


Startlir1g-Arnazing-Terrific-This Unique Detective-Thriller--

CHAPTER 1. 

Fragment of Atlantis. 

L ORI) J)ORRlllORf~ th1·ust out a lean, 
bronzecl, sir1c\\")'" hand. 

. '' TI-1ere sl1e is!,, he ~xclairnc<l 
. exultantly. 

fl is con1pan io11s i11 the control cabi11 of 
t)1c Sky \\""an<lcrcr gaze<l cagt"\rly t}1rouglr the 
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cr:ystal "·inclcJ\\"S. 'fhe great n1011opla11e, . her 
tl1ree cn(Yines JJtlrring so r1uietly that the 

~ . . 
sour1d ,vas of nc1 greater 1nconver11ence than· 
the throbbing of a li11er'~ turbines, ,vas crnis­
i11g at a height of eight thousand feet 
tl1ro11gl1 the clPar atn1osrJherc of the da,vn. 

S-he carrier) five pcople~althongh, nt a 
pinch, she cou~d aceomn1odate t,\·enty-five or 
tl1i l'ty. Yet :3}1e \Vas so heavily loaded th11t 
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Black Hawk, the pirate, rules in the Island above the Clouds with a rod of iron. 
Braggart, bully, as vicious as a snake, he is feared by all-feared, until the coming 
of five dauntless adventurers to his amazing kingdom. Then Black Hawk meet45 

opponents worthy of his steel in Nelson Lee, and Co.! 
- ·-·•- ··:_.:..:.·--- ===--=-=-=-=:-=-=-::::-:::::-==..:======:====================-===================:=:::::::;:;;;;:~===========:::::==== --- ----- -

it !,~·,cl L>ec·n a 1r1attt'r of to11el1 and go \\'l1ctl1cr 
she \\'Ould take off. 

'1'tac·te \Vere five people in that control• 
calaiit: RncJ tllcay \\,Pere there for the sirnple 
1·(•:,,(,n that the big saloo11 \'fas cleared of 
it.~ ttorn1:1 I furniture ar1rl la<len \Yith special 
c·a r g·o. '1' llose five JJC'OJ>le ,,·ere I Jo rd Dorri· 
rnnre !1intself, tl1e 0,1,·ner a11(I r>ilot of tl1e 
~!~.v \\;"a1Lclere1"; Nelso11 ],.,(le, tl1e celebt·ated 
,!t-t(Ar·tiv~; Niflpcr; E{l\\'arcl Os,vald lfand .. 
f(•rth. of the l{en·iove l•'orm at ~t. l 1~ra1lk':5; 
:l!i,l last, lH1t h.Y r10 r1H .. 'a11s least. U1nlosi, ti1e 
l~ing of I~t1tattalan<l, and l)orrie's fait.l1ful 
cc)nlpanio11 of a l1t111c!red rtd\'l•ntu1·(•s. 

u I cau•t ,r.ee i\nytliing !'' said llandfort!1 
~••·t·~1 i. hlesslv . .. 

!!is ruggetl face ,,,as fl u~l1ecl \\' ith excite· 
m<•nt.; l1is l1onest c:yes ,rerc ablaze. 

'' \:ro1t're looki11' straigl1t aheacl young 't1n­

a11d that\1' tl1e ,vrong dire<:t ir,r1," sa i<i tl1e 
sporti11g 1Jeer, ,vith a grin•. '' Sl1e lies on our 
st a rl)oa rd qua rf~er-l1Ltt I <lor1' t b I a n1c .Y'OLI fc• r 
11aissi11' her. Hhe's ver.r vague nt the 1nomont. 
l4~iftj' milc-s n ,,·a)', if ar1 i11ch. u 

Lr>rd Dorrirnore ,vas thorou~l1ly enjoy tnJ 
J,irn~clf. I-le anrl the- faithfttl Uinl<lS; I tad been 
hero before; bt1t Nel~on Lee, Nipper aufl 
Ha11<iforth \\·ere no\v allout to catcl1 tt1eir 
first g-litupgc of the Islar1d Above tl10 Oloud . .; 
-tl1at fraµ:rnent of tl10 lc>st ~onti11er1t or AL· 
lantis ,v11iel1 Dorrie laacJ diarovcreli a little 
o \. et· a \\·eek earlier. 

• 
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Below the cruising monoplane, as far as Black Hawk. · He--and his motley crew we1e 
the 1aye could reach, there was nothing but -amazing creatures:_giants of men with enor­
tho eunlit upper surface of a vast, inter- mous beards, brawny arms and splay feet­
minable clourl-bank. Not a glimp.se of the feet which had never· known shoe-leather. 
sea could be seen; yet this machine was These astounding pirates - had robbed the 
soaring across the Atlantic, hundreds of miles Torania of her food supplies-a11d her fumi­
from t·he track of any ship. ture. The vessel's valt1ables had been of no 

• And Lord Dorrimore knew from previous interest to the Black Hawk. 
experience that the '' oloud-bank '' was, And Nelson Lee believed that these pirates 
actually, t~e upper surface of a great l\:list came out of the Sargasso Sea-perhaps, i11-
Zone-ar1 everlasting mist which clung to the deed, fron1 this very ls]and of the Clotjds ! 
1ea over an area of some hundreds of square For Lor<l Dorrimore, before. leaving, pad 
miles. - - seen, faintly through the mist ne~r t}ie -cliff• 

It concealed the tangled, feste1·ing masses base\ some grea~? flaring lights and c1·upe 
of weed which was known to mariners as land1ng-st~ges. tle had seen so little, in 
the Sargasso Sea. fact, that he had been on the jump ev,·er 

•• Look, guv'nor I'' muttered Nippe1·, his since to return and see more. = 

voice throbbing. •• Dorrie's right I There it - i 

is--over there 1'' , , IT'S-it,s like a vision l'' muttered Hand· 
Vague, illusory, ghostly, something .shadowy, forth breathlessly. "My only saint~ 

with perpendicular sides, was juttin-g up clear aunt 1 I can't believe it, Nippe1-. 
of the- Mi&t · Zone. For nearly a thousand That's not really an island. lt's~i't's 
feet it reared up, clear of the mist, bathed something floating on the top of the clouds!'' 
in the early morning sunshine. U was more '' That't1 what it looks like beca11se · · the 
like a mirage than a thing of soTidity. island juts right out of the clouds,'' rix-

Yet the .five adventurers were gazing 11pon plained Nipper, his own voice husky with 
the Lost Land-the Island Above the the great excitement which gripped· him. 
Clouds I A thousand feet it reared ita smooth, '' We're getting nearer now, Handy. , Look! 
rocky cliffs above the mist; two thousand The island 1s taking shape I'' 
feet_ it penetrated the mist, its ba~e lost., in -- The vague. misty appearance of th~ Lost 

. the eter11al vapours of the festering Sar- Island ~ .. as chat1ging. It stood out. no,v a~ 
gasso. something ta11gible something solid and real 

L ORD DORRIMORE had made the dis­
covery during a valiant attempt to 
make a non-8top Bight across the At­
lantic from England to the West 

Indies. He had plan11ed to overtake the 
liner. Torania, which carried Nelson Lee and 
Nipper and Handforth to Kingston. 1,he 
case which had taken the detective to the 

· West Indies, however, had collapsed, and he 
was free to participate in this great adven­
ture. 

'l'he Sky Wanderer, caught in a cyclone of 
phenomenal violence, had been pitched for 
n1a11y hundreds of miles out of her course. 
The storm over, Dorrie1 who was accompanied 
only by Unilosi, had tound the great 'plane 
flying blir1dly through a mysterious, impene­
trable mist. 

Then it was that he had cat1tiot1sly 
desce11ded, to discover the heaving weed ; 
then it WM that he had nearly collided with 
the grim cliff of the unknow11 island. And, 
climbing out of the mist, }1e had made the 
most amazing discovery of modern times. 

He had kept his secret. Nobody but Nel­
son Lee, Nipper and Hand£ orth bad been 
told of t·his wonder isle; a11d now Dorrie had 
come back, seeking adventures. 

Nelson Lee had come because a11 extra­
ordinary incident had occurred during the 
voyage of the Torania. She had been h~ld 
up by a pirate a dilapidated, rusty old 
cruiser actua,lly flying the skull-a11d-crossbones 
flag. That cruiser, the old Porto l\tlarlo, 
011ce belonging to the Parazilian Government, 
a11d abandoned at sea, was in the hands of a 
picturesque rascal who . called himself the 

• 

Even the green of the verdure could be de· 
tected. For on t.he great plateau, two thou­
sand feet above the sea, there was de11se 
vegetation-hills and valle:ys, streams, forests. 
Lord Dorrimoreh on his brief earlier visit, 
had reckoned t at the island \\1as some 
twenty miles in length, by at least fifteen 
miles broad. In shape and size, in fact,· it 
was not unlike the Isle of Wight.. . 

Quite an extensive country-a fragment . of 
that once great Atlantis, lost_ for countless 
centuries. . . 

It was difficult to realise that the S_ky 
Wanderer had taken off from the town of 
Hamilton in the Bermuda Islands, only a f e,v 
hours previously-bound for '' an unknown 
de.stination." 

It had been an hectic week. Drastic altera­
tions had been made in the great aircraft. 
Over ha1lf her enormous petrol tanks had been 
removed; her great saloon had been cleated. 
Every inch of available space ,vas used ·for 
a very different kind of cargo. Her ve1'y 
passengers -y,~ere compelled to tra,,.el in the 
co11trol-cabir1, since the.re was no other 
accommodation. 

''I vote we make a complete circt1it of 
the island," suggested Lord Dorrimore, \.vho 
sat at the controls. '' From this height we 
ca11 make the circ11it with our engines cut 
ot1t. It's important that we should get a 
good bird's-eye view to kick off with.'' 

It was almost impossible to get rid of t.hat 
sense of unreality which gripped the adv-en­
tt1rers. There, ahefld of them and below 
them, lay . the stra~ge island, s_urrounded by 
its sea of cloud. · · 
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The perpendicular sidoe were of a smooth. 
bro1,,vt1ish i·ock. 'l,hey were absolt1tely sheer. 
Scarcely a oreYice or an ineqt1ality could be 
seen. Stark precipices, 1111scalable, imp reg• 
nahle. Tl1ere was not a foothold for any 

· living creat,1re. '£here \Vas not a single spot 
in any part of that strange ''coast--line '' 
where the rock cliff deviated from the sheer 
verticle~ 

Not a drop or gully-jtlSt 
faced pinnacle, risi11g out of tlie 
tl1e pla teatt st1mmit, green and 
looking, bathed in st1nshine. 

a glassy• 
mist, with 
uninviting· 

''\Vau t'' came a rt1mbling voice from 
Umlosi. ''\Ve return, N'Kose, to the land 
of }Ionstro11s Things. Not even in my own 
·belo,,.ed Africa are there such might)· 
creatttres as ,ve sa,v l1ere. I vow I am im­
patient for the hunt, and mJ· great spear has 
gro\\rll blur1t from mist1se. ,, 

''Better forget your spear, old son,'' &aid 
Dorrie, shaking his head. ''The monsters 
we sn w in this land are of the prehistorio 
variety-an' )'Our spear wouldn't 1ntlict any 
more t11an a scratch.'' 

'l'he Sky \\7anderer v.?a~ now almoet 
directl,v over t.Jie la.nd, and Lord Dorrimore 
s"·itcl1ed off· the engines. The great pro­
J1e11ers st.ill ""hirled, b11t they \Vere now 
idling. The sttnsl1i11e glar1ced off tl1e blt1e 
wi11gs of tl1e great aircraft as she slowly 
bar1lce(l, to com1nence a graceful, gliding dive 
to,varcls tl1e island. l,ord Dorrimore l\ras so 
manmt1,rring that in tl1e course of that dive 
he ,vot1ld make an almost complete cireuit of 
the coast-line. 

A11d a f asci11ating experience it "'as. 
'l'hi11gs ,•.ere taki11g shape now. Nipper 

Nelson Lee had binoculars to ·his eyes, and 
he ,vas s~aring down int.ently. ~here. in one 
of the v.~1de valleys, stood a clust"er of qt1eer­
looking huts or dwellings. And even aa- L~e 
adjusted the focus, he saw numbers of enor• 
mous, hairy creatures running about amongst 
the hute, and they "~ere pointing up into the 
aky and showing every indication of panic. 

'' By James!'' muttered Lee. 
On s,,·ept the great 'plane. Ther~ were 

other sucl1 settlements or villages. Not manv 
of them-one or two dotted here, and one o·r 
two dotted there. Lee was prepared to · 
believe that the ''fores ts '' themsel vee con­
tained many of these villages, but the great 
stretches of f11ngoid growth concealed· them· 
from view. . 

Not an animal of any lcind co11ld be seen­
and tl1is fact. in itself was significant. Lord 
Dorrimore had told of gigantic lgt1anodon, 
and Lee had no reason to dot1bt his lormhiJl►s 
word. These ~reatt1res, so enormous in size, 
wot1ld certainly have been recognisable if 
they were abroad. But no; during the da~-­
Jight hours they remained concealed in their 
lairs. . 

It \\'as no chance that the Skv Wanderer 
had reached its objective in tl1e 4, early hours 
of the morning. 'J.'he great detective wantef) 
the "'hole day before him-so that he cot1lli 
plan 011t and build the expedit.ion'a base 
cam11. For night-time in this queer land wa:, 
11nqt1estionabJy a time of mystery and 
danger. 

CHAPTER 2. 
The Base Camp. 

and llandfort.h, at one of the ,vi11dows, Yt·ere ,, 
sp~ecl1less ,,·it.l1 ,,·011der. A11y kind of talk, 
i r1deed, ,,,.oul,l l1a \'0 Leen ,,vicl,e<l jt1st now-

IIAT'S that-over. there?'' askec1 
Nipper ahrL1ptl~l-

f or in talking they ,vottld ha,·e di8tracted 
their attention from sotl1e of the sight~. 

Ever1 Nelson Lee 1ras silent.. Ile was 
enthralled. T·he landscape below was 
familiar enot,gh at a casttal glance-long 
stretcl1es of forest land, smootl1, grassy 
valleys; l\\10isting, winding streams; gently 
rising hills nnd und11lating valle)"S. 

Dt1t as the Sky Wanderer dropped lo,ver 
and lo\\'er, it \\'as seen that these forests 
were, in fact, fantastic. They were not com­
posed of ordinary trees-bttt they were enor• 
mous clusters of gigantic fung11s. Toadstool­
lil.:e monstrositiqs, growing in great prof u­
s ion, :t11d gro,,,1ng, too, to the height of 
tiormal iorest trees. The '' grasslands '' was 
of a pale, transparent _grcer1, so delicate that 
it seemed unreal. Lord Dorrimore and 
lTmlosi kne,v that there ,vas tio grass at ali 
-b11t a kind of spongy. mossy gro\vt.11. 

To,vards the northorn end of th·e island 
tl1e sce11ery was rougl1er-craggy, rocky hills 
jutting ttp, ,rith deep gttllies. To the so1tth, 
ho,vever, and to,,·ards tl1e centre of the 
island, the cot1.ntr}~side '\\·as fair. 

''Look!'' ejacttlated Dorrie, pointing sud­
denly. '' I told you, I ... ee, didn't I? That's 
a ,,.illage, or I'm cross--eyed I '!'his island i~ 
inhabited-by humans.,, 

'l,he Sky \Vanderer, glidi11~ 
Jo,ver and lower,- v. .. as now no 

more than a thot1sand feet above the 
land. And Nipper was indicating a:--1 
enormous, crater-like opening, half l1idden b.v 
a range of low, undulating hills. 

'' It looks uncommonly like a pit oI som~ 
kind,'' said Lord Dorri more. '' I noticed it 
on the earlier visit. Probably the deep crater 
of an extinct volcano!' 

He steered the 'plane nearer, so that she 
cruised over the mysterious gash in tha 
island. The explorers found themsel,reR 
looking do,vn into a black, abyssmal void. 
That crater, evidently, ,yas of tremendou~ 
depth. It must have been a mile across, frorr1._. 
lip t-o lip. 

Tl1en the mnchine glided on, and there 
were fresh sigl1ts to see. 

'' There is the spot for our camp, Dorrie,,, 
&Jaid Nelson Lee decisirely. 

Tl1e great detective, with characteristic 
S\\'if tr1ess, hacl unhesitatingly made hii 
decisio11. And the chosen spot \\pa! almost 
ii1 the ce11tre of t.he island, where the countrv 
,,1 as inclined to be slightly higher than tl1~~ 
remai11der. 

Obediently, Lord Dorrimore altered the 
directio11 of the Sky " 7lnderer. And he 
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uttered an enjaculation of approval-he saw 
the stretch of ]and which Nelson Lee had 
pointed out. 

It was a natural bluff, with great strate• 
gical advantages. · · 

The first thing to be considered was the 
safety of the Sky Wanderer-and it was 
necessary to have the means to take to the 
air in the event of an emergency_ at a 
moment's notice. For the adventurers to 
make their camp too near the '' trees '' 
would have been a fatal mistake. 

Lee was r~membering, too, those ... mons­
trous animals, ar.d the hairy humans.· These 
latter might prove to be friendly, or they 
might prove otherwise. It was impossible to 
say-yet. The only safe· ct>urse was to 
assume that they would be hostile. 

So the base camp must be situated where 
the explorers would have an advantage. 

Nelson Lee had selected an ideal place. It 
was a rising hillock, jutting up steeply, on 
three sides, from the surrounding valley. The 
top of it was quite flat, and appeared to be 
grassy. And on the fourth aide tl1e1·e was a 
gentle, smooth slope-and at the bottom of 
this slope a stream, which trickled into a 
rocky gorge. 

'' Do you think you oould take off from 
that hillock?'' asked Lee keenly. ''I mean, 
if we find it necessary to leave hurriedly, 
could you get into the air straight away?'' 

''Easy,'' replied bis lordship, nodding. 
'' It's th·e very spot. There's quite a level 
stretch, an' if \\~e had to make a sudde11 bolt 
for it we shou]d necessarily be light.'' 

'' Then I suglfest that · yot1 ]and in the 
valley on this S1de, '' said Lee. '' Perhaps 
you'll be able · to taxi tlie machine up t.hat 
slope, to the flat ~ of the hillock. Let's 
hope so, anyway. Eor once we're up there 
we shall have a comma11ding view of prac­
tically the whole island. And tl1at,s 
important, Dorrie.'' . 

'' Thou art as wise as ever, 0 Umtagati, '' 
said Umlosi, with approval. '' 'Tis a won­
drous good plan. For he who sees the enemy 
approaching froni afar has victory within 
his grasp.'' 

It was a thrilling .moment for them all 
wh~n the Sky Wanderer, dropping gently 
downwards, touched the ground. Under 
Lord Dorrimore's skilful hand, she landed as 
lightly as a feather. The ground -was smooth, 
and even as the· wheels touched, Dorrie 
switched on and the great ·motors sprang to 
life. Before the craft lost way, Dorrie wae 
taxi-ing her onwards. With rare j11dgment, 
he sent her curving round so that she 
wheeled up the rising slope of the hillock. 
It would have been a mistake to stop, since 
the ground was soft. Up she w·ent, rising 
easily, and towards the top Dorrie -found it 
necessary to open out the engines to,. their 
fullest power. They roared triumphantly, and 
the Sky Wanderer, struggling up the 
steepest part of the slope, reached the level. 

Dorrie now throttled down, and he brought 
the great 'plane to rest in the very centre 
of th~ hill-top. 

''Bravo!" said Lee approvingly. •• 'l,hat 
\Vas well done, Dorrie.'' 

·• Plenty of spa~e here to take off,'' said 
his lordship, as he looked keenLy rou11d~ 
.. 1-'ve come a fe'\\" yards too far.'' 

''No; I think it is better for us to be in 
the centre,-'' said Lee. '' There is really 
more space than I first thought. This will do 
wonderfully, old man.'' 

'' By George! I want to get out!" said 
Handforth breatl1lessly. '' Think of it, 

: Nipper! We're on the lost continent of At­
lantis! It's-it's almost like a giddy fairy-
tale!'' · 

The burly schoolboy was bitbbling wi~ 
excitement. Even now he could scarcely b~­
lieve in his good fortune_. He had go11e aboar~ 
the liner, Torania, practically as a stowa,va:f11 
ai:id Ne)son Lee had goodnatu~'edly teJef­
graphed to St.

