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THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 3
YOU CAN START THIS STUNNING NEW SERIES NOW !

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS

{ Author of the St. Frank’s stories now appearing in ‘“‘ The Popular,” every Tuesday.)
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The St. Frank's holiday party have arrived in India, but they are in a

perilous plight. For they're stranded in the province of Rishnir, and the

ruler of Rishnir is a cruel tyrant who hates all Britishers. This week the

St, Frank's boys and Moor View girls meet with some amazing adven-
tures—so start reading this corking yarn now.—Ed.
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CHAPTER 1.
In the Rishnir Jungle !

f ALE up, Handy!"” '

‘:‘# Edward Oswald Handforth, of the St, Frank's Remove, opened his eyes and
blinked. He found Church and DMeClure, his faithful study chums, bending
over him. They were bolh dressed in flannels, and they were looking

curiously flushed and excited.

“Clear off!" growled Handforth. “I don't want to be bothered Hallo!” he
added, staring round. “Who's been messing about with the dormitory 77
“This isn’t the dormitory, you ass!™ said McClure. “You're still half aslcep! Wakeo
up ! Breakfast iz ready!” :

“Breakfast!” repeated Handforth, with more alacrity. *Oh, rather! Now vou come
‘0 mention it, I'm feeling a bit peckish,”

He yvawned., and looked round again.

“We're not at St, Frank's at all!” he said, in a startled voice.

“Go hon!"

*And this isn't the dormitory. either!”

“Of eourse ir isn't the dormitory!” said Church impatiently. “Don’'t you remember,
Handv ! We're on the Wanderer |

“By George!” said Handforth. closing his eves and giving himself a shake. “The
Wanderer. ¢h? Old Dorrie’s’ yacht!"

“No, not Dorrie’s vacht ! said Chureh, taking a deep breath. “This is the Wanderer
of the Skies. It's Mr. Manners’ aeroplane, and we've crashed in the Indian jungle.
Vow do vou remember "

Handforth fairly leapt out of the little berth.

C“Great Scott!" he ejaculated tensely. **Of coarse I remember! That storm during
tue night, ch? We all thought we were. going to be killed, didn't we? The machine
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tossed and dipped, and then crashed down
into the jungle. And nobody was hurt !”

“It was a prece of wonderful airmanship on
the part of Mr. Manners,” agreed MECRII‘E.
“1la and Lord Dorrimore brought us down
safely. And here we are, in the middle of the
giddy jungle! It's morning now, and the
sun’s shining like the very dickens. 1 believe
it's going to be a hot day.”

Seldom had Handforth dressed himself so
quickly. Within a couple of minutes he was
ready, and he accompanied his chums out of
the tiny cabin and into the corridor. One
would certainly bave never guessed that the
great acrovlane was crippled, for she was
resting on an even keel, and her ncat hittle
Ttat&:—mmnﬁ and her lounges were perfeetly
evel,

“Let's go up on the promenade deck for a
minute,” sugpested Handforth, as they eame
to the companien-way. ‘' Bother breakfast!”

“But cverybody is sitting down-—"

“Never mind that!” said Handforth, *'1
want to have a look round by cayhght.
We've only seen the place at night so far.”

He would not be denied, and he hurried up
the small companion, Within a few moments

he was on the promenade deck—a railed
enclosure on the top of the giant wing.

Overhead there was & dome of unsplinterable
plass, entirely enclosing this novel deck. The
sun was blazing down, converting the place
into a very inferno of heat.

“We can’t stay up here. Handy,” suid
Church, “Mr. Lee says that it’ll be like a
furnace after ancther hour,”

“By George!” ejaculated Handforth, star-
ing out through the glass,

He saw a tangle of Juxuriant wvegetation.
Trees were all round—hamboo, deodar, satin-
wood, red cedar—trees of every imaginable
kind. It was the Indian jungle, and there
could be no doubt that this particular spot
was far down in one of the valleys, where
the heat was stifling, and where the vegeta-
tion grew in an atmosphere that was almost
permanently humid.,

The primeval Indian forest!

This was no cultivated area, where ihe
teeming brown men of India were plying
their trade, or building factories and rail-
ways. It was a backwater, unchanged
throughout the eenturies. This place was in
the heart of Rishnir, the province that was
ruled over by the enormously rich Ameer Ali
Rajen,

It scemed to Handforth, as he stood staring
through Lhe glass, that he had been passing
through a dream. It scemed only yesterday
that he had been in JFngland, at Vivian
Travers' country place in Issex, where he
and a number of other promment Removites
and Mcor View Schoel girls had been invited
after the two schools had “broken up ™ for
the summer vacation.

Then had come news of the flight; the
startling disclosure that Hussi Ranjit Lal
Kahn, the Indian boy, had been spirited away
and conveyed by acrvoplane to India.
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- And the St, Frank's [mt'.ti: instead of going
on a peaceful tour round ISurope during the
summer vacation, as had been previously
arranged, had instead started off in pursuit,
Fverything had gone well until India had
been actually reached. Hussi Kahn had not
been recovered, since his captors had con-
veyed him in a non-stop flight to India, thus
rendering the pursug ineffective,

It had been a very wonderful voyage on
Mr. Hobart Manners’ great monoplane.. It
was the last word in flyers; a gigantic
machine, with eabins, saloons, and every-
thing almost as complete as an ocean yacht.

All had gone well until the machine had
been flying over Rishnir at dead of night.
Then a violent storm had been encountered.
'or over an hour the Wanderer of the Skies
had battled with the elements, and all might
have gone well but for the fact that,the
lightning had struck the tail of the machine,
erippling her.

But, in spite of this minor disaster, 'Mr.
Manners had brought the ’'plane safely to
warth. The jungle had been beneath him,
but even this.-had not spelt complete disaster.

By skilful mancuvring, Mr. Manners had
‘pancaked ” the enormous machine in the
forest, When onlv a few feet above the
tree-tops, he had eaused the ’plane to dr;’ﬁ

¥

[

sheer; and so she had crashed down throu
the trees, landing on an even keel with on
a comparatively slight jar. Nobody had been
hurt—not even bruised.

But nothing could alter the fact that the
epreoat machine was erippled—helpless in the
erip of these jungle trees—hemmed in by the
forest,

The excitement had been great at the
time; but Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore
had advised all the passengers to go quietly
back to bad, snd to sleep until morning.
And they had obeyed these instructions.

Nothing could be done at the moment.
IMans to cope with this unexpected emergency
had to be made: numercus problems had
to be solved.

But the greatest problem of all wag un-
krown to those young passengers. They
thought that they had descended into the
Indian jungle—and they thought right,

But they did not know that they were in
the heart of Rishnir, the province that was

ruled by a despot who was rabidly
antagonistic  towards  Britain  and  all
Britishers!
e T
i CHAPTER 2,

Making the Best of It !

ITKS party was quite &
large one,

The men consisted
of Nelson Lee, Lord

Dorrimore, MY

i p

Hobart Manners, and Butler, the stewards
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Of the St Frank’s fellows thero were
Nipper & Co., of Study C; Handforth & Co.,
of Study D; Archie Glenthorne, Reggie Pitt,
Grev, IFullwood, Russell, and several others,

1

ijncluding Vivian Travers,

, Then, too, there were six Moor View school-

givls aboard—Ireno Manners and her girl
chums, Doris Berkeley, Marjoriec Temple,
Mary Summers, Winnie itt, and.Tessa Love.
Yortunately, there was™ also a stewardess
aboard, She was a motherly old soul named

‘Mrs, Tibbs, and she was looking after her

~oung charges with as much care as though
they had been her own daughters,

And here they all were—-crashed in the
heart of the Rishnir jungle.

When Handforth & Co. arrived in the
saloon they found most of the others finishing
their breakfast. Everything was going on
normally, as though no disaster had happened.
The heat in the saloon was becoming unbear-
able, for the sun was gaining height and
gaining power, Before long, indeed, 1t would
be well nigh impossible to remain bottled up
in the interior of the great ’planc.

And yet to venture forth would be risky.

“Well, we're all safe, anyhow !” said Hand-
forth, as he sat down at onz2 of the little
tables.  “What's the next move, £ir?” he
added, looking at Lord Dorvrimore.

“Well, the faet 15, young 'un, I don't quite
know,” confessed 'Dorrie franklv. “We've
got to consider the matter, Without wishing
to be too blunt, I thould say that we're in
a pretty nasty mess”

*“Is there any danger, sir?”

“I hope so!” said his lordship dreamily.
“It's about time we had some excitement——
I'h? Danger?”’ he repeated, with some haste,
“CGood glory! What nonsense! How could
there be danger here?”

Harndforth nodded.

“Of course there's no danger, vou chaps,”™
he said, turning to the others., “India is a
civilised country. I've read all about it in
the books. They've got railways and

. factories, and motor-cars, and colleges and

¢niversitios—just like home,”

Harry Gresham glanced out through one
of the windows.

“It  doesn't- he
remarkhed,

Handforth shrugged his shoulders.
_ "Of course it doesn't!” he agreed. “But
it an aeroplane descended into the middle of
fpping TForest, the occupants wouldn’t be-
dicve that they were within a few miiles of
the world’s greatest city, would they? You
cant judge anything by what we can sece
here. There's probably a town a short dis-

look much like it,”

tence off, "
“Hadn't we better go to it, then?”
tliggested Fullwood. “ Perhaps we shall be

ﬁ} to get help. And we might get accom-
modation at an hotel, too—=""

- “It's no good talking like that, boys,”
iiterrupted Nelson Lee gravely. *““There’s
no sense in deluding yvourselves, And I don't
think it would be quite fair for us to allow
you to retain these false impressions,

ab

1 us,” he added.
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According to all our caleulations, we are quile
a long way from civilisation.”

(13 Uﬁl??

“That is to say, ecivilisation as we know
it,” econtinued Mr, Lee. ““Rishnir is nat
under British control. It is an independent
state, ruled over by a despot who is not
very particular in his methods, As he is an
avowed enemy of England, it stands to reason
that our position here i1s not one to be
envied,"”

“Then—then we're in enemy country?”
asked Mary Summers breathlessly.

“I am afraid we are,” agreed Nelson Lec.
“Not that the Amecer of Rishnir will harm
“1 do not suppose for a
moment that he would be rash enough to
cause us any injury. The Ameer i1s an
educated man, a man of the world, and ho
knows perfectly well that he will have the

British Government to reckon with if he
harms us in any way.,”
“Good old British Government!” said

Nipper checerily,

“Yet we must not lose sight of the fact
that we are practically cut off from the world
here,” ebntinued Lee. *“ Rishnir has no rail-
ways of its own—no modern transport, I
believe there are a few telegraphs in the
country, but they are all controlled by the
Amecer. Rishnir, indeed, i in very mugh the
same condition as Afghanistan was a few
vears ago, before King Amanullah aseended
the throne.”

“What about Kurpana, sir?” asked Harry
Gresham. “ Arven’t we near Kurpana?”’

“ As distanees go, quite near,” replied Lee.
“And our one object must be to reach the
Kurpana border; for once in that state we
shall be in the hands of friends. Kurpana
i1s Hussi Kahn's country, and an ally of
Great Britain.” *

Nelson Lee did not think it necessary to
mention that Hussi Kahn's  father, the
Maharajah of Kurpana, had been seized by
the Ameer, and was being held prisoner.
Geolah Kahn, Hussi’s brother, was also in the
hands of the enemy. Things were in a very
critical condition in this far corner of India;
a clash was imminent. Warfare between
Kurpana and Rishnir was practically on the
point of breaking out. 1t was for this reason
that the India Office had urged Nelson Lee
to rescue Hussi Kahn befere it was too late.

So far the quest had failed, Prince Sinji,
the man who had kidnapped Hussi, had
gained such a start that ncver once had he
been caught sight of. By this time, in all
probability, he was in Idar, the capital of
Rishnir. And it seemed that Hussi Kahn
Im::; joined his father snd brother in their
exile. :

But all this was only guesswork, at the
best. Nelson Lee was anxious to get on the
move—to reach the Kurpana border, and to
get hold of the latest news. He knew por.
fectly well that it was risky in the extreme
for the Wanderer's passengers to be stranded

| in the Rishnir jungle,
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And it was just as well that the boys and
girls should know a portion of the truth; it
was necessary, indeed, that they should be
told the main facts. Otherwise they would
not be prepared for danger. A hard march
lay ahcad of them all—a march that would
be fraught with uncertainty and peril, It was
better for them to be prepared.

“Whew '™ whistled Pitt, as he fanned him-
self. “Tt's getting stiflingly hot in here, sir,
Can't we go out into the open? Is it neces-
sary fer us to be bottled up here?”

“You can go out if you wish,” replied
Nelson Lee promptly., “But do not go out of
sight of the aeroplane, It would be better,
indeed, if vou remained quite close at hand,
And stick together, too.
singly, or in pairs.”

A minute later the St. Frank’s fellows and
the Moor View girls were clambering out
throngh the door in the side of the 'plane’s
body. They lLardly realised the significance
of Nelson ILee¢’s warning, but they were
ready enough to respeet his wishes,

The saloon was soon empty, ecxcept for
Nelson Lee himself, Lord Dorrimore, and
Mr., Manners. They looked at onesanother
rather grimly. -

“Well, thank goodness they'vo gﬁngi”
sail Dorrie, taking a deep breath, Now
we can talk—we can diseuss this thing

wenly.”™
e :\f:.d it needs discussing openly, too!” said
Nelson Lee. “Manners, we're in the very
deuce of a hole.”

“I know +it!”" said Mr. Manners eoberly.
“The 'plane is erippled, and it is impossible
to get her into the air again. And we are
in enemy country, practically lost, I can't
say that I am cheered by the prospect !’

CHAPTER 3.
Handy the Optimist !

o
v%

‘ﬁ%‘@ HANK goodness!” said

3 Reggie Piit.

i! ﬁq and the others

i were standing on the

ground, some little

distance from the Wanderer oif the Skies.

They had picked their way through the

tangle of broken branches, and now they

could see the great machine quite clearly,

as she lay wedged in amongst the litter of
broken trecs.

All the boys and girls were thankful for
this liberty. It was cooler out here—
although, in all conscience, the atmosphere
was hot enough. But it had not the stifling
quality of the air within the saloon,

“Considering the cropper we came, the
machine has escaped pretty marvellously,”
remarked Nipper, as he eyed the great "plane
with a critical inspection. “The landing gear
is badly twistied, and the wing tips arc
buckled and torn. The tail is smashed, too.

Do not wander off
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But otherwise she seems to have escapec
scot free.”

“Yes,” nodded Travers. “The body anc
the main wing are untouched, By Samson!
It was wonderful the way Dorrie and Mr.
Manners brought her down! We owe them
our lives, dear old fellows.”

“Well, fathor always =aid that this
machine was perfectly safe,” remarked Irene,
not without a touch of pride. “And when
he had to make a forced landing in a jungle,
a erash was absolutely unavoidable.”

"Oh, rather!” said Archie Glenthorne. "I
mean to say, absolutely, dear old girl! Your
pater is a priceless chappie, and all that.
He'll probably get us into the air again,
before he's done.”

“I1 hardly think that, Archie,” said
Nipper, shaking his head. “Even if the
machine could be repaired, there’'s no suit-
able ground for taking off.”

They all stood looking up at the gigantio

aa

acroplane, with its gleaming wings and body.

There was something rather pathetic about
it as it stood there, hemmed in by the trees,
tangled with creepers and undergrowth.

“Whll, it’s no good er:,'ini— over spilé
mitk;”  =ad Handforth  philosophically.
“Let’s go up this rising ground and sce

if we can spot anything, We're hemmed in
so much here that we can’t get any view,
I want to have a look at the country.”

“To sce if there are any towns knocking
about—eh ?” grinned Church,

“There’'s bound to be a town somewhero,

- 1H

near ! declared Handforth obstinately.

“You can’t fool me about India! I've had

letters from chaps in India, and they say

that the place is as civilised as Englandl”
Reggie Pitt chuckled,

“"But you seem to forget, Handy, that
Thdia is a word that 18 very often misused,”
he said. “India is half as big as Europe,
and it contains dozens of different peoples.
Hindus and Mohammedans and Buddhists
and——"

“Never mind about the giddy population!”
broke in Handforth. " Let's have a look
at this stretch of country. I want to see
where we are!”

“"Hold on, Handy!” said Nipper. “Don't
forget what the guv’'nor samid. We mustn’t
go out of sight of the ’plane.”

“Well, we necdn’t go out of sight,” re-
plied Handforth. "“1f we climb up thias
steep hillside, we shall soon get on higher
ground, and we can have an eye on ihe
Wanderer all the time.”

This was perfectly true.
had descended inte the jungle at the foot
of a steep &lope. The trees thinned out con-
siderably on this clope, and the undergrowth
was not so tangled. In the other direction,
no view could be oblained, owing to the
dense trecs.

Handforth & Co. and a good many of the
others started climbing the hillside, and the
girls were not to be outdone. They went,
loo,

iFe

The machine .

L
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Buf it was hot work—much hotter than
the juniors had believed. TLong before they
had reached the summit they were out of
breath, and they were compelled to pause
for a rest. Looking baock, they could gaze
down upon the crippled aeroplane. She
seemed even moro pathetic than ever, snug-
gling down there amidst the broken and
ghattered trees.

“I wonder what the dickens we're going
to do?” asked Harry Gresham. “We're
safe of course, but Mr. Lee didn’t seem very
hopeful, did he? We're in Rishnir, and
it's an enemy country.”

“0Oh, but the people wouldn't dare to harm
us,” sald Doris Berkeley confidently.
“We're British, and, although they may not
like us, they'll give us a safe escort.””

“They'd better not try any tricks—that’s
all 1” said Handforth warmly., “By George!
If they do I shall have something to say
about 1t!”

“Well, it's best to be prepared,” said
Nipper quietly, o

“Rot!"” scoffed Handforth., " As soon as
we get on the march we shall strike a
railway, and then we shall only need to get
into the train, and before long we shall be
in Calcutta, or Bombay."”

“Ha, ha, hat"

“He seems
Bombay are onl

think that Calcutta and
about twenty miles apart!”
grinned Harry Gresham. “Handy, vou're
hopeless! We're probably thousands of
miles from Caleutta, We're right up in
the north-west somewhere, beyond the or-
dinary boundaries of British India.”

“Oh, well, why worry about 1t?" said
Handforth, “Let's be getting on. It's not
far to the top of this hill, and then we

shall be able to see something of the
country.”

He continued to climb, and Church and
McClure kept with him. They weren't so
very keen on it, but they felt that it was
up to them.to keep their eyes on their im-
pulsive leader. He was quite capable of
forgetting all about Nelson Lee's injunction,
and losing himself in the jungle.

“Better wait for the others, Handy,” said
Church.

“Why should we wait?"” demanded Hand-
forth, “They can come if they like. Well,
nere we are—almost there!”

. They climbed the last few feet rather
iaboriously, for the ascent had become very
steep.  But when they had gained their
objective, they found that they were stand-
iIng on the top of a rocky mound, where the
frees had thinned away to a very great ex-
tent, The rocks were burning to the touch,
Ejﬂr the sun was blazing down fully. upon
iem. .

But the chums of Study D had conquered,
and they stood there, gazing out over a great
vista of rollin ﬂuuntr}-sige—#down into a
"“}'ildE, sunlit valley. And simultaneous ex-
Camations of astonishment broke from them,

LEE LIBRARY

CHAPTER 4.
The Palace on the Crag !

ELL, I'm jiggered!”
said Handforth
breathlessly.

“There’s a
over there!”  said

Chureh, panting with excitement. “Look!

You can see the buildings gleaming in the

town

sunlight !
: ::JMF hat!” mutfered MeClure. “So there
is !

‘Handiorth gave his chums a triumphant
glance,

“Well, what did I tell {nu?” he asked.
“Didn't 1 say that we should spot a town?"’

Church and MecClure was silent. Never
for a moment had they believed that Hand-
forth’s prediction wnufd come true. And
there was something more. The spectacle
that they beheld in the far distance wa:
astonishipg, indeed.

“I'm blessed if I can understand it,
though!” said Handforth, looking puzzled.
“1 didn’t know they had skyscrapers in
India!” 3 :

“Skyscrapers " repeated Church.

"Yes! Can't you see it?” said Handforth,
pointing. “If that's not a skyscraper, I'li
ecat mv hat!” '

“It looks like one, Handy, but it isn't!”
said Chureh, as he pazed intently., “ But, by
Jingo, what an extraordinary formation.
It's a building, right on the top of a great
rock !”

“Well, I'm blowed! I believe you're
right!” said Handforth breathlessly.

The sight they saw was positively startling,

At their feet streteched a long hillside, with
a wide valley extending almost as far as the
eye could sce. And there, in the distance,
perhaps seven or eight miles away, was the
city. Even at this distance, tho juniors could
distinguish tall, slender minarets, and other
Oriental structures. They could see buildings
huddled together in a compact mass. With-
out question, they were looking upon a big
city.

