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Halfway round the world, a titanic fight fo1" possession of a small statue 
which contains the secret to a fabulous fortune, has been waged between 
N~lson Lee and his a_rch enen1y, Professor Rymer. The next phase in ~his 
amazing battle of wits is staged in the ~ild bush country of Australia, 
where Rymer, matching cunning and villainy against the fearless resource-· 
fubiess of Nelson Lee, seeks to win for himself the famous Easington millions. 

CHAPTER 1. 

The St_art of the Race! 

0 ~ t h C! r a:- t ~id t~ o t Pi it, ~ l , ,.: = r , : : 1 

· 8ydl!L'Y, .. A11::;Lrali~1, 11,Ji_ f .. 11' fnJ1n :h,..! 
- lalllOIIS Cir('1dar Q11ay, ~LilHb a h:u1d-

;::C)ffit' bll)(•k •Ji hnildi11!..::-:i J\i: 1J".\"•1 .ls 

Vickery':-; CLmnher:::. -
The g1:cater part oi d1is lJuildiu~- j, •JI• 1q_.i,_-,J 

hy au· insurance •'OIHlWll.Y; b_ut OH •)_nu .:.,f 
the tloors, •• p11rqal·hcd hy a prr-.-atu ~t~nr,_•,.~•-·, 
i::; a ciJ111H-llJ(lio11:-, :Suite uf oifo·<~:-, 1hn ,\--iPdo\\.., 
of whic·h a re ::crce11t::d hy wi r8· blinds, ou 
which, iu ]eiter~ of gold, i;-:; th,J itbtTipii,,~!, 
·• Hind air's IJd.ccti vo ... .\gew.•y." 

A ll!iV 111iHuh_1r;; hefore threu ,_/dock on a 
spriug· aih~r110011, a tail and distinguished­
lookin'...;· Diiri:JH~r _.~t,,prted nut of n t.1:d &t. rJ1,! 

,_h_), 11· qi Vi,_-b.,.ry\; Chanil)l'l'5 t111d 111,:i1111il!d the 
1 i1 l'. ~~t,? ,.t,tin\i.-:t! leading· tu ~inc·h,ir's 
J ktt·l 1 i \ •~ _-\..g-ew·y. 

·· f_'.ln I ,ce ::\Ir. ;-;iw·laii·, pl,\a~e ·:~' he a:-:ked, 
~:_,;dre:--:-1:1~· the c·lerk in the outer uftke. 

.. \~ l , , .--i i I'. ·) .~ a id t he , _. J e 1 k . .. \ V hat i ia 111 c (' 
Tl:,: 111:~\\" arriYi.d handed hin1 a \-i~itiug·-~.ud. 

Tl1,.: ,_-J,_,rk ~·a\·e uue _0,·la11ce at it,· 1hen hu 
j11~1; 1;\•,·l d,n..-n fro1n - his ~to,1l and dived 
11.r,.:!gh an adjoiniri!2: do,-n-way. .A nfr>111eut 
]di,_t· ;1 ~Ldwar1. ... \u.-;11~alia11, \Vith a riiddv faco 
.t11d 1Jit•rt·ing lig·ht [4Tt.:'y eyef;, hur:-:t iur:o thu 
,)11t0r utlice ,vith a bret1zy shont of welco:ne, 
;T.hpcd tJw Bl'iti~hel' "·~11uily by the h:n1d, 
.u1d :it0r;_tih· di'i.E.:·L:·ed hi!1Y i1:to ilH~ inner 
,jflke. .. ---

rr,1, 
- ! 1. l' D1iii:"'.Lc,1.' wa~ no;J,_\ •)ih•:r d1;111 :\",.J..;,on 

f ···' die~- 1·f•lchi-;ded ,kh~•~·,i\·e. Th~ 
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-starring Nelson Lee in a1nazing adventures in Australia! 

Australian ,vas Dudley Siuclaii·, the leading 
crime investigator in Australia. 

"I can't tell you how clelighte<l I nm to 
see you ugain," said Sinclair us he thrust 
Nelson Lee into the most comfortable chair. 
"It n1ust be ien years at least since we lust 
met. When did you arrive?" 

"This morning," 1·eplied Nelson Lee. 
u And you've ca1led to see me this after­

noon," said Sinclair. "Now that's what I 
call real friendly on your part!" 

~' Don't be too sure of that!" said Nelson 
Lee with a smile. "It isn't only friendship 
t.hat has brought me here this afternoon. I 
·want some help from you--" 

"\Vhich I shall only be too pleased to 
render," said Sinclair. "In what way· can I 
assist you ?" " 

"Before I answer your question," said 
Nebon Lee, "I must first tell you this story. 
Lord Easington, of - Easington To,vers, in 
Corn,vnll, was thrown from his horse, and 
died a few hours lahn·. He had always been 
regarded as a bachelor, and- Professor -Mark 
Rymer, of -the \Vestminster University, had 
always been regarded- as his lordship's heir. 
On his deathbed, howeyer, Lord Easington 
confessed to l\Iark Ry1ner and tne that he had 
contracted n secret marriage in nineteen 
hundred and seven, and that his ,vife had 
borne him a son, ,vho is now, of course, the 
lawful heir to the title and the estates. 

"This confession ,vas made nt Penleven 
Grange, ,vhich is nearly twenty miles from 
Easington Towers. Before bis lordship could 
give me the full pa1·ticulars of his marriage, 
or the present address of his son, he died, 

but he managed to gasp out t.110 words: ' The 
proof of my n1arriage-go to n1y house-the 
Silver Dwarf I" 

"I afterwurds found that the Silver Dwarf 
,vas the name of a quaint little sih·er figuro 
,vhich stood upon the n1antelpiece of one of 
the roo1ns at Easington Towers. To all 
appcnrauce it was solid, but in reality it ,vns 
hollow, and inside it were a nun1ber of 
documents relating to his lordship•s 1nnrriage 
and the whereabouts of his son. 

"\Vhcn I tell you that Professor Rymer is 
an exceedingly clever and thoroughly un• 
scrupulous scoundrel, you will, doubtless, be 
able to guess whut happened next. Lord 
Easington n1ade me promise to find his son 
aud restore hhn to his rightful position. 

"Before I could do this, of course, it ,vas 
absolutely necessary that I should obtain 
possession of the Silver Dwarf and examine 
the documents inside it. But the Sih·er 
Dwarf ,vas twenty miles nway, and aln1ost 
bofore the breath ·"·as out of Lord Easing­
ton's body l\fark Rvme_,r \\'as- on his vray to 
Easington Towers... He had heard Lord 
Easington's dying words, and he ,vas shrewd 
enough to see t-hat if ho could get to Ensing­
ton 'rower! first and destroy the Silver Dwarf 
before I a1·rivecl, it would then he impossible 
for anybody to prove that Lord Easington hacl 
ever n1arried, or to find the missing heir. 

"Needless, I lost no time of follo,\~ing hin1. 
But when we arriv-ed at Easing-ton Towers we 
found thnt the pince "·as in Haines, and the 
Silver Dwarf had been stolen! 

° From that day till this, ~fark Rymer and 
I have been engaged in n neck-and-neck ruce 
in pursuit of the Silver Dwarf. Finally, ,ve 
ran it to earth here in Sydney, at the house 
of a certain ~'.lrs. Robinson, "·ho lives in the 
suburb of \Vaverley. 

"~lark l{y1ncr ,vas the first to rench Mrs. 
Robinson's ho11se, and when I arrived he had 
just secured the Sih,er D\,~arf, had torn up 
the papers, and ,vas in the net of bum1nrr 
them. Fortunately, I wns just in time to sav; 



4- 7'HE ~~ELSON LEE LlBR .. 4RY 
-- -

the1n £ro1n total desti·uctionJ· but in t~1e 
confusion l\furk Ry1ner escape . _ 

... T~is _happened about ~alf-past eleven tl~is 
. 1norn1n·g. Smee then I have pieced the papers 
together again, and··· have deposited them, 
together with the Silver Dwai·f,' at'- the 
Sydney branch of the Bank of Australasia.· 

~' .According:· to·._:ihes~ papers, toi·~ J~asing­
ton was. secr.etly m~rried1 under. tho n.ame of 
Bruce, in n1net~eQ. hunar.ed . and seven. · 011 
December twentieth, nineteen hundred · and 
eight, his son was born, and ,vas ch1·ist~_ned 
~ichard Bl'uce, . n~d nine days l_ater his ·.wife 
died. . 

. "The nu1~se who attended he'l• in. her last 
illness was a· widow named SeynJOUr, ''a.D;d hia 
lol'dship .:~ta~~ that- he gav·e _thi~ _\yo~an. a 
thousand pounds to adopt . th.~ child· _as her 
own~ Henceforward, therefore, -the .child was 
known by the name of Richard Seymour. 

.. This brings me to the point whero I .want 
your help. -- .. 

'"In one of the papers found in the Silvel' 
])warf, Lord Easington stat~s that l\frs. 
Se:ymoul' and her adopted son emigrated to 
New South \Vales. He further states that he 
wrote to you in nineteen hundred and twenty­
six, and asked you to ascertain privately 
and confidentially if Richard Seymour were 
still alive, and where he was living. · 

"'Ilo gives tho substance of your reply, but, 
unfortunately, the paper is badly btuned at 
that particular place, and all that I can 
make out is that in nineteen hund1·ed and 
twenty-six Richard Seymour was employed 
as a stockman on one of the sheep farms in 
tho interior of New South Wales. \Vhat I 
want you to do for me, therefore~ is this; I 
w_ant you to turn up_ your b~ks f9r 1926, and 
g1yc n10 the same 1nformation as you gave 
to Lord Easington. \Vill you do that?" 

By _way of reply, Dudley Sinclair rose to 
his f ect and began · to pace the room ,vith 
1·apid, ag_itated strides. Presently_ he came to 
a halt, and laid hie hand on Nelson Lee's 
shouldel·-

" l'm awfully ,so~ry, old .. man,:' he· ~id, 
"but I'm afraid-· I've been wo~k1:µg against 
you. Not knowingly, of course, but'·'in total 
ignoran:co of the true state of affairs." . 

" \Vha t . do·· you mean ?" demanded N e1son 
Lee. .. · . 

~' In the first place," said Sinclair, '' it ,vas 
I who gave Mark Rymer Mrs. Robinson's 
address. . Ho ca.bl«;d ·me ..from Ceylon, and, 
not knowing the c1rcumstan~es1 I wired back 
the inf8lfflation. R_ymer himself · _has been 
here to-day-obviously· having ·como straight 
from Mrs. Robinson's after leaving you. · And 
he is now on his way to find Seymour!" 

Nelsorf Lee jumpecl to his feet. 
.. You hn~e given ~mer Richard Seymour's 

address?" he asked sharply. · 
"No,,., replied Sinclair, shaking his ·Jiead. 

" There was no need for me to do that. He 
kne,v it already." · 

"How?" 
"He must have_ rend the papers before he 

iore then1 up, I suppose." . 
''l1npossible ! · lie ·ha·dn't ·'time." 

"Wel1, he must have glanced at them, at 
any rate," went on Sinclair. "Anyway, he 
asked me -to verify that Seymour·· was em­
ployed at Andrew ~Iacpherson's station on the 
Garoo Downs, in the interior of New South 
Wales. I did so, and then he said . that he 
,vished to get there as quickly as possible.· · · 

u The Garoo Downs are some: sixty. Dliles 
south of Nyngan, which is about three 
hundred an_d seventl' miles from here. I 
suddenly remembered· · that a · fellow named 
H~rrison-Smith, an . engineer in Sydney, was 
going to Nyngan by aeroplane in connection 
with the laywg of some . cables over the 
powns. I. euggeste~ _ .th~.t he might be will­
ing to take Rymer w1tli him as far as Nyngan, 
and the professor. jumped at the opportunity. 
I've beard nothing since, and I take it that 
Rymer was success! ul. and is now fl_yin·g. to 
Nyngan. Wait a ~xninute, - and I'll find -out 
definitely." . · 

He darted . from the room; -and; sprang to 
the telephone in the outer-office. ·A ·moment 
or two Ia ter he returned. · · 

"Yes," he said, "the 'plane left for Nyngan 
at t,vo o'clock~· and· is expected· to do the 
flight in. four and half hours. There were 
only two pasc.isngers aboard-Harrison-Smith 
and Professor Mary Rymer." 

"Then there isn't a moment to be lost!" 
cried Nelson Lee, pulling out ·his·· cheque­
book. "I have prevent-ed l\{ark Rymer· from 
destroying the proofs of Lord ~asington's 
marriage; -but unless I can pre.vent him 
destroying Lord Easington's son my labou·r 
wi11 have been in vain." 

"What are you going to do?" 
" Charter a 'plane and follow him." 
'• But you can't possibly catch him up. He 

left at two and is due to arrive at Nyngan 
about seven to-night. At the earliest, you 
won't ~ able to leave Sydney until half-past 
four-if then. I doubt if .any pil()t will under­
take to fly. you there and try to land at such 
a wild place as Nyngan after. dark. Even so, 
Rymer has the start pf you.,, . 
. "True," said Nelson Lee. "But you,_haye 

given mo to understand that it is imposs'ible 
to fly over the Garoo Downs because of . tho 
lack ef . landing .. grounds, and so on. The 
Garoo. country is very nttle known. From 
Nyngan the professor must make his .way 
to the up-country station by horse or motor, 
or any convey~nce that offers itself. In that 
sixty miles or. so of wild bush country I have 
a sporting cha~ce _ ~f overtaking him. At any 
~3:te, I am going to try. Give ·me a cheque 
in exchange for this." 

He wrote a cheque for two thousand 
pounds, and handed it to Dudley Sinclair, 
,vho gave him a cheque for a similar amount 
in return. · · · 

Ten. minutes Jater Nelson Lee was back nt 
the Bank of Australasia, ·where he opened 
an account wit.h Dudley Sinclair's cheque, 
and drew out three hundred pounds in notes 
and si1ver. 

A quarter· of an -hour· later ho was at the 
aerodrome, where with his ·name 'and Dudley 
Sinclair's 1·ccommendation he · was --nble to 
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secure ~ 'plane and the services :of a pil~t.. 
·At twenty...past four he shook hunds with 
Dudley Sinclair· arid took his 8eat in the aero­
plane. 

"Good-bye aud good luck to you!" said 
Sinclair. 

'' And confusion to 1\Iark Hymer!" added 
Nelson Lee. 
. Thon, with a roar, t.he 'plane taxied across 
the 'dro_rne and rose gracefully in the air. Tho 
race for the missing heir had be gun ! 

CHAPTER 2. 
In the Bush. 

' 

BEFORE leaving Sydney tho detective 
had provided himself with- a largo 
scalo m~p of the district to the south 
of Nyngan. He studied this and 1nade 

hirnself thoroughly well acquainted with tho 
route to Garoo Downs. 

The flight to Ny11gan took rather longer 
than ho anticipated owing to head winds, and 
it was quite dark when they manuged to land, 
fortunately without mishap, in a field on the 
outskirts of the township. lt was then about 
one a.m. 

Nelson Lee's first net was to find where 
Harrison-Smith's 'plane was parked. lie 
found it eventually in another field behind 
the railway station, in chargo of a young 
night watchman. Money passed from hand 
to hand, and tho voung fe11ow was quite 
talkati,·c. "' 

"Yes, sir," ho said, in reply to tho derec­
tivc's question. "They got here just after 
sunset, and they've gone to the Great 
\Vestern, the only hot~l ,ve'l'e got in these 
parts." · 

"You know nothing of their a rrangcments 
for to-1norrow?,, asked N olson Lee. 

"Nothing at all, sir. You'd find .out more 
at the botel. l\fy brother works in the yard 
there. Ho's on night work this week. 
People arrivo hero from up-country at all 
hours~ ')"ou see-either in cars or on horseback, 
and there's got to be someone there to attend 
to 'em. ·You go and ask •him-tell him I 
~cnt you, sir-and he'll tell you nll you want 
to know.'' 
· "\\"'here is the hotel?" askccl the detective. 

Tho young fellow directed him, and Nelson 
Lee made l1is way thither. He found the 
ostler ~-awning in the yard. The detective 
soon rnado it clear who he was and what ho 
,vanted to know, and money changed hands 
once more. 

"Yes, sir," said the ostler. "1\Ir. Ilarrison­
Smith and his frjend arrived here after sun-­
down. l\fr. I-Ia1Tison-Smith is staying hero 
for several days, but his friend is going south 
and hns ordered a horse to be ready saddled 
by six o'clock to-morrow morning." 

"Is there no other means of tra \·clling to 
Garoo Downs?'' asked Nelson Lee. 

"Folks in these parts who own private 
cars ha1.·e them for use, and as a rule can't 
spare the1n Yory easily," explained the ostler. 

."The carrier has got a motor-lorry, but ho 
only goes out once a week, and he wQn't be 
leaving here again for another two daye. 
Taking it all 1·ound a horse is as quick as o 
n1otor, really. You can cut across country, 
you see, sir.'' . 

"Can I have a horse?" asked the detectl\·c. 
"I shall havo to arrange that with tho 

boss, sir. I won't bo long, sir.,, 
He hastened away to tho office. Tho do­

tcctive was well satisfied with the turn of 
events: l\.1ark Ry1ner had either been too ~· 
tired, or had viewed the prospect . of a night 
in the bush with disfavour. In any case, hti 
would: not start for Garoo Downs until six 
o'clock that morning, and it was now getting 
on for· four a.m. In other ·words, the detec­
th·e wou1d get at least a start of a hour 
and a half over bis resolute and unscrupulous 
rival. 

But the ostler had to rouse ·his en1ployer, 
and Nelson Leo had to prove his identity and 
satisfy the proprietor as to his bone fide~ 
before a horse was forthcomiug. Then the 
detective thought it ad<risable to snatch a 
hasty meal, so that it was five o'clock and 
the sun was 1·ising, when ho mounted his 
horse and rode a way. _ 

For the first two hours his route lay along 
the banks of the Bogan 'River, where signd 
of human habitation and· human· occupatio?.t 
were comparati,~e~:r frequent. Aftci· that, 
however, he struck out towards the· west, antl 
by twelve o'clock he had practically left all 
traces of civilisation behind him. 

His route now lay . across a dreary deso­
late table land, thickly CO\·ered with prickly 
scrub and interspersed with numerous deep 
ravines. Hore and there the monotony ot 
the scene was varied by a tiny coppice of 
blue gum-trees, but for the most part hi3 
eyes encountered nothing save an endless ex• 
panse of bush, which stretched away to the 
horizon on every side like a vast and limitless 
sea. 

::,hortly after two o'clock in the afternoon 
he saw in the distr.nce, five or six miles a way, 
the wooden: roC,\fs of the little mining settle• 
ment of Bobalong. Between him and tht! 
settlement was a strag'gling plantation of 
eucalyptus trees, fringing the edge of one of 
the numerous gullies. 

Al &he detective approached this plantation 
he was startled to hear a piercing yell, whilst 
a moment Inter the silence was rent by n 
series of enr-splitting screams, mingled with 
i·oars of bmtal laughter. " 

Quick as thought the detective put sput·s 
to his horse and galloped in the direction 
from which the sounds had proceeded. Tho 
sight which met his gazo when he reached 
the heart of the plantation filled him wit-h a 
terrible fury. 

Hanging head downwards from the branch 
of a tree, immediately· o, .. er a blazing bon-­
fire, was the writhing form of an Australian 
native. Seat~d on the ground in front of 
him, shaking their sides with laughter, were 
half a dozen villainous-looking miners, evi­
dently fro1n t-he neighbouring settlement of 
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Bobalong. Each m~n h!ld a rifle slung \IVCr neath it was a sheer drop of a couple of .. 
his shoulrler, · and' an his · belt was either a hundred feet, terminatin~ in the rocky bed 
revolver or a knife, and in-some cases both. of a dried-up watercourse. · 

Five -of ·the six men . were of ordinary "We'll sling a_ rope under. his armpits,-'.' 
stature, but the -ti-ixth, who was evidently the c.ontinuea Block P.ote, "and w~ll -na·ng- hin1 -
ringleader of ~e pa~ty, was a burly, swarthy- to the branch that •sticks out over the -guJ1y. 
complexioned giant, whose ·jet-black hair anJ '"'e'll then have n -litde _shooting- competition· 
beard- -had gained . .for him tho ruck-name of --two shots apiece-and tho man what cut8 
"Blac~-- Pete. u . • -- . the rope and drops him into the gully shall 

These fiends had _ taken an af temoon stroll have his horse as a prize!,, 
into the bush, and had ac~i~entallly _ cucoun- This diabolical suggestion was received with. 
tere~ the~ unfortunate native, who,. at :so.me a yell of applause, and without •nny furthe1· 
previous time, had an!1oyed them ,by refusing loss· of· time ·the 1·uffians set to work to put· 
to steal -from other miners :and h~nd the pro- it into exec·ution. 
ceeds ov~r to them.. · . •. · . . The detecti vc' arms were already pinioned 

At -BJack · Pete~s suggestion they had to his sides- a·nd_,his legs•:·were lashed together 
promptly taken him: -prisoner, and . had theu from t-he ankle~ to the knees. A rope was 
proceeded not only. to "amuse ,~ ~he!Dselv~s, pas.5ed under his· armpits and secured with 
but- &.lso- to -wreak vengeance, by sh~1ging him running nooses just above the shoulders, 
1~p tc? ·the near~st tree, hea? downwards, and 1eaving a smgle length of the rope dangling. 
lighting n bonfire under his head. Then, with, much difficulty nnd no little 

So engrossed were the ruffians in their danger, he was hauled into the ·tree and the 
brutal amusment, that Nelson Lee was in length of rope was fastenea to the projecting 
their midst before they realised his approacn branch. . - , 
Acting on the impulse of the moment~ they While this was being done the detective was 
leaped to their feet with cries of alarm, and supported · in · the arms of· two of the miners. 
took to their heels in panic-stricken flight. but as soon ·as the rope was knotted he was 

Kno•,~ing that it would not be· long before c~utious,y lowered, and was finally dangling 
thE'y returned, the detective hurriedly sprang with two _hundred feet of space between the 
from his hoi~se, kicked the blazing brush,vood soles of his feet and the rocky channel below. 
aside~ and severed the rope by whic-h · the Two hundred paces were then stepped out 
native was bound. · along the edge of the ravine, and lots were 

Scarcely hurt he done so ere n bulle"t drawn to decide t:he orde·r of shooting. 
whistled past his ear, and the next in~tarit, To Black Pete's disgust he drew the lot 
before he could mount his horse again:_before which entitled him ·to the last turn of all-a 
110 could whip · out hi::, revolver-three of tho result which was greeted by the rest with an 
miners dashed out of the wood and fturig ironical cheer. . 
themselves upon .him. - . . - "All right, boys, grin away 1" he growled. 

Despite the odds against him, the detective .. You t,hink because I'm last on the list t,hat 
defended himself ,vith so much vigour· that I haven't a chance. But I've seen you fellows 
for fully a minute he more than held his own. shoot before, and I'm not afraid.. I don't 
At tho end of that Hme; however, the other believe there's a man amongst you what could 
th:.--oe ·n1iners came trooping back, .a-nd with hit a haystack, lot" alono a rope, at two 
their ·assist-ance he was finally overpowered hundred paces. However, we shall soon see. 
and pinioned hand and foot. . , Fire a way !" 

In the meantime, the native had seized the The shooting ·began. . 
opportunity· to in.aka his escape, and though The first three men missed completely. The 
two of the miners were promptly despatched fourth man ~issed with his first shot, and 
in pursuit, they preEently returned with the struck the branch of the tree with his second. 
news thnt he had easily outdistanced them, The fifth man grazed the detective's che~ 
and had· given them the slip. . with one shot,· and his boot ,~)th the other. 

"F..scaped. has he ?"_growled Black Pete, "What did I tell you?" ,cried Black Pete. 
with a savage oath: "Then ,vhat d'you think "The horse is ae good as mine! This is the 
we 'ltight to do to· this ·chap ·for spoiling ·our way to shoot I" · 
aftt>rnoon ?" · · ··_ · · _ · · ·. He placed his _rifle to his shoulder, took 

"Shoot him I" said one of· his companions.- careful aim, and fired. · 
"String him up!" said another. · ··- · Mingling with the crack· of the rifle came 
"Chucf< him i.nto the. ravine!" suggested n thunderous roar of ·applause, for the bullet 

a third. had frayed the rope, and N~lson Le·e was 
"I know a better plan than any of those," swinging to and fro, 'like the pendulum of a 

said Black Pete, with · a malignant chuckle. clock. . 
"He spoilt our sport with the black, so it's _ "Bullseye number one!" said -Black Pete, 
only fail· ho should take the blaok's place." as he reloaded · his rifle. "Now, for number 

"'Ear, 'ear!'' cried the assembled miners. two I" 
"That's the ticket;• Pete. Bully -for- you! For the second time Black Pete raised hi~ 
Hang him up by - his heels!" rifle to his shoulder, but even · as he did so 

Black Pete, with an evil smile, shook -his a boomerang came whizzing through the air, 
head. -He pointed to a tree· growin~ on the and struck him a violent blow on the head. 
very edge of the ravine. One of ate lower Half dazed by the blow, he staggered baek, 
branches projected over the ravine, and· be- missed his footing on the edge of the ravine, 
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and fell headlong into the abyss. The next 
instant the air was rent by a chorus of dis• 
cordant yells, and almoat be-fore · the be­
,vildercd miners had realised ,,.·hat was hap• 
pening, they found themsehres con£ ronted by 
a score or more of bushy-headed nath·es, led 
by the man whom Nelson Lee had rescued. 

After a l'andom volley of revolver shots, in 
'1,hioh nobody was injured, the miners broke 
and fled. Somewhat to Nelson Lee's sur .. 
;,rise, the nath·es made no attempt to follo,v 
them, but hastened to release him from his 
perilous· position, and cut the ropes by which 
be was bound. · · 

\Vhilst iO engaged, the man whom he had 
rescued explained. in broken English that his 
name was· Dargo, and that ho was the head­
man, or chief, of a neighbotwing tribe of 
aborigines. 

Whilst he ·and a number of his tribesmen 
l1ad been hunt-ing in the bush, he had strayed 
a way from t.ho rest, and had been captured 
:;.,y t.he miners, who had a grudge against him. 
After his escape he had huiTied back to his 
followers and. had told them what had hap• 
pened, and had brought them back to tho 
rescue of the man who had rescued him. 

