts of thede unsophisti-
cated savages.

It was, indeed, our only hope.

The Rocket had got a terrific head of
steam up, and, snorting and pufling in the
most  violent manner, she rumbled round
from the rear, right into the midst of the
gsavage horde,

Handforth was at the stcering lever, and
Church grasped the throttle. They were
absolutely exposed, and the iirst spear thrown
would have slain one of them. But in the
general excitement they did not think of
damger. '

In the darkness the Rocket was a terrify--
ing spectacle,

Sparks were roaring out of her funnel, and
clouds of steam rose from almost every inch
of her. And Church did not throttle down.
He kept the engine going at full speed.
Whether he did so by design or accident {
don’'t know. Possibly he was so excited that
 he was held- in a trance, and didn’'t even
know how to stop the thing.

At all events, the Rocket dashed at full
speed across the stockade, gathering .itself
together, as it were, for a tremendous charge.
| And, like some monstrous demon, 1t
rammed intn the surrounding fence!

Crash!
The fence simply went to pieces like a

wall of cardboard. The Rocket trampled
over the remains, and hurled itself out into

the cpen!
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CHAPTER VIIIL
THE KROUT!

i URRAH !"
** They're scared—
' running!"

The juniors were
shouting at the top of their
voices—and 30 were vhe blacks!

But while the defenders
were wild with joy, the attackers were wild
with terror. [ had expected the savages to
be somewhut scarcd—but 1 never believed
%,lhtlt they would show such blank terror as

\is.

Immediately the steam engine got into
action they ceased their attack. They stared
at the monster i wild horror for a moment
or two, and theu broke into screams of
fright. They dashed off in every direction.
Those inside the palisade fell flat on the
ground, beating their haunds upon the sand.
But as soon as the Rocket had charged
through the fence they rushed out. -

The other blacks were dashing along the
beach as hard as they could possibly go. It
was a starn chase, and the blacks won.

They reached their canoces, leapt in, and
pushed off from the shore. The Rncket-, in
the meantime, like a snorting fiend from
the very pit. was dashing along the beach
near the water.. By the time it reached the
place where the canoes had bheen the savages

“Fre well out ln the bay., paddling for dear
nie

“Come bark,
forth. * Yah! Cowards!”,

He broucht the Rocket round, and if
Churehr hadn't throttled down the whole
thing would have upset. And now the rest
of us, led by Phipps, were swarming out on
to the heach.

We surrounded the Rocket, which had now
come to a standstill, and Handforth stepped
down from the driving-seat with an air of
quiet calinness which would have been amus-
ing at any other time.

‘““Good for you, Handy!" 1 exclaimed,
clapping him on the back. “That was a
great stunt to drive elean through the fence.
I shouldn’t be surprised if it was that action
alone which caused the blacks to fleo!"

“Rather!" agreed Handforth. * You
trust me to do a thing properly.”

“ Why, you ass, I did that!"" said Church.
“I was going to pull the throttle over, but
I missed it. And before I could do an)thmu
else, we were through!"”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Good old Charch!"”

The feliows were so relieved that they
laughed at  the smaliest thing. And they
were flushell wth victory, too. One or two
of us had received slight seratches and flesh
wounds, but nobody was really hurt. Con-
q:dormg how narrow our cscape had been,
this was really remarkable,

“We can't waste time now!" said Phipps
briskiy. * Young gentlemen, we must sce

vou rofters!”” bawled Hand.

can

how many wounded there are, acd make
surc that th(-._v arec harmless.”’

“ Pitch ‘em into the lagoon!" advised
Handfortn.

But this suggestion was rather too drmttr
Wihen we searched round we found that there
were only half-a-dozen blacks to be seen.

This seemed to indicate that  many of the

wonnded had fled with the others. So great
was their terror that they had forgotten
their hurts.

Those who were still lying about were in
a bad way, and we sat them all in a row, and
and Phipps lost no time i doing everything
possible to relieve their sufferings. Two of
the blacks had been killed outright. We
found them to be flerce, brutal fellows, anrd
they did not seem to welcome Phipps' atten-
tion.

Pitt was out ¢n the beach, watching.

And he returned shortly to repgrt some-
thing which was not very good hearing. The
blacks, it seemed, had returned! Being onut
on the lfagoon had made them recover their
composure to a certain extent. Their friglt

was over, and they nmow came back to the
beach at the far end of the bay. They
landed, and commenced their savage war
dance once more. It now seemed pretty
evident that they were determined to make
another attack as soon as they had got
their courage up. And I could easily sce
that this timc they mizht sueceed.

“ Don’t let steam go down in the ongin2,”
I exciaimed. ‘““That's our ounly hope now.
If these blacks attack once more, we've only
oot the Rocket to rely on. And even that
muay prove a broken reed!”’ |

“What do yon mean?"” asked Christine.

“ Why, they found that the engine didn't
hurt Lhem,”" T replied grimly. ‘It scared
them, but that's all. Once having got over
their scare, they may ignore it, and attack
just the same.”

“By jinzo, yes!"

“It's quite likely ! soid Pitt. ““ But I'm
hoping that Sir Montie will soon come back
with a erowd of the sthers.’