1 
Frank's and to his parent.a, 

promising to look after him. Handforth ha~ 
not dared to hope that he would be brough~ 
on. th~s· ,grea~ adventure. He had to thank 
Lord n·orrimore, really. 

A door was' opened, and soon the adve~­
turers were standing on the · soft, mossy 
ground. They were surprised by the heat. 
The temperature· \alas ~el;l-nigh tropical, anti 
the sun beat down with great power. O, .. cr:. 
head the sky was a clear; crystal bltte. 

~' And _just beyond tha·t- landscape, Handy, 
there are· the sheer cliffs stretching· dow11 
to the everlasting mist,'' aaid Nip~r im­
pressively. "It's hard to b~lieve, isn't it? 
And down below, there is the tangled weed 
of the Sargasso. We're · c11t off completely 
from the rest of the world. We.'rc Qii-.a lost 
scrap of Mother Earth which had been for.:. 
gotten for endless centuri~.'' · 

'' Pl~nty of time to indulge in that kind 
of talk this evening, .,Nipper,,,-·· .said -½ee. 
crisply. '' There's work for us tQ do .-,µo~:­
hard, gruelling work. Take your jackets off~ 
a11d your shirts, too. Our first task mi1st b~ 
to_ protect ourselves-to make this camp ; 
miniature fortress.'' .. , 

'' Wise words~ Umtagati, '' rumbled Umlosi:~ 
'' Thou art trul)T a great general.'' :_ .: 

Lord Dorrimore grinned. He would ha~~ 
cheerfully gone . off on an exploratior1 tour 
into one of the neighbouring '' forests '• 
armed only with an· automatic pistol. Yet, 
at the same time, he ·.realised that Lee'e 
policy was good." Precautions would ca.,t 
nothing-at l~ast! nothing more _ than_ son\e 
hours of hard toil. . · "' · · · ~ 

Nelson_ Lee rea1ised that better than any 
of the· others, perhaps-that their only hope of 
getting back to the great world was to .. pro­
tect. the Sky Wanderer. She was their~ link. 
And . Nelson Lee had made certain to choose 
a spot where the 'plane could quickly get 
into· the air. . 

The situation, in fact, presented some prob­
lems. One cannot land a giant aeroplane 
and forget it. S11ch a craft must be well 
looked aft.er-particularly ,vhen that c1·aft is 
of ·such vital importance. 

The adventurous 'ftve had already partaken 
of a good meal-ju.st after dawn, before the 
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Two thousand feet down the great rock funnel Hand(orth and D01·rimore swung at the end 
of the rope. Above, the cave men danced their wild Dance ol Death. Below, many hundreds 

of feet, the great cavern stretchad-the secret lair of Black Hawk, the pirate ! 
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island had been ~ighted. A11d now, ",.ithout 
any Joss of time, Lee superi11tended the un­
loading of the great cabin. 

for there had been no mea11s of k110\\·i11g 
whether the -·island itself would provide any 
adequate foodstuff. 

A gueer cargo was carried forth into the 
sunlight. AND so, throughout that long, sunny 

Lee himself worked as hard as the others. day, they wiled. 
Soon they were carrying numbers of · Jong, It l\"&S towards evening that the 
gleaming steel girders, and, under Lee's direo- palisade was completed-and 110w the 
tion, these girders were being placed all Sky Wanderer was encircled by this fe11ce. 
round the · Sky . \\"Tanderer, at a distance of During ail these hot1rs nothing untol\Tard had 
some seventy feet. happened. No animal had bee11 seen-no· 

It was hard work. The air, in spite of its' living thing. 
clarity, was humid, and soon the toilers had '' I don,t quite see what good this palisade 
stripped themselves to the waste. will be if a pre-historic monst.er charges it,'' 

The most remarkable tliing about those said. Handforth dubiously. '' I mean, a co11ple 
steel girders was their excessive lightness. ?f ,f•ddy mastodons could a,,teep clean throt1~~h 
Yet they were of enormous strength. They it\, . 
were honeycombed with holes, and there . Wait !;1nti~ the guv'no~'s ~ni~he~, '' said 
were girders of all sizes. Lee himself carried Nipper. He s full of brainy ideas. 
two sacks of bolts and nuts. This v.'as a true enot1gh statement. Har1d-

" Braitiy idea of yours, this, Le~· old man,'' forth realised it, t<;>o, when he_ saw the nature 
said Dorrie, as he took a breather. '' We of_ the \\"Ork ,vh1ch " .. aa unde_rtake!1 next. 
couldn,t have found better materials for the Giant rockets a11d other sp~c1al fireworks 
job. An' it waa going at junk price, too.'' were fixed all ~round the pal1sade;-score_s . of 

'' I think it will make an ideal palisade, then1 . And the:}" wer~ fixe_d in defi1l1te 
Dorrie,,, a-greed Lee cheerfully. • grot1ps, eacl1 group being wired togetl1~r. 

Th I · d tt f f t Nelson Lee had had -these fireworks made and 
ose stee gir ers, as a ma· er O ac ' wired in Hamilton. It was only necessary, 

had been, not so 1na11y . we~.k~ before_, part now, 00 fix them up. -
of the framework ?f a big r1g1d a1:5h1p. It All the wires v.Tere connected to a central 
ha~ been a11 experimental craft, built ·by the switchboard, antl this switchboard, in tt1rn, 
United S~tcs Government. It ha<;l ~nder- was joined up wit-h the ·Sky Wanderer's great 
taken ~ fl1~ht to .the Bermudas, but it had batteries. It ,vas a clever scheme. 
met with disaster 1n a sudden squall. Crash-
ing into a hilltop, it had become an almost 
total wreck-although, mercifully, no mem­
bers of the crew had been killed or injured. 

Utterly beyond repair, the airship had been 
broken up, and Lee had been fortunate 
enough to buy large numbers of these 
standardised girders for next to nothing. 

Very soon the · palisade it.self was being 
erected. The girders ,1lere driven into the 
groIJ.nd, so many feet apart. Cross girders 
were bo1ted into position-and this work was 
easy enough. for tl1e holes were drilled in 
readiness, and the bolts themselves were easy 
enough to fix. 

Each girder wa-s provided with a stay, and 
these. too, w·ere strengthened by cross sec­
tions. &lowly but surely the palisade spread 
round-a gro\lling fence, completely encir­
cling the Sky Wanderer. It was a spidery­
)O()king contrivance, yet, as it grew, it 
gained strength. 

It was ten feet in height, and one section 
of it was made so that it could be i11stantly 
collapsed. This ""'as a precautionary measure, 
in case the aeroplane should 11eed to take 
off quickly. NeL'lon Lee thought of every­
thing. 

Tents and such equipment were quite un­
necessary-for the cabin of the · Sky Wan­
derer would make an ideal temporary home. 
There had been sufficient room for a few 
folding chairs and a table could be easily 
improvi!ed. There were blankets, too-mat­
tresses which could be spread on the floor. 
l3edsteads were a needless luxury. A fair 
quantity of food supplies had bee11 brought-

''You s~e, bo)'S, ,ve ca11't hope t.o stop any 
of these mo11strous animal~ if they take it 
into their heads to ol1arge us,'' explained Nel­
son Lee. '' " 7e can't atop them, I mean, by 
gunfire. Tt,at's the reason for these fire-
""orks." 

'' But fireworks ca11't kill them, sir,'' said 
Handforth. _ 

''No; but it ca11 scare them,'' replied Lee. 
'' A11d tl1at will serve our purpose far better. 
You see all t.hese s,vitch&S? If I pull th is 
one. for example, half a dozen rockets i11 

one section of the palisade will instantly be 
ignited, and they ,vill shoot out horiwntally, 
sending hwsing masses of coloured fire across 
the ground. These switches are numbered 
to correspond with the groups of fireworks. 
So, no mattP.r where the charge occurs, \\ .. e 
can be ready for it.,, 

.. It's a great stunt, guv'nor, '' said Nipper 
admiringly. . . · · ··. 

The defence-work - being completed, the 
last remaini,1g steel girders were bolted to­
gether. Th~e were formed into four little 
platforms-north, south, east and west. Each 
platform was level with tho top of the pali­
sade. Machine-guns were mounted here. And 
beside each machine-gun a searchlight. 

The twilight \\"as deepening as the search­
lights at length were fixed into position and 
connected up. The su11 had sunk below the 
level of the great plateau. The sky had tur11ed 
to a rich, deep purple; stars •\Vere beginni11g 
to twinkle. · 

And the advent.ure:rs, well-nigl1 exhaui;teti, 
thirsty and ravenously l1u11gry., ,, .. ere satis­
fied. 
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Tliey had made tl1eir landi11g, and the~~ 

l1ad spent tl1e day in ceaseless toil. Now tl1e)" 
l\1ere protected, and they could face y;itl1 
calmneas the coming of tl1e nigl1t. 

• 
CHAPTE.R 3. 

The Noises in the Night! 

A HEARTY meal and a "'elcome rest 
\\"Orked ,,·ondcrs. 

The advent11rers ,,,ero all greatly re­
freshed, and nobody thought of turning 

iu. Darl,ness had fallen by no\\~-a complete 
ancl absolute darkness. ,vhich eriveloped the 
e11tire landscape in impenetrable gloom. 
Overl1ead the stars t,vinkled in n cloudless 
s1i:Y. BLtt, Cttriotlsly enot1gh, the starlight 
see1r1e(! to have no po,,,,er. Be~yond tl10 
pal isa<le the island ,,·as inky black. 

l'l1e searchlights ,vere tested, and they 
pr,.-.vecl to be remarkably effective. At the 
tot1el1 of a !Witch they all blazed out., and 
for 1niles the land was thro\\·11 into bold, sharp 
relief. E,,ery fungoid tree coltld be seen; 
everJ' tot1ch of vegetation; e,,.ery stream .. 

'' l' \·e got to hand it to J'ou, Lee, old 
ma 11, '' said l~rd Dor1·imore. '' It has been a 
cla.v ,veil spe11t.. I feel ridict1lot1sly safe. So 
sn fe. i11 f net, that tl1e1·c's 11ot n1uch thrill.'~ 

'' Lt's all ,rerJt ,veil to talk like that, 
Dorrie,,: said Nelson Lee. '' ,ve're in a queer 
cou11try. \\'e can't afford to take riska. No,v, 
I ,,·a11t. eve11·hody to be sC'nsible. I am goir1g 
to st1 ggest that we tt1rn i11-a nd sleep like 
dC'cent Christians. Sleep until to-morro\\~­
an(l i11 the hot1rs of daylight ,ve can do 011r 
cxr)loring. ,ve',10e had a hard day, and ,,·c 
deser,re rest.'' 

''\\7il1 it be safe for 11s all to sleepJ air?'' 
aske<l Handforth, in st1rprise. 

''\\Tc mttst not all sleep at or1ce,'' replied 
Le{" smilingly. ''No; ,ve shall institute a 
s~·stem of ,,·atcl1es. But y·ot1 )tOttngsters wilt 
l•e exct1sed for to-night.'' 

'' Nothing doing, sir, ,t said lla11dforth 
firn1]y. '' Not likely! ,,1 e're going t.o do Ottr 

_ sl1are, ]il,e everl'body else.'' 
'' Yott bet ,ve are!'' said Nipper. 
In the• end Nelson Lee agreed to tl1e boys 

- taki11g half-\\"atches. Lee nnd Nipper ,,·ere 
to take the first spell. Fottr-hour ~·atches 
,vcre agreed upon, but after two ho11rs Hand· 
fortl1 ,,·ould relieve Nippe1-. After a11other 
t,,.<, l1011rs J,ord Dorrimore and Umlosi l\"Ottld 
con1e on. And so on, thro11ghout the night. 

That, at least, was thi> plan. 
Nelson Lee and Ni11pPr patrolled t.110 

stocl{ade, talking occnsionn 11.v in lo,v voices. 
Neitl1er of them ndmitte<l it, but tl1eJr v.'ere 
botl1 listening and strai11ing- their eyes into 
tl1e stt rrol1ndi11g darkness. 'l,hcy ,vere expect­
ing something4t1t they kne,v not ll\,.hat. 
'111eJ' only lc11ew that there were savage 
creat11res in tl1is sttnnge larld; and now thnt 
nigl1t l1ad come, these creattlres ,verc like)y 
to gro,v inqui~itive, and becotne ,~ent:11resomc. 

Ft1rthermore, Nip11e1" f anci~ t.l1at l1e hacf 
l1Pard a strange so11nd throbbi11g across tl1e 

still air. Lee l1ad l1eard it, too. Dt,t neither 
1°C fer red to it .. 

But soon that 8'Jund could no longer be 
ignored. · . 

'' Guv'nor, I'm not scared., but tl1at wail 
gi,res me the creeps!,, ffillfffiltred Nipper, 
standing motionless. '' Wl1at on earth can 
it• be y•t 

'' !lush ! '' said Lee. 
'1,l1ey stood there, their ears straining. E,,ec 

since they ha<l first heard it the sound waa 
increasing in volume. A lo,v, 1noaning wail, 
tl1robbing a~ross the still air, risi11g and fall­
ing. Sometime! it petered completely out­
onJy to come again, like the \\"ail of some 
dread banshee. 

Instincti\'"Cl~, Nipper felt at l1is ,vaist, and 
made suro that his automatic pistol \\·aa 
ready. 

'' By jingo, gir, l,m glad \\'e took these pro­
tective measures!" he whispered. '' That 
sound mt1st be caused by some horrible mo11-
ster. '' 

'' Nay, 0 l\lanzie !'' came a soft, rumbling 
voice from the darkness. '' That is no liv­
ing creature, hlit the wind itself.'' 

Umlosi had joi11ed them-and Lord Dorri­
more, too. 

'' What's the good of kidding ourselves?'' 
grumbled his lordship. "Umlosi an' I can't. 
sleep.. \Ve don't want to .sleep. There's a 
fascination about this place which keeps us 
very ,,·ide awake. By glory, I'd give some­
thin' to kr101,~ what that wailin' soand means.'' 

'' tTis the ,,rind, my father,'' said Umlosi. 
'' I hate to disagree, old friend, but I think 

you must be ,vro11g, '' said Dorrie. '' There's 
not a breath of \\"ind stirring.,, 

'' Yet methinks there is wind somewhere," 
said the great Kutana chief. .. I know not 
ho,v it is caused, but the moaning is of the 
,, .. ind. · ,vhat sayest thou, N'Kose, if we ven-
ture fort!1, rou and I?'' . 

''No,'' said Lee sharply. 
''Yes!" growled Dorrie. '' An' you can't 

stop t\S, eitl1e1·. You an, Nipper are on 
,vat-0h an' Umlosi and I can do as we please. 
Come on, coalbox ! Let's slip out, · and do a 
bit of explorin ! Gad, my feet are itchin' to 
be off.'' 

Nelson Lee knew that it would be \1seless 
to a1·gue. · · 

Before leaving, his lordship ran back into 
tl1e Sky Wanderer's cabin and procured a 
very long coil of thin rope. This he handed 
to Umlosi, who hung it across his massive 
sho11lders. 

'' ,vhat's that for?,, asked Lee. 
,. Y ot1 sound peevish, old man,'' grinned 

Dorrie. '' I know what the trouble i1. 
Jealousy! Like to come with us, wouldn't 
you?'' 

Nelson Lee laughed ruefully. 
''Get off with you!'' he growled. ''But, 

for goodness sake, Dorrie, do go easy. You 
kno,,~ this strange land even better than I 
do. Bttt don't forget that you are the pilot 
of the 'plane '' 

''R,atst'' said Dorrie. "You can pilot her 
jt1st as ,velt as I can-so don't t.alk 011t of 
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the back of your neck. If anythin' happens 
to me, yo11 an' the rest will still be O.K. '' 
· In addition to the rope which Dorrie ·t.ook 

merely in case of en1ergencies, and not £or 
any defi11ite pt1rpose-the pair provided 
themselves ,vith rifles and powerful electric 
torches. As an after-thought, Dorrie stuffed 
a few fireworks into hia pocket. 

'' Just a minute I'' came a murmur from 
Nipper. '' Are my eyes deceiving me, or 
is there a queer kind of glow over there?'' 

The others could just follow the direction 
of his pointing finger, and they cor1ce11trated 
their attention into the black darkness. Um­
losi was the first to speak. 

'' Thou art well named, 0 lianzie ! '' he 
rumbled. "Have I uot always said that· thy 
eye was nim-ble? In truth there is a glow 
amid the great darkness." 

'' I car1't see it,'' grumbled Lord Dorrimore. 
'' By James, they're right!'' said Lee sud­

denly. '' This way, Dorrie-just beyo11d that 
rising hiJl. The glow is very illusory.'' 

'' I see it now!'' said his lordship. .. By the 
Lord Harry, what on earth can it be?'' 

The g,low was so faint that t seemed to 
vanish if the watchers transferred their atten­
tion elsewhere for a moment. It was ruddy, 
lurid, mysterious. And it seemed to emanate 
from that part of the island whence came the 

I 

uncanny moaning. 
''Come on, Umlosi,'' said Dorrie eagerly. 

'' We're goin, to look into this.'' 
They were off at once leaving Nelson Lee 

and Nipper restless and anxious. 

L ORD OORRIMORE and U.mlosi, walk­
ing cautiously forward across the 
da•rk valley, soon passed beyond range 
of the camp. · Dorrie was quite com .. 

fortable. Umlosi was a masterly tracker, 
and there wasn't a chance in a thousand 
that he \\~ould lose direction. He would be 
able to lead the way back to camp with 
u11erring skill. 

Skirting a dense for est of fungoid -growth, 
the pair -descended a dip and then climbed a 
steep rise. Lord Dorrimore was equally keen 
upon penetrating these forests, to examine 
the strange fungus, and to see what manner 
of animal life lurked within. But that could 
come later. Now that he and Umlosi were 
nearer, the uncanny glow was clearly percep­
tible; and with it came that queer, drooning 
wail, rising and falling throbbingly on the 
still air. 

'' See, N'Kose I'' whispered Umlosi, laying 
a detaining hand upon Dorrie's arm. 

''Eh? See what?'' whispered th·e other. 
''I can see nothing.'' 

But Umlosi was pointing upwards..;.. and 
Lord Dorrimore started. Far above, hover­
ing 'twixt earth and sky, were some uncouth, 
enormous shapes. They ci1-cled and swoop·ed 
in absolute silence. 

•• Good gad l '' breathed Dorrie. 
The creatures were not unlike bats-but 

they were of incredible size. Acting on 
impulse, Dorrie snapped his torch on and 
sent t.h.a bP.atn auhing upwards. But it failed 

. . 

to penetrate, although the flying creatures 
circled away and rose higher. 

'' 'Tis well,'' muttered Umlosi. ''lile-
thought, perchance, that the creatt1res, like 
moths, wot1ld be attra.cted bJ' the -1ight. '' 

''That's possible,'' agreed Dorrie grimly. 
• 

1-Ie whisked out one of his special fire,vorks 
-a patent type of starshell. Pttlli11g a small 
release-careh, he jammed the pointed end of 
the thin~ in the grottnd and stood back. 
Almost 1nsta11tly, with a ''s\\,,oosh,'' the 
miniature shell soared high into the air. Far 
above there \\Tas a dazzling burst of white 
6re. The star hovered there, illuminaJ:ing 
the atmospl1ere and the ,vhole landscape for 
nearly a mile around. . : 

And that light revealed a new world of 
living marvels. 

'' By glory I'' ejaculated Dorrie, aghast. 
He and Umlosi saw, far overhead, a num· 

her of incredibly large flying creatures, 
which were undoubtedly of the Pterodactyl 
type half reptile, half bird. Tl1ey had 
leathery wings, which were between twenty 
and thirty feet long, a11d Dorrie eve11 caught 
a. glimpse of vicious, pointed teeth in the 
jaws of the monstrosities. They went ftap­
ping away, to vanish into the blackness of 
the night. 

And on the ground, in a hollow, near a 
stream, other things were visible. S~ddenly 
the earth quivered a!!d thundered as those 
creatures, caught by surprise whilst drinking, 
stampeded .. 

