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Bang ! Fizz ! Bang ! Tiny trails of fire shot towards the outer walls of the fortress, and in the

burst of dazzling fire, 2 number of flares split the darkness, lighting up the Ameer’s soldiers. The

defenders were firing steadily, and one after another the Ameer’s men dropped in their mad rush
towards the walls of the fortress.
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Besieged in a Fortress ! Exciting Adventures in Far-off India !

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS
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A party of St. Frank’s juniors against the ruthless might of the Ameer
of Rishnir ! What chance do these plucky juniors stand of eyer seeing
St. Frank's again alive ?
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CHAPTER 1,
The Way to Libarty !

NCITEMENT was at fever pitch on the famous Idar Crag, of Rishnir.

E The darkness of the night was split by the roaring flares that towered up from
many quarters. Far, far below, the city of Idar was awakening mto a feverisn
activitv. Here, in this remole corner of India, an extraordinary drama was

being enacted.

A fairly large group of 8St. Frank's juniors, and a smaller group of Moor View
schoolgirls, werc standing in the full light of the flares, excited and flushed. Nelson
I.ce, the famous schoolmaster-detective, was holding an earncst conversation with Lord
Dorritnore and Mr. Hobart Manners. :

“There's only one chance for us!” Nelson Lee was sﬂying. “If we are to get away
from this hateful captivity, we must act instantly. Dawn is on the point of breaking,
apd we cannot delay.”

Boom!
The deep, resonant crash of a gun sounded from sote distarce, and a second later
a shell came screaming over the top of the gigantic crag. It exploded harmlessly,

quite a long distance away,
“We're not afraid of those rotten guns!” gaid lord Dorrimore contemptuously., “It'll
take them hours to get the correct range; and. in any case, they're bad marksmen.”
“All the same, (Porrie, a siray shell may ruin al! our chances,” put in Mr. Manners
carnestiy  “Lee is right.  The sooner we are off the better.”
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But how could they hope to escape from
this formdable prison?

The Idar Crag, famous throughout history,
was all of a thousand feet high; a gigantic
pencil of rock, jutting straight upwards {rom
the gyound, with sheer, smooth sides. And
there, perched on the very summit, was the
Ameer’s white marble palace. A monument
of ingenuity—a triumph ot the buildery’s art.

Until to-night, the plight of the prisoners
had been well-nigh hopeless.  llere they
were, 1in the heart of the eity, surrounded by
thousands of the Amecer's soldiers. It was
true that they had scized the palace, and
that they had withstood the siege. In spite
of all the Amecer's efforts, his prisoners bad
defied hin.

PDut now it was different.

For there, standing in the centre of the
great roof-gardenm of (he palace, was an
cnormous metal monoplane; a glittering mou-
ster, fitted with cabins, sleepmg accomnio-
dation, dining saloons, and every modern
.axury.

She had been designed by Mr. Manners,
and was the property of Lord Dorrimore. In
it, the party had come out from England,
their original intention . being to rescue young
Husei Ranjit Lal Kahn, of the St. Frank’s
Remove, ,

But since arriving in India they had
learned that Hussi Kahn was safely in Kue-
pana—his own country,

Making a fareed landing in Rishnir, the
party had fali& into the hands of Ali Rajen,
the Amecir—the tyrant of Rishnir.

So they had abandoned their machine—
there had been nothing else for it, since they
were prisoners, They had been brought to
the top of this crag, and the Ameer had
played with tlem, very much as a cat will
play with a mouse.

But in his egotisin he had under-rated their
mdomitable spirit.

For many years, the Ameer had been col-
iceting  British subjects—butlers, gardencrs,
couks, housemaids. Iis entire palace had
been staffed by men and women of British
bleod.  For it had been the Ameer’s delight
to have these hated Britishers in his power.

Once on that crag, they were lost to the
world for ever. :

Nobody had cver been known to escape,
although many had committed suicide by
flinging themselves to the ground, far, far
beneath,

It was the Ameer's way of showing his
contempt for the British. All his jenials,
his servants, were British. He contended
that men and women of his own blood avere
tco good to act in the capacity of houschold
selvants,

And he had made the mistake of placing
INelson Lee and his party in the same cata:
gory. He bhad brought themm to the palace,
fully intending that they should never see
the outside world again.  They were his
rrisoners—io be dealt with as he thonght fit,
And he hatl made no secret of the fact that

he meant to kill them, one and all, after he
had grown tired of his amusing game,.

Then they had sprung a dramatic surprise.

The palace had been seized, and the great
lift which communicated with thesground had
been destroyed. None of the Amecer’s sol-
diers had been able to reach this desperate
garrison, and so, for quite a number of
days, the prisoners had held the crag.

And they had been galled by the sight of
the Wanderer of the Skies—their own acro-
plane—flying over Idar. The Amecer's sol-
diers and mechanies had repaired the
damage, and they had made the machine
alrworthy once more. And the Ameer had
flaunted the great monoplane before his cap-
tives,

That, again, had been another mistake.

I'or Nelson Lee, with rare ingenuity, had
devised a couple of parachutes, and he and
Dorrie had floated down from the crag in
the blackness of the night. It had been a
comparatively casy task for them to seize
the Wanderer, to start her up, and to fly off
in her. Now they had succeeded in effcct-
ing a landing on the reof-garden—where all
the trees had been levellcg, the flower-beds
destroyed, and everything else sacrificed, in
order to make this “landing-ground ” safe.

Their enforced idleness had been rendered
all the more exasperating because they knew
that the Ameer's armies had been advancing
into Kurpana—with the mtention of invading
that peaceful province and conquering it
I'or it was Ali Rajen’s ambition to be mon-
arch of both Rishnir and Kurpana, and te
theneeforward extend his activities deepoer
and deeper into India, He wanted to be-
come so powerful that he could even defly
the might of the British Government.

But the St. IFrank’s party had given him
more than one surprise,

This, of course, was the biggest of all
They had seized the acroplane, and there was
more than a chance that they would gain
their liberty. And not only that, they wouid
carry with them the Maharajah of Kurpana,
and his heir, Goolah Kahn. Tor these two
unfortunates had been priseners on the crag,
and they had been rescued, owing to the wit
and skill of Nipper, the popular captain of
the Remove,

That was the situation—and it was fraught
with immense possibilities.

CHAPTER 2
The Ameer’s Vow!

WHE Ameer of Rishnir

was like a man de-

mented.

For days he had

been well-nigh  im-
possible  to approach; officers who had'

offended him, and men who had been guilty
of purely imaginary fawlts, had been put tfo
death, FRE
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The citizens of Idar were in terror. They
had seen magny exccutions during the past
week!  The Ameer was in a greater rage
than he had ever been before, and his very
approach aroused terror.

Since he had been delied—since he had been
shut out from his own palace by these daring
Britishers—he had been living 1 the magnifi-
cent house of his chancellor. This unhappy
individual, who had dared to protest that his
dwelling was too humble and insignificant,
had been ruthlessly slain,

During these dramatic days, the Ameer

had executed dozens of his most valuable
advisers in his insensate rage. Aund had

he but known it a growing feeling of bitter-
ness and hatred was arising amongst his sub-
jects. He had always been a tyrant, he had
always spread terror; but now he was going
bevond the limits,

Not that there was any possibility of a

revolt,

The people of Rishnir were too accustomed
to this tyrant—too down-trodden to arise.

From his new headquarters, the Ameer
had organised his operations against the
prisoners on the crag. Ile had tried poison
gas: he had sent his fighting aeroplancs with
ruachine-guns; he had done everything pos-
sible. And all of no avail.. The prisoners
had continued to hold the palace against all
attacks.

And after the first fow days the notorious
Ali Rajen had calmed down; he had realised
the folly of his rage. There was no hurry,
he told himsclf. These defiant Britishers
were imprisoned on the top of that erag;
they would never be able to get free. There-
fore, it was only a waiting game. Soouner or
later he, the Ameer, would win.

In the meantime, he knew that his
strongest foree was on the march towards
Kurpana. His plans were maturing rapidly.
The only set-back had been caused by these
insolent Britishers who had so defied him;
and they, he was convinced, must inevitably
fall into his hands again before long—and
then he would have his fiendish revenge.

Thus this latest development had taken
him off his guard

In the middle of the night he was awakened
by gunfire. Then his officers came, and told
him that the great metal acroplane had been
seized and stolen. Tt was an ineredible thing.

But an explanation was soon forthcoming;
for a report came in telling of the two para-
chutes that had been found. abandoned. on
the aerodrome. Then the Amecer knew how
this thing had been done.

Once again  these DBritishers
him !

Two of them had dropped down from the
erag, and they had recaptured their own
machine. Now 1t was up there, on the roof-
garden, and there would be no doubt that
the enlire party was preparing to make off.

In that hour the Ameer became utterly
maddcned again.

He pgave orders one minute, and counter-
manded them the next. He had his officers

had beaten
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at sixes and scvens. And he made a great
vow, swearing that he would demolish his
own palace, destroying it utterly, sooner than
let these enemies escape.

He gave orders for his fighting ‘planes to
take to the air; he gave instructions that
every plece of artillery should be trained
upon the palace, And he was like a maniac
in his fury because these things could nos
be accomplished on the instant.

It took time to prepare the fighting ’planes’
for the atr; it took time to train the guus,
and to man them,

Moreover, there were not many guns avail-
able. All his finest field-pieces had gone off
towards Kurpana. Idar was left with a few
of the old-fashioned weapons, and it was
difficult, if not im ible, to operate these
go that their shells m&ut a thousand feet into
the air.

And while these frenzied activities were
afoot, the party at the crag top was pre-
paring to leave.

Hitherto, the Ameer had refrained from
shelling that gleaming marble palace. It
had cost him hundreds of thousands of
pounds; it was his pride. For centuries there
had been a palace on the crag, but the pre-
vious edifices had been mere huts compared
L{}_lthe magnificent palace that he bad had
uiit.

DBut the Amecer cared nothing for marble
now. If the palace was utterly wrecked heo
would not care. His one wnd only thought
was to destroy these determined Dritishers,
IFor he knew well enough that if they
tscaped he would be ruined.

IHe had long since sent out false reports,
to the effect that the Wanderer of the Skies
had crashed in some remoto territorv, He
had allowed the world to believe that every
soul on board had perished.

What if they escaped?

This was the thought that macddened the
Ameer. If that giant acroplane got off, and
flew 1nto IKurpana, or any other territory,
the news would be flashed across the world
that the first report had been false. Tho
world would know that he, the Ameer, had
captured these British subjects, and had
threatencd their lives.

There could only be one result. The British
authorities would take drastic action. An
army would be sent into Rishnir—a relent-
less, determined army—and he, the Ameer,
would be dethroned, robbed of his powers.

Later on, after his armiecs had grown, he
would be able to defy the British, But he
could not defy them now—and he knew it.
It would mean disaster, utter and complete,
if that acroplane flew away!

So his entire resources were thrown into
this struggle, Iis wonderfal palace had be-
come of no importance,

So it came about that guns were trained
upon that noble building; acroplanes were
sent out with bombs and machine-guns. At
all costs, these defiant prisoners must be sub-
dued !

The situation was eritical—not only for the
Ameer, but for the St. I'rank’s party. The
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acroplane was up there on the crag. But, as

vet, the escape had not been mnade.

There were difficulties {0 contend with
—many, many difliculties. And the gieeatest
problem of all was a question of accommo-
dation. Only a certain number of the exiles
could be taken off the crag.

What of the others?

CHAPTER 3
The Decision !

(}UM !

The sound of guns
was becoming louder.
They were firing
niore frequently,
Happily, no shell had actually it the palace
vet, and, in the excitement of the miowent,
nobody seemed to be aware of the dunger.

It was Nelson Lee who made the first
decisive move,

He faced them all—the St. Frank's fellows,
the Moor View girls, Lord Dorrimore, Mr.
AManners, and all those mcn and women of
the palaco staff.

i . 1

ILasten to me!” he shouted carnestly.

" There 1s something that you must know-—and
there i1s something that we must decide.”

'Il

“"Hurrah!

“We've got the machine,
fly off to liberty!”

“Jlear, hear!”

“Liberty, yes!” agreed Nelson [Leec.
" Liberty for some of us—but not for all!”’

There was a silenca.

“That 1s the pomt that you must realise
at once, before we can make any move!”
continued Lee grimly. " As you all know,
his Higliness, the Maharajah of Kurpana,
15 with us; so, also, 1s Goolah Kahn, the heir
to the Kurpana throne. These two unfor-
tunate peopIe must have a place in the
acroplane,”

“Yes, rather, sir!”

“They come first!”

" Absolutely 1"

“The oviginal party which flew out in
the Wanderer numbered nearly thirty souls ™
satd Nelson Lee. “DBut I have been having
a discussion with My, Manners, and it was
he who designed this w onderful ‘plane. He
has told me that she might carry, at a pinch,
at mos another thirly individuals—sixty, all
inld.”

“Sixty ! muttered

looked at the great crowd.
shan’t all be able to go!”

Then—then we

“Good gad!” said Aecchie Glenthorne,
“That’s pretty frightful. Jaddies! 1 mean
to say, peisonous, and so lorth!”

Smith, the wizened valet—ihe man who
had made himseif so useful since the St
I'rank’s party bad arrived—now stepped for-
vard from awmongst the members of the
palace staff, -

sir—and we ean

Handforth, as he
“By Georgp!

“There's one tning 1'd hke fo say, gents!”
he exclaimed., " All these young gents and
young ladies must go in the 'plane. They
came in it, and it's only right that they
:imuid be considered first.”

“Youre rignt, Smith!”’

“"The 3011115&&1: first 1”

There were many murmurs of assent from
tho other paluce workers.

“I am glad to hear you say that,” cx-
claimed Nelson Lee quietly., **Therefore, we
can reckon that thirty places in the acro-
plane are already taken. There is room for
still another thirty—although I would remind
vou that the machine will be heavily over-
loaded.”

“That does not matter!” said Mr.
Manuners, “This i1s a case of life and death,
and we must be ready to take risks.”

*“ Hurrah !’

“But thirty others will still leave a good
few more,” continued Nelson Lee. “But we
must face the facts. We have only this one

machine, and we cannot do 1mpossi-
bilities o

“It's ecasily settled, sir!” interrupted
Smith, *“There are thirty-four women-folk

and I reckon
L.et them go

belonging to the palace staff,
that they have the first claim,

off in the machine. We men will stay be-
hind.” ' _
“By glory! said Lord Dorrimore.

“Spoken like a Briusher!”

“fiood old Sm:th 1’

“1I'm ready to stay behind, too,”
Dmrm “If there's any qucﬂtmn

“No, Dorriec—you must come ! interrupted
L.ee. *“You are an expert pilot, and we
cannot spare you.”

“"Why can’'t we stay behind, sivr?" asked
Handforth eagerly. **We don’t mind taking
the rick, Blow the rotten Ameer! He can’t
do us any harm o

But Handforth was not allowed to proceed,
In fact, the discussion was over. The thing
was ﬂvlf]ﬂd

The entire St. Frank’s party was to fiy
off in the aeroplane, and thirty odd women-
folk were to go, too. Only the men of the
palace would remain on the crag. And they,
brave fellows, were resigned,

They felt 1n their hearts that there would
be no hope of rescue for them. For the
Ameer would take a terrible revenge after
the machine had gone—always providing that
it got safely away.

But what other sclution was there to the
problem ?

The women came first,
<hould hn.

Joom! Boom!

The guns were becoming more dangerous.
Two shells at least had struck a portion of
the palace, and a certain amount of minor
damage had been done.

But it was difficult for the gunners to make
a direet hit on the aeroplane. Nelson Lee
knew this, and he was not 1in any particalar
anxiety regardimng the safety of the maechine,
Yet it was necessary that a start should be
made quickly.

went on
313

And ihis was as it
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“You must not give up hope!" he said to
the assembled men. “ It is splendid of you
o volunteer to remain, and to continue to
defy the Ameer. But you may be sure that
we shall fly the acroplane back at the first
moment, so that you may be taken off.”

“"We'lll wait for you,
said Smith, _

* My plan is to fly strgight into Kurpana,”

sir—confidently !

continued Nelson Lee., " As soon as the
safety zone is rcached, the party will be
landed, and then I shall fly back., I may

not arritve until late in the dayv—perhaps
not until evening. If you can possibly hold
out, do so.”

“Leave it to us, siv!” said one of the
otlhier men. “You've taught us how to defy
thes brute. We've regained our spirit; we're
not his rotten slaves any longer.”

There was much enthusiasm. Tven the
men who were to remain behind scemed ex-
rited and animated. They were in no fear.

And then commenced the activity, Irene &
Co.. and all the St, I'rank’s fellows, were
ordered into the Wanderer of the Skics.
They piled in, and after them came all the
women-folk of the palace.

By the time they were all aboard, the
great monoplane was heavily loaded. The
saloon was packed; the cabins were filled;
event  the  little  passages Were  crowded.
In the control-room, Nelson Lee and Lord
Dorrimore, and Mr. Manners, were at their
posts.  The maharajah and his son were
aboard, too. Cheer after cheer rang out
from the assembled men,

It was an impressive scene, with flares
lighting up the Indian sky, and with the
scream of shells ringiug in the ears of those
svatchers. g

It was Locd Dorrimore who sat at the
controls; he was the most daring pilot, per-
haps, Lee was gsound and steady, but Dorrie
was a man who did not hesitate to take big
chances,

And here was an occasion when risks were
NCCCSSATY.

- =
,ﬁ“fy
,%{, CHAPTER 4

Manners, as they pre-

pared for the take-oft,
in spifo of her proven airworthiness, was
loaded far beyond her normal capacity. If
that <he would rise.

Here, on the crag top, it was different.

The Start !
"N
R knew 1ihat the next
she had been taking off from the ground, she
They were a thousand fect in the atr, and

ELSON LEI and Lord
Dorrimmore and A,
few minutes would be eritical.

The Wanderer, in spite of her great size,
would have nceded an enormously long run
—and even then there could be no guarantee
this cave them an advantage. Morcover, the
witnd was fairly strong, and, by taking off
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against it, there would be a better chance
of success, DBut there was no sense in hesila-
tion. The longer they delayed, the greater
the risks.

In any case, to remain was certain death.
To go was to risk death., To take the risk,
thercfore, was the only course. There was
no alternative,

C'rash!

A shell hit the marble parapet of the ralace
roof, scune little distance from the spot where
the acroplane was standing. The air became
filled with flving splinters, and there were one
or two loud pings as some of these splinters
struck the "plane.

“It's getting hot!”

“Everythin' ready 77

“NYes!" sard Mr, Manners, “Everybody is
aboard, and the doors are sealed. I pray to
Heaven that we shall succced!”

“Cheer up!” said his lordship. *“We've

won ’t]m game so far, and we're not dead
yet !’
" The St. Frank's fellows and the Moor View
girls were in the main saloon, packed closely.
Some of them were near the windows, and
they were able to look out upon that dramatie
scene., They could see the flares, and the
figures of the men, as they stood well clear
of the Wanderer, In tho sky, were the first
streaks of dawn.

“We're off ! shouted Handforth suddenly,

“Hurrah !’

“IHold tight, everybody!” warned Nipper.
“When we go over the edge, we shall drop
sheer for a bit. Hold on to everything that's
ncar vou!”

Suddenly, the great engines of the machine
had openced right out. The saloon vibrated
with the terrific power. Now the boys and
girls at the windows could see that the
machine was moving—going faster and faster
over the big roof.

It was touch and go!

The distance was comparatively short, and
at the end an abyss! The parapet had been

remarked Dorrie.

demelished, so that the acroplane would havo
a clear course right over the edge.

As they were on the point of going over,
Nipper caught eight of something black and
wicked-looking darting through the sky—
diving towards them. He knew, in a moment,
that it was ome of the Ameer’s fichting
acroplancs. Nipper saw, too, a sudden spurt
of flame. The machine was using its machine-
guns,

But at that fateful moment the Wanderer of

| the Skies shot over the edge of the crag.

Just for a second she scemed to be flying
on an cven keel. Then her nose dropped.
She went down—down——

Everybody in that great 'plane believed
that the end had come. She scemed to be
out of control. She dropped like a stone,
her engines still roaring at full power, the
wind shrieking past the ’planes, and through
the stays of the under-carriage. DBut, by this
very drop, the Wanderer had escaped the
menace of that fighter, with its machine-gun.