"But why - didn't you pursue the 
scoundrels?" asked Nelson Lee, lYho knew 
d:hat t,he Australian natives were riot the sort 
of men lightly to forego a chance of re, .. enge. 

"Plenty much no time," said Dargo, 
shaking his head. "l\ioi·e bad white n1en 
come from Bohalong. Listen!" 

The detective strained his ears, and dis• 
tinct.lv heard the far-off n1urmur of excited 
,·oices. The fh·e men l\ilo had fled had e, .. i. 
dently fallen in with another part.y of minel"S 
coining frotn the Bettlement at Bobalong. 
Reinfo1ccd by these, they were returning 
.to a, .. enge the death of 13Inck Pete. ~·· 

"You hear?" said Dargo. "You no want 
etay meet dem 1" , 

"Joye, no l'• said Nelson Lee. "I've had 
more than enough of their con1pany for the 
Present. But what about ,~ou ?" • l ,, 

"\Ve plentv much take care of ourse ves, 
eaid Dargo,"' ·with a conte1nptuous grin. 
~' \\Thel'e vot1 go?" 

"To Garoo Downs," saic1 Nelson Lee. 
"Good!', said Dargo. "You jump on 

horse, ride away, last. \V'e draw white men 
n way from you, lead dem wrong trail. You 
no ,vorry 'bout us." 

The1·e \Yas no time for hesitation or discus• 
6ion, for the voices were now unpleasantly 
close, and were coming nearer cYery moment. 
l\1oreover, tho detective had another reason 
for wishing to lose no f urtho1· time. 

Nelso!'l Leo had set off from Nyngan at five 
o'clock in the morning. 'l'wo hours had been 
spent in the middle of the day in rest and 
refreshment for himself and his horse. An­
ot.her hour had been wasted in his encounter 
,Yith the miners. Altogether, thel'efore, . he 
had been in the saddle something. like eight 
hours, and had covered over forty miles,. so 
that Garoo Downs was still nbout twenty miles 
nway. 

?\lark R~·mer had arranged to le:n~e Nyngan 
at six o'cloc-k-ono hour after Nelson Lee. 

In other words, the detective had started 
out from Nyngan an hour before the profes­
~or,' but had lost Jin ·hour on the way, so that 
1f l\fark Rymer had ridden at the same paco 
as Nelson Leo, and had spent an equal time 
in resting, he ought by now to have o,·ertaken 
the detecth·e, and to be somewhere in the 
neighbourhood of the very plantation in ·which 
the detecti vo stood. 

In these circumstances, it l\·ill be readily 
understood that Nelson Leo was despera.tely 
anxious to resume his: journey at the earliest 
possible moment. He hardly liked the idea 
of leaving his dusky allies to battle with the 
miners alone; but on receivini Dargo's assur• 
ance that they had no intention whatever of 
showing fight, but merely intended to lure 
the miners away on a false scent, he &wallowed 
his scn1ples, mounted his horse, and cant~red 
away. 

The moment he reached the confines of the 
lit.tie ,vood he stood up in his stirrups and 
swept the surrounding bush with an eager, 
circling glance. No sooner had he done so 
than he saw a solitary horseman some two 
or three· miles ahead. \Vithout drawing rein 
the detective whipped out his binoculars and 
raised t,hem to his eyes. Then a t,hrill of ex­
citement shot through hhn. His foreboding~ 
were justified-the horseman "·as ~1ar!t 
Rymer. • 

A moment later t.bo professor happ('nccl 
to glance back. Then he, too, raised glassc~ 
to . his eyes. Immediately he recognised 
Nelson Lee, the professor put spurs to lus 
horse, and galloped throuB'h the bush a! 
fast as the j adcd beast could coYcr tho 
ground. 

'l'he dctecti,·c lost no time in following 
suit, but the pace was too hot to last. Both 
horses had already done a hard day's work, 
nnd althot1gh they were good for another 
thirt.y miles if allowed t.o take their own 
time, they were not in a condition, nnd still 
less in the humour, to t-ako part in a cross­
country race. The consequence was that 
before many minutes had passed, the horses 

· began to slow down, and the racC'. which 
had begun ns a gallop, deteriorated into a 
lope, and ended in an easy-going amble. 

"After all, what's the hurry?" muttered 
Nelson Lee to himself. So long as I can 
keep tho professor in sight until wo reach 
Macpherson's station that's nll I need ~ r~ 
about." 

A similar train of thought " 9 as at tha,. 
moment passing through Mark Rymc: f · 

mind. His obj cct was to reach l\f acpherson':, 
station, nnd in some way or other to make 
an end of 'Lord Easin8ton's .-son before 
Nelson Lee arri,·ed. Like the detecti,·e, 
ho was shrewd enough to see t.hat this woul! 
be impossible if he . roached tho station oD::-
a minute or hvo beforo his rival. '" 

After a while he came to tho foot of Uie 
Nymaw.arra. l\iountains, a lofty range of 
bush-clad hills, some of them o,·or two 
thousand feet in height, which stretched 
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across the plain from cast. to west for a. dis• 
ta.nee of thirty miles. The northern aspect 
of the rdnge, which was tho one that con• 

. fronted Mark Rymer and · Nelson Lee, rose 
s}:leer and perpendicular, like the wall of a. 
house.· To cross this forrnidablo barrier, and 
to get to G-c1roo Downs, which lay on. tho 
o~-h~r side, seemed a physical impossibility. 

.A reference to the rna.p, however! revealed 
the f u9t that at one particular spot. and at 
one spot only, the range was pierced by a 
deep and narrow ro.v1oe. . 

Uingo Gulch, which was .the narue of this 
ravine, led straight to Garoo Downs. The 
only other · way of reaching the . Downs was 
by riding- round by Nyu1.agee, a distance 
of. weJJ~n1g~ twenty miles. As· a mu.tter of 
course, therefore, both ~lark Rymer and 
Nelson Lee headed for Dingo Gulch. 

It was close upon six o'clock '!hen the 
professor rode into the. ravine, which was 
nowhere more than a quarter of a mile in 
width, and was bounded_ on ea.ch side ,. by 
lofty and precipitous cliffs, not even a 
mountain goat could have climbed. 

Except for a narrow bridle path running 
down the middle, the floor of the ravine, 
as well as the hills qn· each side, was thickly 
coated with the all•pervadiug scrub. Not 
a single tree or a single stream was any­
where to be seen-nothing save the inter• 
minable carpet of bush which rolled down 
one side of the ra_vine, ~cross thp bottor:p, 
and up the other side~ with the blidle path 
running like a diark brown thread through 
the midst of it. · 

For upw.ards of a mile l\'lark _Rymer 
ran1bled along this path, sullen, silent and 
deject'ed. Then suddenly the look of despon­
dency vanished from his face, and his deep• 
sunk eyes began to .glitter like live coals. 
A daring idea. had suddenly occurred to him, 
so daring that it almost took o.wa.y his 
breath. 

"Great Scott! \Vhy didn't I think of 
that before!" he muttered under his .breath. 
. He glanced back over his shoulder. Nelsc;>n 
Lee had not yet entered the i-u vine. Ryu1er 
dug his spurs into horse's flanks and forced 
it into an unwillin~ gallop. For more than 
a mile he kept the Jaded beast at the st.retch. 
Then once again. he rose in his stirrups and 
glanced behind hin1. Nelson Lee bad just 
ridden into the ravine. 

Cbucklin~ softly to himself, thP prof Pssor 
reined in lus horse and sprang to the ground. 
Havin~. collected an .a.r111ful of dry twigs, 
he divided them into two heaps, and placed 
one on each side of the bridle path. Then 
he struck· a match and applied a. light to his 
miniature bonfires. 

The result was obvious. No rain ho.d 
fall~~ £or months, and the scrub was as dry 
as ~mder. A stiffish breeze was blowing up 
the· ravine · from the rlirEWtion of Garoo 
l)owns. In less than a. quarter of an hour 
lhe bush was blazing merrily, and the bridle 

. path was enclosed betw_cen ·nvo living walls 
· of flame. 

Onwards and sideways the fire spread ·with 
incredible rapidity. In five minutes it ha.cl 

reached the foot of the hi11s, and was creep• 
in~ up their precipitous sides. In ten 
minutes' time a continuous belt of smoke 
and Hame was s,veeping up the ravine in the 
direction of Nelson Lee. 

Nothing daunted, the detective put spurs 
to his horse, and galloped to meet the 
advancing line of fire, hoping to be able to 
pierce his way through, but the attempt was 
foredoon1ed to failure. As soon as the 
horse came in sight of the Hames it wheeled 
round with a snort of terror and endeavoured 
to gallop back. . . . 

Whilst the detective was striving to 
restrain it, a blazin~ twig borne by the wind, 
settled on the _horses flank. 

With a scream that was almost human tho 
terrified animal suddenly bounded forward. 
The detect1ye was. Dung violently to the 
ground;·· and the ·next instant was lying on 
his back within fifty yards of the advancing 
flame, whilst the n1addened horse, freed from 
it's rid~r's weight, was galloping up the 
ravine in a. series of frenzied leaps and 
bounds. 

CHAPTER. 3. 
·captured by Bushrangers I 

T HE shadows of evening were stcalir,g 
across the sky when Professor l\Iark 

. .. . Rymer, tired but triumphant, drew at 
"the foot· of the verandah steps of a lonely-
looking house on the edge of Garoo Downs. 
The clatter of his horse's hoofs had already 
_announced his arrival. and a tyical middle• 
aged squatter, with iron-grey hair and ruddy 
checks was standing at the door. 

. " Uood-eveni11g," said the _professor, dis­
mouu ting. "Mr. Andrew Macpherson, l 
presume?" . 

·" That's me, sir," said the squatter. .. And 
. w horn ha_ve I the honour of addressing?,, 

"My name is Shaw," said the professor, 
lying with his a~ustomed facility. "I am 

\ one of Mr. Dudley Sinclair's agents. You 
Jinow Mr. SincJa1r, I believe?" 

· ·· 
0 Tho Sydney detective?" asked i\fac-

pherson. _ . 
. .. Yes," said tho professor. 11 You may 
po~sibJy remember that he ,yrote to you in 
1926 with reference to a st.ockman in your 
employ-a young fellow named Richard · Sey-
mour." · 
· "\" es, I remember/1 agreed l\.lacpherson. 
"But you're wrong about him ,vriting. He 
didn't write; he carne up hero himself, ·and 
he ques~ioned Dick for nearly an hour about 
his early days, and· his mother, and how lon·g 
he'd been in Australia, and heaps of other 
things. Poor Dick was flabbergasted! Ho 
couldn't make it out at all, and Sinc)air 
wouldn't tel1 him anything. for he 1aid he 
waa sworn to secrecy. and wasn't at liberty 
to divulge the name of the person w·ho had 
sent him, or the· object of his inquiries." 

'°1 Quite so." said the professor gravely. 
"That wu perf~ly true in 1926. · Since 
then, however. the seal of secrecy which was 
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set on l\Ir. Sinclair's lips has been rcmoYcd. 
'l'hat. is why I am here." 

"l\ian alive, you don't mean to sa~· you',·e 
co1no .all the way from Sydnoy to sec Dick 
Seymour?" gasped l\1acphorson. 

"Ccrtainlv, I have," said the professor. 
"I ha\"cn't "'come to tell hi1n anything, how­
e\"cr. As a matter of fact I know no n1oro 
than ho docs. I ha\·c merely come, by Mr. 
Sinclair's orders, to ask ~·ou to be so good 
as to allow Dick Seymour to go back with 
me to Sydney nt once. \Vhcn ho gets to 
Svdnc\" l\'.Ir. Sinclair will tell hin1-" 

.. " Bti't-but you don't seem to understand!" 

"IIowc\·cr, it's too Ia.to to be wise no,v. Do 
you know where Seymour is?,, 

'' In New Zealand, I believe," said l\fac• 
phorson. " At least, ho was there when I 
last heard from him, but that's a couple of 
years ago." 

rrhc professor choked back a savage oath. 
"Can you gi Ye mo his exact address?" ho 

asked. 
"I'm afraid I can't , " said Macpherson. 

"But, look here, upon my word, I don't 
know what I'm thinking about to let you 
st.and outside iall this timo [ You'll stay 
with mo to-night, of course I l\fy wife is 

TELL ALL YOUR PALS ABOUT THESE STAR ATT-RACTIONS ! 

NELSON 
LEE 

the detective 
who " always 
gets his man." 

said ~-Iacphorson, in tcrrupting 
hin1. '· Dick Seymour isn't 
here!" 

"Not here?" cTied the pro­
fessor, in dismay. 

"Nu. lie left my service 
three years ngo ! " 

:;::::❖:"-:,:~):;, ~,:;.,~-;;:~~ • 

::::: 

Professor 
RYMER 

Clever ~ and 
unscrupulous. 

away at present, but, nc\·crthc­
lcss, I dare say we can manage 
to rnakc you comfortable." 

1'he professor hesi ta tcd Le­
fore he rcpl ied. Ile was think­
ing of Nelson Lee, and what 
would happen if tho <letecti\·o 
arri vecl and found him there. 

"Of course you' 11 stay I" in­
sist.eel ~Iacpherson. '' You' vo 
ridden over fro1n Ni·nrran to-

~' 0 

day, I suppose?" 
rl'he professor nodded his 

head. 
"I guessed ns much Crom 

tho look of your horse," said 

If a b o m b s h e 11 had 
suddenly_ exploded at !\lark 
Rvmcr's feet ho could hardl:r ha \"0 shown Inoro agitation 
or consternation thnn he did 
upon hearing this news. It 
had ne\·cr occurred to hi1n 
that Richard Seymour 1night 
ha \'C left l\I a c p h e r s o n ' s 
station. lie had taken it 
for granted that he had only 
to reach tho station and lure 
D i c k S o y m o u r into his 
clutches before Nelson Lee 
.arrh·ed, and the prize for 

The Silver Dwarf the squatter. "The poor brute 
is co1npletely done up. He, 11 

Just a statue-but the 
key to a fortune. 

carry you no further to-night, 
that's certain, so you'll have to 
put up with such accon1moda­
tion as I can offer you." 

,vhich he. had struggled so long would at 
lust be l11s. And now he learned that his 
intended ,·ict-im had left the station t-hrce 
~ears before ! 
L . 

"I don't wonder yon feel n1ad ! " said 
l\Iacpherson s~·mpathetically. "I should feel 
ma<l if anybody had sont n1c on a wild-gooso 
chnso like this. ~'.Ir. Sinclair ought to ha,·c 
\\Tittcn n1c and found out whothcr Seymour 
was still here or not before ho sc-nt von on 
a four-hundred mile jourrwy." ~ 

~' So he ot1!:ht t '' said the- vrof c.35or testily. 

"Thanks," said the professor, with a tingo 
of reckless dosperation in his voice. "If 
you'll ha,·o me, I'll bo very glad to stay." 

l\:lacpherson accordingly called to one of 
his men and instructed him to tako the horse 
round to the stables. Then he led the pro­
fessor into the house, and set him down 
to a plain but substantial supper. 

"And now about Dick Seymour," said tho 
profe~sor, when tho table had been cleared, 
Rnd t,he two men had lit their pipes. "\Vhe!1 
di<l he lea Ye yon?'! 
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.. At tho beginning of 1929," replied Mac-

1hcrson, "I rather fancy he had inherited 
a bit of money-maybe ;i huud1·ed pounds­
from his µ,iut~er, and· he'd saved about as 
mu.c~ ~1msclt., He never really settled down 
to .·a squa-~ter'~ .life, and on the day tl~at he 
was tweuty:-one_. h_c ca1ne to me and t-Q1d me 
tha~ he bad dccide~I -to g_ivo up ~arming, _and 
was gou1g to .try his luck· in New Zealand .. 
. "He wrote to me about SlX months after 
he 1t!lt, telling me that he had invested htd 
~v111gs 111 a small frozen-meat concern .n 
Nav1er. He wrote again, a few months later, 
sJy111g that his partner hacJ absconded and 
had Jef t him with· a ba-nkrupt concern on 111s 
hauds, but he hoped to. be able to pull the 
busu1css rouud and set it on its legs again. 
\Vhether .he succeeded or not l cannot, say, 
fo1•. fru,n that day to this I have never had 
auothcr .. Jiue froni · him." , . 
- u Uo you remember -the name of his firm?" 
nsked the protessor. 

"1'111 sorry to say I don't," replied Mac­
pherson. · • 1 burnt his letters as soon as I'd 
i-ca<.1 the1n, nud all I ren1ember is that they 
Wert~ wntteu from Napier, in New Zealand., 
aud that the business in which he was em­
ploy'ed had something to do with the frozen 
rneat trnde." 

Fur more thnn an hour the professor closely 
qucs_t1011ed his host, bµt . without obtaining 
any further information of importance. Then 
he knocked the ashes from bis pipe and roso 
to his feet. · · 

"_I think I shall go to bed, if you'ye no 
obj_ectiou." he said, stifling a yawn. "I've 
had a pretty hard day to-day, and 1 sha1J 
have another hard day to-morow." 

" Your in teud to return to Nyngan to-
1norruw, 1 suppose 1" s:ud Macpherson, as ho 
ushered him into his bed-room. 

·: Yes,,. _ said the professor. · "I shall rida 
back to Nyugan to-1norrow, from thence to 
~yuuey .as quickly as l cau, and then to New 
Zeuiaud by the first available boat. Good-
i1ight ! " ; . . - . 

tJe wai.t~d until Macpherson's (ootsteps died 
a way, then he dragged the bed across thtl 
roo1n, pluuted it . against the door., and un-
fastened the window. . · 

"In case l\lr. !~elson Lee arrives in the 
n1id'4!e ol the. rugl)t," he murmured to him­
self. . 

He examined his revolver, saw that it-· wo.s 
loaded iu every charnber, laid it on a cha11· 
by the side of the bed. Then, without un­
dre;,s~ug, he Ouug himself down on the bed, 
arid in te1i minute~' time was fast asleep. 

It was six o'clock when he awoke. Mac­
pherson had been up for more than an hour, 
aud greeted hi1n with an anuouncement that 
1na<le J\'lark Rymer's blood run cold. 

"I've got bad news for you," he stud, ns 
he shook the pro1essor's h~nd. "You can't 
go back to· Nyilgau to-day. In fact, I· shall 
be very mtiC'h sui·prised 1f you're able to get 
throu!:fh to. Nyngnn before the end of the 
week! ' 

For a 1noment the professor stared at him 
iu speechless amazement. · 

"What do you mean?'-' he demand~d 
hoarse.ly. . 

"The bush is on fire," said the squatter. 
"I've just come back from Diugo Uulch, 
where the fire appears to have originated. 
It must have started shortly after you rode 
through the gulch l'eJierd.ly t:Ven1ug. LU<'.k!ly 
for us, the wind is from tho south, so that 
the fire isn't spreading in this direction, bnt 
is creeping along the plain on the north side 
of the mountains, in the direction of Boba• 
long. Tho line of fire already extends £01 
miles and miles across the plain, aud, con• 
sidering the dry state of the bush, it wiU 
ccrtaiuly be three or four days, uud may be 
a week, before it burns itself out." 

The profe6sor ground his teeth in impotent 
exasperation. The biter was bit I He. had 
fired the bush to delay Nelson Lee, aud uow 
it appeared that the fire he had kindled 
was going to keep him a prisoner at 1'1uc­
pherson's station until Nelson . Leo arrived. 
It was just possible, of course, that the dt?tec­
tive had perished in the coutlagration; but 
the chanco of this was so ren1ote that 1\-lark 
Rymer dared not count on it. 
·- "Is there no other. route by which_ I can 
get back to Sydney except via Nyngan ?" he 
asked. 

''Yes," said Macpherson. "There's a 
ROuthern route, by Eauabalong to Coudobo1in. 
The carrier's motor_-lorry leaves_ Nymage~ at 
six o'clock this· morning and runs to Eauaba­
long, whicl1 is ·seventy or eighty odd· inilc3 
from here. From Eauabalong another carrier 
runs a· service, connecting· with ·the fqfJfler, to 
Condob~lin, and from CondQboli_n tho ra_ilway 
runs to_ Sydney. Come ,vith me." . 

He . led - the· professor-. to .. ihe door, and 
pointed - to a crystal ::;tream which-. threaded 
its way across.,.tlre•.:busb:.clad downs. · 

"If you follow. that sti·eant· tot' about nine 
miles," ho sazd, "you'. will come to a · fairly 
big wood, which is knowri~·as Barnby Coppice. 
The rond-:from·•,Njmageo ·to ·-.J~a-.:1abalori~ 1'l1n.i 

through the middle· of that wood,· and is 
carried across the stream· by.. a woodcu tr'estlo 
bridge. The carrier"s··lorry. as 'I ·have. already 
told .)~~u~ ~_.ta,r~s'__.ffo~ .. N:r~agec · at six ~'clock, 
~nd ·· 1s . due·_- at' that bridge .. about hnJf-past 
eight.,, -... ·.· ,· : . · ·: · · ··· _ .. : 

"And it.is n~Q.,r ·a q1.uirtifr-pasfsix," said tho 
professor, pulling· out his w·aooh. "Half an 
hour for breakfast, and an hour aud three­
quarters to ride t.o·-Barnby Coppic~apitnl ! 
Nothing could be 1·.more conven·ient. But 
what shall I do with my horse after I ha vo 
persuaded the carrier to give me a lift in tho 
lorry?" 

"I'll buy him if you'll selJ," said l\Iac-
phcrson. · 

•' But I shall need him to carry 1ne to 
Barn by Coppice.,, 

"Of course,., said Macpherson. "But. as 
soon as you reach tho bridge you can tethe1· 
the horso to one of the rails, and I'll send 
one of my s.tockmen for him later in the day. 
I'd send one of them with you now, and then 
he could bring the hor:so back with hin1, but 
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they'ro all engaged nt pre~ent, and are wait­
ing for tne to join the1n." 

., 'l'hen don't let me det.ain yon," e:lid the 
professor. . 

'l'he hospitablo squatter ga,·e hn!l n sub• 
stantial meal, and at a quarter to se,·en, the 
richer bv i.hirt.y pounds, the professor 
111onnted his horse ~nd rode away., , 

It was t\,icnty minutes pnst e1gnt wirnn h(' 
reached the bridge which 1'1acpherson had 
described. It was sitnat€d in the very heart 
of tlic wood, and fron1 each end or" it the 
road ran steeply uphill-in one direction 
townrds Nv1nagee, and in tho other dircctiO!! 
towards Eauabalong·. Both sides of the road 
were lined by a perfect fore~t of trees. 

Before dismounting, the profossor decided 
to ride to the top of the hill on th£' north 
sido of the bridge in order lo aee if thero 
wag any sign of the· carl'ier's n1ot~r. Beforo 
his hors(' lrnd taken a dozen stndes, how• 
e·,·rr n couple of Yi11ainous-looking cut-

. thro;ts, armed with rifle~ nnd rcYoln:rs, 

.sprang out of the "·ood ·and callccl upon Lin1 
to halt. 

Acting on tho impnlso of the n101nen~, 
Rymer dug his spurs int-0 his horse's side·s. 
But even as he did so ono of lhe men made 
n · grab at the reins, whilst tho other seized 
hin1 by the le~ and dragged hin1 to tho 
ground. An instant later n dozen other 
ruffians leaped into the road and surround('d 
tho professor wit,h a gleaming circle of 
revolvers. 

CHAPTER 4. 
Held Up r 

"HURRY up, or the carrier will be here 
before we're ready!" cried the man 
who had seized Ry1ner's horse, and 
who was evidently the leader of t,ho 

gang. "There isn't time to search him now. 
Truss hi1n up, nnd stuff a handkerchief int-o 
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his mouth, and we'll 1·ifle his pockets when 
we've stuck up the carrier!" 

Mark Ryrner now realised what had hap­
pened. It was only· too plain that the men 
who had captured him were bushrangers. 

Haviug gagged him with a pocket-handker• 
chief, they dragged him into the wood. and 
bound him to the truuk of one of the trees. 

Their own horses were hobbled close by, and 
as soon as the professor's had been similarly 
treatL'd, the whole fourteen returned to their 
forn1er positions and silently awaited the 
ar1·nal of the carrier. · 

Five 1n1uutes passed. Then the distant 
roar of the lorry's engine, and the rumbling 
of the solid tyres were heard. Nearer and 
uearer carue the sounds, until the rather 
antiquated lorry itself came into sight. 

From his positicn in the ,vood l\fark Rymer 
caught a Ileeting glimpse of the lorry as it 
thuurlercd down the hi}; towards the bridge. 
The bushrangers had run out a log across 
the .-oad to stop tne cumbrous vehicle, but 
Mark Ryn1er did not notice it. His eyes were 
fuc·ussl!J on the lorry. 

There were :,hree men on the seat in front. 
One was "he driver. Next to him sat a 
trooper, and beyond sat Nelson Lee I 

W HEN Nelson Lee was thrown from his 
· - horse in Dingo Gulch; w·ithin -fifty 

yards of the advancing line of fire, 
·he ·might well have been excused if 

he had yielded to despair. . .. 
So fa~ from ~his beiu~ the case., however, 

the tei-rible peril by which he was menaced 
served only to stimulate him to fresh vigour; 
aud in a fla:3h he had scrambled to his feet 
arid raced up ·the ravine. . 

-\Vhen he reached the end of the gorge he 
was· relieved to find that the horse had partly 
rtac:overed from its terror and was quitely jog­
ging bad< in the direction of Bobalong. 

· Needless to say, he lost no tinie in . giving 
chase. but by the time he had caught the 
beast the fire had reached the mouth of the 
ravine 11nd was spreading with incredible 
rapidity. 

The only other way of reaching Garoo 
Downs-except through Dingo Gulch, which 
wa8 110,v irnpassuble, of course-was by riding 
rouud by Nymagee, a distance altogether of 
<'lo~<-- upon twenty miles. 

A htirried reference to the map disclosed the 
fact that the road. which was Jittle more than 
a· bridle path, ran through the bush for five 
ur six miles in a westerly direction, crossed 
the Garoo River at s spot called Stony Ford, 
wound· rou'nd by the western spur of the 
Nynrnwa·rra l\ilounta1ns, and fina11y joined the 
rnarl from Cohar to Nyamgee, a··mile and a 
l1alf to the north of t.he latter town. 
· A:, ~oon as· Nelson Lee ·had mastered these 
fnrts he mounted his h·orse, tumed t-he 
ttuirnal's head towards the west~ and urged 
hin1 forward with all the speed of which he 
\'. as <'npable. 