'' Wau I They come this way, my father!'' 
rumbled Umlosi. '' Thou art rasl1, indeed.'' 

But Lord Dorrimore was far too fascinated 
by the sight to think of danger. Two of the 
extraordinary monsters were fantastic in 
aspect-they looked like weird lizards, and 
they were over thirty feet long. All along 
their backs, extending right down their tails, 
\\"ere great protuberances, shaped not unlike 
enormous leaves. 

'' Stegosauri or I'm a caterpillar I', ejacu­
lated Dorrie excitedly. ''Look, Uml01i f Ye 
gods I Look at those other t.hing!_-those 
with the great horns. Triceratops J Why the 
deuce didn't I bnng a camera 7•• 

, 

Even as he spoke, the gleaming star over• 
head dwindled and died. Umlosi seized hie 
companion, and with one tremendot1e hea:v·e 
flung him down into a deep hollow of the 
ground, near some rocks. They rolled back 
• • into a narrow crevice. 

Overhead, the ground shook as though by 
an earthquake. Only in the nick of time had 
Umlosi acted. Many of those gigantic 
animals thundered right over the crouching 

• pair. 
''Wau ! Methinks Umtagati, the Wise One, 

was of good sense when he thought to hinder 
our departure,'' muttered Umloei reproach­
fully. '' For: indeed, N'Kose, thou art, as 
thou wouldst say, asking for trouble.'' 

'' Sorry. old man,~• said Dorrie softly. 
'' But how was I to know that the fool 
animals would come this way ? They've gone 
now, haven't they?'' 
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They crawled out, and everything was 
silent, except for the M.)"Sterious moaning 
wail, throbbing in the distance. 

'' Well, any\vay, we've had a good look at 
the beauties,'' said Dorrie cheerf11lly. '' Per­
haps the others were lucky, too. Those 
animals were st.ampeding straight tov.'arcls 
the camp, and--- There you are!'' 

Back across the island lights were gleam­
ing. Dorrie and Umlosi knew the truth. 
Nelson Lee had s,vitched on the searchlights, 
and no doubt Lee and Nipper and Handforth 
were obtaining a first-class view of the stam­
pede. 

''Will not Umtagati fear for our safety, 
N'Kose ?'' murmured Umlosi. 

'' No, old friend; I had a few words with 
him before we left1 '' said Dorrie '' I told 
him not to be alarmed if I fired off a star­
shell or two. I added that if we ,vere in any 
grave danger, I would send up a red fire 
signal. Umtagati will not worry-although 
I won't say that he won't do a bit of honest, 
healthy cussing.'' 

They were walking onwards now, and 
after they had progressed for some distance, 
an idea suddenly came to Lord Dorrimore. 

''I tell you what, Umlosi, 1
' he said keenly. 

'' I believe that glow is coming from the 
great crater we saw earlier. You remember? 
We flew over it before landing!' 

'' I believe thot1 hast hit upon the truth, my 
father,'' replied Umlosi. '' The same though~ 
had come to me also. And 'tis unlikely 
that we should both be in error.'' 

As they advanced they saw no further sign 
of animal life, and Lord Dorrimore concluded 
that the phenomenon of the great crater 
ser\ .. ed after the fashion of a scarecrow and 
kept the creatures away. 

This was all to the good. 
Dorrie also realised, with a sense of sur­

prise, that Umlosi had been right about the 
source of the moaning sound. It was un­
doubtedly of an attnosph·eric nature; it was 
caused by the moving air in the great crater. 
Yet there was not a breath of wind. There 
could be only one possibility-air was rising 
upwards through the crater, and the mys• 
terious glow was now much more apparent. 

'' Is it possible that this is really a vol­
cano-and that it is . alive?" murmured 
Dorrie. ''I can hardly believe it. We saw 
no sign of smoke dt1ring the day, and when 
we flew right over the crater we saw nothing 
but a black, apparently bottomless hole.'' 

'' Perchance the mystery will soon be un• 
ravelled, my father,'' said Umlosi. ''We 
draw near. And I would urge you to exer­
cise much caution, for the going is 
treacherous.,, 

The g_!ound had, indeed, become very 
rough. For some time Dorrie and Umlosi 
had been climbing, and they had left the 
verdure well behind. Underfoot, now, there 
was nothing but bare rock. They were 
climbing the steep side of a craggy hill, and 
car~ was necessary. For a false step or a 
sudden slip might mean a plunge downwards 
upon the crags. 

And above them, and over the brow of 
this precipitous hill, there was the crater 
itself. Lord Dorrimore \\'as eager. 

'' Take care, my father-take care!', said 
Umlosi ur~ently. 

He was 1n advance, and his voice contained 
such a throb of alarm that Dorrie experi­
enced a thrill. Seldom was it that the im­
perturbable Umlosi spoke in such a tone. 

Reaching the giant Kutana's side, Umlosi 
now foltnd that they had reached the sum­
mit. There was a flat expanse of smooth 
rock just ahead-and beyond that, the mys· 
terious glow, now quite tangible. And all 
about their ears crooned and hooted the 

· mystic moaning sound. Yet at close quar­
ters it seemed a great deal more pleasant to 
the ear. 

''In Heaven's name, Umlosi, w·hat lies 
belond ? '' asked Dorrie ·breathlessly. 

'I kno,v not, my father-but it is strange 
and perilous,,, replied Umlosi. ''See! There 
is but a great chasm, and it would be ill to 
approach rashly. 

They fell upon their knees, and then upon 
their stomachs. They wormed their way for­
wards inch by inch-ttntil their heads were 
overhanging tJie crater. Dorrie could feel 
the upward rt1sh of air whistling past his ears 
-and it was curiously warm. 

Yet he thot1ght nothing of this-for, far, 
far below he saw something which filled him 
with stttpefied amazement. 

CHAPTER 4. 
The Secret of the Crater. 

L ORD DORRIMORE'S chief sensation. 
was bewilderment. 

~e. found it . almost impossible to 
believe the thing which was now 

before his eyes. And he heard Umlosi draw 
his breath in sharply, muttering some 
startled words in his own language. 

Neither of them could say what they had 
expected to see in that strange crater. A 
deep hole certainly-a vast )?it, with., _per­
haps, a molten pool of some lc1nd, far oelow, 
to account for the glow and the air cul"l'ent. 

What they actually saw bereft them of 
speech for minutes on end. They could only 
lie there, flat on their stomachs, their heads 
overhanging the abyss, staring downwards­
staring incredulously. 

They were not looking down into a vol­
canic pit-hut into a vast cavern. The floor 
of this caravan was one thousand feet below 
them, and Dorrie judged, roughly, that the 
cavern itself was many miles in extent-per• 
haps eight miles across. The view from above 
was wonderful. The entire ftoor of that 
extraordinary cavern was spread out below, 
and Lord Dorrimore had the sensation that 
he was in an aeroplane, and that he was 
looking out of the cabin window, down upon 
a wide landscape. 

But the trt1th came to him with a thunder• 
olap-like shock. 
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The floer of the cavern "?as actually at sea -bt1t the sight now before our eyes is the 
level, and the cavern itself extended from greatest riddle of all.'' 
the base to the sttmmit of the great pinnacle. Yet even as Lord Dorrimore ,vas speak--

At ,sea lev·el the cavern was between eight ing, he knew that it was no riddle at all. 
and ten miles from side to side; the rock The solution of it came to him on the 
walls tapered inwards as hhey arose, like a i11stant. A11d it was a stupefying thought. 
gigantic funnel. Thus, at the summit, they For this "'·as no natural phenomenon; those 
'1ad narrowed do,vn until they were less than flares on tl1e cav·ern floor were not volcanic 
a mile across. This, then, was the supposed in origin. They were man-made flares! And 
crater! It was really the chimney-li}{e ope11- man-made flares meant-me11. 
ing of the cavern. '' Wl1y didn't I bring glasses ,vith me?'' 

And I.Jord Dorrimore and Umlosi, lying on asked Derrie, i11 exasperation. '' A pair of 
the edge of the rock, starinl? downwards, bi11oc11lars would have bee11 pretty useful 
were thus· able to obtain a bird's-eye view of now, Umlosi. Gad I There's a kind of lake 
the entire floor. It was the most astot1nding do,vn there, isn't there?'' 
experience which Dorrie had ever known. ''Be thou cautious, N'Kose,'' said Umlosi, 

"Good gad!'' he muttered thickly. ''Good ,vitll SUd<len alarm. ''\Vati! In thy eager· 
gad r Ca_n you see what I c-an see, Umlosi? iiess th0u art like to toptfle into the void.'' 
Or am I dreamin' ?'' Lord Dorrimore was, indeed, leaning far 

'' Wau ! We dream not, my father,'' came over, arid he laughed softly as Umlosi 
Umlosi's reply. ''Y.et 'tis indeed more like a placed a detaining hand t1pon his back. 
dream than reality. ~fethinks no mortal man '' I shan't tumble old friend," said his 
l1as beh~ld sttch a sight as this.'' · lordship. ,. But, hr Jove, I'm excited! Let's 

One of the most startli11g featttres of the be calm, though i let's make a survey of this 
affair was the soft, yellow light "·hich bathed incredible landscap·e. Do you see the lake, 
the entire view. Almost as far II the eye Umlosi? Yes, an' there's a deep chan11el of 
cottld see, there w_ere myriads- of yellow spots water i·uniiin' right into the cavern side. 
of light, flickering, glimmering, quive·ring. Ships, too--', 

''Wait, N•Kose,'' interrupted Umlosi. 
And t.he t,vo watchers could feel the alviost •• This water we are gazing do,vn upon m115t 

suffocating warmth of the air ct1rrents as be at the sea level.'' 
they cnme upvfards throt1gh the '' chimney '' '' Of co11rse l'' 
to Join the upper air. The pair could detect '' The Jake, then, is , no lake at al_l~b11t 
fumes, too-not particularly noxioas, but actually the sea,'' went on Umlosi.~:~· ''_Thus 
punger1t and somewhat reminiscent of oil. it follo~ .. 9 that there must be a gr.~at rock 

'' Good glory 1 You we·re right about the channel through the isla11d, joi11ing tl1is 
sound be.i11g caused by the wind, U mlosi, '' cavern sea with the outer sea.'' 
said Dorrie, turning his head. '' Don't you '' Your re~qnin' . powers, old fello,v, are 
11nderstand? '' astou11din' !'' said -Porrie dryly. 

''Nay, N'Kose. lily mind is like tha~ of 3' ,, Thou ·art pleased to be mocking,,, said 
man who has received a great blow.'' ·, · Umlosi, with some reproach. '' But I only 

'' ~t_ it's easy I'' said his lordship~ eagerly. seek the truth, N'Kose. I am not ve1·sed in 
'' Do you soo all those pointlJ of light, far t-hese mat._ters even as thou. And I will con­
down there? I. don't know what they are, feEs that I am greatly bewildered. For; see I 
but they're caused ·by fire. They're great As we well k11ow, the Great Mist encircles 
flares-hundreds of them. An' that means- this strange la11d on all sides. And that mist 
heat.'' is thick, impenetrable. Yet within the cavern 

,. So far, my father, I can follow what at the same level the~·e is no mist! Beho1d, 
thou sayest.'' , the air is clear! What make you of that, 

'' An'· heat rises, Umlosi, '' continued my father?'' 
Dorrie. '' Just look at the formation of '' Umlosi, old horse, you. have said some­
lhis cavern. The heat waves risi11' ever thin'!'' exclaimed Dorrie, in a wondering 
upwards, conoen"trate into this narrow, voice. "It's a funny thing, but that. queer 
funnel-like opening. These currents of air paradox never occurred to me. Dense mist 
are caused by t.he heat, an' the manufac- outside-an' clear air within. Gad, that's 
tured wind, passin, out of tl1e rocky opening, fun11y I'' 
makes that dreary moanin' noise. Curiously Then the explanation came to him. 
enough, w·e ca11't hear much of it now. It ''No, it isn't.,'' he went on quickly. ''Don't 
is one of th06e sounds which are more you see, Umlosi ?'' . 
apparent at a dist.a11ce. But we can fee] '' Nay, N'Kose. I am asking thou.'' 
the hot air risi11g up and shootin' past our '' Well, it's the Bares,'' explained Dqrrie. 
faces.'' '' They are everywhere, an' the effect of 
. '' Ay, it is even as thou sayest, N'Kose, '' them is to dry the atmosphere? Don't you 
muttered Umlosi. . see? The fog cannot even enter the caver11, 

'' And the glo,v in the sky is explained, - for by the time it has entered it is no lon_ge_r 
too '' went 011 Lord Dorrimore. '' The glow fog. The dr~yness of the atmosphere d1s~1-­
is ~aused by all those points of light far pates· it. By the Lord Har1·y I All those 
down. But what are they. Umlosi? What people down below. are livin' in. clear, dry 
is it that 'A~e are nctt1ally gazin' 11pon? We air. That's ho,v they have s11rvived throt1gh• 
have solved one riddle-tw,J ridd]es, in fact out the ce11turies. They are not .fog-bound, 



a: .. lh·e t,eiie't·ed. '1'hev li\·e in ez-v:-,tal•cle·ar 
• • 

at~~10~;,J1~re-but \\·ith a falst_-1 daylight. AU 
tl1ts i~ sc, arr1azing tltnt rn,y n1i,ul is in a ,,·hirl. 
] ,. a r 1 ' t gr~ s IJ it a II a t o r1 <' e ~ l T I n lo s i • I ' rn 

I . , , 
(II /Z \1' • ... 

tiut the fir:--t. excitenaent \\'as leaving hi11, 
no·.r. 'l1 l1e fir-st- s11c>ck ,vas O\-el'. I ,ord l)c,rri-
111 ore \Yas al>le lo control his tho11g-hts--and 
to rf'a son t Id ug-s out.. · 

'' (T rnlo6i, ,,·e'\ e n1acle a l>ig clisco,·c•r,v. ,. }1e 
s a i ( t t f' n s e I ,v . . ' • LT rn tag· a t i "· i II l > e r n i -~ h t i I _v 
r•~t_~a~Pd \Yhc·n \,·e tell hitn. For \\·e arP lool~in-

l ') •• 

Ile rec·alled ll()\\' tlu• ;·11~rv-:-,i{Jt--Hl old f)ata-... 
zi!ian ~rtd~er, ]•orto :.\la1·lt,, onc-t~ a~,a:1«J,n,~d 
~•., clt1r·plict, an(I l,elievt.~(l lo~t. had train( .. <J }1l·I 

gnra5 on the 'r(>ra11ia, a1ul l1a(l c,>rupeJle(! ht·r· 
i11f11riate<l sl~iJ1Jler to liPave-to. 

l .. <lr<I l)ur·l'inu,re hn<l t hrilJP•l a;; he }-.a,! 
hear() that nn1nzing st<1ry. 'J'he 11irates, grear., 
h~i ry n1en, spea l~ing rt 11a int l~r1gl i~l1 anci 11 n · 
like au,y othPi- ·Incn (.>n Pai-tl1. }1ad ero'f\·fleli 
ahonrcl .. tl1e liner. '1 .. liey J1ad , robb("(I lier of 
f <J ~>< J a n < I f n l' 11 • t 11 re, · · h 11 t } 1 a (J t [I k e 11 no 
interest in t}1e p:.1sser1µ:el'~~, \·alual>lt-·s. or tl1t?-

' 

The pirate chief leaned forward and glared ferociously at the two prisoners. '' How came 
you here? '' he asked suspiciously. '· You followed me, eb? Bones and blood ! Any man 
who atlen1pts to interfere with my rule in this land shall find his head on the chopping block ! ~, 

d~,-~vn ''IlOll tht' ki11g·don• of the Jltark 
1 J a \Y k ! ., 

~, I kno\,. riot thy rnea n i ug, 1n:y f n t her." 
''\ .. et I speal, <-1Pnr1y, '' snicl ])l)rrie. '' Tl1e 

B!acl~ lla,\·J,--1.l1e n1oclern pirnte ,,·ho hP-l<i 
t 1 · - 'T . ' rl'I . . l . l . u r• t I 1 e t 11 er, o ran 1 a . 11 s I s 11 s a 1 r, 

lfn1lo~i-this is ,,~J1ere h~ nncl lais }Jeoi.1le liv·e ! 
A1l' lJn1tagati {lnrr1e ,vitl1 n~ so tlint he 1nigl1t 
trac·!~ clo\v11 tl1nt. thievira' rnscnl. An l1onr 
sinrP ,, .. e di(l not kno,v ho,v \Ve sl1011lcl reach 
the heaclquart.ers of t.l1e Black lla,vl,. llnt 
no\r we tteecl p1lz1.le 011r l1ea<ls 110 longer.'' 

T IIE other 1n~rnuerR of tl1e party­
!\ elsor1 I ,ee, Ni1lper and llaz1clf ort.h-
11 a cl sc .. e n the :in I a zing Bl u ,, k l la ,v k 
sn{l hi~ h~nchrner1. l .. orcl T>orrirnore 

11 a { t y c- t to I n a k e t la e a<; q 11 a i tat a nee of t h A 
n·H,derri Jli ,·ates. 

rontc•Tlt8 of tl1e ~trong--roorn. i\n<l in triurnpn 
the Po r t.o l\[ a r] o }1 ad st Pa 111 e f! a ,v a.'° , ll l a e ~ 
srnoke rolli11g f1·om l1rr fn11nels, h~r huli 
listed groterq11el:v to srarhonrd. 1\ rnst .v 
l1t1lk, her 111achinery ereaking nr1fl f)rote~r­
i ng, rna 11 ned by lJra \\' ri_, , 1111co11 t} 1 pi ra tPs, 

\Vl10 seemecl t<J }1ave <:(>nie to life frun1 a l•v-, 

go11e age! 
As S<>On as Nelson l.ier ha(l heard T4or<l 

Dorrimore':1 story· of the Island .. !\hove thn 
(~loncls, the (leterti\·e l,a,l juru(.lf'd to the 
t rt t th. ,..l'}ie }l] ark J-T ~ ''" k a ncl hit-; rr1E· n had 
<'C>tlle fro111 tl1is Lr)st l,arid; tl1f11 Y c,id not. li,·e 
on t-he islar1cl it~e]f. but · in t•.h~ ea, es. far 
l, el o \,... o 11 th e sea I eve I , a m i < I t la e f' 1 (- r n a : 
n1isi ~-

• • • • • • 

• 



14 "BLACK BA'l'l'I.LABF: ! '' Mighty Tale of the· olden days-

Y E'l' Nelson Lee was wrong-as Lord 
Dorrimore was now able to prove. 
The pirates did not live amid the n1ist, 
but 1n this extraordinary caver11. It 

was a little land to itself-a 1ninia.ture 
country. -

l;azing down, Dorrie and Umlosi could see 
the inland lake, the wide channel, and there 
were large tracts of land, too-showing 
greenish in the quivering heat-haze. . 

., We mustn't get a wrong impres!ion, 
Umlosi,'' said Dorrie. '' Don't forget that 
we're lookin, down through all the heat 
fumes. On the actual floor level I dare say 
t,he tempen!ture is quite normal, and the 
light is steady an' a fair substitute for sun­
light.'' 

" What make you, N'Kose, of the toroh­
lig hts ?'' asked Umlosi. '~Think you that 
these strange men reP.lenish them co11stantly, 
so that they never fail ?'' 

•• From this height it's difficult to see the 
act11al nature of the torohes," replied Dorrie. 
" Bui they are so numerous, and so brilliant, 
that I suspect they are natural flares. No 
doubt there is a permanent supply of-inftam• 
mable gas. These people discovered that ages 
a.go, perhaps. They lit the gas, found -that 
·the cavern could thus be made light, an' sinqe 
then the flares have always blazed. But th11 
is mere conjecture. We shall have to get a 
closer look before we can say anything for 
certain.'' 

There was so much to 1ee that Dorrie was 
reluctant to talk. Floating on that lake was 
a boat~indeed, a number of boats. At this 
height they looked like mere dinghies. Yet 
Dorrie was convinced that the ~iggest of them 
was actually the old Porto Marlo herself. 
The other craft were schooners, tramp 
steamers, and similar vessels ships which 
had drif t,ed into the clutohes of the Sargasso, 
g.nd which had been rescued by the Black 
Hawk and hie men. 