“We mustn’'t be too hopeful,”” 1 said. ““ It
seems a tremendous time since Montie went,
but, strictly speaking, it isn't. There’s been
such a lot happeniag that we've really lost
coant of time."

Just then Armstrong

“1 say!” he gasped.
mnm‘a (‘ummg'”

“What!"”

“ About half-a-dozen!” panted Armstrone.
“I've just seen ‘em shooting round the
lavoon. They're all filled up, and thev're
coming straight, towards the beach! What
shall we do*”

““ Reinforcements!” 1  exelaimed grimiy.
“My hat! That's about put the lid on it!
'I‘hey won't care for our old engine now;
they'll probably swarm to the attack, an
finish us up. The best thing for us to do is
to retreat!"”

“ RNetreat ! shouted Handforth,

i Yes i

come  running
““There are more
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“ Never!”’ said Handforth.** I'm not run-
ning away——"

‘* Look here, Handy, be sensible!’” I said
sharply. * Thete are twenty of us here, In-
cluding Phipps. And over there are about
two hundrad fully-armed savages. It won't
do to rely too much on the Rocket. She
caved the situation once, but that's no
eguarantee that it’ll happen again.”

“ Hear, hear!”

““ And so. while we've got a chance, we'll
pet away!” 1 said. '* When
becomes too acute it's a sign of good general-
ship to retreat. There's no sense in abso-
Iutely asking to be killed.”

“*You arc quite right, Master Nipper,”

the situation

tried to get it through. There was no way.
He could only retreat, and that was useless.

And so, greatly to his chagrin, he was com-
pelled to leave the Rocket there,

And we all took to the forest trail, and
made all haste into,the interior of the island.

| Qur idea, of course, was to meet the others

on their way to our rescue. Once we did

that we shouid feel safe.

For Dorrie would bring men with him, men
armed with rifles and revolvers, And that
would put a ditferent complexion on the
whole matter.

We had not been gcoing more than ten
 minutes before Plipps uttered an exclama-

| tion. He was in advance, with me. And he

While a number of juniors hurled stones with all their strength, other

fellows used their bows.

—

said Phipps. ‘“ Retreat is cur only course!™

Handforth snorted.

“Yes, and as soon as we've gone they'll
come along and burn up the house!” he de-
clared warmly. *“They'll destroy everything
we’'ve been working for, ineluding the electric
Jight, and all the rest of it! I vote we stay
bchind and defend our property!”’

But Handforth was overruled.

And, of course, our policy of retreat was
a sound one. Under the circumstances, it
was the onlv thing we could do. But Hand-
forth would not ahandon the Rocket. He
lumped into the driving-seat, and ordered
Church and McClure to be on the platform.
Then the steam-engine rumbled away,

Handforth steered it through the palms
with considerable skill, and at last it was
blocked agninst two big trees some little dis-
tance hbehind the fort. In vain Handforth

—

paused, and pointed to an adjoining hillside, .
' I looked %n that direction. ;

“They're coming, sir!”’ said Phipps.

And there, clearly in the moonlight, we
could see numbers of figures hurrying down
the hill. They were not savages—ias we could
tell in this clear light. We could even gec
Lord Dorrimore in his white suit at the head
of the coluinn.

“* Hurrah!"

" They're coming !"’

* Rescue—rescue !

The figurcs on the hill broke into a quicker
run. And we broke into a run, too. And,
five minutes later, we met. Lord Dorrimore
was looking anxious and econcerned, and I
could see his eye darting over us all.

‘ Anybody killed?’’ he asked briskly.

‘““No,”’” 1 replied.

* Anybody hurt?’’ snapped Dorrie.
‘‘ A gerateh or two, that's all‘!:'l replied.



“We've had a tremendous battle, and it's
a marvel we weren't all killed.”
“It was the engine that put the.blacks

to flight!" said Handforth.
you ought to have scen it!"

“If you put the blacks to flight, what are
you deoing here?" asked Lord Dorrimore.
Yo 1 m Jt}lhr glad to find that you're all right
—that’s the main thing, But let's hear all
the details!"

*“ Right!"" T said briskly.

As quickly as possible,
had happened. Then, to my surprise, 1 ob-
served that Nelson Lee was there, too.
Once more he was dressed as a gentleman
should be dressed, and his arm wag in a
sling. -

He had only come as a spectator—and not
to take any part in the expected fight.
Dorrie wouldn't allow him to do that. For
Nelson Lee was still weak, and in no fit con-
drtion to fight.

They listened intently to what we said.

“0Oh, so that's how the thing stands, is
it?”’ exclaimed Dorrie at length. * Al
richt! We'll soon change the complexion
cf mattera. We're not goin’ to let these
savages have their own way if I can help
g

“*Wau!”” My spear is itching for work,
N'Kose!” rumbled Umlosi. ““ Even as |
stand here, I can see the red mists floating
before my eyes! Blood is flowing in streams,
Wau! I long for battle!"

“Don’t worry—you'll have your fill!"" satd
Dorrie grimly. “ We're goin’ to attuck
these blacks—an’ send them about their
bally business. We dou't want these fel-
lows loose on the island!"’

‘* Harrah!"