Fast as he rode, however, the fire spread 
still faster; and when at last he came within 
~ight of the river, about seven o'clock in the 

evening, he was dismayed to find that t,ho 
bush on each side of the road had fa Hen a 
prey to the all-devouring flames, and that. in 
order to reach the ford he would· have to 
ride for nearly half a mile between two ,,·alls 
of fiercely blazing scrub. 

Nothing daunted, he sprang to the groundo 
and blindfolded his horse with his pocket• 
handkerohief .. He then took off his coat, and 
wrapped it round his head, lea_ving only_ the 
smallest of peep-holes for his eyes. Fina.Hy, 
having vaulted baok h.1to the saddle, he 
wound the reius around his wrists, bent him­
self nearly double over his horse's neck, drove 
his spurs into the animal's quivering flanks, 
and dashed into the lane of fire at a furious, 
reckless gal1op. : · 

Words fail to de.scribe the hor1-ors and perils 
of the next few minutes. Death in a thousand 
shapoo menaced the detective at every stride 
of his terrified mount. Long, snakelike 
tongues of flame darted out at him_ from each 
side of the narrow track. Blazing twigs rained 
down on him in a ceaseless shower. So fierce 
was the heat that it blistered his hands and 
scorched his clothes, whilst last, but by no 
means ]east, the air was filled w,itli dense black 
clouds of suffocating smoke, which made 
breathing al1 but impossible. 

The memory of that awful ride was branded 
on his brain in ietters of fire. · Half a dozen 
times in the course of as many minutes, he 
gave himself up for lost. But, at last, just 
as he was beginning to succumb to the· ·heat 
and smoke, the welC"ome sound of running 
water fell on his ears. With a superhuman 
effort, he roused himself from ·his apathy; but 
even a3 he did so his horse began to reel, and 
nn instant later, with a gasping moan, tho 
poor brute stumbled forward on its knees, and 
rolled over, dead I 

Half dazed thous-h he was, the detective 
st.ill retained sufficient presence of mind to 
extricate his feet from the stirrup irons, and 
slid to the ground before the horse roBed over 
on top of him. 

His fate now seemed to be sealed, but with 
indomitable courage he staggered -blindly for­
ward through smoke, and had covered perhaps 
a dozen yards when all at once t,he ground 
seemed to sink from under his feet, and ho 
found himself f al!ing through space. 

An involuntary cry burst from him at this 
new nnd unexpected catastrophe; but almost 
before the cry had crossed his lips he plunged 
into five or six feet of cool, refreshing water, 
and realised that he had merely stumbled 
over the 1·ivcr's edge, and had fal1en into the 
stream. 

-This discovery galvanised his flagging 
energies into_ life again,_ for he knew t,h!lt the 
river would form · an. impassable barrier to 
the further advance of the fire, and that i£ he 
could reach t-he other side his troubles would 
be over. ·· 

Sustained by this hope, he r06e t~ the sur­
face· and struck out for- the opposite bank, 
which was dimly to be seen through the haze 
of smoke that hung over the river. 
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\Vhcn he 1·eacT1ed mid-stream the force of . store, and then, having had a bath and 
the current proved almost n1ore than strength chan$"ed his things, he sat down to a sub­
c·ould battle with; but by dint of heart- stantial breakfast. Just as he was finishing 
breaking exertions, he at last succeeded in the landlord came into the coffee-room. 
gaining the shore, and hauling himself out "The lorry starts in five minutes," he eaid. 
of the water. "I've fixed it up with Bill \Valk1ey for you 

No sooner had he done so-no sooner did to have a seat up on the box with him and the 
he realise that he was safe-than his over- trooper." 
strained nerves gave way, and after scram- "The tr6oper ?" said Nelson Lee. "Does 
bling up the sloping bank, he tottered forward the lorry carry a trooper?" 
a ya1·d or two, stood for a moment with both "Always. \Ve send a lot of goods to the 
hands clasped to his aching bro,v, and then railhead, and it don't do to. run risks." 
pitched forward ·on his face in n dead faint. "But surely there aren't any bushranger.3 

It was broad daylight when his wandering around here?'' 
·wits returned. The· fire had burnt itself out CCAren'.t there, though!" replied the land­
on the Qpposite· bank of the river, put away Ior~. shaking his heaq. "You're a stranger 
i1:1 the distance, iu the direction of Bobalong in this district; that's obvious, or you ,vouldn't 
and Nyngan, a dull red· glow and an over- have asked a question like that! Haven't you 
hanging pall of sinoke bore witness to the ever heard of Bush Billy's Gang?" 
fact that its devastating march had by no "Never!" said the detective. "\Vho arc 
1nenne been arrested. they?" 

: On the west side of the river, hoi'ever, all In reply t-o this question the landlord ex-
·was clear and tranquil, and as soon as the plained that Bush Billy's Gang "'ns the name 
detective had wrung some of tho water from f b 
his clothes, and had fortified himself with a O a gang of ushrangers whose law]css doing~ 

had made them notorious throughout the 
pull at his flask, he 6 tarted out for Nymagee. whole of the ,vestern region of New South 

Five o'clock was striking when he entered \Vales. 
the little town and dragged his weary limbs Their leader was an escaped convict whose 
to ·the nearest hotel. real name ,vas \Villiam Randerson, but ,vho 

''I want e. horse," he said to the clean- was better kno,vn .by the nickname of Busl-. 
sbavcn, ruddy.complexioned man who ap- Billy. Under his skilful guidance the gang 
peared to be the landlord. had ravaged the district between Cobnr nnd 

"Oh, you do, do you?" replied the man, Eaunbalong for some considerable time, lift­
sun~eyin~ him from top to toe with a critical ing cattle~ raiding stations, holding up the· 
stare. ' \Veil, I'm sorry to say that I can't lorries that were taking goods to and from 
oblige. The fact of the matter ie that I the railhead, and many other crhnes. · 
don't happen to have any horses to give away The Go,;ernment police-commonly known 
a.t present." as "the troopers "-had made desperate 
· '' Don't be absurd!" said the detective efforts to run this rascally gang to earth, but 

somewhat tartly. "I'm not bc$'ging a horse- so far without the slightest success. 
I want to hire one. :J.\,ly name 1s Nelson Lee." 

"The detective?" gasped the landlord. It was known th~t the gang had a secret 
"Yes." retreat somewhere -in• the mountains, but 
"Well, I'm blowed t And I took you for O though fabulous stuns had .. been offered fo1· 

hoboe ! What in thunder has happened?" infor1nation leading to the discovery of it3 
Briefly the detective explained. · where.abouts, no one had yet come forward 
"Ah,' now I understand," said the landlord, to ,~laim the reward. . . 

-n·hen 110 had finished .. "You want a horse to Th,~ sc~undrels have be~n lying _low 
ride to Macphcrson's station on Garoo lately, . said the _ .l~ndlprd 1n _conclusu;>n. 
Downs" . "Nothing has been seen or heard of t•hem for 

"Ex~~tlv.,, over six months. ~ome people t~ink that 
."\Vell, take my .advice and go by t,he car- the gan, __ has been d1sband_ed, but} m not of 

rier's lorry," said the landlord. "You'll be that opinion myself. In former times, ev~ry 
there almost as quickly-possibly quioker- lorry that cross~d the down was nccompnn1ed 
and it'll be a jolly sight easier for you in your by an escort of half a dozen armed and 
present condition." mounted troopers. A month or two a~? the 

"\Vhat carrier ere you talking about?" . escort was rc~uced to three, and ~ow 1t s !e• 
"Bill Walkley. He runs a Iorrv ser\·ice be- duced to a single trooper, who r~des beside 

tween here and Enuabalong." .. t~e man at the wheel, , and c~rr1ee both a 
"'\Vhen does it start?" rifle nnd n revolver. Its a mistake ~ot t_o 
"In an hour's time." have more, and son1e_ dny_-but theres ,~us 
"From this hotel?" horn. You'd better be tatc1ng your sent. 
"Yes.· It crosses Garoo Downs and will set The detective accordingly left the ·hotel and 

you down at Barnby Coppice, w·hich isn't e;limbed up on to the front of the lorry, and 
more than a couple of hour's walfc from seated himself beside the trooper, and punctu~ 
Macpherson's station." ally on the stroke of six o'clock the lorry 
,. The ad\"ice seemed good to ~elson Lee, and started off on its eighty miles journey to 
ho decided to do as the landlord had sug- Ea uabalong. · 
gested. First of all, however, be purchased For the fi.1,;t twelve or fourteen miles the 
a fresh suit of clothes from a neighbour•ing road was more or less up-hill all the way, and 



.. 

14 "THE ~RUISER OF GRE~RIARS." A topping long story o~-:-

the surface was so poor that •any speed was 
practically i1npossible. · 

Then suddenly, the road began to run 
steeply downhill, so the driver of the lorry 
,vas able to coax his complaining en•gine into 
a bun1ping thir.ty 1niles per hour. But he 
soon had to throttle . down for the hill was so 
steep as to ho dangerous, and they more or 
Jess era wlcd down the lower slopes. 

"That's Barn by Coppice," said the trooper, 
turning to Nelson L~e and pointing to a 
thickly planted wood· at the botto1n of the 
hill. · "You can see, the road runs down 

Long before the ec-hoes of the shot had died 
away ; number of 1nen, armed with rifles 
nnd revolvers, dashed c,ut of tho wood on each 
side of thC' lorry and sprang into the tniddle 
of the road. Before them appeared a log, 
placed acroSB the road. 

"Bush Billy!" gasped the n~an at tho 
wheel, clapping on his brakes. 

Fortunately, t-he speed of the lorry ,vas not 
very great at the time, or there n1ight have 
been a disastrous skid. As it was, the 
cumbrous vehicle struck the log and s,vung 

Stretched helpless on the sacrlftce stone belore the hideous native Idol, Nelson Lee and his 
· companion listened &o the dreaded words of the witch-doctor spelling their doom. • • • 

through the wood, across that bridge, and 
up the hill on the other side of the stream." 

"I leave you at the bridge, don't I?" said 
the detective. · 

"Yes," replied the trooper. "liacpherson's 
station lies over· there." He pointed towards 
t.he north. "You can't miss it,'' he continued. 
"It's the only house -between Barnby Cop­
pico and Dingo Guloh. All you've got to do 
is to follow that stream, and it'll lead· you 
straight to-" 

Crack! 
,vith startling suddenness a rifle shot rang 

out. Tho trooper's head fell forward on his 
breast. For one half second his body swayed 
from side to side, limply. T-hen he slid down 
:ron1 the seat and lay in a heap at the detec­
th·c's feet. 

round athwart the road before it could be 
brought to a standstill. 

Both Nelson Lee and tho driver were 
covered by two 1nen who sprang on either 
side of the running-board, whilst the rest of 
the hold-up gang stood in the roadway. 

Never was a surprise more skilfully planned. 
Never was a victory more complete. Resist­
ance was out of the quc~tion, and the stern 
command, "Hands up," ,vas obeyed in sulleu 
silence. 

"Now then, gents, we'll trouble you to step 
down and bail up as quickly ns possible,,, 
said Bush BilJy. "No doubt you\·o got i1n­
portant engagements at Eauabalong, and we 
don't want to keep you here any longc1· than 
we can help·." · 
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Nelson Lee was the first to alight. ,vhcn 
ho had been disarmed and robbed of every• 
thing he possessed, Bush Dilly pointed to the 
end of the bridge. 

"Go and stand there till we',;c finished 
here,'• he said. "As soon as we've looted the 
lorry yon can take yer seat again and go on 
to Eaun.balong.,, 

.. Thnnk you for nothing," said the detec­
ti ,·e, shrugging his shoulders. "'l'his is as 
far as I was going, anyway. \Vith your per­
n1ission I'll hid you good-morning, now." 

able. E,addle-bags wero filled .. Parcels were 
tossed into a bush to be stowed a way la tcr on 
the pack horses. · · 

It was not until tho last package had been 
opened and looted that Bush Billy romem­
be1·ed l\lark Rymer. 'rhey hurried into the 
wood, loosed the professor's bonds, and re­
moved the gag from his mouth. 

"Sorry to •ave kept you waiting, mister," 
said Bush Billy, with a grin. '' But ·we',·e 
been too busy to attend to you before. 
'Owever, we shan't detain you much longer 
now. IIand over all you',·o got, and be as 

• • • And while the ominous words or ihe witch-doctor rang through the eave the natives 
prostrated themselves In obeisance, 

He turned on 11is heel and began to walk 
away. 

"Come back!" roared Bush Billy, raising 
his revoh·er. "\Vhere nre you off to?" 

"l\'.Iarpherson's Station," said Nelson Lee. 
Bush BilJy reflected. l\Iacpherson'.s was 

tho nearest station, and was eight or nine 
n1iles away. Tho detective was on foot. It 
,ras impossible for him to reach the station 
and return with help before they had com­
pleted their ,vork. 

"All right, you can go!'' he said. 
Once more the detective turned away, and 

a 1noment later he had crossed the bridge, and 
had vanished into the wood. 

The work of plundering the lorry ·was then 
proceeded with. A ca.paoious sack was filled 
, .. ·~th anything of value that was also port· 

quick as you can about it, for tho lorry is 
just about ready to start, and you'll be want­
ing to go with it, I reckon." 

"That wns rny intention,,, said ~lark 
ltymer, as he handed over his purse, and his 
watch nnd chain. "But l'\·c changed my 
mind." 

"Then where are you going?" asked Bush 
Billy. 

" That remains to be seen," replied tho pro­
fessor. "'It all depends upon whether you and 
I can come to terms." 

. "Terms?" said Bush Billy with a puzzled 
air. . 

The professor nodded his head. 
"I have a proposal to make to you,'' he 

said, "a proposal t,hat will put 1h'e hundred 
pounds in your pocket. But we won't dis-
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cuss the matter now. You haven't told any 
of tho~e fellows on the lorry that I nm here. 
I hope?" 
. "No,'' said Bush Billy. 
cxJ.Eted till this minute.'' 

Lee was out of the way nnd i1n:~pablo ot 
giving me any further trouble. To put the 
matter tn n nutshelJ, I want to st?}? him 

"I'd forgotten you guiug to New Zealand. He rs now on his way 
to 1'-lacphc.,rson's station. He 1s on foot and 
unarmed. You are n1ounted and armed. You 
can easily overtake .him before he -reaches 
l\lncpherson•s. If, you fol19w· hiJ:? and -put a 
bullet through his head. I'll g~ve you five 

" AH t.he better,'' said Mark Rymer. "Send 
thern · away and th~n I'll tell you what my 
proposal 1s • ., 

~lore ml'stified than ever, Bush Di!Jy re­
turned to the road. 
· "Finished?" he asked_ nddrcs.s:ng ono oi 
his men. ". • 

"Y cs," said tho man po1nt1ng io. a· e;ouple 
of well-fill~d sact<e. "The best haul we've 
hnd this _year.'' · · 

Bush Bi,Jv turned to the lorry driver. 
"Oft' you· go,,, he said._. '~ A pleusan~ 

jour11ey and better luck Qext. time. And look 
after your passenger." · 

The passenger was the dead t~p~r, whoso 
body now sprawled in the lorry amonpt the 
broken paclcages. 

The driver took his seat at· the wheel. look­
ing white and scared, the bushrangers raised 
an ironical cheer, and in five minutes•. tirnc 
tho lorry ,vas out of sight. 

CHAPTER & •. 
The :rrapl 

hundred pounds." .. 
0 Rats!" said Bush Bi Hy. "How are you 

goin' to give us five hundred quid, when 
we'.ve just cleared you out of all you've got?'' 

Tho professor shrugged his shoulders. 
11 It's quite true that you've ta.ken all m:, 

cash in hand,'" he said. '' But I've · plenty 
more in the Commercial Bank of Sydney, 
which has o branch at Nymagee, I believe. 
When you've shot Nelson Lee, one· of your 
men can accompany me to Nymagee, where 
1'11 write out a cheque £or five hund~d 
pounds, cash it at the bank, and give the mnn 
the money to bring to you.•• 

Bu!h Billy placed a grimy finger by the 
side of his nose and solemnly winked one 
eye. 

"See any green?" he asked with a coarse 
laugh. · 

" I don't understand you?" said the 
professor some,vhat haughtily. 

"No, but I understand you," said Bush 
Billy. "First of an, I'm to OQlige you by 
shooting Nelson Lee, and then I'm to let " Now' miater,. better be quick,,, grow led one of my men io with you to Nymagee yr. 

Bush Billy, returning to ~larfi "Ezaotlf," sa1ti the profeesor. 
Rymer. · "Wot's this 'ere proposal "And what would happen when .you and' 
of yours 7" my man got to N vmagee ?"' asked Bush Billy. 

The prof~sor answered· the question with "J should got the moner. from the bank and 
nnother.". , ' give it to him, of course,' said the professor. 

"You· remember the man who was sitting Bush Billy burst into a scornful laugh. 
CJn the lorry beside the trooper-not thi u you don't gull me with a simple trick 
driver-the other man?" " like that!" he growled. "Why, as soon as 

"The chap wot'• .said he was going to Mac- ,ve'd shot at Nelson Lee, you could afford to 
pherson's Station f" snap your fingers at us, and as likely as not 

"Y ~· Do you know who he was ? " you'd give my man over to the troopers the 
~w;b .Billy shook lus head. . moment you got him safely into Nymagec." "He was Ne.1eon Lee.". · · · · · The p1-of88S0r bit his lip. For once· in a 
"The Englis&_ detective yu way he. had really meant to play fair, but 
11 

Yes. He and I a!e deadly epemie~. ~o he was ~hrewd enough to see tha~ it wouJ~ 
be .perfeQtly f~nk with, you, ~1e s trymg LO be impossible to persuade Bush B1-1ly of this 
find the m1Ssir~g heir ~ a fortune of o.ver a fact. 
hundred thousand pounds a year. lf be falls "I'll tell ~ou what I will do, if you like,'' 
to ~nd the. heir ~he_ .fo_rtune co1ne~ to me. ~f. said Bush Billy, after a moment's pause. 
he . finds him, at goes to the heir. ls that "We'll ride after Nelson Lee and cnpturo 
plmn ?" . . . him. We won't shoot him-not yet awhile-

." A~· pla11? as the ~?se ~n _yer fac4:, which as but ,ve'II bring him back to Bamby Coppice. 
m1_ghty plain to me, said Bush Billy with o One of _my men shaU then go with you to 
grin. Nymagee to get the· money. The rest of us 

_" The heir is now in New Zealand," con- will camp in the wood with Nelson Lee,· and 
tinued the professor, i~oring this pointed wait for you till five o'clock this afternoon. 
allusion· to the· size of hje nose. "If I cnn If you can get the money to-day _you can 
get to New Zealand first, before Nelson Lee, come back here with my man, if you like, and 
the fortune is 88 goqd 88 mine.,, then yl}u can shoot Nelson Lee yourself, so 

"I see.," s~id Bush Bi!ly. "You're a man as to be sure the job's done properly." . 
after my own 'eart. You1.ll go to New "But suppose I don't get the money till 
Zealand. find the heir, and .quietly .. swip<- to-morrow morning ?u asked the professor. 
him." · · "Don't be in such a hur~-y," said Bush 

"You have described mj intentions to a BiHy. ''Give me time to finish. As I was 
T, 0 said the professor. "In .the meantime, sayin', we'lJ wait for you in this wood till 
you wilJ easily_ understand that it would be a five o'clock this afternoon. If you don't tum 
very great relief to me to ·know thnt ~elson up by then we shall tako l\1r. Nelson · Lee 
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to our snug Httle home in the mountains, 
and you'll tiaYe to follow us there to-morrow 
night." 

"But how shall I find the place?" asked 
the professor. · · 

"Haven't I just told you that one of my 
men will go ,vith you?"' said Bush Billy. 
"We shall keep you with us till we've collared 
Nelson Lee, but as soon as we've done the 
trick you and one of my men wiH ride 
together to N ymagee. If you get the money 
this afternoon, you've only . got to ride back 
here and gh·e me the money, and Nelson Lee 
will be handed over to you to do wot you 
like with him. If r.ou can't get the rhino 
till to-morrow, you 11 have to provide my 
man with board and lodging at tho same hotel 
as yourself." 

"I see," said the professor. "And to• 
morrow your man will guide me to your 
hidden retreat." 

''Exactly," said Bush Billy. .. Nelson Lee 
'"·ill be there waiting for you, and as soon 
as you.',·e forked out the five hundred pounds 
you'll be free to_ put a bullet through his head 
and trot off to New Zealand in search of the 
missing heir. Will that suit you?" 

"Down to the ground, 11 said the professor 
delightedly. 

"Then away we go after Nelson Lee," cried 
the bandit. 

He untethered his horse and vaulted into 
the saddle. His comrades followed suit, and 
a moment later the whole fourteen. with 
l\'.lark Hvmcr in their~ midst, ,vere in hot 
pursuit of the lone nnd unarmed detective. 

CHAPTER 6. 
The Lull Before the Storm I 

I T was a quarter to nine when Nelson Lee, 
with empty pockets and a heavy heart, 
set out to walk from Barnby Coppice to 
l\lacpherson's station. For- upwards of 

an hour he trudged along amid perfect soli­
tude and silence i then all at once he heard 
a strangely familiar sound-the sound of a 
motor. And a moment later an old Ford 
car cnme into view, bumping along over the 
uneven ground like a small boat in a choppy 
sea. At the wheel sat a typical Australian 
squatter. 

On seeing Nelson Lee he brought the 
ancient car to a standstill and glanced at him 
inquiringly. 

"Am I right for Macpherson's station?" 
asked the detective. 

"Yes," replied the squatter, 1·egardi~g him 
,yith a somewhat curious expression. "You've 
only to follow this stream for nnother five or 
six miles, and it'll lead you straight to the 
h H ouse. . . 

"Do you know l\1r. l\lacpherson ?" queried 
the detective. 

''Slightly," said the squatter with a peculiar 
smile. 

"Do rou haJ"!pen to know if he's at home?,. 
asked Nelson Lee. 

"No, he isn't," said the squatter. 

An expression of annoyance crossed the 
detective's face. 

"~s ,it any us_e. asking if you know ,-rhero 
he 1s?' he 1nqtured. · 

"Yes," said the squatter. "He's here I" 
"Here?" The detective's face grew radin11t 

again. •· Are you Mr. Macpherson?" 
"I arn," said the squatter. "And you?" 
"My name is Nelson Lee." 
"The great detective?" 
"The detective, anyhow." 
Macpherson offered him his hand. 
"I'm proud to make your acquaintnn:e, 

Mr. Lee," he said. "Did I understand you 
to say that you were going to my house?" 

"Yes. I hope I am not too late." 
"Too late for what?" 
"To save Dick Seymour." 
l\facphcrson started. 
"What! Are you hunting for Dick 

Seymour, too?" he said. "But what do you 
mean by askin_g if you'l'e too late?" 

"Professor Rymer arrived at your house 
last night," said Nelson Lee. 

"If he did it ,,·as unknown to me," said 
Macpherson. "The only man who ,vas at my 
house last night ·was a. man named Shaw, 
who is one of Dudley Sinclair's agents. You 
know Dudley Sinclair, the Sydney detective, 
of course?" 

"Very well indeed," said Nelson Lee. 
c, But the man who \\~as at your house last 
night . ,vas no n1ore an agent of Sinclair's 
than you are. What ,vas he like ?" 

Macpherson described the man. The de• 
scription, of course, was that of the professo1._ 

"And he said his name was Shaw, did he?'~ 
asked Nelson Lee. 

"Yes. He said that Sinclair had sent him 
to ask 1ne to allow him to take Dick Seyn1our 
back to Sydney with him." 

"That was another lie. The man who camo 
to your house last night was Professor l\fark 
Rymer, and he ,vas there for the solo purpose 
of luring Dick Seymour into his clutches and 
murdering him." 

"Then he came on a fool's errand," said 
Macpherson. "Dicli: left my place· three years 
ago, and when I last heard of him he ,vas 
junior partner in a frozen meat concern· in 
Napier, New Zealand." 

Briefty, the det-ective told liacphcrson ol 
Lord Ensington'e secret mariage, of the hunt 
for the Silver Dwarf, of the discovery tha~ 
Dick Seymour ,vas Lord Easington's .son, and 
of the race between himself and the professor 
to find the missing heir. Following this, ho 
described how Mark Rymer had fired the 
bush at Dingo Gulch, how he-Nelson Lee­
had fought his way t.hrou,rli to Nymagee, how 
he had travelled on the forry from Nymagee 
toward Eauabalong, and how tl1e lorry had 
been held up by Bush Billy's gang -in Barnby 
Copp~ce. -. · 

"Then, surely, you must have seen Pro• 
fessor Rymer," said Macpherson, ,vhen the 
detective had finished his tale. 

''When?''- · 
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"This .mornu~g, at Barnby Coppice.,, 
The ~etecti ve _shook h~s head. 
•.

1.-l.' v.e never set eyes on l\1ark ,Rymer since 
ye~·tcrday afternoon." he said. "Where is ho 

?
,, 

now .. ... . . 
".Thae.s just. what I'm wondcnug myself,,, 

replied Macpherson. "He arrived at my 
houso about sunset last night. and spun me 
that- yarn about Sinclair having sent him 
to fetch Dick Seymour back to Sydney. Ho 
seemed awfully put out when I told him that 
ho :must r~tum to Sydney at ouce, and cross 
to New Zealand as quickly as possible. 

'' He st.ayed at my house 1:1ll night, and at 
a quarter. -~o $even this morning he m.?unted 
his. horse and started out for Barn by Coppict, 
with the intention· of getting a lift on the 
lorry to Eauabalong Before he left me ha 
sold· me his horse for thirty pounds, the 
arrangement being that he should tether thH 
beast -to the bridge and leave him there. and 
I wouid send one of my men for it later in 
the day. As a matter of fact I a.m now on 
my· way to the part of my station where my 
me~ are working to get one of ~hem to ride 
down 'there for the horse. I'd go myself. but 
I'm getting on in years, and · I can't stand 
too· much !laddie work. That>e why I use th,~ 
old tin lizzie no,v and again on the station. 
Not a bad old rar, but it don't do to go too 
far from home in her. as she has a knack 
of conking out nt awkward times. 

"If Mark Rymer left my house at a quarter 
to · seven, as he did, he ought to have been 
at Barnby Coppice in plenty of time to catrh 
the lorry. ThPn why didn't you see him? 
Had tho bush-wha<'kers- shot him and rohhed" 
him. and collared his horse before the lorry 
arrived? Or did ho see them lying in wait 
nnd sheer off towards Eaua.balong before they 
noticed him?" 