All rou11d the cavern, comparatively near 
to the great floor, there were deep rock gal­
leries, and Dorrie was certain that he could 
see orutlely constructed huts and shelters. Ile 
fancied, too, that he saw figures moving 
about-tiny spots like ante. Yet he could not 
be certain, for the heat caused such a quiver 
that only the larger objects could be named 
with any degree of certainty. Those tiny 
specks, perhaps, were optical illusions. 

'' If only there was a way down!'' muttered 
Dorrie, frowning. u If I could drop four or 
five hundred feet, I should be able to get a 
clearer view. But the rook walls slope 
inwards, and they are as · smooth as the 
inside of a chim11ey. There,s not a crevice 
or 'J 

He broke off abruptly, and the face he 
turned to Umlosi was flushed. His eyes 
were glowing. 

"The rope 1'' he ejaculated triumphantly. 
'' W-hat sayest thou, N'Kose ?" asked 

Umlosi. 
"You have the rope 1'' almost shouted 

Dorrie. '' Gad 1 Why didn't I think of it 

before? It's a stout- rope quite strong 
enough to hold me. And you are strong 
enough, Umlosi, to hold the· rope. Where is 
it? )J 

'' If thou art suggesting that I should lower 
thee into the void, then, N·'Kose, I must pro­
test against such incredible rashness,'' said 
Umlosi in alarm. •• Wau 1 Is time so limited, 
then? Wai~, my fathe1·, I beseech thee 1'' 

" Rats I Why should I wait?'' demanded 
Dorrie. "We've got the rope three or four 
hundred feet of it. Come along I We'll make 
a kind of cradle, an' I'll sit in it, an' tl1en 
you can lower me.'' 

"But it is madness, N'Koae I'' said Umlosi. 
"Do you think well ! Let us leave this place. 
of wonder, and return to the camp. Think of 
Umtagati and Manzie, and he of the clumsy 
limbs I By now they will be concerned for 
our safety. Let us be sensible, my father.' 
In daylight we may return, and we can bring 
muoh more rope and the strange glasses 
which bring distant things near. 'l'o venture 
upon this descent Bow would be ill-omened.'1 

But Lord Dorrimore, thoroughly excited, 
was not in the mood to listen to reason. 

'' No, Un1losi; . I'll make a preliminary 
survey at once,'' he said. '' Why not? 1-t 
won't take long.-:.:and I want to give Umta­
gati a clear account of what we ha.ve seen. 
Don't _you understand ? By only ~ropping 
two or three hundred feet I shall get. o·ut of 
this narPOw rock funnel, an' I shall be able to 
see with much greater clarity. The rop·e, old 
friend.'' 

'' Na_y, N'Kose, I cannot aid thee," said 
Umlosi firmly. '' For am. I not thy friend? 
Have you overlooked the dangers? We are 
alone, thou and I. And if I am hampered by 
the rope, with thou dangling at its end--'' 

'' Away with your objections I'' broke in 
Dorrie impatiently. '' What has come over 
you, Umlosi? You gro,v over-cautious in 
your old age, it seems I It is your pleasure to 
call me ' master,' and yet you ref use to serve 
me when I am in need of your aid. What 
manner of conduct is that, Umlosi? The 
rope I It is my wish.'' 

Umlosi growled· deep in his throat. 
'' And thy wish, N'Kose, is a comma11d,~' 

he rumbled. '' I will lower thee-and yet., in 
doing so, I ·protest against the folly of it. I 
have spoken.'' 

Dorrie knew that his faithful old friend was 
off ended; and at any other· time Dorrie would 
have relented. Bt1t just now he was hardly 
himself. He was bubbling with excitc111c11t 
and eagerness to essay this descent. Before 
he returned to Nelson Lee he wanted to l1ave 
a clearer story on his Ii ps. 

Thus, without a word, the pair stood up­
right, and backed away from the edge of 
the terrible chasm. With deft fingers Un1losi 
quickly fashioned a rough cradle, and into 
this Lo1 d Dorrimore settled himself. 

"Good man!" he said approvingly. '' I 
knew that you would be sensible, Umlosi.,, 

''Nay, my father. Far from being sensible, 
I am as foolish as a half-wit.'' replied the 
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giant. Kutana.. "Bttt thou hast con,mande<l, -and he had laugl1~d? Fool! Now t:hat it 
a·nd I obev. '' . ,vas too late, ho realised i}1at his eagern~.s~ 

'' \\7 ell, R,.e \Yor1't- argue .. ' ' ch,1ckled Dorrie. hacl led ·hin1 into a fickle act of f oily. A ra ". 
'

1 l~o\ver nie as fa.r a.~ the rope ",.ill allow. schoolbo,y \YOttld ha.Ye l1ad n1ore sen~a. 
\,~hen j'on've clone t.ltat, !1a.11g on for a few ,~ SPe· to ) .. Ot1rself, U111losi !" hu calle-(i 
n1inut~s. an' then haul 111e up again. Tl1a: si-1arpl,y. '' If tl1erc is clangt1r·--'1 

will gi\~e me tin1e to get a good look.'' rl,he rope oscillat-0d \·iolently, and }1e clung 
Ar.td without any f Lt rt lier a.do, Dorrio to it in :, fever ·of helplr-s~n~ss. He could 

ap£lroached the edge of t.ho ab~/SS, arid not even cli1nb llp, for he ,vas fixed in that 
~a.tltiously lo,vered- hin1sel£ o\·er the edge. Ile roughly-contrived craclle. And ~1is ignorance 
se1ectell a pla<'t~ \\·here t.l1e rock W!tS smootl1, of ,rhat ,va.s act11a.ll~ .. taking place alniost 
so t.bat th~re ,1vonlcl be little or no fea-r of tl1e fr~nzie<l l1im. 
rope chafing. But for the eontin11nl ~rooni11g of the l1ot 

Arid Umlo-,i. l1is migllt:'f muscles rifJpling, air, as it passed 011t. of the ca~·ern, lJ111losi 
l1eld on to t.he rope, on(1 graclt1ally pai,l it ,vould l1aYo l1eard tl10 approach of t-l1e cnezny. 
out. But he kne,v nothing un.til tl1ey ,vere upo11 

J,.ord Dorrimore £Pll Jo,YPr ancl lo\Y(•r-clown l1im. 
into t.hat 11ty!i!'tcry c,t\"C&rn. 'I.he first hn kne,v \\·as ,vl1cn he saw them 

-for not a sot1nd ·l1ad con1e to his cars. lie 
saw, in tl10 dim, fa int reflection from tl1e 

C.HAPTER 6. 
The Devil Dance of Death! 

E VEN the con1parati\·el)' sl1ort droJl of 
t'9rO h,tnclred feet n1:tcle a great deal 
of difference. 'fl1c heat-qui,·er \\·a.s 
less apparent. a.nd Lord Dorrimorc 

fotind that he cottld distingL1isl1 tl1e objects 
£ ar helo,v ,,,itl1 n1t1ch gr~a ter ease. 

'' Bt1t this is the most staggering tl1ing 
i rnaginable I"' he r11t1ttcrcd. "A ,v l1ole con1-
n1nnit'v-li,·in' i11 this rock ,vorld ! Ship~, 
houses, P.ven fields and gardens t 1• rn a fish­
~yefl lizard if tl1ose patcl1es fa.r off to tl1e nor'· 
r1or' -l\"Pst aren't cttlt-i ,rated fields !. And ,·rl1y 
not.? 'fl1esr- people l1avc to gro,v their O\\-'n 

f oocl." 
J~y~n as Dorrie was descending he tried to 

figure it ot1t. No cloubt, throttgl1out the courso 
of centuries, t11ese people llad ma(le ttse of 
the \Yeed, con,·ertirag it into a kind of soil. 
.L\ny·l10,v, tJ1ose green sqtiares and olllongs 
on the floor of t lie ca vcrn c.ot1l<l only be n.rea s 
of c·nltiva tion. And Dorrie kne,,, t.ha t ,,·on­
derf nl things \vc-re being clone in tl1e ga rdPn• 
i ng line by artificial light and l1ea.t. ,-1,hesa 
people, in tl1cir o,v11 primitive ''"a:y, \Vere 
kee1>ing pace '" i tl1 the n1odcrn ,vorlcl ! 

There ,vero l1undreds in tl1is cor11munity, 
TlO donbt-mc-n, \\-on1er1, and children. 'l'l1e 
vt~r.\' tho11ght. of it thrilled Lord Dorrimoro 
rhrough and t.hrongh. And the Bia.ck lla,,·k? 
\V hat 11art clicl he play ? \Va.s he an 011tcast, 
or did lie r11le these people? \Vot1lcl tlieJ· be 
f ric•i'lcll}· or ot.her,vise? · .. 

'l1 l1inking in tl1is ,va)1 , Dorrie bf'ca111e 
a,,·ar~, sttddcnly, tl,at. lie ,,·as no lo11ger being 
lr1\,·t~red. The rope., in fact, J1ad jerkecl. · Ancl 
no,v, to l1is st1rprise, lie f 011nd }1in1self lleing 
h ~l 11 led ra1Jidl11 tip,vnrds. 

crat~r, !l. 11umber of great, 11ncoutl1 fig11re8 
circling rouncl t}1e rock mouth. ,,Titl1 a11 

exclama.tiori, Umlosi S(lttn rottnd-n.nd therP~ 
a.ppronc}•ing l1irn from the other (lirectio11. 
\\·f're n1ore of tl1osc fignrcs. '1--.}1en it v-,ra.~ 
that {J n1Josi laa.d f-,ho11t.ecl l1is warning. 

He 01atle a great att~mpt to p11ll Dorrie 
np before the creatures pot1ncecl. lie ltnew 
them to be l1t1ma11 beings. "\"'" et in their 
crot1cl1ir1g :ittitu<le, their hairy fornlS gave 
them the appearance, i11 the dir11ness, of 
mor1st1'ot1s, g<-,rilla-like a11imals. 

Tl1ey aJ)pC'nre(l to ,vear no clothing, for the 
thick hair ,,·hicl1 cuYered tl1em ,vas like a 
fur. E\re11 their faces l\"ero hairv-r1ot n1erelv 

~ ~ 

011 the cl1in, b11t on their cheeks nnd fore .. 
l1eacls. A11d suddenl:y, as they· drew near, 
the~y broke ot1t into n loud, dePp-,·oieeti. 
staccato cht1c-kling. They came tlJ) \\"ith Jop .. 
i11g sp1·ings. And these ,\'ild, primitive n1e11 

,vere so l11tge in size that the great l,Tmlofi4i 
looker) almost puny by com1>arison . 

And ne,~er hacl tl1e K11tana e}1ief been :, , 
such n disn,1,·antage. 

One ha11tl he ,vas eriablf\d to free-ho)cli11_ ~ 
011 to the rope, ,vith Dorrie at tl1e e11d of it i 

,vith the otl1er. Bt1t that free )1a11d of U1r1· 
losi's cnrrie<I no ,veapon. He hafl, incleed. 
brougl1t hi~ great spl'ar ,,,ith ]1in1, l,ut it 
\Vas -be,ond his reach-arid he could 11ot 
ol1tain ., it ,vithont sacrificing his lleloYe<I 
'' N'Kose." 

1
' Back. tl1011 ,·ermi11 ! " t-ht111dered U 1n!<lSi. 

'' \\-ra11 ! 'l,l1i11kest tl1011 to lay l1a11ds 1111011 

the King of the K11ta11as, tho11 rats of th~ 
11igl1t ? " 

"No, no, Umlosi !" he 
"~ ot vet, olcl friend ! 

His , .. ot<'e, _at fir~t, cl1eckecl the nrl\"anee o} 
the llri111iti,Te me11. ll11t onl:y for a mo111C'11t. 
St.ill chatt~ring noisil~T, their voiees rising 
l1igl1er n11(J l1igher, the creattires came on. 
Umlosi £011ght ,,yith tl1e strC'ngth of l1aif a 

cnll~d 11rge11tlJ'. dozC'n me11. ,,1ith tl1at one l1n11cl he clifi 
.. 

time~-•' 
I ltn vert't l1ad enorn1cns ,lnmage, thrl1sting he1·e, thrusting 

tl1ere, s\vingit1g 1~ou11d a11cl delivel'ing dea<lly 
blo,,ys. . "N' Kose ! DangC'r !'' came a ga~ping cry 

f ronl ct bove. 1
' It is c,ren as I feare-d ! . \Vatl ! 

'l'h~y co111e in swarrns, like grent rats." 
A suc)den, over,,,helming 8cnsp of gt1ilt 

:;wept ovPr Dorrie'. Umlosi had \varnPcl l1int 

Bnt sheer ,veight of n1tmbers ovPr,,,11elmec 
l1im. Tl1ere \\'as a st1dcl~n rt1sh, he ,,·a~ 
S\\,,ept off }1;s feet, and he knew 11ut \vhether 
T .orrl ])orrimore haci bee11 sa vect Ol' .s("\ry 
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hurtling to destruction. He only knew that stiff. And then he was half carried, half 
the rope had been torn from his grasp. dragged to the spot where Umlosi lay. He 

He himself, fighting desperately, was was dumped do,,,n, and the hairy creatqres, 
dragged away, dozens of those primitives now screami11g with a kind of fanatical ex­
awa1·ming round him. They held him to the citement, da11ced away. 
ground, and long creepers, as tough as steel Othe1·s were coming-scores of then1. It 
\Vire, were wrapped round and round him. seemed to Dorrie that there were hundreds. 

,. It is even as I fea1·ed, ,, muttered Umlosi He watcl1ed them in bewilder1nent. Blood 
discon~olately. '' For did not my snake tell was strea111i11g from a gash in his forehead 
me that there was peril abroad? Wau 1 arid 1·u1111i11g into his eyes, half bli11ding hi1n. 
"l'was an ill impulse which led N,Kose to His head throbbed agonisingly, and through 
eeek this adventure. For I, who am a tJ1e inist lie saw the weird figttres crouchi11g 
warrior, had been left weaponless, with not and dancing ali round the lip of _the crater. 
one arn1 available!" . It was a terrifying spectacle. 

He had been flung against some p1·ojecting .. May the spirits of my fathers be praised, 
rocks, and he expected every moment to be N'Kose ! " carne a low voice near him. 
batte1·ed to death or stabbed to the heart. '' Thou are, then, still alive I A11d is it uot 
But the savages, having tied hi-m up with a sayi11g in thy great la11gt1age that whilst 
creepers, left him alone. He could see them the1·e is life there is hope?'' 
g~thering round the edge of the great crater, '' Umlosi !" whispered Dorrie chokingly. 
and the effect was weird in th·e extreme. "Nay, my father, speak 11ot in that tone." 

The night was pitchy, and thus the great '' Have you got a leg free?'' asked D01·rie 
glow from the crater outli11ed those hairy, bitterly. ''If so, old frie11d, kick me! Kick 
monstrous figt1res, and they moved about like n1e hard-until I'm black and blue! Ye 
creatures of a nightmare. gods! What a fool I \\'as! What a crass, 

They were, indeed, not unlike- n1on·keys feather-brained, thoughtless fool! Not 011ly 
iu their antics. Having grabbed that rope did I bri11g disaster upon 1nyself, but ttpon 
from Umiosi, they were filled with an over- you." 
whelming curiosity to find what was on the With a great effort he managed to shift 
end of it. And, peering over, they saw -:Lord his head slightly, so that he could . jt1st catcl1 
Dorrimore swinging helplessly below. 'l,hey a glimpse of Umlosi, who lay beside hin1. 
pulled on tlie rope, their chatter rising and '' These people are even as animals, N'Kose, 
falli11g uncannily. but they have nimble hands,. and they do 

Dorrie quite openly confessed to himself their \\Tork thoroughlf," said Umlosi! '' There 
that his heart was in his mouth. Never is no escape for us.' 
before had he bee11 in such a blue fu11k. He Dorrie groa11ed. 
knew that something must have happened to '' And Lee does not e,~en know \vl1ich 
Umlosi-and the blame was his. Ft1rther- direction we took,'' he mQttered. '' \\'hen 
more, as ·he was hamed nearer and nearer I think of it,. Umlosi, ·-1 am breathless-be­
to. t,he top of tl1e abyss, he could see those wildered by my ·own foolhardiness. The job 
wild, grotesque faces-and they looked all essayed shou!d have been left until daJ~­
the more terrible owing to the faint11ess of light.--'' 
the light. He could see their eyes glowi11g "'Tis idle, my father, to speak thus-
and smouldering-like the eyes of ani1nals. now,'' interrupted Umlosi. . 0 See! The 

Dorrie was a brave man; but the bravest enemy dances the devil-dance: Al·e they 
of men are acquainted with atark fear. As me11 or devils, indeed? They grow £1·enzie<l !'' 
Dorrie was hauled over the lip and fou11d "What a sight 1" muttered Dorrie, aghast. 
l1imself in the grip of those creatures, his There \\1 as some excuse for Umlosi's in-
skin contracted. quiry. For, by now, the primitives had 

He felt the -great gorilla-like hands of the worked themselves t1p into a state of wiJd 
·primitives clutching_ him, their fingernails abandon which was terrifying to wit11ess. 
diggi~1g. into his flesh. He was aware of Having made their prisoners, the savages 
a horrid, fetid odour, which well-nigh made were appare11tly forgetful of them. They 
him physically sick. And his ears were filled ,vere indulging in an amazing orgy of far1-
with- the sounds of heavy, hoarse breathing tastic dan~ing. 
and the queer chuckling of his captors. There:, were, indeed, h11ndreds of · them 

He made one attempt to struggle, but he now. They were stret~hed out all rot1nd the 
was quickly subdued. Flung headlong, face edge of the crater, &J\d as they danced they 
downward, his forehead crashed against the yelled, screamed, shrieked, their voices ris­
rocks and he wa.s momentarily stunned. ing on the air like some vile and loat.hso1ne 
Awakening. he found that his enemies were death-wail. 
t~ying him up with the rope-no, it wasn't Dorrie had seen savages in all parts of the 
the rope, but a form of tough creeper. It world working themselves into a frenzy by 
was not enough that his hands were tied dancing. As a rule they became so emo­
a11d his a11kles secured; the creepers were tional that they were quite unbala11ced. Bt1t 
passed round a11d round him, like the linen 11e,·er had Dorrie seen anything so dreadful 
wrappings of an Egyptian mummy. Dorrie as this. 
was festooned · with the stuff until he could The most extraordinary feature of .. the 
not move a leg or _an arm, or even a finger. whole affair was the savages' abandonment 
He was trussed up so · tightly · that · he was · of their prisoners. Having· made the • c~l)• 



ture, tJ1ey ,,rre 110,\· giv;ng themsr-lves HfJ 
to tJlis ()evil-da1lce. 

Lord Dorrimol'e ,,·onclered if this was 
merely a prelin1i11ary. Perl1aps some terrib)P. 
torture would follow-sotne cliabolical meas11re 
of revenge. For Dorrie sltspecte<l tl1at these 
JJrimitives r~ented the prese11ce of the ex­
plorers or1 tl-1e Island Platea11. 

T,l1e irony of the sit1.1nt.io11 ,va~ galli11g. For 
if I)orrie ancl Umlosi ha<l not llee11 so tightly 
l)ot1ncl. tl1eJ' could l1av~ escaped '"·ith ease. 
I 11 the daI"kness tl1ey co11ld ha ,·e slipped a Yr"ay· 

ancl tl1cir captors \\"Ottld have bee11 no11e the 
,,·iHel". But, as IJ01·rie griml~.1' realised, tl1e 
savages had n1arle quite certai11 that the 
11nir coulcJ not move, Jet alone escape. 

11 

Tl1ere was a11other touch riear Umlosi's 
sl1oulclet1, u11d by thrusting l1is head he could 
just see-an,l wl1at he sa\v n1a<le him blink. 
A bu.man han,l-11ot hai1·y, or gnar.led, but 
showing faint]}~ pi11k iri tl1e c)im light-a .. 
,vhite hand ,vith ,vell-manicured z1ails. 

'' \Vatl !'' breathed Umlosi. 
" Don't mow·e ! " came n soft, tl1robbing 

,,oice. '' I've got my jack-knife here, and 1 
think it's go;ng to be 11seful. t, 

TJ1e voice ,vas tl1e ,,.oice of ·Edward Oswald 
Handforth l 

CHAPTER &. 