“You boys had: better keep in the back-
ground!"” went on Dorrie. “You've done
vour bit, and you'll only be in the way now.
This is a man's job. I've got twenty trust-
worthy chaps here, an’ they're all armed
with repeaters. We'll see how the savages
like 'em!"’

Without any delay we retraced our steps,
and we were strictly instructed to remain
absolutely in the background—among the
palm trees. Lord Dorrimore and his men
would go forward to the attack. They
would not wait for the invaders to attack
on their ewn account. It would be far more
effective to drive them off the island.

When we arrived at the beach we found—
—to our relief—that the =avages had not
yet approached the fort. They were still
doing a wild war dance at the other end of
the bay.

And Dorrie and hns men went forward at
the double, shouting at the top of their
voices, and fully determined to do big
things. We watched eagerly and intently,
wondering what the result of this action
would be.

It seemed to us that there could be only
one ending. The blucks would be compelled
to flee. "They would never be ahle to with-
stand the attack of a party of men armed

e

“ By CGeorge;

“Here vou are!"
I explained what

with deadly repeating rifles. Small  4s
Dorrie's force was, it was quite capable of
putiing these blacks to rout.

Crack! Crack!

The rifles spat out fire and lead. And
on the instant the savage war dance came
to an end.  With wild ecries, the blacks
grabbed up their spears and rushed to the
attack.

They came forward in a solid mass.

“Down!"” roared Dorrie. *“ Down on your
knees, my lads, an' let 'em have it!"”

The yacht's men were still out of range
of the spears—but the blacks were not out
of range of bullets! A shattering volley was
fired, and the front rank of the blacks
simply went down like grass before a mower,

But those behind came on.

Crack! Crack! Crack!
The rifles spoke again, and more blacks
fell. But still they advanced, never seeming

to realise what the danger was, They were
wild with the lust of battle and absolutely
reckless as to their own safety.

Even now, as I watched, 1 realised that
our fate hung in the balance.

If the savages did not waver—if they
continued to rush on—within a few minutes
they would overwhelm Dorrie and his party.
And then—then we should be lost indeed.

But just then a new factor in the fight
arose.

There came from the rear a well-known
snorting and hissing. And the next moment
the Rocket charged out from the trees—
with the warlike Handforth yelling at the
steering lever,

““Come on, you chaps!" he roared. *“I'm
blessed if I'm going to stand by and look
on! This is where we do things!"

The Rocket did not go direct to the pcint
of battle. Handforth took the engine rizht
near to the water, and them sent it hurtling
along the beach with two wheels actually
splashing in the waves,

He was making a flanking movement.

And it was a good policy. For he would
avoid all bullets and would not inconveni-
ence Dorrie's party. At the same time, the
presence of the engine charging forward
might turn the tide.

1t did!

The blacks seemed as though they were
determined to continue their deadly charge.
Already they were within spearshot, And
they were hurling their speanrs even as they
fell, riddled with bullets.

Two of Dorrie’s men were badly hurt,
lay groaning.

Others were likely to get wounded at any
minute. And then the Rocket went chare-
ing cn to the scene—travelline at a specd
which T had never thought her capable of.

She was simply one mass of vibration and
vattle and roar.

And the horde of blacks wavered,
and then fled.
an order,
revolvers

and

broke,
On the instant Dorrie gave
and his men followed up—firing
as they went. They had dropped

| their rifles now.



Screaming with fear, the blacks swarmed |

‘into their cances and pushed off.  There was
no doubt about the issue this time. The
enemy would depart, and in all probability
_ would not dare to return.

Church closed the throitle of the engine,
but Handforth roared.

*“ Open her up again,” he howled.
at full speed!”
Church obeyed,

" Go

although he didn’t know
why. Handforth steered the steam-engine
down the beach—full tilt at the nearest
canoe—which wae just filling with frightened
gsavages.

The Rocket arrived at the spot—and every
_.black leapt out of the cance and ran for life
—finally jumping into the other <canoes
which were a little further away. This soli-
tary canoce was left stranded and empty.

. " Got it!” roared Handforth triumphantly.
“ A giddy trophy-of war!”

Church threttled dewn now, and Handt
forth leapt out. He pulled the canoe high
up - the beach—as far as he could. Then
he opened two or three taps on the Rocket
—and leapt for safety.

Steam roared out with fearful force—and
the spectacle was an extraordinary one,
Handy was quite sure. that the blacks would
not venture near the roaring monster. And
they didn’t.

Within ten minutes the cances had filled
up and were gone. And such was the fright
of the bhblacks that they made round the
lagoon, and then breasted the rollers of the
open sea and went through the opening in
the reef.

They left Lagoon Island and paddied awaY

The excitement was over—and the battle
was won,

. . [ » * F]

Dawn broke, and nobody was asleep.
Several of Dorrie’s men had been sent to
the high points of the island, to keep watch
imm case the ¢anoes returned. But, by a
system - of signalling, we learned that all
was clear, |
THE

The- blacks. had been driven had
gone.

"They had left about a dozen injured and
about twenty dead. The fellows were not
allowed to go near these. Dorrie and his
men eaw to their burial—a distasteful task,
but one which had to be done. Umlosi was

absolutely disgusted with the whole affair.

