


2

PRIMO THE TERRIBLE!

B

-./’_ / i
The Witch-Doctor's Spirit!

HICH was the most surprised when
Primo the Terrible landed on the
back of the crocodile, it would be
hard to say. :
Primo, King of the Rukatangans, returning

from a hunt, had taken the crocodile to be

a tree-trunk, half-buvied in the ooze which

frinced the river’s bank. The crocodile haa

heen dozing in the sun, until Primo, leaping
from near-by, had landed fair and square upor
its back!

Then the tussle had commenced!

There had been a flurry in the mud; Primo
had slipped, and the great yawning jaws .of
the crocodile had opened. In a moment they
vould have snapped—but a moment was lony
enouch for Primo! DPrimeval man though v
was, his wits worked quickly, and in a Hasn
his great, brawny arms shot out.

The crocodile found himself seized by hi-
mighty jaws. Just as an average man coula
hold a yelling mongrel’s mouth open, =0
Primo held open the great, teeth-studded jaw:
of the ecrocodile. The reptile snorted, but
Primo merely grinned, He was conscious of
his own strength, and knew that this hall
arown crocodile was merely like a kitten in
his hands.

Snort! went the

“;?

crocodile, and his tail
lashed furiously. Primeo, with another grin,
exerted himself. Before the astounded reptil:
knew what was happening, it found its tail,
which it had swung round in an endeavour
to smash Primo, caught in a mighty grin,
The next moment the bewildered crocodile
was being swung round and round from the
shoulders of Primo. For a brief while 1t
whirled throuch the air, and then there came
a mighty splash,

The Curse of the Snakes!

< S A mighly man is Primo.
mously stromg, be fears ncither
inan nor beast !

Enor-

The crocodile was in  mid-stream—flung
there by the mighty arms of Primo, the
strongest .man the world had ever known!

Primo wasted not a second thought upon
the reptile, which, glad to escape with its
life, made off rapidly down-stream, With 2
lavgh the young giant bounded forward
throuch the forest to the village in which ha
knew his “right-of hand "—Tim Murphy —
would be awaiting him.

He found Tim outside the hut which was
the “*Royal Palace.”” Tim had an axe in his
tand, and on the ground in front” of him
writhed the remains of a five-foot snake.
Tim had, with a blow of the axe, decapitated
the snake,

“That’s the fifth I've found in the hut
to-day, Primo,”” he announced, kicking the
rematns of the snake from him. *There's
~omething fishy about all this, and 1I'm going
‘o get to the bottom of it.”

Primmo nodded, but said nothinr.  There had
been an epidemic of snakes! Every time he
and Tim had gone to rest in their hut they
had encountered snakes of every variety and
size.  Other huts in the village seemed to be
immune, and this was what had first led
Tim to suspect that all was not well.

“Wanga!”’ he cried, and a short while after-
wards a slim, lithe native came forward and
howed. -**What does all this mean?”’ he de-
manded.

Wanga looked apprehensive, Wanga was
the only native whom Tim had managed to
teach to speak enough English to interpret,

“Master!”” he cried. “It is the curse of
the snakes!”’
“Curse of the snakes?” repeated Tim. while
Primo listened. ““What do you mean by
that "’

“Tt i1s Gwamba, master!”’ gasped Wanga,
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“Gwambal!” pgasped Tim. “What mean
you? Gwamba, the witch-doctor, is dead!"

““His spirit it is, master,” said Wanga
“Lo! Many men of the tribe have seen it, all
rrhastly white and ehining, in the night-time
It has pronounced the curse of the snakes
upon you and on King Primo! Never till
the curse is lifted, will you escapo from the
snakes, for the Snake-God, who lives in the
interior, has so willed it!"”

Darkness fell even whilo Waunga spoke, for
there was little twilight in the Juava Secas,
Tim turned to Primo.

“Then that scoundrel Gwamba was not
killed with the others!" he said. ‘‘Primo, he
must be called to account! He—"’

Tim broke off suddenly, as a ery arose from
the head men of the tribe. They bhad turned
away from Primo and Tim, and were stand-
ing, spell-bound, gazing to a little bluff which
overlooked the village. There, standing on
a rock, with one arm flung out in dramatic
gesture, stood a figure—a figure that was
bathed in pale, ghostly radiance!

““Gwamba, the witch-doctor!”’ cried Tim,
and then, as Primo, with a snort of anger,
started forward, Tim caught the giant by the
arm.

For the witch-doctor had vanished, as sud-
denly as he had come!

The Pit of the Snake-God!
’ IM! He must not escape!” ecried
I Primo. ‘I will break him into small

picces!”’ ;
“Yes, old bean!"’ answered Tim.
“You can do so easily—if you can find him."”

He said no more, but Primo nodded his
head resignedly. Primo, when aroused to
anger, was like a mad bull. He would tear
through the jungle like a maddened elephant
—but the witch-doctor was crafty, and well
skilled in the art of avoiding pursuit.

“TI will go!” announced Tim. ‘'Follow
later, Primo. If you come with me, it means
that he will hear the sounds of pursuit. T
will take Wanga with me, and if harm befalls
me. Wanga will come back to you!”

He waited no longer, but with a gesture
to the loyal Wanga, set off, leaving Primo
to follow, more slowly and more cumbersome

Gwamba, the witch-doctor, was a thorn in
the flesh of Primo and Tim. Primo had de-
posed him—and had thought that Gwamba
tiad met his end. That the wily witch-doctor
had escaped the retribution which had over
taken maost of his followers was now only too
evident. He had appeared on the scene
ngain, and, by means of phosphorus, gained
from sea-fish, had made himself up to repre-
sent his own spirit.

Tim, with Wanga close behind him, delved
into the darkness of the jungle. Tim had
been long enough on the island o be skilled
in the art of tracking, and before long he
had gained the bluff upon which Gwambn
had stood. Then, like a blondhound upon the
scent, he had started off after the witch-
doctor,

LEE LIBRARY 3

It was fortunato that ke had brought
Wanga with him. Wanga knew the jungle
as a town-dweiler knows hiz usual streets, and
before long Tim found himself well on the
track of the scoundrelly witch-doctor.

For miles they proceeded through the
jungle. Filled with a determination to put
an end for ever to the witch-doctor’s super-
stitious domination over tho natives, Tim
pressed on. Evenlually his persistence was re-
warded. He came out into a clearing amidst
the trees, and the first thing he saw was a
hut,hfmm which a pale, flickering light came
forth.

IForgetting all about Wanga, Tim broke
into a run, Straight for the hut Lie went, and
sent the door bursting open, As he dashed
inside he halted for a moment. For the scene
which met his gaze was entirely unexpected.

Tho hut was empty, save for one person,
and that person was Gwamba, the witch-
doctor !

But the interior of the hut was furnished
in the style of a native temple, and Gwamba
was prostrating himself before a curious sort
of altar, upon which stood a massive metal
replica of a mighty python! Gwamba turned
a3 he heard the door burst open, and he
'srr!arIed as he saw that the newcomer was

1m.,

Tim leapt forward. He landed a few feet
from the witch-doctor, who instantly sprang
| into  action, |

His hand groped by the side of the Snake-
God’s altar.  There came the grinding of
stone, and, ere T'im could scramble to his
feet, the great slab of stone upon which he
had landed tilted suddenly, '

The stone slab swung over, and Tim found
himself falling—falling! 'There came a thud
as he dropped upon a heap of soft brushwood,
And from above came the mocking laugh of
Gwamba, the witch-doctor, as the stone slab
swung round and closed back in its place!

- - L

Night passed, and the first pale flushes of
dawn made their appearance. As tho light
strengthenad. Tim surveyed his prison.

He was in a deep pit, part of which was
under the crude temple into which he had
burst. The rest of the pit was open to the
skies, and across one corner of the pit he saw
a roupghly-made wooden grating. Even as his
eves fell upon this, he saw that by an arrange-
ment of ropes this grating could be pu]ﬁad
un from above.

There was a strange, musty smell in tho
pit. and Tim’s hair suddenly stood on end
as he saw whenece this emanated., Behind the
evaling, coiled in sleep, lay a mighty python,
the like of which ha had never before seen.

He had but time to take this in when he
saw that the grating was moving—was bein
pulled up by someone who stood on the brin
of the pit! His cyes travelled upward, and
he saw there Gwamba, opening tho gratin
that would aliow the mighty snake to cra

out into the pit and attack Tim!
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The snake stirred. Then, its glittering eyes
tixed upun Tim, its prey, it glided forward.
Slowly but surely it advanced. Tim
cowered batk. There was no escape. The
walls of the pit were too deep and too pre-
cipitous to allow him any chance of scaling
them, He was helpless—utterly helpless!

And then the mighty monster coiled itself
for a spring, and Tim, with a gasp of helpless-
niess, drew back. This, surely, must be tho

end !
i ‘ He saw the mighty maoneter—{fully
twenty feet in length—launch itself
through the air. Momentarily he closed his
ayes, for he knew that once those mighty coils
closed around him he would be crushed to
pulp. .

A sudden ery made Tim open his eves.
The ecry had come from above—from  the
brink of the pit of the Snake-God! And,
looking up, Tim saw Primo—Primo the Ter-
rible!

Tho giant’s eyes were flashing fire, His
face’ was distorted with rage, and it seemed
that he was not a man, but some fearful
primeval monster that smelt battle!

~ The great python was in the very middle of
its spring—but that spring never ended. Like
a bolt from a catapult Primo leaped.

Crash!

The next moment the python dropped to
the floor of the pit. Tts tail lashed out in
fury, catching Tim and sending him spinning
against the side of the pit. He stood there,
clutching at the earth walls, his senses reeling.

But he could see those steel-like muscles
of Primo ripple out beneath the skin as the
hands of the strong man gripped tightly
around the neck of the python. The veins
stood out on his broad forehead as he exerted
every ounce of strength of which he was
capable. Back and forward they staggered,
the python which had never yet known ite
prey fight so desperately, and the man who
never yot had been beaten by man or beast!

Again and again the mighty snake sought
to coil itself around Primo. Again and again
he tore at it with mighty hands that scemed
like steel hooks, and the coils were dragged
apart. The snake hissed like a thousand
steam jets, Primo growled as though he was
no longer a man, but an animal fighting
desperately for its lifel

The python’s tail was flashing around like

~ Prima versus Python!
HAT happened then was like a night-
mare to Tim!

a flail. One blow from it, and any man must
have fallen senseless, crushed beneath its
weight. Snorting and enarling, Primo battled

on. Suddenly he stiffened. His hands were
egripped around the python’s neck, and the
struggles of the mighty serpent were growing
feebler and feebler. With a superhuman
effort he lifted the python into the air, and
lung it across the pit,
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There was a erash, and the serpent dropped,
writhing, upon the ground.

“Quick, Tim!"" he cried, and bhefore the boy
realised what was happening, Primo had
seized him,

The next moment it seemed to Tim that
he had been hurled through the air with the

|

speed of a projectile from a gun. He came

to carth with a thud—well clear of the pit

The cause of the
natives’ terror was
obvious. For standing on the
rock was a ghostly figure.

from which Primo had hurled him so uncere- ,
moniously ! _ |

Although badly shaken, Tim begm} (o
crawl towards the pit. He wanred.tn witness
the end of this strange vet terrible battle
hetween man and beast. But some more ex-
citement was destined to take place before
the hov could reach the brink of that pit—
excitement in which he himself was to play
the principal part.

For, as he crawled along on hands and
knees, he heard a snarling ery behind him.
Tuwrning, Tim saw Gwamba—and ‘such
(*wamba that an involuntary gasp of dismay
left the boy’s lips. In the eves of the witch-
doctor there shone the light of madness; and

in his hand gleamed a long, thin dag;s
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Muttering to himseclf, cackling on a high-
pitched note, the man slowly advanced.
“You shall not escape me this time!” he
snarled, leering horribly at Tim. “ You
haven't got Primo to save you uow. Bah,
revenge 1s mine at last! Primo is battling
for his life down there "-—he indicated the
snake-pit  triumphantly—"and even Primo,
with all his strength, ecannot econguer a
pvthon., And now you shall die by my own
hands!” '
Obviously, the scoundrelly witeh-doctor did
not kuow that Primo actually was conquer-
ing that mighty serpent, and Tin did not
intend to enlighten him on the subject. The
boy had been slowly recovering and collect-
ing his dazed wits while his antagonist was
speaking, and now he rose to his feet and
prepared to meet tho other’s onslaught,

Uttering a bloodeurdling ery, the witch-
doctor hurled himself forward. dagger up-
vaisod. Tim neatly sidestepped, allowed the

man to blunder past him, and then, swing-
ing  round swiftly. launched himself at
Uwamba. The two crashed on to the ground.
And then the struggle began, While Primo
was battling for his life in the pit, Tiun was
likewize fighting for his own lifec above !

LEE LIBRARY

[

—

b

Madness lent the witch-doctor sirength,
and. in spite of all Tim's cfforts, the boy felt
one of Gwamba’s hands fasten itself round
his throat in a vice-like grip. He struggled
desperately, rolled over, but again his
assallant clutched at his throuat, and this time
the witch-doctor was on top. His othor
hand, holding the dagger, was upraised: was
descending.

"‘Wiih a mighty effort born of desperation,
Tim managed to shoot up his knees.
Gwamba gave g gasp as they thudded into
his stomach. o went shooting backwards
—right on to the brink of the snake-pit !
He tottered there for a few scconds, and
I[h'f}n, ](?‘Siflﬁ his b{lIﬂIll“{:, foll IlL‘H{HUII‘E{' imto
1!
Tim had just time ‘to sce what happened
then.

The python had coiled
itself for another spring,
weakened though it was
by its terrific battle with
Primo. Gwamba inter-
rupted that spring! In
a mowment the coils of the
serpent had closed
around the witeh-doctor,
and a frenzied sercam
rang out as the python
crushed the life .out of
the man.  Retribution
had overtaken Gwamba
the witchi-doctor!

Quick as a flash, before

the serpent could dis-
entangle its coils from
the witch-doctor, ID’rimno
leaped  forward, His
hands were round the
reptile’s throat; hLe was

exerting every ounce of
his strength,

The monster writhed
and tightened its coils—
but those ecoils were
about Gwamba, and not
Primo. The more the
serpent  fought in ats
death throes. the more
it weakened 1teelf. With

a sudden eonvulsive
wovewment it lashed ouk
—aund then  dropped
motionless!

Primo had killed the

mighty python!

He leaped out of that
pit of terror, and, as
calinly as though nothing
had happened, turned to Tim.

“I do not think we need worry any further
about Gwamba the witch-doctor,”” hLe said,
“He's not likely to smuggle any more snakes
into our hut!"”’ 4

(There will be anoather enthralling complete
warn featuring Primo the Terrible and Tim
Murphy tn next weck’'s NELsoN LEC, Look

| out for it, chums!)
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Every Chapter Of This Enthralling Long Yarn, Chums!
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By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS.

Surrounded by mountain fasinesscs, this city lies, ruled by the despotic Ameer.
W hile men bave entered il, 1o be seen no more. And inlo 1t enter Nelson Lee,
Lord Dorrimore, Nipper, Handforth and W aldo, prisoners . . . . ..

L7 ;

CHAPTER 1.
The Valley of Echoes !

He was almost like a statue, amid this strange wilderness, The valley, with {owering

masses of rock on either hand, was a weird, grotesque place.

In many ways it was terrifying. The moonlight only added to the gencral effeet of utter
loneliness., A stony, horrible, treeless waste, with masses of voleanie rocks piled in gargantuan
mounds here and there. Tt was a place where almmost every rock, in the moonlight, took on the
hape of some hideous image. Precipices towered up, comparatively close at hand, and overhead
there was the night sky, spangled with gleaming stars, with the moon, a ecrescent, suspendexl
nver the end of the valley,

It was a pit of echoes, The guard, if he had shouted, would have heard his voico roared back
at him. Even alight whisper would eome shouting back out of the profound stillness, The falling
o a stone, two or three hundred yards away, would sound like the erashing of twenty boulders,

T]IE figure on guard ~tood motionless and silent.
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Behind that motionless guard, almost coneealed by an overhanging mass of rock, was something
that one would not expect to find in this desolate valley of the Balghanistan hills.  An aeroplane
—a groat all.metal monster, with gleaming bluish-green wings and body. The great 'plano
appeared to be undamaged ; yet, actually, four of her engines were out of commiszion, owing to
stnashed propollers.

And in the body of the 'plane, slerping in tho comfortable little eabinz, was a number of
sdventurers. Boys, for the most part--the boys of Nelson Lee's Dotective Academy.

Nelson Liee himsell was on guard at the present moment.  He would be relieved, at three a.m.,
by Lord Dorrimore, The only other men of this party were two young fellows named Jim Barnes
and Fred Thompson, They were both mechanies, There was also a thin, lanky youth, known
as * Tadpole "—nobody had ever inquired his real name —and he was vhe cook, steward, and
ooneral factotumn of the big air yucht, which was the property of Lord Dorrimore,

Nelson Leo had plenty to think about as he stood on guard, He was woundering when he
would como to grips again with Dacca the Dwarf, alias Sir Akbar Laldhl, the man who had lately
been he Balghanistan Ambassador in London,

But Sir Akbar had fled, following an attempt on his part to murder Lee and England's Prime
Minister aud Home Seeretary. Lee, using Lord Dorrimore’s 'plane, had arrived in Balghanistan
in advance of the fugitive, But disaster had befallon the flying yvacht. Sho had encountered an
cnomy machine, and tho latter, swooping down, hed fired on her. Not with machine-guns, but
with something more deadly. Two engines had been put out of commission at once, and the
other two had soon given up the ghost, The machine had six engines, but the remaining two were
not sufficient to keep her aloft ; so Lord Dorrimore, in the rapidly gathering darkness, had brought
the machine to carth in this desolato, wilderness valloy,

It was in Balghanistan—right in the heart of the enemy country. And there was no means
of communicating with the outer world, Iven tho wireless was useless with the great ’plans
on the ground,

soction of wild country which formed the last lap of the Indian Air Mail route. Some.

where between Bushire and Karachi, mail 'planes had vanished one after the other.  Rowval

Air Forece machines had disappeared in tho same mysterious way, Dozens had gone,
leaving no trace.

FUH. many woeks there had been dramatic happenings in thia part of tho world—over that
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And it was Nelson Lee’s theory that these machines had been lured to destruetion —or captivity
—by means of a device which had heen invented by Me. Robert Harding, the famous British
CIYInLesr.