'' Rv heaven, I can't sta11cl mucl1 more of The Human Sacrifice. 
this!'' said D01·rie s11clclenly. '' \\'hy can't HANDFORTH had been enjoying him-
thf• demo11s get it over, and deal ,vith us?'' self-up to a point. 

'· Nay, N'Kose, t.he longer they clar1ce, the The fact that }1r. had more or less 
l•Ptter .. ' ' replied Umiosi shre,\7 dl:y·. '' \Vhen disobeyed orders really added to his 
snet1 creat11res as these go into a fanatical enjoyme11t. For there is, after all. a cer­
frenzy, there is no telling ,vhen tlle)l \\"ill tain sweetness in forhidclcn fruit. The bur)y 
sh)J>. We arP forgotte11. Bt1t rnethin·ks this Rt. Frank's schoolboy ha<l known, from the 
grc~at noise ,~·ill reach tl1e ears of Vmtagati.'' fi1·st, that if he had asked to accompany 

"By the I.ord Harr~·~" ejac111ated Dorrie, Dorrie and Umlosi, he ,,·ottld ha,·e been met 
'' yo11're right. old s011 ! I'd overlooked hy a flat refusal. Not from Dorrie himself, 
t.l1at ! ·· perhaps-for Dorrie ,vas '' soft '' enough for 

,~ And perchance tl1e great Umtagati ,viii anything-but certainly from Nelson Lee. 
vf'nture forth, fearing thnt some ill had be- Thus, wl1en Ha11clforth W:18 s11pposed to be 
fallen us," continued Umlosi. '' It is but a taking his sleep, preparatory to coming on 
chance. and it ,,,.011ld be foll)" for us to raise ¥latch, he had actually stolen ottt of the 
our ho}les. '' camp after Dorrie and Umlosi. 

lJntil now, Dorrie l1ad scaroelJ ~ r-n1ised the He had taken a partict11ar delight in trai1-
1,1(•ar1ing of tl1is mad clancing. Now he ing them. Handforth regarded himself as 
thought he ttnderstood. an expert tracker. After all, wasn't he a 

A theory had come to hiin-a11d it \\·as a good Boy Scout? "'asn't he t,hA leader of .the 
r,lat1sil1le one. In an)~ other part of the rriger J>atrol? He had fo11nd it easy eno11gh 
island~ perha·pR, the natives wo11ld. not }1ave to keep his q11arry in sight. And the soft, 
acted in this way. Bt1t it str11ck Dorrie that mOBS)" character of the g1·ound deadened his 
this great crater "·as n sort of "holy '' spot. footfalls. 
'l1J1e real meaning of the great mile-,\·ide gap Nelson I.Jee and Nipper, on d11ty at the 
had never sifted into the primitive minds of baRe camp, had know11 nothing of his de· 
tl1e savages. They only knew tl1at it was part11re. Tl1ey belie,,.ed, indeed. that he was 
l1ere, and that far, far beloll" there ,vt-re ever- so11ndly sleeping. 
J~sting fires. Handforth had l1ad to run for it wl1en those 

No douht tl1ey regarded tl1e spot as sacred. great n1onsters had stampeded. And ,vhen 
l>o,vn IJeloll· the Earth God resided, and Dorrie and Umlosi had halted at the edge 
ar1y man who set foot on the lip of the of the crater he hacl lurked amidst the rooks, 
crater courted death. Unwittingly, Dorrie watc.hing, b11t not daring to approach. For 
a11cl Umlosi had ventured 11po11 sacred on this hard grou11d his footfalls would cer-­
~.:(t'fJund. It ,vns even possible tl1at these 11n- tair1ly l1ave been detected by Umlosi's trninefj 
c·,>11tl1 savages wo11ld have l>cen friendly if ears. Moreover, there was 110 necessity to 
thPy 11ad heer1 approached b;· da:ylight and advance-although Handfort,h was wildly 
v.·ith <!atttion. But the)" ,von ld never be · curious to knoll· \\rl1at lay down in that 
f rien(tly no,,7

• strange, 111minol1s chasm. 
The two Jlrisoners f~ll silent, and their And tl1en, wl1ilst he had crouched there, 

P~rs ,vere fi,llecl ,vit.l1 the terrif)·i11g s.creams ""ondcring jt1st ,vhnt l1e shot1ld do, he J1ad 
anll cries of tl1e sa,·ages. Dorrie managed seen the approach of the grim, hair:}'· figttres. 
to turn l1is l1eafl, a11d h(~ ,Yas sickened afresh It had been his intention to shout out a 
l1y that siglit. ,varning, bt1t just ns he had been on the 

Um]osi, stolid and 11nemotional as 11 sual, poi~t of doing so the primitives_ l1ad made 
just ,vaited. Fie knew that all tl1is was n~tere their rttsh. 
Jlreliminary-that something fresh, somet:hing So Ilandforth hnd pressed himself closer 
terrible. wo11ld develop. into n crevice, his l1eart thudding )ike a 

So111ething toi1ched his bo11n<l hand, an(I hP sledge-ham1ner. Some of tl1ose vile· creatures 
wonde·1,.ed. An in~ect,, perhaps,· or so111e l1acl s,,,arme<l fJast within a yard of . him. 
noxiou~ reptitf'. Were the savages to he Incle~«. he hnd once felt the hairy fur, and : 
cheated, after all Y he had stood transfixed with horror. 
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Since then he had aeen all that had '' Have I not my spear?'' Thud! · •• 'Tis 
ooeurred. Now his opportunity had come child's plnI to •exterminate- ·t.hese rats!'' 
find he was glowing i1iwardly. This was not Thud! '' Tl1cy are but animals · at best, 
mere luck. His presence here, at such a and--', 
·time, was providential. '' No matter!'' shouted Dorrie. '' Sooner or 

. '' What miracle is this, my young master?'' l~ter they will overpower yoi1. But you are 
.whispered Umlosi. '' How earnest thou here a fleet runner, an' can outdistance them. 
1mid these perils?" Go, Umlosi. I command you! · Speed to 

~•-I~·ve been with you all the time pretty Umtagati, inform him of our plight, an' tell 
nearly -with you, anyho'! I" breathed Hand-. ·him -to co·me with the stuttering gun.'' 
.forth.. as he expertly used , his jack-knife·. "Since thou command, my ·f~ther, I obey!'' 
'' By George! These creepers are as tough replied Umlosi . unhesitati11gly. -
as leather!'' 

'' Who's that talkin'?" came from Dorrie. But it was 110t so easy to go. He was 
"Umlosi, what's the matter with you? Are fighting a grjm, desperate battle~for by 
you whisperin' to yourself?'' 110w the savages w~re swarming a:11 round 

'' Nay, N'Kose.'' him. Dorrie and Han~fqrth were held. Tl1ey 
. . '' Then what,--" could only watch in agq11y-and ,vith fas-

., It's all right, Dorrie-only me!" !ai·d cinated wo11der. It scen1ed i111p.ossible that 
Handforth bi·eathlessly. Umlosi cot1ld wi11 clear. · 

., Great jumpin' - jackasses 1 '' ejaculated Yet Dorrie's st1ggestion was sound. If 
Dorrie. '' What in the name of · Is-is only tl1e Kutana chief could get away and 

. that you, Handy?'' report to Lee, there " 1 as no doubt that Lee 
. '' You bet it is I'' \VOt1ld haste11. up "'~ith a n1achine-gur1. And 

'' But how in the name of wonder--'' that would n1al,e sho)·t \\1ork of the hairv 
" D1·y up, sir-those devils milfit hear us ! " brutes. · 

Interrupted Hand forth. ,. I've got my knife '' He'll never do_ it, Dorrie-it's irnpos 
here, and I'm cutting Umlosi free. It's your sible I" muttered Handforth. '' Oh, my good 
1:h~11cc ! While the blightere are periorming ness, Vlhat a mess I've made of it!'' 
that crazy dance, we can all slide away, and 11

' Nonsense I'' said Dorrie sharply._ 11
' You'vE 

get back to camp.') - done \\'011ders, laddie ! l'in prou~ of you-
Lord Dorrimore nearly chokeel. a11', by the same token, I'm tttterly asha'ined 
••well, it's more than I deserved,'' he mut- of myself. Gad, if ,only I haQ a handful of 

tered. '' Gad, you're a useful lellow, fireworks! There are some in my pcicket,, b11t 
Handv !" I ca11't r -... , at the1n I They'd put a scare 

'' ItJs a jolly good thing I trailed you, a·ny- into these beauties!" . 
way. agreed Handforth. ''Look!'' gasped _Handforth. "He's doing 

. At l~t he had cut through every one of it, Dorrie! He's1 through !" 
Umlos1 s bonds, and with a great sign of The di11 was terrific. Screaming and hoot­
relief the mighty Kutana chief rose to. his i11g, the savages were becoming more frer1zied 
feet. And with unerring direction he thaq. ever. But Umlosi, once free of the press 
crawled some yards away and found his spear. of hairy humanity, backed away between two 

'' Now, N'Kose, I am once again a man!'' craggy hillocks.· A11d, sudden]y taking to his 
he breathed serenely. heels, lie ran. So1ne of the primitives dashed 

Yet that move of his was fatal. For one at him, trying to intercept him; but he 
of the primitives saw him in the gloom, and dodged as adroitly as a Rugger intema­
immediately raised a great 011 tcry. The other ti<lnru. He \\1 as through-he was away. 
men-monsters near him ceased from tl1eir '' N;Kose, I go!'' came his voice from afar. 
frenzied leaping and ra11 up. '' I bring the great Umtagat.i with the gun 

'' Great Scott!'' gasped Handforth "They're that stutters.'' 
011 us!'' Fiendish shouts now arose. The1 aounded 

,Thud I from a distance; they were echoed and re• 
It was a strangely significant sound, and it echoed by the other primitives nearer at 

was followed by a groan, and the sound of a hand. It almost seenled that the creatures 
oruhing fall. Umlosi's spear had sped true. understood Umlosi's errand. They came 
And now the King of the Kutanas was fight- swarming rou11d the priso11ers, chattering, 
1_ng desperately, his back to his companions. shouti11g, screami11g·. The devil-dance was 
Yet such was the force of the rttsh that forgotten. There v.'erc still two prisoners­
three or four of the primitives got past him. and it mattered little that both of them were 
Handforth, in the act of cutting Dorrie's now of white ski11. Handforth had acted for 
bondsh was seized from behind and held as the best, a?d he had done splendidly. It 
thoug in a vice. was 1~11gh, 111deed, that he should have sacri-

Not twenty seconds earlier the situation ficed himself. 
had seemed. promising. Now it was as bad '' They're going to finish us off,• aren't 
88 ever agam. they?" he panted. 

But not quite, perhaps. '' Heaven alone knows!'' groaned Dorrie. 
•• Umlosi !'' shouted Dorrie, his voice .. It's horrible I It ,vas bad eno11gh for Utn-

charged with agony. '' Do not fight, old Josi to be my companion-- in misfortu11e, but 
friend! They are too many for you.,, Jou--'' He brokE,' -off, half choking~ · "I 

., Nay, my ma.ster ! '' thundered Umlosi. led ·you into tl1is, young 'un I''- · 
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''Rats!,, retorted Handforth. '' I stole out whilst they in<l11lgo in ar1other of tl1ose 
of camp withot1t orders-so whatever happe11s g:iddy devil-da11ces ! I've l1eard that primi­
to 1ne is my own giddy fault!'' - t1ve .people of this aort don't let their victims 

F"ttrthPr co11versatio11 was extremely difti- go ,~ery easily.'' 
cult, for the two prisoners \\"ere now treated Hope sprang into Lord Dorrimore's breast. 
with· such ro11ghness t'hat t.he)· scarcely found ,, If vou are right H d th th 
tiqie for .breathing. More of the . tough b • . ' ,, an Y, en ere .. may 

~reeper was ni;ed, and Dorrie and Handforth,· To~ !r chance foJ us, he muttered. Th_e 
face to face, were strung together. The . ~ they tl~lay, the b~tter. Ho~· long 1s 
creeper was festooned around them. And so it s!nce Umlos1 went? I ~ all bewildered-I 
tightly '!ere they tied that Handforth's face don t kn,ow whether five. m1_nutes have passed, 
was restmg on Dorrie's shoulder and vice- or fifty. Perhaps Urnlos1 haa got to the 
versa. They were bound up as ~ne. ~!~fn• by ,, now-perhaps ~fr. Lee is re-

'' A1y only sainted a11nt ! ~, panted lland- '' \Voa ,,, gasped Handforth II This look~ 
fortl1. '' Talk about sardines! "'.,.hat the like the· finish,,, · 
clickens are the;? going to do V."ith us? We Th · · • 
can still talk, anyway." ey were fairly sh~tmg downwards now 

Lord Dorri more did not feel like talking. -yet they were !1°t fall mg. They knew that 
He marvelled at the voungster's spirit. It the rope was bemg rel.e~ed at great speed, 
was unquenchable. 11:ven at this time of 80 th~t they made a rapi~ deace!1t·. And all 
peril, the one and only Handforth apoke the hme they were wh1!lmg, tw1stmg,. back4 
steadily. wards and forwai:<1s until ~hey were d ,zzy. 

"You're a good lad!" muttered Dorrie his It was 8 starthng experience. 
voice husky. ' Gazin~ up_wards, they could see the great 

They heHeved that they were to be flung !unnel-like Sldee of ~e .rock !'avern-tapering · 
into the void. It seenied the only possible 11:ward8• and termmatmg m that .alm~st 
ending to this adventure. Unquestionably circu~ar gap. Far overhead, tw1nkhng 
the crater, with its night glare, was used dazzlingly, were the stars. . 
by this primitive people as a worshipping Aucl all around ~hem, black_!le.ss, with the 
placc-juat as other savage tribes, in different cavern '!8119 recedu~g rn_ysteriously. Be~ow 
parts of the world have their sacred volcanoes """:'the pomts of flaring hght, now showing 
and sacred mountains. These things are bi~ger. . 
worshipped, and sacrifices are made to 8tretehed 0.ut bepeath th':m, far and wide, 
them-- was !'n amazing ,~1sta. This was what LoNI 

Sacrifices! Dorr1more had at~empted ··t'? see for ~imself. 
That was it! Lord Dorrimore caught his ~ow lie ,vas seeing-but 1n very different 

l)reath in between his teeth. What was more c,rcurn&tances I 
probable than that the primitives t1sed the Pr~sently the descent ceased abrt1ptly, and 
crater as a medium for making sacrifices? Dorrie and Handy felt their hearts leap into 
Innocent victims were flung down-down to their mot1ths as the creeper jerked. They 
the Earth God l rose up and down weirdly as the stuff 

Dorrie wondered. He had seen an nmaz.. stretched-just like elastic. At any moment 
ing amount of tl1e tough creeper, "'·l1ich was they _expected it to break, and to send them 
like a ro11gh, thin rope. There were coils ht1rtl1ng down to certain deat.h. But it did 
and coils of it round about the rocks at the not break. It was incredibly tough. And 
edge of the void. And why so much of that now they hltng motionless, ha,·ing been 
r11delv fashioned rope? lowered seven or eight hundred feet. 

He· w88 soon to know. For he and Hand• And on the the rim of the crater the devn-
forth were suddenly swung clear over the dance had .recommenced. ~he primit!ve.1 
edge of the abyss. They thought that it were. careermg roul!d, scren~mg, · shoutmg, 
was their last moment. They fell, turning working t,hemsel, .. es into a terrible frenzy. 
over and over·-- The sounds of that orgy came down to 

Twang! the captives, and they listened ,vith bated 
\Vith a sickening jolt they ,,·ere brought to breath. Gazing t1p,var-<ls, they thought they 

a f t111 stop; they heard the c1~ee1ler-rope twang cottld see, now ancl again, the sl1apes of the 
and sing like catgut. A11d there they were dancers. . 
s11spended, swaying to anrl fro, oscillating, '' It's enough to make your flesh creep," 
t\virling. muttered Dorrie. '' They're at it again I 

And they were in agony, too, for that Bnt I'm hanged if I can ttnderstand what 
abrupt jerk hacl ca11~ed the l'ope to bite into the gamo is? "7hy have they lo\\"ered us 
them. And now they felt themselves being lilcP- tl1is ?'' 
lowered-rapidly. '' Perhaps they don't know that it's safe 

'' Well, it's something to be still alive I" ttown here,'' replied Handforth. •• Perhaps 
said porrie. '' Ye gods! They're actually th~y think we're being roasted alive or some .. 
Jower1n' us, old son! T.hey're not droppin' tts tl11ng. They're only savages. 1' 

all,, at once.'' . . '' I believe l~o11', .. c hit it, lad!'' said Dorrie 
I expect their wheeze 1s to prolong the eagerly. . 

agony,'' said Handf9rth.. ''It's a kind of ''I don't even know where I am,'' replied 
tort,1re. eh? They're go1ng to lower 11s for Hanc]forth. '''Vhat .is this funny place! 
some hu11drPds of feet, then l~t 11s dan~Ie ,vh3t are all those flares!" 



• THE NELSON LEE LlBRARF 

•• Unless I'm mistaken, we are hovering 
over the kingdom of the Btack Hawk t'' re­
plied Dorrie grimly. '' You saw that gentle­
n1an, didn't you?" 

., Great Scott ! " gasped I-Iandforth. '' You­
you mean that pirate? But I don't under­
stand--" 

"Far below us there is a great lake, an' 
there are ships on the lake," replied Dorrie. 
'' There are houses-fields of vegetation. 
There is a grea-t community here-me11, 
women ar1' children 1 But the savages, pos­
sibly, do not even suspect that. They may 
not have had the courage to ever descend­
or perhaps it is against their pagan religion 
to descer1d. We can't tell." 

Swish I 
So.mething went hurtling down past them, 

and as it went, a wailing scream sou11ded. 
_ Handforth shuddered. He knew what it 
meant. One of the savages, in his frenzy, 
}1ad toppled over the edge. • 

'' Oh I" muttered Hand forth huskil:y. 
With l1is head actually over Lord Dorri­

more' s shoulder, it v.'as possible for hini., to 
· stare directly downwards. He caught a 
vague glimpse of a black, shapeless object 
falling. It dwindled until Handforth lost 
sight of it. Then--

Splash I 
From far below a mighty cascade of water 

aroBe, the white foam showing clearlJ for 
a second or two. 

•• Think it killed him?'' muttered Hand-
forth. 

'' Like a stone,'' replied Dorrimore. .. Poor 
devil I Fallin' from such a height, the water 
would be like solid concrete. Mercifully, he 
knew nothin' of his end.'' 

'' And-and if we suddenly fall?'' asked 
Handforth huskily. ''We're a lot lower, 
aren't we ! I mean--'' 

'
1 We're not so low there could be any l1ope 

for us,'' broke in Dorrie quietly. .. Well, I 
wanted to have a closer look at the floor of 
this cavern-and no,v, I suppose, I ought to 
be satisfied. But I'm not.'' 

•• Look out!'' gasped Ha11dforth suddenly. 
'' Here we go ! Crumbs!" 

They felt themselves descending rapidly, 
. and the creeper rope, owing to its great 
length, was now stretching just like 
toughened elastic. And as the pair dropped, 
they oscillated, and th~_ se11satio11 ,,,as be­
wildering. 

CHAPTER 7. 

The Kingdom of the Black Hawk I '' I WI.SH they'd get it over and done 
with!" said Handforth hoarsely. 
"This suspense is horrible!'' 

Dorrie had been feeling the same. 
Minute after minute he and Handforth, 
bound tightly together, had been dropped 
lower and lower i11to the vast cavern. 

They were bot·h convinced that the savages 
intended, sooner or later, to cut that creeper. 
And every minute seemed like an hour. 

• 
Already, the unfortunate pair were 11umbed 
by the very tightness of their bo11ds. They 
had little or no feeling in their limbs. The 
pain had gone now . 

"I can't 11r1dcrstand t.he length 
rope," said Dorrimore. "By gad, 
ha vo Lcer1 lo\\·e1·ed ,veil over t\'r'O 

feet I" 
.. Then-the11, if we cut now--'' 

of tl1is 
we 1nust 
thousa11c! 