He had hardly had a look in. He had
hoped to be able to dash amongst the blacks
and to wield hie trusty spear. But the
nature of the fight had not permitted him
to do anything of this kind.

‘“ Don’t worry, old man, your chance will
come soon!’” said Dorrie. * It’s quite likely
we shall have some more scraps before long
—and you’ll be able to get busy!”

“Wau! I trust that it is even as thou
sayest, N’kose!” growled Umlosi. * But my
heart is even as lead, Not one drop of h»od
is there on my spear!”

He went away, looking utterly fed up.

Ag for the rest of us, we were pretty well
exhausted with the excitements of tine nigy'.
And now that the dawn had come all the
fellows went to their hammocks, afd were
soon in a sound sleep.

By the time they awoke, the sun was high,
and all eigns of the fray were concealed.
The dead had been buried, the wGunded
taken away to the yacht—where they could
be properly tended—and kept in submission,

Our camp was undisturbed—just the same
as bhefore.

But now that feeling of security which
had been ours was destroyed, We knew
for certain that savages lived within a cance
ride of Lagoon island. What was the mcst
likely rcsult of thie battle?

I did not deceive myself.

The savages would return, and take storles
of their defeat to their fellow-islanders.
And one result could be Ifully expected—
another attack? And this time the blacks
would come in tremendous hordes.

When would that attack materialise?

We wondered vaguely—and there was no
doubt that events of a startling nature were
in store for our party on Lagoon leland! |
END.
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JUST STARTED!

FROM LAST WEEK.

Mr. Achillecs Chopps, the new tutor, arrives
at Wrasper's School. There is something
mysterious about him, for he will allow no
one to enter his room, where
sweet music at night on a kind of har-
monium, One evening, Tom Tartar is
invited to take coffee in Mr. Chopps’
private sanctuary.

(Now read on.)

CHAPTER V.
The Stolen Letters.

E will give our tongues a short
rest,”” he said. _“‘Of course, you
don’t smoke"’
Tom shook his head.
“1 asked the question to stop you in.¢ase
you did. It is & pernicious habit for the
young, but to lonely men a boon."

He tossed the end of his cigar into the
grate and lighted another. Resuming his
seat, he fixed his eyes on Tom, who was
examining the contents of the drawer with
unflageing interest.

here was a etrange, earuezt look in the
eyves of the tutor.

He seemed as if
through and through.

Presently Tom’'s interest began to flag,
and, leaning back in his chair, he vawned.

Tom felt a drowsy feeling overcoming
him, and he fought against it at first; but
it was s0 pleasant, and he felt altogether s0
very comfortable, that presently he yielded
to it and fell asleep.

He was awakened from a dreamless slum-
Her by a hand being pressed upon his shoul-
er.

““ Tartar,”” Mr. Chopps was saying, *‘ there
iz the supper-bel]l ringing. We must go
down, I sulpose?” |

Tom sprang up and stared about him,

“I have been asleep,”” he said, * How
beastly rude of me!"

“I have been asleep,
Chopps, with a laugh,

13

he would read Tom

too,” replied Mr:

A e — i

1The NEW USHER
BEING THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF
Tom Tastar at School ~

{®* EVERY BOY SHOULD READ
THIS ABSORBING STORY OF
SCHOOL LIFE, WHICH HAS ONLY

he plays

He unlocked the door and they went out
together, Mr. Choepps carefully relocking the
door behind him.

Tom did not feel very hungry, and he was
as tired as if he had travelled a long journey.
As & matter of choice, he would rather have
gone to bed, but he thought it would seem
cdd to his friends.

“ Remember, Tartar,”" said Mr. Chopps,
laying a hand upon his shoulder as they
descended the stairs, ** you are to say no-
thing abhout what you have seen in my room,
not that there is anything really to conceal,
but I am a quiet man, and detest being
bothered. You understand?"’

““T think I do,” replied Tom; * but
whether 1 do or not I shall not gossip about
what I have scon.' ; ) '

“Quite right. You are a boy gifted with
dizcretion,'’ said Mr. Chopps.

“ For all that,” thoucht Tom to himself,
“I should like to have seen the instrument
}11309 plays—what is it, and how “does he do
l .'!'I

That was the drop of disappointment in
the cup.

He was thoroughly satisfled with what he
had scen, but he sorely wanted to know the
source of those melodious, mysterious sounds
which had a powerful spell-like effect on
himself and friends.

Miss Smatterly kept such a sharp eye on
the pretty pupils of the Cecilia School for
Young Ladies, that Lottie Fenn, Doliy Sill-
king, and Winnie Brown had few opportuni-
ties of meeting their respective admirers—
Tom Tartar, Sam Smith, and Larry Turrell.

But if they could not meet very often, they
could at any rate correspond; and this
they did, using the empiy biscuit-tin in
Widow DBlake's shop as a letter-box.

It was with the two-fold object of buying
“tuck,” and sceing i any missives awaited
them, that Tum, Sam, and Larry entered

[ the little village shop ome afterunoou,
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At sight of them, Mrs. Blake burst out
with:

“It wasn't my fault; indeed it wasn’t!
He came into the shop .and he took it, and
marched olf as bold as brass. Then, just as
] was going for the police, he opens the door
and throws it in again.”