Even Lord Dorrimore, optimist though ne
| was, had an impression that 'l his skill would
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be useless,  The Wanderer was too iwmm]
loaded! T'here was not suflicient alr space!
Before she could be brought on to a level keel,
she would hit the ground, and

Down—down!

I'or the passengers, there was no time lo
think; there was no panic or fright. Every-
thing was happening so quickiy. They only
knew that they were dropping sheer, and they
expeeted, every second, to be daﬂhcd to death,

Dorrie, at the control- wheel, was grun, but
cool. He knew that they were diving, and
that control was practically gone. But he

did not lose lns head,

The great 'plane swung round abruptiy, as
Dorrie shifted the controls. & .o zoomed over.
banking so steeply that :;hL almost went over
on to }101 back. She staggered, recovered an
ceven keel, and then zoomed upwards!

“It’s all right!” yelled his lordship cheerily.
“We've done it, you fellows!”

“Thank Heaven!”® panted AMr,

-I thought

“Never mind what you thought!™ shouted
Dorrie.  “This machine of vours is a better
pr{:posihon than wvou believed, Mannors.
(sad! She's marvetlous!”

They were over Idar now-—-not two hundred
fect above the housetops.

The Wanderer had dropped sheer for six or
seven hundred feet, and then, at the las=:
moment, contral had been regained. Aftec
a few scconds she was flying perfeetly, skim-
ming over the rooftops, but rising--gradually
slowly rising.

“*Hurrah!”

[t was a cheer in the saloon,
and girls were madly excited.

“We've done it, vou rh'tps. panted Hand-
forth, with gilﬂtvmng eyes. “lLook! We're
nnl} just over the tops of the houses! But
we're flying properly now! We're not drop-
ping !’

“1 was sture wo'd do it !"* said Irenc breath-
lessly,  “Oh, isn't it splendid? We've got
away from that crag! And now we're flying
to Liborty !V

“ Absolutely. old girl!” said Archic. who
was jammed between two or three fellows,
a couple of feet away. *“‘Good gad! Liberty,
w}mt‘:’ I trust it won’t be long hvfmc we
srrive at the good old destination.”’

“1 don’t care if it takes a day!"’ =aid IFull-
wood happily. “We're a bit uncomfortable
in here. but what does it matter? We're
iving awav from Idar-—eclear of the' rotten
Ameer! And the old Wanderer has done the
tiick for us!™

‘Hlurrah!

“And as soon as we get bacl: to c'ix'li*-dt'tun
we can send {elvrfh].tns to our people!” said
Reogie Pitt ""]d(“ “My only ﬂm[ml aunt !
Won't there be a sensation when the news
leraks out? IEvervbody has thought us dead
entil now!”

I'hey all talked, and, fer the most part,
their conversation was disjointed and erraic,
They bhardly knew what they were saying- -
aind they certainly did not care.

Manrners

The boys

I'ut the boys and girls were rather pre
mature, perhaps.
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Having successfully started on the trip from

the crag, they helieved that the worst was
aver. But they had overlooked the Ameer's
fighting ‘planes! Even now, half a dozen of

these hornet-like machines were in the air, n
chase of the Wanderer. And their purposo
was a deadly cne!

P e

e —

TR CHAPTER 5
“ B & - -
g The Fight in the Air!
" ap’ ' was lighter than any
/ of the adventurers
o _' had thought.
a0 Owing to the flares

e — —

on the crag top, they
had believed that the night was still dark.
But now that they had left the ecrag far

behind they were aware of the faet that the
dawn had definitely broken. They were flving
through a grey, subdued light, and it wos
growing stronger every moment,
FFurthermore, they were enabled to sce
much. And among the things they saw were

the six deadly fighting 'planes that were in
chase of them, -
At the moment, Nelson Lee was the on'y

one who saw them,
¢ had gone up into the upper part of
the m.uhuw He was on the promenade

deck--that railed enclosure on the top of the
main wing, and entirely covered by a dome
of unsplintevable gluiss—and from this point
of vantage Nelson lee ecould obtain a clear
view of the upper aim.

He Lad a telgphone outfit aflixed io his
head—a speaker near his mouth, and ear-
phones r,appcd to his ears. Lord Dorrimore,
lew.u in the conirol-room, had a similar
apparatus,

“(Can you hear me,

Dorrie ¥’ asked Lee, as

soon as he had Axed the outfit.
“Yes, old man,” camc Dorrie's  voice,
"Evervihing all right ?

“Rpn far—but be IE“L{]
LTONS

to obey any instrue-
that T mignt [:hune through,”

“I'm ready now, * said Dorrie.
keep on the same course 77

“ Yes—straight ahead |

They left Idar behind, and were now flying
over the open couniry. But, owing to the
cnormous load, the machine was still anly
five or six hundred feet from the ground.
She was rising steadily, however, and there
was no cause for anxiety.

Lord Dorrimore, who was a reckless beggzar,
was inclined to zoomm upwards, just to sce
exactlv what the machine would do. DBut
ne refrained. He resisted the temptation.
He knew that he had a precious load aboard,
and he took no rash chances. DBy zooming
up suddenly, lwrc was a possibility of the
machine stalling, and then diving to destrue-
tion owing to the lack of air space.

Yot the pnanj‘t'-flity was very
AMr. Manners had
Wanderer was pr

“Shall 1

shim, since

E"}matﬂdi} proved that the
]

against any of those
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Nelson Lee looked
above and waved his handkerchief steadily at the
fligure looking out from one of the slit-like wine
dows.
““ 0ld Hussi’s here, then—in this isolated fortress!”’

at the frowning fortress

““ Great Scoit!’’ he gasped suddenly.

ST ey %8

- T

falal tricks,
ment.

Sowe of the juniors had wondered why they
were not allowed to go up on the promenade
deck, for it was quite large, and would have
acecommoaated nearly all of them in comfort,
But Lee had a definite objeet in packing
everybody inside the machine.

He knew that the fighting ’planes were
about. and that they were equipped with
machine-guns; and that glass dome, although
unsplinterable, was not proof against machine-
gun bullets, A sudden hail of lead from
above, and every occupant of the enclosed
decks would be riddled.

Laler, supposing that {he machine got safely
away from the pursuers, it would be casy
enough to make new arrangements,

But, for the moment, the position was still
eritical. The passengers did not quite realise
this, and they were alrcady rejoicing over
their triumph., They did not realise that the
greatest danger of all was yet to come.

Nelson Liee, gazing through that glass dome,
was by no means gratified. He could sce the
crag in the distance, rising sheer from the
city: he could see the dying flares on its sum-
mit., And there were no longer any puffs of
smaole from the shells. The Wanderer had
escaped, so there was no further reason for
shell fire, The Ameer had evidently aban-
doned those tacties. Insane with rage though
he was, he saw no reason for deliberately
demolishing his own palace now that most of
the prisoners had gone.

The fighting 'planes were now entrusted
with thoe work of destruction. It was for
chom 1o bring the Wanderer down, a crash-

Still, this was no time to experi-
I

ing wreck, so that all her occupants would be
killed,

And, surely, the task did not scom so diffi-
cult!  There were six of these 'planes, and
they were of the very latest design—deadly
little machines which could shoot upwards
vertically, dive like stones, twirl and twist;
and they all had machine-guns of the dead-
liest pattern.

Nelson Lee could see four of them, now,
They were far overhead, fiving some little
distance apart, and evidently awaiting their
chance.  They scemed to be in no particular
hurry, Perhaps they were waiting for the
light to grow stronger.

“Bee if you can get higher, Dorrie,” said
Lee, through the mouthpicce. “It's worth
taking a risk, Push her all you can. We

must have altitude.

“Right you are!” came Dorrie's voice,
“Are those fighters anvwhere about?”

“They're waiting to attack!™

“Good cgg!" said Dorrie. “We'll show
them something!”

His lordship was irrepressible,
to enjoy the prospect of a fight.  But Nelson
Le¢ was uot quite so rash. He knew that
if those machine-guns fired into the Wan-
derer’s propellers, the great 'plane would be
crippled. 1t wasn't even necessary to destroy
her in the air, Once she was erippled, sho
would be forced to ‘land, and that would be
fatal enough.  TFor, underncath, the ground
was rocky and impossible. No machine could
hope to make a safe landing.
| Lord Dorrimore was amazed a few moments
later,

He seemed
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Taking XNelson Lee at *:
the Wandercer zooming upwdrds like a rocket.
She answered far more quickly than he would
have belicved possible.  In spite of her great
load. she was still handy in the air—still quick
and nippy.

“Gad!” said Dorrie. ™ She’s a wonder!”

The enormous machine answered with in-
credulous readiness. Up vhe went—up, up!
Then she banked round, steeply, sharply, and
rose at another acute angle.,  Dorrie was
putting her through a few tests, so that he
would be able to know exactly how far he
could go, if any danger arose.

" Steady—steady ! said Mr. Manners, who
was standing by the control seat.

“1t's all right!” shouted his lordship. " We
needn’t be afraid of those fighting ’plancs.
I'm talking to Manners,” he added, in ex-
planation to Nelson Lee. ‘““How’s every-
thing up there, old man? Are those bhighters
still hanging on our tail 7"

“No, they're getting ahead,” replied Lee.
“They'te on a much higher level, and they
are several miles in advance. I don’t quite
like it. I think they mean to turn and then
dive at us!”

“That will be exciting!” said Dorrie cheer-
fully.

A moment later he gave a little chirrup.

“Good!” he said. “I see the beggars my-

celf now. There they are—like little specks
in the grey sky. Can you spot ‘em, Man-
ners

Mr. Manners was gazing upwards through
the glass shield of the navigating room.

“Yes,” he wmuttered. “They mean mis-
chief, Dorrie!” '

“Of course they do!” agreed his lordship,
“They're askin® for trouble, and, you can

take it from me, we’'ll give them more than
they need!”

CHAPTER 6
Dorrie’s Daring!

ELSON LEE pursed
his lips tightly as he
looked in the rear of
the Wanderer. There,
coming aleng menac-

ingly, were the other two pursuing ’planes.

They were on a lower level, and mounting

steadily.  Their object, 1t scemed, was to

take the great 'plane in the rear.

The whole thing was a carefully planned
attack. The six enemy machines would prob-
ably sweep at once, their object being to
send tne Wanderer to destruction in one be-
wildering  attack,

'T'he light was now much stronger, and the
Wanderer was flying along at a height of
twelve hundred feet.  Dorrie felt much safer
here,  He had airroom.  If necessity arose,
he would be able to dive, zoom, and perform
other tricky manceuvres,

word, he sent?
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“Well, if they're goin’ Lo sturt oen us, why
don’t they get busy ?’* he asked after & while.
“What are the beggars doin’7”

“Nothing, at the moment,” replicd Nelson
Lee. “They're taking their time, Dorrie.
They know there's no hurry, It would have
been much better if they had attacked at
rvandom. I don't like the look of this con-
centrated move.

The boys and girls knew nothing of what
was happening. They could only sce out
from the side windows, and so they could
obtain no view of the enemy machines. This,
perhaps, was all to the good, since they be-
came calm and less excited. It scemed to
them that all the danger was over.

“Well, there's no reason why we shouldn’t
go up into the observation rcom—or the pro-
menade deck, or whatever it’s called,” :aid
Handforth. * What about it, you fellows?”

“Not until Mr. Lee gives us word,” re-
plied Nipper.

“But Mr. Lee is in the control-room!”
sald Handforth. * He's probably forgoiien
that we're all jammed in here——" :

“It's not like the guv'nor to forget things,”
put in Nipper. “We've had orders to stay
here—and we'll stay. What do the rest of
vou fellows and girls say??

“Yes, of cowrse!” they chorused.

“1 knew 1t ! said Handforth bitterly. “1've
onlyv got to suggest something, and cvery-
body is against me!”

There were some chuckles, and, at that
moment Tommy Watson, at one of the win-
dows, gave an excited shout,

“Hallo!” he sang out. **There’s an acro-
plane behind us, and coming along at a ter-
rific speed! A red thing—looks no bigger
than a dragon-fiy !”

Nipper nodded.

“‘I'hat’s why we're still kept in herc!” he
said. “The Ameer's 'planes are in chase of us.
They mean to shoot us down, if they can!”
“Some hopes!” said Travers lightly.

“Well, we're not out of the wood yet,» re-
marked Reggie Pitt.  “There’s some trouble
brewing, by all appearances!”

“A good old spot of bother, what?” asked
Archie. **Oh, well, laddie, we've got nothing
to grumble at. I mean to say, considering
everything, and this, that, and the other,
wo've done dashed well I

“Hear, hear!”

“Good old Archie—that’s the spirit!”

“Never say die!” grinned Handforth.
“And, as for these fighting ‘planes, we'll
show them a clecan pair of heels! The Wan-
derer is the fastest machine in the world!”

But in this IIdward Oswald was ‘wrong.
The Wanderer was certainly fast, and, with a
normal load, she could outdistance the
majority of other acroplanes.

But these hAghlers of the Amcer's were
the very latest speed machines. They were
capable of incredible speeds; and, just at this
particular moment, they were going all out.

“Go casy now, Dorrie!” warned Nelson
Lee, through the ’phond.  “There are two
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of the beggars on our tail—and
coming upwards, with the idea, I presume, of
taking us from underneath!”

“Right!" rapped o¢ut Lord Dorrimore.

But Mr, Manners knew well enough that
Dorrie was scarcely giving a thought to the
two machines at the rear. For there was a
grim menace from ahead. and above.

Like bullets out of the sky, the four other
machines were shooting downwards right
on top of the Wanderer. They were In a
E:i-l‘ﬂight line, the two outer 'planecs converg-
g somewhat as they came down to the
attack.

Aund then, in that second, Dorrie did some-
thing that was purcly reckless and foolhardy.
Put he couldn’t help himself—and. ungues-
tionably, the need for something drastic was
very acute. '

He believed that there would be no escape
for the Wanderer unless something exception-

allv daring was done. And there was no
time for hesttation. It was a matter of

split scconds.

In another instant, the four ’planes would
rour overhead, and their machine-guns were
already spitting bullets and fire.  This con-
centrated attack could not fail to bring dis-
aster,

“Dorric!” shouted Mr, Manners, in horror,

Tor his lordship had abruptly pulled up the
elovator control to its fullest extent, It
seemed a mad move, Tor the Wanderer,
answering on the instant, zoomed upwards
like a rocket. She went up—to meet those
tinv, wasp-like 'plancs, head on!

It was all over in a flash.

And in the infinitesimal moment, Dorrie had
scen that there was no danger of the enemy
"plancs striking the Wanderer in the centre,

where lier engines and propellers were
situated. :

In a word, it was a picce of perfect judg-
ment,

Before  the pilots  of those attacking

machines could be aware of the danger, the
thing happened, The great metal monoplane
shot upwards, and met the (wo inner 'planes
full tilt.

Crash! Crash!

The flimsy fighters struck the enormous
metal plane of the Wanderer at the extreme
wing-tips. They simply splintered to atoms
and disintegrated like matchwood,

At the same second, a double stream of
bulleis came roaring and tearing through the
rlass dome of the observation-room. Nelson
Liee could hear the deadly hail on the metal
floor. But, miraculousls enough, he was
ot in the exact line of fire.

The Wanderer had staggered. shivering
from stem to stern, and now she dropped,
nose-diving in consequence of that collision.
Her speed had been ehecked, and there was a
possibility, even now, that she was erippled
to such an extent that she would dive to
destruction,

What actually happened was astounding.

I'or as she dropped she fell upon one of
the other fightine ’plapes that had heen

they're |

11

coming up from the rear. The shock was
hardly felt. The flimsy red fighter was
twizted over, out of control, and she dropped
like a stone, her wings parting from the
body.

The second fighter tried to turn, and per-
formed an extraordinary mancuvre—only to
collide full tilt with one of his remaining
companions,

In that one minute—or, to be more exuct,
quarter-minute—five of the Amecer’'s precious
fighting "planes had been sent to destruction!

And the Wanderer of the Skies still flew
on, damaged, but triumphant,

CHAPTER 7
Over the Mountains !

.. BOBART
MANNERS took a
deep breath.

“It is incredible!"
he e¢jaculated
hoarsely. “Dorrie! What on earth possessed

i ¥y

you ?

“Dou't know!” jerked Lord Dorrimore.
“Couldn’t help it. Ounly thing to do.”

I;'I}ut. man alive, you might have killed us
all !’

“Those blighters would have killed us all
if we hadn’'t smashed them up!” retorted
Dorrie. “I took a chance—and I don't even
know why I did it. But I was justified,
wasn't J7"

“Good heavens, ves!" sasd Mr, Manners.
"But—but I never believed that my machine
would stand such a dreadful shock! Those
fighters hit us head-on.”

“These ’planes are of a tremendous sizoe,
and they're made of metal,” replied Dorrie.
“They're so thick that there are eabins and
passages in the middle of them, I was pretty
sure that they wouldn't erumple up.”

“You did wisely Dorrie!” came Nelson
Lec’s voice through the telephones, *“There
was no time for hesitation, and you took
the only course. There's only one enemy
machine left now, and I don't think we nced
be afraid of him.”

“ile’'ll probably sheer off, scared,” said
his lordship.

And this proved to be the case.

T'he last fighting 'planc hovered about for
a time, and then turned tail and vanished
into the ever-lightening sky. He had had
a sickener of the fight, and he - probably
gaw no reason why he should sacrifice himn-
self. T'or it was obviously impossible to
prevent the Wanderer from escaping.

But a few moments later the true reason
for this last 'plane’s abandonment of the
battle was seen.

The tail of his aeroplane was observed to
part company from the rest of the machine.
There could be no doubt that he had been
hit, accidentially, by one of his companions,
The red fighter dropped, circling, crippled.
The chances were that the pilot managed to
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land her safely, but it didn't matter. The
ICNLCE Wus OVer,

" Poor beggars!” said Nelson Lee quietly,
after he had joined Dorrie and Mr. Manners
i the navigaling-room. I can’t help feel-
ing sorry for them. They were enly carrying
out thetr orders.”

“But we bad to destroy them, old man,’
sasd Dorrie. *“ It was our lives or theirs.”

"1 do not think there can be much doubt
that they were sent into the air at a moment’s
notice,” continued Lee. “Perhaps they were
not highly-skilied pilots—and there is more
than a chance that they had never had a
taste of air-fighting before. Thus, they were
not preparcd for that daring manwuvre of
yours, Dorrie.”

“I think I took them rather by surprise,”
sald his lordship.

Mr. Munncrs took the coutrols now, and
Dorrie went with Nelson lLee on an im-
portant mission.

They mounted to the promenade deck, and,
through the glass dome, they made careful
observations of the great wing. On the leit,
towards the tip, there were a number of

ugly dents, and in places the metal was
gaping allgutly where it had been torn.

On the other side there was hardly a
mark—the metal Dbeing  only  shghtly
crutupled,

"\:Dt'uin' much,”
length., * Considerin’
we came off pretty lightly, el

“I saw the whole thing from here!” said

commenied Dorrie at

everythin', old man,
) 77

Nelson Lee. "Dorrie, it was terrible! |
thought, for a moment, that it meant the
end. L'hose two machines hit us at pre-

ciscly the same moinent.
into them, head-on.” '
“That was the wheeze,”” nodded Dorrie.

“You never saw such a thing in all your
life !” continued Nelson Lee. “'T'he machines
simply shattered themselves to smithereens.
They disintegrated a second after the impact,

and although we checked for a moment, 1t
was only trivial. That surely proves the
advantage of these enormous 'planes? But
let us go down and see how things are pro-
gressing with the boys and girls, and with
the other-passengers. I rather thmk we can
give them some more comfort now.”

They went down, and the 8t. Frank's
fellows, and the girls, were delighted to
lecarn that they could now mount to the
promenade deck. There was plenty of room
for them there, and their exit from the
saloon meant that the other compartments
of the great machine could be half-emptied.
There was less crowding.

“But what happened?” asked Mary
Summers, when she was under that glass

You crashed right

dome. "“Look! There are lots of holes in
this glass, and the air % rushing
through

"Machina-gun holes!” said Nipper.