'' We shall drop to certain death,'' i11ter· 
rttpted Dorrie quickly. '' We're five or siJ 
hundred feet 11p-a11' that's n tidy fall.'' 

They could or1ly assume that tl1ese pri1ni .. 
tives, witl1 tl1eir u11developed mi11ds, had used 
the cavern for ge11eratio11s-for this purpose 
of sacrifice. It ,vas eve11 poosible that tl1e 
,rictims were lo,vered right to the very bot­
tom. It was this hope which was constantly 
in the minds of Dorrie and Ha11dforth; yet 
the_y hardly dared voice it. 

They were both enthralled by the astonish­
ing landscape whic.h ,vas now spread out 
beneath them. They were enabled to get a 
perfect birdseye view. 

For they had deacended so far that objects 
were no longer distorted by the heat-waves. 
Amazing as the isla11d itself was, this great 
cavern . was doubly amazing. 

No longer was Dorrie in any doubt regard­
ing the inhabitants of the cavern. There 
were many_ fig11res below, moving· abo,1t 011 
the Jake shore, and elsewhere. They· "'ere 
human figures, not hairy savages, -l'ike those 
above, but people attired in rough but ser­
viceable clothi11g. All were barefooted, a11d 
all had long, sl1aggy hair. But it was clear 
enough that they were more or less civilised. 

There '\\·ere so many other things to see, 
too. 

Do,v11 at this level the source of the great 
Hares was apparent. And Dorrie and Ha11d­
forth were filled with new wo11der. As the 
sporting peer had suspected from the first, 
the flares were natural. That is to say, they 
were gas Bares, and the gas, obvio11sly, came 
from the earth itself. 

At closer quarters tne flares were seen to 
be of enormous power. Great, flaming jets 
which shot out from the rock walls, fully 
t"·o hundred 'feet above the floor level. 1,his 
accounted for the cavern being habitable for 
the greater part of the heat rose upwards, 
thus leaving the floor--.Iresh, with perpetual 
currents of pure air. 

'' Look at those flares, young 'un, '' said 
Lord Dorrimore admiringly. ' 11 Do you 
realise that you're lookin' at the work of 
centuries? The gas itself may be natural, 
but the ' burne1·s ' are the result of man's 
labour." 

Each burner was a kind of concrete struc­
ture crudely built on to the rock face. No 
dol1ht this concrete had been made from pow­
dered rock and other su-bstances. The -burners 
,vhere shaped like pointed cones, with a cir­
cular hole at the en~, through whiqh the 
flame roared. No d.Qtibt · there were pssures 
all rot1nd the cavern from which the gas had 
originally escaped. ' 
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And the a11cestors of the present community been obtained fro1n derelict ships. Dorri• 
had realised the possibilities. That gas had -believed that some of those buildings were 
been harnessed, and to-day the work had been shops, and he ,vas quite certain that he saw 
brought up to something like pe_rfection. The an inn-sigr1. 
jets in their hundreds were burning steadily, T-his spot, tl1en, ,vas the chief to,vn of 
providing the cavern with perpetual light and the little kingdom. The kingdom of the 
heat. · Black Ha,vk ! The houses extended right 

Handforth scarcely gave the jets a glance. up to the cliff face. And here, i11 the cliff 
He was far too interested in _the peopl_e them- itself, there we1·e dark: openings. 
selves. He stared down with dull interest. '' It's ftltlny, when you come to think of 

There, almost below him, was that rusty- it,'' said Dorrie soberl)T. '' Here are all these 
sided, listing old battleship, the Porto people, descendants of supposedly drowned 
Marlo. Handforth had seen her before for sailors and cmigra11ts and pilgri1ns, and they 
he had been aboard the liner Torania when live in the false light of this cavern. An' 
she had been held up by the pirates. And up above there is the glorious sunshine and 
even though Handforth now looked upon the the open air. Sunshir1e wl1ich they never 
pirate vessel from a totally different angle, see!'' 
he recognised her. '' Y 01.1're forgetting sometl1ing, Dorrie, 

So thia was her home port! This amazing aren't you?" asked Handforth. 
cavern in the heart. of the rock pinnacle! u Am I?'' 
There were other vessels, too-some big, some '' Well, it's night-t.ime now-a11d, of course, 
small. Most of them were brigs or schooners everything's dark up above,'' continued 
-old sailing ships, mastless, and with their Handforth. '' But what about that crater f 
decks roofed over. They were moored at the It's a mile across if it's an inch, and there 
water's edge, with great gangways commun- must be a. time of the day when the sun• 
icating· with the shore. Doubtless they were shine streams straight down into this cavern, 
homes. shedding sunlight over the entire floor. And 

And now crowds of people were standing even when the sun isn't directly overhead, 
about gesticulating, pointing upwards and there must be a good deal of daylight here.'' 
shouti!lg. They were all. concentrating the~r ''What a fool I am!" ejaculated Dorrie. 
attent1on upon the dangling figures of Dorri- '' Of course I I'd forgotten that it was night-­
more and Handforth. time. You're right, Handy I That acoounta 

It was, indeed, a strange sight. The ·two for the greenness of the fields here. Look 
unfortunates were so festooned with creepers at them I I'll bet a penny to a pound we're 
that they were scarcely recognisable as human lookin, down on a field of cabbages; sn' if 
beings. And the great creeper rope, they're not potatoes over there I'm a Hotten­
bristling with frayed fibres, rose upwards tot! Durin' the dayl_ight hours the sun must 
into the mystic dar-kness of the cavern roof. stream in with consiclerable power.'' · 

'' Quite an interestin' specta~le, eh, young By this time the main street was crowded 
'un ?'' asked Lord Dorrimore suddenly. People were flocking along the lake-shore: . 

.. By George, yes, sir I" said Handforth. A good deal of shouting was going on. 
'' It's-it's bewildering.'' '' Listen, sir,'' said Handforth. '' I ha.dn't 

'' Just our luck that we should be in this notice_d it, but we're .a _goo4 deal lower, and 
tangle,,, went on Dorrie. ,, Yet that's hardly I bel1~~e we can d1st1ngu1sh some of the 
t It, . f l f It '' words. rue. s my 1n erna au . ,, L t' t ,, 'd D · 

'' y ·d h · b f • b t fl e s ry, sa1 orr1e. ou sa1 t. at .e ore, sir-a ou ve All the while, a great hope was surging 
hundre~, and sixty, times!'' ~rowled Hand- within him. 1:'hey were suddenly_ getting 
!ort~. A~d I don t · agree with tou. Dash lower. And with that hope of his, there 
it, it was~ t your fau.lt ! ~' say I, he _went was a secret fear. If they didn't, indeed, 
on, changing the subJect, theres quite a escape with their liv·es would it not be like 
city here, you know I'' falling from tho fry·i~g-pan into the fire T 

'' lt~s not a city; at least a good-sized vii- Would these people be friendly-or woulcl 
]age,'' agreed Dorrie. '' There must be many they be otherwise? 
hundreds of people in this community. By Still, it was not a matter for much worrf. 
glory, what a discovery I You realise, of Anything was better than being in the hands 
course, Handy, that we are the first moderns of those primitive savages. 
to set eyes on this queer settlement? Look Dorrie listened intently, straining his ears. 
at those houses built against the rock walls At first, he could only hear a confused sound 
of the cavern. Some of them are quite pie- of shouting. But when he concentrated, he 
turesque. '' detected certain words and phrases, 

Handforth had already seen them. From '' Another of the Beast Men-six months 
the edge of the lake to the cliff-like wall of since the last-why don't they drop him?­
the cavem on· one side there was nearly half he might even be alive this ti~e first one 
~ mile of land. There was a long, straight ever to come down a.live.'' 
street leading from the lake to the cliff. And These scraps of words enlightened Dorrie 
on either side of this street there were a good de1.l. It seemod, then, that the ◄ 
dwellings-some big, some small. All of '' Beast Men''.-as the p~imitiv~s were _doubt­
them were mainly composed of wood, and less ca.lled-1ndulged 1n their org1ee at 
there- was little do11bt bhat the wood had periodic intervals. It was equally clear that 
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some o{ \hcn1 ca111e }1urtling do~·n to death. 
Others znust have been lo,,,ercd, too-lowered 
oa the creepers, and then cut free, to fall to 
destruction. 

But so seldom did the pri1nitives indulge 
in the antics that ,vhen tl1ey did so, it was 
an occasion for the entire cor11munity to come 
out and watch. Dorrie and 1-Ianclforth could 
not help noticing that practically all the 
people below- "?ere men. The womenfolk 
and the children, no doubt, were not rer­
mi tted to see the clreadful spectacle. 1hey 
kept within doors. 

'' Wh_y doesn't something happen?'' mut­
tered Dorrie, as though to himself. He 
was staring upwards no,v-but he could sec 
nothing except the fa int twinkling o_f the 
stars, far, far overhead. The· actual r1m of 
the roof opening had merged into the dark-­
ne.ss. None of those weird, leaping figures 
could be seen. No,v and again the creeper­
rope would jerk, it \\-rould descend for son10 
distance, and tl1en co1ne to another f11ll stop. 

'' See I Odd-swound t'' came a clear-voiced 
sl1out from bclo,v. "There are•t,,1 0 of the 
Beast Men on that rope! .. ~nd their faces 
look wo11drous pale. ' 1 

IIandf ortl1 could not contain 11 ims~f. 
'' Hey ! " he bello,vcd at the top of his 
• 

\'OIC0. 
'' Good gad!'' gaspecl Dorrie. "Mind my 

car, :young 't111." 
'' Sorry, si-r,'' panted Handforth. "But­

but these people ought to know t}1e trutl1 
about us.,, 

A con£ used shouting was risi11g up from 
below. 

•• Listen ! " shouted Handfortl1. •• We're 
not Bea-st Men.'' 

"They didn't hear ),.Ou-there v.~a.s too mucl1 
noise,'' said Dorrie. 

But even as he spoke, the sl1out-ing died 
a"·ay, and there was a strange, breathless 
silence. It was apparent that the people 
below were no,v listening intently. 

•• We are not Beast Men!'' sl1outed Hand­
forth. ,. Wo' re English ! We ca1nc here to 
explore and these Beast Men capt,ured us.'' 

'' By my sinews I He speake the English 
languag-e !" came a great shout. '' There is 
something mightily strange in this, my 
brothers!'' 

Wild excitement prevailed amongst tho 
peoplo. Until no,v they had been animated, 
but nobhing more. It was impossible to 
distinguisl1 any further words, for everybody 
was sl1outing ancl talking at once. And- no,v 
Dorrie and Handforth could seo other figures 
emerging from the houses-women of all ages, 
children, too. The)' had hearJ the startling 
news, and they could not Cfl»tain their ex­
citement and curiosity. 

lt seemed to tl1e dangling captives that 
hundreds of people wore run11i11g down to the 
shores of the lake. A11cl then, at length, a 
voice came up to I-Ianclfortl1 \Vhich he recog­
nised. It boomed out above all tl1e other 
voices, so ra11cous, so thunderous, t}1at the 
words were clearly audible. 

"May my boi1es rattle and rot!'' it 
th u11clered. '' These are people f ro111 the 

Outer \Vorld ! How came tl1ey l1ere? Stab 
my vitals! If they fall alive, I V()W I ,viii 
1nake short work of them !'' 

'' 'fhat's <.-hccrf ul ! " muttered Dorrie. 
,. It's the Black Hawk himself!" panted 

Handforth. "I kno,v his voice, Dorrie ! He 
was the brute who led those pirates!" 

'' He secn1s to be lord of all he surveys,'' 
commented Dorrie. ,. Well, perhaps his bark 

Crouched In a crevice in the roeks, Dorrimore ,and 
stampede of terrifying prehistoric monster 

is ,v ors o t 11 an his bite. Not t !1 n. t it ,v i 11 ma k e 
n1uch differc11co to us." 

U ~ILOSI pointed witl1 his spear. 
u See, Un1tagati !'' he mt1r111urccl. 
Nelson Lee a11d NipJJer, crouchi11g 

against son1e fungoid gro\\'ths, stare<l 
to,,Tarlls the rising, rocky· hill ,vhcrc the 
strange glow " .. as tinting tl1e nigl1t. And 
outli1~~d against tl1at glo,v they could ~ee ti1e 
,veircl~~ jancing -Llrc~f tl1e sa va.ge,1. .._t\ 
\\-i]d, demoniac tt1r11t1lt arose upo11 tl1e air. 

"It, look~. good, gu,~'11or," ~aitl Nipper 
eagerly. • 

.. \:llh nt, do you 1nca11?" nsli~d N cl~on Lee. 
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•• !Io"' can t l1ere be an)·tl1 i J1g goo(l in such a 
heathen spect6clc ?" ., __ 

'' I-I n1can t!1cy~rc still at it," (\XIJlaincd 
Nipper. "Doc£n' t that 111ca11 that thry 
l1n vcn't. done their worst ,vith Dorri fl a11cl 
Ilandfortll? I believe ,ve'rc in ti111e. '' 

1
' Let us pray that ,vc arc," said Lee 

f cr,rently. 
T}1ey crept 011, antl lJ 111-losi) ,vhose eyes 

is. companion waited with fast-beating hearts as the 
:b11ndered past within a few inches of them. 
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\Yero ca.pablc of penetl'ating tl10 clcepest 
gloo1n, decla.r~d that there were 11onc of the 
sa.vagcs near at hand. ...\ 11 of tl1em l1ad given 
tl1cmselves up to tl1c devil da.11cc rot111d t.110 
ri111 of t.ho ''crater.'' rrl1ey had apparently 
aba11doned Umlosi. !laving two prisoners, 
tl1cy v-,rcre satisfied. 

Nearer ancl nearer crept tl1c rescuers. 
.. llcre, Umtagat.i, is a good spot,'' ,vhis­

perctl l.Tn1losi. '' 1.1hcr~ arc rocks _near us, 
a11cl t11us \,-e }1a ,·c co~~r. Do tho11 f11al\'.:e the 
strange gu11 stuttcr.-.0\Van • Ratl1er,4'>uld I 
go for,vard ,vith 1ny spear; but ,v·11l1 such 
nurr1bcrs 'tis l),:tter to kill n1an •. " 

But N c!s:-11 Lee l1cF- it a tcd. 
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'' You talk: glibly of killi11g, Un1Josi; '' he 
said soft,ly, "But ,ve l1ave 110 real quarreJ 
,vitl1 these poor, prin1itive l)Ct>plc. Let us~ 
first, try less desperate 111ethods. '' 

"Bt1t N'l{ose, my father, is in peril ['' said 
U111losi. '' And he of the u11r11ly li111hs--" 

"I ki10\v," intcrrt1pted Lee. '' Bt1t yot1 
111ust not forget, Umlosi, tl1at )'OU and 
N'I{ose vcntttrcd to this so-called crater a11d 
~l1ero is li ttlo doubt tl1a t it i~ sacred g1:ou11d 
1n tl1e Cj,.es of the primiti·vc people. rl'he 
f n.ult \Vas :yours. And before dealing death 
am~ngst tl1a!n, and th.us earni11g ~heir ever­
lasting e111111ty, "\\"'O will try the great fire­
\\.,orks-w~1ich are terrifying iri aspect., but 
l1arn1less Ill effect. Pcrcha11cer they will strike 
t-crror arnongst the savages, and ,,Te sl1al) 
ptevail without bloodsl1ed.'' 

Even 11.s Nelson Lee ,vas speaking ho ,,,as 
preparing a nu111bcr of the fire,vorks. Rockets 
lllGStly. 'l,hey \Vere not of tl1e ordinary tyJJC j 

it was not 11ecessa.ry to lig]1t matcl1e-s a11,I 
ignite the fuses. Tl1ey all had pate11t fuses, 
a11d the toucl1ing of a spring set them off. 

With deft fingers, Lee ,vedged tl1reo of tl10 
rocket-sticks fir111l~y i11to tl1c rocks. 1,l1e11 he 
pulled t}1c catcl1es, and he ,varned his co111-
panions to ~tand ,veil back. 

Zizzzzzl1 ! Zizzzzz}1 ! ~t1rrrrrrh ! 
"fl1ey ,,,ent off aln1ost sin1t1lta11eot1sly. 'l,o 

begin ,vith they en1itted a 1011d, viole11t l1iss­
i11g, and tl1en tl1cy sl1ot off al111ost l1orizontally 
-straigl1t for the da11cing figt1res rot1nd tl1e 
er a tcr. Golden spar ks ,vero fly i11g i11 

m:rriads, and at tl1e first sigl1t of the111 the 
savages ceased tl1cir ,vild devil dance, a11,i 
tl1cro was immediate con£ us ion. 

lloon1-boom-boo111 ! .. 
'I.he rocli:ets-tvlo of tl1em-bt1rst like 

bombs, causi11g terrific ex1)losions, and send­
i11g coloured fire in great strea111ors in every 
direction. ..~nd to tl1e u11tutored n1incls of 
th.J savages, the spectacle waB indcscri bably 
terrifying. 

Screaming madly, the Beast l\fc11 scat• 
tcred. Tl1ey ran, helter-skelter, in all 
d ircctions. 

'' Guv'nor, it's done the trick!'' pantecl 
Nipp_er exttlt,antly. . 

"Not yet,'' said Lee. '' Tl1ere are still a 
nttmber of tho savages at tho rim of tl1e 
pit.,, 

Booom ! 
'l'hc tl1ird rocket, shooti11g clear across the 

''crater,'' burst as it plunged downward5. 
Showers of sparks wero sent i11to the air­
and n1any of them fell into the vast void. 

'fhe other savages suddenly ra11. 
Crack, crack, crack, crack, crack ! 
Lee loosed off a full magazine of cartriclgcs, 

and his a.utomatio pistol grew l1ot. 'l,l1e 
ftl111es, belching out, blackened and· scorcl1cd 
l1is l1and. Ifis ,vrist V-""as nt1n1b from the 
rapidly rep .. ~atcd recoil. 

I-Io l1ad fired low, striving only to inflict 
leg ,vounds. Screa.n1s rent tl10 air. rl,l1e 
pri1ni ti ves bolte<l ; they co11ld be seen loping 
across tl1e rocks, and vanisl1ing i11to tl1e 
distance, }iko strange, uncot1th anir11als. 

Un1losi ,vas ru11ning-running naadl_y. For 
l1is kce11 eyes had detcctecl the ·Signficant 
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swishing movements of the great coils of 
creeper which were t{athered near the lip 
of the abyss. Umlos1 grabbed, he held on 
to the creeper, and he felt a tremendous 
jerk, as though from far, far below. 

'' Umtagati ! " he shouted hoarsely. 
Lee was at his side-and Nipper, too. 

T~ey f!e1zed the creeper. They could feel it 
qu1ver1ng. 

'' Hold it tightly, 1
' panted Lee. '' By 

heaven, I believe that Dorrie and Handy are 
strung at the end of this crude rope ! 
Umlosi has saved them!'' 

Umlosi had done more than tl1at-quite 
unwittingly. For the captives at the end of 
the rope had f alien sheer, and they had, 
indeed, believed that it was the end. 

Shouts arose from the Black Hawk and 
his men as they saw the bound pair falling. 
Down they came. hurtling to what would be 
sudden death. 

And then, unexpectedly, there came a 
great jerk. The creeper, still stretcl1ing like 
elastic-and stretching more now, because of 
its sreat length-twanged and hummed. 
Dorrie, breathless, saw t.hat he and Hand­
forth were now no more than two hundred 
feet .f'.bove t.he water's surf ace. 

''Gad!'' muttered his lordship. '' Will 
there never be an end to this nightmare?'' 

He stared up\l·ards. He and Handforth 
had heard the booming, and they had been 
puzzled. Owing to the echoing of the 
cavern, they had not recognised the sounds 
as the exflosions of fireworks. It sounded 
far more . ike thunder, echoing and rolling. 
But now, as Dorrie gazed up,vards, he saw, 
high above, the flashing of fire. It was a 
most curious effect. It seemed to Dorrie 

• that the creeper itself, for a great distance, 
was blazing like tinder. 