‘““Who—wnat is it?'" asked Sam Smith.

** He must have been peeping in at the
shop window,” returned the widow, wring-
ing her hands, ¢ and see what was put into
it, which, as it wasn't lawful, but just done
to oblige, 1 don't tece" how he can be perse-
cuted by the police.”

““What on earth are you talking about?”
asked Tom. '‘ Has anybody stolen your till?"’

‘*No, not that,” said the widow, with a
sob. *“1 could ha' borne that better, for I
never keeps anything over change for a
shilling in it. No, it was worse than that.
It was the biscuit-tin.”

"“The what?” exclaimed Sam.

‘““The tin—your tin!"” said the widow.
*“*And the younyg ladies put something into
it not an hour ago, which it is not lawful,
1 know, but having been young once and
courted twice, I don’t see so much harm
in it as some people.”

‘““ But who took it?" asked Tom excitedly.

““Who should take it,”” returned the
widow, ‘‘ but him with the goggle eyes and
no end of impudence, which his name is
Snackg.”’

“Phew! So that Bouncer chap Snacks has
boned the post-office,”’ exclaimed Sam.

“ Or what was in it,”" said Tom, with a set
face. ** That's going beyond a joke, and
when I meet Snacks I'll give him something
to remember me by. Have you any idea,
Mrs. Blake, how many letters were put in?”

“I always shuts my eyes and never looks
at what is being done,” replied the widow,
tearfully, **seein’ it isn't luwful; but just
for once I saw that there were three letters
put in by the Lallestt and purtiest young
lady, and they did seem s0 pleased, and
went away laughing. And
a feller like Goggle-eyes——

‘““ Never miud, Mrs. Blake,” said Tom,
‘““we don't blame you; we will settle the
matter with Goggle-eyes! Please don't say
anything about it."” -

Tom had never been more exasperated in
his life, and yet there was sufficient of the
element of the ridiculous in it to mingle a
smile with his frown.

Sam Smith’s fuce was a sight, so rueful
was it; and Turrell, knowing that the third
letter must have been for him, looked sour.

“We can’t stand that kind of thing!"
declared Tom angrily. ‘It has to be
stopped. Confound the beggar! I reckon he

doesn’t know the sort of fellows he is run-
ning against.”

‘“Let’'s go and look
Smith. _

They went on to Bouncer’s place, to which
access could only be gained By a high wooden
gate, and could neither hear nor see anything
of the offender, or any of his fellow-pupils.

just to think that |

for him,” said Sam-

- §o, lonking somewhat disconsolate, they re-
turued to the school, vowing vengeance
against the big, lanky, goggle-eyed youth
who rejoiced in the bpame of Hautleboy
Snacks, and whose bullying ways made him
a terror to the smaller boys at Bouncer's
Academy.

et ey

CHAPTER VI. |
Perks’s Mysterious Warning.

N the following Wednesday afternoon

Mr. Wrasper, in fulfilment of a long-

outstanding promise, took his wife

and the whole of his pypils to Sir

Claude Freshley’s greut house. The baronet

had arranged a sort of garden-party in

Lonour of his guests, and it was not expected

that they would return to the school until
late in the evening.

At the Jast moment, Mr. Achilles Chopps
had asked t) be excused from accompanying
Mr. Wrasper’s party to the Park. He pleaded
a bad headache.

“I get these attacks at intervals,” he ex-
plained with a wry smile, *and while they
last the pain is abominable. Only one thiug
atfords me any relief.”

" What is that?"” asked Mr, Wrasper.

“ Music—soft, sonthing music, in solitude,”
the tutor replied.

Being in a2 hurry to dress and get away,
Mr. Wrasper did not attempt to pursue the
subject, althouzh he thought it the most
peculiar cure for a headache he had ever
heard of.

When the time came to depart he could
heur the weird music going on in the tutor's
room.

It was peculiarly sad, nct to say mournful,

“ It sounds like a funeral dirge,” said the
schoolmaster to his wife. *‘ Chopps is a
peculiar fellow.”

‘““He is more than peculiar,”
Mrs. Wrasper, quickly.

‘* What do yon mean?”

““Well, a peculiar man is understandable,
hecause you can see his peculiarities; but
Mr. Chopps is an incomprehensible being.”

** He seems a good sort of fellow.”

** Oh, he is not a Foster Moore.”

Mrs. Wrasper spoke lightly, as if the pecu-
liarities of Chopps - were a matter of mno
moment to her, and the subject dropped.

About haif an hour after Mr. and Mrs.
Wrasper aud the boys had left the school-
house, Wooden Jerry came in by the back
way, apparently in a great hurry. He did
not say where he had heen as he hastened
into the kitchen and sat down, but simply
asked :

‘“* Everybody gone?”

‘“Yes; all but Mr. Chopps,” repiied Jane.

“ Mr. Chopps not gone?” exclaimed Jerry.

““No:; he is plaving that strange instru-
ment upstairs. Can’'t you hear him?”

“1 hear something,” Jerry said.