“Those ’plancs tried to get us, but they
failed. 'The Ill&_]-f}rlt} of them crashed, and
the danger is over.”

“T can't believe it,
"Taommy Watson breathlessly,

vou know,” eaid
“It-—it seems

so unreal! Only about half an hour ago we
were on that crag, and Al

““—hy talk about 1t?” asked Haudforth.

“We're safe now. We're flying to bakr:
the capital of Kurpana, and, once we’re
there, we shall be as safe as houses. There
arc all sorts of British residents, and a
regular European quarter, Trains and tele-
graphs, and—and everything! We're going
back to civilisation!”

It certainly seemed too good to be true.

At the moment, the Wanderer was striving
for height- Hel Lnguws were going all out,
and steadily she was rising. It was very
necessary that she slmuld gain hmﬂ’ht for a
big mountiin range was looming in the near
distance. In order to reach Sakri, this
mountain range had to be crossed. The
peaks rose for thousands of feet into the
air, and Mr. Manners was wondering if his
machine would be able to attain the necessary
altitude with her great load.

There was something else, too-—some-
thing that was worrying Lord Dorrimore
and Nelson Lee. Mr. Manners, at the
controls, knew nothing of this. There had
been no time to tell hum, But the moment
was drawing necar when he would have to
know.

And the confidence of the boys and girls
would have received a rude shock if they
had only known the true position.

CHAPTER 8
Into Kurpana !

AKE the controls,
Dorrie,” said Nelson
Lee grimly, “I'd
better tell Manners.”

".Yes,” nodded his
lordship. **He'll have to know.”

They were back in the navigating-room,
and a moment later Lord Dorrimore was in
full charge. Mr. Hobart Manners, looking
%us,hed, tired, but triumphant, joined Nelson

ee,

“I think we shall do it,” he sard con-
tentedly. ““She’s behaving splendidly, Lee.
Another two or three thousand feet, a,nd we
shall clear the mountains quite nl("eiy

Nelson Lee did not answer for a moment.
He was looking out into the distance ahead,
He was looking at the rugged country below.
There was no sign of cultivation here; no
towns or villages. Tt was all uneven. rocky
scenery—hills, valleyﬂ mountains. A long
vista of wild, inhospitable country.

“Yes, it’s pretty rough, eh?” said Mr.
Manners, as he looked, too. “Prettyv bad
for us if we were compelled to make a
forced landing. In fact, we should never do
it. There’s not a level patch of ground any-
where.”

Nelson Lee turned, and looked at the
inventor. The latter was surprised to see that
the detective was looking grim.,

(Continued on page 14.)
T - P
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SRR T TR R R R 3 hicky to have enough peirol aboard to get

THE TYRANT OF RISHNIR !
(Continued from page 12.)
e R R T T

“Manners,” Lee sajd bluntly, “we've got
to make o landing soon!”

Mr. Manners stared.

“*But—but I don’t understand !"” he ejacu-
lated 1n alarm, ;

“Petrol ! replied Lee briefly.

“"Good  gracious ! You—you
nean .

“1 do!” replied Nelson Lee. “Our sup-
plics are totally inadequate. I didn’t tell
vou before, because there was no need 1o
worry you. DBut the fact remains that our
tanks are not far from empty.”

“But—but this is disastrous!”’ said M.
Manners huskily. “Just as 1 was confident,
too, that our trials were over! If I had
only thought, I would have examined the
gauges s

“We were pleased that you did not do
s0, Manners,” said lL.ee. “But you can go
and look ut them now, if you care to.”

Mr. Manners did care to. Lord Dorrimore,
glancing up, made a wry grimace, but he
offered no comment. That grimace had been
cloquent enough. -

“'T'his is appalling!” said Mr. Manners,
when he rejoined Nelson Lee. ‘“There are
only a few gallons, and we are using 1t up at
an alarmmg rate.”

“Our engines are going all out, since it 1s
necessary for us to climb,” replied Lee. “ We
must get over the mountains, Manners. On
the other side, we shall be in Kurpana. And
that, at least, will be something to the

ood.”

* “But what about landing?” gasped Mr.
Manners, staring. “We can never malke a
gafe landing on this sort of ground, Lee! Ii’s
impossible! We came down into the jungle
once, and we were lucky enough to escape.
But the jungle is very different to this rocky
cround, It will mean disaster!”

" Y0g's just one darned thing after another,
oh " said Lord Dorrimore, glancing round,

They had no difficulty in speaking in the
control-room, for it was more or less sound-
proof. The continuous roaring of the engines
conld be heard, of course, but only in a
siubdued way., The enormous power units
were situated on either side of the body,
some littlo distance from the control-room,
which jutied forward, in the very nose of
the "plane.

“T.et qus
have escaped from
quictly.

“I am

LT
(LT

don't

be thankful, Manners, that we
Idar,” said Nelson Lee

thankful—of course,” said Mny.
Manners, “But—but this has hit moe rather
hard. 1 did not anticipate any such shock.”

“And yet we eenld not gunaraniece how
mnuech petrol the tanks would contain,” said
Nelson Lee.  “When Lord Dorrimore and
I ceized the machine, we had to take her
st as che was. In faet, when von take
everylhing into consideration, we are very

out of Rishnir.”

“That is true.”

“One of my first tasks, after landing the
machine on the crag, was to find out how
much petrol she had in her tanks,” continued
Nelson Lee, “TI do not mind admitting that
I was quite gratified. But I knew, ‘at the
time, 1kat we should never be able to reach
Sakri, 'I'he Kurpana capital is several hun-
dred miles away, and even after we have
crossed the mountains the country is wild
ond rugged for many, many miles,”

“That is what I am worried about,” said
Mr. Manners. “If we are compelled to
make a forced landing, we shall be In a
dreadful fix.”

“But there is no sense In worrying over
these things before they arrive,” replied
I.ee. “Lhere can be no doubt that we shall
do a lov of damage to the ’plane, but that
does not mean to say that we shall endanger
any lives, and, aftor all, we shall be in Kur-

pana. We shall be amongst friends—"
“Look!”  Interrupted My, Manners
suddenly,

He was staring downwards, at the ground,
far, far below. The air was very clear now,
and 1t was possible to sece far dozens of
miles. A long distance away, progressing
steadily towards the mountains, a snake-like
thing-could be seen. It was moving so slowly
that it hardly seemed to progress at all. As
Nelson Lece looked, he gave a start and then
frowned.

“The ,-"‘t.n;c-m"s army!” © he mutterod.
“H'm! It 1s rather remarkable that weo
should be flying over it in this way. Thoy

are approaching the mountains, too.”

“Ready to invade Kurpana!” said My,
Manners. “1 have seen armies on the move
from the air before, and I judge this one
to be quite considerable in size. There are
several regiments there, with transporis,
guns, and evervihing !”

The “snake-like thing” was rcally a long
line of troops, marching steadily, slowly.
They were evidently on a rough sort of road,
otherwise the motor transports could not
have progressed. But the road itself was
invisible at this distance, pariicularly as the
Wanderer was not immediately overhead.

“The power and the might of the Ameor
are in great evidence, wherever we go,” said
Nelson Lee. “ But there will be an enormous
difference after we have Janded in Kurpana.
The return of the Maharajah will have a big
effect among the people. They will be firad
te  tremendous . enthusiasm, and they will
offer the Amecer a slern resistance.”

“But to return to our prolilem,” said My,
Manners, It would be more satisfactory
it we could reduce the engines to half-power.
In that way, we could conserve our petrol,
Put, of eourse, it is impossible—since we
must rise bigher and higher.”

“Not now, Manners,” <catd Nelson Lee,
“We are crossing the mountains. I‘rom
now onwards, we ean ‘proceoed at quarter-
throttle ¥
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This, at all events, was gratifying.

Lord Dorrimore was taking the great
"plane through a fairly narrow space be-
tween two of {he highest peaks of the
mountain range. The rocks towered up on
either side, menacingly,

['or ten minutes the machine flew throngh
this great gorge, and then, after winding
rontnd somoewhat, she came out into the full
open agai.  And therve, steetched before her,
was the great, wild vista of rugged rock
conntrey,

In the dim distance ahead sions of vezeia-
tion could be seen, with evidences, too. of
cultivation and a teeming population.

Bat for many miles {hers
but  reck —eruel, unfriendly
ridges,

On the promenade deck the hovs and givls
were freshly excited.

“We're over the mountains'”
forth boisterously, “And thot means that
everything is O.K.! We're in Kurpana,
and ovt of the Ameer's clutehoes!”

“Ancl within another hour woe shall be in
Sakri,” said Nipper cheerfully.  “ Sakri-—the
capital ! Onee again we shall be free—we

nothing
and

was
gullies

said Iand-

shall be at liberty to go where we please,
and to enap ouv fingers at the Ameer!”’
It scemed too good to be true.

r

Was .,

And, un-
fortunately, it

CHAPTER 9
The Qutpos' Fortress !

IHAT'S better!™”  sauld
Mr. Maunners with
relief,
The thunder of the
engines  had dropped
to a mere purring murmur.  They were all
throttled down until they only had sufficient
power to keep the machine at an even
height. It wouldn't matter, indeed, if she
dropped a little, .and speed wus unimportant,
“You'd better keep vour cves open, both
of vou!” remarked Dorrie, as he half-turned
and glanced at them. “If von s=ee any
likely landing-ground, give me the word.
1I'it be on the look-cut, too.”
“There i1s nothing—nothing '™ said Mpr.
Manners. “A landing on these recks would
mean a compleie wreek.”

“We're not goin® to be wrecked,” said
Dorrie  cheerily. “After all we'se  heen
throueh, Manners, vou can't kid me into

believin® that we're goin' to finish up with
dizaster,”

“There is enough peiral loft (o carry us
perhaps ten miles,” said Lee sieadily,

“Ten wmiles! And Sakryi at least a
Eundred miles distant.”

is

“Not quite, T fanev—although that iz a
small peint,” said Lee, *T think, Dorrie,
vou had better shut the engines off
altogethier.  We'll glide for a bit, in the

"

hope of spotiing some likely nlace.”
I =

5

| The engines seomed to be spluttering, end
Diorrie’'s attention became concentrated for
a few moments, Then he shook his head.

“The starboard motors are giving up the
phost already,” he said bluntly., *“No more
juice that side, it scoms.”

“Take bher round a bif, Dorrie,” advised
Nelson Liee. “The Ameer’'s army, it secms,
s making towards the pass in the mountains.
That means that there must be a road on this
stde, too. If there is a road, there is a chance
that we might be able to land on it.”

“A pass!” said Mr. Manners, starting.
“Then, surely, it must be the famous Kypuar
Pass. "

“Undoubtedly,” agreed Lee. “There are
soveral mountain passes from Rishnir into
KNurpana, and the Kvpur Pass is well known.
It is probably well guarded, but I faney that
the Ameer's army is of such strength that it
will soon wear down anv possible resistance.”

“It doesn't scem much good takin' this
course, old man,” remarked Dorrie. “The
ground is more rocky than ever over here.
We can’t make any landing——"

“Yes, we had better change our course.”
put in Mr, Manners, ““This is foolhardy,
lice!™ :

“1 think not,” said Nelson Lee steadily.
“As T said before, the Kyper Pass mcans
that there 1s a road there. And if the Pass
itself is guarded by the Kurpana soldiers,
1w stands to reason that there must be some
local headquarters. A forlress, perhapes.
We do not want to land miles and miles
from humanity. It will be far better if we can
reacit the ground in the vicinity of a fortress,
for there we can find water—food. And it is
very necessary, considering that our passen-
rers are mostly women and boys.”

“Hallo!" said Dorriec suddenly,

1

“IWhat

have we here? Good glory! I'm hanged
i{ vou're not right, l.ee.! Have a squint
down in the north-east corner!

Both Nelzon l.ee and Mr. Manners looked-
cagerly at the spot his lordship indicated.
A jutting spur of rock had obstrueted their
view until now: but they had passed it, and
they could see bevond,

The country was more rugged than ever—
wild, mountainous, with rocks and jaggod
crags on every hand.

But there, perched in the midst of this
wild secenery, was a remoto hill station.

It was a squat building. surrounded by o

dusty courivard, apparently  with a stout
wall all the wav round.” That it was in-
habitcd was obvions from the fact that

smoke was rising from it. ;

The sun was shining now, and- the Littlo
fortrezs stood out hulfT?g,-' from amongst the
surrounding rocks.

“How arc vyonr porl cngines,
asked liee sharply,

Lord Dorrimore touched the controls, and

Dorrie 2"

the great  aecroplane swayed slightly, in
answer. The engines spluttered badly., .
“They're pretty nearly  dead.”  replied

Dorrie.  “Not enoush petrol to run them

| for a mimute,”
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“Then we must make a landing—here!”
said Lee,

“But, man alive, it's 1mpossible!” pro-

tested Mr, Manners, “There’s not a square
inch of level ground!”

“It is no use talking hke that, Manners!”
retorted Nelson Lee, with a touch of im-
patience. ‘“We have no petrol—and this 1s
not a gasbag., We must Jand!”

“Of course,” muttered Mr. Manners, *I'm
sorry.  But after our escape from ldar, and
after our hopes of reaching Sakri, this hits
us pretty hard.”

“stll, we're in Kurpana-—and that’s all
s L remarkird Lord Dorrimore.
" Kasy, now—easy ! We're still a few thousand
ieet up, and there's no :::rnmt-dmtv danger. 1
lave SdY We snall be able to make a plm.ajf'
good landing, even if we bust up the wheels

# bit. Can’t have everythin’ in this life, vou
lcuowl”

He was taking it very coolly, The giant
monoplane was now ghding downwards to-
wards the little fortress. Far up in the hills,
in the region of the Kypur Pass, unseen
iigures were watching. The Ameer’s ontposts

were on the alert.
They, too, saw this great machine gliding
Jown towards the fortress. Within five

minates, the information was being signailed
back to the main army, on the other side of
the Pass.

CHAPTER 10
The Landing !

[PPER frowned in a
puzzled way.

“T'm jiggered if 1
can understand !’
he said, “Why are

we gliding down like this?”

l’mhapﬁ thﬁ‘j’ re going to drop a message

on this fortress,” said Mary Summers. ** Isn’t
it exciting? And isn’t il glorious io know
that there’s no danger?”

“Yos, rather!”

The boys and girls were still up on the deck,
under that glass dome, and they had a clear
view of the fortress in the distance ahead.
They could tell that they were gliding down
towards it, and they were full of conjectures,

‘Handforth was inchined to be impatient,

“Ii’s all rot, In my ﬂ}mnun' ' he said
bluntly. “Wao onght to get straight on to
Sakri.  What's the good of wasting time
here 27

“ThHe guv'nor must-have a good reason for
it,” said Nipper gruflly,

“A very good reason, Nipper,” said Nelson
I.ee.

He had just come up the little stairway,
from the main body of the machine. And he
was looking grave. Everybody conld see, at
onee, that there was something lmpmtant to
be disclosed,

“You must all come
Lee. “Tt is necoessary
clear of all this glasw.’

caid Nelson
shonld keep

down,”’
that von
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“ Bl why, sir?? .
"L there any danger, aui‘

“There may be danger,” replied Lee. ' We

are going to land.”’

““'What ?*

There was an mmmediate buzz of excite-
ment.

“(Good gad!”

“(h, my only hat!"

‘1Yor the love of Samson!”

“But why are we going to land, sir " burst

out Nipper. '1.‘. e’re only just into Kurpanal
And the Ameer’s armics are perilously close,
too! DBesides, once we’ve landed, we shan’s
be able to get inte the anr again! There's
no proper ground--—-"

“l am just as much aware of all this,
Nipper, as yon are,” mterrupted Nelson Lee.
“But, the fact remains— we're going to land!
There is no alternative, You might as well
know the truth, all of you,” he added, look-
ing round him steadily. “ Our petrol suppiy
has given out!”’

“Oh, my goodness!”’

“0Odds shocks and disasters!

“So that's why!" ejaculated Iandforth.
“By George! Then it was jolly careless of
somebody,  Why didn’t we have more
petrol #7

”Ifufmimmtulv, Handforth, the Ameer was
very negleetful,”” said Nelson Lee dryly. **He
was Hmn"hﬂv% cenough to leave the Wanderer

with her tanks only partm!]y ﬁIIc-d As yon
say, it was most carcless of him.’

Handforth coloured.

“I—I'd forgotten, sir!” he said. “Of

course, it was Hobson’s vhomp wasn't it? I
suppose we were jolly lueky {o get hold of
{he machine at all.”

“It has enabled us, at least, to esecape from
Rishnir,” said Nelson Lee. “ Now, boys and
girls! There is not a minute to be lost. I
have wasted tco much time talking to you
already. Come down at once, and rem:ain, if
pnsa:hle, in the little cﬂrrzdms. There will be
loss danger there when the erash comes.”™

“The—the erash, sie?”’

“I am afraid that a crash will be inevit-
able,” replied Lee. ‘“Naturally, Doirie will
do his best to land lhe maechine on an even
keel. But the ground 1s so rocky, so diflienlf,
that a smooth I'ln{hntr will be well nigh out
of the question,”

And so they went crowding down, talking
excitedly, agog with fresh animation. They
were not ﬂ{,tllﬂ.”} afraid, although they were
aware of rapidly beating hearts.

What was going to happen during the next
few minutes?

In the control-room, Lord Deorrimore was
becoming tense and strained. He had refueed
to let ml}l:t}:ly else take the econtrols, and
he was aware of the faet that an enormous
responsibility rested on his shoulders.

e was grimly determined to land the
machine without injury to a single soul on
board, But it would be tickhish work—diffienlt
work, Kor, as far as he could see, there was
not a Hquare yard ol smooth gronnd

Rocks mvryv.hmf-wjapged ngly masses of
rock, gleaming in the early morning suniight,
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Before Church and McClure realised what their leader
was doing, Handforth pushed them headlong into a
small stone cell. “‘ That’s what you get,”’ he said,

““ for trying to ruin my plans I »’

And there was not very much fime left,

"The great monoplane was only seven or
cight hundred feet from the ground now, and
she was dropping fairly rapidly. The ehimax
would arrive within the next minute or two.

With the air ruoshing past her idle pro-
pellers, she glided over the roof of the foricess,
and for a moment Dorrie and the others in

the control-room caught a glimpse of ﬁfurlh'*dj
men, on the battlements. In fact, one or two |
rifles were fired at them, for it was pretty |
clear that the soldiera in the fortress believed
that this machine belonged to the Ameer, and
had come to create havoe anl destruction.

“Dy the Lord Iarry!" shouted Dorrice
abrupily,

A second earlier he had been in a state of
despair. A landing must be cffected, and
there was nowhere to land! A fatal erash
seomed certain,

Dut then, just after the machine had passed
over the fortress, another view of the place,
hitherto hidden, opened ont.

The fortress itself was perched in amongst
the rocks.  Just outside the outer walls there
was a fairly level space, although it was
smothored with boulders and uneven hollows.

But at the very rear of the fortress, and con-
silerably lower down, was a kind of rock
plateau,

Tt was level in comparison to all the other
crounid thereabouts. On one side tho walls

of the f{ortress rose sheer from it: on the

other it dropped away sharply, down a rocky,
jagged hillside, |

But there was that little plateau!

No bigger then an ordinary meadow-—and
with a few unfriendly humps and hollows.
On {wo sides, steen, unprotected hills; on
the other two sidea, wooke and walls of the
foriress.

“Steady, now—strady!” muttered Dorrie.

Mr. Manners and NMelson Lee were in an
agony of suspense. They eculd tell what
Dorrie was about to attemmpt, He meant to
make a shot at landing on that little platcau!
It was, indeed, the only possible spot. DBut if
he failed, and the machine overshot the
ground, it would go hurtling down the hill-
side to positive destruction,

And there was no room for manecuvring.
There was no air space. They were only a
hundred feet from the ground, and heading
straight for the worst of the rocks.

At the last moment, when disaster secmed
cortain—when Nelson Lee and Mr. Manners
were slupefied at Dorrvie’s inactivity —his lord-
ship pulled back the controls, and the machine
staggered, dipped sideways, and gave a giddy,
lurching side-slip.

“Look out!” Mr.
hoarsely.