Mr. Robert Harding himself had been held a prisoner by Sir Akbar Laldhi, and had afterwards
heen murdered.  Something was taking place within the ieart of Balghanistan—something grim

and ugly. The British Government believed, in fact, that the Ameer was preparing for war,

* But everything was secretive and hidden. Belghan, the capital of this vast state, was a hidden
city—a city of seerets,  No white men were permitted to enter. The country was surrounded
by lofty mountains, and there weroe only a few passes by which Balghanistan could be entered ;
all these passes were guarded by the Ameer’s troops. It was even impossible to approach by
acroplane. For any machine which ventured over Balghanistan territory was never seen again.

The Prime Minister himself had urged Nelson Lee to flyr ont East, and to investigate tho
mystery of the missing mail 'planes at close quarters. 'This was not the time for any warliko
activity. Far better that Nelson Lee, with his small party, should penetrate into Balghanistan
in seeret,  And if sufficient evidenece could be obtained that the Ameer was preparing for hostilitics
against India—then the British Government could act. But until something definite was known,
it was better to go ecarefully. Tt would be madness to precipitate a war which might involvo
half the nations of Europr, and start a war in the IZast whieh would embroil the whole civilised
world.

It was somo satisfaction for Nelson Lee to know that he and his companions had landed in
secret. The enemy—for Lee regarded the! DBalghars as enemies—believed that the erippled
‘plane had escaped. But in the semi-darkness it had turned back, and Dorrie had landed here.

It might give Lee an advantage. For this place could now be used as a base, and he fully intended
to press on in the morning—tc penetrate farther and deeper into tho heart of this mysterions
country.

EE suddenly stiffened.

I A sound had impressed itself upon his cars, He had not been listening in any con-
centrated manner—for his thoughts had been busy—but now, subeonseiously, he knew
that there was a difference.

He peered into the darkness of the valley, scarching the dim, vague spaces which were floode:l
with the ghostly moonbeams. Tho rugged hummocks of rock stuck out in nightmare shapes,
casting monstrous shadows, but there was no sign of anything moving. Yet Lee could hear an
oeeasional rustle, prolonged and exagperated, as the echo caught it.

He took some night-glasses from his poeket and put them to his eyes, Slowly, deliberately, ho
searched the farther end of the valley. Was it imagination, or did he see, for a flecting seeond,
a moving shadow ? It was far distant—=several hundred yards away. Yet those sounds hul
apparently been close up.  No doubt the stragge echoing qualities of t-;{nia valley were responsible,
A pnew sound ecame to him, and he turned sharply. A figure was creeping up to him, having just
ot down from the doorway in the acroplane’s side, |

“Who ig it 7?7 breathed Nelson Lee sharply.

“ Only me, sir,” came a low voice,

The newcomer was Stanley Waldo.

“Hush, young 'un!” wﬁispcrecl Lee. ¥ You should not have come out. Why are yon
here 7™ '

‘I thought I heard something, sir,”” repliod Waldo, in tho slightest of breaths. “ I believo
they're er eping on us. I've been erouching in the doorway for some minutes, and T'll swear that
there are some men up the valley. I caught sight of something moving once or twice,”

“Upon my word! Your eyesight is amazing, Waldo—and your hearing too,” said Leo,
“ You are certainly a son of your father ! "

Waldo's senses were all acutely developed. IIo inherited these remarkable qualities from his
famous father—Rupert Waldo, the Peril Expert. Apparently, this youngster had heard tho
mysterious sounds even before Nelson Lee—and yet Lee had been on guard, whilst Waldo was
supposed to be sleeping.  His sense of hearing was uncanny.

“ It may mean an attack. or it may not.” inurmured Lee. ** But it will be just as well to got
wepared,”

: "p‘hut what 1 was thinking, =ir.,”" nodded Waldo. * Don’t you think I'd betier arouse the

chans 7 And Lord Dorrimore 7 We don’t want to be taken unawares, do we ?”

There was httle risk of their voices being heard out in the valley. The echoes did not take effect
nunless one walked out beyond the overhanging mass of rock, which formed a roof over the heads
of the pair. They had the advantage in this situation ; for they could whisper in comparativo
safety, whilst any possible attacker would havo to be exceedingly carcful.

Nelson Lee did not disguise from himself the possibility that this was the beginning of a carefully
organised onslaught—one in which, perhaps, they would be compelled to fight desperately for
their lives.

They were strangers in a strange land—white men within the borders of Balghanistan. Theso
people were fierce and untamed, for the most part. Wild hill men, well versed in the art of war-
faro  relentless, bloodthirsty and possessing a bitter hatred of all white people, Tho Ameer,
for many years, had instilled this doctrine of hatred into his subjects. .

“We must be ready,” murmured Lee, pressing Waldo's arm. *° Better go back, young ’un,
and aroure the others. Get hold of Lord Dorrimore first, and he will do the rest. Tell him that
an attack ‘s pagsible, and he will know what to do for the best.”
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Young Waldo moved off like a shadow, and climbed back into the body of the vast acroplane,
He found himself in & sumptuously appointed passage, with silken hangings, tiny clectric-light
bulbs, a 86ft carpet underfoot, and many other luxurios, A strange and incongruous contrast
to the wildness of the rocky scene outside, Fassing through the saloon, Waldo went for'ard, and
here there was another passage, with some little cabins on either side. He entered one, and
shook the shoulder of the man who was sleeping in the comfortable berth,

‘““ Hallo! What's wrong ? " asked an alert voice,

Lord Dorrimore was a hunter—an explorer—a man who had knocked about in the wilds in
every quarter of tho earth. e awoke at a touch, and he was always fully awako in the first
sceond,

“ All right, sir,"" whispered Waldo. “ Mr, Lee wants you,”

“ By glory ! Have I overslept mysclf 7 ”* asked the sporting peer.  * T've got to relieve him

“ No, it isn't that,” said Waldo. * We've spotted some figures up the valley, I beliove they're
creoping nearer.”

“Gad ! Ascrap, eh ? " ejaculated bis Jordship, leaping out of the berth. “ Good ! T'm ready

“We'd better all turn out, sir,” said Waldo. " There's no telling what this might lead to.”

“ Go round and rouse them—and warn them not to make any noise,” said Lord Dorrimore.
“ They know where the guns nre, don't they ¥ Let 'em take a good supply of ammunition, too.”

Before this trip had started, both Nelson Lee and Dorrie had known of the perils that might

beset them, So a good supply of rifles had been brought aboard—revolvers, too, 'There were even
two small machine-guns—in addition to the big machine-guns which were mounted on the acro-
lane itself,
I Overnight, Loe had drilled the *‘ eub " detectives, o now that the alarm had come they knew
exuetly what to do. Within five minutes they were all out, their rifles ready, their ammunition
at hand. Their hearts were beating rapidly, and they were thrilled by the thought of what might
soon develop.

Nipper was there-—and Fenton and Brownoe and Pitt and Archie Glenthorne and all the other
~talwarts of the Detective Academy, Handforth had suggested that his younger brother, Willy,
should remain in the aeroplane for safety’s sake. Willy's reply to this suggestion was merely a
contemptuous snort.  He and Chubby Heath and Juicy Lomon were well to the fore now.

** Looks like trouble, boys,” murmured Lec, as they gathered round.

““ Any further sign, sir 7 " asked Waldo.

“ Yes,"” said Lee, *' The figures are creeping nearer,”

““ Hang it, why wait until they pounce on us ? V' demanded Lord Dorrimore.  * Tho best form
of defence is attack, Why shouldn’t we go out and surprise the blighters before thoy can surpriso
us 2"

“ Yes, guv'nor, let's do it,” said Nipper eagerly.

Nelson Leeo did not hesitate.

““ Yes, it will be the better way,"” he said grimly. * The fight must come so let it come quickly.”

Ife knew that the morale of his boys was good ; and the one thing to destroy that morale was a
period of suspense—of waiting. Far better for them to dash out and impress the enemy with a
big show of bolduess, Lee pointed.

“There are soveral figures creeping on us,’ he murmured. “ They seem to be gathering behind
those big houlders, about two hundred yards away. You see the pile ¥ There aro deep shadows
close by, When I give the word—follow me ! ™

** (o anead, gir ! "' went up an eager chorus,

And Nelson Lee gave the word.

CHAPTER 2.
The Men Who Were Dumb !

6§ TRRAH!"”
H ““On the ball, you chaps!”
“ 8t. I'rank’s for ever ! "’

In an emergency like this, the boys
of the Detective Academy could mnot forget that
they had onco belonged to the famous St. Frank’s College ; and they gavo vent to loud whoops
of enthusiasm as they dashed forward up the moonlit valley. The four men were in the lead-—
Nelson Lee himself, Lord Dorrimore, Barnes and Thompson, the two mechanics,

“Don’t firc unless wo ourselves are attacked ! " ghouted Nelson Lee warningly,

Nipper and Handforth and the others were spreading out as they advanced. At any second
they expected to hear the crack of rifles, and to see a horde of hostile figures springing from behind
the many piles of rock. But nothing like this huppened.

Instend, they suddenly becamo aware of the fact that four or five figures were bolting as hard
ns they could go, uttering strange, terrified cries. Yot so quick was the rush of the boys that the
five strange figures had no chance of escaping. One of them stumbled, anothor tripped over
him and fell, and during this momentary confusion they were surrounded. In fact, it was all
over within a minute, These five marauders literally rolled on the ground, wailing and gurgling.
They weroe prostrate with terror.

‘“ Steady, young 'uns ! " said Lee sharply. * There's no danger here, by the look of things,"

Ho gazed round swiftly. Out there, in the open valley, he could see for a considerablo distanco
in the moonlight. He was guite sure that there were no other enemies anywhero near. His
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criginal surmise was wrong ; 11.1 re was no horde of hill men erecping along to attack them
\[r-rely this group of five ; and the five did not look parffeularly dangerous. T h-:*},f fairly grovelled,
panting hard, g

* Better be on the wateh, old man,” advized Lord Dorrimore.  “ It may be a trick—a {rap,
These beggars ure full of such dodges”

“1 faney there's no teap heve, Dorrie,” voplicd Lece, as he hent down, and rapidly scorehod ono
of the wretehes,  © Not even a weapon—revolver or knife,  Look at thern ! 1 know the difference
between simulated terror and the real thing.

“ By the Lord Harry, vou're right ! 7 admitted his lordship, staving.

There wasn't the slichtest doubt abont the condition of these five men, Their terror was
ee rt‘ainly not put on.

*Sort of gipsy people, by the look of them,” said Dorrie, aiter n moment or two.  “ These
nrr-n t the ordinary hill tribesinen,  Better drag them to their feet, and ask them what their gamo
w,"”

“ But what about the scrn,p, giv " asked Handforth, his tone full of indignation. = Arven’t
we =ru|np; to fight anybody ?

“We can’t fight these people, ean weo 77 rc.‘tqrted hig loedship,  * Weo can’v fight people who

rp on the ground and wobble with terror)

What a swindle ! ”" said Handforth, in disgust.

Most of the other fellows, however, were honest enongh with themselves to feel relicved.  They
were plurky enough, but really they had no desive to engage in a desperate tight for their very
lives.

“We'l better take these men {o our camp,” said Lee. * I doubt if we can question them
—because we don’t know theiv lingo.,  I'll try them with Hindustani, but I doubt if it will be any
rrood.”’

The hoys pulled at the prizoners, and foreed them to their feet. Two men were fairly tall,
but the otherzs were ~hort and squat. They had a curious appearance of being stunted. All
their faees were brown, and they had masses of shaggy hair,  They were dressed in queer, sandal-
like footgear, and an odd assortment of rags and tatters,

Nelson Lec tried several dialects—ho had a good smattering of such languages—but there was
no apparent effeet,  These brown men showed no sign of rnapcmdmg. However, as they fouwmd
that their caplors were making no attempts to kill them, they lost some of their terror, 'lhr‘y
hegan to look at Lee and Dorric and the boys with awed, half-shy expressions.  They were liko
children-—scaved, distrustful, and suspicious. But they were certainly harmless.

“Well, what are we going to do with them ?” asked Lord Dbrrimore.  * And why did they
come creeping towards our eamp like that ¥’

“ Attracted by curiosity, probably,” replied Lee.  * Perhaps they even saw us land, and waited
until night before ereeping up to hnve a closer look at us,  Obviously they were not intending
any atlack, They're not the type of people to attack mh'lmdvumr unless I am mistaken
these five men ave as harmless as kittens,”

The eaptives were marched back 1o the carmp-—under the overhanging rocks where the acroplano
was more or less concealed, By the time they reached there the strange creatures were less
!i':rifi»il

"It is just as well we made our rush.” snid Nelson Lee, © otherwise, these people might have
cheered off. It is to our advantsge that we should bave captured them, When they get aver
their seare they might be dispose: t tn speak.”

But the detective was wrong,  The prisoners, after they had been econveyed to the eamp, and
were surrounded by their eaptors, re n‘nllur-*l sfubbornly silent, Al Nelson Lee’s efforts to engiyo
them in conversation failed. One of the nien, however, made o queer. gutiural souncd with Lis
thront,

“Tegag!"” he grunted, pointing fo his mouth.

“My only hat !'"" said Nipper, with a start.

"\HI«E"I‘i.fr hr‘nihor I have heard that sound before ? 7 asked William Napoleon Brawne, clevating
his evebrows. T have recollections of my wonderful wircless set, back in Gray’'s inn Road. [
wou Il remind you that I manufactured that set with my own hands —-"

" Never mind that, Browne,” =uaid Nipper, * There's something queer about this™

Mast of the boys recognised that uncouth © Ug-ug ” utteranee, It was familiar to them
heeanse they had heard it over the wireless,  In Luudnn. they had intereepted some strange radio
signals, sent ont from secret broadeasting stations—aond theso stations were controlled by RNir
Akbar Laldhi. That * Ug-ug " had always been prominent in those $~mnd('n.~:t code messages.

* 1t may be a r*mnmdr:nuu but I doubt it,” said Nelson Lee, as he facod the man who bad made
the remarkable rounds. " Surely these fellows must have some sort of language 2 Why don’t
you have a shot at them, Dorrie ¥ 7

“If you can't amner:i, it's a eert that I ean’t,” replied Lord Dorrimore,

By this time, “ Tadpole” had arrived- - instructed by Nelzon Lee,  Hoe brought food and
drink for the prisoners. and put it in front of them. It wis o sort of peace offering. Tt was
intended to <how the prisoners that they were in no dangoer,

*Ug-ug,” said ono of them, apparently the Ieader of the five, when Nelson Lee again attemptoed
fo speak to him,

As before, he pointed to his month, and this time he opened it, revealing a number of yellowish
fangs,

“Good gracious ! 7 ejacujated Lee, in oo startled voiee,
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The strangers scampered
away as Nelson Lee made
a charge, tripped over one
another, and then lay
grovelling on the ground
in terror.

Hi had zcen something else—something which brought a flash of realisation to him,  Quickly
L pulled o small electrie torch out of his pocket, and flashed it into the 1nan's still-open mwouth,
“Ug!” gasped the fellow, closing his mouth like a trap, and backing away,

He wus startled by that strange light, appearing g0 abruptly in the torch,

* All right—all right —keep your halr on, my friend,” said Lee, patiing the man on the shoulder,
I'm not going to hurt you.”

“What is it, sir 777 asked Nipper curiously,  ** Why did you scem so surprized just now ¥’

“ This man has no tongue, Nipper,” veplied Lee,

“No tongue ! ” went up o chorus,

“ There is merely a stwinp—proving that the tongue was cut out,” sanid Lee quictiy.

Some of the boys sluvered.

“ No wonder the poor beggar couldn™t answer any of your questions, then,” said Lord Dorri-
wore. “ What about tho others ¥ They ean't be the same, can they "

““1 have no doubt that they are all the same,” replied Lee.

. He soon made certuin, Two of the men opened their mouths of their own accord, and the
others were forcod to comply,  In every case the examination led to the same discovery., All
these men had had their tongues removed,

“It's an ugly business,” sald Dorrie, shaking his head,

“ Yen, sir—with the accent on the ‘ug,’ eh ? ¥ murmured Travers.

“ Hanged if 1 can understand it,” said his lordship, seratehing his head. One of the Ameer's
cheory notions, perhaps., Doesn't want these people near the border to get chatty with the
neighbours, what ¢ "

“ You expross it gemi-humorously, Dorrie, Lut 1 bilieve you Lave hit the nail on the head,”
said Loe,

“ Well, as they can’t gpeak, and as they're harmless, hadn't we better tuen them loose 27
asked Fentou—the late captaiu of St. Yrank's College.  “ What's the use of keeping them, giv 77

L
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“ Although they have no tongues, they may have some system of communicating with the
veal Balghars,” replied Nelson Lee. ' No, I don’t think we’ll let them go just yet.”

Lord Dorrimore looked at him straight in the eye. o '

** There’s something rummy in your tone, old son,” he said.  * You've got a wheeze.”

** T really believe I have.”

* Out with it ! ' said Dorrie eagerly. ¢ What's the idea, Leo 77

“It has only just occurred to me—and it needs thinking of,” said Nelzon Lee slowly. * As
<oon as I found that these men had no tongues, I thought of a possible plan.  And look at them,
too. Two of them are about the same size as you. Dorrie, and myself. The others are small,
No bigger than some of theso boys.” =

“ Good glory ! You don’t mean——"  His lordship paused, breathing hard. ' Impersonate
them, eh ¥ he went on. ““Is that it 7"

Lee nodded, his eyes gleaming,

“Why not ¢ " he retorted. ** It ought not to be difficult to make ourselves up to reseinble theso
(queer men, We can dress ourselves in their rags, and we shall bo comparatively safe from any
other of the hill tribes we happen to encounter. These tribes will not expeet us to speak —
believing that our tongues are missing. Wo cannot be trapped in that way. .And no doubt
these wandering gipsies are allowed to go wherever they please.”

“It's a great idea, guv’'nor.” said Nipper breathlessly, * If wo push on into the interior as
we are, we are bound to be spotted—and that will mean an attack.” _

‘“ Exactly,” agrced Lee. ‘" And our object is to penetrate towdrds the City of Balghan in
secret.”’

** But there are only five of them !’ ejaculated Handforth., “ That means that ouly five can
vo ! What about the rest of us 7 ” - -

“You will remain here, safely in camp,” replied Lee. ‘“ Even in the event of an attack—by
yuite a large force—you can easily hold this natural fortress. There are rocks overhead, and
rocks all round. You have rifles and ammunition, You have machine guns. There is little
fear of disaster overtaking yeou as long as you keep on the alert. And while you remain here,
tive of us will penetrate inland.” '

It was a quick decision—and a decision which put all the boys into a state of fresh exeitement.
An adventure was promised here—a journcy of mystery and peril!