Rising, he went to the door and opened
it. Now he could hecar the music clearly.

remarked
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“ Was he playiag when I came in?" asked

Jerry.
*“*Yes; half an hour before,” Jane an-
swered, ““ What are you bothering about—

is it any aflair of yonrg?”

““No, it is nothing,”” muttered Jerry; “ but
it's precious qucer!”

“What is”" asked Jane, -

“ Oh, nothing to speak of!" said Jerry.
“I've learat a lesson not to tulk about other
foiks™ affairs.

“ Won't you tell me, Jerry?" put in
Peggy, the younger servant, coaxingly.

*“No; not you—mnor nobody,” said Jerry,

He left the kitchen softly whistling, and
sauntered into the hall.

Then he softened down his windy strain
and listened

Now he couid hear the music very plainly,
but not being blessed with an ear for music
he did not detect any peculiarity in it.

One tune was about as good as another to
Wooden Jerry.

Dropping the whistling altogether, he
crept upstairs to the door of the tutor’s
room.

Then he knelt down and listened.

While in this position he was eurprised by
the uniformed Perks, who came down from
;r,h?}duyper story with an empty tray in his
wand,

The moment Perks espied Jerry, the
youth's face took on a very wrathful ex-
pression, and, stealing up behind him on tip-
toe, he dealt the unsuspecting Jerry a blow
on the head with the tray.

The sudden shock and the clang of the
tray caused Jerry to utter a yell of terror,
and to drop prone to the floor.

Hie lay there for a moment, rubbing his
craniuin, and gaping open-mouthed at Perks.

‘““ What was you a-doin’ at that there key-
hole?” demanded Perks sternly.

““ Only listenin’,"”’ replied Jerry.

““And what right have you got to listen?”

“I—I've seen you doin’ it!” stammered
Jerry.

‘“ What I does ain't nothin’ to you!” re-

torted Perks. “Get up! Don't stay
grovellin’ there!"
Wooden Jerry slowly rose to his feet,

keeping a wary eye on the tray, which Perks
still held in his hand. )

Meanwhile, the music was still proceeding
in Mr. Chopps' room. Evidently the tutor
had ncither heard the bang of the tray nor
ghe colloquy between the pair outside his
0OT,

‘“ Foller me!"” said Perks mysteriously, as
Jerry rose to his feet.

Wooden Jerry obediently followed the
tyrannical youth to the end of the corridor.
There Perks halted, looked Jerry straight in
the face, and said:

“ You think that there Mister Chopps is a
quict man—eh, Jerry?”

“'E euttingly appears so,”” answered Jerry.
* Well,"” said Perks, “ a quiet man he is—
unti! he's roused!”

“Wot d'yer mean by that?"
“Just what I say! You'd
Chopps couldn't hurt a fiy!
butter couldn’t melt in his mouth!
word, he can be a fair demon

roused!"’

Perks rolled his eyes and breathed hard.
Then he continued:

* Take it from me, Jerry, you've had a
narrer squeak! If Mister Chopps had copped
you kneelin' at the kevhole of his door, he'd
have——""

Perks brcke ofl,
terror again.

think Mister
You'd think
But, my
when he's

and rolled his eyes 1n

“What would he have done?" [altered
Wooden Jerry.
““ Most likely half-killed you!™ replied

“1 téll you he's a terror
Take my tip an' dou't
start your spyin’ games again. You bottle
up your curiosity, or vou'll be sorry for
yourself one o' these days! I'm speakin' as
a friend—as one who knows! Don't forgit
it!"”

And, nodding his head portentously, the
mysterious Perks went away without another
word, leaving wooden Jerry to ponder over
the warning given him.,

Perks hoarsely,
when he's roused!

sy .

CHAPTER VIL
In pursuit of the Phantom Hearse.

USK was just gathering, and the
garden-party at Sir Claude Freshly's
was drawing to a close, when into
the midst of the guests there sud-

denly dashed a wild-eyed, hatless man.

It was Wooden Jerry!

“ The hearse—the hearse!' he shrieked.

“What is that man of mine doing here?”
cried Mr. Wrasper, hurrying forward.

Jerry had fallen into a sitting position on
the ground, and half a dozen seconds suf-
ficed for a small crowd to cather round him,

“ Jerry,” eaid Mr. Wrasper, sternly,
“what are you doing here?”

“I thought I would come and have just

one peep at the garding-party,” groaned
Jerry, * and then go home. 1 little thought
I should see it.”

“See what?” asked Sir C(Claude im-
patiently.

““ The hearse!” groaned Jerry.

““ This fellow has been scaring himself,”
said the baronef.

“* No, indeed, Sir Claude,” said Jerry. *“1
was coming alongz quietly by the south drive
when I sees it.”

“ Standing still?’’ said Mr. Wrasper.

“No; but coming towards me from the
quarry way."

‘““ And then you ran off,”” said Sir Claude,
“ the moment you fancied you saw it?"

““ No, sir,” said Jerry, “1 couldn’'t run,
but stood still—oh! oh!—and let it go by
80 slow and mournful like, and turn iato
the road. It's gone on to the village.”

(Continued on page iii of cover.)
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(Continued trom page 49.)