But towering above all, majestic in its
impressive magnificence, was a wonderful
palace of white, gleaming and scintillating in
the sunshine,

Some freak of Nature had left an enormons
crag of rock jutting out from the plain, Tt
rose sheer—very much, indeed, !iE[" a sky-
scraper, This great erag was curiously even,
with precipitious sides, It scemed to jut
upwards from the very centre of the city.
And there, on its extreme summit, was the
white palace, with towers and turrcts,

“Hi, you fellows!” shouted Handforth,

suddenly turning and beckoning to the
othere, “Quick, girls! Come and have a
loek at this, Irene! We can seo a preat eiiy
L from here!”
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“Checse it, Handy!” came a scorniul yell,

“Tell us another, old man!'!”

“Draw it mild!”

They wero all sceptical as they came up
to the summit of the hillside. And then,
ona aflter another, the exclamations of
astonishment broke out.  Nipper was the
only ono who seemed actually startled; and
e gave a low, long whistle.

"Oh, 1sn’t it wonderiul
delightedly. :

“What a gorgeous place!” said Mary,

“I believe you're right!” nodded Nipper,
with a certain grim note in his voice. "It
may be glorious, but I'm glad we're a few
miles away!”

“Why, whatever do you nean?” asked
Mavy, staring

“Don’t you recognise it?” said Nipper,
nodding towards the great erag.

*How can we recognise it, you ass, when
this is the first time we've seen it ' asked
Handforth, '

“It may be the first time we've seen it—
but photographs of this place have sometimeoes
nppeared,” said Nipper. “And it has been
deseribed lots of times, too. We're looking
at the famous ldar Palace.”

“I'he which?” .

“The marvellous white marble palace of
the Ameer of Rishnir,” said Nipper, * That
city 1s Idar, the capital, It can’t be anything
plse—beeause this crag proves it, Haven’t
you heard that the Ameer of Rishnir lives in
a marvellous palace, perched mnearly a thou
sand fect above his capital ¥

“Well, well|” said Travers mildly. “ Now
you come to mention it, Nipper, dear old
fellow, I remember reading something of the
sort,  Ior the love of Samson! How docs
the beggar get on when he wants to go for
p motor drive "

“That's hardly the point, Travers,! said
Nipper, *The thing which most of you have
npparently missed is that we're within sight
of Idar, In other words, we're too jolly close
to the place! If the Amcer knows that we
have come down here, he'll be after us. ™

“TLet him be after us!” said Handforth

VL

cried Irene

¥

indignantly., “Blow the Ameer! He wouldn’t
lm'r_u the nerve to interfere with British
subjeets 1

“Well, 'm not so sure about that!"” said
Nipper. “Don’t forget that we're right in
the middle of the Rishnir territory, and
hundreds of miles from the nearest British

outpost, Who would ever know 7"

“Good gad!” murmured Archic len-
thorne. " That’s rather a frightful thought,
what? I mean to say, everybody at Lome

would think that the jolly old aeroplane had
crashed withont leaving a {race, and all that
sort of thing! How utterly noizonous!”
“(Oh, but the Ameer eagn’t be such a rogue
as all thar!” said Winnie Pitt protestingly.
“Dy all that I've heard of him, he's relent-
less amd delermined,” said Nipree. *“He's
preparing for a big war against Kurpana--
and be has given the British Government no
end of trouble in the past.
in our favour is that we crasheed in the middle

The onby point.

of a thunderstorm. ‘Therc's not one chance
in a thousand that anybody saw cur machine’
while it was over this country!"

“That’s true!” said Fullwood thoughttuily.
“But it seems rather a pity that we can't go
any nearer to Idar., I'd love to have a closer
logk at that palace!”

“You may get a closer look yet!” saidi
Nipper grufily. *“We're not out of the wood
vet, Fully!”»

“Or the jungle cither!” agreed Fullwood.
< “We'd better hurry back to the machine,
and tell the guv'nor and Dorrie and AMr.
Manners about this,”’ said Nipper briskly.
“I don’t suppose they know they're so jolly
near to Idar. The sconer we can get a move
on, the safer we shall be !”

Without wasting any further time, the
whole erowd took a final look at the Palaco
on the Crag, and then hurried off towards
the erippled aeroplane.

None of them was feeling actually alarmed ;
but it could not he denied that they wero
thrilled and excited. They had a senzation
of impending peril!

§ ]
|

CHAPTER 5.
The Figure Behind

ttVamhnns !
"
LSO LEE locked

squarcly  at  Daorrie
and Mre. Manners,

“1t's no good fcol-
g oursclves, yvou
fellows,” he said quietly,  *“We're in a very
nasty pickle.”

“In plain language, we're in the soup up
to our neck, eh ¥ asked Lord Dorrimore.

“Not yet, Dorrie—but we may he unless wo
Qj‘:t over the border into Kurpana,” replied
Nelson Lee. “ Every minute tLat we stay in
this territory will be a minute of danger.
The Ameer of Rishnir is no erdinary Kastern
potentate. He i1s a man of extraordinary
power—educated, wealthy, and relentless,
His hatred of Britain and British is pro-
verbial, If he gets us all into his clutches,
there will be very little hope for us.”

“But, man alive, he wouldn't dare to harm
us, would he?” asked Mr. Manners blankly.

“Dare?” repeated Lee., “The Amecer of
Rishnir has many times expressed contempt
for Britain and all ber might.”

“Then the Amecer of Rishnir is a f{ool 1™
said Mr. Manners curtly,

“Ultimately, of course, he will be sup-
pressed—he will be made to realise that he
cannot do just as hé pleases in India,” said
Nelson Lee, * But, for the moment, he is
a very diflieult problem. Iis country is
hemmed in by mountain ranges, and all tha
advantages are on his side. He possesses
wealth untold; it is said that he has trained
armies, running into hundreds of thousande,
IHis ambition is to conquer Kurpana: but

Kurpana has been: nromised protection by
Britain.” L by
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““Look ! gasped Handforth, pointing to
a little clearing ahead. ** We're being
watched ! ' His two chums looked. And
sure enough they saw a lurking brown flzure
disappear quickly among the undergrowth.

“Thercfore, by striking at
Ameer will strike at DBritain?"”

“Yes,” replied Lee, "'That is why this
ambitious man has hesitaled.  But I have
every reason to believe that Rishnir 1s on the
threshold of a mighty confliel.”

“We seem to have dropped in at the right
moment,” murmured Dorrie,

“We could nuot have dropped in at a ‘worse
moment,” replhied Lee grufily, ** We must, of
course, abandon the acroplane. It will be
rather a wrench for you, Manners, but there
15 no other course.”

“I can sce that,"” said Mr. Manners, with
a sigh. **'1The poor old machine is guite help-
less,  We should need hundreds of men to
extricate her from this fix. Tven then she
would have to be eompletely dismantled, and
transported to level ground, from which we
could take off. No; I'm afraid we must
resign ourselves to abandoning the 'plane.”

“Jolly hard lines on you, old man,”
Dorrie sympathetically.

“On both of us, I think,” replied Mr.
Manuers, “The loss is yours as well as mine,
Dorrimore. " -

“0Oh, rot!" growled his lordship. * The
mere fact that I paid for the machine is of
uo mportance. I've got more money than 1
can do with, anyhow.”

“That's one way of looking at it,” smiled

elson Lee. “And we must all be thankful,

suppose, that we arve alive."

Dorrie glanced out of one of the saloon
Windows,

. The crowd's coming back ! he remarked.

And, by the look of things, there's a bit
Of excitement on,
Funning like the very deuce.”

Kurpana, the
asked Dorrie.

said

They're all shouting and |

= ————

“Perhaps we'd better

go out,”” said Nel=on
Lee sharply. *1 hope there has been no
mishap,”

“0Oh, don’t worry about them,” said Dorrie.
“You know what these boys and girls are; I
expect they're excited over nothing.” '

“Well, it's just as well that they bave
returned,” said Lee. **We must be thinking
about making an early start—and this trip
through the jungle will not be particularly
enjoyvable,”

“"How far do you think it is to the Ixur-
pana border 1" asked MNr. Manners.

“Well, according to cur calculations, we
must be thirty or forty miles from the Kur-
pana boundary line,"” said Nelson lee,
“*And, in a country like this, 1t means hard
going. DMy only hope is that we shall be
able to avoid villages. JFor if we are seen the
news will spread rapidly, and this is not such’
a wild and uncivilised country as cne would
imagine. The Ameer.has a very perfect
organisation of spies and——' '

“Cuv'nor!”  shouted Nipper,
appearing in the saloon doorway.

“AWell, young 'un?” asked Lece,
“What 1s 1t %"

“Do vou know how far we are from Idar?”

“Idar?” repeated Lee. “The capital of
Rishnir?”

“Yos, sir.”

“Well, we must be at least seventy or
ciglty mtles away from Idar,” replied Lee.
“I rather wish we were seven or eight hun-
dred miles away.”

“Then vou'd better prepare yourself for a
shock, siv,” said Nipper breathlessly., * We're
not much more than eight or nine! Idar is
only a short distance away, over in the neigh-

suddenly

turning.

(B

bouring valley !
& h



IO

“Good glory !"” murmured Lord Dorrimore.

“What do you mean, Nipper?” demanded
Lee. “How can you be sgo sure of this?”

" Because we've all been having a look at
the place, sir!” replied Nipper. “%Ve climbed
to the top of the rising ground, and there,
before us, was the wide valley. And Idar is
in the distance, with its «gleaming white
buildings, its minarets, and ~

“You must be mistaken!” interrupted Lée.
" You have deen looking at some other city—
which, in all consecience, is bad enough, 1
had been hoping that we were a very long
way from the popflated zones.”

“But the place ¢s the capital, sir!” de-
clared Nipper. “ We've scen the famous Idar
Palace—nearly a thousand feet high, on the
great cragl”

“Upon my soul!|” muttered Lee, startled.

He knew, then, that there had been no
blunder. There could be only one Idar Palace
—only one building perched on the top of a
great crag., If these boys and girls had seen
this building, then it was cbvious that the
capital itself was within sight,

“Then my celeulations must be wrong,”
sald Liee- slowly, *“And if Idar is so necar
here, I 'am rather puzzled by this jungle.
I should have thought that the country here-
abouts would be cultivated——"

“Hallo!”" broke in Dorrie keenly. ** What
on rarth—— Gad!"

He caught his breath in sharply as he stared
through the window. He was looking
beyond the group of boys and girls wha were
outside; hewsgvas looking into a bamboo
thicket, some distance away. And there, for
a moment, Lord Deorrimore had seen a lithe,
brown figure.

Only for a moment had it appeared. It
had stood rigid, watching; and then,
stealthily, it had vanished !

CHAPTER 6.
Through the Jungle !

1 HAT is it, Dorrie?”
" asked Nelson Leeo

sharply.
“Nothin'1” replied
his  lordship. “1

thought I saw—— Well, it doesn’t matter!”
Nelson Lee was not deceived by Lord
Dorrimore’s tone; but he turned abruptly to
Nipper, and his expression was now grave,
“Go and tell all the boys and girls to get
together, Nipper,” he said briskly. “We
must make an early start, and there might
be a certain amount of danger. So it is very
important that there should be no stragglers.
Be particularly insistent with Handforth.”
“You bet I will, guv'nor,” said Nipper.
“We all know what an obstinate blighter
Handy is. If necessary, we'll rope him up
and gag him.”
He disappeared, and Lee turned back to
Dorrie and Mr. Manners, i
“"What did you see, old man 1" acked Lee.
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“Eh? Why, I thought—— Oh, well, it’s
no good tryin’ to throw dust into your eyes,
15 187" growled his lordship. "I didn't sco
much, though. Only a figure skulking be-
hind the bamboos.”

“A figure? What kind of a figure?”

“I didn't see 1t very clearly—it was gone
in a flash,” said Dorrie, *“But it was a
native, anyhow. One of these hill tribesmen,
b}*k tﬂﬂ look of them. Brown, and half-
naked.”

Nelson Lee compressed his lips,

“T was afraid of it!” he muttered, “It
was sheer folly to hope that we could get
away from here unobserved. There's going
to be some big trouble soon, Dorrie. And
with all these go:fs and girls— ¥

“You needn't worry about them,” inter-
rupted Mr. Manners. “They'll probably
enjoy themselves, in spite of «the perils. My
own daughter is amongst them, but I am not
concerned about her, She's not afraid of a
little hardship.”’ .

“That's one way of looking at it, anyhow,”
smiled Dorrie. “And if we do have a scrap
with the Ameer's crowd, we shan't come to
much harm, Hang it, Lee, they wouldn’t
darc to injure any of us.”

“Whether they would harm us or not, the
prospect of being captured by the Ameecr is
not pleasant,” said Lec. “ It might mean an
endless sojourn in one of the Idap prisons,
accompanied by interminable negeotiations
with the DBritish authorities. It is possible
that we should be held for months and
months. And the Ameer would have rather
a strong ecase for holding us, since we are in-
truders 1in this country.”

“Yes, and he'll probably guess that wo
came in scarch of Hussi Kahn,” said Mr,
Manners thoughtfully. “That will bo
another reason for extreme measures on his
part.”

“I am afraid our scarch for Hussi Kahn
has been a failure,” said Nelson Lee quietly.
“We have now our own troubles. Still, if
only we ecan reach the Isurpana border, all
might yet be well. I am not giving up hope
of rescuing Hussi Kahn,”

During the next half-hour there was a good
deal of bustle and preparation. Fhe Wand-
erer’s food supplies were not large, but
what there was of it might prove useful:
and, fortunately, a good dcal of the stuff
consisted of concentrated foods—such as meat
extract tablets, chocolates, malted milk, and
so forth.

All the stuff was divided and distributed.
and 1t was so compact that it was eapable of
heing stowed away in the fellows’ pockets.

* The girls_had brought spare clothing with
them, and' quite a number of the juniors,
too, had been allowed to carry a second suit,
and, of course, ghanges of linen, ete. Al
these articles were made into neat bundles,
and they were carried as knapsacks,

Lord Dorrimore and Nelson Lee and Mr,
Manners removed a good many of Lthe aero-
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plane's valuable instruments, and these, too,
wore carried. They might come in useful
later. -Iivery available bottle was filled with
water; metal eans, too, were taken from the
machine, and filled. For water was the most
precious of all things. There was no guar-
antece that the adventurers would strike a
stream during their journey, and without
water they would indeed be lost.

At the end of an hour everything was
ready.

“Now, all you youngsters, just a word
before we start,” said Nelson Lee, as they
all stood in the shade of the great erippled
‘plane. “This is not going to be a picnic.
We've got a hard march ahead of us, and
one of the most important things is that
we should stick together. There mustn’t be
any straggling.”

“We'll obey orders, sir!” said Travers
promptly.

“This won't be like an ordinary trek,” con-
tinued Lee. “Remember, we have no
carriers—no servants of any kind. We shall
only snatch what meals we can. Fortunately,
hoth Dorrie and myself have rifles and re-
volvers. It was an excellent ™Ydea to bring
some firearms along. If possible, we'll shoot
our meals; but if nothing comes our way,
- we shall be forced to fall back upon the con-
centrated stuff that we are carrying. And
when night comes our camp will necessarily
be rough-and-ready.”

“We're not grumbling, sir,” said Fullwood.
“Aud we're not scared, either!”

“Good gad, no!”

“We're all game, sir!”

And the girls’ voices were as loud as any
of the fellows’,

“That’s the spirit!” smiled Nelson Lee,
with a nod. “Well, we're all ready, I think.
I'll lead the way, Dorrie, if you don’t mind.”

“Any old thing,” said his lordship. “Go
ahead !”
“I suggest that wyou, Manners, should

march in the centre of the column—and you,
Dorrie, will bring up the rear.”

“Aren’t you going to have a look at the
Idar crag sir?” asked Tommy Watson,

“It would be an unnecessary waste of time,
roung ’'un,” replied Lee. “We know just
where we are, and as we are carrying a com-
pass and other instruments, I do not think
there is much danger that we shall get out
of our course, We shall pass through jungle
country for a good few miles, and then rise
into the hills. After that, the going will be
harder, since we have to conquer the moun-
fains which divide Rishnir from Kurpana.,
But once bevond those mountains, we shall
be in a friendly country,”

. Nelson Lee thought it unnecessarv to go
Into any details regarding distances. Ho did
not believe, for a moment, that they would
ever reach the mountains; but why tell this
to_the crowd?
Five minutes
marching
column,

later they had started—
through the jungle in a long
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CHAPTER 7.

-

Elephants [

il

Q0D gad!”

Archie Glenthorne
muttered the ex-
clamation under his
breath, He came to
a momentary halt, and he adjusted his eye-
glass. Marjorie Temple, who was besido him,
gave him an inguiring glance.

“VWhat is it, Archie?” she asked.

“Ih? Oh, rather!” said Archie, with a
start. *“ Absolutely! Possibly a trick of the
good old eyesight, but I could have sworn
that I saw a foul-looking blighter dodging
about in the ofling.”

“PDo you mean a native?” asked DMar-
jorie quickly. .

“ Absolutely !” said Archie. “One of those
dashed Dacoits, or whatever the chappies are.
A sort of turbaned cove, without any clobber
above his waist, as it were. A brown-looking
blighter.” .

Some of the other fellows had heard
Archic’s words, and they all looked about
them keenly. At the moment, they were
passing through a patcheof rank grass. It
was very tall, and'there were bamboo thickets
in the distance. Overhead, the sun blazec
down with insistent force. _

“You must have been mistaken, Archie,”
said Jimmy Potts. “This jungle is unin.
habited, except by animals.”

All the same, the juniors and the girls,
from that minute onwards, kept their eyes
very much open. They could not help feel-
ing that they were being watched; that there
were enemies all about them.

Right ahead, Nelson Lee was leading the
column, his rifle ready. Lord Dorrimore
brought up the rear, and he, too, was just
as much on the alert,

The Wanderer of the Skies had long since
been left behind. Mr. Manners had said very
little, but it had been a great wrench for
him. Yet he knew very well that no other
course had been open to them. At all costs,
they must get out of Rishnir—they must pene-
trate into friendly country. Every minute
in this territory was a minute of peril.

At times it was impossible for the armed
men to keep their eves on the whole column.
When they plunged into the dense trees and
the undergrowth, there were periods when
Dorrie counld only see one or twe figures just
ahead of him. Tho rest of the column had
vanished right into the trees, twisting and
winding—and always following Nelson Lee,
who was blazing the trail.

At first, the St. Frank's fellows and the
Moor View girls had thought it rather good
fun. They had been hoping for some excite-
ment, and they were getting it. But as the
morning advanced, they discovered that this
“fun ™ was not quite so enjoyable.

They were beginning to ache; they were
thirsty and hungry; and they wera; per-
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spiring from head to foot. The heat was
stifling, and almost every inch of the ground
had to be conquered. It was not like walking
ovel the calm English eountryside.

Jreepers barred their progress, tangled
nndergrowth had to be overcome; and,
always, they could hear thoe noises of the
wild things of the jungle.

Onee, Nelson Lee paused in some alarm,
e had secen unmistakable indications of cle-
phants. The spoor was quite fresh, and Lee
was convinced that Lord Dorrimore would
spot it, too. DBut he sald nothing.

These elephants were wild—and, by the
look of things, a herd was roaming ahout
somewhere in the district. Lee fervently
prayed that they would not encounter it. For
a herd of wild elephants in the Indian jungle
i1s not a pleasant thing to como across,

And then, too, there was the certain know-
ledge that their march was being observed
by human eyes. More than once Nelson Lee
had seen a stealthy parting of the under-
growth; he had canght a glimpse of watching
eves.  DBnt there was nothing to be done
except to march onwards,

“Phew! When do we take a rest?” mur-
mnred Churel, as he mopped his brow.

“"Rest ¥ repeated Handforth., “You silly
ass I* You're not getting tired, are you?”

“I'm hot ! said*Church,

“We're all hot, if it comes to that!”
growled Handforth. “What else do you ex-
pect in a climate like this? We've got to
keep on marching until we're in Kurpana.”

“At that rate, we shall have a pretty long
march, Handy,” said McClure. “It'll take
us two or three days to get to the border.”

II:E chums of Study B were marching in
a little group near the centre of the eolumn.
At the moment they were separated from
the others, for the going was hard.

“In my opinion, the whole thing is a bit
of a swindle,” continued Handforth, “I
rather thought that we were going to meet
leopards and jaguars.”

“There aren’t any jaguars in India,”
growled Church, *“Or, if there are, I hope
we don’t meet any! Perhaps you're think-
ing about panthers?”

‘Well, aren’t panthers
jaguars?”’

‘Well, they all belong to the cat family,
I think,” said Church. *“But panthess are
only found in the New World. Or is it
jaguars that are only found in the New

orld 1" "

“Who ecares?” said Handforth. * Snakes,
too. Why haven’t we seen any snakes yet?
I've always wunderstood that tens of
thousands of people are killed every year
through being bitten by snakes in India. And
ﬁEt we've been marching for hours, and we
aven’t scen one!”

“A jolly good thing, too!” said MecClure

“Rot! There’'s no excitement or interest
unless we have a =crap or two with the wild
things,” said Handiorth., “Now, if we
suddenly came upon a good hefty snake,

d
thers=smieht be—"

the s=ame as

He broke off, eatching his breath in
sharply, He had been looking across a
littlle open space, towards a tangle of under-
growth and bamhboo., And, without question,
he saw several pairs-of eyes. Ie saw onc or
two lithe brown figures.