He believed, in that second, that they were
to crash in wreckage. But in that final split
sccond Dorrie brought the Wanderer's nose
up, and sho came round on an even keel.

shouted Manners
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Her']anding wheels touched, bounced, and
then the great machine thudded heavily back
on the ground, her metal creaking.

She ran forward, lumbering and swaying.
Again Dorrie acted, and the whole machine
swerved round, throwing many people off
their feet. Then she came to a standstill—
with her starboard wheels only a foot from
the edge of the plateau.

“Not so bad!” remarked Dorrie coolly.
“ Anvhow, we’ve landed, and T don’t believe

(]

the old 'bus has even burst a tyre!

— e e ——

CHAPTER 11
An 0Old Friend !

MAZING!” said Ale
Manners breathlessly.

“ Upon my soul, Dor
rie, it’s  absolutely
amazing !V

“What’s amazin’ 7"
“T'he way vou landed

L]

“Checse it!”’ growled his lordship, 1
don’t want you to hand me any bouquets.”

“Both Manners and I are pilots, Dorrie,
and we can appreciate the superb skill you
have just displayed,” said Nelson Lee.
“Frankly, T didn’t think it was possible to
land a huge machine like this on sueh a small
piece of ground. 1 couldn’t have done 1t
myself,”

“Rot!” laughed Dorrie. “Thati’s just vour
natural modesty, old man. I dare say yon
could have done it a lot better !’

And this was perfectly trune—although ILee
would not admit it. In any case, it was
no fime for entering into a useless argu-
ment.  The main thing—the glorious thing—
was that they had landed, and that nobody
was hurt.

The next thing was to satisfy the inhabi-
tants of the fortress that they were friends.
Otherwise they were liable 1o be in deadly
peril, ;

Nelson Lee fought his way throngh a erowd
of juniors and girls to the main door. Thoey
alt-wanted to follow him, but he forbade it.

“Wait I” he said. “T must see how things
are gomg first. Nobody must leave tho
machine !V

He opened the door in the side of the great
body, and the first thing he heard was the
sharp erack-erack of rifles. In the same
second, came the ping of the bullets as they
struck the metal "plane.

“This 15 ugly ! muttered Lee, under his
breath.

He tore a handkerchief out of his pocket,
fﬁ:{l stepped boldly out upen the main wing.

e

stood there, waving the handkecchiof
steadily.
“Hold!” he shouted, looking up at the

frowning fortress above. “We are friends!
We are British 1”

Crack crack !

Lee heard a bullet sing past his ear, and
for a dazed second he wondered if they had

made a mistake, Was this fartress in "o
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hands of the Ameer’s soldiers? 1lad 1t
already been scized? If so, they had merely
fallen out of the frying-pan into the fire.

Then a familiar voice came to his cars. At
the moment, it was using langnage that was
certainly not KMnglish, It sounded rather like
lIindustani, but lLee could not be sure. He
only knew that the voice itself was familiar.
Then it came again,

“Ar. Lee —Mr. Lee!” it shouted excitedly.
“This is most wonderous and magnificent!
[ have told my soldiers to hold their fire.”

“All riecht, Hussi !’ sang out Nelson lee,
and waved his handkerchief in greeting, *“ As
long as yon understand, all well and good.
We're not enemies, you know.”’

He could see the figure now—high up
in the foriress, looking out from one of the
slit-like windows-and he recognised Hussi
Ranjit l.al Kahn, the Indian boy, of the
St. Frank’s Remove.

This was a big surprise.

Nelson Lee had never expected to find
Husst Kahn here, in this mountain outpost.
Tt was a gratifying discovery, for the
maharajah’s younger son had taken prompt
measures to silence the rifles.

“1 am coming, Mr, Lee!” shouted IHussi
“I will soon be in your honourable presence,
sir!”

Nelson Lee turned baek to the doorway,
and he found himself looking at Nipper.

“It’s all right, young "un!” he said briskly.
“Tell everybody to come out—and there is
no need for hurry.  Take it quietly. And
vou youngsters had better help the ladies,
too.”’

“Wasn't that old Hussi's voice just now,
sir?”? asked Nipper quickly,

“Nesg”

“UGreat Scoit!  He's here, then -in this
imolated fortress?”

“So it appears,” said Lee. “And that
means that we are amongst friends, It

really secms that our troubles are lessening
~although I won't go so far as to say that
they are over.»

“Good old Hussi!”

The Moor View girls and the fellows came
inmbling out, helter-skelter, exeited and
animated, They did not appreciate, per-
haps, the wonder of Dorrie’s example of
airmanship. - They only knew that they had
landed, and, perhaps, they had taken this for
granted. Yet, actuallv, they were lucky to
be alive.

Within ten minuies, they were all standing
on the hard rock, in the glaring sunshine.
Nipper was the only junior member of the
party who seemed to realise what a wonderful
feat Lord Dorrimore had accomplished.

“How did yon manage it, Dorrie?”
asked, walking up to his lordship.

“Eht said Dorrie.. “How did I manage
what?”

“Look !” said Nipper, pointing. “This
piece of ground is hardly any bigger than
a paddock! KEven as it ig, one of the wings
is completely overhanging the hillside., We
might Eave gone tumbling down.”’

he
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“Put we didn't, did me?” smiled Dorrie.
“ - .
Don't muke such a fuss, you young don-

key !

“The guvnor says that you did it,
Dorrie,” said Nipper. “That's twice you
saved us since we left tho crag!™

“Hurrah!”

“Three cheers for Dorrie!”

Other fellows were crowding  round,
shouting enthusiastically. TLord Dorrimore,

thoroughly uncomfortable, glared at them
with ferocious eyes,

*“*Are vou goin’ {o shut up?* he demanded
angrilv.  “The next chap who cheers will
got the toe of my boot in hiz rear! I'm
fod up with this rot!"”

“ Hurrah "

“I'hree cheers for Dorrie !

The cheers were given with {remendous
custo, in spite of his lordship’s grim threat.
In the middle of this fresh outburst a
number of figures came hurrying round a
spur of the rock, and it could be seen that
thevy were weaving uniforms.  In the fore-
front was a smallish ficure, atiired in soiled
cricketing Hannels,

“Hussi " yelled Nipper,
chaps!"

T"here was a rush, and Dorrie felt relieved.

“Nerve!” he multered. - “If they start
any of that rot again, I'll geot really wild "

But there was no danger of it at the
momeont, The St. Fravk's fellows were
crowaing  round  Hussi Kahn, who was
siniling joyvously, showing all his white teeth.

“This 15 an honourable surprise!” he ox-
claimed  breathlessly. “It 1s a wondrous
marvel!  For did I not believe that you
woere all dead?”

“We don't know what vou believed, old

9y

“ITere he s, you

man, but we're very much alive,” replied
Reggie DPatt, “I'm not saving that we

haven't been through a few adventures, butl
we're out of the Ameer's clutches now.”

Little di<l Reggie Pitt realise what the
immediate fature held in store!
CHAPTER 12

A Respite !

@ Hl: sconce was once of

Y great amamation,
The  hittle  rocky
platean  was  filled
- with figures, the

majority of them being girls and women,
In a way. it was an extraordinary sight,
in this remote hill station.  The six Moor
View girle were almost Jost amidst  the
crowd of 8. Frank's fellows. They felt
that they belonged to the uriginal party.
The women of the palace houschold staff
were all grouped together.  Some of them
were elderly, some fairly voung. They were
all bewildered and exeited and tired., A fow
vere inelined to be hvsterieal, :

I9

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore and Mr.
Manners stood apart, talking to Hussi Kahn
and two eclean-limbed officers who had accom-
panied their young prince from the fortress,

“1There is another little surprise for you,
Hussi,” said Lee, after the f{irst excitement
was over. ““I think you had better come
with me.”

“Yes, sir?” said Iussi Kahn, in wonder.
“What further surprise can there be? Have
I not had sufficient shocks for one morning 7"

“I do not think this will be a shock, voung
'un,” replied Lee. “Come! And 1 should
like vour officers to accompany us.”

“We'll come with pleasure, sir,” said one
of the officers, in perfeet Tnglish., 1 am
afraid we are in very much the same posi-
tion as his Highness. We have not yet
recovered from these first surprises.”

“You thought we were dead, eh?”
Lord Dorrimore.

“We heard many rumours, sir,” replied
the officer. “But it appeared to be an estab-
lished fact that a pgreat machine from
England had erashed, killing every occu-
pant. And we knew, of course, that the
machine contained a number of his Highness'
voung schoolfellows.™

“There is much for you to learn, old
man,”  said Dorrie, shaking lis  head.
“We've been having a little argument with
the Ameer just recently,  The blighter kept
us bottled up in his palace, but we didn’t
care for the idea of it, so we came away.”’

ITussi and the officers were frankly amazed.

asked

)

“You have been on the famous Idar
Crag®"" asked one of the officers.

“We have!"” nodded his lordship, grin-
ning. “Had a very pleasant time. The

Ameer was most charming.,  He treated us

Jike lords, and served up the most luxurious

dishez, including poison-gas.”

“We can talk of this later, Dorrie—after
we get into the fortress,” said Nelson Lec.
“There is much to be done—and, I fancy,
there 13 no time to be lost.”

“Hang it! You're not sayin’ that we're
in danger still, are vou?"

“We're not in danger now—but we ¢hall

probably be in danger before long,” repiicd
Leo. “Have you forgotten the Amecer’s
army ?  Have you overlooked the fact,

Dorrie. that it i1s approaching tho Kypur
Pass ?"'

“II'm!
his lordship.
used to itl!”

Nelzon Lee led the way into the body of
the great machine, and in the passage he
caught IHussi Kahn by the shoulder, and
looked at him steadily,

“While we were on the Idar Crag, Hussi,”
he said, “we were fortunate enough to rescue
vour father and brother, They are here.”

Hussi Kahn opened his eyes wide.

“Uy father!” he ejaculated breathlessly.
“My brother Goolah! But—Dbut this is too
wonderful, sir!”

“It is troe, Hussi”

7

grunted
We're

More trouble comin'!
“Well, never mind !
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“Since you say so, eir, it must be so,”
<iaid the lndian boy gladly. “Oh, I did not
hope for such happiness as this!”’

T'wo or three minutes later he was talkmg
with his father and brother. They were
in the little saloon, waiting. Nelson Lee
had thonght i1t advisable to keep them there,
since, owing to their exalted position, 1t
would have been unscemly for them to mix
with the crowd.

Not that the kmdly old maharajah would
have minded. Ie was very democratic; he
was very popular amongst his people.

“My son, I did not expect to find you here,
in this remote corner of our country,” he
sald to Hussi, after the first greetings were
over. “What do you do here?”

“1 eame, father, because it was the nearest
point to Rishnw,” roplied Hussi Kahn, *1
desired to be as near to you as possible.”

“And our country ?” asked the maharajah,
“Does all go well? Are the people arming
(hemselves for the big struggle against our

enemy, the ﬂqleer?” )
“Great armies are being formed, my
father,” replied Hussi proudly. “The people

are splendidly equipping themselves for the
struggle. And I, in my anxiety concerning
your safety, came to this fortress of Kypur.
It was my desmre to be in the first battle
against the aceursed enemy.”

“You knew of the danger to these good
friends of ours ?”” asked the maharajah. *Mr,
L.ee has informed me that the Ameer sent you
a message—-— o

“I did not believe it, my father,” replied
ITussi.,  “Neither did any of my officers.
It was thought to be a ruse. For, previ-
ously, we had heard that the great machine
had crashed, killing all in bher. It was
decided, by a large council, that the Ameer

was planning to trick us. But now we
know that his story was true.” )
“It » just as well that you misunder-

stood, ' said his father. “ And now, my son,
I am back in Kurpana, Ere long I shall be
in Sakri, and my health will be restored.”

Since his rescue, the maharajah had made
good progress. He was a white-haired,
clderly man, of gentle, dignified bearing.
Just at present, he and his elder son, Uoolaﬁ,
were attired in some of the Ameer’s bor-
rowed robes. Their own clothing had been
taken from them, and they had been found
in rags.

“We will go mto the fortress,” continued
the maharajab, ‘““and all these women-folk
must be attended to and made comfortable.
l.et them have the first consideration.”

“But what of yourself, my father?”

“] can wait,” said the old man. “Is 1t
not a British tradition to succour the women-
folk first? Let them be taken into the
fortress in advance; and let them be fed and
let them have the best quarters.”

Before long, a general move was made
towards the fortress—round the jagged rocks,
and then through the outer walls into the
dusty courtyard.

Until now the St. Frank’s fellows bhad not
realised how  utterly weary they were,

They had had no sleep during the previous
nsght, and they bad been working lke
niggers for hours on end. A reaction was
setting in now-—particularly as all immediate
danger was over. They were dog-tired and
unutterably weary.

All they wanted was sleep—rest.  And
here, in this fortress, they had found a
haven.

CHAPTER 13

Preparing for the Next
Move !

SN
o
l HE accommodation in
the fortress was
totally inadequate,
In the first place, tt
_ was only a small hill
station, with a normal garrison of forty or
fifty men.

But just at present it contained well over
a hundred soldsers, and it was learned that
a bigger force was on the way. So now, with
the sudden descent of between thirty and
forty feminine visitors, to say nothing of a
crowd of schoolboys, the resources of the
place were taxed to the uttermost.

All the officers’ quarters were given up
to the women, and all the men’s quarters,
too, if it came to that. Not that there was
likely to be any prolonged stay here,

After the boys had had something to eat
and drink, they told themselves that they
would remain wakeful, and join in the
general activities.

“We're not going to sleep yet!” declared
Handforth. “Not likely! We want to know
what's happenmg.” J

“Yes, rather!” said two or three of the
others.

“We shan’t stay here long, either,” went
on Handforth. “An hour or two, at the
most, I expect, So what’s the good of sleep-
ing? We shall soon be on our way to Sakri.”

“The girls are having a nap,” remarked
Church, yawning.

“Never mind the girls—we’re different
sald Handforth. “We're not so jolly weak.”

And exactly five minutes later Handforth
and every other junior was sound asleep.

They slept anywhere—out in the courtyard,
in the shade; in the passages leading to tho
living-quarters; on the battlements of the
fortress, under the walls. They were littered
about everywhere, and the maharajah’s
soldsers merely smiled and left them alone,

In the commandant’s quarters, the maha-
rajah and Goolah Kahn and Nelson Lee and
Lord Dorrimore were holding a discussion,
The commandant himself was there, too—
grave and troubled. Ie was one of the
maharajah’s most trusted soldiers——one of lis
keenest officers. ITis name was Kumah Bhat,
and he was rather overwhelmed by ihe
presence of his monarch.

“We must decide what is to be done,”
Nelson I.ce was saying, "It is, of course,

|H
-
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impossible for us to remain here in this
fortress,”

“And vet 1t is a considerable distance to
Sakr,” said Kumah Bhat, “A difficult
road, sir, even for trained men. With sa
many women and young girls, I ff..z.r that the
Jmlnlm would be umpracticable.”

‘Is there no nearer city than Sakri?
Dorrie,

“There are small towns, and a few i=olated
villages,” put in Goolah Kahn. *This part
of our country is very desolate and wild.
It & in thé other {hrwtmn that the popu-

“" asked

lation is lnfr But here, in the hills, all is
primitive,’

“"But we have a telephone,’ 5;11{1 the
commandant.

BEr

I'hat is something, at all events,” smiled
Nelson Iiee, **The Iuw I take it, communi-
cates with Sakri?”

e § e

“Tnen it should not be so difficult to make
our arrangements,” replsed Lee thoughtfally.

He had long since come to the conclusion
that Kurpana was rather backward. This
fortress, for example, was ill-equipped. It
should have been a place of considerable
strength, standing as it did in such close
proximity to the Kypur Pass. But it was
becoming more and more evident to lLec
that the peaceful mnhara_jnh had made little
or no preparations for war. It was not until

now, almost at the last moment, that the
people of IKKurpana were arousing  them-
soives.

“A large body of men is on the w ay now,
sard Kumah Bhat. “They are coming hmn

to strengthen our force—since we have

learned that the Kypur Pass may be in
1o

peril.

“How strong is this foree?" asked Lee.

“Iour hundred men strong.’

“A mere handful,” said Nelson ILee,
frowning. “You need four thousand., The
Ameer’s army i1s a formidable menace, and it
is marching to the PPass even now. You
will be well advised to telephone at once to
Sakri, and to g've orders for a strong body
of troops to come out forthwith., I am not
presuming to know what 15 besf i

“Your suggestsons, Mr, Lee, shall be put
into operation,” said the maharajah quietly,

““PThank you, yvour Highness,” said ILee.
““And these four hundred men?” he added,
turning to the commandant.  “When are
theyv expected 7"

“During the dav—perhaps thiz evening.”

“Then, as soon as they arrvive, ther must

return,” said the maharajah.  “They will
provide us with the escort we need. At
dnwn to-morrow we shall leave for Sakri.,”

Within ten minutes, Kumah DBhat was

talking to the oflicers wm the Sakri palace;
he was giving the news that the maharajah
had been reseued, and that he and his British
fricnds would soon be marching to the capital,
This picce of news was caleunlated to send
Sakri wild with enthusiasm and jov.

And then, before the commandant could
cven begin to give any instructions regard-
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ing the relief foree, an interruption occurred.
An oflicer entered, flustered and anxious.

“Wait!"” said the maharajah curtly,

The oflicer went, fearful of disobeying that
command.

Kumnah Bhat continued his conversation at
the telephone and precise instructions were
given., A relief foree would be sent on its
way within six hours. It would be a strong
force, numbering thousands.

“lt 15 well!” sard the maharajah,
the thing had been done.
what the officer desired.”

He was brought in, and
frantic with worry.

“You have news?"
sharply.

The oflicer answered in his own language
and, as he continued speaking, Kumah Bhat
and the maharajah changed their ex-
pressions,

“Tt i1s bad news!" said the commandant,
turning to Nelson IL.ee and Dorrie “The
forece of four hundred men marching towards
the hills has been completely cut up. A
big enemy army is now between us and
Sakri. And this is incredible, since it has

12

not come through the Kypur Pass!

“Dut there are other .passes!”’ said Lee.
“The Ameer has commenced his invasion.
And this means, of course, that we are cut
off in this hill fortress.”

“Gad! A pretty lively sruation!” said
Dorrie, pursing his lips. “With the Amecer's
main army making for the Kypur Pass, and
with another of his armies between us and
Sa’iri, we seem (o be in a pretty nasty mess K

when
“Now, let us sco
he was nearly

asked the commandant

CHAPTER 14
Cut Off !
T was serious—bul not
unexpected.
Nelson Lee, at. all
events, had f(‘-mi,d
that the position

wonld prove to be very much like this. Ile
had known that the Amecer's forces were on
the march, with the intention of invading
Kurpana.

Now, by a curious mischance, the British
party was cut off in the hills. One of the
Ameer's forees was between them and Sakri,
and the Ameer’s main army was on the point
of coming through the Kypur Pass. Very
soon they “would be surrounded by the encmy,

After all their recent troubles this was a
knock-down blow.

There was the consolation, it was true, to
Le eained from the l\nm'.h*dge that a big
army was immediately setting out from Sakri.
It was a relief force, and it might possibly
arrive in time. It mlght rescue the garrvison
before it was compelled to surrender, or before
it was wiped onut,

I'urthermore, there was satisfaction to be
gained {from the reflection that cven this
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situation was far, far better tlan the one they
bad left behind them.

This fortress was on Kurpana soil; whereas,
previously, they had been 1n the heart of the
City of Idar, surrounded by teeming
thousands of the enemy.

[In any case, what was the good of com-
plaining ? Luck had been with them all along
the line. They had esecaped from the Ameer’s
clutches ; they had miraculously escaped being
shot down by the Amecer's fighting
‘planes; and, just as miraculously, they
had landed 1n security ncar this
fortress.

So there was cortainly no occasion
for complaining. And, whatever the
immediate position, there was always the
knowledge that a big relicf force was on
the way.

“It would be folly for us to mave
from here now,” said Lee thoughtfully.
“The enemy has invaded your countiry,

Your Highness, and if we take this
rough mountain track, we shall in-
evitably encounter the invaders. And

the meeting might be fatal.”

“My country invaded!”” muttered the
maharajah. “IFool! Fool that I was
not to prepare for this sooner!”