“ How long asked Sir
Claude.

** Can’t be mor'n twenty
said Jerry. * The
found [ could run
Yere like a hare.”

“ Was it travelling

“ No; just a-crawling,

“ Wrasper,” =aid the
believe this man?”

“1 know him pretty well, Sir Clande,”
“replied Mr., Wrasper, *“and he certainly s
not attempting to deceive us now, even il
he has deceived himself.”

All that was said passed from mouth to
mouth, and the excitement was very great,

Wooden Jerry had crested a fever ot
terror which would not be allayed that
night.
~ Suddenly, high above the babel of tongues,
was heard Sir Claude’s voice.

“ 1 want a dozen plucky runners, who are

was this ago?”

minutes, €ir,”
moment it was past |1
again, and 1 come o

fast?”
Sir Claude.”
baronet, **am 1 to

pot afraid of a sham ghost,” <aid Sik
Claude.

““One here!" cried Tom Tartar,

- Another here!” roared Sam Smith. Then

George Hammertcn, Berrill, "and McLara
struck in, and in a few seconds the dczen
volunteers were ready to start.

“ O you go, and run as far as the vil-
lage,” said Sir Claude. " If you hear any-

thing of this sham
at once.’

Oft c:[Jned Tom and the others keeping close
toezether, right up to the ull.t"e which they
found de*-:erted gave for the one policeman
of the place, who was, to their astonish-
ment, s=eated on Widow Blake's doorstep
with his face in his hands,

Tom went up to him and touched
upon the shoulder.

““ Oh-h-h-h-h-h-h-h-h-h-h!” he "ur"led

** What's the matter with. _\nu‘?" cried
Tom. * Wat's up? Don’t ycu know us?”’

He looked up, and muttered a few in-
colierent words. . '

‘“ He’s been drinking,”

‘““ No,” said Tom,

him

said Sam Smith.
*“ he has been thoroughly

scared. Now, try and wake up. What ails
you?"

“T1 see it!” was the hoarse reply. "It
come on me sudden—sprung out of the

ground!”

“ Pon’t talk nonsense,’”” said Tom,
way did it go?”’

The man motioned with his arm up
through the village past the schoolhouse.

‘““ Come on,” said Tom. *“ It hasn’t long
been gone, or he would not be in this state.”

The brief rest had given them all their
sccond wind, and away they started again,
running like hounds in pursuit of the deer.
On past the schoolhiouse down to the bend of
the road, on to the heath -without stopping.

Le:wutwr the old, deserted- mill, where
Powner had - once ‘stalked away from the
police, they struck the high rcmd across the
creat waste land.

“ Which
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see it,”" cried Tom. * There it

“ T ean
]H 1”

It only looked a black speck to them then,

but it was something moving., Yes; there

were two dots—the hearse and the carriage!
“Come on!” ecried Tom. * We will know

to-night whether it iz a ghost or not!”

And now the race, if not to the swilt,
would be to those who were the strongest
in nerve.

Tom was only mortal, and his pulse
paturally beat quicker as_he found himself
outpacing the rest, Not “so much because
he was the swiftest of foot, but because

some of the others sghowed a {h“\[l()bltl(}ll to
lag behind.
chmwh they could not hehexe the"e was
an;tlnn" spectral in the hearse, they were
nevertheless unwilling to test it. .
And now a strange thing happened.
A lonz way ahead, by the roadside, stood
a small (.lulmp of trees.

The hearse disappeared hcmml this clump.
and did not reappear—as it ought to have
done in the ordinary course of events—upon
the other side. "

But the mourning coach did reappear,
and was seen travelling at a great rate, so
oreat that it would be llu;:t:!e-:. Lo .lttclnpt
to pursue it

Only a few moments before Tom had seen
both vehicles with tolerable distinctness, and

!

| the disappearance of one without the other
hearse, then come back | £ B

was queer.
(To be continued.)
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e Post Office sureharge the enve-
lo-pe and it will be refused. S b

If a reader has missed a photo-card
and asks for a duplicate, he will have
to send 23d. to cover the cost of a new
copy of the paper with photo-card
inside, and extra postage.

Names and addresses
clearly stated.

The orders will be executed as soon as
posgible. We cannot guarantee that
they will ba sent by return of vost.

must be




is all you pay for our No. 400A Mead
«"* Marvel ""—the finest cycle ever offered
on such exceptionally easy terms. Bril-
liantly plated ; richly enamelled ; linad
in colours .. Sent packed free carriage
paldon 15 DAYS’FREE TRIAL.
Fully v.arranted. Money refunded if
- dissatisfied. Old machines exchanged.
Big bargains in fgctory soiled mounts.
Tyres and accessories 83 1-37 below
shop prices. Write T0-DAY for testi-
monials and illustrated art catalogus.