“Toock!” he ejaculated, pointing. “There’s

somehody there!  Old Archie must havo

been vight! We're being watched !”
“Where?” gasped Church, staring.
Handforth pointed. Flis chums saw, for

a flash, the brown figures. Then the under-

erowth eclosed nup, and those watching eyes

vanished.
“My

only sainted aunt muttered
MeClare, “There’s something fishy about
this, you chaps! These enemies must be all
vound ns. They're followine us all the time
—ithey're keeping pace with us. Why don’t

they charge, and make an attack?”

“That’s just what I've been thinking,”
said  Chureh, “Tt's awful—fecling that
they're round us! It would be a lot better
if they put us out of suspense by making a
sudden——  Hi! Where are you gomng,
Handy? Come back, you idiot!”

Handforth had left the ecolumn, and he
was plunging through the tall, rank grass.

“Shan’t be a minute!” he sang out, “I
want to have a closer look at thoze mer-
chants!”

“Come hack!”™ shouted Church. “You
know what Mr., Lee told ns!”

“But I shan’t be a tick!” said Edward

O=wald.

Chireh and MeClure looked at one another
with alarm and exasperation, It was just
like Handforth to rush off in that manner—
at a sccond’s notice, before’ he eould be

stopped. And, of cours®; there was only
one thing to be done. .
“Hi, there!” roared Church, shouting

towards the other members of the column,
“Stop, everybody! Handy has dodged off!”

Without waiting for anything else, Church
and McClure raced after their leader. Their
expressions wero grim. They intended to
drag him back by force—to knock him silly
if he resisted. There was no time for gentle

measures!

CHAPTER 8.
In Deadly Peril |

DWARD OSWALD
HANDFORTH = was
celebrated for  his
imgul#‘.ivn actions,

At  the present
moment he had not thought about the rest
of the column. He wanted to have a closer
look at those brown figures—and, indeed, ho
had an idea of fighting them. e wanted to
know what they meant by lurking about in
that sinister fashion. And, single-handed,
he charged to the attack,

(Contirmed on prge 14.)

o —
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(Continued from page 12.)

It wasn’t that he ignored Nelson Lee's
instructions. He forgot all about them. He
was excited, and the prospect of a scrap
generally made bim forget everything else.

But he was due for a gisappﬂiutmunt.

For, when he arrived at the spot where
:he fizures had been, there was no sign of
them. He plunged on, fighting his way
through the tangle. But he was quite alone;
there were no brown figures now. There
were no watching eyes, no indications what-
ever that human beings had been there.

“Weil, I'm jiggered!” said Handforth,
«coming to a halt and mopping his brow.

Then he started. Close at hand he could
hear the crackling of twigs, the moving of
some big body. Then, to his startled amaze-
ment, he beheld an elephant. The great
animal lumbered towards him, then started
. back, giving vent to & shrill trumpeting
sovnd, ;

* Oh, my hat!” said Handforth,

‘I'he elephant turned, and went thundering
off, the trees and the bushes crashing
noisily.  While Handforth was still staring,
Chureh and MeClure came upon him from
behind, He swung round as he heard them
approach,

“By George!” he shouted. “So you've
been stalking me, have you? T'll—— Eh?
You—you silly asses! 1 thought you were
Indians !

“It doesn’t make much difference, Handy
-—we're just as dangerous!” said Chureh
furiously. **You hulking great fathead!”

“Look here—"

“You brainless lunatic!” roared Church.
“You've no more sense than a snail!”

“If vou talk to me like that again, Walter
Church, I'll punch—-"

“You'll punch nothing!” snapped Chureh,

“You've disobeved orders! Mr. Lee
distinetly told all of us to keep to the
column, and—"
“Great Scott!” pasped Handforth, with
a start, “I'd forgotten all about that!™
“Well, you know it now!” put in
MeClure, " Are you coming back quietly

with us—or shall we brain you first? Under-
stand, Handy we're not putting up with any
of your nonsense !”

Handforth glared.

“What's this—mutiny?” he demanded.

“You can call it what you like—hut
vou're coming back with us!” replied
Chureh ourtly, “And in future we'll keep
you chained!”

Perhaps Handforth
at fault: and

realised that he was
there was no fellow at St
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Frank’s who was more ready {o admit him-
self in the wrong than Handy. At all events,
he uttered no protest, but started moving
back through the dense jungle.

“It was those Indians we spotied !” he ex-
plained gruffly. “I came along to see what
they were after.”

“It's a wonder-you weren't killed!” said
Church. *“They're enemies, don’t forget!™

“Rats! They wouldn’t dare to harm us!”
said Handforth. ‘‘In any case, they weren't
in war paint. They weren’t wearing any
feathers, or blankets, or anything!”™

Church and MecClure halted in their blank
surprise,

(X

“Feathers!"” ejuculated Church, staring.
“DBlankets !” gurgled McClure,
“Of course!” said Handforth. “Pon't

Indians wear feathers and blankets?”
““Not these Indians, you howling idiot
roared Church. “They’re not Red Indians!”
“Th? Oh, by George!” said Handforth,
looking sheepish. “I'd forgotten for the
Aainute !
“Oh, you're hopeless !” snapped Church,
“Listen!” said Iandforth, with a nqueer
note in his voice. ‘““What's—what's all that
din? Can’t you hear something, you chaps?”

They all stood still, hstening intently,
Startled expressions sprang into thetr eoyes,
A Lkind of thunder was rolling in the dis-
tance, and the very ground was shaking and
quivering.

“Thunder!” said Church breathlessly.

“Not likely !" exclaimed Handforth, “It’s
an earthquake! Cav’t you feel the ground
shaking ¥

And then MeClure pointed.

“Look!” he yelled. * Elephants! Hundreds
of 'em! And they're coming this way!"

They stared, fascinated.

Possibly Handforth had disturbed the herd.
At all events, there could be no doubt as to
the herd that was now approaching, There
were scores of the great animals—wild, un-
tamed eclephants of the jungle. Thev were
sweeping along in a kind of panic. Perhaps
they had scented the human beings, and were.
alarmed.

What the actual explanation was mattered
little. It was enough for Handforth & Co.
to know that this great herd of wild
elephants was sweeping onwards {owards
them—trumpeting and bellowing, And the
three juniors stood right in the path of the
oncoming mass!

L
-

“Run!” gasped Church suddenly. “Wo
shall be killed, Handy! In another two
minutes there’ll be no hope for us! They'll

trample us to deathi”

“0Oh, corks!” gurgled Handforth,

e turned to run, but some sort of in-
stinct warned him that this would be use-
less, Never could they out-distance thosa
charging monsters.  Within a minute they
would be overtaken—trampled to death.

- “Quick ! Up this tree!” roared Hand-
forth, with mspiration, *“*You go first, Mae!
}Ii’cm', ’}Imn. Churchy! TUp you go! Look
alive! : .
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Fortunatelvy, there was a big tree close at
hand, and, with the agility of monkeys,
Handforth & Co. swarmed up the trunk,
reached the branches, and then scrambled
Ligher and higher, '

——

CHAPTER 9.
‘A Narrow Shave !

N a veritable stampede
the elephants
charged on,

Handforth & Co.,
perched high in the
their hearts nearly in their

with
mouths, stared down fascinatedly.

Would they escape?

Would the herd go past, leaving them un-
harmed? It was a fateful moment,

‘The leading animals went tearing by, their

tree,

great feet thundering and thudding on the
ground. The whole atmosphere
Handforth & Co. became heavy with the
cdou: of the great beasts,

Thud !

One of the biggest elephants struck against
the tree as he passed, and Church was
nearly thrown from his hold. Handforth
and McClure managed to cling on, and
Church just recovered his grip in the nick
of time,

“It's all right—we're safe!” panted Hand-
forth. * By George! '
few elephants, but I'm jiggered if I thought
we should get 'em by the gross|”

“ “Ob, my hat!” shouted Mac suddenly.
I;E:-,nlc down there! That brute has spotted
us i

Over two-thirds of the herd had lumbered
nast, but now one huge elephant—an old
bull, by the look of him—had come to a halt
near the tree, and he was creating a tre-
mendous noise. The three juniors could sce
him locking up; they could detect the evil
glint in his little eyes.

“Look out!”™ shouted Handforth,
‘meang mischief !

There wasn't the slightest doubt of it.

The great elephant—one of the largest the

“He

juniors had ever seen—charged at the tree,

and he seized it with his trunk. In a
moment. the tree was being swaved to and
fro as though a eyclone had struck it,

In that perilous moment, Handforth caught
a glimpse of figures some little distance away,
From this eclevated position, Nelson Lee and
Lord Dorrimore could be seen. But it was
impossible for them to approach, owing to the
proximily of the herd. Fortunately, the
animals were all thundering awav in the
opposite direction to the now disorganised
column,

And after that Handforth was too busy to
sce exactly what was happening. He was
clinging for dear life to the tree, and Church
and MecCiure were equally hard at work,

T'he elephant was conquering: his enormous
sirength was winning the battle. The trec

around .

I was hoping to see a-
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was bending like a sapling, and there was the
crashing and crackling of wood filling the air.

Cra-a-a-ash |

Suddenly, the tree snapped like a carrot.
Over it went, and Handforth & Co., high up
in the branches, felt that their last moment
had come, They had a vision of being seized
by the elephant, one after the other, and
they could already feecl themselves being
tossed into the air, and sent crashing to their
deaths.

All this in a flash.

Then ecame other sounds,

Crack! Crack!

They were the sounds of rifle-shots. Not
that rifles such as Nelson Lee and Lord Doz
rimore were carrying were of much wuse
against an elephant. But the two men were
doing their best.

Splash ! Splash! Splash !

It Handforth and Church and McClure had
been alarmed a second earlier, they were
now filled with amazement., I'or as the great
tree struck the ground they were jerked from
their hold, and they went crashing through
the foliage, stunned and dazed. If they
thought anything at all just then, they
thought that they were going to be battered
to death on the ground. .

Instead, they found themselves plunging
in water, and when they camo to the surface
they were practically unhurt, except for a
few scratches and bruises, Handforth was
swimming wildly, and as he gurgled and
gasped he saw his chums near by,

“Oh, my goodness!” he panted,
happened 7"

“We're safe, anyway | gasped Church,

And then they knew how they had been
saved, The tree had fallen towards this
hidden stream—a deep, slow-flowing river
which was almost concealed in the jungle.

As the tree had struck the ground, the
thiree juniors had been flung out, and they
had all fallen into the water. It was an
extraordinarily lucky escape.

One after the other, they serambled to the
bank and pulled themselves out, and they
were grateful for the fact that there was no
sign of the preat elephant. He, in all proba-
hﬁit}'. had iecn scarcd off, startled by the
rifle-shots—or, possibly, startled by the fall-
in?; of the tree. g

‘We ought to be dead!” said Church
shakily. “I can’t understand it, even now!"’

“We should have been dead if we hadn't
climbed into that tree!” said Handforth,
“And don’t forget that it was my idea—"'

““And we're not forgetting, either, that we
shouldn’t have been In any danger if you
hadn’t left the column!” put in DMecClure
tartlv. ““Oh, ecrumbs! It's the narrowest
shave we've ever had|”

Handforth picked up a long reed-like stick
which was standing close at hand, amid the
bushes,

“Well, I'm not going to be taken unawares
again ! he said, *This stick ought to make
a fairly good weapon. It won’t take mo five
minutes to convert it into a business-like
spear |” i ” “

“What
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Church ana MecClure watched him in
astonishment. Soaked as he was, and barely
recovered from the recent shock, he pulled
out his pocket-knife, and sharpened the point
of the stick until it was like a needle.

“There you are!” said Handforth, “'That’s
better! If anything else attacks us, I shall
bo ready!”

“Handy—Handy !

A hail came from the distance, and the
chums of Study D started round.

“Church! MecClure!” came the shouta.
“Here we are!” roared Handforth, *It’s
ail right, vou fellows! We're safe! And

we've found some water, too!”

A minute later, Nelson Lee and Dorrie and
most of the others came swarming roun.l
There were many exclamations of relief when
it was seen that Handforth & Co. were safe.

“You reckless young rascals!” sadd Lee,
his anger getting the better of his relief,

“It  wasn’'t our fault, sir!” protested
Church. *“We only chased after Handforth |
He'd have lost himself if we hadn’'t——"

“Rot!” said Handiorth. *I knew what 1
was doing!”’

*“Oh, Tet's forgive ‘emn, Leel” chuckled
Lord Dorrimore, ‘' They're safe, anyway—
and that’s the main thing.”

Within five minutes the column was on the
march again, and Handforth, for the moment,
was satistied.

He had been longing for some excitement
—and he had had some.

But it was noticed that not only Church and
McClure kept near him, but Mr. Manners,
too, Handforth was not to be given another
opportunity of dodging off !

And so the march through the jungle con-
tinued. And, at intervals, one member of
the party or another would catch a momen-
tary glhmpse of a brown figure in the
distance.

Yet, strangely enough, the natives never
once came ncar. They were watching thesa
strangers—keeping in close touch with them.

There was something grim and deadly
about this situation |

s

CHAPTER 10.
G;eat Snakes !

{
:‘%'ﬂf S

S they progressed, the
sense of being sur-
rounded grew

} stronger and sironger,

They felt that they
were being continuously watched ; that at any
moment an attack might develop, Yet, when
they came to regard the thing in the cold
light of reason, they rather wondered at
their fears.

Why should they be attacked?

And by whom? The Ameer of Rishnir was
known to be anti-British, but he would be a
rash man, indeed, if he allowed any of his
tribesmen of these wilder districts to heset
and attack such an innocent party. At the

very worst, the Ameer could do no moré
than seize them and hold them until the
British authorities arranged for their rescue.

Nelson Lee and Lord Deorrimore and Mr.
Manners, knowing this, were not particularly
worrted. There was always the chance that
capture might come, but even this would not
mean any real danger. At the very worst,
1t could only lead to inconvenience and delay.

Some of the juniors, of course, tock a dif-
ferent view.

Handforth, for example, was quite ready
to believe that the inhabitants of these
regions were wild savages, little better than
the headhunters of Papua. He expected
poisoned arrows to be directed at them; he
was half hoping that a yelling mob of
savages would appear out of the jungle, and
show fight. ‘or Handforth was rather
anxious for a fight; he considered that any
sojourn in the wild was a swindle unless there
were a good few battles with the natives.

A halt was called after another howr's
marching, and a meal was indulged in.
nome of the concentrated foods were caten,
and a clear rumming stream provided the
party with plenty of fresh, cool drinking
water,

Then they continued onwards again, going
decper and deeper into the jungle.

As they progressed the heat grew more
oppressive. It was rather swampy here, and
progress was slow, owing to the interminable
creepers and undergrowth., In places, the
whole jungle was steaming with moist heat.
And the experienced eyes of Nelson Lee and
Dorrie spotted more than one trace of wild
animals,

From time to time, too, a sign would
come, proving that the party was still being
watched—still being followed., Yet none of
these lurking natives ever came out into the
open. ‘Pucy remained skulking behind the
trees, only giving an occasional glimpse of
themselves,

“1 thought these jungles were full of
tigers and things,” remarked Handforth,
after a while. “ Yet we haven’t seen a tiger,
or even a leopard,”

“Aren’t you satisfied with the herd of
elephants ¥ demanded Church, with =ome
sareasm,

“In all the stories I've read about India,
chaps are in danger of their lives {from
man-cating tigers,” said Handforth. * And
what about snakes? 'We've been marchin
all this time, and we haven’t seen a trace o
a snakel”’

A jolly good
Irene, “I'm not
Ted.”

*“0Oh, well, I thought it would be interest-
ing, you know,” said Handforth. **It doesn’t
seemn to be the real thing unless——"

“Go ecasy here, all of you!” came a hail
from Nelson Lee, some distance ahead.
“The ground’'s very swampy here—and wo
shall have to go carefully.”

They were fighting their way through a
denee thicket, where the sun could not pene-

tco1” i1emarked
seeing  snakes,

thing,
keen on
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An anguished cry came from Church, He was staring fascinatedly at his forearm.
“The snake ! cried Irene, in horror.

bit me !”" he panted huskily.

“Someathing
“0Oh, look—look!" And

there, quite close to Church, was the wriggling form of a snake!

trate, It was swelteringly hot, and there
were millions of inzeets, too,

Suddenly a little gasp came from Mary
Summers, who was immediately  behlind
Handforth & *Co. Nipper, who was beside

her, turned sharply.

“Anrvthing wrong ¥’ he asked.

“Look!"” whispered Mary breathlessly.

She pointed, and Nipper stiffened. There,
not three yards awav, and rearing its head
menacingly, was a fairly large snake. The
others might casily have passed it by with-
out noticing, for it was of very much the
same colour as the vegetation.

.. Look out, there!” shouted Nipper.
‘Mind how you go! This snako looks
dangerous !”

“Snake!” ejaculated Handforth, whirling

his pointed stick. *Where?
at 1t1™
.~ Don’t be an ass, Handy !"” gasped Church.

Come back, you idiot!”

But Handforth was dashing forward, intent
on giving the snake its death-blow. The
creature ibself was probably disturbed by all
the noise, for it glided off into the under-
growth.

“Come back, Handy!” urged Church, as

the leader of Study D plunged on.

Let me get

“Not until I've killed this giddy snake!™
replied Handforth.

Church, MeClure, Nipper, and Travers
ran after Hanlforth and seized him,

“Hi, what the ' he began.

“That’s about enough, old man!” said
Nipper gruflly. “You're fond of looking
for trouble, I know, but this time we're not
going to let you find any!"

Handforth tried to swing round, bubbling
with 1indignation, But, before he could
utter a word, a sharp, anguished ecry came
from Church. He was staring fascinatedly
at his forearm.

*Somethine bit me!”

“"The snakel!” ecried
“Oh, look—look!"

And there, quite close to Church, was the
snalke itself. At the same instant a shot
rang out, and the reptile vanished amid the
grasses, wriggling convulsively.
+P-T'r-.laon Lee strode in amongst the boys and
girls,

“Church!™ he said sharply.
gee!” ¥

“By George! That was a wonderful shot

of yours, sir!” said Handforth enthusiastic-
ally. *“You killed 1t first pop!”

he panted huskily,
Irene, in hLorror,

“Let me
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“Never mind that!” said Lee. "It was
very foolish of you, Handforth, to penetrate
into this thicket. Chureh, show me your
arm!”

Trembling, Church held out his forearm,
and Nelson Lee compressed his lips. There
was a distinet puncture on the junior’'s skin,
and a spot of blood was ocozing forth.

“Great Scott!” ejaculated Handforth
blankly. “I didn't realise—Churchy! Are
you bitter? Oh, Churchy, old man! I-—I
didn't know——"

“It's all right!” muttered Church, "1

expect Mr, Lee will be able to do something
for me!” .

But his voice was unsteady, and all the

other St. Frank's fellows and the Moor
View girls stood round, pale and agitated.
Church had been bitten!

CHAPTER 11.

:& Quick Rar_.uver_v !

HURCH, in spite of
his perspiration, was
looking  pale and
drawn.

Lord Dorrimore

had come up, and he held the unfortunate
junior whilst Nelson T.ece rapidly took out a
emall medieine case—a kind of large pocket-
book, containing numerous tiny phials.

“What sort of snake was it, sir?"” asked
Nipper tenscly,

Nelson Lice did not reply. He had paused
in his work, and now he was closely ex-
amining the puncture en Church’s arm. He
gniffed at it, even, and then a puzzled frown
ecame over his face.

“Strange!” he muttered. "Look, Dorrie.”

“Very rummy!” declared Lord Dorrimore,
vodding.

“But why don't you do something, sir?"
burst out Handforth. “Isn’t it usual to
apply a tourniquet, to stop the blood? Let
ma f~:_uck the poison out, eir! I don't nund

R

““Bteady, young ’un—steady!” said Lee
quictly. * There i1s no need to pget execited.
You are not in very much pain, are you,
Church ?”

“Not much, cir,” muttered Church.

“Is this puncture throbbing at all?”

“I—1 don't think so, sir.”

“Did you actually see the snake bite you?”

“ No, sir,” said Church. “It attacked me
from behind. I was breaking through the
grass and the undergrowth when I felt the
sting of it. I whipped round, but the snake
had moved aside, quite a good way o

“And where was Handforth "’
“Just behind me.”

“Indeed!” said Lee slowly. "“Handforth
rac just behind jou—ech? Did you sce  ihe
rnake bite Churelh, Handforth 7
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"No, said Handiorth,
puzzled.

“Well, the snake's dead, and I really think,
Church, that you will come to no harm,” said
Lee dryly. “"However, we will just put a
little jodine on the wound, as a safeguard.
After all, it is only a very small puncture.”

Handforth and Nipper and the others
looked amazed.

“Todine, sir!” shouted Handforth. "“DBut.
that’s no good as a cure for a snake bite!”

Nelson Lee gave the wound another ex-
amination. It was a very tiny spot, and
no further blood had ocozed out. But there
was a trace of yellowish gummy fluid round
the puncture.

“There you are—that’s the_poison!” said
Handforth excitedly. “ Oh, v?nj,r can't you
do something, sir? You know jolly well that
snake poisons are awful! Within half an
hour CEumhy will be writhing in agony—""

“Don’t you believe 1it, young man!”
chuckled Nelson Lee. ‘““And you had better
throw that stick away.”

sir,”’ looking

“Stick ?” repeated Handforth, looking
dazed,

“Yes, my lad!” replied Lee. “You are
evidently wvery dangerous when you are

walking - behind people.”