“We can do nothing but remain
here,” continued Nelson Lee. “We
must make the best of things. Roughly,
we have one hundred and fifty men at
lcast, one hundred and fifty able-
bodied fighters. 1 am iocluding the St.
I'rank’s bovs. What are your resources,
sir?”’ he added, turning to the com-
mandant.

“We have several guns, and a good
supply of ammunition,” replicd Kumah

Bhat. “And we command a strong
position here. Our guns overlook the
roa<] from the Kypur Pass, and the

fortress itself iz of great strength. We
shall be able to resist successfully.”

“Tiven though the Ameer throws
ithousands of his men into the hght?”’
asked Dorrie,

“Jiven though he throws thousands of
men into the fight, sir,” replied the
commandant quictly. ““1 am confident.
We shall be able (o resist these
attacks, 1f and when they develop.
Jut, as Mr. Lee has said, there can be ©of
no journcy undertaken. We must re-
main  here, and  fortify  ourselves
strongly. We must wait until the main
army reaches us from Sakri”

Nelson Lee made no comment, but
he did not share the commandant’s
confidence. Kumah Bhat was inclined
to speak contemptuonsly of the Ameer’s
forces; but N‘uLon l.ee knew better.
There was even a chance that the
big relief foree would be encountered on its
way, and cut up, for the eunning Ali Rajen
had sent a large army to invade Kurpana.

Furthermore, Nelson Lee was quite con-
vinced that the Amecer knew, by this time,
that the aeroplane had descended near this
fortress. Thus, the Amecer would know that
his recent prisoners were again bottied np.
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And it was only natural that he would con-
centrate his attention here, first of all—before
invading Kurpana deeper. He would do
everything in his power to wipe the fortress
out, including every one of its occupants.

So Neclson Lee had every reason for being
less confident than the commandant,

But he knew there was no escape. They
would have to remain and face the difficulties,

The great metal monoplane
shot upwards, and met two
the
’planes full tilt.
Crash ! The flimsy fighters
struck the enormous metal
'plane of the Wanderer at the
extreme wing-tips, and splint-
ered up like matchwood.

Ameer’s fighting

Crash !

Ie had Jearned, to his regret, that there was
no petrol in this fortress—not even a gallon.
Thus, the Wanderer of the Skies c:uulfd a0t
again take to the air. Until more fuel could
be brought for her, she was just about as
useful as a mass of serap-iron.

Yet this was not quite correet—as events
turned out.
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“There is one course that we might success-
fully take,” said Nelson Lee, after a while.
“If it is in any way possible, I should like to
communicate with the nearest British authori-
ties. This 1s no longer a conflict between
Kurpana and Rishnir. The Ameer has waged

his warfare against British subjects—and thus
he has laid himself open to punishment.”

“It 1s possible te ecommunicate with the
British anthorities from Sakri,” put in Goolah

Kahn. *“We are in telephonic and tele-
graphic communication with several important
Earrison.::n. They are a long distance off,
ut——’

“Then let the telephone be used!’’ inter-
rupted the maharajah. “Let these British gar-
risons be informed. I should be grateful for
British aid during this hour of trial. But,
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hitherto, I did not think that my cuarrel with
Rishnir warranted the intervention of
Britain’s might.”

“As I have said, Your Highness, the Ameer
has laid himself open to punishment,” replied
Nelson Lee. “Thus, it 1s now a job for the
British Army. And if, as you say, we can
communicate by means of the telephone, all
well and good.  Our instruections ecan bhe
‘phoned to Sakri, and they can then be tele-
phoned from there to a British garrisou,
It will only be necessary to send out the
appeal.”

. ;‘It shall be done!” said the mahara-
jah.

But it wasn’'t done. For, when the
telephone was operated, it was found to
be “dead.” In vain, the commandant
tried to get through. And there was
only one conclusion to be drawn,

The wires had been cut!

Here was proof, indeed, that the
Ameer’s forces were between them and
Sakri! The telephone was useless. They
were ieolated from all help!

“Well, it’s a dashed good thing that
we got that first message through,”” eaid
Dorrie, as he lit a cigarette, “Still, I
should have felt more comfortable if
Tommy Atkins had been told of our
plight. Rather a pity we haven’t got
any wireless here.”

“No; there’s none,”” said
mandant.

“1 think there is!”’ said Nelson Iee
thoughtfully. “By Jove! We might be
uble to work the trick, after 2l1!”

the cormg-

—_— e

CHAPTER 15
Wireless !

L. eyves were
turned upon
Nelson Lee,

“You mean—
the Wanderer ?”’
asked Manners, who had joined the
council, “I am afraid, Lee, that the
aeroplane’s wircless, 18 out of commission.

As you know, we were unable to operate

it in the air; and, in any case, it can

only be operated from the air.”

“In that you are mistaken,”” said Lee.
“And you must remember that we had
no time to even think of making repairs
or adjustments. The instruments are in
the machine, Manners—together with all
the necessary batteries and apparatus.
My idea is to transfer it here, into the
fortress, and to rig up a temporary
aerial. There is more than a possibility
that we can succeed.”

“By glory! That's good hearing!”’ com-
mented Lord Dorrimore.

“I see—I see !” said Mr. Manners. * As the
outfit is at present installed, it can only be
used while the machine is actuaily in flight
since the aerial is of the hanging type, and
not availgble on the ground. But it might
be ‘possible to convert the apparatus.”
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“We'll try, anyway,” said Lee, “And it
will make an enormous dilference to our posi-
uon if the British authoritics are told of cur
dangerous position,”’

*They'll never be able to get here in time,
surely 777 asked Goolah Kahn,

“It all depends how they come,” replied
Lee. *“But 1 was hardly thinking of the
actual relief force that might be sent. Once
the British authorities learn of our predica-
ment, they will probably make immediate re-
presentations to the Ameer’s Government—
perhaps to the Ameer personally.”

“By the Lord Harry!” said Dorrie, his
eves glinting,

“*And then it will be up to the Ameer to
choose,”’ continued Lee shrewdly. 1 think
it 13 very possible that he will hesitate to con-
tinue his present warlike couwrse—once he
has been warned by the British authorities.
So you sce, gentlemen, how important it 1s
for us to get into communication., A stern
warning to the Amcer, direct from the British
military authoritics, may have a very big

cffeet,”’

“@Good!” said his lordshipn. “Let's get
busy, then!” )

Within half an hour XNc¢lson Lee and

Dorriec and Mr. Manners, accompanied by a
number of officers and soldiers, were hard al
work within the Wanderer of the Skies.

It was certainly necessary that no time
should be lost.

Kothing could alter the fact that they were
cut off in this outpost. Telephonic cornmuni-
cation was interrupted, and the only forces
of the maharajah within reasonable distance
were cither destroved or captured,

Bluntly, then, it meant that the victorious
enemy was advancing towards the fortress;
and another big army was already on its way
through the Kypur Pass,

In quite ordinary circumstances, the first
object of this invading force would be to
destroy the fortress, including its garrison,
But the Ameer probably knew that it
sheltered those prisoners of his who had
escaped from the crag. So he would naturaily
use every effort to capture it

If, however, this wireless could be rigged
up, and the British authorities communicated
with, the position would be changed. "lhe
Ameer would hear direct from the British,
and he might bo—alraid—to continue his
insane course. IFor he would know, then, that
hiz punishment wonld Lie drastic.

Everything connected with the Wanderer's
wireless was removed from the machine, and
carried  carefully to the fortress., My,
Manners and Nelson Lee were the last to

GOOD NEWS'!

A grand iung story _dealing with the ﬂrly
adventures of Nipper and his cheery chums
at St. Frank's apbears in this week's issue of

THE POPULAR

Out on Tuesday, Price 2d.
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leave, and the former looked wistlully at
the great. 'plane as he prepared to depart.

“She's done well, Lee,” he said. **She's
done infernally well ! It seems a downright
shame to lecave her here!"

“You're thinking of the Ameer's soldiers
when they arrive?” ‘

“Yes,” nodded Mr. Manners. “In these
rage they will probably destroy her.”

“I rather think not,” said Lee. “ She 18
a valuable machine, Manners—far better in
every way than anvthing that the Amcer

POSEESSeSs, I do not think she will be
harmed.”
“"Well, what we think really makes no

daifference, does it 7" said Mr. Manners drvly.
“We certainly eannot shift her, and, even 1if
we could dismantie her, there 1s no room 1n
the fortress, ILet us hope that everything
wrll turn out well.”

They walked over the rocks, towards those
sun-baked buildings.

“This will be a bit of a shock for the
boys when they wake up,” continwed Mr.
Manners. “They went to sleep, believing

that we should soon be starting for Sakri,
What a disappointment for them !™
Nelson Lee could not heip smiling.

“Do you think so?"” he asked. " Persons
allv, I have an idea that the bovs will be
pleased, They're a bloodthirsty lot of voung
rascals. I fear! If there's a prospeet of a
fight they'll revel in 1it, They don’t quste
realise the appalling danger.”

“Lven if thev realise it, it will make no
difference,” said Mr. Manners., " Bless them |
They're not afraid of dangers! Haven't
they proved it alreadyv? And the girls, too
—including miv own Irene. (Gad, Lee, they've
been fine!”

They went into the courtyard, and the
cnormous doors were closed and barricaded,
On the battlements men were on guard,
watchung the distant rocks—keeping their
eves open for the first sign of the ¢nemy.

But, so far, nothing had been scems

It was practically mid-dayv, and the sun
was scorchingly  hot; the whole fortress
gquivered in the overpowering heat. The
outlook on every hand was sinister, Bare
rocks, jagged and unkind, Mountain peaks
in the distance, their summits, in some cases,
permanently snow-capped. It was indeed «
wild, desolate region.

In one of the store-rooms, at the rear of
the fortress, Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrsmore
spent hours on the wireless, For a long time
theyv laboured, and 1n the end their eflorts
were crowned with success.

At last everything was ready, and Lee him-
self sat down at the instruments and operated.
thiem.

Zip-zip-zip-zip |

“She scems to go all right,” said Dorrie
critically.

Twenty minutes later there were no longer
any doubts. Yor Nelson Lee had succeeded
in getting mto direct touch with a large
north-west frontier garrison. Briefly, con«
cisely, and in a businesslike way, he trans
mitted the startiing news
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Mr. Manners and Lord Dorrimore
looked at one another eagerly as they stood
watching and listening,

“That’s another step!” murmured Dorrie.

*“And, by glory, another nail in the Ameer’s
coffin 1”’ -

CHAPTER 16
A Rude Awakening !

PIPPIER stretched him-
self, yawned, and sat
up.

“Well, by jingo,
I've had a decent
nap!” he murmured contentedly. “I feel
as fresh as pamt now. Must have been sleep-
ing for two or three hours, I suppose.”

He looked about him wonderingly. e
dimly remembered having fallen to sleep
out of doors, in the shade of one of the
walls. But now he was in a long, stonc-
walled apartment, and he could scc that u
number of the other juniors were sprawled
round. At the end of the apartment a curious
lamp was burning, giving forth a flickering,
dim light,

“What on earth——" began Nipper.

He rubbed his eyes, and then shook the
junior who ‘was next to hmn., It happened
to be Vivian Travers.

“All right, dear old fellow—don’t shove !”
murmured Travers. “Plenty of time!”

“Travers!” said Nipper sharply. “Wake
up! There’s something rummy——-"

“Eh?” said Travers, sitting up, and
arousing Handforth at the game time.
“Rummy? Well, well! Where are we?”

“It’s dark!” said Nipper wonderingly.
“And we went to sleep in the early morning !
What can have happened? I thought we

were all gomg to Sakri to-day?”

“By George!” said Handforth. “They
must have dished us! They've let the whole
day go by, and—"

“Listen " interrupted Travers. “What

was that?”
Crack-erack !
“Rifle-fire |”” said Nipper breathlessly.

They were on their feet now, and the
other fellows were being aroused. In the
middle of 1t a door opened and Lord Dorri-
more looked in,

“Hallo! Aswake?” he said cheerfully.
"“Good lads! I'll bet you're feeling hungry 7”

“What's the time, Dorrie ?” asked Nipper.

“Just after midnaght.”

“What !”

“There’'s no need to bark at me, young
un’” said Dorrie.  “Roughly speakmg
you’'ve been sleeping for about sixteen or

seventeen hours. Positively disgustin’. The
girls were up hours ago.”

All the juniors elamoured round him.

“But—but why are we still here, Dorrie?”
asked Reggie Pitt quickly.

“Why aren't we on our way to the

capital 7” demanded Handforth.

i E:m.nul} —steady !’ protested his Jordshp.
“1 can’t answer all these questicns at once.
The fact is, young ’uns, our good friend, the
Ameer, has dropped a spanner into the works
and chewed them up.”’

“Good gad!”

“I*_\act’}, said Dorrie. ““As you :ay,
J\r‘c}uc—-gumi gad ! © His Nibs is a nasty,
tricky sort of merchant, isn't he #”
“Look here, Dorrie, be a sport!” said
.D‘mpﬂl‘- “Let's know what the poszition
1s !

“Good enongh !"" said hrs lordship. " We're
bottled up 1n this fortress.”

“Bottled up!”’

- Absolutely bottled up!”
coolly. "“They've cut the telephone, and
they’ve invaded l{.urpuna. There's a big
force of the Ameer’'s soldiers between us
and Bakri, and if we went along thth road
we should probably have a hot time.’

“QOh, my goodness!”

“Cut off from the capital!”

“My only sainted aunt!”

“Yes, we're cut off,” said Dorrie. “There's
another of the Amecer’'s armies coming
throteh the Kypur Pass. And a good fcw
of the advance guard are gathering round
the fortress, having a pot-shot at us now and

again. Haven't vou heard the rifle-fire 77

“Yes,” saxl Nipper tensely. “But can’t
we help, Dorrie? Can't we do something 77

“I dare say vou'll be called upon to do
quite a lot before we've finished,” zaid Lord

nodded Dorrie

Dorrimore, with a touch of grimness in his
voice. "'This is only the beginning of the
pienie, We know definitely that the Ameer

18 gathering hes forees round us, He's going
t» move heaven and carth to capture this
fortress, and to do his worst to us.”

“But we ean’t hold out against the Ameer's
armies!” sard Nipper, aghast, “There
aren’t more than a hundred and fifty men in
this place !”’

“TFortunately, we've got plenty of ammunt-
tion, and a few good guns,” said Dorrie.
“And, if 1t’s any satisfaction to you
youngsters, I night as well tell you that a
big relief forece is on its way to us from
Sakri.”

“That’s a jollv good picce of news,
how,” said Reggic Ditt,

“How long it will take to get here weo

any-

don’t quite know,” continued Dorrie. * And
there’s another piecce of news, too. We've
been in wircless communication with Mr.

Thomas Atkins, and this latter gentleman,
very enthusiastic, is now on his way {rom
quite another quarter with various weapons
of offence. In other words, a considerable

British forece is marching to the relief of
Mafekmg. I should say, the relief of
Kypur.”

The excitement was tremendons.

“Well, it’s not so bad, after all!” said

Handforth ecagerly. “We mav be sur-
rounded, but this is a pretty good fortress,
and T dare say we can hold out. It's jolly
good to know that the maharajab’s army 1s
on its way—and better itlﬂ io know that thn
British Tommies are coming ta cur rescue.’
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“Yes, rather!”

“ Absolutely in  chunks, laddie!” said
Archie. “lood gad, and odds life! 1
rather thought we had finished with that
pomonous blighter, the Amcer. But I'm
dashed if the beggar isn't starting his dashed
tricks again "

Crash !

In the distance a dull, muffled explosion

sounded, and Lord Dorrimore jerked his
head.

“That’s nothin’,” he said lightly. *“Only
a shell.”

“A what?"”

“A shell,” explained Dorrie. “They've
got a chunk of ordnance somewhcre up in
the hills, and every now and again they drop
a shell over here. But they're rotten marks-
men. They haven't landed one within half a
mile of us vet,”

“Can’t we come out,
Nipper.

“Yon can come out and help yourself to
something to cat, if ycu like,” replied Lord
Dorrimore. “But that's all you'll do at the
moment., And, talking of eats, I'm afraid
you'll have to go pretty ecasily, We're
rationed. They weren't expecting so many
guests all of a sudden.”

But the fcllows were not much concerned
about the food problem. They had had a
rude awakening, and they were cager and
excited.  They wanted to know more of
the position—they wanted to make them-
selves useful. They had had a long sleep,
and were feeling fresh. )

The occasional bursts of rifle fire, and
the intermittent crashing of distant shells,
was very significant.

The fortress was being  besieged; the
Amecer's soldiers were gathering round; and
the prospcet was—to say the lcast—a lively
one |

nd help?”" asked

CHAPTER 17
The Night Attack !

RIY there many of
them, d o you
think?"”" asked  Alr.
Manners, in a low

tone.

“Only a scattered few, so far,” replied
Nelson Lee.. “But other units are coming
along, Manners., Defore morning we shall
have hordes of the beggars round vs.  And,
with full daylight, no doubt there will be a
determined attack.”

They were on the flat roof of the fortress,
behind the battlements. It was a squat
place, and it was not a difficult jump from
the roof to the ground. There was only
one floor, strictly speaking, although a good
many apartments in the fortress were under-
ground, and could only be reached by means
of narvrow stairs. So, In a way, 1t might
be said that the place bad two or three floors.
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However, from the Dbattlements, the dis-
tance fo the courtyard was a mere jump. In
short, as a fortress, the place was more or less
of a joke. At lcast, judging by modern
standards.

“It'll be a bad thing for us if the Ameer's
troops have any biz guns with them,” re-
marked Nelson Lee.  * One large shell hit.
ting this affair squarcly in the middle would
demolish it completely.”

“I don't think their guns are particularly
large,” said Mre. Manners. “The ordinary
type of ficld-picce, I imagine, of a fairly
sinall ealibre, In the matter of artillery,
the Ameer scems to be badly equipped.™

“Tt may only be a dodge,” said Lee.
“There is more than a ehance that he has
some big guns 1w reserve.”’

Boom !

“Here
Manners, :

They could hear the scrcam of the shell
as it came towards them through the air
The gun had been fired a long distance away
—somewhere far up in the hills—and the
shell, when it exploded, did no damage.
At fell among=t the rocks. two or three hun-
dred yards away from the fort,

“As long as they don’t come ncarer than
that, we shan't grumble.” observed Lord
Dorrimore, as Le joined the others. “ How
are things goin'? Seen many of the enemy?™

“Not vet, Dorrie,” said ILee. *“They
haven't started properly yet.”

Lord Dorrimore strolled round the battle-
ment,  There were a good many of the Kur-
pana soldiers at their posts, with their rifles
in position through the narrow slits in the
stonework. No sound came from them; they
were very much on the alert, however,

Crack-crack ! Crack-crack-crack !

The reports came crratically, and from
many points of the surrounding rocks spurts
of fire appeared. One or two bullets hissed
harmleszsly overhead, and some others struck
the stonework with thudding sounds.

“Hallo!” said Dorrie. “This looks lika
business!”

The sharp rattle of rifle fire came once
more, and it was now intensified. Nelson
Lee, looking through one of the slits, with
his rifle ready, saw some lurking figures be-
yond the outer wall. Theyv were perched on
the rocks, creeping from cover to cover.

IL.ce took his aim and fired,

A scream rang out, and one of the enemy
toppled over from the rocks.  Then, as
though his fall had been a signal, a chorus
of wild ecrics rang out on the night air.
I'rom every side they came, and the next
moment hundreds of swarming forms swcere
seen coming over the top of the outer wall

comes another!” mutlered Nlr

“By jingo!" said Mr. DManners. “ Here
they are!™
Crack! Crack! C(Crack!

The defenders sent out a devastating five,
I'rom every corner of the battlements the
rifles spat; screarns rang out, and shouts
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rent the air. In a moment everything
seemed to be confusion,

In the gloom, too, scarcely anything could
be seen.  But it was practically certain that
the enemy were making a determined effort
to capture the fortress. More and more
men were swarming over the walls, taking
advantage of the darkness.

It was a grim, impressive scene.

Overhecad, the purple sky was studded with
glistening stars, and these provided the only
ligrht,

Just then one of the Kurpana oflicers
gave a sharp order, and there followed a
number of quick explosions.