CHAPTER 3
Into the Unknown !

¢ WE shall have to draw lots,” =aid Nipper decisively.

“It’s the only fair way,” agreed Fenton.
Nelson Lee had intimated that three of the hoys would he permitted to go, and
he had left it to the boys themselves to seleet the trio. Very quickly, lots were drawn,
and the lucky three, by a curious chance, included Nipper himself. The others were Waldc
and Handforth. The three juniors presented themselves in the big saloon, where Nelson Lec
wis waiting. The great detective's eyes twinkled as he saw them,
“I'm glad to see you here, Nipper,” he said.
* Rather, sir,” agreed Nipper. I never expeeted it.  Are you ready te get busy on us #°
At onee—and you had better be first.”
Two hours later an extraordinary change had come over the three boys and Nelson Lee and
Lord Dorrimore. With rare skill, Nelson Lee had changed thein from cultured, well-dressed
whites into rough, uncouth brown men. The impersonation was a masterpicee,

Foven in a strong light, it was difficult to sce that there was anything wrong with these fiv
tigures.  They looked like those captives to a 1. There had been no attempt at actual imper.
sonation. Nelson Leo had contented himself with duplicating the tvpe rather than the individual,
They were all dressed in the rags and tatters which had been taken from the captives. Theso
men were now safely held in one of the aeroplane’s saloons, and they would be kept under closo
gnard.

As there was little danger of the camp being attacked both Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore
were going, There were the two mechanies left behind—and Edgar Fenton would he nominally
in charge, He was a very capable yvoung fellow, and could be trusted.

Jim Barnes, the head mechanie, made an exccllent suggestion.

* While you're gone, sir,” hoe said to Dorrie, ** Fred and I will do our best with the propellers,
Two of them, I think, can be patched up, and tortunately we've brought out some spare propellers
on board—two.”

“ Ntout fellow ! said his lordship, ¥ Go ahead with it, Jim ! ™

There wasn’t much of a scene. The other boys gave a littlo cheer, and they wished
their companions God-speed. Then, shuffling their feet, and shouldering their rough
bundles, the five moved off towards o narrow pass which led out of tho valley. Con

cealed in their clothing, the disguised fiv > earried revolvers and ammunition., Nelson Lee alsc
had a compazs and an eleetrie torch,

‘NELHI.}.\' LEE and his small par.y ziarted out at dawn,
-
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Their route lay through wild country. A« far as the eye could see, the landscape was the same
—rocky crags, deep gorges, barren wastes of plain.  There was scarcely a {ree or n bush or a blado
of grass to be seen anywhere, This region, in all truth, was one of the most desolate on the
carth’s surface. .

The adventurers plodded on, hour after hour —pausing occasionally for water and a bite of
of food. Towards noon they had their first sight of human life. Away in the distance, down in
a valley, they beheld a hamlet ; and after that they detected others, They were getting well
into the inhabited region, They avoided these places as much as possible, and once or twice,
when they saw groups of figures in the distance, they sheered off, . .

Although they must have been seen, none of these hillmen took any notice, None camsg

‘near to speak with them or inspect them. It was obvious that they were taken at their face
value—they were accopted- &3 a little wandering band of gipsy folk.

Nelson Lee made no mistakes. Whenever camp was made, 1t was made after the stvle of the
natives. They were impersonating those wanderers, and they acted in all respects as the
wanderers themselves,

In this way the day passed. It was towards evening that something occurred which caused
Nelson Lee to become more grim. Away in the distance t®ey heard a dull, rhythmic throbbing.
Searching the sky, they soon detected a tiny speck, far away in the south, It grew bigger and
bigger, and finally revealed itself as a great three-engined metal aeroplane, flying at a great height,

* 8ir Akbar, or I'm a Solomon Islander ! " said Lord Dorrimore, staring up.

“ Looks like it,” agreed Lee. “‘ So he has arrived at last—and he’s evidently flying straight
towards Balghan.”

Handforth suddenly pointed.

“ Look ! " he ejaculated. *‘ The plane is going into a glide. Do you see how she's diving 7"

“ And the pilot has cut off the engine,” nodded Lee. * Ie's making for that range of hills

-onder.”
et Then Balghan must lie beyond those hills, sir? ”’ asked Nipper.

“1t looks like it—although I must confess that I am more or less at sea. This country is
unknown to us, and ever since morning we have been plodding on at random, This aeroplane
may help us —since it will indicate the right direction,”

They were all feeling a little thrilled.

“The fact that the pilot has shut his engine off indicates that the city is not far beyond those
hills,” said Lord Dorrimore, nodding. ** Anvhow, there must be something there—or the pilot
wouldu't prepare to land. Doesn’t the cut of that machine look familiar 7" he added, as he
stared up.

“1t’'s a British mail plane,” replied Lee,

“ Just what I was going to say, sir,”’ said Nipper. “It's the very machine that Sir Alhar
Laldhi seized at Croyvdon Aerodrome.”

T"he machine was soon out of sight, falling beyond that range of hills. In front of the adven-
turers there was a wide, rocky valley, withh clumps of stunted vegetation here and there, They
decided to press on—through this valley, and then up into the hills on the other side. All of
tliem had an.impression that there was something beyond those hills which would be worth
lvoking at.

IHEY did not pause for a meal.

I They pressed on, and by dint of hard going they agpmanhetl the summit of the hills
as darkness was descending over that wild and rugged countryside. The evening glow
was in the sky when, at last, they passed round a mass of towering rocks, and saw another

valley at their feet. They came upon it unexpectedly, for the ground dropped away sheoer.
There was a dizzy precipice lying at their feet, with a wide panoramic view stretching out before
them. '

“ Ye gods and-little fishes ! ™ muttered Lord Dorrimore,

They gazed down into the wvast valley, a marvellous, amazing scene, It was flooded with
the evening light, and the sun’s ravs, as the great orb prepared to dip behind some distant moun-
tains, were reflected in a winding river which wandered through the valley, the ribbon of water
stretching a.walv,' as far as the eyo could sce.

Here everything was verdant. There were forests, with stately trees, There were great
tracts of land under cultivation, and at frequent intervals there were villages and towns.

In the very centre of that great valley there was a city, too, Spires and minarets and towers
roas skywards in picturesque profusion. Many roads could be seen, dusty and well-defined,
und on these thore was a deal of traffic. Horsemen could be seen, lumbering wagons, and occasion.
ally even motor vehicles. 1In the slanting rays of the setting sun everything was brilliantly clear,

“Balghan ! " said Nelson Lee, a queer note in his voice, ‘" Without doubt, we are looking
upon the City of Balghan !”

“ My only Sunday hat | breathed Handforth., * The Hidden City ! "

Ni lpua*:rl was not taking so much notice of the city, He was staring beyond a great stretch of
woodland,

“Isn’t that a kind of grassy plain over there ?” he asked, pointing, * Look, guv'nor! To
the left of the city ns we're standing."

“ Yes, it appears to be a wide stretcli of {lat, grassy country,” agreed Lee.  * There are numbers
of huildings there—— 1Why, hallo! They look like hangars!”

“They are hangars, sir,” said Nipper. * And look at those other thinga! Aeroplanes! Do
you =ee 'em, you chaps ? " he added, pointing again. ** Rows and rows of them !”
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“I see them,” said Waldo, nodding. *‘I saw them at first,”

“You would ! " grunted Handforth. ** You've got eyesight like a telescope ! ™ -

" Aeroplanes ! 7 muttered Lee. I thought at gest that they were buildings, The sun,
glinting on them, is somewhat deceptive. But you're right, Nipper. They are aeroplanes!
See them, Dorrie 1"

His lordship nodded. .
~ ““ All our missing air mail liners, what ? ” he commented.

* Obviously,” said Lee. *' And all of them undamaged, T should say. Air mail liners—Royal
Air Force machines—and private planes, All the dozens of aireraft that have vanished. This
1s & remarkably encouraging discovery.” | |

“ Encouraging, sir ? ”’ asked Handforth, in wonder. * Encouraging to find all these machines
captured and in the hands of these rotten Balghars ?” ;

" Until now, my boy, there has been no certainty of the fate of these machines,” replied Lee.
“ They might all have been destroyed—with their pilots and mechanics and passengers. But
now there is a distinct possibility that these unhappy people have been spared.”

“ Taken prisoners, by George !’ eiaculated Handforth.

““ No; taken prisoners by the Amoer, I should say,” remarked Lord Dorrimoro dryly.

Nipper took a deep, deep breath.

“ Guv'nor ! he said, his voice husky with suppressed excitement. * We've got to press on !
Oh, if only we can get into the city of Balghan itself, and release all those pilots and mechanics
and air-mail officials and passengers! We might be able to make a sudden rush—and perhaps
all get away in those seized machines! That would be one in the eye for these brutes, wouldn’t
itl ? 13

Nelson Lee shook his head.

““We must not be too ambitious, Nipper,” be replied. * But we are certainly going ahead—
and, with luck, we may get near to the city., What will happen after that must rest in the lap
of the gods.”

— i e —

CHAPTER 4
The Fight in the Gorge !

SURPRISE was sprung upon them suddenly and unexpectedly about twenty minutes

; s later.

There was a narrow mountain track leading downwards into this verdant wvalley.

The five, with Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore leading the way, continued as before,

They walked with a slouching gait; they behaved exactly as one would expect the uncouth

gipsy folk to behave. They did not know what eyes might be upon them ; and as they were in

the heart of the enemy’s country, no precautions were too great., Their very lives might depend
upon & trifle. '

I:.Th«es glow of the sunset was fading in tho sky, and the.dusk was growing deep as they penetrated
farther and farther into a gorge. For the time being they had lost sight of that verdant valley,
and appeared to be as much in the wilds again as ever. It was at this point that the surprise
came. -

Horsemen appeared right in front of them, converging into the gorge out of two narrow canyons,
The light was not particularly good now, but Nelson Lee and his companions could see that the
mounted figures were all dressed in brightly coloured uniforms.

“ Ambushed, by glory ! ” breathed Lord Dorrimore.

““Hush ! " hissed Lee. ** Remember, Dorrie! We're dumb!”

They plodded on, as though they had seen nothing. It would have been a mistake to hesitate
or to turn back. These horsemen were evidently soldiers of the Ameer : and, in their guise of
poor hillmen, there was no reason why they should be afraid of the soldiers.

The horsemen galloped up, spreading out in such a way that they formed a barrier across the
gorge. There were not very many of them—hardly two dozen. One of the men rode forward
in advance, He was an impressive-looking fellow. He sat bolt upright in his saddle. and his
uniform was brighter and more gorgeous than that of his fellows. Evidently an officer. He wore
a big black beard, and he had a commanding air with him. He flung up a hand, and shouted
something in the Balghanistan language.

Balghanistani was very akin to Hindustani, and Nelson Lee had no difficulty in recognisin
the order. He and his companions had been told to halt. Lee looked back, and waved to the
other four to pull up. They collected together, a pitiful collection of rags,

“Dogs and vermin ! "' shouted the officer, in Balghanistani. * Back! Back to your filthy
hovels ! Do you not know that it is forbidden that such as you shall enter the personal domain
of the Illustrious One 7

Nelson Lee cringed, and the others, taking their cue. did the same. ;
- ““Tongueless animals !’ continued the officer contemptuously, ** Give thanks to your heathen
gods that we don’t eut you down and strew your remnants over the mountain side., DBack with
you!”

Nelson Lee gesticulated, indicating his companions. He gave the impression, too, that they
wanted to move on down into the valley. He pretended to be dull witted and dense,

““ Fool, and thrice fool ! ”” replied the officer. * Do you think I can uiderstand your senseless
signs ? For months His Jlustrious Highness, the Amecer, has given his orders. and yet such



THE NELSON LELN LIBRARY -/ 15

vermin as vou continue to venture into this valley. Before long the order will go forth that all
guch as you will be put to the death. Back into your hills—before you die ! ™

Nelson Lee could only understand & portion of this, but he gathered enough to know that
the first obstacle had appeared.

How could he and his companions hope to descend into the valley when there wero soldiers
guarding the passes !

The officer grew impatient.

““ Is this defiance ? "' he shouted aggressively. * You may be without tongues, but you possess
ears, Animals! Obey, or my men will cut you down as you stand ! "

He turned to his soldiers, waved his hand, and gave a sharp order. The mounted men galloped
up and chargod down upon the five ragged figures. The idea, no doubt, was to get them on the
run, If this was a sample of the Ameer's way with his subjects, it was clear that the Amcer
was a brutal tyrant. Here, in this almost-inaccessible corner of the world, he was supreme—he
was a lord of life and death,

(louds of dust arose as the horsemen pressed upon their vietims. And now, dramatically,
something unforeseen developed. The dust was thick and heavy, and Lord Dorrimore and Waldo
and Handforth coughed as the choking clouds swirled into their faces. Waldo unthinkingly
Lifted b;i.-‘-s head for a moment as he coughed—and he was close to the black bearded ruffian of an
ofricer !

“ Hold ! shouted this man suddenly, “ Ten thousand devils! What is this 7”7

He leapt from his horse, and his men drew back, holding rein.  Before Waldo could know what
was intended, the officer seized .him. brutally jerked his head back and pulled at his chin.

“A t-c;nguﬂ 1" he bellowed. * Then my cyes did not deceive me! Theso vermin possess
tongues !

Waldo, in that moment, felt like biting Lis own off from sheer exasperation and mortification.
That dust, catching him. had foreed him to cough—and he had shown his tongue by sheer
nceident.  Nelson Lee and the others felt that they were on the verge of a voleano. A minute
earlier they might have turned tail and passed out of this gorge without further molestation.
Now the whole situation was different 1 it was fraught with peril.

“ By the merey of Allah ! swore the officer, in a startled voico. " YWhat do I see ¥ This dog
iz no tongueless hill-dweller ! »

With one movement—his suspicions now heing fully aroused—he swept off Waldo s head-
covering. The boy stood revealed. No amount of make-up could hide the truth from the
ofticer. He could see that neat head of hair—the well-set -up shoulders.

" Your weapons ! " muttered Lee, to the others,

The officer, aghast with amazement, took a firtner grip on Waldo.

‘“ A boy !’ he thundered. ** A white boy! What trickery is this 2

Waldo suddenly stiffened like tempered steel.

“ Get back ! he yelled. ** Back to those rocks! There's cover there if you're quick ! "

At the same instant, while ho was shouting, he gave that Balghar officer the shock of his life.
Waldo possessed remarkable strength—and he was aequainted, too, with the art of ju-jitsu., His
famous father had taught him all the grips and all the throws, With one moveinent, he twisted
round, eaught the officer in a vice-like clutch, and gave himself a heave at the same second. The
ofticer pitched clean over Waldo’s head, and went hurtling through the air. He crashed to the
hard ground, shricking madly. And Waldo dodged baclk before the soldiers could get over their
amazement and confusion.

“ Well done, Waldo ! "' said Lee huskily.

“ It was the only thing, sir,” panted Waldo. “ My
only hat ! This is going to be hot 1 ™

nged to get bebind a number of heavy

boulders. To turn tail and flee up the gorge

would have meant death., The soldiers were
firing already : the air was filled with the sharp
“ erack-erack " of the rifles. © Bullets were pinging
wickedly on the rocks,

“ By George!" ejaculated Iandforth. “ What
happened ¥ How did they spot us* And what
are we going to do now ?  Wouldn’t it be better to
chargo at the rotters &

““ No, no!" interrupted Lee. “ Handforth, keep cool! Don’t dare to show yourseli—or
vou'll be shot down.”

He had thrown off his rags, and his revelver was in his grip. Lord Dorrimore, too, was just as
ready for action, The rocks behind which they hid were in deep shadow, and in this respect they
had the advantage * for the soldiers were out in the open gorge, plainly visible in the evening
afterglow. .

Crack-crack-.crack !

Nelson Lee's weapon spat viciously-—~three times in quick succession, Two of the soldiers
rolled from their horses, and a third screamed with sudden fright.

Crack-crack-crack !

It was Dorrimore’s weapon this time. Another two of the Ameer's soldiers were accounted
for. Nipper was also firing —and Waldo. They were all exposed in their true colours now, &o

DURIN{} those fateful moments they had man-
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it was just as well for them to fight while they could, This show of boldness sent confusion into
the ranks of the enemy. 'The officer, having regained his feet, seemed to understand that he ana
his men were at a big disadvantage. He shouted some orders, and the remainder of the soldiers
pulled their horses round and went galloping off. They were followed by a number of riderless
horses. There were many casualties left behind.

“ My stars! That's given us a breathing-space, anyway,” said Waldo.

" What are we going to do now, sir ? " asked Nipper, glancing at Lee. ** Is there any way of
escape for us ¥

“ I don’t know,” replied Lee. ‘If we attempt to get out of this gorge, we shall certainly bo
killed out of hand. but while we keep in cover liEe this there is a slim chance for us. This is an
ugly business, Dorrie.”

" I've seen uglier,” replied his lordship promptly. *° We're not dead yet.”

Yet they all felt that the end would come before very long. Perhaps there would be a delay
—while reinforcements were being brought up—but, after that, what hope was there for them ?
The soldiers would swoop down, and they would be riddled with bullets. They braced them-
selves with the thought that when the end came they would die fighting.

Things turned out very differently, however. And' there was hardly any delay. Suddenly,
from out of the gloom in the rear, therc came a rush of feet. The little party of adventurers
had been expecting another attack from the front—from the wide part of the gorge. They
spun round, ready to face this new peril. Before they could fire a shot, dozens of Balghanistin
soldiers were upon them, having appeared, it seemed, from a number of small canyons in the
side of the gulch, During the first fateful seconds the five gallant adventurers expected to die ;
but the Ameer’s soldiers did not use their weapons. They simply hurled themselves at Lee and
Dorrie and the boys, and bore them to the ground by sheer weight of numbers.

CHAPTER 5.
Into The Hidden City !

HEY were prisoners before they could regain their breath. Most of the wind was knocked
I out of them in the first onrush. They were thudded down, jumped on, then dragged_ up
and held whilst ropes were bound round them.
“While there's life,” gurgled Lord Dorrimore, ‘‘ there's hope, what ?

They were thrown into a heap—tossed one upon the other with brutal roughness. In the
course of the scuffle the greater portion of their make-up had come off. They were all revealed
in their true colours. The Balghar officer, standing over them, had got over his surprise by
now. His eyes burned with hatred.