And this, indeed, was the truth. 
That third rocket, exploding right over the 

void, hacl sent numbers of flaming stars 
,shooting down. One of these, at least, had 
fouled the creeper, and had set fire to the 
dried fibres which sprouted from it. And 
in a moment, the flames were leaping up• 
wards. Three or four hundred feet of the 
creeper blazed up. The flames leapt 
upwards, consuming the creeper at an in­
credible speed. In its dried condition, it 
was evidently as inflammable, almost, as 
celluloid. 

It could only be a matter of seconds before 
the creeper burnt right through-and then, 
indeed, those two hapless prisoners would be 
released. 

But they were still high above the water, 
and the fall could be nothing else but fatal. 

CHAPTER 8. 
In the H~nds of the Pirate. 

N ELSON LEE grasped the situation in 
1 flash. 

The sight which met his. gaze was 
a bewildering one. He had not seen 

this great oav~rn before and the specta.cle 

alone cattsed his heart to thud feverishly. 
But he saw sometr-ing else. He sa,v the 
amazing creeper, descending for nearly three 
thousa11d feet! So far distant were Dorrie 
and Handforth that Nelson Lee could hardly 
distinguish then1 beJow. 

But Lee gathered quickly enough that they 
\\·ere still a fair distance from the cavern 
floor. And the creeper was burning quite 
upwards like lightning to the '' crater'' rim. 

'' Quick-quick ! '' shouted Lee. ·''Pay out 
the line t ~,# 

'' But, guv,nor," gasped Nipper, '' aren't 
we going to haul them up?" 

'' There is na time the creeper is burning 
~set alight, no doubt, by the rockets t'' re• 
torted Lee. '' If we attempt to haul them 
up, they will be doomed.. The only chance 
is to lower tl1em." 

'' Great Scott!,·, gurgled Nipper. 
For even in that exciting moment he knew 

what this would mean. The lives of Dorrie 
and Handforth might be sa, .. ed, but they 
'\\·ould not be out of danger. For none could 
tell what lay at the bottom of this great 
cavern. Nipper, indeed, at that moment, 
had half an idea that it was of volcanic 
origin, and that tl1ere were deadly fires 
below. 

Nelson Lee allowed the creeper to slide 
rapidly. through his hands; and even as he 
did so the flames leapt upwards, licking over 
the edge of the abyss. 

'' Faster-faster !'1 panted Lee. 
Fifty feet-a hundred feet. The creeper 

rushed through the hands of the rescuers 
until their palms blistered. Then-twang ! 

It was all over. The creeper had burnt 
thro~gh, and had parted. 

''We did our best,'' muttered Lee,· the 
perspiration streaming from him. -'' But we 
do not know whether they are alive or dead.'' 

Flinging themselves down, with the rest 
of the creeper making a great conflagration 
near at hand, they peered over the edge of 
the chasm. The eight made Nipper dizzy. 
At such & height as this, it was impossible 
to distinguish anything definite for the 
glare of the flares and the quiver~ng of the 
heat waves obscured the details. It was only 
possible to gather a rough picture of the 
wide-spread panorama. 

I T w~s Nelson Lee's t>resence of. mincl 
which had saved the lives of Dorrie and 
Handforth. 

Like a stone, Dorrie and Hand£ orth, 
bound tightly together, festooned by that 
creeper, fell. . 

They struck the water with a terrific splash, 
and so great was the force of the impaot that 
both of them were stunned. Mercifully, they 
had fall en feet first, otherwise they might 
have died then and there. 

Plunging beneath the surf ace they vanished 
amid the great smother of foam. And on 
the top of the~ came h-urtling down, coil 
upon co~l, the great creeper. It spread itself 
over the disturbed waters, slapping down 
with a great noise. It seemed that the end 
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of it, which was hla.zing, ''fould ne,1'cr come. 
But at last it arri,·ed, and with a hissing 

splash it plunged in. And now, on the sur­
face, floated the sinister sl1apes of the 
victims, surrounded by the masses of creeper. 
But not a movement came from the pair. 
So tightly were they bound that any kind 
of ·movement wa~s impossible. And, in any 
case, they were t1nconscio11s. 

• , Pull tl1en1 out I" '\\"ent up a great cry. 
"Ay, they may still live ! ,, 
'' Bcats--boats ! '' 
Dorrie and Ha11dfortl1 had fall en a f ttll 

quarter of a mile from tho shoreJ but the 
fipot was oon1parativcly near t.o the old 
Porto Marlo. rrhero were men aboard, and 
already two boat.s were putting off from the 
rusty sides.:>f the ancient cruiser. And from 
the shore it.self, the Black Hawk and a 
nurr.ber of his men were setting out in 
another boa~. Cro,vds of peo~e lined the 
edges of the great rock pool. The shouting 
and the excitement ,vas tumultuous. 

A boat, skimming across the water, 
arrived at t11e spot. In that £also light, the 
water looked as black &s ink itself-yet the 
foan1 which ·~hissed from tho boat's gunwale 
was very white. The men in tho boat were 
lJ1·awny,_ bearded giants of uncouth appear­
a11ce. ·1 wo of then1, leaning over the Ii ttlc 
craft's side, dragged the luckless pair closer. 
Not a. sound came from them. Blood was 
streaming froin Lord Dorrimore's ears and 
nostrils. A red foam came from Handforth's 
Il}Ot1th. 

• '' By the sa.int.s, they are dread !'' said one 
of tho me11. 

'' Did ye expect aught else, Simon?" asked 
one· of the other~. '' But see ! Their skin is 
as fair as a· child's! They arc beardless, 
too ! Did ye ever sec s11cl1 n1en? '' 

'' Ay, a11cl 111any of tl1en1-on that great 
stea.1nship fro1n ,vl1ence we obtained the 
food," said one of the other men. "But we 
talk id}w. Mayhap there is life m these 
wretches yet.'' 

'' You were one of t.he lucky ones,'' said a 
t.hird man. '' For 'twas your p1·ivilego to 
go out beyond the weed, into the open sea 
and sunshine. Mayhap my chance will come 
la tcr .'' 

Talking thus-and it was clear that the 
Black Ha"'Tk's roocnt exploit ·was the chief 

: topic of con,·ersation nowarlays-the men 
hauled Lord Dorrin1ore and Handforth into 
tl1c boat,. Great clasp-knives were prodt1ced, 
arid the tightly bound creepers """ere slashed 
tl1rough. 'fhe pair had only just been freed 
l\rhen the other boats came up with a great 
~JJlashing of oars. Sta.nding in the foremost 
0110 \\1 n.s a man of enormotts size. His face 
was ltalf-concealcd by a. great black beard; 
his features were rt1ggecl, and his eyes fierce 
and bold. There \\'as son1etl1ing about this 
man which commanded a.ttentio11. Ho was 
a veritable giant amongst men-a being· of 
vitality and tremenclot1s po",.er. -

•• This man was none other than the Blac-k 
Hawk himself-the -daring pirate who had 
commanded the Porto Ma1.,lo ,vnen she had 
sacked the Torenia. 

'' " 7hat now?'' he dema11ded in a great 
voice. u Do the white-faced cbicke11s live?'' 

''Nay, Sir Chief; they are as dead as the 
rotting timbers of a de1·elict, '' replied ~e 
of t.he other men. 

'' l\lake way!'' commanded tl1e Black IIa,vk. 
'' Let me see 1 '' 

He stepped from one boat to the otherW'--
nimbly for a man of such great size . 

'' Split my windpipe I" he roared suddenly. 
'' Ye arc but fools I These men live. They 
breathe lustily, a11d I can feel no broken 
bones. Take them ashore, and carry them 
into n1y own great cave.'' 

"Aye, aye, Sir Chief!" chorused the mer1 
hurriedly. 

There was no doubt that the Black Hawk 
was in full co1n1nand here. He was the 
recognised leader-and, what ,vas more, the 
men held him in great fear. It was a conceit 
of his, no doubt, to be addressed as ., Sir 
Chief.'' It was a quaint en~ugh address. 

But everything about this community was 
quaint. They spol{e English of a seven­
teenth century flavour, and their very dress 
was reminiscent of Elizabethan times. Great 
crowds were waiting when the boats came 
to the shore. Excited inquiries were shouted ; 
bt1t everybody made way at once for the 
Black Hawk. The people pressed back with 
every· sign of fear. And the Black Hawk 
himself, having landed, strode off with a 
mighty swagger. A great sword jangled at 
his belt, and this, in conjunction with his 
bare feet, seemed grotesquely incongruous. 

Behind him came a number of men, carry­
ing the unconscious Dorrie and Handforth. 
And from n1any of the women came murmurs 
of sympathy. They ,vere women of all ages 
-some bent and aged, others young and fair 
to look upon. Like their menfolk, they were 
dressed quaintly, with long, flowing skirts and 
lnced bodices. And the material from wh·ich 
their clothing was -made seemed to be., coarse, 
but ·%.erviceable for all that. No do11bt it 
'\llas spun and weaved by the hands of the 
women the-"Dselves. 

Before long there was a great procession 
up the str• of the town. The Black Hawk 
led the way, many of his men following. 
And, in the rear, crowds of other men and 
women-yea, and children, too. The excite­
ment grew greater. 

The road was of rock, worn as smooth 
as glMs by countless bare feet throughout 
the centt1r1es. On either side t.here ",.ere 
the roughly constr11cted hot1ses. They ,vere 
timbered d\\'e]lings for the n1ost part, '"ith 
a kind of st11cco effect-the actua~ timber 
f1·ames being reinforced with a mortar-like 
substance, made, no d,)ubt, fro1n powdered 
rock. Every roof was just a mere covering, 
without slates or tiles. For here, of co11rse,­
weatherproof roofs were more or less un­
necessary. 

As the Black Hawk walked he half turned, 
raising a great hand. 

'' Let Dr. Otto be sent!'' he commanded. 
'' ~ee thnt he is here. in mv cave, v.'ithin 
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five minutes. And may his marrows rot if 
he is late ! '' 

Tv.-o of the m~n left the crovrd of people 
and raced a,vay. The Black J-Iawl~ !1ad b11t 
to command to he obeyed. 

A ND high abo,Te, leailing o~er the ri1I1 
of the roof ope11i11g, Nelson IJee was 
holding his binoculars steady. Near 
him, crot1ching lo\\,.• ,,·ere Nipper ancl 

Umlosi. Tl1ey cot11<l sec little-in fac~t, 
nothing at all of the process,011, far, far 
be!ow. But Lee, through the glasses, was 
j11Bt, able to <listinguisl1, thro1.1gh the quiver• 
i11g heat·l'~a\·es, the nai11re of the move• 
ments. 

'' I t.h,nk tl1ey live!'' l1e s~id allr11ptly. 
'' Oh, thank goodne~s !'' rn11rm11recl Nipper. 
"Tho11 sayest good ,vo1·ds~ Umtagati !'' ex-

claimed Un1loii. '' B11t ,vhy art thou of 
this mind? If ave ye seen N'Kose, my 
father?'' 

'' I l1ave i-;een N'Kose, nnd I have seen 
Hand forth,'' replied I~eP. '' It is 1 ikely tt1ey 

--- ________ ... _ --

are badly injt1red-perhaps, even. dead;_ yet 
the signs lead me to lJelieve otl1erwise. They 
ha,:-e been taket1 from the water, and are now 
being carried, amid a great press of peop1e. '' 

''People!'' Pchoed Nipper ,vonderingly. 
'' My 011ly sa.ir1ted aunt! Then it's all true! 
Down there i11 the c~lvern the. Black Hawk 
lives ,vith his people. It's-it's like a fairy .. 
tale, g11v'11or ! I'\·e never heard of anything 
~o amazing in all my life!'' 

"This ,vhole isl3nd is amazing,'' replied 
I,ee sh:irply. 

He ,vns \Vorriecl. Clearly IIand£ortl1 and 
Dorrie l1ad bee11 pickecl up -by the pirates. 
It Ylas imJ)ossil,le to say what their cond~ 
tion was 110¥l. It v.'as equally impossible to 
g11ess ,vhat the Black Hawk ,vould do with 
them. Thel"e ¥las so mucl1 urtcertainty in 
the situation that Jjee was j11stified in being 
gravely ,,·orried. 

' 
Yet the ~le.ry fact that Dorrie and Hand-

£ortl1 -had been taken out of tl1e Jake and 
carried ashore was significant. It n1'as a 
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hopeful sign. And already Nelson Lee had 
made up hiA mind as to the course he shoulcJ 
-pursue. · 

A r last the proces.sion reached the sheer 
wall of the cavcrn-wh.ich arose in a 
vast rock cliff, practica11y perpendiou­
Jar, with smooth sides. Here a11d there, 

however, dark openings showed. They were 
cave entra11ces, some large, some small. 

And, far above, fully two hundred feet 
above ground level, the great flares burned 
with a steady, smokeless flame. They were 
very quiet, too, hardly emittin·g a sound, ex­
cept for a low, purring hiss. And these 
flares were to be found at irreg11lar intervals 
all round the great ca, .. ern. They twinkled 
&Ylay into the distance, and the general effect 
of them waa to illt1minate the cavern with a 
soft, yellow radiance. 

The atmosphere ,vas crystal clear, and very 
dry. The temperature was fairly high, but 
11ot oppressively hot. 

R11r111ing parallel with the rock "'?all there 
was a wide road,vay, and at a certain point 
stood son1e massi,ye gates, g11arded by two 
men. The Black Hawk passed through the 
gates, ,vhich were quickly opened at his 
approach. Behind him came the bearers. 
But tl1e other people halted at the gates, and 
stood there in a great throng, chattering 
excitelily. This guarded zone, no doubt, was 
the Black Hawk's own private territory. 

Some distance farther along there waa a 
great openi11g in the cavern wall-a tun.nel, 
appare11tly, a h11ndred f~et wide by eighty or 
11i11ety feet i11 height. Through it flowed a 
channel of water, and the ,vater, here, showed 
sigi1s of the dreaded Sargasso weed. 

There was another .curious phenomenon, 
too. For the whole black tunnel was filled 
with billowing masses of dense fog. It rolled, 
unceasingly -pressing into the cavern, but for­
c1lcr being ht11·led back. It was as 
thol1gh the fog was ,l~inly attempting to 
force a way in; but some curious air current 
kept it in check. 

This great tun~e), obviot1s]y enough, com­
mur1icated with the· outer ·cliffs of the island. 
'And ottt there the· mist was eternal. It came 
through the tunnel th11s far, .and could not 
enter the cavern. Perhaps it was the warm, 
dry air of the cavern ,vhich kept the fog 
out. \Vhatever· the cat1sc, the effect was 
striking in the extren1e. 
· The bearers with the Black Hawk at their 
l1ead, turned lroin the roadway into an impos­
i11g ca,?e e11trance. Tl1is, too, was barred by 
n gate, with two n1en standing on duty. 
· All passed t.hro11gh, a11d plunged, for a 
time, into dense gloon1. It ,vas a low-roofed 
tun11el7 but at the end tl1ere \\?as a glow of 
ligllt. Another gate barred the ,vay at the 
i11ner end of t.he t11nn~l, and this gate, too, 
was flu11g wide. 

Now they all stood within a great cave, 
with a roof so high that the st1mmit of it 

··was lost in tho blackness. Half-way up one 
·of the walJe a stone-like object prot1·11ded, 
· and from it came o.ne of tl1ose ff a ming Hares, 

The entire floor of the cave was brightl.v 
illumi11ated. 

It was a quaint enough spot. 
In fact, in many ways, it was sttnny. · On 

the rock floor -we1·e spread nun1bers of eof t 
carpets, and in every part of the cave stood 
soft easy-chairs, lounges, tables and so forth. 
And all of them were ultra ·mode1~ in design 
and work.ma11ship. The1 .. e were· even beds 
and silken hangings. And intermin·gled with 
these fineries there were such incongruous 
objects as great weather-stained hogsheads 
and rudely made benches fashioned out of 
blackened ship's timbers. 

Surely, in all the world. there could be 
no quainter cavern than this 1 

The explanation "Tas simple. Every bit of 
tl1is modern furnit.ure had reposed, not t,vo 
weeks since, in the lounges and stat-e-rooms 
of the liner Torania ! The Black Hawk had 
not only raided the vessel's food stores, but 
he had seized a· great deal of furnit.u1·e. He 
had brought it, then, for his own benefit­
to be t1sed in his own kingly cave! Th~re 
was .something prime,ra! and even majestic 
in this novel pirate. 

'' Lay them on yonder carpet ! '' commanded 
the Black Hawk, pointing. '' By my bones, 
where is that doctor? He oon1es within the 
minute, or, rot my skin, I'll have his ears 
off I'' 

The uncoMcious Dorrie and Handy were 
laid upon the r.arpet, and the bearers stood 
back. looking on uncertainly. 

'' See, Sir Chief ! '' shouted one of the men. 
"The taller of the two moves! He recovers 1 '' 

.. It is 11s well J 'l growled the Black Hawk. 
''I would have a talk with these whitl!-faced 
rabbits I Think they that they can com'e here 
with impunity? They must reckon with me. 
I rule here, and those who dare to oppose 
me, die I'' 

Even. while he was speaking there sounded 
a scurry of feet. A man appeared from the 
tunnel-a skinny, scraggy individual with his 
clothes. hanging loosely upon l1im. His f~ce 
was wrin-kl~ like a dried apple,· and the 
hair upon his chin was paoohy .· and· snowy 
white. , · 

'' Ye come over1ate, Dr. Otto!'' thundered 
the Black Hawk. '' What say ye if I have 
your leathery eare sliced off?'' 

'' Nay. nay, Sir Chief!'' panted the scrag~ 
old man, as he ran forward in obviot1s t-error. 
"I come as quickly as my legs would carry 
me. I knew nought of what was astir, for 
I sleep soundly.'' 

'' Ye had best be ,vide awake now, then!'' 
growled the Black Hawk. '' Look ye to th·ese 
baby-faced prisoners of mine. See what ails 
them, and if there is aught ye can do, do 
it. · Stab my vita!s, what stare ye at?'' 

Dr. Otto started violently. He was, indeed, 
staring at the captives-and he was filled 
,vith bewilderment. But he pulled him~elf 
together-for he, like all · else in this cqm­
munity, trembled at the very sound of .the 
Black Hawk's voice. ~ 

It was not so mt1ch that the pirate chief 
,,,.ns a b1.1lly and · a loud-mouthed ruffian. 
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T!1cre \\-a., so1netl1i11g irrPsistih'ly mag11etic in 
hi~ ,·e1·.v perso!1alit)~. 1-ie ,.,.as a born dicta­
tor-a leader. The strongest of men cringed 
b<~for~ l1im and obPyed i1is ~-i]l \\·ithout ques• 
tior1. 

'' By· my living sot1I, '' mtttterecl the doctor, 
a.~ he linclt besicJe 14ord Dorrirnore, '' but tl1is 
is a 1nan the like of ,vhom I have ne,·er 
before seen! Ancl the bo:r, too! \\--.hence 
came they ?'J 

"From the roof itself!~, saicl one of the 
other men. '' Did l'e 11ot see? 'l'hcy came 
clo,vn 011 the ropes-ancl at first ''"·e believed 
t.l1ey· ,\~ere Beast l\Ien. But r1ay; they are 
rncn from tl1e Outer \\"" orld, it seems. ~le11 
such as Sir Chief and 11is con1panions sa,v 
when they ,vent fortl1 011 their adventlJrous 
sl1ip ncross the oper1 seas." 

'l~he cloctor ,,·as n1aking a q 11 ick and skilf11l 
exan1ination. 

'' ,,.fis \\·ell!'' hP- mutterecl. '' Not a hone 
broker1. They are botl1 souncl enot1gh. '' 

'' \V.ha t of the bloocl from their noses and 
ears?'' 

.. ,,.fi~ trivia l-tl1e me1•p ~l1ock of the fall 
ir1t.o tl1e v.·ater, '' repliecl tl1e cloctor. '' See. 
one ope11s his eyes even a.~ I speak.'' 

It ,vas, indeed, a coincidence that both 
Lord l)orrimore and IIandforth should open 
tt,eir eyes at t.lie san1e tirne. Ancl lJefore 
tlaey !'ould speak, or cve11 look abo11t tl1en1, 
J)r. Otto commanded men to grasp the cap· 
ti ves. r:Dlaeir l1cads ,vere l1eld back, ancl 
medici21e of sort.s ,vas __ ftttng ir1to their mouthil. 