Bang! Fizz! Bang!

Tiny trails of fire shot towards the outer
walls, and then, in a burst of dazzling fire, a
number of flares split the darkness. Every
wall was now brilliantly, blazingly lit up.
The figures of the Ameer's soldiers could
he seen with startling distinetness.

Crack! Crack! Crack!

The defenders were firing steadily, ruth-
lessly, Man aftér man fell, A few of thém
succeeded in dropping to the ground, and
they came rushing towards the walls of the
fortress,, DBut they were picked off, and
dropped, long before they could reach any
cover. -

Zurrrrrrh !

A machine-gun now opened its vicious
throat, and made the night hideous with its
vindictive roar. In the middle of it all came
the booming of artillery from a distance,
Shells fell uncomfortably near the fortress—
one exploding, indeed, rignt agamst one of
the lower walls.

Within that grim little building, and
all round the battlements, there was perfeet
coolness and calmness. The defenders were
firing steadily, without the slightest hint of
Hurry. Full sixty men must have fallen
during that brief period. And then, shout-
ing frenziedly, the attacking force retired,

The onslaught ceased as quickly and drama-
tically as it had begun.

No more forms came over the walls, and
none but the dead and dying remained.
Mysteriously on the night air, the sound of
the retreating enemy could be heard.

“Well, that wasn’t particularly execitin’,
remarked Lord Deorrimore, as he reloaded
his rifle, “If they can’t do unythinF better

a
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than that, we're not in any particular dan-
ger.!’ - - - -
“Tt was only a preliminary skirmish,

Dorrie.” said Lee. “The officers, no doubt,
wanted to test our strength.  They care
nothing for the lives of their soldiers. The
Ameer has proved that on more than one

occasion. He is utterly ruthless and brutal.”

After half an hour, it was obvious that the
attack had fizzled out. Tt was, as Nelson
I.ee had said, merely a skirmish. But it
had cest the enemy dearly.

The wounded men were attended to, and
left out in the open, under the night air.
It was 1mpossible to accommeodate them

their
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| within the foriress, since there was no room.

But they were made as comfortable as pos.
stbhlo.

And then beran a pertod of suspense.
There was no further sign of the encmy—
no siray shots from the rocks,

But evervhodv within the fortress knew,
perfectly well, that there were many lurk-
ing fignres, although they were unseen.

When would the next attack come?

CHAPTER 18
Handy Wants to Help !

ANDFORTH grunied
disconsolately.

“Why can’'t we do
something 27 he de-
manded. “What's

the wood of us sticking in here, bottled up
i this place-—stewing in this heat? We
might as well be outside, with guns—help-
ing in the defences!” :

“Orders are orders, old man,” said Nip-
per. ‘““The guv'nor has said that we must
not go out until we are needed.”

“Then why aren’t we needed 7"

“Well there’'s nothing doing at the
moment,” said Nipper, “That first attack
was only a trifle, it scems. Anyhow, there
weren’t any casualties on our side, except
for a minor flesh wound or two,”

"The juniors were in cne of the quaint
rooms of the fortress, and most of them were
feeling impatient, They were fresh, after
long sleep, and they wanted to be
doing something. They were rather jealous
of the Moor view girls, too,

For these latter were a little further along
the passage, in another room, which had
been dubbed ““the hospital.”  Irene & Co.
were oflicially on the Red Cross :taff, and
they were preparing bandages, antiseptics,
and everyihing necessary for dealing with
injuries and wounds., It was rather a grim
cecupation, but 1t certainly had to be done.
Qooner or later, there would be many
casualities,

“T don't see wky we couldn’t help,” re-
marked Handforth stubbornly.

“Oh, dry up, old man!” said Church.
“There’'ll be a heavy attack before long, 1
expect, and some of our men will fall. [t
may be necessary for us to take our places ot
the defences,”

“Well, T hope it
forth.

“You callous rotter!” ejaculated MeClure.
“That means to say that you hope some of
our soldiers will go under?” -

“No, it doesn’t!” retorted Handflorth.
“But they’re bound to get tired hefore long,
and then our chance will come.” X

“We've got to obey orders, Handy,” said
Travers. ‘“Remember, dear old fellow, that
a good soldier is always obedient.”

Hussi Kahn, who was with the juniors,
was looking at themm with burning eves.

will be!” said Hand-
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“I am saddened bevond measure thiﬂ:t vou,
this

my friends, should be placed in un-
fortunate position,” he was suying. "It Is
ot right—it is not fair! Why should the

unhappy country be wvisited

L]

troubles of my

upon your couragceous heads’

Blow our courageous heads,  Hussi!™
chuckled Reggie P'itt.  “There's something
we've been wanting to ask vou, and now

How
from

that we've got you here, we'll et busy,
was it that you were kudnapped
Vingland 1"

“I was taken away by Prince Sinji—as, ¥
thought, you knew,” replied Hussi Kahn,

“But we thought that Prince Sinji was 2
rolter!” said Handforth, *“\We thought you
had been pinched by the encmy.”

“It was a plan,” replied Husst quietly, “1It
was deemed unwise {o take me away in the
ordinary manner. It was felt by Prince
Sinjt that my guardian in Lendon would
object, It was also felt that the Buritish
(iovernment wounld, possibly, keep me in
England "

“And so they carried vou off in that aero-
plane, and made a non-stop flight to India®”

“It was a wonderful vovage,” said Hussl

enthusiastically, “And yet, T believe, the
outer world knows nothing of it. Is it not

ulwavs thus? Those who perform the feats
of the greatest mierit are not rewarded by
their fellows.”

“Prince Sinji will be famous all the same,’
said Nipper. “The truth will come out one

aay, Hussi. And who s this Prince Sinji,
anvhow 7"

“He is head of our govormmument. in
Sakri,” replied Husst Khan., “He 15 my
honourable father's most trusted and faith-
ful minister. Ile 15 even now in Sakri, in

filll command of our army, and in full charge
of the palace, during my honourable father's
absence.”

“And we thought he was a wrong 'un,”
said Handforth. *“*Well, of course, how
could we think anvthing else?  Yon were

kidnapped from Travers' place, in Issex, and
we naturally believed that vou were in the
Lands of the enemy. Iven Mr. Lee believed
it—and so did Dorrie. That's why we came
out to India. So that we could rescue yvou.”

“And now,” said Hussi gravelv, *vou are
in more exqguisite trouble than ever. It 1s
¢ great sadness, and an appalling misfortune,
Yet, my schoolfellows, I am grateful indeed
for 1,011' company.,”

“On the whole, Hussi, we haven’'t done
e badly,” said Travers contentedly., *“ We've
shown the Ameer just what we think of him
and we !er- resciicd vour father and brother
I say ‘we,” but. by Samson, Mr. T.ee h'ﬁ
done most of the hard work. A real corker
s Mr. Lee!”

“It's not fair that he should have every-
thine on his shoulders.” said Handforth.
“The rest” of us onght to take our share,
And I ray that il's all wrong for us to be
inside like this. YWhy can't we take our
turns 5

“Dear old fellow,
on a new record ?”

do vou mind putling
asked Travers languidly,
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“T am afraid we have heard this one before.”™
“Oh, rats!” grunted Handforth.

Nobody would listen to him, and he went

out into the noarrow stone passage, disconso-
late and grumpy. Church and MceClure

followed him, like a couple of faithful watch-
dogs. They knew, from long experience, thut
Edward Oswald could not be trusted alone.
He could generally be relied on to get him-
self into an unholy mess if he was left to his

cwn dev ia:*{u
**Oh, you're here, are vou!" he said as he
looked round and saw them, “Well, T don't

want sou!”

“Why can't you be rcasonable, old man?”
sald Church anxiously, “We den't want to
give Mr. Lee any trouble—or Dorrie, either.
I'he situaticn 1s pretty serious here, and
might get worse at anv minute. They say
that the enemy i= cathering for a stronger
attack,”

“But  ther den’t know anything for
cerfain,” said Handforth, “They haven't
sent any scouis out, have they?”

“1 den't think so.”

“Then they ought to send scouts out!”
argued Handforth, “I never heard of such
a thing ! Here we are, hemmed in, with the
enemy all round us, and nobedy has gone
out to do anv scouting. And that’s our job!”

“How 1 11

“We're boy scouts, aren't we?” asked
Handforth  triumphantly.  “Well, here's
a chance for us to help, I'm going to suggest
that we shall ercep out, elimb over the wall,
and find out the strength of the enemy.’

Church and McClure could not help grin-

ning.
“You'd better not suggest that to Mr.
Lee " said Church. “If you do, he'll squash

ir on the spot!”

“By George! I suppose you're right!"
said Handforth, after a thoi:ghtful pause,
“All right, then—I won't suggest it to him.

Thanks ‘for the tip, old son. We'll oo out,

':cmlhn;:—ﬂf ithout telling anybody !
And Handforth mea

nt il' too .

CHAPTER 19

Rough on Church and
McClurs !

So we're going
scouting, and
we're not going to
tell anvhody ?”  said
C'hurch  ominously.

 H!

out

“TIs that 1t, Handy "

““Yes: that's it!"

“NYou must be dotty!” said MeClare.
“Why. vou don't suppose that we'll let you
do 1t, do vou¥”

“You sillv ass!”™ snorted Handforth.

do it!
Come on!
we're missed by the

“If I make up my mind to do it, I'll
And I have made up my mind!
Let's ship out befor>

| other fellows,’
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Church and McClure instinetively clutched
al their leader,

“Steady on, Handy!” said Church. “None
of this!”

“Eh?

What the dickens a2

“Cheese 1t!” went on Church. “It's about
time you woke up! You hopeless chump!
Do you think that Mae and I are going
to help you in this crazy wheeze?"

“If you don’t help me, T'll biff the pair
of you!”

“As a general rule,” said McClure,
let you have your own way, Handy

“What !”

“We let yon have your own way,”” repeated
Mae. ““It saves a lot of argument, and,
besides, Churchy and 1 like to look fairly
respectable. We don’t want always to go
aboutr with black eyes and thick cars,
allow you to have your own way.,”

“Well, I'm jiggered !V

“Put now and again there comes a time
when we've got to squash you!” continued
Mac, in a calm, determined voice. “This
is one of those occasions, old man. We don’t
want to be nasty—we haven't the slightest
intention of getting your back up. DBut
vou're not going out scouting !”

“By George!”

“Js that understood ?” asked Mac.

“Why, yvou—you—you '

““we
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Another of the enemy’s soldiers
dropped to the ground within a foot
of Handforth, But hefore he could
recover his balance the burly junior’s
right shot out. Crash! The man
dropped to the ground to keep his
companion company.

“Answer  the question, Handy!” said
Church sternly,  “It is anderstood that
you're not going out?”

Handforth was breathless,

“You traitors!” he said bitterly. “You

treacherous rotters! You calmly stand here,
and tell me that you won’t help me in a
good cause like this! Don't you realise that
it’s most important that we should know the
fuli strength of the enemy?” ;

“I'he only thing that we shall know, if
you go out into the night, is that there’ll be
another body to bury!” said MeceClure.
“Hang it all, Handy, can’t you sce that it's
madness ¥7 he added carnestly. “Can’t you
sce that vou’'ll be committing suicide ¥’

“That’s a hint that I shall make a mess of
it!” said Handforth hotly. “When 1 go out
sconting, I come back! And let me tell you
this, my lads! T shouldn’t be surprised if
I brought some prisoners with me!”

“Oh, my only topper!”

“T1 don’t want yvou fellows with me now!”’

continued Handforth disparagingly. alf
wouldn’t have you as a gift! You’d only be
more trouble than you're worth! So vou

LR

can both go and eat coke!
“No; we'll go and tell Mr. Lee!” snapped
Church. ““'I'hat’s betier than eating coke!”
- Handforth started.
He hadn’t thought of this contingency. It
was quite on the cards that Church and
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MeClure would tell Nelson Lee or Dorrie, or
somebody else. And then, of course, he woald
be stopped. They, hike his chums, had an

extraordinary lack of faith in hin. Hand-
forth was never able to understand it
“Just a minute!” he said thickly., " Hold

on. yvou fellows!”

And then, before Chureh and MeClure
coud realise what their leader was about to
do, he gave them a violent shove. They
shot forward, and went slithering down some
stone steps which led to a kind of passage,
at the bottom. Handforth had seen that his
chums were just opposite that handy stae-
way.

“Hi!"' gasped Church. “What the -

Put Haundfortlh: had followed them down,
and he gave them another shove—before they
could have time to regain their breath. The
next second thev found themselves pushed
headlong into a small stone cell. It was one
of many under the fortress. These cells were
resumably  uwsed for prisoners in time of
attle,

Slam!

The door closed, and Handfortl: breathed
hard with triuvmph.

“That's what you get for trring fo ruin
my plans!” he said, through the deor. “ You
can jolly well stay there now. you boundees!
I'll let you out when I come back!™

“Handy!"" came a gasp from the other side

of the door. *“Don't go, old man! We're
not wild with you for doing this, For good-
ness sake, don't go! You'll never come
back!"”

“Rats!’ said Handforth.

He strode off, mounted the steps, and looked
round hem cautiously. He was aware of some
dull thuds from below, but he teok no notiee,
He went off towards the back of the fortress.
The floor space was considerable, the whole
Luilding being rambling and erudely con-
structed, There were passages leading off in
all sorts of ways, and stairs lecading down
here, and stairs leading down there.

3ut Handforth had a general idea of the
ground floor, and at last he found himself
at a small door, of immense strengih, pro-
vided with enormous bolts.

He pulled the bolts back, opened the door
very carcfully, and looked out.

“Good egz!” he murmured gloatingly.

He caught a glimpse of the twinkling stars,
about to perform a very foolhardy thing. It

struck him that it was quite i order. He
was going out scouting—just to find the
strength of the encmny. Handforth was an

optimist,

He caught a glimpse of the twinkling stars.
and he could see the outline of the surround-
ing wall, on the far side of the open space.
He could also see the rocks, beyond, anrj the
hills rising in sinister, shadowy outline,

It was really a perfect night, with a cool-
ing breeze coming down from the mountains.
And everything was silent. There was not
even the distant zound of a rifle, or the boom-

[ing of a gun.
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Fvery sign of activity had
ceased.

“I dorn’t like the look of it!"™ murmured
Handforth, frowning. *“ They'ro up to somo
deep game. I shouldn’t be surprised if 1 find
them creeping up in thousands, That's about
the size of 1irt! They're going to make a
surprise attack! Well, I'm going to mako
sure!”’ -

He closed the door sofily beliind him, and
stole forward into the black shadows, At
about this time, Nipper an 1 Travers and onc
or two others beecame aware of thudding
noises ; and when they investigated they found

NEXT WEDNESDAY ! sanananan

that the sounds were eoming from the cells,
at the bottom of the little stairway.

“Rummy!”  said Nipper, frowning.
“Who's down there? We haven't taken any
prisoners, that I know of !

“Hadn't we better go and sce?” asked
Reggie DPitt.  “Listen! I can hcar voices,
too! They're shouting!™

Thex hurried down the worn steps, and two
or three moments later Church and MeClure
were amongst them, frantically asking if
they had scen Handforth. -

“No: we don't know where he 15! said
Nipper. “What on carth are you doing in
here? Did he lock you in?"

“Yes!" gasped Church. “He said he was
going out scouting. and we protested. So he
locked us in—"'
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“Scouting!”  shouted Nipper, aghast.
“Nou're not telling us that Handy has gono
out of the fortress ?”’

“1 don’t know; but he said he was going!™
ejaculated Chureh, in dire alarm. ““ You know
what! an ass he is! He’s reckless enough for
anything "

“How long ago was this?"

* About five minutes.”’

“Quick, vou fellows!” said Nipper sharply.
“We shall have to make a search! If fhat
idiot has gone. we shall never see him again!
He'll be potted, as sure as Fate!”

asked Nipper,
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“THE PERIL OF o
THE KYPUR PASS!”

Besieged in a fortress without water ;
surrounded by thousands of enemy
soldiers who are likely at any moment to
gain possession of the fortress and mas-~
sacre the trave defenders ™.

In all truth the St. Frank’s holiday
adventurers are in a perilous position.
For although a force of British Tommies
and an army from Kurpana are both
marching fo the rescue, the eruel Ameer
of Rishnir knows of their coming—and
he makes plans to {rastrate thcm !

Tris fine yarn i; packed with excite-
ment., It is one of the most thrilling,
most breath-taking stories that has ever
appeared in the Old Paper, Make sure
you don’t miss reading it by ordering
next week’s issue NOW !

“THE CRUISE OF THE
BLUE BIRD!"”

Another enthralling instalment of this
magnificent adventure serial,

ORDER IN ADVANCE!

“He's always the same!” sighed Travers.
“It's merely a repetition of what he did r;-n
the crag, Don't you remember how he
punched the Ameer in the eyes, and neariy
got dropped over the abyss?”

A voiee came down from the other passages.

“What are you boys doing down there?”
zaid the voice. ““There is too much shouting
going on here -

“Guy’nor !’ exclaimed Nipper, running up.

“1t’s Handy! The silly ass has sneaked out!”
“Qut!" repeaied Lee. “You don’t mean
|

“He's  gone  scouting, sir!”  exclaimed

Church. “We tried to stop him, but he

<hoved ne down into these cells, and locked
us ‘in !’
“He will have to be brought back!” said
Lee angrily. *“Upon my soul! What will
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{o next *

that reckless young idiot he up
I’ll put him in irons!’’

When we get him back,

CHAPTER 20

Handforth Enjoys Him-
self !

N the meantime, Hand-
forth had successfully
reached the outer wall
of the fortress,

He was, perhaps, a
little disappointed.  Fverything was so quict
that he was afraid that his mission would he
o frost. There was, he told himself, no fun
in sconting for an enemy who wasn’t there.

“1¢']ll be a swindle !” he muttered. * Still, |
might as well get over the wall, and have
a prowl round among the rocks. Won't do
any harm, anyway.

He commenced chimbing the wall. It was
not very diffieult, for there were plenty of
niches where he could find handgrip and foot-
hold. Foot by foot he mounfed, and at lasg
he was able to eclutch at the top of the wall,
and pull himself up.

His idea was to get astride, but it was just
as well, perbaps, that he did not suceeed, For
soma of the soldiers, on duty on, the roof,

 might easily have potted hin,

He hung there for 2 moment or two, look-
over the wall,

ing : And he was instantly
aware of faint whispers, He caught his
breath in, and scarcely moved a muscle..

Then he made a startling discovery.

Men were elimbing the wall from the other
side at precisely this same spot !

If he climbed over the wall, and dropped,
he would be amongst them. A moment or
two earlier he had believed himself to be quite
alone. DBut now, practically in the presence
of the enciny, he became aware of a trickling
sensation down his spine. He remembered,
with a start, that he was unarmed. Tt hadn’t
occurred to him before starting out that it
would be a good idea to take a weapon of
some kind.

“Mgy only hat!”’ he breathed.

As quietly as a shadow, he commenced ihe
descent. He had climbed that wall quietly,
but he went down like a ghost. F—Iaving
reached the foot of the wall, he crouched
there—waiting, his muscles tnnwd his every
sense on the alert.

Ho looked up, and he saw dim shadows
moving immediately above him. Men were
chimbing the wall—were coming down! And
they were like ghosts, foo!

Thud! -

Handforth nearly gave a gasp of surprise,
for, withont warning, one of the enemy
soldiers had dropped to the ground, within
a foot of him!

In the decep gloom, Handforth caught a
glimpse of a dark brown face and a curious
sort of turban.

IIe heard a

SOME Wilus.,

faint rattle, and then he =aw
He hadn’t the faintest idea why
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c¢his man had come, or how many companions
he had.

Iandforth only knew that hLe was in a
ticklish position, and he acted as Le generally
acted under such couditmons,

Crash !

With all his strength, his right came round,
and 1t went driving into the back of the
cnemy soldier’s head.  The man went down
with only a famnt kind of groan, nearly
knocked out by that terrific right-hander.

Thud ! -

Another man came down. unaware of the
dizaster that had befallen his comrade.
But before he could recover his balance,
Handforth's right came round ounce more.

Crash'!

The second enemy dropped in the dust,
and Handforth looked up at the top of the

wall, hss face flushed, his knuckles tingling
painfully.