* White pigs ! "' he said harshly. “ By Allah, you shall suffer for what you have done ! "

Handforth, who could not understand a word of what was being said, glared back.

“Go and eat coke ! " he said defiantly.

“ Why haven't they killed us, guv'nor ?” whispered Nipper, who found himself next to
Nelson Lee. “ Why rope us up like this 7 *

. " Perhaps the Ameer has given orders that all white men are to be captured alive,” replied
eo.

“8So that they can be tortured afterwards, eh ? " muttered Nipper. ‘ By Jove, this is a
pretty kettle of fish, if you like ! ™

Conversation after that was difficult, for they were dragged to their feet and separated. Their
legs were not bound, but their arms were, and they were secured to one another by long lengths
of rope. They were formed into a line, The object of this was clear. They were to be marched
down into the valley—probably into Balghan itself !

distant,
And after two or three hours’ marching—hard marching, for their guards, mounted on
horses, set a cruclly quick pace—the prisoners were halted at a native village. They
were thrown down against the wall of a primitive building, and left there. Half a dozen soldiers
remained on guard. Dark-skinned natives came and looked at them—men, women, and children.
This whole village, in fact, was reething with excitement.

“ Looks as though we’re here for the night,” remarked Lord Dorrimore, after a while,

“ What about making an attempt to escape 7" breathed Handforth. ‘' We might have a
chanco later on.”

“ With all these soldiers watching us ? " asked Nipper.

" Perhaps there’ll only be two or three on guard later,” replied Handforth, ' And what
about Waldo ? He’s got the strength of Samson. Can’t you break these ropes, Waldo ?

“I've been trying to,” replied Stanley Waldo, ** but they're beyond me, I-}:lendy. I'm not a
magician, you know.”

No food was brought them, not even water, They were left there. After about an hour
other soldiers came, and the first lot went off. Apparently the troops were feeding and resting,
It was clear that the prisoners would never have any opportunity of getting free of their ropes.
They were watched constantly and continuously. A big fire wag lit in the village ~treet, and
the glare of this provided all the illumination necessary,

THE City of Balghan, although looking so close from the heights, was in reality many miles
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Lord Dorrimore, with all his usual sang-froid, turned over and went to sleep. Nelson Lec
ndvizerl the three boys to do the same, and they made some pretence of sleepinz., But it was
uscless.  The tension was too great., Moreover, their bonds were tied with such savagery that
they were in pain. And they were all assailed by an ever-growing thirst,

It was in the small hours of the morning that a horseman galloped into this little village, and
soon after that there was a big movement. All the soldiers appeared, including the officer,
Tho prisoners were dragged to their feet and formed into line again, Leo guessed—probably
correctly—that the officer had been awaiting instructions, He had sent a man on, giving in.
formation to his superiors of the capture. Now he had his orders.

Once again the march continued. Long before it was over, the prisonors wero suffering tor-
tures., Their thirst was appalling, their limbs ached, and their feet were blistered. But not
one of them complained. They just plodded on, grimly determined to show no sign of weakness.
They instinetively knew that if they stumbled, or showed any sign of faltering, they would beo
whipped or tortured into renewed activity,

Dawn was breaking as the great wall of the city of Balghan ecame into sight. For somo time
thoy had been passing through long stretches of woodland, alternated with widely cultivated
arcas, but now the Hidden City was in front of them. 1t was of tremendous ape. The great wall
must have been standing for centuries, They passed through a deep, tunnel-like gateway, and
were soon within the city proper.
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Here they met with many surprises. Although the hour was early, the place was secthing
with activity. Large bodies of soldiers were moving to and fro. There was little or no evidence
of the ordinary pepulation. Everybody appeared to be wearing uniform ; and these soldiers
were equipped with every modern accoutrement, Half the buildings of the city appeared to be
converted into barracks. During this brief march through the streets the prisoners passed
~ thousands of uniformed soldiers, They saw modern artillery—even tanks. Motor-cars wero
shooting here and there, conveying officers. Balghan appeared to be one vast military camp.

It was as Nelson Lee had suspected from the first. The Ameer was preparing for war., Indeed,
it was clear enough that war was imminent. War with whom ? Not China or Russia. All
these troops, no doubt, were being got ready for an invasion of India. For many years the Ameer
of Balghanistan had had his eyes on the rich provinces of India. -

They now beheld a vast palace in front of them—an Oriental structure of surpassing
grandeur. Without doubt, this was the Ameer’s palace. There were more soldiers
-here. They took very little notice, however, of the dusty, tired cavalcade which rode in

with the file of ragged captives. All these men had their own duties to attend to.

The thing which struck Nelson Lee more forcibly than anything else was the evidence of brilliant
organisation. He was only seeing a glimpse here. He had no doubt that these military pre-
parations were afoot from one end of Balghanistan to another. Troops were probably concen-
trated at all the strategic passes. Armies were on the move,

The prisoners were marched into a big chamber of Oriental splendour, Presently an officer
came and inspected thom.

““ Mr. Nelson Lee, I think ? " he said, halting opposite the detective, and speaking in perfect

THE five prisoners were marched into a great courtyard,

En;;;lish.
“ Yes, that 18 my name,” said Lee,.
“ And Lord Dorrimore, I perceive,” continued the officer, glancing at the peer. * These

three boys I do not know, but I take it that they are members of your Detective Academy, My,
Lee ¥ I am afraid that you have made a blunder this time.”

“ How the deuee did you know us ? 7' asked Dorrie.

* Our intelligence department, I can assure you, my lord, is well organised,” replicd the officer
mavely. ™ You must remember, also, that we knew of your departure from KEngland. We
sarned that your aeroplane had descended close to the border, although I must confess that wo

- B A - - A A N N YA A

*“Johnny, you den't know your lessons."”

*“ No,"” replied Johnny, “and you don’t
know my father,”

(Q. Clarke, 22, Franklin Street, Bromley-
Ly-Bow, has been awarded a pejiknife.)
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New Lodgings ! And Still Unbeaten !

Mrs Jones: “ Good gracious, Mary ! Why It was a local Derby ; Rosham were enter-
are you trying to feed the dog with pigeon taining Anthouse. The referee, a nervous chayp,

3 g 3 stood chatting to the captain of the home temmn
seed 7 I told you to feed the pigeon.’ prior to the mateh,

Maid : * Well, that’s where the pigeon is, | A lovely ground, eh ? ” asked.the captain.
ma’'am ! "’ “Um ! " grunted the referee,
(H Newman, 2, Tabernacle “Rowdy spectators, though.”
4venue, Barking Road, Plais- “Splendid view,” went on
low, has been awarded a hand- the captain, ignoring the ref’s
some qilt watch.) remark, “Duckpoad in the north,
a hospital in the south, a nurs-

The Difference !

ing home in the east, and a graves.
* Johnny,"” said the teacher,
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lv, *“we've never once lost i
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helieved that you had landed outside the boundary line of Balghanistan, His Illustrious High-

ness, the Ameer, is desirous of inspecting you without delay,

vou.”

He is, indeed, anxious to meet

“ Interesting exhibits, eh !’ commented Lord Dorrimore.

“This way—gentlomen,” said tho officer,

His tone was full of mockery, in spite of its politeness,

lurking in his voice all the time.
rifles with fixed bayonets,

front of it, and the officer pulled them aside,

“Walk into my parlour, said the spider to the fly,” murmured Handf{orth.

fireworks will start in half a minute.”

There was, indeed, a hint of menaco

Soldiers were guarding every door, and all of them carried
This gorgeous officer—-no doubt belonging to the Ameer's private
guard —indicated a circular doorway straight ahead.

There were flowing velvet curtains in

“I'll bet the

Although he knew perfectly well that he and his companions wero in a particularly tight corner,

Handforth was as self-poszessed and as aggressive as ever,
doorwuy, and now found themselves in an apartment of wondrous splendour.

They paszsed through the curtained
The carpet was

silky and thick ; the hangings, of rich silk, were tasteful in the extreme, The furniture consisted
mostly of Oriental lounges, and, altogether, the whole place spoke of laxury.

“ Gentlemen, you will be good enough to stand at attention,” said the officor stiffiv,

Ilustrious Highness, the Ameer ! "

“ His

Curtaing on the farther side of the room parted, and another ﬁgure'appoamd. It was a figare

clad in flowing robes—the robes characteristic of this Oriental country.

and the face was stern, the eyes steady.

It was tall and straight,

The prisoners were facing the Ameer—and the Ameer was none other than Sir Akbar Laldhi,

late Balghanistan Ambassador in London !

—_——— e ma

CHAPTER 6.
In the Dungeons !
o W E have previously met, Mr. Nelson Lee, in lappier circumstances,” said Sir Akbar

emoothly.

“You are the Ameer of Balghanistan ? " asked Lee.

“1 am.”

“ Let me congratulate you, Sir Akbar,"” said Lee mockingly.

that you only had two personalities,”

“1 had been foclish in assuming

B e o e o o o i i e e e e i i e e e e o R o R o

He Would Know !

Backward Student (exarmining
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could live without brains.”

Professor: “*Wait and see !’
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A fiery-tempered man was
having a round of golf. Much to
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*{'s, so I dotted his “1's!"
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look.
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groaned. ‘" I've laid the
on top of my speech !’

he
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(V. Turner, 61, North
Avenue, Brentwood, has
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Optimistic !

The tramp knocked at the
kitechen door,,

“ Please, kind lady, T'm n
sick man, The doctor gimme
this medicine, but I need some-
thing to take it with."”

“ Poor fellow. Do you want a spoon and a
glass of water 1"’

““ No, lady. But this medicine has to be took
before meals. Have you got a meal handy ¥ "

(J. Fox, 34, Summerﬁalj Street, Sheffield, has
beer aivarded a pocket wallet.)

Did He Take the Hint?

Stingy patron (in billiard saloon):
cues want tipping badly.” _

Attendant : “ Yes, sir; I know just how thoy
feel.”’

(J. Nicholls, 100, Park Terrace, Newcastle, has

“ Theso

and there was a long, awkward pause as the ! been awarded w penknife.)
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The Ameer stiffened slightly and his eyes glinted. He knew well enough that Lee was referring
to that hideous monstrosity—Dacca, the Dwarf. This man—this ruler of such a vast, rich
domain—was extraordinary in more ways than one. He was capable of twisting and contorting
himself into a vile, shapeless hunchback, and in this guise he had committed more than one
atrocious murder in London.,” At the point of the revolver, Nelson Lee had compelled Sir Akbar
Laldhi to assume that dwarf shape, proving to the Prime Minister and the Home Secretary that
Sir Akbar and Dacca were one and the same person. And Sir Akbar had not forgotten that
. scene in the Premier’s private room at No. 10, Downing Strect.

“ I regret, Mr. Lee, that you should have found it necessary to interfore in my affairs so stub-
bornly," said the Ameer, his voice full of menace. * Your companions, no doubt, were influenced
by you, and it is singularly regrettable that they should boe compelled, now, to share your own
fate.”

“ Just a minute, old friend,” said Lord Dorrimore. ' We stand by Mr, Lee to the last diteh,”

* Yes, rather ! ' chorused the three boys.

The Ameer permitted himself an evil smile.

“ 1 cannot imagine what folly caused you to enter my dominion,” he said, in a tone of wonder.
“In all truth, you have entered the lion’s den—and the lion is dapngerous. [ shall, of course,
kill you,” he added evenly.

‘1 would beg of you to remember, Sir Akbar, that I am an accredited agent of the British
Government,” said Nelson Lee, ** My companions have a similar status. You will interfere
with our libertics at your peril.”

The Amceer laughed.
“You are disposcd to be humorous,” he said. ** What do you think I care for your British

Government ? You are in Balghanistan now. You are beyond the jurisdietion of your own
laws. You are here—in the capital city of my own domain. Do you understand ? Fools ! Are
you serious when you prattle to me of the reprisals that your Government might take ? In this
country I am Master. My word is the law, and the whole law, In Balghanistan there are
no courts or judges or juries. If I say that a man shall die, that man dies, If I say that «
thousand men shall die, those thousand men die!”

Nelson Lee was not awed as, apparently, the Ameer intended him to be,

*You are playing a risky game, Sir Akbar,” he replied. ** You come to England as tho
Ambassador of your country, and yet it appears you are the Supreme Ruler of Balghanistan,
In England you ecommit murder—as foully and as brutally as any ruffianly footpad. You aro
now threatening to murder us. I have no doubt that you will earry out that threat. But o
not imagine, for one moment, that these practices will be allowed to continue indefinitely, ‘The
British %m‘ermnr‘nt looks after its subjects. Sooner or later we shall be avenged ; you will he
made to answer for your erimes.  Great Britain has a long arm—-"

“Enough ! " interrupted the other, his eyes burning with sudden hatred. My time is
more valuable than to waste it on such vermin as you.”

“If we're going to die, let’s die quickly,” said Lord Dorrimore, leaping forward.

His right fist flashed, and it came up with devastating foree, striking the Ameer on the poiut
of the ehin. His Imperial Highness went toppling over on to the soft carpet. A dozen soldicrs
rushed out from the curtained doorways, and Lord Dorrimore was seized.  Half a dozen bayonets
were held at his buck and at his chest,

“ Good man, Dorrie ! 7 said Lee, "I was just going to do that myself.”

“ Well, there's a limit,” grunted his lordship. * Vermin, ¢h ?  Confound his infernal carcaso
Does he think we're afraid of him ? 7

The Ameer picked himself up, breathing hard.

“T apologise, gentlemen, for so foolishly underrating your eourage,” he said quietly. ** Havinr
spent so many years in England, T should have known better. DBut I have not fallen into your
trap.”

-“ Trap 7" asked Lord Dorrimore. * What trap 77

* Did you not desire my soldiers to bayonet you, and thus end your life 7 asked the Anwcer,
“ No, my friend. You shall not die so quickly—not so painlessly, I have other plans.”

Nelson Lee stiffened.

*If it 18 your will to torture me, Sir Akbar—torture me,” he said.  * And if you are determinel
to torture Lord Dorrimore, 1 still have nothing to say. But these boys are different.”

* They are white—they are English ! 7 retorted the Amecr. ** And they defied me in London.
They shall share the same fate as yourself.  And the other members of your party shall be traced
and captured—and annihilated. Every one! Already my soldiers are searching. Your move-
ments are being tracked—and, mark my words, your camp will bo located and the other members
of your party taken.” .

Nelson Lee made as if to speak, but changed his mind.

Why plead with this arch-fiend * He had been about to urge that Nipper and Handiorth
and Waldo should be provided with water and food. But why tell the Ameer that they wero
parched and hungry ¢ He would be all the more likely to give orders that no food or drink wiis
to be given them,

“1 bid yvousgood-bye, Mr, Lee,” said the Ameer mockingly, ** We part now and we shall not
meet again, And remember, when you are going to your death, that Dacea once promised you
that he would get evenl”

“ Aword of adviee, vour Highness,” said Lord Dorrimore. ' Far better order your soldiers
to bayonet us on the spot. Tt might spoil your sumptuous carpet, but you would, at least, he
certain of our removal.  We're tricky customers, and if you give us half a chance, we'll escape.”
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“You shall not have a fraction of a chanee,” promized the Ameer., “ It is not a wise policy
for mo to have you executed in this city—or, indeed, exccuted in any normal way.”

“ You admit, then, that you fear the British Government's long arm ¥ asked Leo dryly.

“ 1 admit that your Government might become inquisitive,” replied the Ameer. * They shall
obtain no satisfaction. There shall be no proof—mo evidence whatsoever of your untimely
demise. I am a cautious man, gentleman, as you will find out for yourselves before many hours
have elapsed. When you are going to your death, remember theso words of mine, and you will
appreciate the subtlety of my methods.” _

{e clapped his hands, the soldiers sprang to atiention, and he gave some sharp orders in
Balghanistani, The prisoners were seized, turned about, and marched out of the apartmont,

found themselves far nnderground. They were marched down a dank stono passage,
where primitive oil lamps burned at infrequent intervals. Finally, they were thrust
into a foul-smelling dungeon, and the door was slammed and locked and bolted upon

THEY were taken thrm:gh' long corridors of the palace, down many steps, until at length they

them,

“ By the Lord Harry ! " cjaculated Lord Dorrimore. “ You saw, Lee

“Yes,” muttered Nelson Lee. *“ You mean in
the other dungeons ? "

“ White men—all the way along ! said Dorrie.
“T caught a glimpse of a face here and there, Tdon't
suppose they recognised us as white men—we look
too nondeseript,” '

It was true,  All the way down this tunuel there
were dungeons, and every dungeon contained several
white men. Air pilots, mail officials, innocent pas-
sengers—white people all. They were the victimms
of all those aeroplane disasters. Machine after
machine had vanished, and it-was now certain that
they had been captured in some way by the Ameer,
and thoy had been brought to earth near Balghan,
But why were all these pilots and mechanies being
held prisoners ! Perhaps they were to be utilised
Intor —{for they were skilled, trained men.

“ Poor beggars,” muttered Dorrie, * They've got the worst of it, Lee.  They're going to be
Lkept here—perhaps for months to come. We're booked for an early journey into Fternity.”

* This accursed murderer will pay in the end,” said Nelson Lee fensely. ** Dorric, old man,
I'm sorry. I dragged you into this—and these boys, too, It's the boys 1I'm mostly concernod
about e

‘““ Cheese it, guv'nor ! " interrupted Nipper. ¢ We're not grumbling, are we #7

“Not likely ! " said Handforth, ‘* Blow the Ameer and all his rotten army | And, anyway,
we might escape him, even now.”

Nelson Lee shook his head.

“I’m the last man in the world, young "un, to spread a wet blanket,” he said, “ but we had
hetter realise at once that Sir Akbar—or the Ameer—is in deadly earnest. He's got us now, and
he doesn’t mean to let us go. There's something particularly diabolical in store for us,”

“Well, it's no good anticipating it,” said Lord Dorrimore. “ Confound his rotten hide ! Ho
might at least haveo had the deceney to give us a good feed before he sends us on our last journey,
Clory ! What 1 could do to a fat, juicy steak and a pint of honest English beer ! ™

Minutes passed—minutes of drPudfuf suspense—and then s tramp of feet made itself hoard.
The tramping stopped outside their door ; the bolts were shot, and a key was turned in the lock,

[ S ——

CHAPTER 1.
The Ralt of Death!

bl BY the Lord Harry ! "' muttered Lord Dorrimore, * This is pretty quick, isn't it 7"

9 N
L]

“ Not too quick for me,” whispered Lee.  ** Suspense is worso than anything, Dorrie,
Far better to geot it over and done with.”