Church gave a violent start.

“My only sainted aunt!” he ejaculated.
“"Do—do you mean that I wasn’t bitten by
a snake at all, sir? Dosyou mean that I
only received a jab from Handy's stick?”

“Look at this!”™ replied Nelson Lee, seiz-

ing the pointed end of Handforth’s stick,
and showing it to the wvictim. “Now do

yvou understand, my boy?”

The end of that stick was coated with a
yellowish, gummy ooze- 3P which the wood
was exuding.

“Well, I'm jiggered!”’ said Church, with a
decp breath of relief.

“It so happens that this particular gum
is very antiseptice,” smiled Nelson Lee. “It
has excellent healing properties, but a touch
of iodine will do no harm. You necedn't
worry, Chureh; you are not injured. This
prick will be forgotten within half an hour.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The expression on Handforth’s faco was
so funny that all the other juniors and girls
were compelled to roar with laughter. They
were relieved, too; and laughter was an
excellent outlet for their feclings.

“Good old Handy!” chuckled Travers,
“We can always rely upon himn to create a
diversion.”

“Ha, ha, hal" .

“He jabbed poor old Church with his
giddy stick, and we all thought that Churchy
had been bitten by a snake!” grinned Full-
wood, "Oh, Handy! You're a szcream!”

Handforth turned red as he threw the
stick away.

“How the dickens was I to know?” he
demanded. “If Church had had any sense,
he would have kgown the truth. I don’t
suppose I gave him more than a pin-prick.”

i
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“Well, that was quite enough, old son—'
with snakes about,” said Nipper. *“When
Church looked round, and saw that snake
wriggling off, he naturally jumped to con-
clusions.”

After the column had been reorganised,
the march was continued. And there were
many chuckles over the snake incident.

But from that minute onwards they all
kept their eyes well open—on the look-out
for further dangers.

After another hour’s march, they left the
thick jungle country behind and came out
into more open ground. There was a vista
of long slopes ahead of them leading up-
wards inte the hills, with clumps of trees
here and there, and with long grasses under-
foot. "

Nelson Lee and Dorrie, at least, were very
glad of this open ground, for it enabled them
to see for quite a long distances. Thev no
longer had that sensation of being hemmed
in.

Of the dark-skinned watchers
no further trace. It seemed, indeed, a3
though evervthing was going well.  They
were getting farther and farther away fromn
Idar, and nearer and nearer to the Kurpana
border—and to safety.

there was

CHAPTER 12.
The Surprise !

ELYL, well!” esaid
Viviauy "Travers
mildly.

And he pointed as
two or three of his
companions looked at him inquiringly.

“Telegraph wires, unless I'm very much
mistaken, dear old fellows,” he murmured.

“(Great Scott !” said Jimmy Potts, staring.
“T can’t believe——  And yet——  They are¢
telegraph wires 1

Most of the fellows and girls were very
greatly surprised. They ha«f believed them-
selves to be in a wild, uninhabited region.

For a further two hours they had marched,
leaving the jungle country well behind, They
had been rising all the time, and the ground
was now much more open. Skirting round
hills, and passing through rocky vallevs, they
had progressed, and never once had they seen
any sign of a human being. Not once had
they beheld a human habitation.

But now, on rounding one of the numerous
hills, they beheld a long line of telegraph
posts in the far distance, winding their way
round a ncighbouring 5'{.:.1;..-3_

“1 can’t sce anvthing rummy about it,” re-
marked Handforth, *“Why shouldn’t there
be telegraph wires?™

“No reason at all, old man,” replied
Nipper. “But we wero hardiy expecting any
guch cevidence of civilisation, I don't think
the guv'nor quite likes it."
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“Why not ¥” asked Mary Summers. “Isn’t
it a good sign? Surcly it means that we
are approaching a region that isn't so wild ?”

“Exactly I said Nipper. “Unfortunately,
it happens to be in Rishnir. We want to
avoid all civilised regions in Rishnir, old
girl. The sooner we're over these mountains,
the better. And it's going to be a long, long
traill. We're still a great distance from
Kurpana.”

Lord Dorrimore had joined Nelson Lee at
the head of the column—for there was no
longer any neeessity to provide a rear-guard.
Both he and Lee were looking worricd.

“'I'here’s probably a road alongside those
telegraph wires, Dorrie,” Nelson Lee was
saving. “And, if there's a road, it proves
that our course is taking us between two
important Rishnir towns,"”

“Idar is probably one of them,” remarked
Dorrie,
“Yes," said Lee. I don’t think we can

do better than eut straight across this tele-
graph route and get into the hills beyond.
As vou see, the ground continues to rise all
the while, and once we are well into the hills
we may be comparatively safo.”

“You don't speak very confidently,”

“I cannot do so—because I am not confi-
dent,” replied Lee. “1 don't suppose for a
minute, Dorrie, that we shall get out of
Rishnir in safety. It is almost inevitable that
we shall be held up by the Ameer's subjects.”

“But we've only been scen, so far, by the
half-savage inhabitants of the jungle coun-
try,” remarked Lord Dorrimore. “It's quite
on the cards that they won't make any
report; and, judging by the fact that thex
did not attack us, they were probably only
following us out of curiesity, Personally, I'm

by no means pessimistie.”

Nelson Lee made no comment, and the
march proceeded. In due eourse, they
climbed a steep hillside, with the telegraph
wires immediately in front of them. The
endless suececssion of posts wound their way
round the hillside, and it was not until the
party had ‘got quite close to the wires that
they made another discovery.

For hero there was a wide,
road. . P :

Fven Nelson Lee was surprised. ¥e had
expected a road of some kind—a dusty sort
of trail, full of bhoulders and holes. Instead,
he beheld a wide, splendidly-built eoncrete
highwav, equal to any of the main roads of
England.

- “Well, by glory!” said Lord Dorrimore.
“The Ameer believes in doing things thor-
oughly, Lee! This i1s a splendid road!”

“The Ameer is a man of modern progres-
sive ideas,” said Nelson Lee, nodding. “It
is said that Idar is full 'of Europecan im-
provements. During the past ten yecars a
complete transformation llms taken place,
and Idar, instead of being a sleepy, Ilustern
citv, has become a teeming hive of Western
activity.”

“Perhaps we shall see the city for our-
sclves,” said Dorrie,

well-macde
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“Perhaps so—but I hope not,” replied Lee.
“I - am far more interested in Sakri, the
capital of Kurpana.” )

By this time the whole party had climbed
on to the highway, and they stood there,
taking a little breather, for the ascent had
been difficult,

In one direction they cotild look down the
great road for nearly two miles, but, in the
other direction, it curved sharply round the
hill, and there was little to be seen.

“I'm sorry, young 'uns, but we can't stay
here,” called Nelson Lee. “We must con-
tinue onwards—up this hillside.”

“Aren't we going to follow this road, sir?”
asked Handforth.

“I'm afraid not.”

“But 1t’ll be mdch easier going, sir.”

“No doubt,” smiled Lee. *“But our dirce-
tion lies straight ahead, over these hills 5

“Great glory !” ejaculated Dorrie abruptly.
“Listen! What's that?”

Everybody stood stock still. It seemed tp
them that they heard the quiet purring of
a motor-car engine. The very next sccond
all doubts were set at rest.

For round the curve of the highway came
four glittering automobiles, one after the
other; and they were flled with brown:
skinned men in gaily-coloured uniforms |

“Soldiers ! shouted Castleton excitedly.

Nelson Lee compressed his lips.

“The Ameer's guard!” he muttered.
“Dorrie, old man, it’s come rather soconer
than I had expeected |”

St m———rmm

CHAPTER 13.
Prisoners of The Ameer !

ORD DORRIMORE
gripped his rifle.

“Can’t we put up

o fight?” he asked

tensely,
echoed Nelson Lee. "Man
What

chance should we have? Besides, it would
be an act of sheer folly to fire on these sol-
diers, Our policy is to remain peaceful, We
must only show fight if we are attacked.”

“Yes, you're right!” nodded his lordship.
“It would be madness for us to start any
trouble.”

Before the St. Frank’s fellows could get
over their initial astonishment, the four big
automobiles eame to a standstill close by,
and the gaily-coloured soldiers leaped out.
It was clear that they had been waiting
round that bend of the hillside—waiting for
hours, perbhaps,’ watching the steady, slow
+ progress of the British party.

None of the boys or girls felt alarmed.
Their chief emotion was curiesity. They
gazed with intense interest at these men
of Rishnir. :

They were so different from what the
unagination- had pictured.

“A fight!™
alive, what are you talking about?

I
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The juniors had known, of course, that all
the inhabitants of Rishnir were not semi-
naked tribesmen, such as had been scen In
the jungle. There were many towns—big
towns—in this great territory. But the
juniors had pictured the inhabitants of these
towns as picturesque men of the East, with
?a.sres and turbans—and, of course, with bare
eet, '

‘The reality was so very different.

These Rishnir soldiers, at all events, were
cquipped as completely as any Western
army. ey were well shod, they wore
breeches with neat putiees: their tunies were
well-fitting, with ghstening metal belts, and
they all wore helmets, with impressive spikea
projecting upwards from the centre.

Although they were armed with usefuls”
looking service rifles, they had made no
attempt to make use of them. At a word of
command, the soldiers formed up in a neat
double line on the cancrete highway,

While they were doing this three more big
cars came into view round the bend of the

hillside. These three cars were quite empty,
except for the drivers.
“Well I'm blowed!” said Handforth,

scratching his head. “ They're not savages

at all 1”
“Dry up, ass!” muttered Church. “They'l}

hear you !”

“Supposing they do?" said Handforth.
“They can’t understand English, can they?
Didn’t you hear the officer jabbering in his
own lingo just now?" \

“They look a fine body of men ! remarked
Irene approvingly. :

Handforth grunted,

“Well, not so bad!” he mtlmitted, in a
grudging tone, -

All the soldiers, in fact, were well built and
sturdy; their brown skins were eloquent of
good health and fitness, and they were all
clean-shaven. '

The oflicer in command was attired in a
much more gorgeous uniform than his men.
His spiked helmet was,encrusted with glit-
tering metal ornaments, and he was tall and
upright and refined.

Having secen that his men were lined up
to his satisfaction, he approached Nelson Lee
and Lord Dorrimore and Mr, Manners, who
had automatically grouped themselves in
front of the main party of boys and girls
Butler, the steward of the Wanderer of the
Skies, and Mrs. Tibbs, the stewardess, stood

apart, watching wonderingly.

“Gentlemen, I must request you to sure
render your weapons,” said the officer
steadily.

He spoke Englith that was well nigh per-
feet ; only the faintest trace of an accent
could be detected. ,

“There you are!” whispered Church.
“What did I tell you, Handy? That oflicer
must have heard all you said "

“Well I'm jiggered!” e¢jaculated Hand-
forth in amazement. “He's talking in Eng-
lish, you know! :wHere—in this heathen

country 1” fid
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“Heathen country be dashed ! said Full-
wood. “When will you realise, Handy, that
India is a kind of continent of its own—with
all-sorts and conditions of men to make up
its population? Hundreds and thousands of
Indians are cultured, educated gentlemen.”

“Bo it seems!” nodded Handforth, “I'm
icarning things " ~

In the meantime, Nelson Lee and the others
nad willingly surrendered their weapons,
There was nothing else to be done. Dorrie,
perhaps, hesitated for a moment, but a
rlance from Nelson Lee was suffliciont. It
would have been foolish in the extreme to
resist the officer’s request. For, in reality,
it amounted to a command,

I'nIg'u_'L-px'vr, it was esrential to prove that no
hostilities were desired or intended,

“May we ask the reason for this action?”
sald Nelson Lee quietly,

“I am acting under orders from my imperial
raaster, bis illustrions Highness, Ameer Ali
Rajen,” replicd the officer.  “1 regret,
~gentlemen, that it shonld be necessary to
take this action. But my orders arc that
wou shall be escorted safely to Idar without

delay.” ;

“That’s very kind of you, old man, but
we're not particularly anxious to pgo to
Xdar,” said Lord Dorrimore., “Perhaps you

know that we came by acroplane, and that
we made a forced landing——"

“The facts were known in Idar wiihin one
hour of your descent, gentlemen,”
vupted the officer unemotionally. “ Steps
were immediately taken to ensure your safe
conduct into the eapital.”

“'f_rl;lm'en*t you been rather slow about it
all?

“It was deemed unwise to take action
until you had reached a spot where transport
would be convenient,” replied the officer.
“Gentlemen, if you are ready, I would
request you to enter the waiting cars with
your party."

“Does this mean that we are prisoners?”
asked Mr. Manners hotly. “Surely yon
must realise that we are perfeclly harmless
travellers? We made a forced landing in
your country, und we are now anxious to
proceed to Ilurpana. Can you not give us
<afe conduct to the border? I would point
out that we are DBritish subjeets, and
that v

“1 regret my inability to help vou. gentle-
men,”” said the officer eurtly. “I offer wonu
my sincervest apologies, and ean only repeat
that I am acting under orders.” '

““And what if we refuse to obey these
orders?” asked Dorrie curiously.

“Then, sir, I shall have no alternative but
to omploy force,” said the officer. “Yet
such a step would be distasteful to rme, and
I urge you to ponder deeply beforo disregard-
ing the courteous invitation from my
illustrious master.” .

It was a thinly-veiled threat, and there
could be ne doubt as to the true position,

The British party had seen seized; they
were all prizoners of the Ameer of Rishnir,

L o
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It had been done very nicely, but behind
evervthing there was a hint of grim
deadliness!

a CHAPTER 14.
WS-l The Arrival dn Idar!

= RCHIR GLEN -
THORNIE  stretehed
himself luxuriously,

*Well, dash it,
: we've got to admit
that these Rishnir chappies know how to tako
people prisoners!” he observed cententedly,
“I mean to say, this is doing the thing in
stvle, what?”

“We don’'t feel much like prisoners, any-
how, Archie,” agreed Reggie Pitt.

““Absolutely not!” said Archie. “Good
gad! I mean, here we are, volling along the
good old highway, taking our dashed ease
there super Rolls-Royees,”

“Yes; we've nothing to complain of—
vet,” said Nipper.

"It may be a fad of mine, dear old grape-
fruit, but I don’t quite like that *wvet,’™
said Archie dubiously, “I mean to say, it
gives a hint of frightful frightfulness to
come, what? You don't believe tha: the
good old rajah, or whatever he is, will shove
us into durance vile, do you?”

“He might shove us into the
dungeons, Archie,” said Reggie Pitt.

“Odds horrors and tortures!” said Archie,
adjusting his monocle and looking at Reggic
in consternation, “I mean, good gad! You
don't absolutely think that the bhghter will
bung us behind the good old bars?”

“There's no--telling what he’ll do, old
man,” said Nipper. “We can only wait and
500, But there's one thing ecertain—the
Ameer is not going to let us get out of this
country.”

“Yes, laddie, that scems to be fairly cer-
tain,” agreed Archie. * WQ’: sort of dropiped
in on the old boy, and he’s going to press
us tu”remain—-m-en if he has to clap us into
irons.

It was wundeniable that the Amcer's
prisoners were having quite a good time of
it so far, and it was not surprising that the
boys and girls began to regard the whole
adventure as an interesting diversion, It
scemed ridiculous to suppose that they could
be in any danger.

They were now bowling along the splendid
concrete highway, The six cars were making
excellent progress, humming along at about
forty miles per hour. The officer in clargo
led the way in his own car, and the others
followed behind, with two or three hundred
vards scparating cach

There was plenty of room in these huge
cars—which were, iundeed, Rolls-Royees—to
accommodate all the members of the Dritish
party.

Not once had there been a sien of
hostility; thero had been no display of fire-

palace
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arms or swords., But Nelson Lee, at least,
knew perfectly well that if they bad refused
the *“invitation ™ they would have becn ruth-
lessiy scized, bound and carried into Idar as
real priscners,

“What do you think of it, old man?”
asked Lerd Dorrimore, as he sat next to
Nelson Lee in the second car,

“1 hardly know what to think,” said the
famous schoolinaster-detective, “ But I'll tell
},‘ﬂu this much—1 don’t like #he look of it at
all 1™

“Rather too geod to be true, e¢h?”

“Well, I won't sav that,” replied Lee.
“It is quite possible that the Amecer will con-
tinue to treat us as guests. He will be a
very sensible man if he does—for when the
British Government hears of our seizure, as
it is bound to hcar soconer or later, 1t will
be a ereat point in the Ameer’s favour, Al
ihe very: worst, he can only be :
punished for holding us against
our will. If, on the other hand,
he treated us badly, the case would
he very black agamst him.”

“ All the same, he means to hold
ug,” nodded Dorrie. “Is that what
yon mean 7"

“Yos." said Lee, “The Ameer
is on the verge of a very tricky
campaign, and he does not want us
to get out of the country. That
means, Dorrie, that we may be
here for months.”

“Oh, well, it's all in a lifetime,”
said Dorrie complacently.

“Jt is easy enough for you to
contemplate the  prospect with
equanimity,” replied Lee. “Dut
it i1s very different for these St.
Frank’s boys and Moor View:girls.”

“Get away!” grinned Dorrie.
“1t’'ll “do ’em good—it’ll widen
their minds. Supposin’ they lose a
few weeks of lessons at school?
They can easily make up for lost
time.” f

“That's one way of looking at it,
of course,” smiled Nelson Lee
dryly. “You always believe in
looking on the bright side, don’t
vou, Dorrie? Let us hope that the
Ameer will be content to hold us
as prisoners. He may have other
ideas in view.”

“That remark sounds deucedly
significant,” said his lordship.

“T'm not an alarmist, but Ali
Rajen is a man of ruthless deter-

mination,” said Lee, becoming
grave. “He 1s suspected of many
maseacres; it has been hinted that he is

responsible for the frightful orgy of last
vear, when ten thousand subjects of the
Rajah of Kurpana were tortured, mutilated
and killed. The India Office 1s more or less
certain that Ali Rajen gave the orders for
that horrible business.”

“An interestin’ sort of cove to meet,”
remarked Dorrie.
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“Unfortunately, the Amecer 15 a man of
amazirg cgotism,” continued Lee. “He
regards himself as the Emperor of the East.
It is his dream to become supreme ruler over
the greater part of Northern India. He 1is
contemptuous of the British Governmeat,
and it may be a very difficult matter to put
him intoghis right place.”

Fortunately, the boys and girls did not
apprecizte the dangerous nature of thewr
position. As the motor-cars progressed, they
were interested in the scenery.

The concrete highway made a long detour
round the jungle country. The journey that
had taken the party many hours on foot,
fichting their way through the undergrowth,
was now accomplished 1n almost as many
minutes,

Soon they were approaching Idar, which
stoad on the bank of an impressive river.

¥

-

The Ameer raised his hand and struck the last blow,

over the verandah—dow

-

As they drew nearer they had a
magnificent view of the gigantic crag which
overlooked the entire eity. Perched on the
top of it was the famous Idar Palace, a
gleaming wonder of whiteness,

At last they reached the wvery gates of
the city, and swept through orsvards over a
wide bridge. They had arrived at Idar—the
city of surprises!
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CHAPTER 15.

The Palace in the Sky !

said

g 1S wonderful 7
hreathlessly,

Irene

“Raihor different
from what we ex-
pected, ch?”  said

ig ery Handforth reeled, stumbled, and fell headlong
1@ ground, a thousand faaLbelﬂw !

well ! On the

IJ!
#

Vivian Travers. “ Well,
whole, we’re not doing so badly
“1 don’t believe the Ameer 19 a robter!”
said Handforth firmly, “It's all spoof! He's
treated ws like honoured guests, and I ex-
pect he'll invite us into his very palace.”
“And give us suites of rooms to ourselves,
and the whole run of the place,” grinned
Church. ‘‘He'll even appoint servants to us,

23

Handy, and have vs waited on hand and
foot "’

“Quite likely 1 agreed Handforth,
nodding.

The others grinned. They were by no
means alarmed, for everything seemed so
friendly and novel. Certainly, there was not
the shghtest indication that they were in

the hands of a ruthless cnemy,

There was much to sce, mucn to interest
them as they drove through the city,

It was truly Eastern, with its
bazaars, its picturesque erowds, and
its temples. Slender minarets rose
towards the sky, and down the
narrow side streets the buildings
were closely packed, almost jost-
ling over one another and over-
hanging the roadway.

But right through the centre of
the city ran this great concrcte
highway, with many modern im-
posing buildings on either hand,
Whilst the greater portion of Idar
was old and picturesque, this main
street was frankly Western in stvle.

And everywhere soldiers were to
he seen,

The place was swarming with
men in uniform. It was obvious
to the dullest eye that the country
was prepared for war. Occasionaily
a big armoured cer wonld lumber
by, and the general populace would

loglk on with mild interest, as
though this sort of thing was
commonplace.

The “prisoners” wore examined
with great curiosity as they were
diyiven along. Yot there were not
any signs of hostility or hatred.

The people merely regarded them
with mtense interest.

The sun of the late afternoon
blazed down relentlessly into the
stifling streets., It had been hot in
the open country, but it seemed
much hotter here, in the city. The
sunshine was dazzling; the wvery
roadway secemed to roadiate the

heat, and send it up in suffocating
Waves.