"Jt is ini'possiblc to say,'.' said Nelson Lee. 
"All'" I. 'know is that there was no Mark 
Ry'~.er w~_iting £0_1~ the lorry,. and DQ horie 
tethet-cd to the bridge. He might have been 
muf_q~red/ _as. you· suggest,· before the l~~ry 
arrived._ or: l~e may have gone fart.her along 
the )~oad, hn.ving given th~ bush.rangers t'1e 
slip'~' }o_. j_o~n·· t.he lorry h1g~er_ ·u~ the road. 
In ·e1thcr ca_se, my duty as clear. I must 
take" rio risks ... I must n"ct as tbough it \Vere 
absolutely certain that Mark. Rymer is now on 
his wily to· Sydney~ . · In ot,her words, l" must 
106e no ti.me f n returning to Sydney myself ,. 

. ' Then . you' n ' _ha vc to , ollow the lorry tn 
Eauahalong," said 1\·Incpherson. "The bush 
fire is sti11 r:iging on the n~rth side of the 
mountains: nnd it will be several day! before 
nnyoody · will be :ih1e to ·g~t through' ti> 
Nyngan." .. . 

"ThaJ isn't the dHficulty, '' said Nelson Le.e. 
0 Before I cn.n follow the lorry to Eauahalong 
J inust.•.-have a horse and some money. for 
those confounded hush-,vhal'kers have c1eared 
me ont of C:IVP.ry · penny I possess~d." 

"There nee~ be no difficulty ubout that," 
said ~acpherson promptli. "If yo1.:1'II come 
with tno' to my hoti~e 1'11 providQ you \Vith 
G fresh horse nnd as much money 89 will ~ee 

you through to Sydney.· You· can .sell .the. 
horse at Eauabalong, and send mo the money, 
to~ethQr with what I lend you, whenever ~t 
suits your convenience. Now, no thanks, tf 
you p1ease. Not another word. I've helped. 
Mark Rymer, unwittingly, and· innocently­
and now. I'm going to make amends by. 
helping you." · 

With so1no fuss :~nd confusion he tur~ed 
the old car. 

"Jump in," he said, "and let's hope tho 
old tin can will hold togct,her until we get 
home." 

The detective obeyed, and a moment later. 
they were chugging. an uncomfortable way 
back towards Macpherson's station. On the 
way, the squatter repeated to Nelson Lee the 
information he had previously given to Mark 
Rymer concerning Dick Seymour~ 

'' And l'11 teil you what I've remembered 
since Mark Rymer left,,' he added. '' In tho 
first letter which he wrote to me, Dick men­
tioned the name of a certain Dr. Irving, who 
is one of the surgeons at the Napier Hospital. 
He said that he and the doctor had struck 
up a tremendous friendship, and that he spent -
nearly all his spare time in the doctor's com­
pany. In his second lettei--the only other 
letter I received from him-he referred to 
the doctor again. and said how n wfu!ly kind 
he had been in advancing him money, and 
all that sort of thing. It seems to mo, there­
fore, that if anybody wiII be able to tell you 
where Dick is, and what he is doing, it ,vill 
be Dr. Irving; so that, if I were you, the 
first thing I should do when I got to Napier 
would be to call upon Dr. Irving~" 

"I will," said Nelson Lee. "Thanks very 
n1uch for such a ·valuable hint." 

'' Thank goodness I didn't remember it 
when Mark Ryn1cr was here,,, said ~lac. 
p-herson. " But here we are. This is my 
house. Hi I Anybody about?" 

In answer to his sumtnons a lanky, red~ 
headed youth appeared. 

"Take this tin can back to tho garage," 
said Macpherson, when ho and the detective 
had alighted. "Saddle Charlie. and bring 
him round to the front door in half an hour." 

. The lad accordingly drove the old oar 
away, and the two· men entered the house, 
where Macpherson ushered his companion into 
a cosily furnished sitting•room. · 

"No,v, just sit down and make yourself 
nt home. while l run :ipstairs and fetch tho 
money," he said, waving the detective 
towards · the couch. "Bow much do you 
think you'd better have? Will twenty pounds 
be enough ?" 

Be.fore the detective had time to reply Ma04 
pherson suddenly uttered nn exclamation of 
alarm and sprang to th" window. He had 
just caught sight of a couple of his atock­
men, who WP1"e nwin, towards the house at 
breakneck speed 

"Bomething's wrong," he gasped. He 
threw up the windo)V and thrust out his 
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head. "\Vhat's up?" he cried, when the hvo 
men came within hail. 

"Bush Billy's gang!" was the panting 
replv. 

'' \Vhere ?" asked l\1acphcrson, turning pale. 
'' They were half-way between here and 

Barnby Coppice when we spotted 'em," said 
one of the stockmen, m·opping his brow. 
"They'd off-saddled, and ,,·ere jawing to that 
fellow who was here last night." 

"Did he appear to be a prisoner in the 
hands of the gang?'' 

.. Bless you, no, sir! He was jawin$: away 
to Bush Billy as free and easv as 1f he'd 
been a regular member of the gang." 

"You heard him, then?" 
"Yes, sir-me and Jim. \Vo crawled on 

our hands ancl knees to where the beggars 
were palavering. Apparently they found out 
by the hall-marks of your car that you must 
ha \'0 met up with a chap named Nelson Lee. 
And so they were making plans for attacking 
this place. \\'e crept away and rushed off 
here to---- Look there they arc!" 

1 t was only too true. · 
About n couple of miles a way, yet clearly 

visible in the dazzling sunlight with ,vhich 
the downs were flooded, a troop• of fifteen 
horsemen were galloping down on the 
blacpherson's Station. 

--
CHAPTER 7. 
The Raid I 

AT the .sight of the oncoming bandits, tho 
station became a hive of industry. 
The red-haired stable-boy was placed 

on the squatter's speedi06t hor~e and 
told to ride to Nymagee as. fast as he could 
go, and give ,•varning to the troopers. Front 
and back doors were locked and bolted, and 
barricaded with heavy chests of drawers. 
Sacks of flour and bales of wool were piled 
up inside two of the windows at the front of 
the house, and two at the back, and behind 
each of these novel barriers a man was 
stationed with· a rifle and a revolver, and an 
ample supply of cartridges. 

Scarcely had these preparations been com­
pleted ere the bushrangers came thundering 
across the narrow strip of lawn in front of 
the house. Tho moment they came within 
range a couple of rifle-shots ran~ out, and 
two of the scoundrels fell from their horses. 

Somewhat dismayed by this hot reception, 
the l'est of the gang beat n hasty retreat, and 
held a hurried council of war. h a result of. 
their deliberations, they decided to try an 
attack in the rear, but on finding that a 
similar reception awaited them there, they 
once more retired to cover. 

\Vhile they were conferring they were 
joined .by the professof. 

"If I might be so bold as to offer a word 
of advice," he sa.id, when the situntion was 
explained to him. "I would suggest that you 
divide yourselves into three parties of four 

apiece. So far as we know, there arc only 
four men in the house, and two of these arc 
apparently defending the front. and two the 
back. But there is a window nt tho side of 
the house-the window of the bed-room in 
which I .slept last night-and the probability 
i3 that it will ·be undefended. Now, if four 
of you keep blazing away at tho front of the 
house, and four of yon do the same at the 
back, just to distract the attention of those 
inside, what's to prevent the other four creep­
ing round to the side of the house and break­
ing in through the window I have just pointed 

· out to you?" 
"Bully for you, mister!" said Bush Billy 

with an a.pproving nod of hi8 head. "That's 
the ticket, I reckon. \Ve'll try it!" 

\1lithout any further ado, the professor's 
pian was promptly put into execution. Four 
of the .scoundrels, including Bush Billy, took 
cover in front of t-hc house, and opened fire 
on the • windows which were def ended by 
Nelson Leo n nd ~Iacpherson. Four others 
crept round to the back of the house, and 
blazed n,vay at the ,,·indows where tho stock• 
men were stationed. The remaining four 
crawled away on their hands and knees, with 
instntetions to make n wide detour, nnd to 
fire a rc,~ol ,·er as soon as they reached the 
window the professor had described. 

For nearly ten minutes nothing was heard 
snve the riffo shots of the attacker~. and the 
answering shots of the defenders. Then,· sud• 
<lenly, above the din, wns heard the short, 
sharp crack- of a rc,·olver, followed an inst.ant 
later by a perfect pandemonium of yells and 
shouts inside the house. 

"Ther.'rc in t!1c hou.s~ ! Con1e on!'' yelled 
Bush B1lly, leaping to his feet. 

Followed by his three companions, he 
dashed towards the house. A solitarv rifle 
shot rang out as he raced across the"' lawn~ 
but the bullet merely grazed his cheek, and 
a moment later he had reached one of the 
windows, and was smashing both -the glass 
and the woodwork into splinters with his axe. 
By this time the four mon at tho back of tho 
house had joined their pals at the front, and 
it was not long before the eight ._.exultant 
rogues crawled through the shattered window 
and rushed into tho sitting-room, where Nel­
son Lee and ~:Iacpherson were engaged in n 
de.sperate hand-to-hand struggle with the foui­
men who had broken in through the bed-roon1 
window, and killed the two stookmen. 

The arrival of Bush Billy turned the tido 
of battle aga,inst the detective. A shot from 
the bandit leader's re,rolver pierced Macpher­
son's chest, and stretched him senseless at the 
detective's feet. Then a rush was made for 
Nelson Lee, who was swept off his feet and 
borne to the ground. 

Whilst three of t.he scoundrels held him 
down, Bush Billy clubbed his revolver, and 
dealt him a sledge hammer blow between the 
eyes. With a stifled groan, the datecthre 
ceased tho struggle, and lapsed into. uncon-
scionsnes.s. · 
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CHAPTER 8. were prcpariug to_ fire again, i~ey fle.w back 
captured by Blacks I into the thicket an·d took cover behind tho 

trees. 

W,. · ·' HEN.,Neison· Lee .reco~ered conscious- "Now, boys, fall into line and ride liko 
· ness he founcl that .his captors .·had the dickens!" cried Bush Billy. "We haven't 

.~ . pl.aced him on .a hara.backed horse fir1i6hed witl1 the beggars,· yet I And as so.on 
. ,. .. . and had :a.shed . him down with as they've got over their fright they'll be 

leathern. thongs. What had happened ~hilst. round us like a·· swarm of bees, and we can't 
he hnJ.. heeu. unconscious he could only guess, afford to stand and fight" against odds. of f arty 
but . ·1t was evident. that ho had been in- to one." · . 
sensible. fo1· some considerable time, for when He drove his· spurs into his· horse's sides and 
hu upeued tlis eyes he disrovered that ho was dashed a,,?ay at a furious ·ga1Iop. · His gang 
u~. longel' at Mac·pherson's Station, but was lost no timo following his example. But 
biick at Baruby ·coppice. before they had covered a hundred yards tho 

._ By caut~ously moving his,.. head -fi•om sido biaoks broke cover, - with another earsplitting 
to. side,- he perceived that the bushrangers. ye]}, aud raced in hot pursuit. -' -
we_re busil, cn1ploycd ·in loading their horses Now, the natives of Australia aro noted for 
w1th · plunder thei had taken from the lorry. their marvelJous i·unning powers. In many 

"Hi, Sam!" catled out Bush Billy. "Come respects they 1nay be justly described as the 
here!" lowest race on the face of the earth, but _as 

~an1 spraug to tiis horso's back and rode runners they arc absolutely unrivalled. Both 
over to his leader's side. in speed· and endurance they are moro than a 

match for an ordinary horse, as they can not 
"Thi:~ g·entle~_an is imp?tient to be off,,: only cover the ground more quickly than a 

said Bush Billy.· "You kn·ow wot you've got horse can gallop·, but .they can also fi:ocp up 
to do, don't yot, ?" the pace for hours at a stretch. . 
. "Ye,," said Sum. "I've got to ride with 

bun· to. N~magee and st~y with him till he_ "It's nil U.P., boys," groaned Bush Billy, 
gets· the oof from the Qanti, and then I've when the chase had lasted some ten or fifteen 
got to· ·bring him to the Glen." minutes. "The 'osses is just dead beat, and 

-1 · we're iosing g-rour;id at every stride." Ho· f 1'h~t's.right," said Bush dilly. "Off you. dnckcd his head just in time to dodge a skim­
g~~ the pair of you, and we'll look out for ming boomerang. "They've got within range 
you. at the Ulen about midnight to-morrow." of us now,'' he continued; "It's no use going 

. The professor and Sam accordingly took on like this, for they'll simply pick us off, 
their dE,µarture, and a few. minutes later tho one by one, tho sa1nc as if we were cokcrnuts 
g~r~g. refprn:i~d,. and started out on their forty- at a fair!" · 
miles ride to tne Glen. · "\Vhat about tu1·ning the pack hon;cs 

~Y- · t~vc;> ~'clock in the afternoon they had adrift?" suggested one of the gang. "If we 
left all signs · of civilisation far behind them, was to send 'e1n ga.Hopin' back towards the 
and had entered that wild nnd rugg·ed region blacks, tho beggars woutd· perhaps be satis­
of inouutain, forest und scrub, only partJalJy fied, and wouldn't faller us no farther." 
explored. aud known to bo inhabited by some "Oh, ·yes, they would," said Bush Billy, 
of the fiercest tribes on the Australian con- 6haki11g his head. "I know those beggars by 
ti~1c1_Jt-that runs from the edge of Garoo t-he way they do their hair. They're canni~ 
D.owus, uorthwards to the confines of th~ bals ! It isn't plul}der they want-it's a nice 
town of Cobar and westward to the banks of fat white ·n1an for -their Sunday- dinner!" 
the Darling River. For upwards of an hour . "'l'hen gh·e 'em Nelson Lee!" said another 
they rode, through this- desolate region ·\vithout of t-he gang. · _ .. 
dra,ving rein; theu Bush Bii1y caHed a halt. "Gosh, that's not a bad idea/' exclain1ecl 

-··we,'11 ofI-~dcJle he1:e and give the '~ses Bush Billy, shaking bis head. - ~•1 don't know 
a rest, ' he said, wheehng round and holdn1g whether it'll answer or not, but, at any rate, 
up his hand. "They've done a big day's work. we can try it. If it doesn~t sto{> the beggars 
to-day, and we've still another fifteen miles altogether it'll give us a few minutes breath-
to go, so we may n.s . well-" iog space.,, : . 

The sentence ended in a startled oath, for . .''But, look here,'' .objected ono of the gang, 
at that moment a shower of spears came "1f we lose Nelson .. Lee we lose the profes­
wh1zzing · through • the air, while an instant sor's -five hundred quid. 
later a horde of bushy-headed natives, fully "Gosh I" retorted Bush Billy. "What od<l~ 
fi\'e_ }:iundred strong, dashed out of a thicltet does it make to the professor whether ho 
some· distance 1n the rear, hurling theh· spears shoots Nelson Lee or whether tho blacks 
and boomerangs as they ran. The air re- n1akes a 1neal off him? As for l~ing the 
echoed to tho sound of their shrill discordant five hundred qtiid, that rot! The professo:..· 
war-cry. won't know nothing about the matter till he 

Though taken completely ~ surprise, the turns up at the Glen to-morrow night, with 
b~1shrangers quickly closed their ranks, and tho money in his pocket, and it'll .be rathet· 
greeted the blacks ·with a witherinr volley of late in the day for him to sta1·t objecting, 
1·ifle-fire. To . this tho natives rephed with a then." 
second shower of spears and boomerangs,· hut He glanced back over his shoulder, and saw 
1nost of thP missiles flew wide of the mark; that the horse to which Nelson Lee ,vas boi1ncl 
~- · mon1ent later. seeing that the bushra.ngers was twenty or thirty ya_rds behind.· 
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· · '' Rido on, boys!" he cried, addressing those 
in the iminediate neighbourhood. "I'll be 
after you in half a mo'!'' 

lie wheeled his horse round, pulled up, and 
,vaited until the detecth·e's horse was abreast 
of ·him. 

"Give me hold o' thnt leading rein," he 
shouted to the Dian who was acting as the 
detective's escort. 

The ma.n obeyed, and in the twinkling of 
an eye Bush Billy turned the hoI"se's liead 
towards t-he blacks. 

"What are vou . ~0ing to do?" asked 
Nelson Lee, as an inkling of the truth dawned 
in upon him. 

"\\
7hat nn1 I going to do ? " replied Bush 

Billy, dropping the rein. "This is what I'm 
a-going to do!" · 

As he uttered these \\"ords he raised his 
quirt and lashed sa\~agely at the detective's 
hors~. \Vith a snort of pain, the terrified 
beast made a sudden· plunge forward, and 
then, taking the bit between its teeth, it 
dashed a way towards . the blacks, in a series 
of maddened leaps and bounds. 

·For a mom on t the na ti ,·es could soa rec l v 
belie,·e their eyes. Then surprise gave place 
to exultat.ion, and the forest rang with their 
sa,·age cries of triumph. ·Further pursuit· of 
Bush Billy and his gang l\·as instantly aban­
doned, ·and almost before the detective had 
realised what was ·happening the horse wa~ 
caught, and he found himself surrounded on 
e\·ery sid~ by __ a. surging mob of yelling and 
g~ticulattng ·natives.· · · 

--
CHAPTER 9. 

. . 

Dargo, the Head-man! 

I T was one of Nelson Lee's boasts that ho 
knew a· little-in some cases a great deal 
-of every language and e,·ery dialect 
·under tho sun. As luck "'ould have it, 

the language of his captors -was ono of t.hose 
tongues in which he was fairly proficient, 60 
that ho had little or no difficulty in under­
standing the general drift of tho somewhat 
lengthy and somewhat heated discussion which 
followed his capture. 

A great many expressions ,vhich were used 
"·ere perfectly unintelligible to hi~, but he 
understood sufficient of what was said to grasp 
the fact that some of his captors ,.,·ere in 
fa,·our of killing him on tho spot, whilst the 
others insisted that the }?roper thing to do 
l\1ith him was to take lum to their village 
and leave his fate to bo decided, some said 
by the head-man or chief of the tribe, nnd the 
others said by the "witch-doctor." 

In tho end the views of the latter prevailed, 
and a move was accordingly made for the 
natives' village, which was simply a scattered 
collection of rudely-constructed bowers, or 
gunyahs, as they are called;bi.1.ilt of branches 
nncl twigs, nnd nestling ·at the foot of n pre­
cipitous hill about twenty miles fron1 t.he spot 
,-.-lu~re Nelson Lee had been captured. 

Afternoon had gi ren· ,place to evening, and 
evening was £~st n1~rging _into n_igh~, ,vh~n 
the dusky \\'arr1ors w1t.h their capt1vo 1n their 
~idst,1 arrived at . their destinn.tion. On . tho 
outskirts of the \·1llage thev · were met· bv a 
jubilant crowd of men and womon, ,;,ho 
greeted their return with vociferous shouts 
of ,voloo1ne, · and escorted them in triumph to 
an open space in the centre of the encamp, 
ment. Here tho head man, ·surrounded by o 
bodyguard of .- half n dozen men, was wai t.ing 
to receive· them.· 

After listenin·g· to tho story of the white 
man's ·capture, the head man took a torob 
from the hand of ·one of his bodyguard and 
strode up to tho horse on which Nelson Loe 
\\"as bound." Ho raised the torch abo,·e his 
head and peered into tho detecti\♦e's face. 
Then a low gnsp of amazement burst from 
his lips, followed by a rapturous' cry from 
Nelson Lee. 

For tho head man was none other than , 
Dargo, "~hom Nelson Leo had rescued the day 
before from t-he clutches of the miners who 
\\~ere torturing him. : 

Each man recognised the othei; at tho same 
Il!omunt, and the look of desP.air1 · which ·-had 
hitherto enshrouded the detect1Ye s face, gu ,re 
place to one of new-born hope and confidence. 
Had he not rescued Dargo from a hor1·ibla 
deabh. Had not Da:rgo alreadv shown that he 
was g~a~eful, by ~eturning ,,dth_ his follow~rs 
and dr1v1n~ the m1n~rs away? D~d ho no_t help 
the detectn"e 'to escape? Surely, then, 1t was 
not too much t-0 hope that Dargo ·would now 
give a further proof of his $'ratitude by order• 
ing his followers to · set their prisoner free ! 

Somewhat to the detective's surprise, how 4 

ever, Dargo made no mo\·e in this directi.:m, 
but simply stood. and sta1·ecl nt him in sur-
rowful, pit~Ting silence. · 
. ~-' Don't you know me ? " asked the detec­

h ve at last. 
"Yes, me know you," said Dargo, with a 

hel:''"Y sigh. "Dis plenty nnteh bad job .. 
\Vish it nnybodv but you.,, · 

"So do I,"" said Nelson Lee. "But it 
might ha\·e been n1uch worse realhT-worso 
for me. I mean. I might ha,~e 'fallen into 
the hands of a tribe \\·hoso head man I did 
not know, and who had no catise to bu 
friendly disposed towards tne." 

Dargo heaved another dcep-clrnwn sigh, 
but vouchsafed no rephT. Tho detecth·o's 
spirits, so lately raised, b·egan ~o droop again. 

"\\., ell, aren't YOU going to tell your men 
to see n1c freer, .. he asked after nn nwkwarcJ 
pause. 

"Not nn1ch good if n1e did," said Doi-go, 
shaking his ,\·oolly head. "Dey not do as ·1 
tell dem." . 

11 \Vhy not ? ', demanded N olson Lee. 
"You're the hend 1nan of this tribe, nren't 
you?" . 

11 Yes," said Dar go. "But we had plenty 
much sickness among n1y people, and grf at 
heap men and women die. \Vitch-doctor say 
dat Buddai angt·y 'cam;e we not sncrifico no 
,Yhito man t.o him for manv 1noons. Him t-elt 
my 1ncn to hunt for white man. so he en~ 
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offer him up to Buddai and we ha.b no more 
sickness. Me send my men to capture whito 
1nan. Dey get you. Dey plenty pleased dey 
got one. anrl rley not let you go-nebber !" 

The detective's checks grew pale as he 
listened to this calm recitaJ of tho fate in 
store for him. · Ho ,vas to be offered up tis 
a human bacrifice to Buddai, the principal 
god iu the native mythology. 

"And this is to be n1y reward for snving 
your life, is it?" he asked bitterly. "Although 
you are the head man of your tribe, invested 
with supreme authority. you are going to 
stand idly by and allow me to be murdered 
in cold blood. I thought better of you than 
that!'' 

"What can Uargo do r' said Dargo 
piteously. "l\,le no_ ungrateful. Mo gladly 
gib life to sabe l70ll, but de witch-docto1· want 
a white man. Black man no good. \Vhat 
can Dargo do?,, 

., Order your men to cut these thongs and 
stand back," said Nels,,n Leo. 

Again Dargo shook his head. 
'' Dey not listen to me," he said. "Dar go 

couut for nothing 'gainst de word ob <le 
witch-doctor. All n1y people 'fraid ob him. 
Me '£raid ob him, too. Him terribJe 
powerful. Him blast. us all wid his magic if 
we not do what he say." 

"\Vhere. is he?" asked Nelson Lee. 
Dargu pointed t-0 the rugged hill .at tho 

back of the village. 
"Him up dat hill, in the cabe of -Buddai," 

he said. "Him gone tell Buddai we got white 
1nan. \Vhen hin1 come down. me beg him 
let you go. Me swear catch many white n1en 
if he " 

The rei;t of the sentence was drowned by 
a deep-toned reverential murmur of applause 
fhe rlrearled witch-doctor had descended f ron1 
the :,;nc·red hill and was corning to inspect 
his prospective victim! Some of the natives 
U11ng themselves on the ground in order that 
he might walk over their prostrate forms. 
ThP rest drew back, in superstitious awe, anc1 
forrnerl a sort of living lane, through which, 
with slow and solemn steps, he advanced 
towards the horse to which the detective wa~ 
lashed 

A!=- sPen by t-hc fitful torchlight. there was 
;omething- decidedly weird nnd fantastic ahout 
the witch-doctor'-!I appearance. To co1npen­
;ate for hifi ghortness of stature-for he was 
little. ol<l and wrinkled-his hair was piled 
up on thP top of his head in n towering cone, 
f1111y nine inches high, and surmounted with 
a nnrirling plume of emu's feathers. 

'"Thy warriors have done well." he ~nicl, 
addressing D'.1rgo in n har~h and strident 
voice. u I have spoken to Buddai. Ho 
acl'ept~ his faithful rhi]dren's offering. Let 
the white man bP taken from his horse nnd 
hnuncl a frP~h. Let him then be carried oo 
the ~a,,r~rl cave, and laid at Budda.i'R feet. 
It is Rud,fai's wi~h thnt the offering shall bn 
n1·1<I<~ at the rising of the sun." 

Dargo listened to these instructions in dull 
and stupefied ~ilencP Then, acting on thu 
;;;11rJdcn imnnlse, he flung himself at the witch-

As the ruthless band of bushrangen charged the nnch 
poured a withering Ore Into their midst. Sad1 

doctor's feet, nnd burst into an in1passionell 
appeal for mercy. 

He explained that the whito man whotn 
his warriol's had captured was the 1nan who 
had rescued him from the miners tho day 
before He urged the claims of gratitude. 
In sitnple but eloquent language he pleaded 
for the detective's life, swearing by all tha h 
ho held holy that if Nelson Leo were spared 
he himself would undertake to supply as 
many substitutes as the witch-docto1· n1ight 
think fit to dcn1and. 

The witch-doctor heard him in cold, dis­
dainful silence. He might never have heard 
of the proverb, '' a bird in tho hand's worth 
two in the bush," but ~-hose were his scnti-
1nents. 

"Thou speakcst tho worcls of foolishness!" 
he said, when Dargo had conclnded. "\Vhat 
is it to Buddai that this white man hat,h 
saved thy life? Even if ho were thine own 
father, and Buddai claimed him fron1 thee, 
it is thy duty to snbmit. 

"Enong-h !" ho cried, a.5 Dargo br0kc into 
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a fresh appeal. "I will hear no more. Speak 
another word, and I will call down fire from 
the skies to consume thee ! " 

He raised his hand as he spoke, and a thril1 
·of superstitious terror ran through the crowd. 
There was not a man amongst them who did 
not believe that the witch-doctor was able 
to ca1Ty out his threat if he chose to do so. 
Dargo certLtinly believed it, and he crept 
away, trcrabling violently, and completely 
co,ved and disheartened. 