“ You're right there, of course,” admitted his lordship,

Tho door of the dungeon was flung open, and a large body of soldiers could now be seen, many
of them carrying brightly-burning lanterns. ' ’

“ Come on,” gasped Handforth, * Let's make a dash forit! Better to go under fighting than
suffer a lot of tortures.”

But Leo, at a glance, could seo that these soldiers had no intention of killing them, They
carried no weapons. A rush, such as Handforth suggested, would be worse than useless, The
tunnel was blocked in both directions, and the soldiers were in great force,

“Bteady, young "un,” said Lee. “ Don't let these beggars see that we are ruffled.”

“ The true British stoicism, what ? "’ chuckled Dorrie, with amazing cheerfulness, ** Foreigners
generally look upon it as stolidity, but I could give it a different name,"”

¥t was, in all truth, sterling courage. Dorrie himself was a perfect examplo. He did not seem
to care a twopenny tinker's cuss.

(Continued on page 21.)
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THE CITY OF HIDDEN DREAD !
(Continued from page 21.)

Ono by ono the prisoners were brought out of the dungeon, and they were secured by strong
handcufis.

“Well, we're not being marched ont to be shot at dawn,” said Dorrie. “ It's about mid.
morning by now, I should imagine. Or perhaps only breakfast-time. And shooting, of course,
would be altogether too simple.”

None of them could imagine what the Ameor had in store for them. They were weary in body,
and their thirst was such that they were beginning to lose interest in what their fate might be,
Perhaps the Ameer himself had suspected something of the kind. For presently, after being
marched through a great stone chamber, they were placed in a row along a heavy bench, Great
mugs of water were placed in front of them, together with hunks of rough bread.

‘““Poizoned, I'll bet,” said Handforth,

In spite of his words, however, he was one of the first to seize 2 mug and gulp down the contents.
Yet that food and drink was periectly wholesome, and by the time it had all been eonsumed the
five prisoners were feeling refreshed and heartened.

“ There's something fishy about this,” said Lord Dorrirnore. ' Why give us water and grub *?
Can you think of any explanation, Lee ? "

b énly that the Ameer was afraid of us beeoming dull and listless, and unappreciative of his
special treat,”” said the great detective. -

“You've hit it, old man,” nodded Dorrie. * He wants us to be fit enough to enjoy tho pienic,
{:h ? »

THEY were rather surprised, on boing marched out, to find a big modern car waiting. The

q

body was different from that of an ordinary car, however, beeause there was a wide plat.

form running all round the rear of it, with a handrail attached to the bodywork, The

prisoners were ordere d to get into the car, and they seated themselves.  In front there
was a driver and two soldiers, Other soldiers climbed aboard that semi-circular platform, furming
a bodyguard all round the

s gy Lord Dorrimore’s right fist crashed against the Ameer’s chin, and his

 “Well, we're going for & pynerial Highness toppled over. Next moment the soldiers were
ride, it seems,” said Hand : rushing forward.

forth, looking round. " By
George ! Ilow about malk-
ing o dash for it now 7"

Handforth was incorrig-
ible, - Never would he give
up hope. But, of course, it
weuld have been sheer
madness to make any ot-
temnpt to leap out of the
ear, They would only have
been dragged back, and
flung into their places with
ignominious violence,

The car moved off, and
went gliding through the
crowded, busy streets of
this great Oriental city.
Scarcely anybody took any
notico ; the throngs moved
about their business, and 1if
any of them did happen to
look towards the car, they
merely  spat contempt-
uously. Seeing white
prisoners conveyed through
the stroets was apparently
a commonplace sight.

The car took one of the
main roads out of the town
—and these roads, for the
most part, were in excellent
condition. Lee noted, sub-
consciously, that the route
led out towards the hill
counfry whero the main
camp was situated—where
Dorrie’'s great crippled
plane lay hidden, This,
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perhaps, was only a cecineidence, for Lee harvdly thought it possible that the Ameer had any
certain knowledge of the main camp’s wherveabonts, The good roads were left behind after o
run of an Lhour or two, and the ear was now climbing rough, rocky tracks, and winding its way
down rugged gulches, They went down into a partienlavly wild valley, where a stream could
he sven wending its way, snake.like, into the distance,

Presently the car stopped, and the guards dismounted. The prisoners were ordered to get out,
and from this point they were marched onwards on foot. Down they went, along winding track:,
getting deeper and deeper into the heart of this strange valley. Nelson Lee was intrigued. All
the prisoners racked their brains to arrive at some explanation of this trip.  Where were they
being taken ¥ What was the eruel nature of the torture which Sir Akbar had devised 2 And
how long would it be before they knew their fate ? P

Lee had no real hope of turning the tables on the cnemy. They were too numerous—taoo
well-armed, and too mueh on the alert. Nevertheless, Lee knew, from past experience, that
“there's many a slip 'twixt the cup and the lip.” Even at this stage of the proceedings, thero
might be some little hitch—some miscarriage which would turn the tide in the favour of tho
cuptives, It was only one chance in a thousand, but Nelson Lee never allowed his vigilance
to relax. If any remote chance came, he would seize it.

One minute he would be hoping that something would turn up ; and the next minuto he woul
groan with the impotence of his position. The guard was twenty strong —for another car had
followed the first one. All these Balghanistan soldiers were armed. Tne prisoners, on the other
hand, had not so much as a pocket-knife between them. Their hands were manacled, and they
were roped, too.  As for any help coming from an outside source, this was a possibility too remoto
to he cven considered. The other boys in’the main ecamp had no knowledge of the route which
Nelson Lee had taken ; moreover, they had been given strict orders to remain in camp. No,

there was no chance of
help from that quarter,

HALT was called
A by the rocky
bank ofaswiftly-

moving stream,

It was a fairly wide
river, where the eurrent
surged and boiled. The
streamm went careering
along through a mighty
gorge. The water's
edge could be reached
here, but further along
the sides Dbecame shecr,

Men were at work at
this spot. They woere
not soldiers, but powers-
ful Balghanistan natives.
They wero labourmg on
a roughly - constructed
raft. It was square,
consisting of long logs,
lashied securely together,
with  powerful  eross-
pieces. At various places
on this raft loose ropes
hacl been placed securely
i position during the
manufacture. These
loose ends were lying on
the surface of the raft,

One look was suflicient
for Nelson Lee. He
understood the meaning
of those looso ropes,
They passed under the
logs, and they were of
sutficient length to pro-
vide powerful lashings,
He and his fellow
prisoners, without doubt,
were to bhe bound hand
and foot to this raft.

And what then 7 Was
the raft to bhe sct adrit
in this swiftly-movinz
river ?
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Leo himself was the first to be taken. He was separated from the others, his handeufis wero
removed, and he was held by four Ii?wx'n?-rflll soldiers, Ewven if he had contemplated any flight,
it was impossible for him to move. He was held in a vice-like grip. Forced down by his captors,
he was stretched full length on the raft, and the lashings were quickly made tight round his ankles,

*What's the idea ? "' asked Handforth, staring, * What are they up to now ? Why are they
binding us to this rotten raft 2 ;
- “Looks as if we're booked for drowning, young ’uns,” muttered Lord Dorrimore. * Yel that
seems queer. Not half devilish enough for our friend, the Ameer,”

+ “T'Il bet they'll put this raft in the river—when we’re all on it—upside down,” said Nipper.
“ If they do that, we shan't stand an earthly.”

Drorrie shook his head.

“Too simple, old son,” he replied. “ Too ecasy a death. T hate to bo pessimistic—quite
against my nature—but, hang it, it’s against all reason. We shouldn’t have been carted all
this way unless there was somothing pretty filthy at the end of it. And drowning, as I've said,
is altogether too easy.”

“Well, wo shall soon know,” said Waldo quietly.

Lord Dorrimore was the next one to be taken. He, too, was bhound to the raft. Nelson Lee,
by this time, had been completely spread-eagled. His arms were outflung, above his head, and
these were lashed round the wrists. Any movement on his part was practically impossible.
Dorrie was treated in the same way, and then came the boys. Waldo was last, and when he
had been dealt with the raft presented an extraordinary spectacle. Nelson Lee occupied the
centre, and the other four were at the corners, as it were. They were all flat on their backs,
spread-eagled, bound hand and foot.

The Balghars, during these operations, had apparently enjoved themselves, They had

talked continuously in their own language, laughing and shouting and oceasionally barking
contemptuous epithets at their vietims. It seemed, indeed, that these Balghars were enjoying
aﬁma joke. They knew, no doubt, what was in store for their victime, and this knowledge amused
them.,
. With more shouts of laughter, they preparcd to shift the raft. They ecrowded round, lifting
and levering, and edging the clumsy structure over the rocks towards the water. It dipped, .
slithered and slewed round. Finally, with a great plunge, it descended into the stream. There
was & tremendous splash, The raft went right under at first, and for one moment the prisoners
believed that they would sink. But the raft came sluggishly and clumsily to the surface. Tt
flonted there, held by ropes from the bank., It was just awash, so that the captives were clear
of the water—which, owing to the stationary condition of the raft, swirled and eddied round
their heads and bodies and limbs.

Long poles were now brought into use, and the raft was heaved out further and further into
the stream, the ropes being loosened in order to give it play. Then, finally, these ropes were
released, and the raft rode free. Caught by the current, it slewed round, reached mid-stream,
and then went shooting down into the gorge at the merey of the current,

And from the rocky bank came a wild chorus of jeering shouts.

—— —

CHAPTER 8.
The Death Ride !

' ELL, I suppose this is the last act ? ' came Lord Dorrimore’s voice. “ Well, cheerio,

W Lee, old warhorse. 8o long, young 'uns!"” -

““ We're not beaten yet, sir ! "’ panted Handforth, wrenching madly at his bounds,

Nelson Lee inwardly groaned. He believed that he had hit upon the truth
now. No doubt there were some foaming rapids further down the stream. The idea was that
the luckless five should be battered to death in the seething whirlpool. The torture would come
beforehand, during this grim, nightmare voyage. Mental torture ! A cunning, devilish scheme—
for, as Lee well knew, there ia no torture so agnnising as mental torture.

“ Afraid it's all up, guv'nor,” said Nipper hoarsely.

The great detective did not reply, but he, too, thought the same thing. Yet there was one
of thoso five who had not given up hope, The exception was Stanley Waldo,

And he had every reason to be the exception. ¥or was he not the son of Rupert Waldo, the
‘one-time Wonder Man ? And Stanley inherited most of his father's amazing qualities. It wag
here that he had the advantage over his companions—the advantage, too, over his enemies,

For Waldo had been bound in exactly the same way as the other prisoners, The soldiers,
apparently, had not known that he was an exception. Or, if they had known, they had over-
looked this vital fact. Yet even Waldo was no magician. He could not performn miracles. His
strength was phenomenal, but even he could not burst those heavy ropes which bound him to
the raft. He had known this from the very first second.

There was something else, however. Whilst Waldo was being bound, he had attempted to
make his ankles and his wrists rigid ; and, in a measure, he had succeeded. Nelson Leo had tried
the same dodge, but the ropes had been drawn so tightly that he had gained no advantage. With
Waldo it was not quite the same. His muscles were like iron. He had pretended to be limp
and fearful, and had even whimpered with terror. Never for a moment had his tormentors
suspected that he had ‘ enlarged " the size of his wrists during the binding process,

There was another point. Both Nelson Lee and Dorrie, being men, had received greater
attention, They had been bound with cruel tightness. The boys were not regarded as so
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mmportant, and the ropes, although tightly secured, had not heen drawn so fast. It was only a
trile—a mere matter of fractions—and, while it made no difference to Nipper and Handforth,
it certainly made a differecnce to Waldo. ;

The second the raft was let loose, Waldo commenced work. With all that amazing strength
of his—all that cunning agility—he worked and writhed with his wrists. He slackened them,
allowing them to become limp. His heart gave a bound when he felt a certain amount of play.
And the wetting of tho ropes, rather than hindering, helped.
This was a point which had not occurred to the Balghars.
The ropes, becoming wet, also became rigid and stift.

Waldo was wise. He had uttered no word of his hopes
to the others, He did not believe, for a second, that he.
would be able to accomplish anything. Then why give
his companions the additional agony of hoping for some-
thing that would almost certainly fail ¥ And then, with a
gasp of incredulous joy, Waldo felt his right hand slipping
from beneath the rope. In another second, it was free !

The raft was now gathering speed. It sould half leap
out of the water, plunging back with a jolting shock, send-
ing tho spray flying in all directions, The gorge had nar-
rowed, and occasionally trees would appear overhead.
Some of them overhung to such an extent that they almost
touched the raft as it swept under. A turn had hidden the Balghars by this time. The vietims
were alone—left to their fate.

Nelson Lee received one of the greatest shocks of his life when, turning his head, he saw a
figure rising up on the raft. The sight was so unexpected—so bewildering—that Lee could only
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stare for a moment. Then he gripped himself, and he knew that this was no hallucination,

“Waldo ! " he panted amazedly.

“ Got my hands free, sir ! "’ sang out Waldo, as he stood up. " I'm going to have a shot at
my feet now -

“ Waldo's free ! gurgled Handforth. * Oh, my hat! Good old Waldo! Hurrah!”

“ By the Lord Harry ! came from Dorrie. “ The boy must be uncanny !”

A cry of horror escaped Waldo’s lips.

“It’s no good ! he shouted hoarsely. ‘‘ Thero’s no time-—we're doomed !”

He was staring shead—down-stream-—and in his eyes thcre was an expression of untold
dismay. For he knew, in that moment, the nature of the fate which the Ameer had planned
for them. = And never in his y#ung life had Waldo known of anything so hideous !

CHAPTER 9.
The Human Rope !

W‘I.ELDO was momentarily stunned. What he saw dulled his senses and paralysed his
limbs.

The others, flat on the rgft, their vision limited, were not yet able to see the nature

of the danger ahead. But Waldo saw. He stared. And his heart, aftor nearly

stopping its beat, now raced on madly. The gorge, for a long straight stretch, was almost like a

tunnel, for overhead the trees reached over until they practically met. In places they hung

low over the water. Beyond this tunnel there was an open stretch, where the water foamed

and boiled and seethed. A vortex of deadly cross-currents. But even this was not the cause
of Waldo’s dismay, It was something farther on still,

Where the rapids were at their worst, the river suddenly vanished. A great wall of rock rose
nup—a mountain. The river went swirling into the very heart of this mountain—disappearing
in a white, foaming smother through a tunnel entrance which was no more than four or five feet high
although fifty or sixty feet wide.

An underground river '
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Hero, then, was the kernel of Sir Akbar’s scheme ! This raft, carricd by the swift stream,
would whirl into those rapids, and then plunge headlong into the tunnel. Waldo knew, as he
stared, that this river had no outlet, It vanished into the carth here—vanished for good, They
were to be carried down into this subterranean death-trap. The chances were that the raft would
collide with the tunnel entrance, and smash itself to fragments, including its human freight,
Then all tho remnants would be tossed hither and thither, and sucked into tho blackness of the
unknown. And no trace would be left!

The instinct of seli-preservation is paramount in us all, And Waldo, after that first moment
of shocked paralysis, erouched down, working frantically at the ropes which bound his feet to
the raft. Ewven while his fingers were plucking at the ropes he gave up the task and stood upright
apain. Fool! How could he hope to escape now ¥ Even if he did unfasten those ropes he
could do nothing but jump from the raft ; and, strong swimmer as he was, he eould never get out
of this deadly current. e would be swept down to his death, just the same as the others !

The others |

What hope was there for them ? During these tense moments, Waldo felt that he did nob
want to escape if the others were doomed. Far better go all together.

“Waldo ! ” came a shout from Nipper. “ What are you doing ? Why don’t you try to get
your feet free 7"

Waldo started. He looked down at Nipper, who was lving helpless on the raft. He looked
at the others. All eyes were upon him, The raft, for a few moments, was riding freely, without
much tossing. The four who wero still helpless regarded Waldo anxiously and with much
bewilderment. Why was he wasting the precious seconds ?

“It’s no good ! "' he said, a world of hopelessness in his voice. “ There isn't time !™

“But you can try, can’t you ?"” asked Handforth, amazed. * Hang it, you've got your
hands free—and your feet ought to Le more simple, Don't throw up the sponge, Waldo !

“It'll-take me three or four minutes, at least, to get my own feet free,” gaid Waldo dully.
“And within two minutes we shall be——"

He broke off, a great gulp coming into his throat.

“The tree—the tree !V he shouted hoarsely.

He could see better than the others, for he was standing up and they were lying full length
on the raft, half-blinded by the water which constantly swept over them-—either in bulk or in tho
form of spray. The raft was twisting and turning continuously, sometimes going round in
mad whirls as the current caught it with full force.

Stanley Waldo was looking at a great tree branch which hung right over the stream—and
which came down, in fact, to within four feet of the water. In this fateful moment, he breathed a
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prayer ot thankfulness that his feet were securely tied to the raft. For an idea had come to him.
A fantastic, grotesque idea—but he had no time to think of the after-consequences.

All his wits were capable of understanding, just then, was that here was a means of checking
the raft’s mad progress. Certain death lay beyond, on the other side of that roaring, boiling
cataract. In such a crisis, it was difficult to reason or even to think clearly. Waldo's action was
more or less instinctive. He waited until the raft swept under the tree branch, and he clutched.
Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore, who saw what he was doing, caught their breath in horror,

; f‘hGnd ! It's plucky ! muttered Dorrie. * But the poor youngster will be torn limb from
im I "7

“Don’'t do it, Waldo !"” shouted Lee. ‘' Let go, boy—let go!”

But Waldo was holding. He had obtained a grip on that tree branch which reached like
some tentacle right across the stream. The raft, caught in the mighty grip of the current,
endeavoured to pull him away and continue on its course. Waldo was stretched out—a veritable
human rope ! His hands were gripping on to that tree branch, and his feet were bound to the
raft. So long as he held, the raft would be checked. Overhead, the branch was sagging and
‘bending ; there came the straining and cracking of twigs.