Then the procession ol motor-
cars drove into a .grateful shade.

Some of the juniors leoked up in
surprise, for they were passing
through the centre of a great open

square, round which there were
no high buildings. Where, there-

fore, did this shade come from?
One glance upwards was sufficient to tell
them,
They shadow
the city

were passing through the
of the great crag. It fell thwart
like a sinister, dark stain, And now that
they were at such close quarters the cap-
tives were more than ever impressed by the
wonder of that crag.
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They were fairly ncar it, and -getting
closer, It reared its summit nearly a
thousand feet into the air. It was more

than ever like an enormous skyseraper,

Yet it did not rise from the ground in
the form of a hill. "T'he rock was sheer—a
vast, frowning precipice on every side. The
base of the ecrag did nol oceupy more space
than an average block of buildings. Craning
their mnecks, the 8t. Frank’s fellows and
the Moor View guls stared upwards. High,
high in the sky there was the gleaming
Idar Palace.

At such closo quarters, they could only
catch -a glimpse of the outer walls, so far
above that it seemed ineredible that any
builders could ever have reached the spot.
How had the materials been raised to the
top of the crag? How had the greaut work
been accomplished ? !

Not that this was a matter for immediate
consideration, Other things were happen-
ing now, and every member of the party
was freshly interested.

The motorcars had reached a high wall
—like the wall of a great prison. It towered
upwards, and along the top there were little
stone sentry-boxes, with soldiers on guard,
There was one of these boxes every twenty
vards, and cach one was provided with a
shelter,

The cars had come to a halt. In front of
{hemm was an enormous gateway, and the
gates were closed. They were stupendous
things, these gates, They were set in a
great arch, and they were apparently made
of wrought iron, and were strong enough to
withstand the combined charge of half a
dozed tanks.

“I knew it!” said Handforth, with satis-
faction. “They're taking us to the palace!
1 believe 1t's all tommy rot about the Ameer.
He's a good sort, and 'he’s going to enter-
tain us as guests.”

- “I shouldn’t be too eure of that, Handy,”
murmured Nipper. "“Somehow, I don't like

the look of this great wall, and these gates.

They remind me too much of a prison.”

“By George!” said "Handforth,. with a

start,

* Nelson Leo and Lord Dorrimore were not
looking particularly delighted, either. They
had their own suspicions, and they had
fears, too. .

After a short pause, the great gates were
opened, and the motor-cars rolled through
into a wide, imposing courtyard. This
courtyard stretched centirely round the base

Kessssseer +rrrerreese Xk
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of the crag, and there were literally hun-
dreds of soldiers on duty here.

Clang! Clang!

The prisoners glanced back as they heard
those s'gnificant eounds., The great gates
had been closed, and now the party was
shut off from the c¢ity. The gay streets,
with their motley throngs, had been left
behind, "

And here, in the shadow of this crag,
there was hardly any reminder of the pic-
turesque Iast, The soldiers were wearing
modern Kuropean uniforms, there wero
motor-cars evervwhere, and in many places
machine-guns were placed. Tanks, too,
lumbered about, emitting thunderous noises.

Certainly, the scene was mot a peaceful
one! o

-
e

CHAPTER 186,
Into The Palace !

HE officer in charge
of ,the party ap-
proached Nelson L«
and Lord Dorrimao.
and Mr, Manners,

and he saluted stiflly.
“A word with you, gentlemen,” he said.
“Go ahead!” invited Dorrie. “ Any amount
of words, old man."”

The party had got out of the cars, and
these latter had been driven off. The boys

and girls were now standing about, eyeing

their surroundings with undisguised, interest.

It was comparatively cool here, in the
shadow of tHe crag.
“I would inform you, gentlemen, that

vou are soon to be ushered into the presence

of his illustrious Highness, the Ameer,” said
the officer, with stiff formality, “And I
would suggest that you “speak with your
voung companions, and impress them with
the gravity of the occasion. His .illustrious
Highness will be displeased if there is the
shightest exhibition of levity.”

“You need not worry vourself about his
itlustrious Highness,” said Dorrie easily.
“We are not lacking -in manners.”

“My suggestion cofverncd the young boys
and girls,” replied the officer.

“They are not lacking in manners, either,”
retorted Dorrie. “Leave them to us, old
chap. And the sooner we come face to face
with the Ameer the better. I am quite
anxious to have a word with his magnifi-
cence.,’”’ .

The officer saluted, frowned, and turned:
aside. Perhaps he had detected - the slight
trace of irony in Lord Dorrimore’s tone.”

“"You'd better go casy, old man,” mur-
mured Nelson Lee. “The Ameer, you must
remember, is supreme dictator of this land,

| He is the lord of life and death: he is an

tbsolute monarch. An incautious word might
bring disaster upon us all.”
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“In that case, you'd better gag me!”
growled his lordship. "I can’t stick this
kow-towing stulf. I''m a man of action—

not a diplomat. So I think I'll leave most
of the jawing to you.” .

Nelson Lee moved in amongst the juniors
and girls,

“Well, young 'uns, so far everything has
gone all right,” he said smoothly. Y It
canpot be deried that we are in a difficult
osition—-"

“How/ sir 7" asked Fullwood.
© ""We are prisoners of the Amecer,” replied
Lee. “Everything has been done very
courteously, but we should be very [oolish
if we deluded ourselves. And let mo impress
upon yvou all that there must be no dehance
of orders. Whatever you are told to do,
you must do.”

“We're not worms, sir!” protested Hand-
{orth.

“"You are not; and I am glad of it,”
nodded Lee. " DBut, at the same time, we
cannot afford to take any chances. The
Ameer of Rishnir is a very dangerous man,
and we must not give him the shightest op-
portupity to wvent his animosity upon us.
We made a landing in this country by
cnange, and our one desire is to get beyond
the borders.”

"Don’t you think the Ameer will let us
go, sir?” asked Harry Gresham.

“It 18 very difheult to know what the
Ameer will do,” replied Lee. “But one
thing is certain; he will seize upon the
slightest excuse to hold us. Therefdre, we
must give him none. While ve are in
Rome, we must do as Rome does—and if
anything happens that arouses our indigna-
tion we must hold ourselves in check. Will
you all promise me that you will exercise
this restraint if necessary?”

“Yes, of course, sir!” chorused. the boys
and girls,

l.ee nodded, and rejoined Dorrie and Mr.
Manners. And Edward Oswald Handforth
seratehed his head.

“"Jiggered if I can understand it!?”’ he
growled. *Is he asking us to be meek and
mild * By George! If any of these Rishnir
chaps insult me, or anything British, I'll
dot him one on the nose!”

"No, you won’t, Handy!” said Nipper
+ grimly. “That’s the very thing the guv’'nor
15 trying to guard apgainst.’

“But, hang it, we can fight, can't we?”
demanded Handforth hotly. ” We're British!
We're not afraid—" :

“It will take more courage to restrain
ourselves than to let ourselves go, dens
old fellow.” put in Travers quietly. *That's
a point that you seem, to miss. Besides,

why worry ¥ Nothing's happened yet,”

There was a command from the officer at
that moment, and the escorting soldiers
formed a kind of cordon round the prisoners.
Another order followed, and the soldiers
commenced marching.
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The object of this fresh move was soon
obvious, The “guests™ were ushered
through some big, double doors which were
let into the very heart of the rock crag, -
and once through the doorway they found
themselves in a large apartment, with plush
seats all round. .In the ceiling, overhead,
gleaming electric lights were dotted.

“Weil, I'm hanged!” said Reggic Piit.
“So the crag is hollow!”

“I don’t believe it's a crag at all!™ =aid
Handforth, looking round. "I believe it's
a skyscraper, as I first said, It's been camou-
flaged; they’ve built it so that it looks like
a natural rock.”

But Handforth was quite, wrong—as he
should have known. The famous crag of
Idar was historical, Here it had stood,
rearing its height above the city, Yor cen-
turies.  The palace itself had been built
over a hundred years ago; although it was
known that the reigning Amcer of to-day
had made vast improvements and alterations.
-Clang !

The. big, double doors were closed, and a
second later tim great apartment gave a
sort of jerk, and everybody was aware of a
sense of movement. : ;
~ There was plenty of room for® them all,
including a number of soldiers, for the room
wis of impressive size. And now the boys
and the girls looked at one another 1in
astonishment,

“Good gad!"! ejaculated Archie. “A lift,
what? I mean to say, rather umexpeeted,
and all that sort of thing!”.

“A lift!” said Nipper, with a whistle.
"By Jove! It's a wonder we didn't guess
this before. We're going up to the palace,
my sons!” o : !

“ But who would have expected it 7"’ asked
Mary Summers breathlessly. * Lverything 1s
s0—s0 up to date! Motor-cars—electrie lights
—lifts!  Who would think that we were in
the heart of one ef the most remote of Indian
provinces?” :

“There’s no telling what we shall find in
this extraordinary eity, voung ’uns,” said
Nelson Lee. “ Personally, I am not surprised
in the least. The Amcer of Rishnir is well
known as a man of modern, progressive ideas,
A powerful elevator to the summit of this
crag is an innovation that one could easily
anticipate,”

Zurrrrh-zurrrrh |

Accompanicd by a slight humming noise,
the great' lift was now ascending more
swiftly, and the trip seemed everlasting, Up
it went—and there was nothing to indicate
how much progress had been made.

In a skyscraper, the doors of an elevator
are generally of glass, and one can see the
various tloors slipping past.

But here it was different. :

The lift was just like a lofty, well-
appointed rocm. The doors were solid, and
there was never a stop. The Lift went up
and up—right through the heart of that great
crag, to the towering palace above!
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CHAPTER 17,
Wonder Upon Wonder !

LICK !
Gently, and almost
imperceptibly, the lift
came to a stop. The
ollicer spoke a word,
and the soldiers stood sharply at attention.
As though by an unseen hand, the doors
opened, and a wide foyer, or vestibule, could
be seen just beyond; and although the sun-
light was screened, the place secmed daz-
zlingly bright after the artificial illumination
of the lLift,

“* Remember,
guictly,

No other word from him was necessary.

young 'uns!” said Nelson Lec

They all walked out into the foyer, and
stared about them wonderingly. Everything
was of white marble, and they could not

believe that they were not on the ordinary
ground level. Yet, a moment later, the truth
was impressed upon thema in a very decided
manmner,

“Great Scott!" shouted Russell.
.and look here, you fellows!”

Nobody seemed to restriect their move-
ments, so Russell had strode forward and had
ventured out upon a wide verandah, through
some big IFrench windows., Now he was
leaning against the marble balustrade, star-
g downwardas,

“"What is 1t ¥ asked Winnge Pitt, running
forwaed, :

The others followed, and in another
moment there were loud exclamations of
amazement,

“Good gad!” ejaculated Archie.
to say, odds dizziness and dash it !
in the good old clouds, what 7"

And, impossible though it seemed, Archie
Glenthorne spoke the literal truth.

Standing against that parapet, the boys and
girls stared downwards in sheer faseination.
They were so dumbfounded, indeed, that for
some moments they lost their voices. They
could only stand and stare,

Immediately below them, the crag was
sheer—an  unbelievable precipice. From
below it had scemed that the palace was an
enormous height in the air; but from ahbove
tho human Ernin could hardly grasp the
marvel of it.

FFar, far below, stretched the city of Idar,
its houses looking like dolls’ cottages, its
minarets and domes dwarfed and rendered
miniature. Vehicles could be scen in the
strects, and they resembled the smallest toys.
People moving about scemed smaller than
ants.

Quite a few of those youngsters had once
been to the top of the great Woolworth build-
ing in New York, and they had been greatly
impressed,

But this Idar crag was much, much higher
than the celebrated New York skyscraper.

“Come

“I mean
We're up

1.

=
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| The gleaming palace was over a thousand

feet in the air, and the crag descended sheer
from every wall. It was almost like a
platcau, thrust up by some miraculous up-
heaval of nature from Mother Earth,
Since the party had cntered the lift, a few
rain-clouds had drifted up irom the South,
and the amazing thing was—these clouds
were now below the level of the palace!
They were floating near by, drifting in tho
breeze, looking feathery and misty at such
close quarters. One of the clouds came into
contact with the crag itself, and the face of

the precipice disappeared in the smother of-
mist.

: ‘LWEH I'm jiggered!” said Handforth; at
ast,

His voice had a strained nofe in it, as
though he found it dilicult to articulate,
The St. Frank's fellows and Moor View
girls had seen some wonders in their time;
but they could never have imagined any-
thing quite so astounding as tLis.

They seemed to be detached from fhe world
—perched high in the clouds. And, although
they had grown accustomed to acroplane fly-
ing, their present sensations were totally
different.

For they were not in an aircraft; they
were on solid ground. They were in a great
marble building; and it scemed to them that
there was danger. At any moment the crag
might collapse and send them hurtling down
to certain death.,

They wondered what would happen if a
gale sprang up and struck this slender_crag.
It scemed impossible that this strange natural
formation could withstand such an ordeal,

But they were forgetting that the Idar crag
had come unscathed through typhoons and
storms of every description. The Idar crag
had stood here for centuries—no doubt for
thousands of years. It was a permanent
monument, a marvel of nature,

“Come, boys!"”, said Nelson Lee gently.
“Yes, and you girls, too,” :

“DBut look at this, sir!” burst out Jimmy
Poits. *‘Have you scen——"

“We must not keep his Imperial Highness
waiting, young 'uns,” said Nelson Lee sig-
nilicantly. :

And they all recalled themselves., They
turned away from the balustrades, and went
back into the foyer. To their fresh surprise,
they found several livericd menservants
awaiting them; and the girls, together with
Mrs, Tibbs, who had drawn slightly apart,
were astounded to sce a group of four ncatly-
atlired maidservants,

There was nothing reinarkable in the fact
that the palace boasted of servants., DBut
what was surprizing was their colour, and
their obvious nationality.

The menservants and
Dritish!

That fact could be detected at first glance.
They were white people—and very ordinary-
looking domesties at that! Ther cyes, per-
haps, reflected their inward cxcitement at

the maids weoro
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the visit of these guests. But their manner

was deferential and formal.

“But—but you’re English!” burst out
[rene, as she regarded the maids with wide-
open eyes.

“If you will all come with us, miss, we will

show you to your suite,” replied cne of the |

maidservants steadily.

“0Oh, we shall wake up soon!” said Doris,
shaking her curls.

They went off, escorted by the maids, and
the boys iwatched them go in wonder. Then

27
You're English, arew't you?’ he added, to
one of the footmen.
“Yes, sir.”
“What part of
from 7" _
*London, sir—Lewisham.”

“Oh, my only sainted aunt!” =aid Full-
wood. ‘“He comes from Lewisham, you
chaps 1"

“How long have you been in India 7" asked
Johnny Onions curiously, locking at the man.

England did you come
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they, i turn, found themselves being taken'

along a wide corridor by the footmen, and
presently they entered a splendidly appointed
apartment, with great windows, and with
coft earpets underfoot. ;

The place was furnished in just the same

manner as a hundred reception-rooms are
furnished in Mayfair., Fverything was of
superb quality, and everything i
taste. But there was not a trace of Eastern
splendour. It was all very, very European.
“Well, this beats the band!” said Full-
wood, scratching his head. *“ We expected to
get some surprises, but I'm nearly speechless !

in perfect |

“Begging your pardon, sir, I'd rather you
didn't question me,” replied the man un-
comfortably. *“1'm a servant, sir, and I'm
not supposed to talk.”

At that moment there came a little com-
motion from the wide doorway. There was a
clicking of spurs as the guards sprang to
attention,

And all eyes were fixed on the doorway. A
figure appeared, and every one of, thoso
“prisoners ¥ knew, at the first glance, that
they were now face to face with his illus-
trious Highness, tlie Ameer of Rishnir!
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CHAPTER 18,
‘ Mine Host !
N thinking of the
A l Ameer of Rishnir,

some days earlier,
the djuninra had pie-
: ture & swarthy,
Eastern potentate, richly garbed in silken
robes, with diamonds and other jewels

scintillating on his person.

. But since entering Idar they had changed
their views. 8o many things were so
‘modern—motor-cars, electric light, and now,
'in_the palace itself, every sign of European
culture. Therefore, they no longer pictured
the Ameer as an Eastern potentate of the
traditronal tvpe, '

And now that “mine host” had actually
appeared, they knew, by instinct, his
identity. And although he was very different
from what they had imagined, his very air
as he entered the apartment was sufficient to
tell them the truth., TIurthermore, all the
soldiers and menservants were standing like
sfatues, -

“Gentlemen, I am highly honoured!" said
the Ameer courteously,

He bowed, and Nelson Lee and Dorrie and

The juniors

Mr. Manners bowed in return.
They

looked uncomfortable and awkward.
hardly knew what to do.

They found themselves regarding a tall,
glim gentlemanjwattired in spotless white
flannels, as though he had just come in from
tennis, He was comparatively light-skinned,
and eclean-shaven—yet, nevertheless, purely
Indian, His hair was brushed straight back.
He was the very embodiment of cooiness and
dmperturbability.

Yet somewhere in his eyes lurked an ex-
pression of grim. purpose. His lips, upon
closer examination, were unusually thin for
a man of his blood; his jaw was powerful,
‘cruel. And his smile, althogwgh amiable, was
gomehow false.

“You are British, eh ?"” continued the ruler
of all Rishnir, “Excellent! As wyou may
have noticed, I have a strong partiality for
the British. All my best servants are
British. I have invariably found that British
servants are the best, since they are generally
humble, servile, and backboneless.”

Nelson Lee stiffened, and Dorrie and Mr.
Manners flushed, All the juniors found them-
selves breathing hard, and Church and
- McClure took a grip on Handforth. They re-
membered Nelson Lee's admonition.

“You are, no doubt, aware of my iden-
tity,” continued the host. *“If, however,
thera is any doubt in your minds, let me in-
troduce myself. I am the Ameer of Rishnir,
I am the man who rules the destinies of this
turbulent country.”

“I gather that you have no intention of
ruling our destinics, too?” asked Lord Dorri-
more gruflly,
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“That remains to be scen,” replied tho
Ameer. “For the moment, I urge you to
regard yourselves as my guests. rdor my
servants about as you will, and if you do
not receive strict obedicnce, be good enough
to place your complaints before my notico.
Various suites of rooms have been proparcd
for your use, and it is my desire that you
should regard the palace as your own.”

“You are very kind, but we have no desiro
to avail ourselves of vour hoszpitality, your
Highness,” said Nelson Lee quietly. “ Pleaso
do not misunderstand me. Our landing into

your country was a mischance——"

“An unfortunate one for you, but a fortu-
nate one for me,” said the Ameer. “ TFortu-
nate, since it has enabled me to bring you te
my palace as my guests. And have I not
already told vou that I am very, very fond
of the British?”

There was a sneer in hés voice—a sinistor,
relentless note of irony,

“We arc anxious to journey on into Kur-
pana,” said. Mr. Manners grufily. “And,
your Highness, as British suﬁjucts, we earn-
estly request you to provide us with a safe
escort to the border.”

“"Your request is modest, my dear Mr.
Manners,” said the Ameer smoothly. “So
‘modest, indeed, that I am inelined to smile.
But let us not discuss these matters at this
present moment. I am sure that you are
anxious to remove the dust of my humble
highways. The boys will be escorted to their
own suite by these excellent menservants.
And you, gentlemen, will please be good
enough to command Smith.”

He clicked his fingers, and two footmen
placed themselves near the juniors. Anothg¢s
man, evidently a servant of a better typ!*
came forward and stood near Nelson Lee and
Dorrie and Mr. Manners.

“This,” said the Ameer, “is Smith. -An
excellent valet in every way. He will attend
to your wants, and I can assure you that he
18 an invaluable servant. Gentlemen, I will
gea yvou later.”

The Ameer nodded, and turned away.

“One moment, your Highness!"” said Lea
quickly. “Surely you can give us some defi-
nite information——-" '

Then he bit his lip.  For the Ameer, taking
not the slightest notice, was walking. away.
And two of the soldiers had automatically
mrﬁe forward, and were barring Nelson Leo's
path.

A minute later, the juniors were led out
of the apartment. They found themselves
taken down a wide corridor, and then into
a suite of splendidly-appointed rooms. Thera
were many beds, and the furniture was
European.  Adjoining, there were two
magnificently-appointed bathrooms.

Butler, the steward of the acroplane, had
been taken off elsewhere—probably to the
servants’ quarters. Nelson Lee and Lord
Dorrimore and Mr. Manners found them.
selves in another suite—on the other side of
the corridor to the juniors.

And with them was Smith, the valet.
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The officer, having seen that the soldlers were lined up to his satisfaction, came across to the St,
Frank’s party. **I must ask you to surrender your weapons ! ’* he said, addressing Nelson Lee,

ap

“Somehow,” said Dorrie slowly, “I've got
an idea that his nibs is goin’ to be nasty.
I’'ve met many a fellow I wanted to punch—
but never one that I wanted to punch quite
so hard |

CHAPTER 19,
R Cut Off From the World !

ELSON LEE looked
troubled as he re-
garded his com-
panions.