.Cycle Company

(—-I'nct
. “(Dept. B §07) Birmin ),

gh'm -
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DON'T., BE BULLIED:
Learn_to defend yourself, your 8sister, wife or
mother. My Complete Illustrated Course of
JUJITSU,EOXING & WRESTLING will
makeZ you respected everywhere. s Send - four
enny stamps:ior Splendid Free Illns. Samples.
You’can start learning to-morrow by sending
P.0.-2/6 for a Large Portian.” Dept. =" N.L.,
JUJITSU HALL, 31, .Golden Square,
London, W.1. (Est.15 years.) =~ . '#

w E o

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

THE ‘"' TRIUMPH"
—Telescope, Field
(ilasses, Compass,
Mirror,. Burning,
Reading and Mag-
nifying . Glasses,
all 7 ein=-1
Lvorite. Size 3){-
i ns . '

‘Closed | g

Novelty
Com -
panion.

y BIG BARGAIN,
16, postage 2d.
Delight or
Money Back.

79 HOUSE, Dept, 9C,
HASTINGS, -~

NTHLY.

Lady’s or Gent's Brogue
- Shoe in Black or Tan, 3/-

Send 3/- with size.
Boot Lists
» Free. -
Masters,

Lt -

\ .Stores,

% . RYE.
i8 the greatest drawback in lile to any man or
woman, If you are nervous, timid, low-spirited,
lack self-confidence, will-power, mind concentration,
blush, or feel awkward. ir the presence of others,
send 3 penny stamps for particulars ol -the
Mento-Nerve Strengthening Treatment.
Used jn the Navy from Vice-Admiral to Seaman,
and in the Army from Colonel to Private, D.S.0,'s,
MC’s, MM.'s and D.C.M,/s—Godfry Elliott-
Smith, -Ltd., . 527, Imperial Buildings,
'Ludgate - Circus, London, E.C. 4. =

URS FOR 1/- ONLY:

1(=." After approval send 1/- more;
 the balance may then be paid by
* 5 monthly instalments of 2/ eachg,
Guarantced 5 years. Chain offerc
_Frece with every watch. “Cash ré:
-turned-in full if dissatisfied. Send
1/« now to Simpson’'s ' Ltd.;
(Dept. 12.), 94, -Queen Road,
Brigdhton, Sussex. - Y e

FREE !—100 Assorted Stamps to those sending 3d.

. now and 3/-monthly.

This  handsome  full'sized Gent's |
Lever Watch sent upon receipt ofg.

o ;r\;

AT AT

St — - . A Wonderful Sclentific : B! | :

' . ., Hoveltys.-.ag_m_ -(in ;st,:;m){:-ql_for ‘pnsslt.agﬁ and packﬁ_}g_,i_zgmg ;félﬁg
n THE PLURASCOPE. | Lo .scc *Approvai “shoets. B R e < v

: uses both.in and outof | MAGIC : TRICKS, ctc.—Parcels: 2/6, - 5/6. _¥Ven-

< doors: Invaluable fo personé-inte- ¢ drsoguist’s - Aasbrument. Invisible, Imitates Birds ™ -

* B rested in the study of Nature Con- | Priceifd’ eanh,"i-for-lf'-.—'l‘&qw. HARRISON, 239, .
tains an Opera Gléass, Burning Len:. R%atilpgm[ilassa Pentonville Road. Londom, N.1. v WP
" Microscope, etc., etc. Froldsflat and j « 1 ; ' I
gfﬂ%a:;}!ﬂ(ﬂe t.)lg{OW REDUCED 2/- _l"crlllzE FJ%e.tPFckpt._ :I‘” l ”“””””I”””H‘ l ” ” l l_l ” ””1 ! ””” l | | ! I.!_-_-
Cinema with 100 Films, 9d., post.-2d.+; 1922 Catalogue | — ° ¥ p—
of Electrical, Meéchanical Models, Noye]ties, etc., Now | — _ !VIONEY SENIEYPOS! =
-ready, 3d. post free.—BENNETT BROS., 5, Theobald's | — to Advertisers, unless it is definitely , —
Road, Holborn. London. W.C.1. | = stated. otherwise.in%the advertise:’ =
‘m° During the past ten years we have sup- | — ments, sl}ould‘a!hw_qyg bef rerqitte_cf_.by Whreme
BE BIG- plied our Girvan- Scientific - Treatment | — 'Stﬁmps if .the.ﬂ_'}?_?!,mt is under six-" —
for increasing the height to over 20,000 students. | —— pence. * For amounts of - sixpernrce —
Less than 200 have writlen to say.they have not | = o."6uer use a Postal Order. which —
gsecured all the increase they desired. ~If under | — tensifes against possible loss —
40, send. p.c. for -particulars, a:td our £100 | — Never Send Colas in ‘U:'l:re lsteredLutt' —
guarantee, to Enquiry pcnt. AM.I’., 17, Stroud | — g etters. —
Green Road, London, N.b. S
kPrmt.ad and Published every Wednesday by the Proprietors, The Amalgamated Press, Limited. The
Fleetway House, Farringdon Strect, London. E.C.4. Subscription Rates: Inland, 13/- per annum,

Abroad, 11/-

ix months.
6/6 for 8 News Agency; Limited,

Africa: The Cemtral
Ho. 369

per annum,;

5/6 for six months. Sole "Agents for South

Sole Agenta for Australia and New Zcaland: Messrs.
‘Gordon & Gotch, J.imited; arﬁiﬂmr Canada: The Imperial News Company, -

Limited.
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