“Glory ! ejaculated Lord Dorrimore. ' The boy must bo made of elastic ! ”

“He'll kill himself !” muttered Nelson Lee. -

Not many powerful men could have done what Stanley Waldo was doing. Certainly, no other
boy of his age could have done it. But he was exceptional. Yet the ordeal was not prolonged.
The raft swung round as the full checking movement came into effect. Waldo did not give
way, but the tree branch did. It was supple and springy, but there was a limit to its powers of
resistance. Suddenly there was a sound of splintering and cracking, The branch, with a mass
of foliage, fell with a splash into the river, and the raft shot onwards again. Waldo sagged back,
falling. He groaned. He had failed. He wanted to shout & warning to the others of what lay
ahead, but the words would not come, "

And then it was that the miracle happened ! At least, it seemed a miracle to Waldo—and
vet, actually, it was a perfectly natural consequence of Waldo’s own action. By clinging to
that tree branch, the boy had caused the raft to swing out of the main current, and it had headed
for the less disturbed water at thé edge of the gorge. So now, when the tree branch suddenly
gave way, the raft received a great impetus. It shot off —not down the river, as before, but towards
the side of the gorge, and out of the treacherous main flow.

The whole thing was over within a few moments. The raft swung round, tossed about wildly
for a brief spell, and then was caught in a violent back eddy, It spun almost like a top, and
hurtled itself against the rocks. There was a sudden jarring, thudding crash. Again the raft
swung round, but now it failed to continue its journey. It hung there, as though anchored,
one corner partially under water. It was Handforth’s corner, and Handforth’s head was nearly
under. He could only just manage to breathe as the water surged past his head.

“* What s happened " gasped Waldo, staring wildly. |

“ We've stuck ! 7 yelled Nipper. - -

“ Good Heavens ! ejaculated Nelson Lee, “ We've hit some submerged rock !

Nipper suddenly gave a shout. .

‘“ Here, I've got an idea ! ”’ he exclaimed, his voice shaking with excitement. ‘° When those
brutes set us adrift, they left some ropes trailing. Isit possible for you to reach one of those ropes,
Waldo ? '

Waldo looked round.

“Yes, I believe so!” he replied.

““ Then reach it now—Dbefore you waste time by unfastening your feet ! ” said Nipper. ' Perhaps
you can make a loop and sling it over one of these rocky projections, Then, if the raft slips,
we shall be moro or less anchored.”

**The boy’s got brains ! said Lord Dorrimore admiringly.

By stretching at full length, Waldo just managed to reach the edge of the raft, and when
he felt round he got hold of one of those trailing ropes. He drew the wet mass in, and looped
the end of it. He looked round, his attention fixed upon the rocky side of the gulch. He soon
noted a jagged piece of rock which stuck up handily. With one throw, he hooked that loop
over the rock,

“Done it ! Waldo said exultantly., ‘ Now for my feet—and, after that, I shall be able
to get the rest of you free ! ” = ' '

—

CHAPTER 10.

The Lurking Peril.

WO men stood on o rocky elevation, their gazed fixed eagerly and intently on the boiling
I cataract below them. - '
They were Balghar natives; big, powerful fellows, dressed in the costume of the
country, and they had rifles slung over their shoulders. The little elevation on which
they stood commanded a clear view of the river. They could not see for any great distance,
because of the trees which grew further along the gulch. On one side of them the mountain
rose in a sheer precipice—with the river-seething into its underground home near by.
** They should come,” said one of the men, in Balghanistani.
‘“ Have patience,” said the other. ** They will be here soon. There can have been no blunder,’
The watchers waited, stolid and unemotional,
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A OT it ! " said Waldo triumphantly. -
G His sccond foot was free—and ho was no longor tethered in any way to that fatal
raft. His limbs ached—he was, in fact, badly strained—but he took no notice. His
constitution was so peculiar that he could bear an extraordinary amount of pain and
scarcely feel it. In this respect he was like his celebrated father,

And now he gave all his attention to his companions, The raft was rocking gently to the
movement of the side currentsg, but it had shown no sign of dragging itself from its rocky anchorage.

“ Pity I haven't got a knife, sir,”" said Waldo, as he bent over Nelson Lee.

“ Never mind that, young 'un—do the best you can with your fingers,” said Lee. “ And
leave me until the last. Attend to Nipper and Handforth—and then Dorrie,”

Waldo took no notice, however, He continued to pull and strain at Nelson Lee’s bonds, and
such was his strength that he soon conguered the ropes, and Lee was partially freed.

“ See about the others ! said the detective. ** 1 can manage my feet, Waldo.”

One by one, they were relcased. Nipper was next, and as soon as his wrists were freed le
tackled his own feet. And so with Handforth and Lord Dorrimore. By the timo Nipper's hands
were freed, Nelson Lee had gained his full liberty, and he, too, gave a hand. Thus the whole
process was speeded up ; and, within five minutes, all the captives had their liberty.

“ Well done, Wrnldo ! ” said Lee, pressing Waldo’s erm. * You've saved our lives, my boy.”

“ 1 hopo so, sir—but we're not out of the wood yet,”” said Waldo.

“ By gad, though, we now stand a sporting chance,’ said Dorrie, as he looked up at the roclks,
“Thero's a ledge hore and it may lead somewhera,”

There was only one possible way of escape, and there was no guarantec that this would lead
anywhere. The rocky sides of the gulch were sheer for the most part, but near to the water’s
cdge there was a rough platform which ran down stream. It was the only route. In the other
direction the ledge potored out cc:rmFletely, the rock face rising sheer frem the water’s edge. The
adventurers’ only hops was that there would be some method of getting out of this gulch by
following the stream down for some distance,

‘““ Let’s pet ashore, anyhow,” said Handforth eagerly.

“Steady, young 'un!” urged Lee. * Any sudden movement might cause the raft to jolt
off the submerged rock. And there is no certainty that the rope will hold. Once free, thiy
raft will plunge out into the main current again,”

They were very cautious. Lee insisted upon remaining on the raft until all the boys had leapt
clear. Dorrie was next, and Lee took the final leap. It was necessary for himm to make haste,
too; for the lightening of the raft had made it precarious. It was rocking madly, As Lee
leapt so the raft freed itself from its anchorage, um{,it surged away, only to be brought up short
as the rope came into effect. But not for long,.

With a loud " twang,” the rope broke. That one strand had not been sufficient to hold the raft.
And now the roughly constructed thing went surging out into mid-stream, gathering speed and
vocking up and down with great violence,

“ By Jove, look at that ! 7' said Nipper, pointing.

The raft had®uddenly reared right up, as tlmu_:% some fearful forece had caught it from under-
neath. With a tremendous cascade of water, the raft turned right over and went plunging on
into the very vortex of the cataract !

W EE!" eaid one of the Balghar watchers, lifting a hand.
S The raft had come in sight. The two Balghars could only sece it indistinctly, owing
to the smother of spray which surrounded it. They looked cagerly for the helpless
. fizures of the vietims, Before they conld make out any details, however, the raft reared
itself right up and overturned with a mighty splash.

These two watchers, round that bend of the rocks, were witnessing the self-same incident which
Nilppc-r had pointed out. And it was quite natural that the two Balghars should believe that tho
raft was occupied, as it should be. They had seen the thing overturn—thus it was obvious to
them that the victims must now be on the under sido of the raft.

The thing came swirling down, tossing this way and that, spinning madly. It was sucked
under the whito foaming water ; it appeared again for a moment ; a corner was thrust up, only
to be dragged under agnin.  And then, as though realising its fate, the raft jumped up just as the
river took it into the tunnel mouth. A corner struck the rock, and the whole thing shivered
into fragments, logs fiving madly in all directions, The disintegrated mass was sucked down
into the black depths of the subterranean tunnel,

“It was quick,” said one of the watchers. * So quick that the accursed whites must have
suffered little. DBut they are gone now.”

“Thoy are but the first,” said the other man, his eyes burning with fanatical frenzy. “In
time to comne, their like will all die! For is not our race to be supremno ? "

" They climbed higher up the rocks. One of. them unfurled a dirty white sheet, and waved it
as a signal. From this elevation, it was possible to seo a long way up the gorge ; and in the far
distance some grouped figures could be observed. An answer camo to the signal—the waving of
another such ** flag.”" The soldiers, who had been waiting, now prepared to roturn to Balghan.
They had roccived the signal they required. The raft had plunged successfully into the tunnel.
The two watchors, having fulfitied their duties, now took things leisurely. They were evidently
not attached to the party which had come out from the Hidden City : they were probably men
{rom some local village, men who were thoroughly acquainted with the geography of this gorge.
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They climbed down the rock until they came to a narrow pass, and after following this for
some little distance, they found a ecrevice in the side of the gulch, Suddenly one of the men
checked, his head flung back as though he had heard something,

“ What is it ? ”’ muttered the other.

*“ Voices ! " hissed the first. inan, his eyes filled with amazement, * Can you not hear, fool ?

Both men unslung their rifles, and stood ready. Sure enough, they could hear voices a little
further down the pass. It was difficult to see, because there were many rocky projoctions in the

way. There were trees, too, And stunted bushes. And all the time there was the hissing, swirling
roar of tho river.

The raft, with its human cargo, .
went rushing down the seething
river. Disaster seemed inevit-
able. And then Waldo caught
sight of an overhancing branch,
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e HERE scems to be a way along here,” said Lord Dorrimore cheerfully. “I say, weo're
I in luck ! I was beginning to fear that thore was no escape from this gorge.”
After pushing their way through a number of thick bushes, the Inglish party had
found this pass. It did not exactly follow the course of the river, but twisted inwards
a bit, so that by now the river itself was hidden from view. Thoy were picking their way through
a narrow crevice, and by all appearances this continued onwards,

The weary five began to hope. Perhaps they would be able to discover a way out of this
dreadful placo. But they wero soon to know that their troubles were not yot over! Nelson
Lee, who was leading the way, with Dorrie closo behind, abruptly pulled himself to a halt. He
had just passed round a rocky projection, and he could now see for some little distance ahead.

The scene was by no means encouraging. The full sweep of the river was in view, with the
cataract and the tunnel entrance at the base of the high Frecipico. A wild, fantastic spot. The
boiling, seething river did not claim Lee's attention, however, He saw that the pass now
narrowed into a mere ledge. One side of the pass droppod away altogether. It was possible
to continue onwards, but the going would be precarious, There was this rock ledge, only a few
feot above the water's edge. On one side rose the sheer cliffs, and on the other there was tha
treacherous river.

And there, ahead, were two Balghars, with rifles to thoir shoulders !

—

CHAPTER 11.

; A Fight For Freedom !
RACK !
One of the rifles spoke, and Nelson Lee heard the whine and whistle of the bullet
as it sped past his head.
“Back!"” he shouted hoarsely. ;

He flung himeelf down, and at the same second the other rifle cracked. If Lee had not dropped,
ho would certainly have been hit. The others, amazed and startled, managed to seek cover
behind some of the rocks. Lee contrived to get back before there was any more shooting. They
all erouched there, safe for the time being, but disconcerted by this fresh peril.

“ It's just one darn thing after another,” sighed Lord Dorrimore. ** We're in a nice mess now ! "

“ But it's not such a mess as the one we've just got out of,” remarked Nipper.

“ We're safe if we don't show ourselves,” said Handforth. * How many men are there, sir "

“Idon’t know,” replied Lee. * I saw two, but there may bo twenty. We might have expected
something of this sort,” he added grimly. ** These men were evidently on the watch—waiting
for us to go to our death. Now they know that we escaped from the raft, and they will be desper-
ate in their efforts to kill us. They would never daro to face the Ameer with a story of failure.”

Nelson J.ee had no means of knowing that the situation was favourable to him and his com-

anions, He did not know that those two Balghars, ahead, had already given the signal which
Rad sent the Ameor’s soldiers back to the Hidden City—there to report that the exccutions had
been duly carried out.

The two Balghars, because of their blunder, wore frightened. They had given that signal
in all faith-—and now, unexpocted!y, they camo upon these five accursed whites !

Cautiously Leo edged his head round one of the boulders and took a quick look. T{e saw the
tw;d men standing farther along that ledge. They were talking together. and their riflos were
ready.

Crack !

Lee withdrew his head in the nick of time.

“Don't do that again, guv'oor, for goodness, sake, or you'll make me dic of heart failure ! ”
said Nipper. " They'll pot you, as sure as a gun !

- ““Yes, we must be careful,”” admitted Lee. * These men are good shots—and they are on the
alert. As far as I can see, there are only two of them.” )

* And there’s no way round,” said Lord Dorrimore. ** Only this ledge. We can’t go back,
beeause the ledge peters out. A nice, healthy outlook ! If those two men have sufficient ammuni-
tion they can hold us at bay until we die of starvation ! "

“ Supposing they make a sudden rush ? ' asked Nipper anxiously. *“ My only hat! What a
rotten hole wo're in! No weapons, and all of us half-dead with exhaustion! Just when we
thought that luck was on our side, too ! ”

“ Cheer up, old son,” said Lord Dorrimore. ** YWhat about all these bits of loose rock ¢ Wouldn't
it bo a good idea to collect them up into piles ¥ If these beggars make a rush we can give a
pretty ‘good account of ourselves. Iven bits of rock are better than nothing when it comes to a
scrap.

“ An excellent guggestion, Dorrie,” said Lee.

ORD DORRIMORE shifted his position slightly.

“ Well, things seem to be getting pretty dull,” he remarked. “ No more shots, and the
beggars aren’t venturing to come to close quarters. I don't believe there are more than
the two you saw, Lee.”

“ It seems like it, but I can hardly understand why thesc two men should be lere alone,” re-
plied Nelson Lee., “ In any case, all we can do ig to wait. It would be madness for us to show
ourselves again By James ! " he added abruptly. “ Down—all of you—crouch down and
keep as close to the rocks as possible | ™
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These Treats In Store For You Next Wednesday, Chums!

- 'I‘he Pit of Terror!
By E. S. BROOKS.

Nelson Lee and his party have escaped from
the Ameer’s clutches, but that tyrannical ruler is
far from beaten, Once again he succeeds in
capturing the gallant English adventurers., Once
more they find themselves faced with death—a
hornible, hideous death, and this time——

Next week's yarn is one long thnll from start
to finish., Make sure vou read it, chums !

The -Iron Speedman!
‘ By ALFRED EDGAR.

Jim and Joe at Brooklands! All the excite-
ment of nmtor-racmg crammed 1n next Wednes-
day's stirring instalment of this magnificent serial !
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Primo the Terrible!
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The Laughable Larks of
Tubby and Slim!

‘t Smilers "

You may be the winner of a useful prize in
this splendid feature, chums. Look out for your
name next week !

'Mal{e A Point Of Ordering Your *“NELSON LEE” ln Advarnce!
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Lee had glanced upwards, and he had seen a figure climhing the rock somo distance alead.
In a flash Lee knew the dodge.  One of the Balghars was elimbing up o that he could firve over the
top of the obstructing rocks. Tho .-':i‘umi:un had suddenly heecome {IE”_]H‘I ate,

If Leo and Dorrie and the boys raade w run back along the pass they would almost eertainly be

chot nt and brought down hefore t! {1., could cot far,  If they remuined, they might—or might
not—he protected by those low rock=. It all f|l‘*|"ﬂ"T11|(“(I upon how high that man with the riflo
could clinib. If he could cet a clear sight over thie rocks, he would bo able to pick his victims off
one by one,

“Well, as we're apparently for it, why not make a guick dash ? 7 suggested Dorrie, =cizing
two of the chunks of rock.,  ** T don’t fancy waiting here until this beastly sniper—

Crock !

The mav's rifle spoke, and a hullet eame pinging on to {he rocks next to Handiorth.

“ Ay only sainted aunt ! gurgied Edward Oswald,

Lord Dorrimore acted like lightning. He suddenly jerked himself to his feet, his arm swung
round, and one of those rocks went hurtling forwards and upwards. It was a mighty throw, and
it took the two Balghars by surprise.

The man on the ledgoe fired wildly, and his bullet went wide. The other man, high up on that
rock-fice, received Dorrie’s missile on one of his shins. 'I'he fellow lost his balance, and with a
wild cry he went hartling down., The [all itself was not consideruble—but there was tho river
on the other side of that Jedge, and there was no protection,

More than this. The second man, staring upwards as he heard that shout, had no time to
dodge. MHe saw hLis companion fallin; 7, and tho next moment he was struck. Both men went
ﬂymk backwards—to fall with o n‘wht' plunge into tho river.  They came to the surface, shriek-
myg with maddened fear. )

Lee leapt up, and all the others followed his example. They were just in time to see the two
Balghars being swept into the current, their rifles gone. They were fighting for their lives—
dghting against. a current that was like '“h(" grip of a horrible n nonster.

* I rather think," said Dorrie, ** that 1 ve sent ¢ fn i on a nasty journey,”

“ It was their own doing, old 1uwan,” said Lee.  ** Tho man on thoe ledge was a fool to stamd
immediately underneath his mmp.mum IIut for tlmt fact they might both have escaped.”

“Look ! said Handforth, pointing,
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They could still see the two men—just ahead. They were being drawn further out into the
stream, and always towards that boiling smother of the cataract, At last those heads vanished
altogether. The two men were dragged under, sucked into that underground vortex.

Another crisis had been passed—another danger averted.

“Those men were not soldiers,” said Nelson Lee slowly. **They were ordinary hillmen, by
the look of their clothing, And there don’t seem to be any more,”

“ Perhaps our luck’s in, aiter all,”’ said Dorrie.

““Well, the only thing we can do is to press on,” continued Lee. * This place is a trap.  Ono
armed man could hold us at bay indefinitely, so tho sooner we arc out in the open, tho better,”

‘“ Hear, hear ! " muttered Nipper.

limbs worn out and weary, Lxhaustion wus overtaking them, ©
Hope was renewed soon afterwards when they found a tiny erevice entering the gulcl
like a slash in its side. It was narrow and rocky, aud it led steeply upwards,” No doubt
those two men had beeu entering this crevice when they had spotted the little party. This
secined to indicate that freedom lay in this dirégtion.  There were no other Bulghors here.  There
was not a sign of hwman life,

Before long the cliinb became steeper, and only by sheer grit and determination did the boys
carry on. Nelson Lee and Dorrie were more Lardened, porhaps, but even thoy required all their
will-power to keep them on tho move. This narrow canyon, with the sheer rocle sides, seemed
endless, It twisted and turned, doubled and re-doubled, and always it rose steeply upwards.
In places the going was terribly difficult. There were rocks and boulders to be surmounted.

Then, when it scemed that tliey must full down and give up the fight, Nelson Lee uttered a
husky ejuculation of satisfaction. A turn had rovealed o wide, open vista to hitn.  The crevicy
had abruptly come to an end. And Lee now found himself overlooking another big valley.