Under the witch-doctor's directions, the de­
tective was then removed from his horse 
and pinioned hand and foot. About half-way 
up the precipice was a vast and gloomy cavo 
which could only be approached by a narrow, 
winding path whirh the natives had cut in 
the steep face of the rock. At the far end 
of this cave was an enormous wooden idol. 
representing a gigantic old man, lying asleep 
with his head pillowed on his arm. In front 
of this idol-which was. a figure of Buddai­
,vas a n1ns~& ve 6tone slab, support-cd on four 
roughly-carved pillars of ,voo<l. 

B<?und. and ~elpless, the detective wag 
carried into t-h1s cave, and laid upon tho 
"stone of sacrifice," as it was called. 

For upwards of an hour the natives re­
mained by his side. chanting monotonous 
dirges, and ever and anon prostrating them­
selves before the wooden idol. Then the 
witch-doctor made a sign. and one by one the 
natives filed out of the cave. 

When the last man had departed, the witch 
doctor examined the detective's bonds, co 
make sure that they were secure. Then he, 
too, took his departure, and left N e]son Lee 
to :ponder over his coming fate .. in solitude and 
darkness. 

CHAPTER 10. 
One Go-od Turni--

NO sooner did the detective find hin1se1f 
alone than he set to work to en­
dca vour to loos«:,n the co1·ds by which 
he was bound. But the natives had 

done their work too well. For more than an 
hour he struggled and strained, but without 
avail. At last he abandoned the attempt in 
despair . 

.. it's no use!" he ,;roaned. "I may as welJ 
resign myoelf to--' 

He paused, for at that moment the sound 
of a stealthy footstep fell on his ears. Ho 
held his breath aud listened. Was it the 
witch-doctor coming to have another look at 
his prisoner? \Vas it one of the natives drawn 
to the sacred cave by mol'bid curiosity ? Or 
was it-could it be ?-Dargo, who had over• 
come his superstitious dread and was coming· 
to rcJeaRe niJn? 

This last thought sent n thrill of exultation 
through his frame. Every nerve in his body 
began to tingle with suppressed excitement .• 
He cou]d bear the suspense no longer. 

"Who's there?" he demanded ·in a lo,v, 
tense whisper. 

"r..Ie-Dargo !" said a trembling voice at his 
elbow. 

The detective could scarcely ref rain f ro1n 
crying out with · mingled relief and thank-­
fulness. 

"You have con1e to set me free?" 
"Yes," said Darga. "You sabe n1y life, 

me _gib it back to you .... 
"Nonsense!" said Nelson Lee in an en­

couraging voice. .. You're not going to give 
your life to me or anybody else. Why should 

ott you! 
"\Vit.ch-doctor kill me when he kno,v 1110 

helrird you get away," said Dargo. 
"But how's he to know that it ,vas you 

who helped me to escape?" 
"Him find out by him magic," said Dargo 

simply. 
The detective laughed. His spirits ,vere 

rising- by leaps and bounds. 
"You seem to hnve a mighty big respect 

for that precious witch-doctor of yllurs," ho 
said. "However, since you're frightened of 
him finding out that it was you who cheated 
him out of his prey. I'll te11 you what I'll do.· 
If you'U help me to escap~. 1'11 take you away 
with me. and you shall be my servant. Will 
you come?,, 
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" Yes," said . Dar go. "Me come." 
- And bending his head he kissed the 

detecti\re's pinioned hands. 
"Then we'll considei~ · that settled," said 

Nelson Lee. u Now out these cords; ·whilst 
you're doing . so, ,ve'll discuss our plans for 
~scape. \Vhat has become of the horse thut 
brought mo here ?" • 

"Me -left him standing at de bottom ob de 
hill," said Dargo, as he set to \\"ork to sever 
the cletecth~e's bonds. "Me tink rou want to 
ride away when me set you free.' 

"Quite right,» said Nelson Lee approvingly. 
"You can run as fast ae the horse can canter, 
I suppose?" 

"P!onty faster," eaid Dargo. 
n Good.!" said the detecthre. · ., Then you 

shall run by my aide and act ns my guide; 
and as soon as we reach NymageP.-e--
\Vhat's that?" . 

A sudden flicker of light had illumined the 
1·ocky wall at the entrance to the cave. 

"Somebody coming up path· ,vid torch!" 
gasped Da rgo, commencing to shiver with 
fright. "Do witch doctor! We're lost!" 
. "Not a bit of it l" said the detective 

fiercely. "Quick! Cut these bonds!" 
Dargo slashed at the laet of the detective's 

bonds, and an instant later Nelson Lee was 
free. Quivering \\"ith excitement, he lenped 
down from the stone of sncrifice; but even as· 
he did so the grotesque figure of the witch-_ 
doctor appeared at the mouth of the cave, ·a 
blazing torch in his uplifted hand, and his 
evil faco distorted with sa, .. age and vindioth·e 
fury. · · -
. Like nn nrrow from a bow tl1e detective 

darted towards him. Quick as thought the 
witch-doctor hurled the torch into the detec­
tive's face. Half-blinded by the burning wood, 
hnlf-dnzed by the force of the blow, the 
detecti ,,o staggered - back and measured his 
length on the floor of the cave. · 
· The next instant, before Nelson Lee could 

scran1ble to his feet, the ,vitoh-doctor \\"as 
scurrying down the narrow path, blowing his 
horn at one moment and yelling to the 
nntives at· another. · . 

Pale with excitement, but in no v,iso dis­
heartened, the detective picked himself up and 
darted from the cave, shout-ing to Dargo to 
follow him. 

By the time the_y reached tho open air, 
however, tho \\"itch-doctor \\·as more than 
half-way down the hill; and nlthough they 
could not see him-for the night "'as pitch 
dark-thP,v could not onlJ hear his yells and 
the hooting of his horn, but the~ could .also 
hear nn ominous hum of excited voices, 
\\·hioh rapidly swelled into n ronr, nnd which 
told them only too plainly that the nath .. es 
hnd been aroused and wero Hocking out of 
their gunyahs like a swar1n of angry bees. 

The path which led to the snored cave hnd 
boen cut out of the solid rock by the labour 
of the nath·es. The1·e was nothing in its con• 
!ttruction to entitle it to rank as a triumph 
of engineering. As a matter of fact, it was 
simply . a . 11n1·row zigza~ ledge of rock, 
abounding 1n numerous pitfalls, nnd nO'\\"hero 
n1ore than three feet \\~ide. 

If Da1·go had been alone, he "'ould doubt­
less ha Ye been· able to reach the foot of the 
hill as soou, or almost as soon, as· the witch­
doctor, for he know every inch of the path 
nod \\·ould have found no difficulty in racing 
down it blindfolded. 

It was diff ercnt ,.._.ith Nelson Lee. 
In the first place, the detective had never 

seen tho pnth in the day-time, and, in the 
second place,· his limbs had boen tightly 
bound for nearly twelve hours, and were 
consequently stiff and cramped .. 

The result of all this was thut, in spite 
of Dargo's frenzied appeals for hasto, the 
detective was compelled to !{rope his way 
down the treacherous l?ath, Ynth the utmost 
care and deliberation, since a eingie false step 
-as Dargo had warned him-would be 
followed by inst.ant death. 

Presently a torch burst into Bame nt tho 
foot of the hill. Others followed suit in quick 
succession, and by the means of their fitful, 
flickering light the detective sa"· that th~ 
lower end of the path ,vas guarded by a 
surging crowd of natives, all of \\"horn ,vero 
armed with spears and boomerangs. The 
witch-doctor ,vas addressing them in a 
passionate and excited voice, and ever and 
anon his hearers gave vent to an angry yell 
and brandished their spears in a manner that 
boded ill for Nelson Lee and his· companion. 

"It's no use going any farther in this 
direction," said the detecth"e, · and, signing to 
Dargo to µalt a moment. "Even if I had 
my revolver it would be hopeless to trv to 
force our ·way through that crowd. As it is; 
it would be downright madness to nt.tempt 
·t " I • 

"What we do, den?" asked Dargo. "'''Pait 
here till dey come un to us?" 

"No· fear!" said Nelson Lee. "Is this the 
onJy Pllth on this ~ide of the hill?'_' 

Dargo nodded lus head.·· 
"Then we inust go back," said the 

detective. 
· "To de cabc ?" asked Dargo. · 
'' No. \Vhat I mean is that we must go up 

the hill instead of down. In other words, 
we n1ust climb to the top of the hill . and trj' 
to find some other \\·ay of getting down on 
the other side." 

"But how you get to de top of hill ? " asked 
Dargo. "Dis am de only path dere is, and 1t 
stops at de cabe. Rest ob hill so steep dal 
eben n squirrel plenty much not able run 
up." 

The detective groaned. 
"Do you mean to say," he asked, "that 

there is absolutely llQ other way of getting 
down this hi)I except by this path?" 

Again Dargo nodded his head. 
"Dere ,vas no way at all till we make dis 

path,u he said. "If dere been anoder ,vay, 
we not make dis. But look! Dey come up 
to fetch us!" 

It ,vns true. The nath·es had sighted then1, 
and were ad, .. ancing up the path in single file, 
each man holding u torch in one hand and 
a spear or boomei-nng in the other. 

~, What you do now?" asked Dnrgo de­
s_pondP.ntly. "1-01.1 Jct dC'tn tuke :rou back iu 
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cabe and off er you up to Buddai, or y9u 
fight tiJI ·dty kill you?' 

"I fight! said Ne)son Lee. 
"Me, · too f" said Darga· simply. "Plenty 

much better dat way · dan be offered to 
Buddai." . 

.. You think they'd kill you, then, for 
attemµting to rescue me ?" .. 

"Sure/' said Dargo. "If dey take us alive 
dey: off er me ~•P to Buddai same time as you. 
But me not let dem take me alive. Me hab 
spear and wadd_1-__ You take spear and me 
keep waddy. We wait here till dey come, 
den we fight, side by aide, till we die." 

The detective made no reply.· He was not 
Jisteuing. He was guziug at a · ponderous 
boulder poised on the edge of the _path. 
The sight of it had given him an idea. Could 
he and Da.rgo manage to set it rolling. ae 
decided they could. , , 

"You told me in the cave," he said, turn­
ing to Dargo, " that ;ou had brought my 
horse to the bottom o the hill. Where did 
you leave it?" 
· · Dargo pointed to a clump of bushes about 

thirty yarda from the foot of the hill. 
· "Behind those bushes," he said. 
; "Good I'-' said Nelson Lee. "Now, listen 
th me. You and I are now going to dislodge 
that lump of rock, and send it rolJing down 
the pa-th. In the confusion which will follow 
we: are going to make a desperate attempt to 
fight our way through to those bushes If 
we sncceed, we a.re both going to mount th-3 
horse and gallop away. It's a forlorn hope, 
I ·admit, but it's the only chance that's open 
to us.. -Are you willing to try . it?'' 
· -Dargo grunted his assent. 

" Then lay down your weapons for :} 
moment," said the detective. . • · 

Dar go ]aid down his spear and his waddy. 
The foremost of the advancing blacks was 
then but twenty yards below. ' 
. ''Now, do as I do," said Nelson Lee. 
., · He crouched behind the boulder and ap­

plied his left shoulder to it. Dargo followed 
his example. 

.".'Now, _push for all you're worth!" said 
Nelson Lee. 

:suiting the action to the ,vord, he sum• 
inoned up a11 his remaining strength;-·· and; 
gave the rocky mass a vigorous, long• 
sustained push. 
~ ~Again Dar go f oUowed his example. 
. · :For a moment, however, the boulder re­
fnsed to move; but at last, in response to 
a herculean thrust, it glided forward an inch 
or two, came to a standstill, moved again, 
1·ncked and swayed from side to side, and 
then, with a thunderous roar, went rolling 
down the steep and narrow path. 

The scene which ensued was terrible. Liko 
some remorseless J uggemaut, the boulder 
bounded down the hill, smashing straight intc 
the oncoming warriors. Of the vanguard of 
the natives· not a single man escaped. · 

Those in the rear, bein~ warned of what 
was coming, sought safety 1n a hurried stam~ 
pede at the foot of the hill. Most of them 
were success£ ul in reaching level grotmd 

before the boulder overtook the111; but many 
were overwhelmed and crushed, whilst not 
a few, -in their panic-stricken haste, missed 
their footing on the · narrow ledge, and were 
dashed to pieces on· the· ~ocks below. · · 

The insfant the boulder daited on 'its down­
ward career, the -detective snat.olied up 
Dargo's . spear, and . flew . down .. ·the path at 
the top of hi!! speecJ. J~~rgot a~~ned with. his 
waddy, los~ n9. ti_m~_ in ! ollow1_ug s-µit. . . 

Guided by the ;torches of -those below, they 
reached the foot of the hBl without mishap. 
and .a moment later they were. charging 
through the .ranks of the panic-stricken 
natives like a couple of Malays ~•running 
amok." 

So fierce and impetuous was their onslaught, 
so well did the detective ply h,is spear, so ably 
did D~rgo .,.wield .. his. wadd1-, that the natives 
were · completely demoralised, and almost 
before they had realised what -was happening. 
the two men had fought their way to the 
bushes, where· they scrambled on to .· the 
horse's back-and. dashed away at a· reckles.s, 
breakneck gallop J . 

At the sight of the horse-which had 
hither-to escaped their ·notice-.:-the natives 
seemed instantly to recover their presence of 
1nind, and .in .. the Pwinkling of an eye about 
half a. hundred of them were racing after the 
fugitives, in hot and furious pu1-suit. For 
upwards of a mile, however, the latter main•, 
tained their lead, -and the detective .was ju,st: 
beginning to congratulate himself that their 
C6cupe was as good as .accomplished, when a 
shower of spears came hurtling through the 
air, and one of them buried itself in the 
horse's flank. 

With a shrill scream of pain, the horse 
leaped into the air, and so suddenly and un• 
expectedly that Dai·go was unseated, a~d 
thrown • to· the ground. Relfeved of half its . 
burden, the horse then bolted througb the 
wood with the· fleetness of · the wina. and 
before Nelson Lee could pull him up he had 
left· his dusky comrade a cohple of hundred 
yards behind. -

An exultant yell burst from the blacks when· 
they witnessed Dargo's fall. He was on his 
feet again in an instant, but ere he had time 
tcf take ··bover a "·boomerang caught· 'him• ··a 
violent blow on the side of the head, and 
once more felled him to the ,¥round. Nothing 
daunted, he scrambled to ·h1s ·feet again, but 
even· as he did so his pursuers dashed up with 
a whoop of triumph and· flung the~selves 
upon him. · · 

Nelson Lee never thought for a moment 
of riding on and leaving Dargo- to his fate. 
Dargo had risked ~is life by attem~ting to· 
eave the detective,' and the detective was 
both ready and determined to risk his life in 
a last attempt to save 0-drgo. · With this end 
in view, as soon as he had got the horse 
under control• again he wheeled him round, 
and galloped back towards the scene of the 
disaster. 

By that time the natives had o_verpowe1·ed 
Dargo by the simple process of -stunning him 
with their waddie&. When they saw that 
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Nels on Lee ,vas coming back, a few of them 
fled to the shelter of the trees; but the grea.t 
majority stood their ground, and greeted the 
detective with a cloud of spears nnd boom• 
crangs. Amazingly enough, he escaped with­
out a single scratch, and an instant later he 
burst upon them like a thunder-clap, scatter­
ing them to right and left with his spear, 
like chaffs before tho whirlwind. 

For n moment it seemed as though hie 
daredevil courage ,vould be crowned ,vith 
success, for the natives promptly took to their 
heels in terror-stricken flight. But it was 
only for a moment, and just ns the deteotivo 
spran rr to the ground with the . object of lift­
ing D~rgo on to the horse, the blacks plucked 
up their courage and returned to· the attack 
in ovenvhclming numbers. 

. Standing o, .. er Dargo's prostrate form, with 
Dargo's spear as his only weapon, _the detec­
tive defended himself with such v1¥our and 
detcrrnination that for fully fi,·e minutes ho 
kept his assailants at bay. · At the end of that 
time, however, a sudden rush· on the part of 
his foes-who were bent on taking hitn alive-­
swept him off his feet, whilst a moment later 
n crack on the skull with t.he haft of a spear 
robbed him of all consciousness, and stretched 
him senseless by -his dusky comrade's side. 

. 
. CHAPTER 11. 

The Dance of Death I 

AT the f nr · end of the sacred cave stood 
the monstrous ,vooden idol, represent• 
ing a gigantic old man, lying asleep 
\\ri th his head pillowed on his arm: 

In f1·ont of this idol stood the stone sacrifice, 
a massive slab of dark-red stone, supported 
on four short, thick, roughly-carved wooden 
legs. In the east wall of the cave was a 
long, · straight, oube-like tunnel, about four 
inches in diameter. '!'his tunnel communi­
cated with the open air, and was so a1Tangcd 
that every morning, about t.he time of sun• 
rise, a beam of golden sunlight passed along 
the tunnel and fell on the idol's face. 

The idol was supposed to represent the 
native god, Buddai, asleep. Inserted in each 
of the eyes, however, was a large and almost 
flawless diamond; and once · a day, when the 
first beams of the rising sun fell on those 
diamonds, and caused them to sparkle, Buddai 
\\"as said to be awake.· Needless to say he 
did not remain awake for long. As the sun 
rose higher above the horizon, his rays n'l 
longer passed through the tube-like channel, 
and t.he moment the dia-monds ceased to 
sparkle B11ddai was said to have fallen asleep 
again. 

O!l t,hose mornings ·when the sky was 
clouded and overcast, poor Buddai never 
"·ok.e at all. On the br1ghtest and sunni~t 
mornings, and at the most favourable season 
of the year, ho was neYer "awnke ,, for more 
than n couple of minutes. And it was durillg 
those two minutes-or less, at certain seasous 
of the year-that human sacrifices were 
nlway~ offered up to him. 

\Vhen Nefson· Lee's stupor passed away he 
found that the nath,es had once· more bound 

him hand and foot nod carried him back to 
the sacred cave, where they had laid him oa 
the stone of sa·crifice. Dargo, similarly 
pinioned, was lying by hi~ side, and had _ap­
parently recovered consq1ousncss some tiu1e 
before. Day was evidently breaking in tho 
,vorld outside, for the cave was filled with an 
eerie twilight, which was brightening at every 
minute, aud which seemed to suggest that 
the hour of sunrise \\"as very near at hand. 

The witch-doctor ,,·as kneeling in front of 
the idol, with a long-bladed knife in oue 
hand, ·and n tiih·er bowl in tho other. Half 
a dozen natives were standing on each side 
of him, each man armed w_i th a hollow gourd, 
which was partly filled with pebbles. 
-Behind tho s'tone of sacrifice, covering every 

inch of the floor space of the ca vc, was a 
grovelling crowd of men and women, nil of 
them with their hands clasped behind t-hei~ 
heads, and their foreheads pressed to the 
ground. 

"What's going to happe~1 ?" as~ed Nels.on 
Lee, turning his head a11d addressing Dnrgo, 
in a low, tense whisper. 

"\Ve nl'e to be offered to Budda1, ., 
answered Dargo, without the slightest trace 
of emotion in his voice. '' Buddai sleeping 
now. By-and-by de wiroh-doctor gib de 
signal, and de people dance and shout and 
sing, and make music. Dat wake Budda:. 
Den <le witch-doctor kill us to gi-b to Buddai." 

He had scarcely finished sp~aking ere the 
witch-dootor rose t.o his feet and signed to 
the men with the gourds. These men formed 
the orchestra, so to speak, and t-he gourds 
were theil' musical instruments. 

Aa soon .. as the witch-doctor gave them their 
cue, they promptly set to '\\'Ork to n1ttle the 
pel)bles inside the gourds, nnd thus produced 
the music of which Dargo had spoken. 

When the music had lasted for two or 
three minutes,. the witch-doctor made another 
sign.· Instantly the gro,~elling natives leaped 
to their feet ni1d began to dance tho 
"Corroboree," or "Dance of Death." . 

Presently, at another sign from the witch• 
doctor, they broko into a low, 1noilotonoua 
chant, which gradually grew louder and 
louder until nt last every man was yelling and 
screaming at the top of his voice in a }audible 
attempt to wake the sleeping Buddai. 

Suddenly the w,tch-dootor held up his hand, 
and the uproar ceased as if by magio. 

For five-ten-fifteen seconds the nath·es 
gazed in spellbound expectation at the idol's 
hideous face. Then a wild, exultant shout 
burst f ro1n their throats. 

Tho diumond eyes had suddenly flashed into 
dazzling points of light! . 

"Benold !" cried the witch-d'>Ctor, pointing 
to the glittering eyes. "Great Budda1 wakes! 
In answer to our supplications the mighly 
one has rctu rned from the land of dl'eams to 
receiYe his people's offerings! What shall 
\\·e offer unto him?" 

"Dargo and -the white man I" 
The answcl'ing shout reverberated through 

the echoing cave like -the roar of the storm• 
tossed sea. · · 
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.. It is ,vell," said the witch.doctor, bowing slashing at the cords by ,vhich he and Dargo 
bis head. were bound. A moment later they were free. 

Wit~ slow and ~lemn steps he advance_d to "I_t is well ! . My . anger is appeased!" said 
the stone. of sacnfice. He placed the_ silver the idol, speaking for the last time. "I no,v 
bowl on the bloodstained slab and laid one return to the land of dreams. Farewell I" 
ban~ on tbe d~tectiv~'s ~re~t. Wi~ th~ . The . rising sun sent B partin·g gleam of 
othe1: hand he raised his lquf~ 1n th_e a1_r, .an~ Jight into the -diamond .-eyes. · For the 
"'as Just about to plunge 1t into his v1ctun s nundredth pa1·t of a ~econd they fta~hed and 
heart, when-- sparkled with a11 their former radiance. 

Miracle of miracles! Then ~uddenly the light was quenched. the 
The idol spoke! glittering gems grew cold and lustreless, arid 
"Beware!" it cried in a low-toned, menao- from alJ the .watc~ing throng there burst tµe 

ing voice. "Your ottering is nn abomination sob-like cry: . . . · 
unto me! Both Dargo and the white man "Great l3uddai sleeps P' 
have found favour in my eyes. If a hair of · · 
t.heir heads be· injured I will blow upon this THERE -is nothing· so fickle as a crowd of 
mountain with my breath and will cause it ·human beings, and nothing more un• 

f ll h l certain than popularity. · · 
to · a , upon you and overw e m you 1" If the natives had been canvassed at 

.A terrific 6ensation was produced amongst the moment: when . Buddai "woke " and. had 
the ignorant ·and superstitious natives by··this been ·asked ·-to ,;ote for the most popular man 
startling and apparently supernatural in the tribe, there is not the slightest doubt 
phenomenon. that the wit.ch-doctor would have headed the 

\Vhat had actually hapeened was a clever poll. . _; -
perf ormanco in vent1·iloquism on the ~rt of If n similar vote had been taken after 
Nelson Lee, who, not for the first time in Buddai had "fallen asleep" again, it ts 
his career, had used his wond~rful skill as a equally cenahi that every man in tho cave 
ventl'ilC?Q_uist. The · natives had never heard would have voted for Dargo, and never. one 
of ventrrloquism so that they had im·agined for the witch-doctor. 
th~h·· god had spoken to them. In fact-thanks to the "miracle " Nelson 

Por one brief instant they sta1·ed at the Lee had performed-the tables ,vero · com­
,voodcn effigy in awestn1ck stupefaction. p]etely turned, and the same men who had 
Then, _with a shuddering moan of fear, they been thirsting for the blood of Dargo and 
flun_g t4emsclves on their faces in abject the detective now fawned upon them and 
terror. · kissed their feet, and ultimately escorted them . 

After waiting a nioment or two, in order to from the cave with enthusiastic shouts of 
let' the "miracle" sink in, the detective once acclamation. · 
more· thi·e,v his voice and made the idol "This is a red letter day for you, Dargo," 
spe_ak.. said Nelson Lee, when he and the head man 

"_Hear no,v my commands l" he said, speak- had at last been permitted to withdra,v into 
ing· slowly and <Jeliberately. "~et the white the latter's guniah. "After what has 
man ho released and treated ns an honoured happened his morning, you'll be a hero in the 
guest. Let Dar~o also be released nnd re• eyes of your· people for the rest of your life." 
stored to his position as your chief. As for "Dat's so," · said Dargo with a self. 
the·· man who ,vould- have slain them, ye shall complacent ,v~g of the head. "Me .sa.cred 
suffer hin1 to dwell amongst you no more, for person no,v • My people nobber for get that 
his works are evil and bis teaching false. Buddai spoke for me! Me nebber for get it, 
Ye .shall not molest him if ho hasteneth· away too! Plenty much most ,vonderful ting. dat 
before the hour of noon, neither shall ye ever happened." . 
foUo",. hiin to do violence unto him, but if he The dotective smiled. For one half-second 
tarry in your 11;1idst peyond the hour of noon, he was tempted to tell Dargo how the miracle 
ye· sha11 slay him with spears." had been p.erformed, but, on second thoughts1 

· he deerned it wiser to hold his tongue. . 
Again he paused~ Not a native stirred. "Whero ignorance is bliss 'tis foll_y to .be 

Fear held them spellbound. Ho glanced at wise," be m•Jt.tered to himself. 'f If I hadn't 
the: wooden face of the idol1 and ea,v that thought o1 that trick I'd never have had tho 
the diamond eyes we1·0 beginning to grow chance to see St. Frank's again, and Dargo 
dim. · 

B dd • · Id b " J ,. • ,vould be dead. Why should I spoil it all 
u ai wou soon 8 88 eep again. now ? Let the Ii ttle beggar believe that his 

"Wherefore do you tarry to obey my com- god interfered on his beha1f." · 
mands ?u he thundered. 

11

Thou worker of ''You'H have changed your mind no,v, I 
evil, thou who ,vouldst have slain my faithful suP.pose ?" he said aloud. 
servants. rise and flee, lest I send my 'What you mean?" demanded Dargo. 
lightning to consume thee I" "When you came to the sacred cave last 

Tho witch-doctor leaped t.o his feet and night," said Nelson Lee, "I promised that 
fled from the cave in panic.stricken terror. if you would help me to escape I ,vou]d take 
• u Now se·i- ~e prisoners free I" continued t~e you with me as m1 servant. At tho time you 
image. "Quick, ere I breathe ~PQn these· expressed your willingness to go, but :,ou 
solid rocks and cause them to fall down· on would rnther stay with your own people now, 
JOU 1n . I expect." 