“1 hope you won't
do any of that punching, Dorrie,” he said
guietly. “I do not think the Ameer would
hesitate as o your punishment. Without the
slightest guestion, you would be immediately
put to death.”

“You're probably right,” agreed his lord.
ship. “And, much as I would like to give
my knuckles a bit of exercise, I suppose I
must restrain myself. By the Lord Harry!
What a situation! It seems so—so fantastic !”

He turned to Smith, who was hovermng
near by.

“And how on earth did you get here?”
fe asked curiously.

““I was brought here, sir,” replied Smith
. a low voice. “ Pretty much the same as
you was brought here, I dare say. And, like
me, here you'll remain. Nobody ever goes

Ak,

away from this palace once they’ve entered

Leastways, not until they’re dead !
“You're a nice, cheery sort of fellow,
Smith,” said Dorrie dryly.

Smith was a wizened Jlittle man, and there
was an old scar over his left eye.- He wore
an air of permanent resignation; and in his
eyes there was a hopeless look.

“8o the only people who leave the palace
are dead people, eh?” said Nelson ILee
quictly. “And what, exaectly, do you mean
by that, Smith?”

: ’III"IJU valet looked about him rather fear-
ully,

“Not so loud, sir—not so loud!” hLe mut-
tered. "“I'm afear’d to talk much——"

“But we're in private here, aren't we?"
put in Mr. Manners.

“Ay, in private mebbe—but there’s no
tellin’ in this palace!” replied Smith tremu-
lously. “There's no tellin’, gentlemen! Best
come into the bath-room,™

They entered the bath-room, and Smith
closed the deor. Here, at least, they were
in private—in no danger of being overheard.
FFor it was an inner room, and the only
window looked straight out upon the great
abyss.

“Who are you, gents—and why did you
come into this country?” asked Smith
hoarsely, " You've done yourselves in!
That's what you've done! You'll never get
away from the Ameer |

“That remains to be seen,” said- Nelson
Lee. “How do you come to be here, Smith?
And how long have you been in this palace #”



30

“Ten vears, sir,” replied the valet, as he
clenched his fists, “I'm not sayin’ as it ain't
bad here. CGood food—and light work. But
every now and again I fecels that I want to
see thp Old Kent IRoad and the Elephant
and Castlo! Not as I ever shall sce 'em
again "

“And why not?”

“Why not?” echoed Smith, “Why not,
wents? Because no Englishman—no Britisher
—ever leaves this palace once he enters. Ay,
and if it comes to that, no British woman,
cither! Once on this crag, never off I”

“How many British people are there in
thiy palace?”

“Scores, sir—I might say hundreds!” re-
‘plied Smith, taking & deep breath. “All
ithe servants are British—cooks, footmen,
'maids: everybody that works is British!”

\ “Tor the love of Mike |” ejaculated Dorrie,

“T'he Ameer hates us all, sir!” muttered
Smith. “In his eyes, the British are no
better than the tf:ingﬂ that crawl! He
wouldn't have his own people in the palace
‘as servants. No! All the menials are
British—the people he hates! That's why
we're here—that's why he tricked us into
comin’ "

“How did he trick you?”

“Iasy enough, sir,” replied Smith.
“ Adverts in the papers down at Calentta and
Dombay and the other big cities. His game
is to offer big money, and to make all sorts
of promises about leave and that sort of
thing. Then, after we've come up country,
we meet a sort of escort, and once we're over
the border it's all up with us,”

“This has been going on for some time, I
imagine 2"

“Years, sir—ever since I come,” replied
the valet, in a melancholy voice. “I was one
of the first. And once we come on to this
erar it's the end. One or two of 'em have
revolted and stood up for their rights, Poor
beggars!”

“They were—killed ?”

“It wouldn't have been so bad if they were
only just killed, sir,” replied Smith. “They
were tortured—ay, and in the sight of all
the rest of us, too! Slung out from the crag
in an iron cage, without food or water. And
there they stayed, poor souls, until they were
sent mad by the heat of the sun.”

i “And the Ameer has done this—just be-
cause some of his servants have re%used to
obey orders?"

“That's all, sir,” replied Smith, glancing
stealthily over his shoulders. “And the
same'll "appen to me, if it ever gets about
that I've spoken to you in this way. But
I couldn't ’elp it]! You're strangers here—
and gents, too! And them young ladies!
Crikey! My heart bleeds for 'em!”

“We seem to have arrived in a very pretty

spot ! said Dorrie, with a whistle.
. “It’s wll right, sir, ag long as you don't
give back answers—as long as you obey
orders,” replicd Smith. * But your life ain’t
worth a farthing if you make one little slip!
T'he Ameer is smooth-tongued and soft! DBut
at 'cart he ain't human!”
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“3With so many of vou in thiz palace, I
rather wonder you haven't organised a
general rebellion,” said Mr. Manners slowly,

“Orezanised, sic?” repeated® Smith in won.
der. “You don't understand! There's no
chance of organisin’ anything! There's sol-
diers everywhere—and most of 'em can under-.
stand English! We're watched night and
day—and the thought of the tortures 1s
enough to keep us from plottin' anything.”

It was obvious from the man's manner that
he was subdued—long years of service in tho
palace had robbed him of his manhood.
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“But why did you come lLere, gents?" ha
went on huskily. “*You and them young
bovs—and them girls? Why did you come?”

“We were on our way to Kurpana,”
replied Nelson Lee. “Our aeropiane caught

in a stormn, and we made a forced Iland.
g —-—="

“Kurpana!"”  muttered  Smith, “Ay,
there's goin' to be trouble soon! The elu

maharajah and his son ate in this city now
—kept caplive.”

“It was because of {hat fact that we camo
out from lngland,” said Nelson Lee, “The
maharajal’s younger son, Hussi Iabn, was
kidnapped by the Ameer’s agents—""

“You don’t know whuat vou're savin', sir,
interrupted Smith, with a trace of excite-
inent. “Why, you don’t believe young
ITussi Kahn was brought bere, do you?"”
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“Wasn't he brought here?”  asked Mr.

Manners sharply.

“Not on your life, sir!” said Smith., *“ He
was taken away by his own people! He was
brought from England by his friends, and
he's in Sakri now. He's in the eapital of

Is urpara !*

“By Jove!”
* And

said Lee, under his breath.

the Ameer s as mad as a wild
tiger,”” added Smith. " When he heard the
pews he was: ragin® up and down for hours!
Jt's a wender bald of us wasn’t put to the

“THE AMEER'S
PRISONERS!"”

Imprisoned at the tep of a thousand-
foot crag, always surrounded by soldiers,
the St. Frank’s party seeni to be in a hope-
less position.

But is it hopeless ?

In Nelson Lee, the Bntlsimrs have the
ideal leader, and if there’s the slightest
chance of turning the tables on the cruel
Ameer of Rishnir, you can bet the famous
detective will seize it with both hands.

And then there’s Handforth— Hand-
forth whom everybedy believes to be

dead ! Here is a situation with endless
possibilities ; what will be the cutcome
of it ?

Next week's corking yarn is by far the
best of the series so far-—and that’s saying
a lot ! Make sure you don’t miss reading
it.

“"THE CRUISE OF THE

BLUE BIRD!”

Another fine instalment of Coutts
Brisbane’s amazing, popular adventure
serial.

s ORDER IN ADVANCE!

torture—just so's he'd have a bit of satisfac-
tion 17

“Bo Hussi Kaln was taken from England
by his own people!”™ said Nelson Lee slowly.
“If this information is reliable——"

“If wou don’t believe me, sir, ask his
Highness the Ameer,” said Smith, in an
carnost voice. ‘“‘He'll tell you! Only, mind
you, you'd best go careful, He's not a niec
mas 1o get into & temper!”

“But, hang it, it's not reasonable—ii’s not
sencible ! said Mr. Manners, “Tf Hussi
Kahkn's own people had taken him from
En;;_?'lmi why the neecessity of kidnapping
Lim? WWhy not take him openly 7"

“That is a very amall point, Manners,”
sald Ice. *“If Hus:t Kahn's friends had

gone to work in the usval way there would
have been cndless delays, and, quite nossibly,
he would have hoen kept in England by the
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British Government, 'l'hey toock him, and
they made sure of him.’

“Well, this i1s a picee of good news!” said
Dornie amuuvmwlv a Emmg Huss1 Kahn n
Kurpana ! '%p]{*nchd Things don’t scem so
bad, after alll’

But Nelson Lee was looking very grim.

“On the contrary, Dorrie, things are look-
ing worse than ever!” he said ruictly.

CHAPTER 20.
Grim Possibilities !
ORD DORRIMORE

looked surprised.
“Worse than

ever?’ ke repeatod
“Tor us—yes,” said

Nelson Lee, ,

“Why particularly for nus?’ inquired his
lordship. “Surely it is good news to learn
that Hussi Kahn 15 im Kurpana? His

arrival will have created a sensation. The
people will be enthusiastiec—they will be
ready to withstand the onslaughts of the
Ameer’s soldiers il an invesien takes place,
Husst Kahn himself can do lLittle, but his
very - presence  in Kurpana, will have a
tremendous moral effeet.”

“T quite agree with vou,” =aid Lee.

“ Nevertheless,
infinitely worse.
“But why?" asked Mr. Manners curiously.

iJﬂrriE, our own position 1s

“I rather think the Ameer is a shrewd
man,” s=aid Nelson Lee. “We are his
prisoners, Do you think it likely that he

would not take advantage of the fact? Think

it owgr, Dorrie! Yon, too, Manners!”
“0Oh, lhmg it 1" said his lordship, “ Let's
get mﬁhrd and then see what the next move

in the game will be.”

There could be no denying that the
situation was fraught with danger.

There was no reason to disbelieve the
statement of Smith, the valet, IFor with

their own eves the new arrivals had seen the
many British servants. This autceratic
Oriental monarch despised all people of
British nationality; therefore, he used them
as his servants, It plnba‘t}h gave him
pleasure to sce them about him in menial
capacities, In his estimation they were
lower than the lowest of his own bload,

And there had been something dreadfuliy
convineing in Smith’s words., Once at the

top of the crag—never liberated! It was,
indeed, an appalling thought,

Happily, the St. ¥rank's boys were not
troubled by any of these reflections. The

rirls, too, were equally free from worry.

The very presence of British servants in
the Ameer's palace gave them confidence, It
seemed to be a elear indication that every-
thing was all right—that the tales they had
heard of the Ameer were exaggerated and
malicious.

“We're gmnn' to enjoy ourselves here for a
few days,” remarked Handforth, after he
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and the others had washed, and were feeling
fresh and fit. “Why, I thought we were
coming to some heathen place. And here weu
are, in the midst of luxury and with every-
thing modern.”

“And the grub looks good, too!” said
Gresham hungrily.

They had been escorted into a wonderful
dining-room, where the table was set ready
for a meal. The girls had come in, too, fresh
and smiling.

“It's all so marvellous!” said Ircne breath-
lessly,

“The Palace in the Clouds!™ said Nipper,
with a smile. * Well, we ought to get plenty
of fresh air up here, eh %

“It was jolly deecent of the Ameer to tell
us to make the palace our home,” said
Jimmy Polts. “What could have been
more hospitable 7"

“All the same, dear old fellows, I didn't
guite “like his tone,” said Travers. *“‘And
there's sometlhing about him that seems—
well, evil !

“Rot!"” satd Iandforth.
‘a good scout!”

And this was the view of the majority of

the boys and girls. They were judging by
appearances—by  the cordiality of the
Amecr’s reception of them. They had not
vet scen behind his veneer,
' A moment later Lee and Dorrie and Mr.
: Manncers entered, and they were relieved to
find the boys and girls all present. It
‘gave them much satisfaction to know that
“they were still all together.

But before any woerds could be exchanged
the Amecer himself reappeared,

He strolled easily into the great dining-
room, smiling and cool, He w&ﬁ:d an
inviting hand towards the table.

“Pray scat yoursclves, young ladies,” he
said gracefully. *“You, too, gentlemen, 1
have no doubt that you are hungry, and 1
would remind vou that there 1s no necessity
for you to stand on cercmony with me.”
_ “Thanks awfully, sir!”  chorused
juniors,

“This 1s a pleasure I had not anticipated,”
continued the Ameer. “It is a delight, in-

“The Ameer 1s

deed, to see so many young, fresh British |

faces. In my earlier days I spent so many
years In England that I may be forgiven if
I deseribe wmyself almmost as a blood brother.”

“We'd havdly know you weren't English
yvourself, sir,” said Castleton cheerily. “%nd
everything here is so—so British-looking,
too. I mean, all the servants, and the furni-
ture, and the electric light, and—and———"
~ ““And everyvthing, eh?” interrupted the
Amecr-gently, “I am more gratified than I
can say. And how do you like my palace?
Whatl 1s your opinion of my cloudland home,
as we wmight call it?”

“It's gorgeous, sir!"
and girls,

“You do, indecd, like it?”

*%Xes, sir”

“That 1is very satisfactory !
lustrious Ali Rajen.

chorused the boys

~suid  the
“My calisfaction 1s

the
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intense, since it would be lamentable if you
disliked this new home of vours,”

“New home of ours, sir?” asked Kland-
forth, staring.

“Precisely,” murmured the Ameer, “Why
should I beat about the Dbush, as you
British say? Ladies and gentlemen, this i35
vour new home-—your permanent home,
For I will make it clear to vou—now—thai
you will never know any other. You will
never ‘again descend to the world that you
have left behind.”

There was a dead zilence for a moment or
two.

“Never, sir?” asked Reggie I'itt Luskily.
“What—what do you mean?”

“Have I not made myself sufficiently
clear?” asked the Ameer amusedlv. s
there any other meaning to the word

“never’? It is a tradition of this place that
no alien foot has ever stepped out of it, ex-
cept in death, You may come-—yves—bul
you will go—never! Not a single soul of
alien blood has ecscaped from this historic
crag.”

“ But—but you can't mean that you'ro go-
ing to keep us here for always?"” asked
Doris Berkeley breathlessls,

“That, voung lady, is myv meaning,” re-

lied the Ameer. “I trust that I have not

isturbed your appetites by this sunple siatce-
moent?”

But he certainly had!

Not one of his “pguests ™ felt like cating.
now, Their throats seemed to bLe choked,
and their hearts were beating very rapidly.
Was it possible that this potentate was in
eatnest?! Were they never to set foot iIn
the great world again?

. CHAPTER 21.

Straight From the
Shoulder !

ELSON LEE looked at
the Ameer steadily.
“Has not the time
arrived, your High-
ness, for a frank un-
derstanding ?”’ he asked, his voice sharp and
tense. *“‘Is there any necessity for veiled
words 2"

“I was not aware that I was using veiled
words, my dear Mr. Lee,” replied the Amecer
smoothly. *It was my intention, indeced, to
make myself thoroughly clear. Have I not
already explained to you that you will never
leave this crapl” .

“But you cannot possibly mean that!” re-
plied Nelson Lee grimly. “This must be
some joke, your Highness!”

“An excellent joke—yes!” agreed the
Ameer. “"From my own point of view, it
is highly amusing. Doubtlesz you are not
in a position to appreciate the humour of it."

“But the DBritish Government—" began

| Mr. Manners,
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“ A thousand curses on the British Govern-
ment!” interrupted the Ameer violently.

The change in him was staggering. In a
moment he had ceased to be a smooth-
fongued, imperturbable gentleman, and he
was now more like a human tiger. His eyes
wlazed, his figure was rigid,

“The British Government!” he repeated
furiously. “I care not a fig for the power
and might of Britain! If you expect any
help from your precious (Government, you
will be disappointed! Already I have caused
reports to bo sent over the telegraphs, giving
out the news that your aeroplane crashed in
the mountains, bevond the borders of my
country. The world believes that you were
all killed, and that your bodies were burnt
to unrecognisable cinders in the destruction
of the machine.”

"Great Scott!”

“Oh, my only sainted aunt!”

“He—he can't mean it!”

“ Absolutely not, dear old lads!” said
Archie, as the others all broke into exclama-
tions. “I mean to say, our people, what?
How frightfully frightful!”’

“The world is now mourning your loss!”
said the Ameer, returning to his suave
manner. “Forgive me for my little display
of temper. I am inclined, on occasion, to
indulge in such outbursts, We all have our
weaknesses.”

“And what is your object in
ception 7 asked Nelson Lee curtly.
have you given out the news that we have
all been killed 77

“Beecause I do not desire any rescue parties
to come flying over my territory!” replied
the Amecer. “If it is believed that you ate
dead, there will be po searching. And, of
course, you are as good as dead!” he added.
*As far as the world is concerned, you are
lost to it. Here, on this erag, a thousand
feet in the air, you are my guests,”

“Your prisoners!” growled Dorrie,

“If you prefer the word, yes!” nodded
4he Ameer. “And yet I have offered you
the hoepitality of my palace. I do not wish
to “rub it in,” as you would say. It amuSes
me to entertain you., And, so long as you
obey my orders, and behave yourselves, you
mav enjoy the privileges of my palace.”

“And you're going to keep us here for
vears?’ asked Handforth hoarsely.

“I think not, young man,” replied the
Ameer. “It may be only a brief sojourn. A
week—possibly two weeks. At most, I do
not think it will be longer than a month.”

“And then?” said TLee,
The Ameer ghrugged his shoulders.

“Then—who knows?” he said amusedly.
“No doubt you already know that young
Hussi Kahn, the sccond sen of the
Maharajah of Kurpana, has arrived in Sakri.
It was vour ohject, no doubt, to follow him
up?‘ij

They were all silent, .
" Tt is unfortunate that young Kahn
should have arrived in his own country,”

this de-

ALY
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continued the Ameer. *“For it ncecssilates
immecdiate action on my part. I was not
repared for this move. Happily ; our arrival
Eas provided a solution teo my difficult
prob.em.” ; -

The boys and girls lstened in amazement,
although they kept silent. They, too, had
believed that Fluesi Kahn had been seized by
sthe Ameer: now they were learming that
their former views were all wrong. »

“You have asked for a plain understand-
ing, " centinued Ali Rajen. “ Why should 1
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 deny you this little satisfaction? Let us have

plain words by all means. Therefore, gentle-
men, I will inform wyou, straight from the
shoulder, that you are hostages.”

“In what way?” demanded Mr. Manners.

“To-morrow I am sending a special courler
ty> Sakri, the capital of Kurpana,” rveplied
the Ameer smoothiy. “He will take a
message to Hussi Kahn, explaining that you
are here, in my palace, as prisoners.”

Nelson Two's eves brightened, and the
Ameer chuckled. .
“No, no!” he said amusedly. “Do not

think for a moment that Hussi Kahn will
telegraph the news to the world that the
reperts of your death were false. 1 shall
guard against that, My message will include
a passage, making it quite clear that if an
such information is given out you will aﬁ
immediately die!”
“You—you—you,” began Handforth,

But Church and McClare held him in
check, fearful lest he should bring “danger
upon himself,

“IPurthermore,” =aid the Ameer, “I shall
demand immediate action from Hussi Kahn,
He and his advisers are to surrender the
entire state of IKurpana into the hands of
my soldiers. 1 am not a man of bloodshed;
I desire no war, If I can annex Kurpana
peacefully, so much the better, Accordingly,
I shall instruet Hussi Kabn to make a com-
plete surrender.”

“And if he refuses?” asked Lee.

_ I he refuses, it will be very unfortunato
for you,” replied the Ameer. “For I shall
make it quite clear to young Kahn that his
refusal will entail your deaths by torture!”

“Do you mean my death—or the deaths
of us all?” :

“Unhappily, the deaths of you all!” replied
the Ameer sadly,

There was a silence in that big, luxurious
dining-room for a few moments,  All the
boys had become Hlushed with excitement and
surprise; tho girls were no less flushed.
Lord Dorrimore was having some difficulty
in controlling himself, and Mr. Manners was
frankly dumbfounded. Nelson liee, perhaps,
was the only one who remained perfectly
immobile,

But his eyes were glittering with a light
of danger, and, although he was inwardly
burning with apprehension for the safely of

2

his voung charges, he revealed no outward
L sign.

2
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CHAPTER 22.
Handforth’s Madness !

OU  cannot possibly
mean what you say,
vour Highness!"” said
Nelson Lee steadily,

a “No?” replied the

Ameer. “But I do mcan it.”

“The sitnation is impossible!” continued
Lee, his voice very crim, * You cannot place
Hussi Kahn in this appalling predicament.
To suggest such a thing is purely farcical--
as  you, a man of common-sense, must
krow,”

“In what way is it farcical?” murmured
the Amecer,

“Hussi Kahn will be unable to agree to
veur outrageous proposal,” replied Lee
curtly, ““His country must come first. Ewven
if he, in his youthful inexperience, consented
to the outrageous demand, his advisers wounld
rofuse. And that, of course. will mean that
Hussi Kahn must sign the death-warrants of
nis former schoolfellows!™

The Amcer nedded genially.

“&plendid, my dear Mr. Lee!™ he said, *1
can sce that you bave grasped the position.
QRuaint, 1s it not? Alas! I fear that young
Hussi Kahn will send his refusal, and then
H:lwp” will be only one course for me to
[ako.

He ehuekled again, and waved towards the
laden table.

“But will vou not dine?’ he added
courteously, “It is long since you have
caten "

“We're not going to cat at your rotten
table ! shouted Handforth furiously.

“Goaod Yad, no!"”