He and his companions had come out on a hill side, and at their feet stretched a long, gradual
descent. There was a quiet stream, wmany hundreds of fect below, in the valley, There were
trees near it, and stretching awly into the distance were many patchos of green. 1t was a rugged
scene, on the whole, but peaceful and restful compared with the twuultuous canyon thoey had
reccntly left.

And in that whole landscape there was no indication of any living thing., DBy now, indced, it
had beon brought hiome to the fugitives—with a sense of untold relief—that there were no more
enemies in the imunediate vieinity.,

A new light was showing in Nelson Lee's eyes—a light of half-surprise mingled with a grim
determination. Nipper did not fail to see this light, and Le pulled at Lee’s arn,

“ What is it, guvwor ? 7 he asked hoarsely. * Do you think there's any hope for us 2"

“1 do!" replicd Lee. “ But before we move another step we wust rest. There is a cavern
here, close at hand, We will get into that and sleep.”

“ By George! T could just do with & nap now ! " said Handforth, in a tone or utter weariness.

* An hour or two at the most—until nightfall, perhaps,” went on Nelson Lee.  * After that
we must press on, T would like to press on now—Dbut it 1s mpossible,  Qur endurance is at an
end ; wo must have a little rest.”

“ Press on, sir 1" put in Waldo. “ But where to ?  What can we do in this wilderness 7 Tho
chaneos are that we shall run into the enemy again,”

Nelson Lee pointed.

“ Do you see that curiously-shaped hill on the other side of the valloy, geveral wiles away 1
he asked.

“ By glory | " cjaculated Dorrie, with a start. I seem to have scen that hill before ! ™

“You have,” agreed Lee. “ The Amccr has very kiudly brought us out in the direction of
our own camp. We traversed a section of this valley on our earlier journoy. We are not more
than seven or eight miles from camp.”

“ You—you mean that you know the way there, sir 7" asked Nipper broathlessly,

“ I noted all the landimarks as we came,” repliod Leo. I recognise some of those landmarks
now, There will be a moon to-night. Yes, voung "un, I think we can find owr way back-——and
it is good to know that the distanceiis not excessive.”

““There's hope ! ”* said Handforth, with a gulp, * Ol, my hat ! After all, it's pretty good to
be alive !”

Then Nelson Leo uttered a note of warning, .

“ Come, we must rest,” he said. * Every minuto is of value. Dut uuless we rest we cannot
hupe to get anywhore. Do not forget the Ameer's words,”

‘ How do you mean ? * asked Lord Dorrimore, staring,

“The Ameer is sonding out his soldiers to search for the muain camp,” roplied Lee. ** Those
soldicrs, wo may bo sure, are at their work alroady. But thore is a protty large tract of country
to be searched, and the odds are in our favour. My object is to get back to the main camp in
time—to warn the other boys of tho danger that is coming.”

“ And by the timeo we get there, perhaps the mechanics will bave repaired those propellers,”
said Nipper tensely,

*That is exactly what I am thinking—what I am Loping for,” replicd Lee, * Yes, there is a
chance for us, aftor all !

THEY procecded along the lcdge, every footstep an agony., Their feet were blistered, theie
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ND so, in this wild spot, they crept in the cover of that little cave and slept,

A The outlook was not exceedingly promising, but there was distinctly a chance, Per-
haps the fanatical Ameer of Balghanistan would find out, ere long, that he had under-
rated the courage and ability of his white enemies!  Perhaps Nelson Leo and his

:choolboys would triumph in ¢pite of everything !

THE END.

The position is cevtainly full of hope for Nelson Lee and his gallant party—but, un-
l'nown to them, they are to encounter many more pervils before success is theirs
You’'ll enjoy the next full-of-thrills yarn in this stivring series, which is entitled: ** The
it of Tervor!”’ Don't miss it—next Wednesday!

[
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Tubby and Slim simply
canw’l keep out of trouble!
This week they’re al
their very best — and
funniest!

Tubby Ceis A Rise In The Worid!
- OW, then—altogether—jump 1™
N The irrepressible brothers, Deuny
and Bertie Bootle, were going out.
To ordinary humuu heings, the best
way to descend a flight of staivs is to walk
down them, Slim and Tubby were not
ordinary human beings, and they stood hand
in hand at the head of the flight and then
jumped.

Crash !

They landed together on a mat at the foot
of the stairs, skidded, and barged iuto the
hall-stand. The din and clatter was not uu-
noticed, and Colonel Squint, their guardian,
came rushing out of hie study to sce what all
the uproar was about.

“What the blazes——'' he snorted at them
as they rose from tho floor.

“*Sorry, sir,”’ said Tubby, the elder boy,
coutrolling his ever-ready grin with an effort,
“Wo came down, aud the mat elipped !

“No!  The mat slipped and we cume
down,”” corrected his brother precisely.
“Tcha!” yapped the colonel irately,

“Haveu't I told you always to descend thoso
stairs quietly? Go upstairs again, both of
vou, and come down quietly so that I amn
not disturbed.”

“All right, sir,” replied Tubby, winkin
at his brother. “You wou’t hear us go 013
next time,”

With that the two boys went upstaivs again,
climbed out of their bed-roomt window and
shinned down the water-pipe, Their steps led
them away from the town, and soon they
reached a railway siding where oceasionai
shunting of goods trains took place. Choos-
ing a spot where the railway cutting widened
to accommodate the many junction lines
necessary for the shunting operations, the lads
slid down the steep bank, and, aker crossing
the two main lines, stopped amidst:a crowd
of trucks and wagons: aud lvoked about them,
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“I'm for up here,”” said Slim, and he gave
a short run, turned a somersault, and landed
teet first on top of a covered horse van,

Tubby, notwithstanding his body was as
ound as an apple, was the possessor of a pair
of legs which were as strong and as supple
as steel springs. e also gave a short run
and leaped high into the air, but, over-jump-
ing himself, he went elean over the horse
wagon and dropped into an open truek adjoin-
g it.

" Plop! Whoosh!

This truck happened i{o contain sacks of
flour, and Tubby landed with a dull thud,
bursting two of the sacks, which discharged
most of their contents into his face,

“Gug, gug!” he spluttered, and fnr a
minute the atmosphere survounding him
looked like a young enowstorm.

As the clouds of flour gradually subsided,
Tubby erawled back to Shim’s wagon looking
for all the world like a snow man. Slim was
convulsed with mirth at his brother’s mizhap,
and was shouting with glee,

“What did you do that for, Tubby?’ he
cvied, holding his sides,

“’Fun?.” snanped Tubby peevishly., “T like
itV

““Y¥a, ha. ha!
of an omelet!”’ 4

“IMur, hur, hur! Da 1?7 Well, stop cack-
ling, else I'll sling you in!” Tubby soon re-
covered his usual cheeriness and playfully
clapped Slim on the back. ““Tell you what,”
he added chaliengingly, “T'll race you along
ihe top of this line of {rucks to the end—
loser to pay a penny.”

“TPone!” excla'med Slim heartily, and awav
they zeampered, leaping up on to the covered
wagons, leaping down into the open trucks,
jumping the gaps, and pursuing the uneven
journey wilh remarkable speed and agility.

Tubby won by a yard, and the pair pulled
up, breathing quickly, and leaned against the
tender of an engine which was joined to the
voods wagons over which they had just been
vacing. The lads dropped to the ground and
inguisitively inspected the locomotive, They
found it deserted. What a chance!

“Driver’s not here, Tubby,” remarked Slim
conversationally. ‘It seems a shame to leave
a good engine here all alone.”

“Yes, it does!” agreed Tubby, looking
around to =ee If anvone was about. “We hadl
hetter see if the fire wants stoking, eh?”’

“Up you go, then!”’ -

The cab of the engine looked enticing. The
fire was banked down, and Tubby laid hokl
of a long poker and raked about in the fur-
nace. Shim, whose mechanieal mind rejoieed
at the sight. started fiddlinae ahant with +the
handles and levers which adorned the loeo-
motive. Soon the flames hegan to roar, and
a wisp of smoke azeended from the funuel

“Betier uneouple engine from the
{racks,” said Slim, ehiowine signs of coxcite-
ment,  ““We'll have a littla Ianunt up the line

far as the bridge.”

You look lilke the first slage

1
thn

Tubby enthusiastically detached the cnygine
and jumped back into the cab. Blim {ouched
one or two promising-looking levers which
caused the engine to snort at them from some-
where underneath, and then, with a shudder,
it crawled forward.

“She's off! Hooray!”

Slim manipulated the lever again, causing
the loeomotive to puff vigorously and <lightly
accelerate.  They were not travelling very
fast, but Slim looked askance at the smoke
pufling up into the air, and which, of course,
could be seen from a great distance by unyono
looking that way.

“Look here, Tubby,” said Slim. “'If we
keep puffing huge clouds of smoke out of
the engine like this, people at the station will
spot us and come buzzing along before we’ve
had time to enjoy ourselves.”

“You're right, 8lim. What can we do to
stop 1t ?”’ .

“Supposing you climb up there and sit
on the funnel so as to shnt the smoke in?”

“Supposing I don’t,””  jeered Tubby.
“What. do yon take me for—a thumping
valve ¥’

“Don’t be an ass, Tubby. All youn have
to do is to bottle up the smoke so that it
doesn’t rise into the air and give us away.”

“H'm!” retorted Tubby doubtfully. “‘Tt
sounds easy. T’'ll try it, anyway.” And he
glid out of the driver’'s eab and, with the
agility of a monkey, clambered up and gin-
gerly seated himself an the funnel.

Tubby’s bulk had the desired effect, and
prevented the smoke from escaping, Perched
on the funnel like a mascot on a motor-car,
he felt but litile inconvenience from his un-
usual position, except that at every few
revolutions of tha wheels the force of the
smoke bumped him up slightly off his seat.

The locomotive was now within a couple
of hundred yards of a bridge which spanned
the line, and bowling along in fine style,
Slim, in the driver’s cab, siooped down to
stoke the fire. He shovelled on some coal
and then slammed the furnace door, This
action of his was the beginning of an un-
looked-for series of events,

The slam of the door caused the hotiled
smoke to feel a sudden urge lo eseape, and,
giving a furious helch, it puffed and roared
out of the funnel with such a force that it
blew Tubby dozens of feet into the aiv. For-
tunately for him, he missed striking the
bridge under which the engine disappeared
whilst he was =fill making his involuntary
flight.

Tubby wondered where his rize in the world
would end, and even as the question flashed
throngh his mind, he went feet foremost
through a window on the first floor of the
Railwav Inn, an hotel which stood just at
the side of the bridege.

%* e #*

Tnunediately before this, and in the same
room, a bewhiskered old fellow was address-
ing a small party held in honour of his hirth-
dav., He was doine the thing properly, and
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he was on his feet as the door opeued to
admit a white-aproned chef bearing a pie of

great size,

“Aha!” babbled the old buffer to his
friends seated round the table. *“This pie,
gentlemen, 18 a surprise pie. I have had it
specially prepared by Monsieur Frogzie, our
famous chef, for the occasion of my hundred
and twenty-first birthday, to-day.”

His centenarian chums patted their hauds in
applause,

“Congratulations on your hundred aud
twenty-first birthday!”” crouked one of them.
“By the way,”” he added, “low’s your old
dad keeping 7"

“Chickens,” replied the other., “Th? Oh,
how’s he keeping ? I thought you said what’s
he keeping.”

The gigantic pie was placed before the old
Loy, and his antigue accomplices bezan to
lick their lips in anticipation.

““This pipe,” jabbered the host, ““contains a
very rare gpecies of white blackbird—"

Bang! Crash!

Tubby made his entrance through the win-
dow, and ended his journey by dropping in
the beautiful pie with a lovely splosh. His
appearance was the signal for confusion, and
startled squeaks came from the ancient gouu-
mands.

The boy was streaked with white from his
encounter withr the flour, and emudged with
black from contact with the coal—in truth, a
white blackbird. He stood up in the pie, and
some engine smoke which had entered his
clothing escaped from his collar in curly
trickles.

“I am the demon king!” Tubby exclaimed
with dramatical gruffness to the frightened
occupants of the room. Aud he looked it!

“Ow! Help me! What is it?’ twittered
tho host, wiping a chunk of piecrust out of
his car, and he tottered towards the door.
The other gaffers followed on his heels. It
was a regular “‘old boys’ ”’ race.

Tubby heard them locking the door to pre-
veni his pursuit, He looked at the sideboard
and spotted a bottle of ginger ale and grabbed
it. A couple of jam puffs kept it company,
and he took the opportunity of pocketing u
few apples for future use.

A rumpus below made him realise that he
was something of an interloper, and le
wedged a chair under the door-handle to etop
anyone from entering while he planned his
escape, Ile crossed to the broken window
and looked out. The clicf, Monsieur Froggie,
was standing outside, waving his hand in
despair,

“Ze pie,”’ e moaned—"*zec most heautiful
pie! Busted! Ze pie of z¢ white and ze black
bird—busted !’ He broke down aud wept bit-
terly at the shatterine of liis masterpicee,

Tubby grinned heartlessly, and wondered if
it would be safe to jump from the window
to the ground. The excited chatter of the
hotel servants sounded too clote to mauke
this[ method certain, and he looked up to the
roof,
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Telegraph wires! That was the way out!

Without waiting to think further, Tubby
flung up the window aud jumped on the sill,
Then, with a marvellons spring, he launched
himself into spaco and miraculously landed
across the telegraph wires some ten feet
away. A miss, and he would have hurtled
down on to the railway lines; but such a
calamity mever entered his head. Somcons
saw him from the hotel, and a shout went up.

“There he is! Look at him!”

“Come down, you ruffian!”

Tubby pretended to jump down on them,
and they scattered quickly away. Then, with
mocking ease, the boy stood up, and, balunc-
ing himself with  outstretched hands, he
walked as on a tight-rope along the wires
which extended right, across tho railway
cutting.

By the time the pursucrs had crossed thae
bridge by the road, ho had descended a con-
veuient pole, and was far away from dangey,

]

Slim Gives "Em The Slip!

LIM had seen his brother fly into thn
S alr  just before the locomotive went
under the bridge, and he promptly
wrenched at a lever which indicated
reverse, There was a clatter of machinery,
and tho eugine did a little fox-trot to and
fro beforc deciding to obey the command of
its temporary driver and run backwards,

Slim was thrown off his feet by the sudden
change of motion, and as the engine rushed
eagerly back to its deserted goods train, Lo
bumped against thie furnace door. With a
terrifice yell he removed his person from the
vicinity of the hot door, and, as he stood
up, he saw tho foremost of the goods wagons
about a dozen yards away.

He quickly realised that a crash was im-
minent, and promptly hurled Limself from the
driver’s cab on {o the track. With a thun-
derous rattle the engine ended its run by
charging full-tilt at the stationary train.

The locomotive, by its superior weight, was
easily the victor of the rough-and-tumble that
followed. The first three wagons tried to
play leapfrog, and tho remainder of tha
trucks, feeling the shock, clanged and banged
their buffers as if applauding, and staggered
about with a noise fit to awaken the seven
sleepers,

Slim sat on the line and looked dazedly at
the exhibition of bullying on the part of the
engine, He was abont to rise when a hand
fell roughly on his shoulder,

“Got you, my lad!”’ exclaimed a voice, and,
turning his head, Slim saw that he was in
the grip of what appeared to be a railwav
deteetive.  Scveral other fizures scemed to
have materialised from uowhere, znd were
smrrounding him with menacing attitudos.

A thin drizzle of rain was beginning to
fall, but this did not doter the detective from
tauking notes on the spot.

“Now, then, young fellow,” he said
cminously, while the other men gathered i
a ring, completely blocking ary chance of a

¥
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dash on the part of their captive. '‘You're
in for something, I can tell you. Messing
about with the company’s engines and doing
damage to our wagons, not to mention the
contents of the aforesaid wagons. What's
your name ?"’

“Little Willie,” said Slim, assuming his
most childlike and innocent expression. And
then, a look of terrible fright contorting his
face, he pointed to a high chimney rising
into the air close by. “Look ! Oh, look !” he
screamed. ““It’s coming down!”

All heads swung up to where the boy was
pointing,

“What’s coming down?”’ anxiously asked
one of the men, screwing up his eyes,

“The rain!”’ yelled Slim, and with a quick
AREEEENSRANRERENREREREEEEREEREEEREN] \ 1 |
Tubby hurtled through the w!u-\\L i‘ {1
dow and landed in the middle of

the huge ple with a resounding
splosh ! f

AAEEmEEEAEEEEEAEEEEEEREEAEEENERRE l/

slither he dived between the legs of the de-
iective and was off up the line hefore they
realised that they had been duped,

Taking a circuitous route he ran Into
Tubby, and the two scarecrows wended their
way home, hoping that their Inck would still
hold and that their gnardian would be out.
They were disappointed in this, for he was
on the look-out for them, and, no sooner had
they crossed the threshold, than he bundled
them without ceremony into his study,

““Ah!” roared the colonel. ‘S0 you've
come back, have you?”’ No answer being
forthcoming to this rather unnecessary ques-
tion he went on with rising voice: “‘I saw it
all, yon seallywags. T eaw it all from the

»
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road along by the siding, What do you mean
by it, eh? Grrr!”

The boys’ hearts sank with this news.

They had diddled the railway and hotel folk,
but had been spotted by their guardian.
What tough luck!

They shuffled their muddy feet on the
carpet and gazed with innocent expressions
anywhere but at the face of the dapper little
colonel with the purple face and the voice
of a foghorn,

““And this disgraceful episode has finally
decided me that I shall get no peace until

u have been packed off to 8t. Fluke's,
aere you will be more thoroughly under
supervision. To-morrow you gol”’

The two boys turned with downcast looks,

and prepared to leave the study. But the
colonel hadn’t finished his tirade yet; he had
thonght of several more things to say.

“Wait!"" he boomed, in hie largest barrack-
square voice, and the two brothers, after re-
covering from the shock of that blast, obeyed. |

Tubby, who was never noted for his dainty
actions, stopped abruptly in his stride, one
foot in the air. Slim, who was close behind
him, received the full force of that heavy
foot as it descended, and for a moment
thought that his toes had been pulped. Tlien,
with a shriek he leapt about holding his
damaged foot.

(Continued on paae 44.)
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FTHRILLS of the SPEED TRACK!

THE IRON SPEEDMAN!/

By ALFRED
EDGAR

Glumly [im and Joe
walched the Ace hurtle

pr” 997y, past Steve in the Ross
YN Eighl.  Steve was a
7 clever fellow all right—
j * but be couldw’t drive

a car at speed!

The Threat!