Almost before the words were· out of his "Sure," said Dargo. "Me sncred person 
mouth a score or more of the natives were now. l:Juddai spoke (or me I M~ heap more 
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. . 
powerful dan before I De ,,·itch.doctor gone, to the Glen at mid.night to-night,· ancl I lYant 
and him nebber dare· come back. \Vhy ·me · to be there, with ·a co1npariy -of_ troopers to 
go?" . . welcome the1n. \Vill you h~lp me to do 

"No reason at all," said the detective. "At that?" 
the ~?.me time, I ?Ope I !Pay still rely upon "I\ie \\·ill," ~aid Dar~o. 
recen 1ng your assistnnce? · · He was as good as his word; and as soon 

'~For sure.'' said Dargo again. .. Buddai say -as he d.nd the detective had satisfied the 
11!8 gib Yt?U plenty honour, ~nd not going to cravings o~ hunger, they took their ~ep~rture, 
disobey him. We do eberyt1ng you say. If 'the ·detect-Ive on his horse, Dargo running by 
_you ,vant to stay-" · his side. · 
. "B_ut I ,~on't," s~id ~elso1! Lee, _interrupt• It was nine o'clock \\·hen they reached ths 
in~ him. On _the cont!ary, I m anx,~ous to be spot where Nelson_ Lee had fallen into the 
o~, at the earliest po~able µioinent. han~s. of the natives. Rain had fallen· during 
,, ~e. un~erstuud, said . Dargo,, saclly. t~e night, and even to tho detective's prac­
. ~lack ,men ~o good fo~, wh_ite man. . hsed eye the tracks of the bushranger6' horses 

_Don t. talk nonsense, said. th,e detecbv~, ,vere no longer visible. To Dargo however 
laving his hand on t.he natives shoulder. th t ·i •_ . I · h ' h. f ' 
'"fhat isn't tho reason at all. If I \\'ere free e rai. ,,.a_s ns Pain M _t c n<:>se on is ace, 
to consult 1ny own ,vishes, there. is nothing I aud foi: ~•pwards .0 f. thiee h~urs he tr~t!e,d 
i;hould like better than to stav with you for a along, _a lard or t,-. 0 in front of.- the detectn e s 
l\'eek or two. But I have work to do-work ho~se. . ·. . . . . 
that· demands my immediate attention. Do Shortly aft~r noon. t11ey came \Y1th1n sight 
you know where I ,vas going when your 0 ~ . a etra~ghng cha111 of rugged and pr~-
people cap.tured me?" . c1p1tous h1~ls. As they . drew ne~rer to th!s 

Dargo shook his head. · rocky . barrier the detective percen·ed th~t 1t 
"Then I'll tell you," said Nelson Lee. "I was _pierced by ·a number of narrow ravines, 

\\·as caotured by, the bushrangers at Mac- and when Dargo_ ~a1ne to a halt. at the end. of 
pherson.,s station yesterday morning. After one of these ravines~ the det-ect1ve knew thnt 
they hnd ca~tured me· they lashed me to a the firs~ part of his task was as good as 
bare-backed horse and we set out for the accomplished. 
bushrnngers secret lair, ,vhich is known as Bidding Dargo take charge of the horse, the 
the Glen." detective dismounted and stole up the ra,·inc, 

"Me no\\· understand," said Dargo. "You ,vhich was no where more than twenty feet 
,vere going to de Glen when my people wide and ,-..·as bounded on each side by 
attacked de bushrangers and took you smooth, bare walls of rock, fully two hundred 
llrisoner." feet in height. 

"Exactly," said Nelson Lee. When he reached the other end he found 
"What you want us to do?" asked Dargo. that the ravine· suddenly opened out into a 
The detective answered his question ,vith sort of natural amphitheatre, surrounded on 

another. . every side b~ towering mot!ntain peaks. In 
"Do you know "·here the G Ien is situated?" appearance, 1t was not unlike an enormous 

he asked. basin, planted in the heart of the hills, and, 
A_gnin Dargo shook his head. so fiir as Nelson Lee could see, the only way 
"Do IOU think you could find out?" asked of gettin·g into it, or out of it, \\"88 by means 

Nelson Lee. of the narrow, ravine. 
"Plenty much too easily," said Dargo . .,lie On one side of this rocky basin was a row 

only got to go to do place ,vhere my people of wooden stables,, with corrugated· iron roofs. 
captured you, and den me follow track on de On the other side, nestling at the foot of 
bushrangers' horses." one of the peaks, ,vas a long, low wooden 

"Will you do so?" shanty. 
"Yes," said Dargo promptly. "Do more A man was standing at the door of thi.s 

dan dat-. Take my ,-.·nrriors wid me, and shanty, smoki~g a.n after•dinner pipe. · -If 
,vhen \\'O come to de Glen, fight de bush- there had been any lingering doubt in the 
rangers nnd kill dem all." mind of Nelson Lee as to whether he had 

"Thanks for your offer, but I'd rather you found the Glen or not, it ,vould have beeu 
didn't.'' said Nelson Lee. "I m~relr want banished by the sight of this man. :For the 
you to show me ,vhen t.he G~en 16 situated, mnn. was Bush Billy I 
nnd then I w_an~, you to guide me to the . \V1th every nerve strung up to concert 
11earest township. pitch. the detective crept back t.o where ho 

"Me understand," said Dargo. "You find had left his horse. -
out where de Glen is, and den go to police "So far so good!" he said, as lie vaulted 
troopers, and tell dem." into the saddle. "\Ve have found the Glen! 

"That's the idea," said Nelson Lee. "A Now, take me to the nearest town where 
-white man enemy of mine named Mark there's a police depot." · 
Rymer and one of the bushrangers went to Dargo pondered for a moment, then trotted 
Nymagee yesterday afternoon in order to get off in a norther1y direction. 
the money from the bank. They know no- Four hours later he pointed to a distant 
thing of what has happened here, of course, line of roofs, interspersed· with derricks. 
and conseq11ently they are under the impres• "Dat Cobar," ho said. "Plenty trooper~ 
sion that I nm now at the Glen. It ,•tas dere. Me go no fnrder, now. Not like white 
arranged that they should bring the money men's towns. Go back to my people." 
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Patting his shoulder to the great boulder, Nelson Lee exerted all his strength and sent the 
greai rock hurtling down on bis enemies. 

'I·he detectivo nodded and took f a1·ewell of 
l1is dusky ally, and rode on unaccompanied. 
By half-past five ho was closeted with the 
commissioner of the Cobar police, in the lat­
ter's cosy office at the depot. By six o'clock 
he had put the commissioner in full possession 
of the main facts of the situation. 

By seven o'clock the commissioner had 
nuistered a company of twenty armed and 
mounted troopers, and hnd placed them at 
Nelson Lee's disposal. 

By a quarter to twelve the little cavalcade, 

with Nelson Lee nt their head, had reached 
the ravine which led to the Glen, and had 
hobbled their hors&s in a neighbouring cop-. 
p1ce. 

"We'll wait in this coppice until Professor 
Rymer arrives," said Nelson Lee. u As soon 
as we've seen him ,valk into the trap--" 

He paused, and held up a warning hand. A 
couple of horsemen, plainly visible in the 
starlight .. were approaching the· 1nouth of the 
ravine. A moment later thcv had vanished 
into the narrow defil(l. ... 
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'' Trapped at last!" whispered Nelson Lee 
exultingly. ." That man on the right was 
Mark Rymer l The other was his bushrange~ 
guide I" · 

CHAPTER 12. 
The fJushrangers' Lair I '' s·o this is the Glen, is it?" asked l\iiark 

Rrmer, as he and his guide rode 
leisurely down the star-lit ravine. 

"Well, this isn't exactly the Glen," 
replied the bandit, •• but it's a .part of the 
Glen. This gorge leads about two hundred 
yards further on it, and widens out into a 
cup-shaped hollow, with sides as steep as the 
·walls of ·a house. The hollow is what we call 
the Glen. This is only the entrance hall, in 
a _mannc:r of speaking." . . 

·· And a capital entrance hall 1t 1s,'~ remarked 
the professor as he allowed. his eyes to wander 
up the precipitous sides of the ravine. "Half 
a dozen determined men, · entrenched in this 
narrow . ravine, would have no difficulty in 
keeping a whole army at bay. All the 
troopers in tho world would never b_e able to 
force their way into the Glen so long as your 
ammunition lasted.,, . 

·• 1vtebhc not," said Sam indiff ercntly. 
"On second thoughts," continued the pro­

fessor, "it seems to me that, after all, the 
ease with which this gorge could be made 
impregnable is a source of weakness to you 
rather than of strength. Just as it would be 
impossible for the troopers to force their way 
into the Glen in the face of opposition, so it 
,vould be equally impossible for you and your 
comrades to force th~ir way out, if_ t~e 
troopers blockaded the entrance and exit. 
You would be caught like rats in a trap." 

"No fear, we wouldn't," said Sam with 
a scornful laugh. "You don't suppose we're 
such idiots as to--" 

Ha\~ing said so much, he suddenly checked 
himself as though it had occurred to him 
that he was letting his tongue run a way 
lYith him. 

"You were going to say-" said the pro• 
fessor meaningly. 

"I was going to say," said Sam, somewhat 
sullenly, "that afore the troopers can blockade 
this gorge they've got to find out where it is, 
which they haven't been able to do up to now, 
and which they never will. But here· we are. 
This is the Glen. See them sheds over there? 
Them's tho stables for our 'osses. That big 
one at the end is where we keeps the stuff 
till we can find a market for it. That wooden 
shanty on the other side of the hollow is 
,11,·herc we cats and sleeps and generally amuses 
ourselves. Coo ee ! " 

The door of the shanty in the bushranger's 
lair stood wide open, for the night was close 
and .sultry, with sca~ely a breath of wind. 

'11ho yeliow light of a paraffin lamp illumined 
n couple of windows and streamed through 
the open door. 

In answer to the bushrans-er's hail a dark 
{orm silhouetted itself against one of the 

windo\\~s, vanished, and reappeared in tho 
doorway. It wall Bush Billy. · · 

"Is that you, Sam?" he shouted, peering 
across the inter,rening twenty yards of dark• 
Less. 

"Ay, it's me," replied Sam. 
"Is that the professor with you?" 
"Yes." 
"Has he got the money?'' 
"You bet!" 
"Then put up YOtu· horses and bring him 

along in.'' .. 
· The two arrh~a1s stabled their. horses, a~d 

then Ytalked across to the wooded shant, which 
was built of rough.hewn logs, and covered 
with a corrugated iron roof. It consisted, of 
course, of a single, long, low room, lighted 
in the daytime by a couple of small square 
,vindows, guarded on t-he inside by a criss-cross 
of iron bars. Running down the middle was 
a long, narrow table, flanked by wooden 
forms. At one end was an old-fashioned coolc­
ing:range, which had been "lifted " from a 
station fifty miles a,vayt At the other end, 
suspended from the spars of ~he roof, were a 
score or moro of unt1dy-look1ng hammocks. 

At the moment when Sam and 1\ilark Ryn1cr 
entered the room, Bush · Billy was standing 
with his back to the range, in1n1edin tely 
underneath a hanging lamp. 

The rest of the gang were sitting round the 
table, some of them playing cards, others 
playing dominoes and throwing dice, nnd 
others cleaning their rifles and revolvers. The 
hammocks, with one exception, were empty. 

"Glad to see you," said Bush Billy, when 
the two men entered. "Don't shut the door, 
Sam, for we•re well nigh grilled as it is! 
Take a seat, professor, and help yourself to 
anythi_ng you fancy to drink.'• _ 

He pointed to a brown stone jar which 
st.ood on the table, with a small tin mug by 
its side. 'l'he professor shook his head, and 
glanced round the room with an eager, 
anxious stare. , 

"\Vhere's Nelson Lee?" he asked. 
"Oh, he's all right I" replied Bush Billv, 

jerking his thumb towards one of the han1-
1nocks. "He's gone to by-by!" 

The professor glanced at the hammock, but 
the light was dim, and the room was filled 
with a foggy haze of vile tobacco-amoke. All 
he could see was a somewhat bulky form, 
lying in the hammock, and co,·ered with a 
horse rug. 

"Now professor " said Bush Bill\" "if , , ~ ' 
you'll hand over the 'dough,' you can do 
what you like with that thing in the ham­
mock-just whatever you like!" 

The professor produced a canvas bag, from 
,vhich he shook out a bundle of notes and a 
double handful of silver ooins. 

"Five hundred pounds," he sa.id. "That 
l\·as the sum we agreed upon, I think. Count 
it, and see that it's right." 

Bush Billy counted the heap and announced 
that it was O.K. He divided the money in 
equal shares amongst his confederates and 
himself, then he pulled out hi.s reYolvel'. and 
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his knife and threw the111 down upon the 
table in front or .-the professor. : . 

"Use whichever you like," he- -said, .. w4b: 
a sly wink·at his companions: 

The professor picked . up the kni!e, and 
ffi()Ved towards the hammock. Tho bush­
rangers held their breath in gleeful expecta­
tion. He stretched out a trembling hand and 
dragged the horse rug aside. Then he spun 
round on his heel with an imprecation, whilst 
at the same instant the bushrangers burst into 
a blatant roar of loud-,loiced laughter. 

For that which the professor had uncovered 
·was not the pinioned form of Nelson Lee, but 
the lifeless carcass of a sheep I 

For several moments he stared at the jeer­
ii1g crowd in speechless and vindictive fury. 
'fhe veins in his high-domed forehead stood 
out like knotted whipco1·d. His quiveting 
lips; half-parted in a malignant scowl, re­
vealed two gleaming rows of tightly-clenched 
teeth. His eyes contracted to the merest slits, 
,vhilst the long, thin fi~g~rs of his unoccupied 
harid twined and curled like the tentacles of 
ai1 octopus f ee1ing for its prey.·· 

At last, however, with· a supe1·human effort 
he regained his self-control. Having tossed 
the knife on to the table, he folded his arms 
across his chest, arched his rounded shoulders, 
and blinked at his tormentors liko · some half­
awakened owl. · • · · -

" Finished ? " said the pr~£ essor, as the up­
roar slowly abated. "Very good I And now, 
having enjoyed your little joke, you will, per­
haps, be good enough to explain it!" 

"E:tplain it!" chuckled Bush Billy, whose 
1nassive brain bad planned the joke. "Bless 
yer, it don't need explaining! It explains 
itself ! We knew you'd be terribly disap­
poi uted if you didn't have sqmething to have 
a go at, so we provided yon with a sheep.'' 

"I still fail to see where the joke comes 
in," · said the professor, striving to speak 
calmly. "Am I to understand that you have 
played me false-that you have taken my 
1noney, and have allowed Nelson· Lee to 
esca !" · ' : · · · ·" rQ · fear!" said Bush Bil'y ,' with an · air of 
injured innocence. "We ain't ·such low-down 
skunks as that I" · · · 

"But, you promised-" 
-"Yes, yes, I know what we promised,." said 

Bush Billy. "But circumstances was too 
much for us, and we couldn't keep our· 
promise-leastways, we couldn't keep it in .the 
way we arranged, though we've kept it in 
another. The fact of the· matter is that we 
were set on by a nrowd of black fellows on 
our way to the Glen, and we had to make 
them a present of Nelson Lee in order to get 
rid of 'em!" 

"You let him go, after promising to keep 
hin1 until I brought the money ?', 

"We couldn't help it," said Bush Bill31. "If 
,ve hadn't let him go tho blacks . would have 
took him just the same, and would have took 
us along with him." 

The p1·ofessor tried t,o speak, but rage and 
disappointment choked his utterance •. 

"Nowf don't get nasty," said Bush Billy 
soothing y. • "You've nothing to complain 
about! ,So lopg as Nelson LQe's dead, what 
odd~s does it make whether you knife hi~ 
yourself, or whet-her he was cooked and eaten 
by the b)acks ?" 

"That's just the point," said the professor 
huskily. "It wou]cl make JlQ odds whatever, 
of course, if I could only be sure that he ,vas 
dead! But I can't be sure."· 

-"Why·. not ? '~ . demanded Bush Billy. -
" Haven~t J jtJSt told you that he was cap-
tured by the .. blacks?" _ ·: • 

"But that doesn't p~ove he.'s dead." 
"Beggin' :your· pardon, I• think it doe~," 

said: Bush Billy. -'~I ~now more about them_ 
black fellers than you do, Mister Professor. 
The tribe what attacked us was canni_bals, 
They don't· ta.ke prisoners for the fun of the 
thing. W.hen they capture a white man they 
treat him the same as I should treat a fat 
lamb-they. kill him and eat hin1 !" 

"But Nelson Lee is such a . slippery 
customer," said Mark Rymer. "How do you 
know that he didn't escape?" 

"He did!" 
The words rang out the clearness of a 

bugle call. Their effect was- ~lectrical. Mark 
Rymer reeled ar:ross the room· as though he 
had been struck. Bush Billy rapped out a 
startled oath, and snatched up his revolver. 
Hi~ comrades grabbed their weapons and 
lPaped to their feet, whilst at the same time 
every eye was turned towards the open door,. 
where Nelson Lee,· ,vith nrms akimbo, was 
standing and surveying the scene with a cool 
and critical stare. , .. 

"Good evening," he drawled, with a nod 
and a smile~ "Quite a nice little · family 
party, 'pon my word~ Eight, ten, twelve­
ju~t a doze.n, not inclu~ing my excellent 
fnend, the professor." 

His audacity took their breath away. They 
thought that he was ·alone, that he-· had 
blundered into the Glen by accident, and 
they gazed at his unruffled face• in· mingled 
admiration ·r or · bis· pluck and nmazem·ent· at, 
his recklessness in showing himself. 

"Look here, boys,'' cried Bush J~iUy; 
thrusting his revolver into his belt, and strik­
ing his horny hands together. "I like this 
fellow's grit, and I'd like to·give'hiin a chance 
of saving hjm~elf. What d'you say 'if we 
make a riili a11d let him a~~ 't}:te prof essci1• 
fight it out between ~hem?" · 

Before hi! confederates co·uld rep]y the 
detective spoke again. . , . ·· .., 

"Pardon .me," he said, in his most winning 
manner. "-You appear to be labouring under 
a delusion. I haven't come to the Glen to 
fight with the professo_r. I've come t9 bri~g 
you all an invitation to the Cobar. lock-up I 
See?" . . _. • 

He held up his · hand, nnd in the twinkling 
of an eye four. rifle-barrels eras.bed through 
each of the two :windo,vs, whilst four niore 
of the ;tr.oopers, ·who .. were . .standing just he• 
hind him, levelled their weapons over his 
shoulders. 
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"En'l'Y 111[ln in the ;3hanty is co,·ercd, ex­
cept l\Ia~·k Hyrncr~" continued the detective. 
as he whippc-d out his rc\·ol\"l'r and Iovellcd 
it at the profc:-~or'e head. "And l1e's co,·ered, 
now! ·uudcr the~c _circ~t!115tances 3·on will, 
doubLles:-:i, see the ndv1sab1ht~· of ncccpiing my 
iu\·itatio11 without nny further fns~. I haYe 
only to ray the ,Yord to drop hi!n ! ,, 

Tim;h llilly, \Yho "·as standing- under tho 
hang-ing Jan1p, had suddenly flung up his 
J1and. Tho trooper who ,,..a.s coYering hin1 im-
1nedia tely prf!sscd the trigger of his c,u~ine. 
but the bullet merely grazed Bush ll1lly's 
,~heck, and tho next im,tant, with n single 
i.Jow of his ponderous fist h£\ lwd srnn:-;hed the 
la1np -t.o stnitherecns and hacl plnngcd the 
1·oon1 in ut-ter clnrQ,ness. 

·" Look out! Thoy'ro going to ~aJ~0 a rush 
for it!" yelled Nelson Lee, spring-mg back 
front t.he open door. '' Stnncl back a few 
yards, nnd gi,·c them a Yolley :1s th£•y como 
out!" 

The troopers Lehind him rctroat~d ahout a 
c101.er1 yard.s fro1n the door, aucl raisl·d their 
rifles to their shoulden:. Inst~acl c,f the rush 
which tlic detecti,·e ha,d predicted~ however. 
the door ,n1s inst.antlv s?nmrnell lo and Lnrrcd 
and bolted on· the inside. 

"Stand back from those wiuclowJ !" roareci 
K Plson L£H~,. "Quick! Do\-rn O!l yuur faces, 
or else--" 

The re.st of his sentence ,rns <hoi'.-z~c·d by a 

pel'f e.ct hurricane of rifle and reYolvcr sl1ob;, 
for as soon as· the bush rangers had barred the 
door they had turned their weapons towards 
the windows and had fired a withering volley. 

Thanks to the detecth·c's wanting shout, 
ho,._,·evor, not a single trooper was hit~ nnd a 
rr,oment later they had cra,\·led to the spot 
where Nelson Lee and the others were 1nount­
ing· guard over the door. 

"\Vhat's their idea?" asked one of tho 
men, addressing Nelson Lee. "\Yhy havo 
they barred then1selves in?" 

., To gain ti1ne, I suppose," said the detec­
ti vo. "They'll be going to make a concerted 
1·ush, as soon as they've pulled t.heinselves 
together, I expect. · But they cari't escape. 
'l'here are fifteen of us, here, and six more 
guarding the entrance to the ravine; so we\·e 
only got to wait until they show themsel ,·cs, 
and then wo can drop thern, one by one, as 
they como out. Of course, we could bring 
the affair to n 8peedier conclusion, if you 
pre'fer to do so, by a.ttacking tho door and 
bi·eaking it down. But we should be certain 
to lose lives in t.ho attempt; and I hardh 
think it's worth while to pay such a prieP. 
when we can obtain the same result by quietlv 
biding our time. There are only two ways by 
which they cau get out of tho shanty­
through the door, or through the windows: 
and they cnn't get out through either without 
us seeing the111." 

====-= --- --- -- . --··----- --- ==============:=:.:====================::l 

''PRISCILLA V' 

the PEACEMAKER'' 
My name is Monty Lowther, I'm a member of the Shell, 
And when it comes to making puns, by Jove I'm-really swell! 
With Merry and with Manners I share Study No. 10, 
But they're so dense they only see my humour now and then. 
This week it is no joke at all, though other fellows laugh, 
For Miss Priscilla Fawcett's here, she's come to stop the 

strafe ! 
She says that ,ve must fight no more, with Figgins or with ~ 

Blake, 
We n1ust be friends with Grammar cads, " Oh, please, 

dears, for my sake ! " 
What can we do? D'you ,vant to know~ Well, here is 

my advice,~ 
Spend t\vo-pence on this Wednesday's GEM, it's 

worth ten times the· price ! 

THE GE 2d. 
EVERY WEDNESDAY 
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. AU this sounded plausible enough, nnd tho 
troopers were unanimous in -their approval of 
Nelson Lee's tactics. \Vhen five minutes had 
elapsed, however, without any move on the 
part of the beleaguered bushrangers, the 
detective began to feel very uneasy. 

'" \Vhat in thunder can they be up to?" he 
1nuttered to Jum~lf. "SureJy they're not 
gu1ug to- stand a siege, aud wait tor us. to 
starve them out?- 'lhen \\'hy don't they try 
making a rush for it? It's their only chance, 
nud they've had plenty of time to reload 
their guns and make their· phws." -

.llive more minutes passea. Not a sound 
could bt, heard inside the shanty. All was 
dark and siJeut as the grave. 

"lfa.ug it all, I can't stand this suspense 
any louger !" exclaimed Nelson Lee. •· At all 
risks, I must find out what the beggars arc 
do111g." 

.Bidding tho troopers remain at their posts, 
he era wt _ d 011 his hands uud knees towards 
the shanty. U-pon reaching the door he 
npplied his ear to the outsicle and listened 
intently. Still not a sound! Cautiously ho 
rau,t:!d himself on his kuees and peered into 
the dark interiol'. •. 

Then a startled cry of modified surprise 
burst f rum his lips. . 

The shanty was deserted. Bush Billy and 
bis gang, together with Mark Rymer, had 
disappeared as completely aud mysteriously 
us if they had 01elted into the air. 

WHEN Bush Billy had sinashed the 
lamp aiid plunged the shanty into 
darkness, he had yelled to his men 

. to dose and bar the door· and when 
this had been done, a concerted volley of 
1·iflc und revolver-fire was directed at the 
,vindo,ve. 

The next moment he dived beneath the 
table. Thero was a sound of shooting bolts 
and creaking hinges; then a muffled thud, as 
of wood falling back on wood. 

"Now, boys,. it's open!" whispered Bush 
Billy, emerging from beneath . the table 
again. " Down l'~u go, one at a time.,, 

'' What about Mister Professor?" asked one 
.of th<.~ gang. "Are we going to ta~e him 

.' ,vi th us?" 
: Hush Billy scratched his head. In the 

cxcit\.!ment of the last few minutes he had 
forgotteu Mark Rymer's existence. 

· · '~ Why, yes, we may as well take him," he 
said. "He's acted fair by us, and it's only 
right as we should do the san1e by him. 
Down you go. professor." 
. The professor dropped on his hands and 

-k1Jees aud crawled underneath the table. He 
then saw, as he had already guessed, that 
_Bµsh _Bifly had opened a trap-door in the 
wooden floor of the shanty. Fro1n a couple 
of iron hooks on. one side of the opening hung 
a stout rop~-ladder, the lower end of which 
was lost in utter blackness. · 

The prpf esso1· descended t~o swaying 
ladder, and presently found himself in a 
naturai. underground vault, about the same 
size us the shanty. 

"Are they stiU watching the door?" asked 

·Bush Billy when they ,vere all gathered in 
the underground cave, addressing Sam, who 
had been tho last to leave the shanty. 

.. The troopers are," said Sam. "But just 
as I . turued away from the window that 
detective fellow started to crawl to,vards the 
dour." 

0 Then it's time we were making ti·acks," 
said Bush Billy. " Pull down that lnclder1 
somebody." . -

One of his followers seized the ladder and 
gave it a jerk, which threw it off tho hooks 
aud brought it clattering do\Vn into the vault. 

" \\That will you do if they _pu1-sue you ?" 
asked the profe680r, who was shivering liko a 
mau in the throes of ague. 

Before Bush Billy could reply the 
dett!Cti ve's shout of stu-pnse was heard .. 

"He's found out that the nest is empty," 
said Bush Billy excitedly. '' They'll be in 
the shant.y in two ticks. In you go, boys! 
Me and the professor will come last!" 

--
CHAPTER 13. 