“Not likely 1

“We should choke!”™

All sorts of shouts eame from the boys
and pirls, and Nelson Lee turned to them
quickly.

“Keep ealm, please!™ he said earnestly.
“Leave this matter to me.” "

**But-—but he's practically saying that he's
poing to kill us all, sir!” protested Hand-
forth impnlsively., * And he's going to make
Hussi Kahn surrender his couniry, so that
our lives can be sparcd.”

“Dut Hussi Kahn will not surrender!” de-
clared the Ameer dryly.

“UPhen vou're going to murder us all?”
roared Jlandforth, drageging himself away

from Church and McClure, and striding
beldly up to the Ameer. ““By George!
We're 'ﬁt*it:sh‘!’ We don't stand being

trodden on——-
“Hush, Handforth!” broke in Nelson Lee,

IIe admired the juninr for his pluck: but
he was feasful, nevertheless, It was the
height of follv to goad the Ameer in this
rashy fashion. This was essentially an occa-
sion for diplomacy,
their eves to the faet that they were utterls
helpless.

It was madness to blind
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But Handforth dil not consider these
points. As uswval, he blundered on. He
was thoroughly aroused, and he cared

nothing for the odds, Ilis recklessness, in-
deed, was horrifying.

“Dear me!” said the Ameer, looking at
him curiously, “What is this little storm?
Boy, stand back!”

Handtorth glared at him in defiance.

“We don't want any more of this rot,” he
said fiercely.  “You keep on saying that
we're your guests—and, alFthn time, you're
treating us as prisoners. Well, we'd rather

net. have your hospitality! Chuck us inte
yvour dungcons, if you want to—-"
“Silence!” said the Ameer, his eyes
ghittering,
“I'm not afraid of you, if that's what you
think !" panted Handforth., “You can’t

frighten me with vour—-"

He broke off, gasping, for the Amecer had
suddenly reached out a hand, and was twiste
ing his ear,

“"Enough!” said Ali Rajen. “In dealin
with wvou thus lightly, I am gracious an
lentient. You are but a boy, an -

“Leggo!” shouted Handforth thickly.
“By George! Ull—TI'll—"

His car was twisted with vicious force—
twisted so much, in fact, that the agony was
supreme.  And Edward Oswald Handforth
had always been a fellow of impulsive action.
At this present moment he “saw red.” His
fist canie round, his knuckles clenched.

Crash |

Before he could stop himself, he had driven
his fist into the Ameer's face. and a shout of
horror went up from the other juniors, and
from Nelson Lee and Dorrie and Mr.
Manners, E

* Handforth !" shouted Lee. “Your High-
ness, I urge you to remember that this boy
15 impulsive, and——"

But the Ameer took no notice.

His face had become hideous in its sudden
transformation,  This boy—this despised
British boy—had punched him! He, the
Ameer of Rishnir—-the enormously rich
potentate, and ruler of all this wondrous
territory—punched by a mere boy !

With a sound that was nothing more nor,
less than an evil snarl, the Ameer threw
aside his polish and his culture.

Like a tiger he sprang, crashing his fist
into the junior’s face. Handforth reeled,
swayed dizzily, and nearly dropped, but the
Ameer was at him again, smashing with a
savage ferocity,

A blow caught Handforth on the temples,
and made him stagger afresh.

“Oh!” gasped Irene, as-the boy swayed
drunkenly towards the open French windows,
“He'll be killed. Ted, oh, Ted!”

Handforth was near, dangerously near, to
those open windows, The Ameer's eyves were
glittering  vengefully,. No one had yet
insulted the Ameer and lived, and this vouth,
a mere boy, should learn his lesson,

The Ameer raised his hand and struck the
last blow,
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With a despairing cry, Handforth reeled,
stumbled, and pitched hcadlong out of the
window and over the wverandah. .

His hands clutched at the marble balustrade
in a wild endeavour to save himself. But he
failed, his hands slithered off the smooth
stone, and he fell--down, down towards the
ground, a thousand feet below.

Everybody within the room was silent,
The whole ineident had happened so quickly
that nobody had had time to intervene,
Also the horror and hideousness of it had

ralysed them. For a fleeting sccond they
Eﬁd a glimpse of Handforth as he dropped,
and then he had gone, the last echo of his
agonised cry ringing in their ears!

CHAPTER 23.
Thanks to Smith !
ANDY |

to recover
He gave

and he started forward, his face as pale as
a sheet. At the sound of his ery the others
were brought out of their stupefaction,
“He's gone—gone!” sobbe
cally’.‘_ “0Oh, Ted—Ted!

““Back, all of you!” said the Ameer, his
voice grim and steady. “Tush! Why all
this fuss? 'The boy is dead by now.
he has died as many others have died! If
I am displeased by any of my scrvants, I
throw them into the void., It 1s simple—and
it is ecertain [

“You—you devil!” shouted McClure fear-
lessly,
to—but to speak my mind!

I'm going

You've killed him—you've killed my chum!"

Wit hmlt-r

The Ameer laughed sneeringly,

“Yes, he is dead !” he agrecd,
the slightest doubt, he has been killed. Well,
he asked for death,”

Lord Dorrimore was clenching and un-
clenching his fists; but for the restraining
hand of Nelson Lee on his arm, he would
have strode forward and knocked the Amcer
senseless.  But what would have been the
use 7 Further bloodshed would have hap-
pened, Perhaps, indeed, a massacre would
have followed,

“No, Dorrie!” said Nelsen Lee quietly.
“We can do nothing. Bovs, control your-
selves! His Highness the Amcer has shown
us the reward of defiance,” 4

The boys and girls had nothing to say:
they wore feeling physically sick. Handforth
had eone—he was the first vietim, He had
paid the penalty for his incredible rashness.

But, for the moment, the Removites had
overlooked KEdward Oswald Hand{orth’s pro-
verbial luck !

Wherever Handforth went, his luck accom-
panied him. Where other fellows would meet
with disaster, Handforth generally eseaped.

Church was the first:
his voice.:
vent to a:
wild ery eof anguish,

Irene hysteri-
He’ d
¢’s gone down

A Hd -

“Throw me over, too, if you want:
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At St. Frank’s, this luck of his was a by-
word,

And in this dire extremity it had not for-
saken him,

At this very moment, while everybody was
taking it for granted that he was dead, he
was very much alive! For there he clung,
on the wall of the Palace, fust belew the ievel
of the balustrade,

Not that Handforth's position was in any
way safe
As be had dropped from vim(, his fingers
had managed to cluteh at a decorative pillar,
and he had-held on., Now he was in a truly
dregdful predicament. One glance down had
been suflicient; there was a void beneath
him, a drop of a thousand feet! If ho
released his grip he would fall, and there
would be nothing to save him,

Yet nothing eould alter the fact that IHand-
forth was still alive,

ITe did not ery out, for he was stunned by
the horror of his position. He only knew that

1 he was still alive, and that the grip he had

obtained was insccure. He could feel his
fingers slipping; he knew, with an absolute
conviction, that he ecould not hold on for
more than a few scconds. And there was no
foothold for him, since there was a big
window opening opposite his fect, e kicked

| once” or twice, but he found nothing.

"Sa far, no more than fifteen seconds had
elapsed _ since Handforth had disappearec
over the top of the balustrade. DBelow, in
the apartment under the dining-room, Smith,
the valet, was quiectly at work with his duties,
and that room, as it happened, was one ol
the apartments that had been set aside for
the use of the St. Frank’s juniors.

Hearing something unusual, Smith hurriec
to the window and looked out. He glanced
upwards, and his face changed to the colour
of putty.

*“Another of ’em " he whispered.
kid! He can’t Mast i

And then he broke pff. An idea had come
to him. He instinetively knew that Hand-
forth was doomed unless something was dono
immediately. He guessed that the Amoer
had flung the boy over the upper balustrade:
but, in this erisis, Smith did not pause &3
ihink for too long. Had he done so. ha
might have considered his own pos tion.
Long years in the Ameer’s service had taught
him never to interfere, no matter how g eat
the need,

But as it was, he dashed quickly across the
room ‘and seized a heavy wooden sereen—a
strong affair, fully six fect in height. He
drageed it across the room, and pushed it
unwards and outwards from the window.
Then he pressed his entire weight on the
bottom end of it,

“Dron, bov—drop!"” he exelaimed hoarsely.

Whether Handforth heard, or whether his
fincers had hecome numb, was not certain,
At all events, he released his grip at that
second.

Thud—crash !

It was over in a flash, Handiorth’s falling
body struck the projecting screen, and for a

“* Poor
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horrible second his weight ecaused the screen
to lose its balance, in spite of Smith's hold.
And then Handforth came tumbling into the
room--scooped in, as it were, by the -reute
angle of the screen. :

He crashed into Smith, and they both
rolled to the fiocor. The screen overbalanced,
struck against th@ side of the window, and
vanished into the void,

“By Georgel” gurgled Handforth,

Smith was on his feet in a moment, leaning
eut of the window, staring downwards, He
caught his breath in sharply as he saw the
screen strike the ground, all those hundreds
of feet below, It shivered to fragments, and
a group of soldiers who had been standing
near jumped for their lives, One of them fell,
hit by a porlion of the splintering woodwork.
He lay prone, and the others gathered about
him,

Then a filmy eloud struck the erag, and
obliterated the scene from Smith's view,
Foven as it was, he could not be ccrtain as
to what had actually happened, since those
figures on the ground had all the appearance
of ants,

And now that the incident was over, Smith

was struck by the cnormity of bis action. |

He was utterly dumbfounded : he was shiver-
ing from head to foot with fright.

“Poy—bovr!” he panted. *“What have I
done ! What have I done?”

“You've saved my life—that's what you've
done!" breathed Handforth unsteadily.

“But what of the consequences?” asked
Smith, his eyes wide with fear, * The Ameer
will find out! He will discover what has
happened—and then I shall be put to death!”

His words had the effect of bringing Hand-
forth rapidly to his scnses,
““Put to death!” he cchoed. * But—but
why?" i

“1 have thwarted his illustrious Highness
said Smith in anguish. “It was he who
threw you out, wasn't 187" _

“Ves, the demon!™ said Handforth furi-
ously. “Oh, I can't believe it! I—I shall
wake up soon! FHe chucked me over the
balustrade—he tricd to murder me!”

“And I saved vou!” said Smith, in a
parrot-like way., “The Amecer will find it
out! Boy—boy! You'll have to say that it
was an accident! You'll have to tell him
that I enly put the sereen out by chance, and
that I didn’t mean to—"

He broke off, unable to form coherent sen-
tences. And Handforth, who had just
cscaped a terrible death, was not in a fit
condition to appreciate it all,

“Never mind !” he muttered, as he rosc
staggeringly to his feet. “I'm safe—and 1
owe vou my life! That sereen did the trick!
I—I thought I was going to my death, and
then I found mysclf in here! I—I don’t know

how to thank you!”

“Thank me!" babbled the valet. “Don't
I keep telling you, voung gent, that I must
have been mad?  When his Highness finds
out that you're alive, and that I saved vou,
it'll mean the torture! No man has ever

rH
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thwarted the Ameer and escaped the torture}
['ve saved your lifé, but I've sentenced mye
self to certain death!”

—— e —

CHAPTER 24,
A Strange Situation !

I8 ILLUSTRIOUS
HIGHNIESS, THE
AMEER OF RISH-
NIR, laughed softly.

“Come, come!” he
said in an amused voiee. “Why all this con-
fusion? One boy is dead—and that is a trifle,

And, no doubt, you have learned by this little

experience that I am not a man to be defied.”

Nobody took any notice of him. He had
strolled out upon that narrow balcony, and
he was looking over into the great abyss.

. " Come. if you wish,” he said amusedly.

Ihere is nothing to be seen, but you will
tloubtless be more satisfied if you take a
glance.”

The boys and girls went out on to the
balcony and looked down: Nelson Lee and
Dorrie and Mr. Manners followed. Not one
of them could analyse his inner feelings at the
moment ; they only kunew that they were
anxious to seize the Ameer, and to piteh him
over, too. Dorrie, indeed, would have done
so0, for he was almost as impulsive as Hand-
forth himself,

But Nelson I®e took the view that “while
there was life there was hope.” He did
not despair—since when hope is dead, all
is lost. He had grimly made up his mind
that 1f 1t was humanly possible, he would
save these bovs and girls from the fate that
the Ameer had sentenced them to,

“There's nothing — nothing!”
Church, as he stared down.

“0Oh, Ted!” breathed Irene,
Ted 1™

The others were silent. Two or three hun-
dred feet beneath them a feathery cloud was
swirling lazily round the great erzag. The big
courtyard below was Eidden from view,
although the major portion of the City of
[dar was visible.

“Oecasionally, these clouds are a nuisance,”
said the Ameer. “That is one disadyantage
of living so high in the sky. And wvet, at
other times, our clouds are kindly. It is just
as well that vou ecannot see what now lies
on the ground. I cannot imagine that the
sicht would be a I}ieasnnt one 1"

“Look!” said Doris, pointing. “The
cloud’s passing awa¥! We can sce the
eround now !

“NYes, ves!”

“There he is—down there !”” shouted somo-
body else. “ Look—thev've found him!"™

‘The cloud had drifted on, clinging to the
crag in a most strange fashion, and after the
last filmy wisps had blown away the bovs
and girls found it possible to stare straight
dowmwards at the ground.

panted

“Toor old
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They could see figures in the courtyard;
those ant-like fizures, which were men. Even
aow, it seemed incredible to them that they
~ould really be so high in the sky. The tallest
skyscraper in the world was a dwarf com-
pared to this stupendous crag.

“Look !" said Nipper, Fﬂinting.

The others need no te lin%'. A group of
figures was moving away from the great
rock, and the figures were carrying some-
¢ching. - Nobody needed telling that
“something " was a human figure. )

And was it not obvious that all should jump
to the one conclusion? How could they
doubt the evidence of their own eyes? Some-
ihing was being carried away by the soldiers,
{fﬂuﬁl it be anything else but Hardforth's
body ? :

At such a height, it was impossible to dis-
singuish anything eclearly; even the Ameer
was left in no doubt. How could he guess
that the “something  was merely one of his
own soldiers, injured and knocked senseless
by the shattering of the falling screen?

“Oh, Ted! TPoor old Ted!” said Irene,
bursting into tears. “What a shame—what
a terrible shame !”

“Can't we do something 7" asked Church

desperately. “Aren’t we going to see him
again?”

The Ameer heard the words, and he came
aearer, \

“It will be better for you not to see him
again!” he said gently. “And now, smce
this little affair is over, let me urge you
lo commence your meal——"

“What are they doing to him?” asked
McClure tensely., “ He's dead, of course, but
they’ll bury him decently, won't they 7V

“He will be flung where all such refuse 1s
flung 1 repliad the Ameer In a contemptuous
voice. “On various occasions, servants have
been flung from one of these baleconies,
Somelimes they have been thoughtless enough
to commit suicide.” He shrugged his shoul-
ders. “My soldiers earry them away, and
dispose of them.”

“But aren’t you going to give .any orders,
Or—or ol

“Why the necessity?” said the Ameer.
*The incident is forgotten, Your young
friend is dead, so why the necessity of an
mauiry ? Let this bo a warning to you all.
Remember, in future, that a sirmlar fate may
overtake any of you if you defy me.”

The Ameer walked away, leaving his
prisoners stunned and dazed by his callous
point of view. Handforth was dead—he was
to be flung on the refuse-heap! And that
was the end of him! :

Meanwhile, down below, in that other
room, Smith, the valet, was trembling like a
leaf.

" Boy—hoy !

' he whispered, clutehing at

Handferth's arm. “It's all right! I'm safe
—safe !
“But I don't understand !” said Hand-

“1 ecan’t seo that you were

forth, staring.
M

In any danger—
i

“But I was!” panted the valet. “If the

Ameer had known that you were alive, he
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would kill me for this. He would have mo
executed for saving you "

“But he will know, won’t hel"” asked
Hnn::,ifﬂrth blankly. “I'm not dead, and

r

“But his Highness will make ne inquiries,
and he will take it for granted that the
soldiers have dealt with your body!” said
Smith cunningly. “Don’t you understand?
The chances are, he’ll never find out that
you're alive,”

(Concluded on page 43.)
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Edwy Searles Brooks
chats with our readers.

NOTE.—If any reader writes to me, I shall be pleased to comment upon such "remarks as are likely

to interest the majorily.

All letters should be addressed :

EDWY SEARLES BROOKS, cfo The

Editor, THE NELSON LEE LIBDRARY , The Flectway House, Farringdon St., LONDOXN, E.C.4.

yvou want some more “real school
stories,” as yvou call them—Sid Waite
(Highbury, N.5). Well, what about the
featuring Cuthbert Chambers

g

yarns i :
and Travers? They're school stories, aren't
thev? Still, after the Summer Holiday

<tories, I'll let you have some real “jape’

varns, dealing with the River House School.

rivalry. As a matter of fact, I'm preparing
these tales at the moment. You know, 1it's =0
jolly difficult to please ererylbody.

- * *

T afraid I can't go into a long descrip-
tion of Soccer in these columns—Ronald
Mason (Melbourne)—but if you want to know
more about this type of football, you can
buy plenty of sports papers dealing with
SQoecer varns. And every now and again
I describe a football mateh in my own
stories. Yes, Bert Hinkler, the Australian
airman, is a one hundred per cent he-man.
All honour to him for his wonderful fight.
1 have seen him flving over here on several

oeeasions.
E 2 . #* E 3

Yes—Emslie R. T. Bryan (Chingford)—I
d» have time to go to amusements occa-
sionally. But one of my chief amusements

is reading yvour letiers, old man. This one
I am now commenting upon is the 23rd

weekly letter you have sent me. The trouble
is, although your Iletters are interesting,
there i1s very little that I can reply to or
comment upon. So you mustn’t be dis
heartened if you only get an ocecasional word.

P’lease remember that I receive all your
letters, and that I read them with much
cnjoyment.
2 » ®
If your mother—Roy Stevens (East

Prahan, Melbourne)—considers that " Between
Durselves " and my stories are all “trash
and rubbish,” it is my misfortune. Still,
when you show her this she will be com-
pelled to alter her mind a little, won't she?
She will know, at least, that I do actually
conduct this page personally. And perhaps,
if I'm lucky, she will now do me the justice
of reading at least one ¢f my varns,

There's a bit of your letter—Jack Shannon
(Adelaide)—that I really must repeat, and
I hope that vour dad won’t mind: “I was
sitting down the other night to read the
Old Paper, when my father asked me to go
up to the tobacconist to get him a tin of
tobacco. Well, I put the book on the table,
and went on the errand. When I came back,
I was surprised to see dad reading the
Nerson Lee! After reading a couple of
chapters, he started to praise it up, and not
a fortnight before he was getting on to me
for idling my time away reading the Old
Paper! Now he actually gives me the two-
pence for it.” Which only goes to show,
as I have said before, that fathers are difli-
cult propositions. If you ask them to read
one of the yvarns, there's nothing deing. But
if they pick one up themselves, they're soon
converted., It's a difficult world, old man.

% " #*

(ilad to hear the Old Paper is booming so
well in  Melbourne—Jack Fairhall (Mel-
bourne!, You tell me that the NerLsox Lee
LisrARY 1s offered for sale every Tuesday
morning out there, but if you try to get
one on Tuesday evening, anywhere in Mel.
bourne or suburbs, you will practicallv
always be told that “they have sold out.”
Which is, as you very pointedly remark, an
excellent reason for ordering your copy in
advance. There’s nothing like it, old chap.
In my opinion, every reader should order his,
or her, copy in advance. Ii's the sensible
thing to do. Then, if you fail to get your
copy, you can have a good old row with the
newsagent, But if you don't order it in
advance, then you can only have a row with
vourself, And what’s the good of that?
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THE PEARL HUNTERS ! Looking for pearls is a perilous job—but Ned and Jack
soon forget the discomforts when they find a rare and valuable specimen !
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CAPTAIN MANBY is
Blue Bird, which

skipper of the schooner
is bound for the Malea

atolls, in the Southern Pucifiec. He s
accompanied by his son

JACK MANDBY, and his nephew

NED SUTTON, two adventure-loving hoys.

From a native Captain Manby has Jearned
that in these atolls s an uncharted
island—supposed to be practically inacces-
sible—the lagoon of which is full of pearl
shell. The captain is successful in finding
this unknown island; and to his surprize
discovers that it is inhabited by a4 numtler
of French castaways. They appear to be

L]
Explanations !

HE interior of the cave, which was little

I more than a dozen feet in depth, was

disclosed, heaped up with more debris.

Under it, one hand outflung as though

in & Jast effort to drag himself to safety, lay

the sunfortunate Pascal.  One glance was
enough to make certain that he was dead,

The boys drew back, pale-faced. They

turned towards the IFrenchman, who, with

cogeling eves and half-open mouth, stared at

his comrade.
“Well?

manded Ned erizsply.

What exactly happened?” de-
“That was slow fuse
that Captain Manby gave you. I heard him
telline vou how to fix the detonator, It
should have been safe enough. How much
fuse did you use?”

“As the captain said. About so much.”