“Come on!" he said invitingly., “The
more the merrier !”

But there were no more, it scemed, (‘om-
plete silence had deseended once agatin.
'Then

Crack!

A rifle sounded, and a ballet struck the
wall within u foot of Handtorth's head. 1le
spun round, startled.

"Hi!" he velled, * Steady there, you fat-
heads! It's me!”

“Great glory!" came Lord Dorrimore’s
voice from the fortress. “Am I dwamin', or
1s that young Handforth’s voice?”

“Steady on with that firing, Dorrie!
called Handforth, “Sowme of our chaps are
tryving to pot me!”’

“Well, vou can skin me for a rabbit!"
e_]a('ulatml Lord Dorrimore blanklv. * What,
in the mame of 'II] that's mad, are vou dmn
out there, voung 'un? Here, 1 say, Lec

Nelson Lee eame !mtnmg up.

“Did I hoar you talking te IHandforth,
Dorrie?” he asked sharply.

"The young fathead 1s mit there—over by
the wall " said Dorrie. “ We heard a kind
of scuffle, and onc of the men fired. Then
Handy, if vou please, told us to go casy ™

*Iandforth ! shouted Lee, leaning over
the wall.

“It's all right, sir—no necd to pget ex-
cited ! said Handforth. “The whole thing's

spoilt now. I wus just going out on a scout-
ing expedition, but I've been too busy J

“Come into the fortress at once ! ordered
Lee. “How did vou get out?”

“By that little door. at the back, sir,”
lr;eplied Handforth. *It's really at the side,
ut

“"Never mind that ! broke in Lee. * Come
at once! I will meet you at the door, and
see that it 1s securely locked and bolted after
you are m.”

Handforth grunted.

“Did you hear me?" asked Lce,

“Yes, sir.” ’

“Then do as 1 say.”

said the schioolmasters
detective.  “Upon my word, Handforth, vou
have Lrii. en e an anxious [ve minutes!
(Coie into tus fortress atr onee !
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| Handforth prowised, and he heard Lord
Dorrimore chuckling. Nelson Lee had gone,
and Handforth feltsaggrieved. However,
there was some little consolation. He noticed
that the two enemy soldiers were beginnmg
to come round. He bent down, scized them
roughly by the scruffs of their necks, and
dragged thewmn across the yard,

He found Nelson Lee waiting just outside
the little door, and. behind, were a number
of the juniors.

“(ome on, Handforth!" said Lee sharply.
“What are you bringing with you?"

“Prisoncrs, sir.” p

“Prisoners !’ ejaculated
startled.

“Two of 'em, sir.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

In spite of themselves, the juniors could
not help bursting into a roar of laughter.
It swas so characteristio of Handforth to an-

Nelson Lee,

nounce coolly that he had brought some
prizoners with him. Auny other fellow would
probably have got excited: but Ilandforth

took it all as a matter of course.

Nelson Lee ran out, hardly able to believe
his ears. But a moment later he was con-
vinced. The two soldiers were becoming
active, and they looked like givmg trouble.

“Send two or three men down, Dorrie!”
called Lece swiftly, * Handforth has spoken
the truth.  Amazingly enough, he has
brought a couple of prisoners with him!"

One of the Kurpana officers spoke a few
words, and two men dropped down from
the shallow battlermnents. The prisoners were
disarmed and promptly taken charge of.,

“I hardly know what to say to vou, Hand-
forth !’ said Nelson Lee wonderingly.
“What did vou do to those two men?"”

“Punched them on the head, sir.”

“May BE: Bal"

“But how on ecarth did vou get the chance
to punch them on the head?” asked Lee.
“Good gracious! You ought to be dead!
It's a wonder they didn't put thew bavonets
through vou '™

“They never had the chance, sir.” said
Handforth. “Thbey dropped down from the
top of the wall. and as they arrived 1 biffed
them. You sce, 1 was thinking about going
out on a scouting tour, but those two beggars
stopped me, They were up to mischief, too,

They were bringing some wires over the
wall——-"

“Wires®"” said Lee sharplv. **Are you
sure?

"Yes, sir, 1 saow them.”

“Come—we'll go msede,” sard Lee shortly,
“And, after this. Handforth, you must pro-
mise me to——"

Boom !

Once again the report of a gun.
screamed ; the sound grew louder

Crash |

It struck in the courtyard, and there was
a blinding, shattering {*\pinwmn

Handforth reeled over. and fell limply into
Nelson Lice's arms!

LY

A shell
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CHAPTER 21
The Wounded Soldier !

ANDY!” shouted

Church desperately,

He and MecClure
and Nipper and one

; "~ or two others crowded

round in alarm. The shell had exploded well
on the other side of the yard, but a splinter,
apparently, bhad hit Handforth. Nobody
else was touched.

"Stand clear, boys!”’ said Lee grimly.
"I must carry himm mside.”

“Cheese it, sir!” said Handforth dazedly.
“I don’t want to be carried ! I'm all right—
nothing wrong with me!”

“Oh, thank goodness!” said Church. “We
—we thought 2

“Never mind what you thought!” said
Handforth, as he passed a hand over his
forechead. “There's not & mark—— Hallo,
what the—— My hat, I'm bleeding !”’

Neison Lee was relieved. The fragment
of shell had only given Handforth an in-
significant snip. His scalp was torn slsghtly,
and, in consequence, he was bleeding, It
was the shock, more than anything else, that
had caused him to reel imto Lee's arms.

“Take him inside, bovs,” said Lee. I
think perbaps 1 had belter remain here for
a few moments, Take him straight to the
Red Cross room.”

“Yes, sir,” chorused the others,

Nelson Lee ran lightly across the yard,
and examined the wires that were still
hanging over the wall. There were two of
them with loose ends, and there could be
little doubt why they were there. Those
two men had been told off to plant them
near the fortress, Other men, perhaps, were
ready to bring high explosives. The object
being, of course, to blow the place up.

Handforth, by pure chance, had captured
the two men with the wires. And, because
of that, 1t was quite possible that the whole
scheme would come to nothing.

Nelson Lee called to some of the men, and
very soon they were busy at the wire, hauling
the two lengths in. Lee was rather curious to
sec how much of it there was; for by this he
could judge, roughly, how far away the
enemy was operating.

But the wires came to a sudden end, and
there scemed every indication that they had
been cut. The enemy, finding out that the
plan had failed, had abandoned the project.
There was little chance of them succceeding
now, since the garrison was on the alert.

“Well done, Handforth!” murmured
Nelson Lee under his breath.

But when he went into the Red Cross room
his brow was stern,

“And how is the wounded soldier?” he
asked gravely. _
Handforth was surrounded by girls. He

didn’t mind this so very much, partwcularly
as one of them was Irene. But he hated

‘Handforth,

‘be very carefully attended to.
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being fussed over., The girls had bathed his
head with antiseptie, and they had wound
yards of lint round him. His hecad was
swathed in the stuff,

“You scem to have been badly hit, Hand-
forth,” added Nelson Lee, as he came
forward with a concerned expression on his
face.

“It’s nothing, sir—only a scratch!” said
“I've told Irene and these other
gwrls——"

“He must be kept quiet, sir,”

sald Ircne,
with a twinkle in her blue eyes.

“[ belicve

he’s inclined to be a little feverish.  He's
been talking very deliriously.”

“That’s just your little mistake, Irene,”
saiﬂ Church, “That’s the way Handy always
talks.”

There were many grins, and Handforth
writhed,

“I think you are right, Irene,” said Necl-
son Lee, as he gave Handforth a critical
examination.  “This wounded soldier must
IHe must not
be allowed to walk; he must be kept quict,
with-——-"

“Here, I say, sir!” gasped Handforth,
“No rotting, you know! These girls have
been playing enough tricks on me! I'im
not winged! I want to take part in the
defence of the fortress!”

“I rather fancy you have done your share,
young ‘un,” replicd Lee. “You have
stopped an attempt to blow us up!”

“My only hat!” said Handforth, staring.

“They nave commenced shelling again,
and it is possible that another attack will
develop,” econtinued Nelson TLee. *You

| and the other boys will only be called upon

+s a last extremity. While there are suffi-
cient men to do this work, we shall not call

Crack-crack-crack-crack!

Suddenly a rattle of rifle fire broke ouf,
clearly audible in this Red Cross room.
And, on top of it, came the crashing ex-
plosion of three or four shells, in quick suc-
cession. Immediately after, the air became
filled with the shattering din of rifle-fire.

“Remain here, all of you!” said Lee
quickly. “I will come down again as soon
as the affair is over. 1 do not suppose it
will be much.”

e hurried to the roof, where the garrison
was grimly fighting. The air was deafcened
by the shattering reports of rifles, and Nelson
Lee found Dorrie bending over a badly in-
jured man. A shell had struck a corner of
the battlements, and three men were down.

“They mean it this time, old man!” said
Dorrie. “Swarm of 'em! Comin’ up hkoe
ants |’

IFlares were sent hurtling over towards the
walls, and they blazed up, adding to the
general weirdness of the scene.  And now it
could be seen that the enemy was swarming
over in great numbers. This was a deter-
mined attack. :

A machine-gun commenced to spit and
splutter close to Lee, and he found Kumah
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Bhat operating it. The gun was doing
deadly destruction amongst the ranks of the
enemy,

“It's all right, sir!” said the comman-
dant. *“1 can attend to this side, Keep
vour eye on the rear, will vou, sir? I be-
lieve they're coming up in droves over
there 1"

Nelson Lee could hear them. Pandemo-

nium scemed to be let loose.  This was no
mere skirmish, like the first zttack, but a
carefuliy planned assault, with hundreds of
mien in reserve,

Neison Lee had no doubt that the Amecer's
main army had made the passage through
the grim Kypur Pass, and the invaders were
determined to wipe out this fortress and all
its occupants, "

CHAPTER 22

In Desperate Straitﬁ!

"N RASH !

e Lord Dorrimore,
standing on the cdge
of the Dbaitlements,
swung his rifle round,

pressed
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and struck man after man as they swarmed
up from the ground.

It was a hand-to-hand struggle now.

Rifles were useless. Scores of the enemy
had been killed, and their comrades had
on, until ther were velling and
screaming round the walls of the fortress
itself. "They had been climbing up and, in
more than one place, they had broken
through.

But the Ameer’s men were f{inding that
these defenders were desperate; that they
were terrifie fighters,

And it was a shock for the Rishnir soldiers.

They had been told that the men of Kur-
pana were weaklings, and that they would
surrender when hard pressed, Instead, theso
plucky, wiry Indians werc fighting like men
possessed, How could they do otherwise.
with the example of Nelson I.ce and Lord
Dorrimore and Mr, Manners before them?
I'or these three were not only directing opera-
tiong, but taking an active part in the fight-
ing.

Right inside the building. the St. Frank’s
fellows were in a fever of impatience and

anxicty. The girls, too, were pale-faced and
breathless. Not that they had much time tc
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think of the drcadful possibilities if the enemy
prevailed,
~ IFor ihey were kept busy ail the time.

Wounded men were being brought in, and
they had to receive attention. A good many
of the women from the Idar Palace were now
acting as nurses, too, and they all bad their
hands {ull,

“Ilow long will
tensely,
ng iy

“If 1t was necessary for us to lLelp, they
would call upon us,” said Travers. *““The
fact that we're left alone proves that the
battle is going to favour us. We're the re-
serves, don’t forget; and we haven't been
called upon yet.”

“DBut we feel so helpless!” muttered Pitt.
“We're  just 1dle—just passengers., I'd
rather be in the thick of the fighting, with all
its dangers, than cool my heels down here.”

“Hear, hear!”

“* Absolutely, dear old boy!”

But the suspense was over at last. After an-
other half an hour had clapsed the noises of
the battle grew less, T'he machine-guns
ccased to bark, and the rifles only cracked
occasionally.

Down one of the dimly-lit stone passages
came Nelson Lee, blood streaming from a
gash in his cheek, his left arm roughly bound,
and badly stained,

Bebind him was Lord Dorrimore, equally
knocked about, but quite cheerful.

“Well, sir?”’ asked Nipper.

“I think we have won, young "un,” said
Lee wearilly, ““Heavens! There must be
hundreds of dead! Our inachine-guns and
rifles ercated terrifle havoe. And the enemy
has drawn off. They broke through once or
itwice, but we managed to hurl them out
again, 'The fortress is still in our possession.”

“Hurraht”

it last?” asked Nipper
“1 feel that we ought to be help-

“When do we have a turn, sir?’ asked
Handforth eagerly. “We want to take our
share——"

“You will doubtless have ample oppor-

tunity to fight to your heart’s content before |

long,” said Nelson Lee significantly, “I am
afraid our defence force is sadly depleted.
Five men are dead, and at least a dozen
wounded. The numbers may be greater,
We cannot tell until daylight comes.”

Cra-a-ash!

A shattering,  devastating  explosion
sounded, and the whole passage shook and
shivered. Wild shouts arose from a far
corner of the fortress, and there was the
sound of running feet. Nelson Lee hurried
off at once, calling to the hovs notto follow.

When he returned, ten minutes later, his
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expression was even more hagegard than bo-
fore.

“Four more men dead!” he said gruffly,
“A shell penetrated the wall, and did con-
siderable damage. It was be necessary for
us to be careful with the water.”

“Why, what do you mean, sir?”
Nipper curiously.

“The shell has deprived us of our main
water supply,” said Lee. ‘ Practically every
gallon has drained away. There is no water
in the fortress beyond the few jugfuls that
are in the Red Cross room.”

The statement did not sound very fateful,
but Nipper, among the boys, at least, knew
how dreadful it really was.

No water!

At the moment, perhaps, it did not mean
much. But on the morrow, in the glaring
heat of the day, with many wounded to care
for It was a grim prospect.

For, without water, the garrison would
soon be reduced to madness. And there was
no possibility of obtaining a fresh, supply.
For the fortress was completely surrounded.
The enemy was entrenched everywhere.
There were thousands of the Ameer's men
gathering round—and more were coming!

It seemed, indeed, that the resistance was
hopeless.

For what could this mere handful do
against the mighty hordes of the Ameer of
Rishnir ? How could they hope to live
through the coming battles?

On the morrow, no doubt,
assault of all would be launched. And then,
when the defences gave way, the enemy
would sweep through, and a complete mas-
sacre would be done.

It would be so casy, so swift.

asked

the greatest

Once there

' was a big breach in the defences, there would

be no stopping the enemy. They would tako
possesston, and butcher them all.

That the position was desperate was clear
to all. Their water was gone, their ammu-
nition was running low.  And the enemy
was athering 1in greater and greater
strengtﬁ.

Would the fortress be able to hold oul?
Would they withstand the siege until tho
relief foree from Sakri broke through? Could
they live until the British Tommies arrived?

For the moment, the ruthless Ameer of
Rishnir ‘was defeated.  His forces wero
held, and it was inevitable that he would be
dethroned and robbed of his powers.

But would the relief armies get to this
isolated outpost in time to prevent the mas-
sacre of these British schoolboys and school-

girls?

THE END.

( Yes, will they? Don’t forget the Ameer of Rishnir is grimly determined to
capture the St. Frank’s party, and he is not likely to allow anything to stand in the
way. He will go to almost incredible lengths to achieve his object, utterly regardless

of the coneequences.

In next week's exciting yarn, entitled *“ The Peril of the Kypur
Pass !’ matters reach a grand and dramatic climax.

On no account miss reading it.)
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Information.
Mr. Brooks has no end of a job to please

In Quest of

some readers. They like the yarns of St.
Firank’s, but they want further intelligence
about the characters. For instance, points
are asked for in regard to the Scout Troop.
Now, Alr. Brooks has not found it necessary
to deal specially with Scouts. There are
some at the school, the same as elsewhere,
but they are not in the story. The same
with distant relatives of the best-known
characters. Without a doubt these characters
nave sisters, cousin, aunts and all manner
of people belonging to them, but 1t is a
hit too much to expect the author to intro-
duce the whole crowd. 1t is a fine tribute to
the yarns, all this, but Mr. Brooks, though
he is a whale at interesting detail, has to draw
the line somewhere. Still, we can rely on
him to put in all the facts that are really
needful to the narrative,

The Camp Cook.
In preparation for the next camping-out

season there’s nothing like being well in
advance. Jack Straw, of Manchester, says
he is taking cookery lessons, as he was

pitchforked into the job of head cook
and bottle-washer-in-ordinary last time, and
a fine old hash he made of the work. Tempers
got badly frayved because of smoky stews,
and meat so like leather as to make no odds.
T hope he will emerge from the elass a full-
blown chef. Cooking is fairly simple, though
naturally it calls for knack, and some folks
can never catch this knack. You can see they
have not an earthly of doing it just by a
glance at their faces. Failure means a lot of
enrsory backehat., To cook well you want
a uice style of treating the homely rasher—
nao blackened edges. An egg can be g
definite failure in life by wrong handling, and
one has known coffee—well, there were
grounds for complaint—in fact, all grounds!

A Bunch of Letters.

G. R. Lewis, 67, Queen Street, Barry,
South Wales, sends me an interesting letter
about farming, He wants to hear from

Your Editor welcomes letters
senwd him one now.
‘ Nelson Lee Library,” Fleetway House, Farring-
don Street, London, K.C.4.

[ 4

The Editor.

from all his rcaders :
Address it to: The Editor,

| readers on this subject, also photography and

natural science, HHe wants to hear from
readers in Canada, so that views may be
excinanged about farming. He has a brother
at Port Perry, Ontario.

Ross D, Chamberlin writes from 36, Grange

Road, Erdingten, DBirmingham, about his
amateur magazine, This is a real, live wire
of a mag. He is anxious to have real school

yvarns of Handy & Co.

Home cinematographs appeal vastly to
Albert E. Mitchell, 89, Angel Street, Had-
leigh, Suffolk. Any reader the same way of
thinking might write. A letter reaches me
from Rio de Janeivo, the writer being Leslie
Schama, of 211, Rua da Alfandego in that
city. 1 am much obliged for his thumping
compliment to the “*N.L.L.”” He wants a
complete set, old series,

John Franklin, 3, Eva Street, Rusholme,
AManchester, has a good club going; he has
been biking round the country and looked in
at Lancaster Castle—a posh place, but he was
disappointed,

Cyril Harris, 5, Tower Hill, St. Peter Port,
Guernsey, Channel Islands, set the fashion
of reading the “N.L.L.” in his island.
Guernsey 1s now going strong.

A Southampton chum wants details con-
cerning date of birth of a friend of his. He
must apply to Somerset House, London.

Will any reader in Bradford, Yorks., cor-

respond with George Halliwell Mason, 174,
Oakfield Road, Anfield, Liverpool? -
5. L. Wise, 210, Kensington Crescent,

Swansea, wants to hear from stamp collectors
anywhere,

More Acknowledgments.

Miss Dorothy J. Smith, c¢/o Mrs. Mitchelil,
10, Hillside Street, Ildinburgh, sends a grand
tribute to the “ N.I..1.” She wants to hear
from girl readers interested in sport and
films.

Bert J. Edwards, ‘‘Lamorna,” East Hill,
Tuckingmill, Camborne, Cornwall, wants
Nipper to have a fair old bust up with th&
Remove. He also wants to hear from those
keen on photography and films.
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Edwy Searles Brooks
chats with our readers.

NOT E.—1f any reader writes o me, I shall be pleased lo comment upon such 'remarks as are likel)

to interest the majority.

Al ettt rs showld be addressed :

EDWY SEARLES BROOKS, cjo The

Editor, THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY , The Fledt cay House, F'arringdon St., LONDON, E.C.4.

‘f'VE just been reading through an |
l extraordinarily nice letter from Ralpn
Sewell—(Yes, Ralph, old man, you
are quite right about my birth-
‘day)—and he raiscs an interesting point
It 18 ome I have dealt with before,

so I shan’t say much about it now. He sug-
gests that ““a good number of readers would
agree that a permanent cover design 15 not a
bad idea.” He thinks it would be a lot better
if we had a really artistic sort of cover with-
out anv illustrations on it. And yvet, in this
sameo bateh of letters, there ie one from N,
Brewerton. And N. Brewerton says: “1
think the suggestion of a uniform cover
design ought to be taken out and buried in
the deepest, darkest recess.” Now, what the

dickens am I to do? Here we have two
totally opposite views. And I expect
hundreds and thousands of you wili have
totally opposite views, too. And as, after

all, it's a purely editorial matter, the Dbest
thing I can do 1s to dry up.
* *

Handy & Co., and all the rest, are not
taken from living persons, Erie W, Neale.
Jarrow, Sopp, and Fellowe will be trotting
into the yuarns again sooner or later. A
revival of the “HSt. Frank’s Magazine ” de-
pends chiefly on whether it would be
popular ‘-'u‘itil a large Emjurily ui readers.