: VER by the fork was n long line of “replenishment pits "—litlle erections, open at
O the front and back, at which the cars could bo worked on during the race, and
where they wonld call for fresh fucel
Most of tho teams used these pits during practice. Jim and Joe dumped the
fools they had brought in the pit allotted to them, and then stood by the Ross-laght
while Stove donned erash helmet and gauvntlets,

He looked a little pale in the mworning sunlight, and his voice guivercd as he slid down
nto tho cockpit and called to Jiuu:

“Wwing her over!” .

Jim stepped to the front of the machine and tucked the starting-handle home. Tt taxed
his strength to turn the engine agoinst its high compression, but he ¢pun i, Joe lending
n hand, and the power-unit suddenly wakened with a roar, which Steve instantly throttled
down.

He kept the engine running for five minutes before he beckoned to the boys,

“I'in going to do a few slow laps to find out how she rides,” he said. "Theu I'll open
up.  When I wave to you—take my time. You brought a stop-watch, didu’t you?”

“*Yes,” Jim nodded, and stepped away,

Ho looked at the long, low-built ear, with the sun shining on its gleaming aluminium
body, winking off the polished wheel-hubs and the fixing of the tiny 1.~.hul-:=-hifr|<5’. He heard
Sievo revving up the engine, and after o moment the car starled smoothly away, exhaust
snapping back with a crisp crackle which hardened to a deep-throated, thunderous boom
as the car gained specd,

The two climbod on to the pit-plank {o watch it go, and as it slid down the rajlway
straight the Ace team came on the seene, taking the next pit. The bove saw Lon Stargie
there, with Smff Dix and other mechanies, but the rival speedman did not even glance
at them,
~Soonu the Ross-Tight came booming towards the pils again, ruuning very steadily., Al
the first sound of it every man i the Ace pits stopped whatever hie was doing to watch
the silvery car go past,

“Hc's not shifting at more than cighty I’ Jim said.
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“He wantz ro get her properly warmed up,” Joe said. " DBet he tukes her round at
about 2 hundred an’ forty before he comes off I” .

IFive times the silvery car went past, and then as it came by again the two saw that its
speed had grown, Steve hfted a hand and waved to them.

“Clock him!” Joe gasped, and Jim snicked the cateh on the stop-watch he held.

Thé boys watched the car as far as they could see it, and it {ravelled like a shining
arrow down the railway straight, to climb on to the long Bytleet banking and slither swiftly
round if. It came off the end of the curve and then ripped towards the pits, with ite
booming cxhaust rising above all other sound. - )

Jim poised the watch, then elicked it as the car ripped past, its exhaust note seemmﬁ

tln change to a challenging howl., Jim looked at the hand, then at the time-chart whiec
Joo held, '

“Just a hundred an’ fifteen miles an hour!” Jim execlaimed.

“‘I'hat ain’'t so fast,” grunted Joe. ‘“ Hallo, Stargie's goin’ out [* ,

LThey saw that the Ace had been started up. The speedman was shouting ‘something te
Sniff Dix, and a few seconds later Stargie sent the car away, leaving Dix behind him,

The Acc seemed to zoom off, disappearing down the track. Steve came round again,

“Hundred an’ twenty that titne,” Jim said. “That’s better.” )

Almost immediately afterwards, Stargie went by, and when Steve came into sight again
the bovs saw that thoe Ace was close on his tail.

“C'm on, Steve!” Jim gasped. “Don’t let 'him pass you!” _

Even as he spoke, the Ace surged level with the Ross-Eight, ripped by and weunt
areaking ahead, leaving Steve yards behind by the time he flashed past the pits.

He could see Sniff Dix and the Ace nrechanies with him all grinning at the way their
ctar driver had gone by the Ress-Eight. Then, to _his surprise, Jim saw Steve coming
round the curve, slowing as he drew in towards the pit. ‘T'he boys jumped to the side
of the car and stopped, and Steve lowered his goggles, then got out. :

His knees scemed to give a little beneath him, and he had to grab at the edge of the
sockpit 10 steady himsel%. |

“How did she go%” Jim asked.

Sieve did not answer, He rubbed the back of his hand across his brow, and the boys
were startled to see that his face was white bencath the dust and grime Hung there
during his speed-burst around the track. .

“Your fastest lap was about a hundred and twenty miles an hour,” Joe told him, _

“Why didn't you put your foot down and keep in frout of Stargie, instead of letting
hitn pass you ?” Jim asked,

Still Steve did not answer. The boys saw that his hands were shaking, and Jin stared
at hiun as he asked suddenly:

“Steve, you haven’t had a narrow squeak, have you? You look all tuckered up!”

“T'm-—all right!” His brother's voice came in a husky whisper. His lips quivered and
lis clever face looked drawn. *“Push the car—back to—the paddock!”

He 1nrned abruptly and strode away, past the line of pits and the staring Ace men.
Jim saw Sniff Dix looking at Steve’s white face. and slowly a grin came on the Acc
costen’s lips. He strolled towards the two chums.

“What's up with 'im?” Sniff jerked his thumb over his shoulder towards the direction
in which Steve had gone. '

“Noithing; he's all right,” Jim said. /

“ Looked like he was scared stiff,” and Sniff’s grin broadened. " My bloke must ha' put.
tne breeze up him

“Lon Stargie couldn’t scare anybody !” Jim answered. “Steve's not well, or something.”

“Too true, he ain’t well!” The Ace tester stepped nearer and glanced at the Ross
Ilight, then went on: “Shall T tell you what's wrong with "t 7” .

The boys did not answer, Neither liked the jecring, gloating cxpression that sat Sniff's
features,

’ & .
“I’ve seen "em like 'im before,” the tester said.. ‘“He's frightened—the car’s scarec
im!”

HOW THE STORY BEGAN,

JIM ROSS, iron-nerved, daring, i3 a born racing driver. Hiz father was a star speedman, and
Jim is following in his footsteps. Big Rosz, as his father was known, iz dead-—killed in a
race—but he left bekind him the plans of a special rucing car, which is called the Ross Eight.
Jim’s brother, Steve, iz building uwp the car, and it is entered jor a big event at Brooklands.
Jim’s chum is N

JOE COGPER, who acts as a mechanic at the small garage owned by the two brothers. Jii
learns that his father was deliberately FEilled by

LON STARGIE, the crack speedman of Ace Mofors, and an enmity springs up between the two.
The Ross Eight i3 at last completed, und the two brothers and Joe take it to Brooklands
for the big race, which is due to be run in three days' time, S;are preparcs ‘tu take the
car out for a trial spin. All three are on tenterhooks, for this is the machine's first run.
Will it prove a success—or a failure?

: (Now read on.)

- ——— e 73
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*Say that again!” said Jim dangerously. .

“He's scarod of spoed!” eaid Suiff. *“He funks itl™

Jim bent towards hun, hie jaw squaring.

“Say that again~and I'll knock you across tho track!” he growled.

uSrlu! glanced over his shoulder, e bhad five Aco mechanics behind him, and Lhey were
nll listening.
“He funks it1” said Sniff, and leaped backwards—but he was too slow. o

Jim's bunched right fist came out and round in a tearing swing, landing like tho end
of a flung beam to the side of the tester's jaw. Sniff crashed f{lut on his back ou the
oil-smirched concrete.

He lay there a moment, looking dazedly at Jim. Ile twisted and propped himseif on
one elbow as he called to his mates,

“Come on—into 'im{” -

“Yes, como on!” Jim bent, eyes glittering and his fists rcady. Joo was at his side, jaw
sticking out and every muscle tensaxi

Not one of the five Ace mechanics moved. Anybody who could knock a fellow liko
Sniff Dix clean off his foet was a tough nut to crack. They stood watching as tho tester
came upright, holding his bruised jaw. '

“I'll get even with you for that!" he snarled. “ You mado mo crash the olher day, an’
now you-——=" :

“Lot Steve alone, or I'll come and do it again!” Jim ripped at him, then dropped hia
hands and turned with Joe to their racing car.

Jim's Chance}

TEVE was not in sight when theyepushed the Ross-Iight into the paddock, but they
S sighted him walking slowly along the road which led back to the old Langars. His
crash helmet swung from one hand, and his shoulders were hunched.
“He's upset about something, all right ! Jim said, as he stared after him,

“Yes, and what Sniff Dix just said was right,” Joe answered quictly,

Jim turned elowly and faced him.

“D'you want a smack on the jaw as well ?” he asked.

“1 don't—but Sniff was right all the same!” Joo said, and stepped back quickly as ho
saw Jim's fist bunch.. *“Only it isn't Stove's fault!”

Jim regarded him uncortainly.

“Have you gone potty?” ho asked. *‘Steve's been taken queer, that's the trouble.
Maybe he rode without a2 tummy-belt and got shaken up; the bumps on this track will
mako a man sick, I've heard.” .

“Ho had a be]t. I eaw bun put it on,” Joe told him, “DPut your ficts down, you big
fathead, and fisten.”

“Any more talk like that and I'll—" . '

“You can do what you blessed well like, but I'm going to tell you, all the sameo!” Joe
said, and his oil-marked face was serious, “Steve can't drive a car, that's the trouble!”

“He's a better driver than unybody here knows how to be!"” Jim came back at him.

“Yes, but not at two miles a miuute!” Joe answered. ‘“‘He's clever, Steve ir—brainy!
But there ain’t anything of him. 1 mean, a bump on th’ track what’d just shift you in
your scat must very nigh jolt him out of the car. Besides, ho doesn’t like going fast—
and svhen a chap doesn't like that he naturally can’t drive fast.”

“QSteve's all right!” Jim growled. He had always idealised Steve; it scemed incredible
to him that there could be anything amiss with his elder brother.

“ Didn't he look groggy when he came in?” Joe asked. “ Didu't—""

“Ho was feeling rick!” Jim countered. )

“Yes, ho was,” agreed Joe. “Heo'd been trying to go fast and he'd just scared himself
sick.”

“Look hera "—Jima stepped closer—*“I'm not going to stand hero and listen to you
running Steve down !” ) et i s

“Whother you'll listen or not, what I'm saying is right—und Steve'll admit it himsolf
if wo ask him!” Joe hall snapped.

Jim stared at him blankly and Joe went on:

“Can’t you sce what's upsetting him, Jim? Yocar dad left bim the car to finish. and
now he's built it he's found out that he can't do justice to tt—he can’t drivo it fast
onough to do any good. I bet he's pretty near hroken-hearted—look at "im !”

Bteve was still walking along close to tho odge of the road, his crash helmet swinging
listleasly, his shoulders humpod and his hcad bent. Jim myniluwed_hmd a3 he looked at
him: then, suddenly, he started after his brother, Joe running at his heela.

Panting, the two hoye overtook the tall fellow, and ho stopped short when they pulled
up beforo him. The colour had come back to his face, and he smiled wryly as he
saw them.

“What's up, Steve?” Jim asked.

(Continued on next page.)
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A WORD FROM YOUR EDITOR

OUR MOTTO!

OPPING!
That seems to be the verdict of
readers rvegarding the NEevsos LEg’S

new  story  programme, judging from
the hundreds of letters T have received dur-
g the last fow weeks on this subjeet.

These days, everybody wants thrills—and
the NeLsoNn Leg (s civing ’em! This factor,
atlied with the magnilicent Free Gifts which
have been presented recently, have brought
many new readers rallying avound the Old
iper’s banner, and 1o those 1 want to say a
few  words—althoueh my remarks will apply
to old readers as well,

By now they will have had the time to
sample and judge the contents of the NELSON
J.ege. They will have had time to realise and
v appreciate the coxeeillent  quality of the
watures contaimed therem, I can assure every-
vwady that the present high standard will be
mamtained—and nnproved upon as tune goes
vit.  'The best stories by the best boys’ authors
~rthat’s the motto of the NELsoN LEE.

RALLY ROUND!
Tll]“] Old Paper is undoubtedly full value

for twopence; it is the best twopenuy-

worth of its kind on the market. A

swoeeping statement that, perhaps, but
I feel wure you will agree with me that it is
quite justified,

Rally round the NEewsoNn Leeg banner,
chinms.  And don’t keep a good thing to your-
selves, either. Those pals of yours who are
non-readers—just tip them the wink. Tell
them what they're mnissing. (ret them to buy
a copy of the Newson Lee amd see for them-
selves what a splendid paper it is: show them
your own copy and ask them to read it
through with a view to their huyving 1t regu-
larly m future. They’ll thank vou for putting
them on to a good thing. You'll be doing
them a good turn. and at the same time yvou'll
he doing wour Editor a good turn, too. The
baud of NEnson Lee readers s large; very
large, But why not make it even larger?

'he more the moerner! o
THE EDITOR.

A ot A P A A S AN S AABAANlNPAPNP NN N SE NI INININS
THE IRON SPEEDMAN !

(Cuntrnued  from

“Very nearly everytinng,”
§ 2 1
tine big racce.

“Why 77 Jim gasped,

he answered slowly.

“What's wrong with 1t? It

e vians e,

“I'm going to withdraw the car from

ran fine!”

“The ecar’s all righi.” Steve answered him, " but I—I can't get the best out of it, and

we can't atford to pay somebody to drive it for us.
~kid coming off the banking and it made me go kind of—limp.

I had a little bit of a
I haven't got the nerve

You see, I-

1o push the ecar up to more than a hundred and twenty miles an hour—and the Aces can

travel ten miles faster than that !

Jine glanced av Joe, then looked at his brother again,

‘et away, Steve, your nerve's all right !
*1 hoped 1t would be, but it isn't.”
prople are scared of heights?
my=elf that [ wasn't, but I am.
sieop last night,
tnee havs, 3

Nteve said quictly.,
Well, ' the same way about speed.
I've been nervons all the way down here, and T counldn't
I just haven't got 1t mm me.”
“1'm osorry I'm letting you down, after the way you've worked.”

“NYou know the wav some

I've tried to kid

Again he smaled famtly as he looked at

Jime seratehed his car thoughtfully. Tt was the first time he'd even thought that Steve

Lud any weakness, bnt, of course, it was understandable,

A chap with big muscles can lift

v hundredweight oif the ground, whereas a fellow not so strong couldn’t do it; nerve was

sinlar,
plain foolishness

Now Jim
the garage—not really fast cars, anyway.

“No the Ross-Eight won't run,” Steve said quietly.

“Won't it, by gosh!™
I'im jolly ncarly as big and as <trong as he was—
I'm no good at building cars or tuning ‘em up—but T can

" Won't. Jim blinked at hin.
dad’s brains, but Fve got his muscle.
vouwve told me so yourself.

dive em !

Not evervbody who could drive a car at sixty had the recklessness, or nerve, or
whatever you may call it—to drive a machine at a hundved and more,
e to think about it, he remembered that Steve never handled fast cars at

he exclaimed., “ You've got

He stood in front of Steve and Joe, with -his jaw jutting and his eves narrowed, and

at sight of him Steve's own eves lit up.

“n e - . T . ' " -
Pve never driven a car round this track,” said Jim, “but I'm

macchine out—now !
Q}Th(}l' Ace "

I you can do that,” said Steve, “you can drive instead of me in the race!

going to take thoe

And I'm going to make it go faster than Lon Stargic's or any

123

At last Jim has got his chance, with the prospect of driving in the big Broollands

race hanging on the result.
opportunity.
this fine serial, chuwmns !

You can bet Jim will take full advantage of this wonderful
Loolk: out for plenty of thrills in next Wednesday's corking instalment of
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THE LAUGHABLE LARKS OF
TUBBY AND SLIM !

(Cuntivwcd tram peeae SO,

P P A A A A o
clinisa lioot e

“You ; [ violently,
hoppane backwards with o saddenness that
catised the colonel to hack Lillil-L];. ot of the
way,

Crack!

e
H e

Right into the grar rlr";:T‘h‘m clock 1he rlr!*!fif'i . Cord Tyres, Renold
went in rever-¢ wear.  Therve wios o tinkie Crhain, 14 ‘'days' ¥ree
i | s A T s T R Trial, All-British. Superh
atel  clatter ob Flling  glass, o S qralicy,  CGuarauterd for

soldier remained uomed, inextricably mixean |

up with the ehains and pendnbon,

“That's beut it warmoeed Tabby: and
S, swrprised at the ciash, forgor his own
et and burst our fauehing.

“Peep-bo ! he chiveaped to the colonel,
whose heaked nose and purple tace was stiek-
ine ont from the framework of the timepicee,

‘You—vou—grry, oompah!™ was the veply,

“Come and help o we onr, you young scoun-
clire ”('111 mee Ot 'm stnek )

“T think we'd betrer wait unil
calmed down a” hittle, sarel Tubby deulst
Fallyv, wogging his cats,
i <chaol “to moerow, sq  that At tan’!
cxpect us to approach you waen you're In
suceh tempert’= - .

“1n temper. yvou vascals ! Why,
(‘Il—— Llelp e our, Lasav ! (1 eanht
without bringine the clock over ™

1P ovon coald rveverse vonr decision to
sencline s off, wecmirehr be able 100 ssist
vou, siv, - catd Sl T Orherw ise—=—""

The bovs' guarvdian kuew Trom past
wrienee that his wards were capable of coing
oft and leaving hna in his predicament, and
he shuddered to think that he mighr be found
1 thiss footish position -by the visitor whong
he was expeeting to rall at any moment.
Rather than be the langhing stoek his
friend-. he waz foreed to give war,

“All rightT™ he growled, swallowine his
wrath,s “ T overlook vour sevape this time
hut never avain!™ -

Jovinlly Tubby and Shhim boonded forward.
And then FIL';_*,'HII a real. heetie !i.!;,"-n'*u';rri
slhim erabbed hold .of Ilihl iI‘lLH:-'Ii]I':r'fh had—
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that being the wost convenienmt portion of Y =5
Colonel  Squint’s  anatomy  to ' grab—and |
Tubby scized’ his hrother's coar tails, T:}-;f
gother they heaved—reight  heftilv. Tn be-
tween the colonel s violont rouars of wrath |
conld bhe heavd cracks and creaks as that

unfortunate gentleman’s headpioce was jolted
up and down and sidevways, Baot ar last the
decd was done. Colonel Squint parted com-
pauy with the grandfather elock and joined
his two wards on the tloor in a heap, Tubhy
and Sim were the fiest up=—and they made
thenselves scarce very rapidly hefore their
cnavdian changed Los mind abour St Fluke's,

(Ahather volliclivg Tubliy and S stiury
Hraf “-Hf,r.lr'.ﬂ.r_ffi'_:,.r_ el nes.)
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“Youre sonding us |
|
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