WHAT'S ALREADY HAPPENED:
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]

: i ; . |
Renoist indieated abont two feet with out- |

spread hands.

very friendly, but later the captain is not
teco sure about them. One of their
number obtains. from him some dynamite
for mining purposes. Later Jack and Ned
go ashore. They see two of the French-
men, named Henolst and Pascal, dis-
appear into a Xkind of cave. A Tew
moments later there is a terrifiec explosion,
Henoist appears, shouting that Pascal has
been killed, Jack and Ned dash up to
the cave and, assisted by Benoist, clear
away the debris in the hope that they
may be able yet to save the unfortunate
Paseal, (Now read on.)

‘lll EFEEFRERFEENENERENEFEFRRARNEREN

had told him. Also, he had been o gunner-in
the navv. He was a Moco, like the other
sailor, Voisin. He it was lit the fuse. He
say it was quite right. He knew well about
such things. He had been a gunner.”

“But how on earth did he come to make
sich a mistake? Haven't you a notion?”
asked Jack.

“I do not know., Ile was smoking some
of the tobacco your generous father gave us,
Perhaps he may have dropped a spark on
the fuse close to the dynamite. I do not
know, I came out when he said he would
light 1t.”

“Well, the poor chap’s done for,” said Ned.
“Retter come down to our boat, and we'll
row you back.”

Benolst nodded sadly, and followed them
down the hill to the beach. They rowed him
up the lagoon and put him ashore beside the

“Pacenl, he knew also, for I | French boat. which had just landed a small



40

quantity of shell. At once he told the bad
news to the other Frenchmen with a great
flood of words and much gesticulating, in
the midst of which the boys pushed oftf and
made for the schooner,

“They” don't scem very sorry about it,”
commented Jack.,. *“And I saw one fellow
actually grinning. Benoist gave him a
jacketing for it, though.”

“They were sore with Pascal because of the
advice he gave them about opening the shells
and that pearl getting spoiled. But they are
a queer lot. I shan't be sorry to see the last
of them,” said Ned.

At that moment they came alongside the
schooner. Captain Liunhy looked grave
when, the boys having climbed on board, he
heard their tale.

“1t's very odd,” he said. “That was the
fellow I saved from being half killed, eh? 1
guppose 1t's a coincidence, but I don't know
how' the accident came to happen. If the
man really had been a gunner he must have
known something about fuses and explosives.
With slow fuse the dynamite was safe
enough. And Benoist was cut up, eh?”

“He went on as though he were half mad.
By the way, sir,” added Ned, “what is a
Moco? He said Pascal was one, and the
other sailor, too—a man called Voisin,”

A Moco is a man from the South of
Irance, Thegwre ecalled that in the French
navy. Ah, they'te going along the beach.
I suppose they are going to bury the poor
fellow.”

From the schooner's deck ther could see
the Frenchman walking along “the beach.
Presently they turned into the bush, and
were lost fo sight. Later, when work was
done for the day, Benoist came off to the
Blue Bird, He looked very mournful, and
wiped his eyes ere he came on dech.

He repeated what he had said to the boys,
with the addiltional information that Pascal
was blind in one eye.

“Perhaps it was this that caused the
fatality,” he said. “Who know:? He may
not have seen. the fatal spark that perhaps
fell from his pipe. He called to me that llm
was about to light the fuse.
pecting that he would follow,
little delay.

I ran out, ox-
¢ There was a
I called to him to know if all

was  well, and then came the terrible
explosion. I am desolated. We buried him
15'!1!:-.“.'! he had fallen, Tears flowed from all
eves,"

“Yet last night you all wanted to kick
him to death,” put in the captain dryly.

“That was what you call a leetle bir of
temper,” explained Benoist, with a shrug.
“With us it means nothing. We are—wlat
vou call itf—more easily excile than you
Enghish, That adds the more to our sorrow.
I go, my capfain, to spend a night of un-
availing remorse. Bon soir, my captain,
gentlemen 1™

And again wiping his eyes, Benoist dropped
into his outrigger and paddled ashore.

“What d'yvou make of it?" asked Manby of
Sineclair,

“Oh, I s'pose a spark lit the fuso close io
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the cartridge while the chap was lighting the
cend, as Benoist says. But I don't know.
Anyliow, I don’t like the fellow, He's like a
parrot, He talks too much, and he strikes
me as being a bit of a hypocerite.”

“That's the way he strikes me, too,” whis-
pered Ned to Jack. “Though I didn't liko
to say s0 before, Let's turn in. I'm fagged
out," 1y

The Pearl!

" O-DAY it will be your pleasing task
I to search that first bateh of shell for

the delightful but elusive pearl,”

said Captain Manby jovially, as he

sat down to brcaEfast on the following morn-
mg. “I am going undernecath, where I will
escape  the charming—er—effluvia.,  Mr.
Sinciair will show you how to work for
the commen good. Phew! I can wind 'en
even lhere." &

The schooner had been moved from her
anchorage on aceount of the smell of the
rotting owsters, vet it seemed to float over
the whole lagoon, It became almosi over-
poviering as the vessel was taken back to
the old anchorage close to the beaclhh on the
1eef. :

“Good hunting!” cried Manby, as he and
Tom Tiddler donned the diving suits and
went, accompanied by Big Timo and ten
other men. **Remember that nothing worth
having iz got without pains.”

“Well, we've having 'em,’
trying mnot to  breathe
atmosphere. *“What do we do, M.
Sinelair?”

“(Get  those buckets and that canvas
trongh ashore, Bare,"” ordered Sinclair,
“Ihat we have to do iz simple enough.
Baro will pour water to wash away the
rofled flesh out of the shells, and you two
will search the stuff as it flows into the
trough. That’s all. F

1

muttered Jack,
the over-ripe

I'll show you. C'mon'

Pearl sceking didn’t secmn quite so desir-
able to the pair as they landed on the beach,
for the smedl was terrible, and the first bateh
of oysters the most abominable thing they
had ever seen. .

They hung back from the trough swwhile
Baro pul in shells and poured water on them,
Sinelair, however, wasn't so squeamish. He
plunged his hands into the shmy mass, and
called upon Baro for more water. '

“FYou'll get used to it. You won't notice

it scon,” he prophesied. *“Hallo! What
have we Lere? Trickle it in, Bare.” _
Water poured “into his palms. Something

white and gleaming appeared, Tt was a white
pearl of fair size, but trregularly shaped.

“They call these barogue pearls, They
aren’t worth much, but every little helps,”
cried Sinclair cheerily, and dropped the thing
into a cigar-box lined with cotton-wool,
“Come on! Lucky dips!”

With compressed lips and averted evesz, tha
two lads tock their places beside the trough
and plunged their hands info the mesz, DBaro
poured water, fetched more shells, dropping
those examived in a heap which another man
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removed Lo dry and pile
ahoard,

Presently Jaeck felt something hard under
his fingers, fished it out, and held up a grey
object about the size of a pea.

“Tt’s a pear]l right enough, but it isn't
worth much. No one wants grey pearls., Pity
it isn't black. Go ahead. Better luck next
time,” said Sinelair.

rcady [or stowing

Mecanwhile, XNed worked on, gething
nothing at all. D’resently, however, he, too,
found some hard substances in his hands.

1fe held them up for inspection, v

“Seed pea®s' We'll find a lot of 'em at
ihe hottom of the trough when we're done
with the day’s batch, but thev’re worth very
little. They'll be sold like milk—so much a
pint!” laughed Sinclaimr. _ex]
ty draw & prize every time. Get on with 1617

Ten minutes passed, then Jack drew
arcther prize—a small pearl, but beautifully
round and Instrous,

“MThat’s a first chop one. If it had been
bigger it would have been worth more, but
it's  good. (i0
ahead., Yon never
know whai’s round
the corner!” eried

Sinclair,

He pgrinned
silently a%  he
noted that the
hoye no longer
secemed to notice
the nrpniling
odour. The ‘lust
of the hunt was
upon them. They
examined shell
after shell, while
Baro poured
water, sweating
under the  hot
=1n.

And then, after
no one had found
anything but sced
for HﬂELl'I?‘ half an

hour, it happened.
Jack took a rather
small shell from
the second mantcC
who was now
carrying a fresh

supply to the trough, and thrust his fingers
somewhat negligently into the &limy mass.
Next moment a smnt]}:ermi gasp escaped him.

“lzee-houlikins ! he exclaimed. “I sup-
jose it’s another baroque, but——"

But it wasn’t., There in his palm lay a
pearl nearly as large as a walnut, round,
listrous, and a brilliant scarlet,

“Well—I'tn—cooked—in an oven!"™ bawled
Sinclair,

“Hallo! What's the matter?” came the
volee of Capain Manby. He had been resting
with his helmet off on the gunwale of the
cutter, '“Has someihing bitten you?”

“(Come ashore! Come here, sir! Quick !”

The cutier surged in under cager oars.
Captain  Manby, still wearing his lead-soled

“You can't expect °
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diving boots, waddled up the beach as fast
as he could, and gasped as be saw what Jack
held,

"“A red pearl! A really red one!” he
whispered. *“I say, Sinclair, d’you know that
so far as I've  heard, there are only about a
dozen known te be in existence, and half of
those are a bad shape or colour, This ought
t2 be worth a good deal, eh?”

“If it were white, I'd say about seven or
eight thousand dollars, but—oh, hang it, sir,
you can't put a value on a thing like this!
It depends on what someone is willing to pay
to possess a unique jewel, Say five, or six,
or seven, or cight thousand pounds. I don’t
know. Anyhow, I should say 1it's worth the

*?

.-..h'i'f- fm

Captain Manby gasped
as he saw the huge,

round, lustrous pearl
in Jack’s hand. For
he Kknew that that pearl
was worth a small
fortune !
shell ard all the rest of the pearls we're

likely to get for wecks,
bit o’ luck.”

“Carry on, lads!” boomed Captain Manby,
“I1f you ecan find a score more we'll all go 1n
for a round-the-world eruise in a pukka motor-
vacht with gold fittings, Carry on!”

He waddled back {o the boat, and with
feverish encergy Mr. Sinelair and the boys
proceeded with the hunt for hour after hour,
till a frenzied banging on the ship’s gong
told that Ah Moy had grown tired of wait-
ing for them to return to dinner.

No other find had rewarded them. No

It’s a whacking fine

maiter.  They would find more hefore the
evening or next day. They carried the
treasure back in a special wad of cotton-
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wool and Mr. Sinclair's handkerchief, and,
setting it on tho table in a box all to itself,
feasted their eyes on it during dinner. Iven
the usually self-contained and apathetic Ah
Moy was moved out of himself.

“Velly fine pearl! Velly fine colour
Chinee man pay heap big price for them
pearl, eap'n. Lucky colour. Not showing
them fella ’long beach?”

He nodded in the general direction of the
Frenchmen's camp.

“0Oh, we won't go showing i1t round
promiscuously, but it might be well to show
it to Benoist, He knows nothing about
pearls, and might think a red one valueless.
But you don't appear to like these French-
men, Ah Moy ?” remarked Captain Manby,

“Not knowing,” murmured Ah Moy, and.
looking inscrutable, glided out after another
long, appraising glance at the pearl.

“Better lock the thing up, sir,”
Sinclair.

Manby nodded. © He put the pearl in a
drawer of his desk and locked it,

“That'll do for the prescent,” he said.
“I'll put it and the others in the safe later.
Now, boys, back to the hunt!”

But it scemed as though the finding of the
red pearl had put a stop to the luck. The
huvnters found a few more, but they were all
small. or misshapen, or of poor colour,

“It doesn’t matter, .though,” said Mr.
Sinclair clmcrfuﬁ', when they knocked off,
a little before sundown. and, after a dip in
the lagoon to refresh themselves, went
aboard. “We've no cause to grumble even
if we get nothing but sceds for a week.
I've known men work for a month and get
rothing worth more than twenty dollars, It's
all a toss up.”

suggested

Missing’!

HIEY had supper and sat down on the
deck by the open door of the deck
cabin, Scarcely were they seated than
the look-out hailed and Benoist, with

iwo other men, came alongside. Captain
Manby invited them to share the coffee which
Ah Moy had just served, and they seated
themselves in the eirele.

“T come to ask you again about how we
go to take the pearls out. They are now
begin to smell—ah, so much !'—the first ones,”
began DBenoist. “*You say to wash them?
And is it right that black ones and the pale
red—what yvou ecall it? Oh, ves, pink! Are
they truly worth more than the white?”

“Yes., I'll show you something in a
minute,” replied Manby, and dctailed the
moethod of washing the ovsters. “Now, I'll
show vou one which we found to-day,” he
concluded, He went into the cabin and
rcturned with the hox containing the red
pearl, “How's that?' he ehuckled, with
bovish pleasure. ““ A beauty, eh? If vou find
one or two like that yon won't need to stay
in the Solomons. to grow vines. You'll all be
able to go back to France.”

“Wonderful |”" breathed Benoist reverently,
taking the red pearl in his palm and gloating

| over it.
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“Amazing! This must be worth a
small fortune.”

“It 1s,” replied Sinclair,

Benoist passed it back to Manby, who Fu!:
it in its box, and, without replacing the lid,
stepped into the cabin and laid it on the Lop
of his desk, where it gleamed like a red
coal in the ravs of the hanging lamp. * More
coffee, Ah Idov,” lhe said, as he s=at down.

“Come one lil mlinit, Cap'n,” murmured
Ah Moy. *“Glet tlay.”

He stepped into the cabin, took the tray
from the table, paused before the desk as
though admiring the pear!, then turned down
the lamp.

“Him smokee,” he said softly, and pattered
away on his rope-soled shoes.

“We have not work so much to-day,”
Benoist said. “We are mournful because of
our poor Pascal.”

The other two I'renclimen, who had said
nothing so far, murmured in acquiescence as
he repeated his words in I'rench.

“&o we have agree that if we find pearls,
his share shall go to his wife, if he have oneo
in France,” continued Benoist. “That is but
just.,” He sipped the coffee which Ah Mov
anded to him, and pointed up at the peak
dimly seen against the star-spangled sky.
“You know that volcano is what you eall
active, captain? Not fieree, but still steady
boil of lava. One dav he erupt and then
mebbe no more island.”

“Woell, I 'hope he doesn't start till we have
cleared the lagoon and taken vou all to ecivili-
gation again,' replied Manby, with a laugh.

“It may not be for many vears. It mayv
never be at all. With a volecano all things
are possible,” murmured Benoist. *“ And
now we must go. Early to-morrow we put
our sorrow behind us and work most hard.
Gentlemen, I bid vou good-night.”

Evervbody rose and strolied along the deck
with him to the gangway, the two other
Frenchmen following more slowly. The
group halted as the outrigger was hauled
in, admiring the strefch of the lagoon twink-
ling under the light of stars more brilliant
than Burope ever sees. Then the three em-
barked, and with a chorus of “Bon soir,
messicurs,” paddled away at a great rate.

“They're in a hurry to pet to their
downies,” said Ned in an undertone. “For
their own sakes, I hope they work harder
to-morrow than they've been doing before.
Hadn't yvou better lock up that pearl, uncle?
You lefr it Iving on vour desk.”

“I'tn a fine sort of treasurer to go and for-
gob 1t !" exelaimed Manby, with a laugh.
“I'll put it in the safe right away. Let's
have one last look at it.”

Together they passed into the cabin—to
halt and gaze on the threshold. There was
the desk, there was the box with its bed of
cotton-wool standing on it, but—the prar! was
gone!

(The valuable pear! missing—and three of
the Frenelhmen heve just left! Are they re-
sponsitble for the theft? FLook aut for a big
surprisc tn next week's ripping instalment,
boys!)
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HE PALACE IN THE CLOUDS 1g
(Continucd from page 37.) =
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l_[\h:tv-lnut———” _

‘oung gent, there's only one thing to be

' eontinued Smith. * You've got to be

yend !

Hidden 1™

Hoere, in this suite!” said the valet. *If

‘ro discovered, it'll mean death for both

s ! Don’t you understand that? Death

both of us! So your only chance is to

bain  hidden here. Things ain’t so bad,

r all! These are the rooms that you
ng gents are to have for your own use,

i tlo others, mebbe, will be able to feed
But you'll have to stay hidden !”

nd Edward Oswald Handforth grasped

significance of the situation. :

e was alive—he was saved, But, mn

e, he would have to “lie low.” And,
2 and there, Smith prepared a hiding-
e for him,

@, thé dining-room above, Handiorth’s

®h was mourned by his chums and by
$ thie~other members of the party.

8lhey thought him dead—whereas he was

Bnc céncealed by the friendly Smith., 1%
B o situation that was full of possibilities.

Pale had played into the hands of the

Baocr's prisoners. As yet, it was impossible
fed what the result of this situation eould

B but every member of the party knew that

» #ir host was a devil in human form.
Mhey were captives on the crag, without
¥o siightest hopoe of ever escaping. Their

st h'ad come out in his true colours, and the

2~ re was black and forbidding,

Riut with Edward Oswald Handforth pre-

e d-ad and really alive—weil, anything
88 capable of doveloping |

TR OMD.

WThe St. Frank's holiday adventurers seem
be up to their necks in trouble, but, as
son. Lee says, “ While there's life there's
el WNext week’s yarn, entitled, *The

' New Zealand,

cer's Prisoners!” is a real treat.)
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CORRESPONDENTS WANTED
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. Browne, 74, Victoria Road, Lower
Edmonton, London, N.9, wishes to sceure in
good condition “N.L.L.'"" old series, Nos.
1—455.

C. P. Woodbridge, 101, Souihpori Road.
Plumstead, London, S.E.18, wishes to cor-
respond with readers anywhere, interested in
stamps and sport. :

G. M. Joslin, 70, Upsdell Avenue, Palmers
Green, London, N.13. wants “N.L.L.,” new
series, Nos. 3, 44, 46, 55, 62, 66.

C. A. Richardson, 31, Chetwynd Street,
Aigburth Road, Liverpoel, has a complete set
of “N.L.L.’s " from 240 (Singleton series),
and is willing to sell, either together or
sepatately, Good condition,

George M. West, ¢/o Budden & Biggs, 00,
High Street, Chatham, Kent, wishes to hear
from members in his district,

Peter Farrelly, 3, Church Street, Kildare,
Ireland, wishes to correspond with a reader
in Australia. :

A. ¥, Hatton, 453, Wellesly Road, Napicr.
wishes to correspond with
readers in England or Africa.

W. Cliffe, 168, Rasheliffe Hill Road, Lock
wood, Huddersfield, wants back numbers of
the “N.L.L." 1-200 (old series); also wishes
to hear from readers.

Thomas G. Mereer, 1, Sweden Grove
Waterloo, Liverpool, wants members all ove:
the world for his Stamp Club. Write fo.
particuiars,

F. E. Chesworth, 1, Amos Street, Moston.
Manchester (age 13), wishes to hear from
readers anywhere who are keen on music
(pianoforte) and drawing.

Miss Josephine Abbey, 16, Farm Streef,
Bevkeley Square, London, W.1, wishes to
correspond with girl readers only in Secar-
borough, India, Malaya and New Zealand.

Alex Bee, 17, Pepper Street, Chester, wishes
iin correspond with readers interested in wirve
e88,
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insures delivery of a 4004 Mead " Marvel™

d Bicycle. Nothiog more to pay till yod
have ridden the machine one montl.

“MARVEL"” No. 400 £4 7s 6d CASH,

fWe pack FREE, pay carriage and
¥ huarantee satisfaction or refund your
Emnar. Facto rrasail[ed cycles CEHEAP,
| Accessaries at popular prices, Writa
TO-DAY for illustrated Catalogue aod
special offer of 15 Days free Trial,

CYCLE CO. Inc. (Dept. BBTI ),
SPARKBROOK, BIRMINGHAM,

yourroif

as T did Par-

.£2,000

FREE. —FTRANK

thampton HUGHES,

Row, London, W.C.1,

L S —

T+ |
‘

XMAS CHOGCOLATE CLUBS

Spare Time Agents Wanted.

Fry’s, Rowntree’s, Cadbury’s etc.
Excellent Commission. No Outlay,
Yarticulars Iree.

SAMUEL DRIVER, SOUTH MARKET, LEED:

worlh cheap Phote Material and Films, 12
r 10 Enlargement, any photo, 8d. Samples
cataloguo free.~Hackett's, July Road, Liverpool.

Be sure to mention THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY
when communicating with advertisers,
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Cly
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aatered for transmission by Canadian mapgazine post.
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‘New Series No.
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coupons

A beautifully finished, wz2ighty, Bing tank-type engine.

With powerful spring action and reverse lever for

shunting. Supplied in L.. M. S. or L. N. E. R, colours, 7 1n.

long, 37 in. high. Gaugs O. Will takz any curve at speed,
A joy for any boy.

dgift Boak? Over 300 snlendid giles, for every member

of the family —bztter gifts too, and better value. Ge:t all your friends to smoke B.D.V.

—better cigarcttes —and give you the coupons. Write for a copy of the Gilt book to:r—
Godirey Phillips, Ltd.. Gift Departmzant (N.1..), 112 Commercial Strect, E.L,

B.D.V

CIGARETTES

—just like hand made *

10 for 6d. 20 for 111d. Plain or Cork Tips.
Coupons also in Every Packet of B.D. V. Tobacco, 11d.0z.

{jDMPARE THE VALUES WITH OTHER GIFT SCHEMES
QIFJ' K.|.-

Have you got a copy of the new