Do vou want the St. Frank’s varns turned

into love storics. “0. K.”? You'd like
jealonsy to be stirred up between tho St.
IFrank's fellows and the Moer View girl

chums by the introduction of rival new boys

or new girls. That would want very care-

ful handling without a love interest. I'm

afratd such a theme would be out of place,

und thoroughly wunpopular in Our Paper.
* * *

Yes, Micky Sullivan, T did write all the
old “St. Frank's Magazine "—includinz. of
course, the Clarence IFellowe Parodies. This
1s the letter in which vou asked me to call
vou “ Mick” instead of “Terry.” But I
started some time ago, as I had others of
vour wecekly letters in hand to acknowledge.
You'll notice I've tacked on a “v.” Some-
how, it secms to suit you better that way,

Of course I'd like to have that photo of you
as an untidy lad of twelve or thirteen, Hugh
Reginald Holies (Regeot’s Park), and if
vou throw inu the one at the age of six, with
vour two sisters, I shan't grumble a bit. And
if you like to go one better and complete the
series by including the one at eighteen
months, taken with your elder sister, so much
the better. Faney thinking *“these are of no
use ”’ to me! Why, if any of you readers were
to send me complete series of pictures of
yourselves (one for each year of your lives, or
something of that sort), I should treasure
them like the dickens. I'm not going to say
“No!"” to any sporting offers of that kinc,
No jolly fear! There's plenty of room in my
albums—and on my study walls—for all tho
photos you like to shoot along. But don't
expect a serics of photos of mysclf in return,
will you?

¥ * *

“Sarfer ”  is  terribly keen upon an
Auvstralian series. Like nearly all the other
Aussie readers, he wants me to write a series
about the St. Frank's chaps “Down Under.”
In fact, he even says: “If you only gave the
word in ¢ Between Ourselves,” practically all
the chaps out here would write and write
loads of letters deseribing anything you want
to know. 1 for one would write two letters
a weeck willingly, and T know T am well
supported out here. Kvery Australian reader
waits  and watches expectantly for the
slightest indication.” Well, all vou Australian
readers, I can’t promise anything definitely,
but it will be a big step towards that
Australian series if vou get busy and write
me those letters, giving me all sorts of scenic
descriptions, railway conditions, weather
reports, and so on. Whatever happens, I
shall be jolly interested to get such letters, so
I'll leave it at that for the present.

e
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The battle’s never lost until its won, says Jack and Ned, and jingo,
boys, they never said a truer thing in their lives! Cet started on this
amazing tale of peril and adventure right now !

Left to a Terrible Fate !
“PJ&PA BENOIST said to settle them

on hand,” objected one of the
Frenchmen, *We wasto time thay
way. We cannot stay fo sce the
fun!”

“[t is none the less certain. Do as I say.
1t is not far, and there is time. Here, take
this cord from my pocket! And you, pig,
tuke that!”

He kicked Ned heavily in the ribs, then
fell to tieing up his wounded hand, while
the others bound the boye’ hands securely
behind them. Neither said anything. There
was nothing to say. They were doomed to
an awful death, and =0 far as they could see,
nothing on earth zould save them.

But this silence didn’t please the wounded
man. He wanted to hear them ery out, to
ber for merey, to give him the chance of
devidding them,

“What, my little pigs, have you nothing
to say 7’ he snarled. * Yon understand some
French, T know.” And he kicked Ned again.
"Undewstand, you are to be tied to the coral

and the tide will come up and the sharks
will eat yon a little bit at a time, yes!”
“I understand,” replied Ned. “I under-

stand, too, that the sharks are better than
you. What I do not understand is that you
should be ¥renchmen.”

“Frenchmen! Ha! I spit!
country, I am a wolf. Yes, we are all
wolves. You English are fools. You swallow
the tale Pupa Benocist tells you, vou fools.
You do not know that we were all going to
Noumea, for life, yes. And the storm comes,
and we rise up and kill the keepers and the
crew, yes, just as we will kill your people.
All but Pascal and Voisin, and those we have
settled when they begin to think they would
tell you, yes! Papu Benoist was the clever
one. How he wept over the poor Pascal and
the poor Voisire!™

The scoundrels roarea with langhter, as
picking up the boys, they began to carvy
them along the path towards the further
beach,

So at last, when it was too late, Ned found
all his vague suspicions realised. He had
heard of Noumea, the headquarters of the

I am of no

French penal settlement on the island of
New Cualedonia, where the very worst of
French eriminals were confined, e ehud-

dered as he thought of the abysmal treachery
of these brutes in human form, of Benoist’s
monstrcus hypoerisy.,
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“Who are they? What are they going to
do r‘.ﬁ"t[h us ¥ asked Jack hoarsely.

"They arc convicte who were being taken
to Noumeca. They murdered the crew of the

ship.  They are going to marder all our
people. They are going to tie us on the reef
tor the sharks to eat as the tide rises,” re-
plied Ned in a fat voice.

“Oh!™ Jack could say no more. Every-

thing had happened so euddenly that he
couldn’t yet realise that he wae to die hor-
ribly within an hour or so. “But, dad? He
and the men—-"" he added after a pause.
“They will—-"
“These brutes have planned to seize the
ship when most of the crew are absent cut-
ting wood. I think they’ll do it, too.”

‘:And we'll be dead, then!™

Enough jaw!” came the voice of the
wonnded man.  “This will do, me braves.
Dump them here. This crag of coral was
made for a stake. Make them fast.”

Swiftly the boys were tied on opposite sides
of a chuuk of coral upheaved by the sea
upon a level platform vow just awash, Their
captors walked round them. The wounded
man, leering horribly, nudged them playfully

11 the ribs, |

£f o4

“In an hour at most,”” he chuckled. “ Sce,
the tide rises fast. Soon the sharks will come,
ond then—ah, they will nibble vou lovingly!
Favewell, prgs!” i i

He turned awav, the three others wheeled
and followed him. But even as the last
oue, the youngest of them all, turned about,
be hand shot out, he seemecd to touch the
cords thal sccured Jack’s arme about the
coral.

“(iood-bye, little pigs!” he said.
ot can!”

The woundea man looked back.

“What are waiting for, Achille? Is it
that you wish to kiss them farewell?”” he
snapped,  “ Hurry your pins! We must be
on hand for the second cargo, eh? Oh,
pretty !

He blew a kise to the boys, hastened up the
beach.  In half a minute the four had
vanished. Twenty yards away from the boys
a big fin appeared in the channel of water
that led directly to their feet, The first
shark had arrived.

For a few moments after the four conviets
had disappeared into the bush, the boys re-
mained motionless, their eyes fixed on that

*Run, if

CAPTAIN MANBY is skipper of the schooner
Blue« Bird, which is bound for the Malea
atolls, in the Southern Pacific, e is
accompanied by his son
CK MANBY, and hiz nephew

DD SUTTON, two adventure-loving boys.
I'rom a native Captain Manby has learned
that in these atolls is an wuncharted
island—supposed to be practically inacces-
sible~~the lagoon of which is full of pearl
ghell. The captain is successful in finding
this unknown island; and to his surprise
discovers that it is inhabited by a number

of I'rench castaways. They appear to

-

e
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ominous fin. The shark, in some uncanny
way had located his prey. In a little, when
the tide had risen high cnough, he would
swim in and begin his meal.

Then, with onc accord, the pair strained
on the cords that bound them. Ned tugged
in vain. He only managed to draw tighter
the knots that sccured him., But as Jack
brought his weight to bear, something gave.
With a gasp of incredulous joy, he felt tho
cords about his arms loosan.

“1 believe that fellow did—something—to
them!” he wheezed, ““I can move my hands.
I can fecl the rope fub against the coral.”

“Then rub for all you're worth! Hurry!
The tide's rising,” replied Ned, trying vainly
to turn his head far enough to see his cousin
plainly. ““Perhaps vou may get loose in
time. I'here isn’t much. That shark will be
able to get at us in less than hali an hour.”

Jack sawed madly, up and down; no casy
matter, for he had but littlo play. Slowly, all
too slowly, he felt the strands of the tough
cords give way one by one. He tugged.
Another strand or two gave way—and then,
as he wrenched hard sideways, there was a
snap, and his arms were free.

As the cord slipped down he saw that it had
been cut in two places, The young convict,
less havdenced than his fellows, had slashed
it with his knife, giving them a chance for
hife.

But his legs still remained fastened, and
now ihe tide was washing about. his ankles,
drawing the cords that bound them tighter.
Stitl, be could stoop forward, and the coral
was strewn with a vartety of empty shells
which could be made to serve as knives. As
ill leek would havo it, ke had left his pocket-
knife in the cabin that morning, and though
Ned had one in his pocket, Jack coulda't
reach him,

Stooping as low as he could, he picked up
a long shell like a razor-case, and began to saw
at the cords. The shells cut well for a stroke
or two, then the edge became blunt. Ho
used the other side, made a little more pro-
egress, then the thing was useless. Ho picked
up another, sawed hard, with the same result.
And as though to remind him of the penalty
of deiay, the shark sailed past within a few
vards. A little more, and the rising tide
would give it water enough to dash in and

ftry a enap.
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WHAT'S ALREADY HAPPENED:

be very friendly, but several incidents
cause Captain Manby to be suspicious of
them, Meanwhile, the native's story
proves to be correet, and during the next

few days the adventurers find many
valuable pearls. On going to the island
in search of {fruit, Jack and Ned are

attacked by a number of the I'renchmen
and overpowered. It seems as if the
foreigners intend to kill the two boys
there and then, but one of their number
stops them, and suggests that instead the
boys should be tied to a reef of coral
and left to be eaten by the sharks!
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Another shell was used and discarded. He
reached for one more and a swirl of water
washed it out of his fingers as they touched
it. A groan escaped his lips, and in a fury
of despair he strained even harder than he
had been doing. The rope, weakened by the
sawing, gave way, and he stumbled forward,
only recovering himself in time to avoid
plunging into the deeper channel where the
shark waited.

With a shout of joy he turned to Ned.

*“In my jacket pocket. My knife. Hurry!”
gasped Ned hoarsely,

The strain of waiting had told upon his
nerves and his face was white, his lips pale,
though his eves were steady enough.

But Jack wasted no time. He found the
knife, opened it, and slashed Ned’'s bonds

——

B 2 e S

—

By sheer strength Ned hauled ——=
himself up out of the water,

got the lower block bhetween

his feet, and began to swarm
aloft, A yellow face looked
over the rail. ** Haul me
in ! 7 gasped Ned. *‘ Those
fellows — pirates— going to
seize ship. Quick ! "’

T .

loose.  Ned’s legs were nuub, for the bonds
had been drawn cruelly tight, Dut for Jack
holding him up, he wonld have collapsed upon
the coral ledge.

“All — right — presently!” he whispered.
“Gimme a hoist up,to the beach—and then
run for all you’re worth and try to get to
the lagoon.”

“Can’t leave yon here!” snapped Jack.

“You must, I'll be all right., I'll get into
the bush and stay there ii1ll I can follow on.
[aft P’

Jack

|43

drow his arms over Ned's shoulders:
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and hauled him along the reefl and on to the
beach well above the high-water mark, where
he let him drop.

“Now run. You can easily dodge round
the huts and get to the lagoon if you're care-
ful. T'li be after you in a minute. Ooch!
I’in all pins and needles!”

Jack ran for the head of the path, dropped
flat as he approached it, and went forward like
a snake till he was certain that no one was

Then he rose and began to run, halt-

1ncar.
ing before every turn to secout the ground

hevond.  Thus he came to within glimpse
of the Ifrench huts. He heard a clanour of
voices on the beach, and saw a man run uut
of the large hut carrving several rifles wrap-
ped in a bit of coir cloth.

Jack was still in time, then. DBut there
were some [Frenchmen already aboard the
Blue Bird. If they saw him, if he hailed the
schooner, they would know that the game
was up unless they moved fast, and they
would act at once. On the other hand, if he
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went down the beach towards the spot where
Captain Manby and tho greater part of the
crew were at work cutting timber, he would
probably be too late. Since it was unlikely
that they would be armed, they would be
shot down by the convicts as they approached
the schooner,

Should he go to the right and try to attract
the attention of the only man likely to be
on deck, Ah Moy? Or should he turn to
the left and race towards Captain . Manby and
his party?

Captain Manby’'s Peril:
HILE he hesitated, Jack heard a
faint noise behind him., Wheeling

round, ready to dive into the brush, .

which here was more open, he saw

Ned coming towards him, hobbling painfally.

“What are you wuiting for?” Ned whis-
pered fiercely. **Where are they?"

“Some of them are down at the Leach, I
saw a man carrying rifles,”

““That's the second lot. If they get aboard,
the game’s up. C'mon!”

Ned lurched forward into the bush, crash-
ing through it regardless of noise, though
the FFreachmen were making such a racket of
shouting and singing that it was unlikely
they would be heard. Heedless of thorn
bushes, the pair ran towards the lagoon and
came out upon the beach bevond a little head-
land that concealed them from the French-
men.

The schooner lay not far off. Thev ran
along till they were opposite to her. There
was no one visible on her déck, though there
were sounds below that told the Irenchmen
were busy under the supervision of Blr.
Sinclair.

“If we hail her, some of those brutes whll
hear us and twig. If we wait here, the
boat will come along with the rest of them,”
said Ned, measuring the” distance to the
schooner with his eye. “Therc’s nothing else
for it. I'll swin off, and try to get aboard
without attracting attention. You hook it
along down the lagoon and warn uncle.
Keep in the bushes and you'll be all right.”

“But—the keeper?” asked Jack. He had
had enough of sharks for one day. “And
you're all shaky. Let me go!”

“No; I'm all right now, and I swmu better
than you. Hook it!"”

With that Ned threw off his jacket and
shirt and, clad only in his shorts, walked
softly down the beach and waded gentiy
into the lagoon. avoiding any splash that
might serve as a call to meat to the ever-
alert keeper.

Jack should have gone off at once, but
he couldn’'t. He bad to see whether his
cousin ‘would make the perilous passage
dr—— He turned his gaze down the lagoou.
Away near the entry he saw the familiar

big fin, but it didn't turn towards the
swimmer, The keeper had been caught
napping.

So far as the shark was concerned. Ned
was safe for the moment. Reluctantly Jack
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turned away and headed through the bush
for the lower beaches.

Ned swam steadily on. The distance
wasn’t great, and he could have made it 1n
fast time with an overhcad stroke, but that
would have meant a certain amount of
splashing.

From the French beach Ned, hearing a
long-drawn halloo, glanced over his shoulder,
and saw the boat putting off. e was secu.
The shout was to warn the men on board,.

Ned threw caution astde and put on the
pace. He foamed through the water, came -
surging up on the port side of the Blue Bmrd,
and, lunging up out of the water, caught
the dangling boatfalls that hung from the
davits where the quarter boat had been
lowered.

By sheer strength hie hauled himself out of
the water, got the lower bloeck between his
fecet, and began to swarm aloft, while the
FF'rench  boat., pulling its hardest, came
swiftly toward: the schooner,

A vellow face looked over the rail, bland,
half-smiling.

“Haul me 1n! Call Mr. Sinclair!
Those fellows—pirates—going to scize shyp—
cut throat!” gasped Ned. *Quick!”

* Holdee on tightee,” remarked Ah Moy,
and threw his weight on the tackle. Up
went Ned, swung mnboard, found the rail,
and tumbled on to the deck.

As he did so a face appeared over the
sill of the main hatch, which was open. It
was the face of the man whose hand Ned had
slashed during  the brief struggle in the
banana-grove. : :

Ho had his witz about him, that fellow.
Instead of attemptmg to climb out and close
with Ned, he cast one glance across the
water, saw the boat within a dozen lengths,
dropped back into the hold, and shouted
something unintelligible,

There was a screatn, a shout from Mre.
Sinclair, the thud of a heavy blow, another
leng-drawn screech from the throat of one
of the Kanaka erew, then a yell of triumph.
Ned leapt towards the charthouse, which was
also the armoury. If he could only get a
rifle he might vet hope to stop the convictas
below from gaining the deck. He forgot
that the men 1a the boat were almost along-
side, and that he would be shot or stabbed
withm the next minute.

Ah Moy, the cool-headed, didu't. He saw
that the boat would be at the gangway, the
men below on deck, In another twenty or
thirty scconds.

“No can do! Gettee reefee !” he sereamed.

He darted to his gallev, and emerged later
with his broad-bladed, Chinecse short gword,
keen as a razor, in his hand. Then, grabbing
Ned's arm, he shoved him towards the star-
board rail.

Came a rush from behind. One of the
convicts had managed to haul himself on
deck, and, with knffe held aloft, with more
courage than dmcretion, had launched him-
self at the Chinaman,

Ah Mov ducked and, as he did so, swept
up his sword. There was a smothered yeﬁ,
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and down went the convict, bleeding from | the main objective and others of less import-

a wound in his side.

“Walkee reetee!” yelled
took a header over the rail.

Ned followed, thus avoiding a bullet that
spun through the space he had occupiled a
gsecond before. He struck out as he entered
the water, swam a few yards below the
surface, and came up a yard or two behind
the Chinaman.

Whack! Wheeoo!

A bullet smacked the water with a tre-
mendous splash between the pair, and rico-
chetted away with a whine.

Down went Ah Moy, down went Ned.
They camé up m a bay of reef, where they
were sheltered for a moment, and clambered
out. Another bullet sent a shower of coral
chips about their ears. Ned flashed a glance
over his shoulder as he flung himself forward
in Ah Moy’'s wake towards a hefty chunk of
coral that promised momentary shelter, and
.saw that the boat was coming towards the
reef full pelt. They tumbled down behind

Ah Moy,

and

the rock, and for an instant were out of
reach of any bullets,
“Walkee! Rlfle got!” panted Ah Moy,

in a wheezy whisper. *‘‘Alongee heah |”

He scrambled along on all-fours, Ned close
behind him. Ned couldn’t understand what
the Chinaman meant. There couldn’t be any
rifles on the reef.

But there were |

The yellow man had stopped. He was
lugging a roll of canvas covered with weeds
from out of a cleft in the rocks. He unrolled
it and brought to light six Winchesters,
smeared with grease, and a number of boxes
of cartridges.

‘He thrust one of the weapons into Ned’s
hands, and took one himself. |

“TPThem loadee! Lookee Thley
comee! Eeah!”

Three men appeared abruptly, climbing
over the coral. They paused to look about
them, certam that they would locate the
fugitives in a moment. Ah Moy and Ned
fired almost together, wounded one man, fired
again, and heard another yell. They fired a
third shot, but by this time the targets had
disappeared. £

The convict crew had thought to kill Ned
and the Chinaman easily, to shoot them
down at close range. To be shot at them-
selves instead was a horrid surprise, especi-
ally as the bullets scored hits. They beat
a hasty retreat back to the boat.

“Walkee !” snapped Ah Moy, as they dis-
appeared. ‘“No waitee! Catchee hold!”

Ned took hold of one end of the canvas,
and the Chinaman took the other. Carry-
ing the rifles and ammunition thus, they re-
treated down the reef towards the opening,
keeping on the lower part towards the outer
side. It was rough gging, but they didn’t
notice it for the moment.

Ah Moy's head switaped back over his
shoulder continually, but there was no pur-
suit,

Papa Benoist, had been in that boat, and

out !

Benoist had the makings of a general in his |

cunning brain. He could distinguish between

ance. It would have been good to stop these
two, especially as they had rifles. But he
knew that Captain Manby must have heard
the shots, and although he might not imagine
the real cause of them, at least he would
probably come up the lagoon to find out why
they had been fired.

Papa Benoist intended to allow him to come
close alongside and then settle him and the
men with him-with one wvolley.

(Will Jack warn Captain Manby in time?
Look out for an exciting instalment nexi
Wednesday).
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