The Secret Way I 

LII(E startled rabbits, scuttling into their 
hurrows, the bushrungere raced across 
the vault and vanished down n narrow 
passage. \Vhen the lust man had dis­

appeared, the professor and Bush BilJy 
followed suit, and almost before they were 
fairly inside the passage the crash of a 
bursting door was heard, followed by the 
tra1np oi the trooper's feet in the shanty over­
head. 

"They'vo broken down the door!" ex­
clain1ed the profeasor, as he and his com­
panions hurried along the passage. "They're 
Jn the shanty. Hark I 'J.1hey've discove1·ed 
the trap-door! Nelson Lee is shouting for a 
lanten1 and a ropu l They'll be after us in no 
time!" 

.. I hope they will 1° said Bush BilJy g1imly. 
" See t.hat ?" ·. 

Ho pointed to a dark object about fifteen 
or t,venty yards farther along Jhe passage. 

.. That's a barrel of blasting powder,'• ho 
said. "There's a fuse in the bunghole, 
which '11 burn for exactly sixty seconds. The 
rock above is only waiting for a shock to 
b1·in~g it tumbling down. · Twig the iden ?" 

"You're going to blow up the passage?'" 
"Precise]y /' said Bush Billy. "That's 

what the barrel's there for. It's a dodge we 
always ineant to work if eve1· ,ve wero 
cornered." 

By that tiine they had reached the barrel. 
A n1oment tater Bush Billy had lit the fuse, 
aud he and Mark Rymer were tenring down 
the passage. . 

Twenly-thirty-forcy-fifty seconds passed. 
Then Nelson Lee. witn a lantern in one hand 
and his revolver in the other, appeared at 
the Pnd of thl" passage. 

"This is the way they've gone 1" he cried, 
turning ·and addressing the troopers who 
were swarming_ down into tlie vault by n1eans 
of n rope. "Come along! We,11 have them 
yet l" 
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Quivering with excitement, he darted down 
the passage at 'the top of his speed. Suddenly, 
however, he checked himself with a gasp of 
alar~1. Ha had just caught sight of the 
cask of powder and the 6mouldering fuse .. 

"Back-for your lives!" he yelled, wheeling 
round. "The scoundrels have-" · 

It was too late. Even as ho spoke tho 
gloom wa_s · rent by a dazzlin~ flash of light, 
uccompan1ed by a deafewn~ roar, and 
foil.owed by an avalanche of 8y1ng stones and 
masses .of rock. 

So violent \\'as the concussion of the air 
that Nelson Lee was swept violently off his 
Ioet and· hurled back into the arms of tho 
troopers who were behind hixn. 

Incredible as it mav sound, howe,·er, t.ho 
only injuries he sustuiued \\·el'e a number of 
brui3es and n skin-deep \\'Ound on the side of 
the head. 'fhat h~ was not more seriously 
injured was clue, of oou1-se, to the fact that 
there ,vas plenty of space for the powder to 
explode. If tho spaco had been more con­
fined the damage would have · been fu1· 
greater. 

lfaving hastily bound up his ,vound, and 
having ascertained that uone of his con1• 
panious were se1·iotisly hurt; the detective set 
to \York to examine the fallen mass, in th·e 
hope of finding some way of getting past it. 

. A very brief examination, however, sufficed 
to show that at least fivo hund1·ed tons of 
earth and rock had fallen into the passage, 
filling it up from side to side and from floor 
to roof like a tightly-fitting- cork. To get 
pnst this obstruction, or under it or over 1f, 
was impossible. To tunnel a \\ray through it 
would have needed the services of a steam-

-nn vvy and a gang of la.bourers. 
"It's a caso of checkmate this time, sir," 

said one of the troopers ruefullv. 
"Perhaps, and perhaps not/' said Nelson 

Lee. "It's check, I admit. But it remains to 
be seen. whether it's mate. \Ve have still 
another move left." 

"\\That's that?" cried a dozen eager ,·oices. 
The dctecth·e placed s pocket· co1npass on 

the ground and point.ed to the quivering 
needle. 

"This portion of the tunnel runs due north 
nnd south,". he said. .. Suppos·ing it -con­
tinues to run in the same direction to the 
end, where will it come out?" 

"On the other sido of tho hi!l ot the back 
of the sha n tv. '' 

"And wha .. t is t.herc on the other side of 
the hill?" 

"The \Vangonilla Valley." 
"Theri the n1en \\'e are after will ultimalc1v 

_reach the open in ,vangonilla v·nlley ?" .. 
"Of course." 
"Then that's where we must go." 
'' But what's the use?" asked one of the 

trooper&_. "The valley lies on tho other side 
of the mountain range, and the only ,vay of 
reaching it from here, now thnE the passage 
is block:ed, is by riding round by Good1nan's 
C}ap, a distance of nearlv twentv miles. 
Howe\rer fast we ride, ,ve cari'f possibly reach 
the othel' end of this passago under two hoar3 
und a half, while Bush Billy nncl his men will 

bo there in . another t"~enty· minutes nt the 
very outside." . 

"And ,,,hat do vou suppose they ,\rill do 
"'hen they get the111 ?" asked Nelson Lee. 

'' Scoot ! " saicl th9 trooper shortly. 
"\ ... arnoo·se-skedad<lle-make tracks I Clear 
out of this part of the country as quickly as 
ever they can." · 

"On foot?" said t.he detecti,·e quietly. 
"H'm! I'd forgotten they'd left· t,hcir 

horses behirid," said the trooper. · "Still, I 
don't see how we can hope-" Suddenly 
he checked himself nnd a gleam of intelli• 
gence flashed into his eyes. "Gosh, I begi~i 
to see what you're driving at l" he cried. 
"Bully for· you, ~Ir. Lee I You'vo got it in 
a nutshell! \Vhy, of courso, it's as plain as 
a pikestaff w-ha t Bush Billy and his men will 
do as soon a6 they reach tho open n ir. 
They'll n1ake a raid on t.he nearest station and 
collar a nag apiece." 

"Exactly," said Nelson Lee. "A bush• 
ranger without a horse is like a bird without 
wings. In my opinion, there isn't the 
slightest room for doubt that as soon as they 
reaoh the valley of which you ha,'e spoken 
they will immediately make their way to the 
nearest station in order to pro,,ide themselves 
with horses. Now, you know the \Vangonilla 
Va-llcy better t.han I do. Supposing we are 
right as to the situation of •the other eud 
of this passage, • which is the likeliest station 
for them to raid?~, 

"Tom Bellamy's!" cried nil the troopers in 
one breath. . · 

"And how far is Bellamy's station from tho 
probable outlet of the passage?" 

'' J~ight or nine miles.'' 
"Thero is no other station nearer?" 
"No. It's the only station in tho ,van .. 

gonilla \Talley." ·- -
" How long will it -t-ako them to get U1cre, 

reckoning from the time they reach t.he encl 
of the passage? A couple of hours?" 

"Every minute of it." · 
'• And we can be there in two hours n nd 

half?" 
"In t-wo hours and a quarter, at a pinch. 

It isn't quite so far from hero to Bellamy's 
station as it .is fro1n here to t-he other end 
of this passage." 

"Then whnt could be simpler?" said Ne16on 
Lee triumphantly. "All we'\·e got to ·do is 
to ride to Bolla1ny's sta~ion ns quickly as 
ever we can. The moon will be up in another 
hour, so that if t.he road is anything like 
decent we may possibly reach the station in 
timo to gi \"O Bush Billy and his gang n rou.s• 
ing welcome when they arrh~e. In any case, 
we certainly ought to be n.ble to reach the 
st.at.ion before thev have titne to clear off 
with their plunder~ Arc you gatnc to make 
the a tte1npt ?'' 

. "y cs!" 
The nnswering shout. re-echoed through the 

passage like a salvo of art,illery. 
"Come on, then!" cried Nelson Lee. 
Ile darted back into the underground ,·ault. 

and swarn1ed up the rope into the shanty 
overhead. The troopers lost no tiine in fol• . 
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lowing suit, and a moment later they were 
rncing down the starlit ravine towards t~a 
plantation in which they had left their 
horses. 

C-HAPTER 14. 
Nelson Lee's Peril I "THE \V u.ugoudla Valley l" 

It was oue of the troopers who 
. spoke, addressing Nelson Lee. They 
. had ridden through Uoodiuan's Uap, 

and had halted on the edge of au elevated 
plateau which ov.erlooked the valley. The 
silver sickle of the wauiug 1110011 was high 
in the starry heavens, and the whole valley 
-below lay spread out before thern -in a pic­
turesque patchwork of pearly white patches 
of light and black blots of shadow. 

From cast to west the valley was close 
upon twenty miles wide. On each side was n 
lofty range of rugged hills, whilst r1.J1ung 
down the middle was a broad but shallow 
river. 
- The plateau upon which the trl.•opers halted 
formed oue of the lower slopes of one of the 
hills of the eastern 1-a,age. At "the foot of 
this range was a narrow belt of virgin fort38t, 
about a couple of miles in breadth. Between 
this forest arid the river waa an undulating 
grassy plain with here and t.bere a tiuy clump 
-of trees. and here and there a patch of scrub. 

On the other side of the river, between the 
river aud th~ nwgt: 01 bu1s ou th~ Wth:it. side 
of the· valley. was an arid .wilderness of broken 
and unfertile ground, thickly. _covered with 
prickly scrub, and interspersed with numerous 
gullies and ravines. 

Almost Ill the middle of the grassy plain, 
nnd plainly visible frorn the troo~r's halting 
place, was a compact block of wooden _build 
1ngs, roofed with corrugated irop. , The back 
of the buildin~. which faced towan:la the 
11outh-east_, w~ ba~ed i_n sil_very moonlight. 
The front was immersed 1n a Jet-black mass of 
shadow. 

.. That's Tom Bellamy's station," said one 
of the troop~rs, as he drew Nelson Lee's 
attention to this block of buildings. "AnJ 
unless I'm out of rny reckoning-" Ht 
pointed to I\ distant hill at the southern eud 
of the valiey. "That's -the hill· at the ba,:k 
of the shanty in the Gle.n. If we are righr, 
in . thinking that the underground passage 
comes out on this side of that hill, and 1f 
Bush Billy and his men a1·e making for 
BelJamy'tJ station, t>h~y ought- to be some­
whc1·e. on a line betweco that hill and those 
buildings. I don't see anything -of 'em, 
though." 

·• Neither do I," said Nelson· Lee, after 
allowing his eyes to tr!L ve~ along .. the tine 
which the trooper had 1nd1cated. All tho 
same that doesn't prove that my -prophecy 
was 'wrong. - For anything . we know, tho 
bush-whackers may have ah·eady-" 
· · The sentence ended in n little gasp. for at 
that -moment tho black ·m:iss of shadow ·in 

front: of. tJ1e station was suddenly bespangled 
with five 01· six flashes• of light, which -wero 
followed : a · few eeconds: later• by, -the clear., 
crisp crackles of an equal number of rifle. 
shots. · 

" There they . are I" . 
A dozen, voices uttered . she ,vords a.t the 

self-same mon1ent. .. 
-"·But -why ·the· deuce are they blaz.ing away 

like that?" added· ()lle' of che men. : "'I should 
have thought that their wisest plan ·would 
have been to have crept rollud to the· paddock 
or the ·stables~· collared the horses, and ·ridden 
a way· as· hard ·-as they could go.,, . · · 

"That's probably ·--~~t. they" intended ·to 
do," said Ne1~~ Lee. · •.· But Bellamy · and 
his men lu~_ve cv_idently_ .seeQ th~m coming, or 
have. dis~overed. them at w~rk, aud have 
opened fired qn .. them. AH those Bashes \VO 
sa\v just now came from the windows of the 
houso. · Sec ? " 

Again wns the darkness in the front of 
the station bespattered with flashes of ligh_t; 
again was the silence rent by tho crackle of 
rifle fire. 

"That was Bush BiUy and his men," con-­
tinued - the' detective. · 0 'l'hey ha1t·e taken 
cover some distai1ce in front· of the· house, 
and nrc firing at the windows. By-and-by, i~ 
they · follow their usual tactics, they' H make 
n rush and attempt to take the place by storm. 
Come ou I We· · shall have 'to ride like the 
dickens· to get there in. time I" 

·Suiting the actlo~ to the w9rd, - he·_. drov3 
his spurs into his horse's 18ides, •nd galloped 
down the hill at a reckless, dare-devil _pace. 
Tho troopers promptly followed suit, and a 
quarter of an hour later they had thr~_a,ded 
their way through the gloomy mazes of the 
forest at the· foot of the· hill, and \Vero~ gal• 
loping across the moonlit plain. · · 

During the whole of the _ time . that they 
had been in the torest, the station, of cu1.1rse, 
had been completely hidden trom their view. 
Even as they roc;le across the plain they could 
only catch an occasi~nal glimpse of )ts COl'• 
rugated iron roof, for the surface of the 
ground was . undulating and uoey~n, an~ tho 
station st.ood in one ·of tlie hollows .. On tho 
other hand, iliollgh they-. could' not see what 
was taking place, they eould h~ar the . censc 4 

less rattle of r_ifle fire, whi~h told them that 
the fight was still going on, and tha_t. Bellamy 
nud his men were still succeeding in keeping 
the bushrangers at bay. 

'' We shall be in time, · after all I" c1·ied 
Nelson Lee exultin~ly. •-' We can't ~e more 
than a couple of miles from the station now. 
If Bellamy and h_is meo can onll hold_ out 
for another ten m1nu tes or -so · 

He checked· himself, -and , uttered a groan 
of despair. Whilst he had been speaking- the 
character of the firing had suddenly changed. 
The rifle -fire had ceased, ~nd the angrI_ bark 
of revolvers had taken ·1t;a place. Fo1· a 
second or two the air was rent · by a perfect 
pandemonium of shots and shouts, mingled 
with • the clatter of -breaking glass and the 
crash of splintering ,vood. · Then all at once 
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the tu1nuH <liecl cJowrJ, and a gravelikc silence 
1·oigned. 

"Yon spoke too soon, sir." said one of the 
t-roopers, ridin8' up to Nolson Lee's side. 
"Instead of being just in time, we are just 
too late." 

''Too late. to save the li\•es of Bellamy and 
his 1ncn, perhaps," said the det.ective. "But 
not too late to sett.le account~ with I3ush 
Billy and t-he other n1urderers ! " 

'f he troopers foll back, and n fe\v 1ninutcs 
later they reached the rim of the hollow in 
which the station stoocl. This hollow was a 
good half-rnile in diameter, and the station 
stood in the lentre, so that when the trooper~ 
came within sight of the house, it was four 
or five hundred yards away. At the first 
glance it appca.red to be- deserted, for most 
of the bushrnngers wci·e rum1nagiug the 
house in search of plunder, whilst the rest, 
together with l\.1ark Rymer, were in the 
stables, selecting the pick of the horses. 

a \Ve n1ust · first 5Ul'l'Ottnd the house," began 
Nelson Lee, but almost before tho words had 
crossed his lips, Alark Rymer emerged from 
one of the stables, leading Bellamy's favourite 
horse. 

lJ pon seeing the troopers ho raiaed · his 
voiC'e in a lusty shout of alarm, whilst at the 
sarnc timo he scrambled on to the back of tho 
horse he had already saddled and dashed away 
up the opposite side of the hollow at n furious 
·breakneck gallop. 

Crack t Crack l Crack! 
I-Ialf a dozen bullets instanthr flew after 

him; but his life uppt,ai-ed to be ·charmed, for 
he still rode on, apparently uninjured, and a 
rnoment later he had · gained the crest. of the 
~lope~ au<l hnd vanished into the shelter of a 
chnnp of trees. · · 

"Corne . back!" roared Nelson Lee, as 
sevoral of the troopers sta1ted in pursuit. 
"Lea vo the prof es.sor to me! You stay hero 
and look uf ter this lot!" · 

"This lot " ,vas Bush Billy and his gang, 
who now came flockiug out of the house, or 
out of the stables und outbuildings, liko a 
swarm of frightened bees. Before the 
scouudrels had t irne to recover from their 
surprise, the troopers "'ere amongst them­
riding this man down, shooting this man at 
close range, or clubbing another with the 
butt-end of a riile. 

Nothing would have given Nelsou Leo 
greater pleasure than to have taken part in 
t.hat wild nnd inspiriting charge; but he had 
tho professor to look after. \Vith a parting 
shout of encouragement to his comrades, he 
galloped off in swift pursuit of tho fugith·o 
professor. 

lly the time he reached the clump of tree~ 
into which Mark Rymer had vanished, the 
latter had passed out at the other side, and 
,vas bonding straight for the river. Ho was 
mounted on Bellamy's favourite horse, ,vhich 
n·as noted alike for its speed and endurance. 

Unknown to the professor, howe,rer, tho 
h~rsc had carried its owner upwards of fifty 
m1k~ that same day, so _that it was hardly 
in t.he mood or in the condition to extend 
itself. 

On the other hand, the detective's horsP-­
,vhich he had procured from the police depot 
at Cobar-had al ready carried him fro1u 
Cobar to tho Glen, and from the Glen to 
Bollan1y's station-a distance of close on sixty 
miles. 

1\-Ioreovor, the" horse which !\:lark Rymer 
"'us riding lrnd been resting for the last half• 
hour, whilst Nelson Lee's had been .. on the 
go " e\·er since he hnd left the Glen. 

Half an hour's rest after a hard day's work 
does not sound much, but it ga,·e the pro• 
fessor an undoubted ndvantage at the start, 
and by this tirno he had reached the ri,·er's 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY I 

..................... ...-....-......-......-........-....-......-......-.....-......-.......-........-.....-........-...~ ........ ._.. . ' 

~4A&,A.&.A&.Y ...... ~W..,x..r._.x.a..1" 

edge he had increased hi3 lend from fire 
hundl'ed yards to six. 

To his .. dismay, however, the horse pulled 
up the moment he reached the water's eclgo 
and refus~d to advance another step, which 
1·oused all the latent sav·ngery in Mark 
Rymer's nature. He hacked nt the animal's 
sides with his spurs, and lashed at it~ flauks 
with his riding-whip. 

Unused to such brutality, the horse began 
to rear a11d plunge, to buck nncl p1·ance nnd 
kick-in fact, to do everything except go 
forwards into the "·ater. 

In the meanti1ne, Nelson Leo ·was gaining 
ground nt every stride. \Vhen he sn\\,. t11at 
his rival~s horse hnd declined to enter the 
stream, n thrill of triumph shot through his 
n~rves, and he whipped out his revoh·er. 



\ 

THE 1'"ELSON LEE LfflR.tlRY 37 

No sopner had he done so, however, than 
the liB"ht began to fail, and, on glancing up at 
the sky, he saw to his chagrin that a Jong 
black cloud ·was now in the act of driftin@ 
over the moon. 

Taking advantage of what little light still 
re1nained he took careful aim at Mark 
Ryme1-'s back, but even as he did so the 
moon retired behind the o]ouds, and hon,e 
and rider were enveloped in pitch darkness. 

The next instant the sound of vigorous 
splashing fell on his ears and told him that 
l\Iark R~Rr had at last conquered, and had 
forced his: horse to enter the stream. By the 
time the detective had persuaded his hors.a 

Ane~her 'fhri~ling. Extra-Lo_ng 
Det~ve-Thriller ~arring 

Nelson Lee. 

•~ THE FINAL ROUND I •• 
The search· for the missing. heir 'to the. 

Easi~gton ;Fortune . goes on • •. IJ_~lf~aJ°. 
round . the world has this sttange_ . and. . . 
thrilling quest led two super-men-Nelson 
Lee and Professor Rymer 

PJ9it_ing · an~ scheming, the cunnl~g 
P~ofessor puts . his all in the .lut attempts 
to· get rid of the famous school master~ 
detective, and the man who. stands in his 
way to fabulous wealth-Dlek Seymour. 

But Nelson .Lee is not easily defeated. 
w·itb fearless courage be ,ticks to the trall 
of the missing heir,_ and ~~e battle is fought 
rroin Australia to New Zealand, then to the 
Souih Seas and o~ to Me·w y'ork. The e~ 
of the-strange:questJs In sight! Who WIil$? 

Fun· of excitement, action and countless· 
thrills, this ~tory Is a w_lnnei ·t . 

~ORDER IN ADVANCE I 

to ti !-:c tu the water, l\fark Ryn1e1· had gained 
the opposite bank, and was galloping toward_s 
Hie hills on the \Yestern side of the valley. 

JJetwecn the river and .the foot of these 
hills "·as a wild and desolate country-an ex­
JJansc of rugged and uneven ground, fissured 
with inunmerable chas111s and crevasses, and 
thickly covered with a breast-high carpet of 
stunted scrub. 

..'.\s the light of the moon was no longer 
available, tho professor, of course, was com­
}lcllecl to proceed ,vith a certain a~ount of 
caution, since a single false step might have 
landed hin1 in one of the crevasses. 
Eventually, however, hearing the . detective 
thundering afte1· him, urged his horse on, and 
dashed away at .. a furious gallop. 

About a mile and a half had been covered 

in this 1·cckJess fashion when all at once the 
moon cn1erged from behind the c1ouds and 
ftooded the scene with silvery -light.- To l\Iark 
Rymer's dismay;· he then perceived that 
Nelson Lee was but twenty yards· behind him, 
whilst immediat-0ly in front of him-stretch­
ing right· ·across his · path-was the yawning 
chasm· of a dried-up watercourse. ; 

To' clear this· chasm, which was fully twent.y 
feet in width, and of unknown depth, seen1ed 
a perfect impossibility. · What ,vas to be 
done? · •.=: ' · · 

There wa~ no time for hesitation or con­
siderntio:rt . Orie · glance sufficed to reveal the 
situation:.._;oi1e second sufficed for him to make 
up •his m_ind: 

Sitting well _in . ~he saddle, he _c1_enchecl his 
teeth and 1·ode ·nght for the brink of the 
chasm.. The chasm raced to,vards hin1. 
Digging "his_ heels into his horse's sides, he 
rose in the air, t-hen dropped safely on tho 
other side. . . 

No soonei• had h'! landed than ho reined 
in_ his horse,. an~ litera~ly rolle~ out of . the 
saddl~. , Qu1venng with excitement, ho 
scrambled to · his feet and whipped out his 
revolver. By that time the detective had 
reached tho edge of the chasm and was in the 
act .of taking off. As the horse rose for the 
leap the professor levelled his weapon and 
fired. What happened next he could not see, 
for even as he pressed the trigger the 1noon 
retired behind the clouds, and inky da1·knes:; 
fell. . . . _ 

But across the darkness there can1c tho 
scream of a ·mortally.wounded horse, accom .. 
panied by .a cry from Nelson. Lee, and followed 
b;v a rumbling, rolling sound that _ended in a 
sickening crash on the jagged rocks below! 

T \VELVE hou1·s late1~ liark Rymer rode 
into Hennidale, a township on the 
line bet\veen Cobar and Sydney. It 
was then \Vednesdaf afternoon, and ho 

travelJed leisurely by h·a1n to Sydney. and 
caught the fii-s~ availab]e boat to Ne,v 
Zealand. · 

When he landed at \Vellinff!on he wasted 
no time there, but took train unmediate)y for 
Napier, where Dick Seymour had last ·been 
heard of. 

Arrived nt Napier, he took -up his c1uarterd 
at the Clarendon llotc), anil, early next 
mo1·ning, he sallied forth, with no Nelson Lee 
to interfere with his plans, and con1n1enced 
his quest for Lord Easington's missing heir. 

CHAPTER 15. 
. . 

: In New Zeal&nd t 

W HEN Mark Rymer had rolled out of 
his ·.saddle, ~fter comple~in_g_ his leap, 

· sprang to his fePt, and· whipped out 
·hie revolver,· NP.lson Lee realised 

what his· quarry n1eant to do. In the twink­
li.ng· of an. eye, though hit1 hor~ had alr~~dy 
nsen for the leap, the detective loosed· hJS 
hold on tho reins, kicked his feet out o.t_ 
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the stirrup-irons, and flung ltimsclf backwards 
off the hol'sc's back. . 

In some respects, it ,vas the narrowest 
shave he had ever experienced. At the self­
same · instant as he flung himself off the 
horse's back, Mark R~er's bullet buried 
itself in the animal's neck, and tho \\"'Oundcd 
brute rolled headlong do:wn the side of t'1e 
chasm, and "·as dashed to pieces on the rooks 
beneath. 'fhe detective, however, alighted 
on the small of his back on the very brink 
of the chasm, with the lo\\·er half of his body 
dangling over . the abyss·. 

For one b1·ief fraction of a second his fate 
hung in the balance, hut, with a superhuman 
effort, he rolled himself o,·er on his face and 
d~g his finger-nails into the hard, unyielding 
soil. · 

Having thus anchored himself, as it \\·ere, 
he paused for a moment to recover his wind; 
then, inch hY. inch, he dr.agged himself over 
the Qdge until his safety \\'as assured. 

\Vhen ho attempted to rise to his feet, how­
ever, he found to his dismay thnt he had 
wrenched his knee to such an extent that 
,valking was impossible. Under these cir-

e-enmstances, it wns mnnifestly impossible for 
him to coutinue his J?Ursuit of the professor; 
and, accordingly, with a heavy heart, he 
abandoned the chase and started to cra.wl back 
on his hands and knees to Bellamy's station. 

Shortly be£ ore he reached the rh"er he was 
met by a party of troopers \\'ho had been 
sent to search for him. From these he 
learned that the ·whole of Bush Billy's gang, 
·with the except-ion of Bush Billy himself hnd 
either been captured or shot. 

Bush Billy, it appeared, had been exnmin 4 

ing the horses in tho· paddock, when the 
troopers had surrounded the station, and as 
soon ns ho had heard the sound of firing he 
had jumped on to one of the horses and 
had made his escape before his ,vhereabouts 
had been discovered. 

Ila ving carried Nelson Lee to the station, 
the troopers placed him in the murdered 
squatter's old car, and drove him in com­
parative comfort to Cobar. By the time he 
1·eached Cobar his knee had swollen to more 
than double its normal size; and from \Ved­
needay afternoon until Friday night he ,vas 
compe1lcd to keep his bed, with n cold com­
press on the injured joint. On Saturday 
1norning, however, he was so much better 
that the doctor reluctantly gave him permis­
sion to lea vc, and he l1nstened to Sydney. 

,vha t had become of ?\{ark Rymer he did 
not know, and could not learn. Despite his 
injury he hnd not been idle. While lying in 
bC'u nt Cobar he had sent telegrnms to Dudley 
Sinclair, with · the result that ,vhen he was 
able to leave for Sydney there was an aero­
plane ready nnd waiting to take him to the 
city, thereby sa \~ing much valuable time. 

l\-Inrk Rymer had had several days' st.nTt, 
and to reduce this advantage, Nelson Lee 
decided to fly to New Zealand, despite the 
fact. that the flight across the Pacific ·was 
still sotn('thing of an achievement, nnd by 
no means a common happening. 

Ile had ,no difficulty in . finding a~i a via tor 
wil_ting to pilot· the machine. If Nelson Lee 
had tra veiled by liner he ,vould ha \'O landed 
at \\'ellipgton, as lla~k Rym_ei: had d~ne, 
B!)d then have wasted tu~e gett!ng to Napier, 
01ther by motor or. train. . 'Ihe aeroplane, 
however, could sa ,·e time by flying _direct to 
Napi~r, thus actually saving at least two days~ 
if·· not more, on the journey. 

He nrrived nt Napier a few minutes .before 
seven one e,·ening, and ha vin~ engaged 
rooms at the Masonic Hotel, he had just timo 
t,o look round the city, which had been 
largely rebuilt after the disastrous earthquako 
of the yea·r before. . . 

Night can1e, ancl under tho . glow of the 
lights from shops and lamps, Nelson Lee 
retraced his steps to his hotel,· his mind in 
a turmoil. 

The quest for tho Aiissing Heir had led 
him into many strange comers of tho earth­
and full well he realised the bitter struggle 
that \Yas destined to be fought in New 
Zealand, and perhaps other parts of the 
,vorld, before the Easington }1ortunes ,vero 
restored to their rightful owner. 

THE END. 

(Attotlaet' ~fro long, tlnill-paclied conz .. 
plefe stori, o/ Nelson Lee, fl1e ft1mo11.8 
defective. 1c,ill be found in n~f week's 
issue. The story is staged in Neu, Zealand, 
Ute South Seas, and Neu, Yorl~-and, r,oi1 
bet, the advetth,res arc a• fJ1rilling as t Irey 
are surpriaing 1) 

=======================~=====~ 
C RRESPONDENTS WANTED. 
Grorg-(\s 1-lourdan, Lycoe do Coutnncc . .; .. 

l\Ianche, France, "·ants English corrc.:sv,Jn • 
dents 

Geoffrey Armstrong, 3, Dodwell Lane, 
Bursledon, nr. ·, Southampton, ,vant.s corre,• 
pondents keen on conjuring; Scouts preferred. 

Petor Ashe, Haden Cros3, Old Hill, Staffs., 
wnnts correspondents; interested in the St. 
Frank's stories, boxing, football, hockey, et<:. 

B. ,visbey, 349, South Avenue, Southend. 
Essex, desires correspondents interested iu 
home cinematographs. 

Miss Heather ,vhite, 3, Church Green Eu:;t. 
Redditch, \\"'orcestershiro, ,vo1dd like to heat· 
from a girl in Canada. 

L. R. 1Inigh, Groyo House, Od::al, Brad• 
ford, wants to hear from readers who arl! 
keen on the old St. Frank's yarns. 

. Garry Downward, c/o Darriman, Quee:, 
Street, l\'.lornington, \ 7 ictoria, Australia, 
,vishes to correspond with Scouts, also with 
stamp collectors, and rnatch brand collector~; 
a reader in British Guiana wanted especially. 

Miss G retn Heywood, c/o Darriinan, Queen 
Street, !\.1ornington, Vict-oria, Australia, 
would like t.o bear from Girl Guides. 

\Yilliam l\I. Donaldson, I(ismet, 128, Bay 
Street, Rockdale, Sydney, N.S. \Y., Aus• 
tralia, wants correspondents in France and 
Engh,nd. 
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LeUers · &or ,be Editor· should be ad­
dressed to NELSON LEE LIBRARY, 

:f· -~~~ Fleetway ·House, Farringdon Street, 
....... ------ London, -E.C.4, . . All Jokes-· entries 

mus& be sent to Tbe Joke Editor, NELSON LEE LIBRARY, 5,·. Carmellte Street, London, E.C.4. 

A Great Triumph! 

T HI{.EE cheers for the NELSON LEE. 
We've done it again-we've scored 

another gr~at triumph. And how? 
. In this week's issue we publish tho 

tl~ird of our Special Long Complete Detec­
tive-Thrillers whicn have been featuring the 
titanic battle between Nelson Leo and his 
arch-enemy, Professor Rymer. 

The storieij have been many thousands of 
words longer-packed full of high-speed 
thrills and unexpected adventures-and, to 
quote frorn only one of the many letters 1 
ha vo received: ''. . • I've never enjoyed 
stories so much. I've always looked forward 
to rt>ading tho LEE every Wednesday. But 
now-gee, l 'm simply crazy about the Old 
Paper! Good luck I And 1nay we have more 
like it 1" 

Y cs, that's tho essence of every letter that 
has flooded into this office in response to 
THE GREAT IDEA. 

The good old NELSON 'LEE lives tlp. to its 
reputation. It. is the brightest, best ~nd most 
up-to-date story paper in the world. 

Next Week'~ Story. 
Next week the case of the·" Silver Dwarf" 

gets hutter and hotter. In spite of the tre-
111endous opposition and villainy of his 
enemy, Professo1· Rymer, Nelson Lee, t4e 
super-tletcct.iv~, has brought off a great tri• 
umph in discove1·ing the secret of the little 
silver statuette. Now, in the search for the 
missing heir to the f abuloua Easington 14'or­
tunes, he finds himself up against still more 
overwhE=lm1ng odds. But the fa~ous school­
m·aster detective is always at his best when 
up against it, and in next week's story you 
,v.ill find him battling with both fists · in 
New Zealand, the Sou th Seas, and in N e,v 
York. . 

Right round the ,vorld has ho fought; and 
next week you will 1·ead how he fare_s in 

"THE FINAL ROUND!'' 

. ' . 
Back to St. Frank's. 

I shonld like to n1ention he1·e that, afte1· 
the· conclusion of Nelson Lee's strange quest, 
he retun1s once again to St. Frank's. And 
,vhat · a horue-comjng the boys p1·epare for 
him. Nipper & Co. have been looking for­
ward for weeks to the return of their beloved 
chief. 

Back again at St. Frank's, Lee finds fresh 
work to be done~ There's no rest for the 
successful · detective-schoolmaster. So look 
out for thr11J:1 and surprises. ' 

One last word. As there will be a bigger 
demand than· ever for the Old Paper, I 
advise you all to make sure of obtaining you1· 
copy of next week's issue by ordering in 
advance-TO-DAY, in fact. RIGHT 
A\VAY ! Done it? Good! 

Y O'GR Enrron. 

WISE LAD. 
' ' 

Guide : " Look, n lion's track ! " 
Hunter: '' You're right. ·vou go and see 

where the lion went, and I'll see where it ca1ua 
from." · ·· · 

(R. Can.:el, 31, Oarthland, Dri1:e, Glasgow-a 
pocket u:allet.) 

OPTIMIS)'IC. 
Old lady : " \Vhy. are you crying, n1y boy ? " 
Boy: "I want a shilling to go nnd see 111y 

fo.t1Jer and· 1no.ther." · 
Old Iadr-: " \Vhere arc they ? " 
Boy : 1 At the cine1na.,, 
(J. Allan, Buniside Clarcdon, by Thurso, 

Oaithness-penknife.) 
IRON. 

Jones : " W11at would you soy a man oi 
mottle is like ? " 

~rowµ : .. ~' A man . with a bronzed com­
pleYion, steely eyes, o.n iron jaw, copper hair 
and feet like lead I ,, . 

( W. R. KitcllCner, 3, Claremont Cottages, 
Biggles-zl'ade, Beds--a venkn ije. 
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'.J'rrfls,u•r-11untiny fn lll11stM·1n11s ,uul Vnlmou,n Afric,a--Gri11pinfJ J,oHfl story 1 

The CITY of GOLD ! 
,1 • 
( 

By HERBERT FORD 

The search for. the City of Gold has brought Tom Cook and his cousin Alva 
Vandeck to Mysterious Africa. When passing along a wide river in their 
wonder craft, the> Flying Fish, they are attacked by cave-dwelling dwarfs. 
But at the sight of Tom Cook, the dwarfs suddenly cease flre and fall on 

their knees iD homage ! 
------ --··-~--=========-:-::===-================================================= 

The Rock of Wonder I 
,;WELL!', 

Tom Cook drew n deep breat.h 
of surpl·iso ns tho Flying Fish 
churn~d do,vn the wide African 

i•iycr. IIo had stood for several minutes on the 
slern of tho wonder craft staring at the fast 
disappearing shoro where ho hnd, only a few 
ino1nent.s ngo, s~on tho crowd of dw~rfs falling 
on their knees, nnd rni:-Jing their a.rms high in 
tho air. Thoi1· ncclamations were still ringing in 
his ea.rs. 

\Vhat <li<l it all 1nenn ? 
" \VllAt's up ! '' 
The voice of Al brought him to his senses 

o.1pnin, and he turned with .a start, us if pulling 
himself out of a bad dream. 

'' 1-1 dunno "·hat it was, but I lmrl a queer 
sort o' feeling-as if I had boon through nll this 
before and knew what was going to happen 
next-, you know." • 

" Yep, I know-touch o' tho bun," soicl tl10 
pract.ical Ah·n. "You noed a spot o' quinine, 
old chap. Go nnd lio down.,, -

" I'm nll right; sun bo jiggerccl. 1'1n used 
to it. No, it was thoso poor littlo midgets-nil 
twisted e.ncl scarred-ugh ! I wfah I could do 
something for 'em." 

"H'mph ! Thoy durned nearly did for u:,, 
old bean. Tnke a look at t-hi::f.,, 
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. Al had picked up one oi the tiny arrows which took shape and Corm until they could •see that 
bad fallen upon the deck, and ,ringerly held it · it was an immense statuo, fashioned in white 
out to his cousin. The sharp-pointed tip was marble with a glistening gold top to it. 
stained with eome glue-iike substance for h9,lf an Nearer and nearer they drew until, as they 
inch of its length~ · swung round it and Al brought the Fish to a 

"Poisoned, old bean," .. L\l said drily. "H stands.till, Lulu let out a yell like a war whoop. 
one of theRe had hit any· of us-riapoo." · " Baas Tom, ba.os T~in I Look I Tho.t rock 

Not knowing if there were any more of the is your twin brother I " the Zulu · cried ; and as 
little cliff dweUers about, they carried on at Tom stood with tho sunlight shining on him, 
top -~~d 11ri~i1 they had left _that dis~al canron :. the others stared in awe and amazement: 
behind and liad entered a wide stretch. of nver. For that carven marble statue, with tho 
with great_ trees lining either side, :.followed by- gilded curls, a~ expression. of utmost majesty 
tracts. of beautiful rolling veldt. · ! : · · o~ the calm face was, ·feature for feature, tho 

They tied up hi a peaceful ·backwater; which image of Tom as he stood ther~ _wi~ his head 
was_. aJmoet o. lagoon, · and indulged· in a bathe, thrown back and lips ·parted,· ga~1ng 1n wonder­
as it seemed free froin · crocodile. ~ · trhe · fresh ment at the chi.~lled replfo.a o~- Tom Coo_k, his 
waier and a good meal cl~d a.way the feeling adventurer great-gran'dad. · 
of 9ep~ssion which had aff~ted them all, __ 
and· afterwards Tom- ancl · ·AI -lo"Qnged on deck, . 
cnjbyi~~;the cool br~ze whim,1 cam~ from over T~1e -C1t~ of_ --~old-~ 
the sm1~ng countryS1de. . ··. · . AFTER Lulu's first . nstonished yell 

. Al ~ei~ed_ to be turning 80~~tbing o~~r m neither of them · -spqke a word, tho 
lu~,mind,_and presently he asked· · . ·· · unexpected sight had· ·bereft them oi 

Say,·-T,o~~y. w~~ w~ t-~~_name of ron:- speech. . . 
great-~~~, wasn t it t Hun t~at wa~-_gwde · Al took a look at his cousin, thon hack ngnin 
to ,!he I ta.h~ profes~or 7 · ,; . , at the s~t:ue. A.nd, gaspeQ as he l.~oked-f or _t.ho 

Funny you should ask that, · smiled Tom. noble face seemed to be embtied with hfe ! 
" Same name as m~Tom- Coqk/~. · . . •· · '·Certainly it's feat11res remained as ca.Im and 

"HQw long ~go would ~at ~~er a hµn-· i~pas8 ive as eyer,. but ns·the oye~.s~red _back nt 
<lr~ years. I reckon, eh ? - , . · • . Toi:µ thoy seemerl to ha.ye Sll~de~y ~een filled 

Ye-es, m~t bo. · Dad 8 ~,Ity, h1s father .. with the li~ht and understanding of hfe, and to 
w~h, more•n,.that an~-- , . be looking at the human counterpart with lo\-·o 
. _.By hokey, Ive got at, _old,-man ! I b heve and w~lcome. . 
that your gre~t-gra.ndad wasn t ·lost at _an, but Then- Al's commonsroi.se co.mo_ to the rescue, 

. settled ~own i~ these parts and J:?ade h~lf 8 
11nd he saw that what hn.d given the eyes tht\ir 

~ort o' little ,tin &ocl· Those dwarfs yelped out mom~nte.ry impression of O ~~ing ,, ,vas t.ho 
Tom Cook plain 88. t~e nose 0~ ;~?ur face, ~un Phinin~ ~irect l:)pon them for a few mpmonts. on!r they pronounced it T~~-Kuk. ,, . Later he discover ~d that thos~ eyP.s wero 

Rats ! What are iou gi':tng me ? Jeered diamonds into which •~ad cunningly bPeD inserted 
Tom uncomfortably• He died ,:i,ll nght-and a dE'ep blue stcnie arid th® every ray of light 
ol~, To~lla ca.me back ~10!1e . would_ .be· refle.cted back frQJll _ the _hnrd stones 
. With a. bag fulJ O di~onds ~nd :nstru~;- and Oash out that cxtraordina~ look of living 

hons how to get some more JD the City O 0014,. - fire ' .. . . . . . . • 
~t.orted Al triumphantly. "What.,s m9re Now .. he began to take detailed stock of the 
bkely than that y~ur ancestor, who was an heroic figure. It was most beautifully carved, 
adventu!ous sort , o fel1er9 _shou~d have_ bee1!_ by somoone who was 8 master of tho art n.nd t-ho 
made king_? He d be on intelligent kind o mw~clNa that rippled beneath Tom's whit-o skin 
hombre, with up-to-~ate arms an~ gadgets were almost Imo for line reproduced in his 
these heat~en wouldn t. know a thing about. graven image. By some process tho checks 
.They'd think 'em magical, ~d mebbe they 
made him stop among them." 

" Aw shucks·! Go to sl~you're dreamin' 
o.lready," laughed Tom ; but, all the same, he 
lay awake for hours himself, with strange 
thoughts chasing themselves through hiR bra.in~ 
Was there any truth in what bis cousin 11&id ? 
That mif.~ account for the quoor feeling that 
he had of having been through all this 
before. 

The morrow brought strange confirmatiou. 
The? carried on at a steo.dy pace. the river 

widening as they travelled on through bP.autiful 
pastoral country, varied by kopjesand mountains. 

Then. as they rounded a bend in the river, 
AJ let out a yell that brought the others np on 
deck. He pointed ahead of them. 

\Vhat looked like a. hu~e rock stood up in the 
centre of the river bed. with the water rippling 
nround 'it, whilRt o mile lower down a ~t 
white building Rtood glistening· i~ the __ sun~s 
rays on the northern bank. · · · · 

But as they ·neared it, the gigantic f' roe~ '' 
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had been tinted to that same healthy tinge that 
Tom's wore. · 

1"'he car,"en curls thn.t encircled t-he sculptured 
head shone golden and wero, in fact, solid gold, 
as was the cro,vn ·which surmounted them. 

Rising from the out-stretched right hand and 
circling the muscled forearm . was a golden 
snake whose fierce bend, with wide open, 
threatening jaws, protruded from the crook of 
the arm, somewhat in the nature of a sceptre. 

Then Al noticed that though the limbs and 
body sho,ved signs of woar and tear from tho 
stress of weather, the face itself was unmarred. 

Afterwards, he found that tho " Goldon God ,, 
was regularly attended to and repaired by a 
special staff trained for the purpose, so that none 
of the ravages of the. weather showed, so gr~at 
\\ras tho veneration i~ whio_h tho god " Tom 
the Great ,, was held. 

Then came the interruption, "·hich ,vas to 
crown that amazing journey with its dramat.io 
climax. 

From far in the distance came strains of 
music. 

First the clarion sweet notes of a horn echoed 
through the hills, then voices raised in song 
soundod like t.he · mellow treble notes of an 
organ in t-he distance, swolling gradualJy aR tho 
hidden choir dre,v nearer. 

" Hallo, I'll bet this is some of the ' Golden 
Citizens ' coming to have a pow-wow with y·our 
big twin brother, Tom!" Al called. "\Vhat 
shall we do-take cover 'til they're gone or 
stop and make their acquaintance Y,. · 

"Better stop and faco 'em," replied Tom. 
" If we're goin' to get into the Golden City and 
find those diamonds we've got to make the 
ncquaintnnce of these people some time or 
another, and l'\"8 got a motto-' Do it now!! 
Besides, they may have spies who know we're 
here, and if we scoot it'll look as if \\"e're funkin' 
and runnin' away. Greet 'em as friends without 
showin' any fear, and I reckon they'll be all 
right. !\lost nati~es are like that I " 

Al looked at him open-mouthed until he 
suddenly realised that Tom had not been so 
much impressed by his extraordinary likeness 
to the Golden God as were the others. 'Which, 
after all, was not so extraordinary, for very few 
of us know what we took like to others, and Tom 
came from the wilds where mirrors were not 
in every-day use! He knew ha had golden 
hair, which, secretly, he was rather ashamed of, 
and would have clippocl close to his head on the 
rare occasions when h~ visited a barber 1 

He had not an atom of conceit, and never 
realised that bis face was well proportioned to a 
point of handsomeness. Thus he had gazed at 
and admired the statue. with a dim idea that ho 
had seen o. face something like that before,' but 
without the vaguest notion that it was line for 
line his own ! 

" Better got, the guns bandy, but keep 'em 
out of sight,., he said, still standing on the prow 
of the boat and looking out towardP the ravine 
from which the sourids of· music l\·~re coming. 
"I don't know what these Golden Cit.izens 
are like, or how they'ro armed, but I don't 
expect modern weapons have penetrnted e.s far 
ns this yet ! Let'd act friendly until they start 
Eomething-then give 'em sooks, and th~y'll 
respect us ! 1

' 

Al darted below, and he nnd Bon loaded the 
compresssd air gun Rnd put a supply of the s~all 
gas shells handy in case of nee~l. · : 

"You'd better stay below, Ben, and stand 
by to reload if necessary," said Al; "but I don't 
reckon we shall need to do any strong arm stuff. 
But if we do-wo'll give it 'em 4ot--it'll sa,.,e a 

d 
,, , 

lot o' t.rouble afterwar s. 
"Okay, baas. Say, ain't it a durned rummy 

turn about this ycr statoo ? It fair struck me 
in the bazooka, it was so like the young baas. 
Lummy, I hac_l to look round to see t-het. hl' was 
ill thar I Wonder how it come tha.r ! ,. · 

" I guess we're goin' t-o do a lot o' wonderin' 
b~fore we leave these parts, old timer l,, said. 
Al drily. . " I'.ve got a_ hunch that there's goin' 
to be trouble over that verv liken~ss. Just shove 
a~ automatic out of sight somewht'ro and 1'11 
do the same ; they · may not b~ nee~cd, but 
they're handy things to have about the house ! 
Hallo, t-he choir's comin' nearer!-,. 

He struck his eyeglass in his eye and swa~­
gered on deck. with the blunt-nosed automahc 
handv to his fist. . 

Jc i'U · bet there'll be somo fun when those 
choir boys spot his nibs ! " he chuckled. " Hallo, · 
:C..ulu's· all set for businay ! " 

Lulu, with t-he memory of the leprous dwarfs 
back in· tho ca.nyon fresh in his memory, had 
shoved a couplo of loaded magazine rifles under 
a sheet on the .prow of the whaleback out of 
sight but within easy clutch of his huge hand, 
then took up his stand beside his "young 
baas." 

Al was struck by the contrast between the 
two figure3 : the Zulu with bis magnificent 
muscled frRmo, black as ebony, with his crisp, 
curly black hair with its warrior's " ring " 
embedded int-he wool and the slight but athletic 
figure of his golden-ho.ired "baas" with his 
unusually ,vhite skin. , 
. " Chee, but they're both durn fine specimens 

of their t-,t>es," t-hought Al. " Let's hope those 
Golden Citizens appreciate 'em and don't try any 
funny business or I shall have to clout •em ! 
Hallo, hero they come. I think I'll just give 
'em a· toot on tho old how-d'ye-do as a sort o' 
welcome borne ! " 
· Defiling down the ravine came a procession 

led by four tall men bearing great horns bauded 
with gold made of so~e tusk foµr or five feet in 
length. As they came to the end of the pass 
they raised tho horns to their lips and blew a 
blast ,vhich echoed amongst the rocks whilst 
the voices of the singers held a sustained note 
in unison, in greeting to the "Golden God." 

"\.,.ery nice drop o' singin', but I think I can 
go one better though not so pretty ! " grinned 
Al, and touching the button which operated tho 
siren, he let out a blaring blast. He did not 
know what impelled hitn to do it, but he played 
on that s~n as on an instrument, producing 
a very fair imitation of the " voice ., of " Bal­
aam 'a Ass." 

Startled, the four horn players halted staring 
in amazement at ·the ·whalebackod craft which 
was floating so near thoir " Golden God." Then 
they yelled something as one man when they 
caught sight -of Tom standing on the prow. 
The pushing . of the_ crowd behind sent them 
forward, however, and they came down to the 



little spit of s~nd which jutted out before tho 
ten1pie- on the shore. 

Behind them came some t\\"cnty 01· thirty 1nen 
in ~bite robes, each haying the sacre~ snake em­
broidered in gold tlu·ead on then· breasts. 
'fhcso apparently formed the cI1oir, and behind 
diem followed some hundred whose iaces could 
not be seen by reason of tho grotesque 1nasks 
they were wearing. _Thc=-o rel?resc~ted alm?st 
every animal found 1n an Afr1cn.n Jungle, with 
here and there the head and open., threatening 
jaws of the "sacred snnke." 

Then came a. big canopy held up on poles 
l,y coal black men nearly seyen feet in height. 
IJnder this walked a. curious and weird figure. 
It was that of an old, old man, whose w·riokled 
faco ·was me~_ely a puckered mass of skin 
stretched over a skeleton face. 

But the eyes deep set in tho skeleton head 
were like those of the vulture, dart-ing hither and 
thither as though seeking out his prey. Ho was 
carrying a golden rephca of the sacred snako at 
the top of an ebony staff like a bishop's, though 
it scen1cd all too heavy for the fragile frame. 

Behind jostled a 1notley throng, va1·ying in 
tint fro1n coal b1uck negroeft to 110 deeper tint 
than the sallow olive skin of a, Spaniard or Italis.n. 

Down oil their faces \\'"ent t,he hornblowers 
iollowed by tbe " choir," whil;;t behind tho 
canopy the soldiers and coinmon people pros­
trated the1nselv~s. To1n and Al noticed that 
the curious masked .figures backed awny behind 
=tho. canopy and each turned towards t-he . old 
priest to see wba.t he should do. He · made a. 
sign to 0110 of the anin1al-headod n1en, who 
handed hiln a curiously shaped gilded instru­
ment something liko the nozzle of a Yacuum 
l'lcnner, which he put to hi~ 1ips. 

"' _\ megaphone, begosh ! " chuckled Al. 
" \Vho.t's he spieling, Ton1n1y ? ,, 

';Can't quite iollow, though it'a remarkably like 
Bantu," said Tom. "Can you catch it, Lulu? 11 

. '· Ja., bass ; it's like Bantu, somewhat. Stay 
but a little and I will tell you what tho monkey 
man says. He speaks too fast until I hecomo 
accusto1ned to his tongue.,, 
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He stood ~till with hi~ ari11s folded aero~~ hi:3 
massive chest, li5tcning in1ently o.s the high, 
piping voico rattled out a tremendous flow of 
words. Then he cupped his hands and shouted 
through thein: 

"Talk slow, 1ny uncle; we are wca1·v on<l 
havo travelled far and cannot follow .. your 
talk, and you do not speak our language. Slow, 
and I will tell the white 1nen from a far land what 
you wish.,, 

"Hail, stranger3 that como with the gn'at 
Tom to visit his people. Once more hns tho 
Golden God designed to take upon himseJi tho 
form of a young man, to con1e through tho 
passage of The Voice to bring luck to his s1o.ves 
of the Golden City. All that we have .is the 
god's and t-hoso who serve him. His statue 
has waited stilJ and silent for the coming of 
Ton1, being but a shadow of the Golden God 
himself. Hai) and ·welcome, Tom ; now speak 
to thy servants nnd tell us what you would 
have us do ? » 

" \Vhat in 11eace is be talking about ? " a5kcd 
Tom in bewilderment. " \Vho's Ton1, any­
way?'' 

"You are, old cock ! "crie<l Al, hopping about 
with excitement. '· You're the livin' spit o' 
the Golden God. Don't move--stand ju:-;t 
where you a.re. They think you 'ro hiin con1e 
back to 1ife. Chee, what a chance ! Keep it 
up, Tom, and ·we can do what we Iiko in tho 
Golden City! Here, let's give 'cm another toot 
on the old syren-it seems to do ,e-m good!" 

Onco 1nore tho braying. voice of "'Balaa1n~~ 
Ass " l'n.ng out, 0-nd all the multitude bowed .to 
the earth. The aged High Priest was left stand­
ing by himselt under his canopy for a. 1no1ucnt, 
then, with a puzzled and curiously \·enon1ous 
glanco at Tom he, too, flopped stiffly down on 
his n1nrrow bones and touched tho earth with 
his f orehoad. 

(To,n Cook and Ids pals have 01·,•ii,ed at 
last ot tl&e Golden C4ty, and hc1•e slart t lie 
tnosf 01na.~i11g o/ tlaeir adventures. Do11 't 
tniss ne.l!f weelc's chn1,ters of this Gripping 
Tale of T1•casu1·e-l1u11ting ;,. .. 4j'J•ica.) 
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