It V\7as of· some pt1ngent character, for they 
hath cottghed and splt1ttered. and tears ran 
from their eJ"es. Bttt tl1e stuff ,vas effective, 
nevertheleaa; for RS soon a.~ t-l1ese prelim­
inaries l\-"ere o,,.er, Dorrie and Hancly looked 
about them '\\·ith complete intelligence. 

• 

'' 

CHAPTER 9 . .. 
The Pirate Maid f 

Y onJJ_. Sunday topper!'' ejaculated 
flandfort,h dazedly. 

Th~ doctor and the other men 
glancecl at 011e another signifi .. 

cantly. 
''So!'' murm11red t.he <1octor. '' TheJ' speak 

a strange, l1nco,.1th langt1ege ! '' 
. Handforth heard t.l1e ,vords, and they helped 
his recovery. He looked rot1nd, "?i11cing as 
tl1e mo,,ement caused him pain. 

'' \\that's that?'' he asked._ "WJ10 speaks 
a11 ttncouth language? Don't )·01.1 under­
stand English!'' 

'' By my s011I, '' ex~laimed tl1e doctor, '' I 
thought, at first.--'' 

'' Bl1t-b11t I don't 1.1nder.stand. '' ,vent on 
Hanclfortl1, without waiting for the \\"rink led 
old man to reply. "Wl1ere are we ? \Vhere's 

Oh, there yott are, Dorrie! I nearly had 
a fit for a minute!'' 

'' Better to have a fit than be dead.'' said 
Lord Dorrimore, ,vho had been gather.i11g his 
wits t.ogether. '' Amazin' as it seems. yo11ng 
•tin, ,,,e_'.,e escaped. I remember fallin' into 

that infernal Jake, b11t it must have knocked 
11s ttnconscious. By the Jc)ok of tl1i11gs, ,ye've 
heien carried into the local furnit11re deposi­
tory.'' 

l{andforth extended tl1e range of l1is v;sion. 
'' Great Scott!" he yelled. '' ~lost of this 

st11ff ,vas pi11ched from the Torania ! I recog­
nise it!" 

'11here ,vas a sl1uffiin,g- sou11d. at1<l rnen 
moved hastily asi(ie. -G lar1cing up, l)orrie 
and Har1<lforth S8\\r the massive, irnposir1g 
figure of the Black Ha,vk as lie str()(Jc ttJl. 

"By my sine,vs, they l1a,·e a,-.,aker1rcf, 
then!,. he exclaimed. '' Set them on t.heir 
feet, nnd bring the111 to my table!'' 

He Rtrode off ngair1, and the prisoners \Vere 
seize(l nnc] bro11ght roughl:}· to their feet. 
It ,-vas nn ago11iRi11g experier1ce. '11he):- ached 
in eve11-· joint and li1n lJ. Eve11 no,\· tlle cir­
culation 9f t.heir blood l1ad only just begt1r1 
to reco\·C'r. 'J1 l1eir heads were t,l1robbing, arid 
they were so clizzy tJ1nt they nearly fell. 

'' Stea<Jy·, ID}., friends,'' whispered Dr. Otto, 
not 1tr1 kindly. '' 'T\\"et·e best ~o pull l'Otlr­
sel,tes t.ogcther quickly. 'fl1A Black Ha wk 
is contemptt1ol1s of weakness.'' 

D01'rie had a1reacly recov·ered his irrepres· 
sil1le spirits. 

'' llo,v abo11t another shot of that tonic?'' 
he· asked. .. The flavour is still rolling rottnd 
my mo11t.h-and it tastes good. Crt1de, per· 
haps, b11t there's a ~nighty kick i11 it!'' 

Tile cloctor frowned slightly, for he only 
partially 11nderstood. However, he handed 
I10rcl Dorrimore a bottle, an<l his lordship 
took a tong swig. Having done so, he gttlped, 
splttttered and gurgled. 

'' Ye gods!'' he gasped. '' Rum, ·by the 
taste of it-hut a smoky, tarry kind of r11m ! 
llut ,\·hat a kick I'' 

He ga,·e Handforth a swig, and the raw, 
fiery spirit worked wonders in both of them. 
It ,vas just what they needed in their present 
condition-for it Vlas, indeed, medicine. 

'' May my bones rattle and rot!'' roared 
the Black Hawk. '' Why this delay? Bring 
the smooth-faced rabbits ·hither!" 

"Don't botl1er !'' said Dorrie. '' "\'\.,.e can 
both ,,·alk no,,r. Come on, Handy, old son. 
This is ,v-here \\11 0 make ottr bow before his 
:l\lajest)". '' 

They ,valked forward with some steadiness, 
and their bearing had a good effect t1pon the 
Black Hawk's follo¥lers. The rougl1, bearded 
men gazed at the pair with some admiration. 

'' ~lar1y thanks, my good friend, for fishing 
11s so neatly out of yo11r private iake, '' said 
Dorrie ,varmly. '' We sho1tld certainly have 
drou,ued-for we ,,Tere both 11nconsciot1s. Will 
you permit me to admire l'011r taste? You 
have n nice e1"e when it comes to tl1e selection 
of furniture.'' 

The Black Hawk gloY;ered. 
,cEno11gh !.' he growled. '' Who are ye­

and \\rhence came }·C ?'' 
"Well, that's an easy one,'' replied Dorrie. 

'' Let me introduce my young friend, Hand• 
forth. My own name i.s Dorrimore. \Vo 
both hail from England. I dare say yo11've 
heard of England. Yott talk English, and 
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yo1~r _ancestors must have been English. No '' Well, if we ~an't get pp-our friends 
dot1bt you have records, somewhere, of the can. get down," argued Dorrie. '' Don't you 
Old Country.'' see ? If they can get hold of a lot of that. 

'' This boy I know!'' said the Black Hawk, creeper, an' lower it, we can all climb up it. 
ignori11g Dorrie's words. '.' Stab my vitals, I That's a way of escape, is11't it?'' 
saw .him on the great pMsenger cai:rying ship '' And 1-ou think thit I wouid allow it?'' 
only last week I How came you here?'' he growled the other. '' Nay, ye shall not re- -
added suspiciously• '' You followed me, yes? turn into the othe1· world and tell stories 
Bones aiid blood! Any man who- attempts to of what ye have see11 here.'' He rapped on 
i11terfere with my rule in this land shall find his table. "Take them away, chain them 

. his head 011 the choppii1g-block I" up-and have food brought to them. You 
.. But you don't µnderstand, ~' said Ha11d- shall be kept prisoners,'' he co11tinued, glar­

forth eagerly. '' We did11't come here to ing at Dorrie and Handforth. '' Then, my 
qt1arrel with a11ybody. We're exploring! We friends, I shall take stepe to entrap your 
really ca1ne to explore the top lart of the compa11ions. Thus I shall make a clean s,veep 
island, but-but things happene . It's it's of -yot1 all, and· your Hying craft shall be left 
all so-bewildering! We don't mean any harm. to rot and decay.'' 
You're r1ot going to keep us prisoners, arc He rose to his feet and waved his hand. 
yo1t ? '' Men moved forward, a11d Lord Dorrin1ore 

'' PrisQners !'' echoed Dorrie. '' What a and Handforth were seized. Each of them 
thot1ght ! We are here as harmless visitors, knew just what was passing in the Black 
and I am sure that the gentleman imme- - Hawk's mind. He was not going to let any . 
diately facin' us will grant UB the freedom ~! of them get away; for he believed, not un­
the city, a-r1d treat us as honoured guests. naturally, that they had come here as his 

The Black Hawk was more suspicious than enemies. 
ever. '' Cheer up, young 'un ! ,, murmured Dorrie, 

'' I like not your tone,'' he said grimly. just before he and Handforth were d.ragged 
.. Thi11k Je that I am deceived? You came apart. ''We're still alive an' that_'s one 
hence i11 a great machine which flies. I've thing! Trust llr. Lee!'' . 
lived my life i11 this mist-surrounded land, but '' ~ather !" replied Handfo1·th,_ his eyes 
I know much of what ia taki11g place in the glowing. '' \Ve're not finished_ yet-not by_ a 
outer world. You can1e, the11, in a great fly- long c-halk ! " 
ing 1nachine. Think ye that I did not hear They wei-e separated, and having be.en 
the e11gi11es? You came to rob me of my marched out of the strange cave, they were 
power. 1 am a _p_irate, a11d I have broken taken down the t-u1111els, pushed into 
your lav;s. So! You are my ·prisoners, and another, sma11e1· cave, and secured by great 
I am thi11king it were better to have let you chai~ to _the wall. - . .· 
sink to the bottom of the lake. Yet the This cave was shallow, and 1t .had no 
block is jt1st as ~Jective !'' light of its own-only a reflecti~n of the light · 

Lord Dorrimore knew that the man was in from the _outer cave1·11. And it \\i·as of un:. 
earnest. He . was 110 primitive ignoramus, even shape, · with ma11y corners and angles.· 
t~is Black Hawk. The very fact that ~e and Handforth "'Tas bitterly disappointed '\\"hen 
his men could n1a11 a11d operate a modern he found that he ,vas chained t,o a wall round 
battleship with steam turbines proved that a naITOw angle, far removed from the spot 
they were up-to-date. where Lord Dorrimore was tethered. Tl1ey 

'' \Vhy talk of the block?'' asked his lord- were so far apart, in fact, that any kind of 
ship, with a shrug. .. What harm can we conversatiow.- was impossible. . 
do to ),.0,1 ? There are but three more of us Handforth's feelings were bitter. He did 
on the isla11d-my good friend, Mr. Nelson . not bla.me Lord Dorrimore in any way_ for 
Lee; another boy named Nipper; and a black what had happened. It was just luck. .4nd 
frie11d of 1ni11e, Umlosi. Fi,~e of us! Would Ilandforth, being an optimist, was still hope­
it not be better to be frie11dly ? I am won- ful that everything would tum out all 1·ight 
derin' 110,v we can get in touch with ot1r in the end. He did not forget- that Nelson 
friends.--'' Lee was free-and Nelson Lee was a man of 

'' The11 ye can cea.,e wondering without in.finite resource. 
ft1rther delay,'' broke in Black Hawk. ''Yott Handforth ,vas amazed at the brutal charac­
will not sec your friends again. The1·e is no ter of these people. AB far as he could see, 
way of reaching the cliff-tops. Die cliffs are they were all tarred with the same brush­
sheer for many hundreds of feet, and my they were all rough, coarse, mttrderous 
fathers and my grandfathers strove in vain r11ffians. . . 
to c·limb them.'' '' My only aunt! What people!'' mt1ttered 

1
' Is there 110 way up from within the great Handforth disg11stedly. '' Itts a pity th~y 

cavem? '' . ,veren't a11 wiped ou·t cei:ituries ago! They'r~ 
.. None-for the cavern roof slopes inwards, worse than savages! They talk English, but 

and it i8, as /ou know, of immeasurable they're more 11nciviliBed than Borneo c-an-
height,'' replie the Black Hawk impatiently. nihalsl'' . 

'' We know that the Beast Men live up He had been left entirely alone, and lie 
yonder, b11t they· neither . interfere with us, was not exactly comfortable, for the 8p9r "!ft.~ , ., 
nor we with them. But, by my bones, why hard, .and. the. rock wall was hard. The irqn .... 
do I ,vaste time in talking thus.?~-' .manacles were cumbersome. •~- . 
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•• Do1·rie ! '' c,a tied Ila11cl f<,rt IL 
Bttt tl1~ forrnatior1 of the ca\·l~ thrc\,, J11~ 

O\\'ll voic·e back to l1im. ancl he i11stincti Vf•ly 
kne\'.7 tl1at IArd Dorrimore co11ld 11ot l1Pnr. 
If he sl1ottted at t,he top of his ,·oi~e he n1ight 
get a response bt1t ,,,hat ,vas the g0<1cl? 

After a period of ,,,.if<l exhilaration imme• 
diatelv fo1lo\\'ing his recoverJY, Hundfortl1 
was i10,Y cast do\\"n into despa i1-. 11 is 
pl1:vsical conditior1 ha,l something to do \\·ith 
this. lie l1ud J1ad 110 sleep, a11cl he \Yas 

racked ,vith pain, tllO, frorn l1eall to foot. Y f~t, 
,v}1er1 he tried to slee(>, he cottld not even 
close his eyes. II is b1·ain ,vn ~ far too net i ve. 

Nelson Lee \\Tas n man of reso11rce, yP.~, bltt 
he \\'asn't a magician. Ho,v C'<>11l(l i1e lielIJ? 
I-la11(ifortl1 ,rns appalled at tl1e tl1otlght. 'l"l1e 
0111)· possil)le ,,,.ay do\vn int<> tl10 ra,·ertl \\·a~ 
by n1~ans of a rope. And if NPlsot1 I .. ee ca111e, 
t10 ,vould inevital)tv be capturetl. rl'l1is ]llack 
Ila ,v ]~ \\'a~ a m11rderot1s rl1 ffia 11. the )orll of 
all lie st1r,·eJ"e{I. Ancl l1is •' :-;ttl>jects '' \Yere 
just th(A snrne. 

lla11llfo1·t}1 g-lo\\·erecl 1·01tnd int(> the gloom 
a~ l1e heard a soft footstep. 1-Iis gore 1·ose 
,vit.l1in l1im. 1'he Blael, lla\\·l,, r10 cloul>t­
an<l l1e }1a<I come to tat1nt ! Ilan(lfortl1 ,,,.as 
just. in tl,e moocl to Jet fly. 

"You-):-Olt lot1cl-mo11thed pirate!'' J1e b11rst 
out pnssionatelJ~. '' "'\ton'1·e notl1ing hl1t a tllief 
a11d a 111t1rderer,--'' 

lfa11clfortl1 starte<l so "·io1t~ntlv ih~t his 
lll:inar·les rattle<I uncl jarl'ecJ l1ii \\·r·ist~. ~t 
,va~n't, ~, roar:,e male ,·oi<'e at ~tll---l)ut a soft, 
s,veet, fen1inine voice. 

''I--1 sn.v!•- lie gaspecJ. ''I di(Jn't know! 
I-I rnPan--,, 

Ilo sa,v t,he slirn fiw1re come round t.he 
angle of the roelt. '1~}1is woma,1. no dot\ht, 
,,,.us one of the Jllack~ J-Ia,•;k's sla,.-es, ancl for 
all tier soft ,Toie~, sl1e \\·as no better than the 
1ncr1. "I 

An<l then he sn ,v son1ething else. ~fl1e 
fi.g-11re, kneeling on tl1e floor, hacl f)lar.e<I a 
rough plate ()n tl1e rock~ and it, eor,tainecl. a~ 
llnrtdfort-11 ~n,v. Sfltne bl'eacl a11<I r11eat.. Jlut 
he ~curcel_.,, .. ga\·~ the [)late a gla11ce. }'or l1e 
s11cldc111y fot1I1,l l1imself C<•nfrr)ntir1g :, slin1, 
:-;\vet~t-face{J girl \\'}10 COltld ha \'e bet'Il rio 
<Jl,ler than ~ixtPen. 

" I J1a \'e l1rou g-J1t yott foocl," she repeated 
in ~i ,vl1is1Jer. '· Ancl I am glad that I \\·a~ 
orclr~l'ecl to brin ~ it-for I nm al,Ie to talk 
,,·itJ1 ~~0,1, nn<l JJerehance ,ve sl1all r1ot be <lis­
tt11·l)ed for son1e minL1te~. '' 

Ila11<lfortl1 ,va8 tonJ{lle-tied. Ile ha<i 

'' Nny, hnt I bring yot\ fooc) !" came 
gentle voice. 

al,va~"S beerl very SltSCeptible to feminine 
chnr111-a.r1d the s11clden sight of tl1is g·irl ar 
sucl1 a 111on1cnt. l1nd an extraorclinary effer·t. 
up(•t1 him All hi~ clespai1· left him: l1e kne\v, 
n1oreov·er, t.11~ t. 11 is estimate of tl1e cavern 
people \\·as ,,~ro11g. If they \\·(lre all Sltr-11 

a brutes, there co1tl<l be 1io st1cll girl a~ this! 
l-Ie 11acl see11 ber face cleaf'ly ir1 tlie <I illl-

''GOLLY! Where's my 
HOLIDAY ANNUAL?'' 
Bunter is distinctly perturbed. Somebody's •• pinched .. 
his HOLIDAY ANNUAL-and that's no ioke ! Yot1'cl 
hate to lose yours, wouldn •t you? 
You all know what a grand budget ol storjes of School­
life, Sport and Ad venture it contains. There are all 
the ft1n and thrills of a lifetime between two covers. 
1 .. here are breezy poems and articles, and a clever little 
play (or amateur actors. In case you haven't got yo11rs 
yet. here's a tip-See your Newsagent right no\v ! 

The GREYFRIARS 

OLIO Y 
Annual 61-NET 

Now on Sale at all Neu,sagents 
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. reflected light. It was a singularly pretty 
face gentle, finely chiselled, with a small 
nose, a -mouth that naturally smiled, and two 
rows of impossibly even teeth. And her 

. eyes ! . From beneath long, dark lashes they 
glowed wit.h a ,varmth and kindli11esa which 
caused lla11dforth's heart to thump against 

. his ribs. 
SJ1e was dressed in a simple frock, ·open 

at the neck, and her long hair fell across 
her shoulders in fascinating ""aves. At that 

. particular moment Handfort~ felt that ~e ~ad 
never seen such a pretty g11·l i11 all his life. 

'' 1-1 sa:y- !" he bur.st out. '' I'm awfully 
sorry·-- I-I mean--'' 

'' Nay, it is I who sho11ld express my 
sor1·ow, '' whispered the girl. '' I fear I 
startfed you. I should have been more care­
ful. You will take yotlr food?,, 

'' How can I think of food-now!'' gasped 
Handforth, never taking l1is eyes frQm her. 
"I did11't know there was anybody liere like 
you. You've ·knocked n1e all of a bea.p, yot1 
know! You're not a, bit like the others.,, 

She was silent-and she continued to 1·e­
gard him in that same gentle, compassionate 
way. It was apparent that Handforth was 
a 1nartyr in her eyes. And the fairness of 
hie skin, so different from the men of this 
commu11ity, no· doubt. held her attention, too. 
Handforth was something different-a boy 
from the Great :Beyond. 

'' Thi11k yo·u that we are all like the Blaok 
Hawk?'' she asked suddenly, her eyes 
Bashing. 

'' Well, you see, I didn't know·--'' 
• , He is a brute,. a beast, a rogue!'' she said, 

bending nearer, a11d taking hold of Hand­
forth's arm. '' Oh, I must tell you, my 
friend!'' 

She was so near to him now that he felt 
dizzy. And at such close qt1arters he could 
tell, better than ever, the rare beauty of her 
features. A11d Handforth, who at St. Frank's 
made a habit of falling head over heels in love 
at first sight, suffered from the same com­
plaint now. In tl1at one minute he became 
this girl's slave. 

••I-I· say J'' he breathed helplessly. 
Fortu11ately she moved back a little, BO the 

situation was not so perilot1s. Moreover, 
lla11dforth could see her even better now, 
for ~he had moved into such a position that 
the light fell across her face. She sat on 
her heels on the floor, and the very expres­
sion in her eyes sent the blood 111shing t.o 
Ha11dforth's head. 

"What a fool I am I'' he muttered. '' I was 
just telli11g myself that everybody here was 
rougl1 and unc.outh. And-and then you come 
along 1 I can't believe it! l'n1 not dream­
ing am I?'' 

'"You n1can that I am-not ~ough ?'' she 
asked, ftushir1g. 

''Why, you're marvellous!" replied Hand­
forth stoutly. '' The prettiest girl I've ever 
--- I-I mean-- But I do mean it!'' he 
added daringly. '' And you're not an_ enemy, 
are you?'' 

'' The Biack Hawk has taken you prisoner 
-and therefore you are my friend,'' she 
whispered. "Was not my own father killed 
by that brutal ruffian? I hate him-I hate 
him I', 

•· You mean that he mu1·dered your 
father?'' 

'' It happened five years ago, when I wa.19 
but a little girl,'~ she said. '' B11t I re1nem• 
ber it as though it were but yesterday. lfy 
father was-was beheaded! And that d1·ead­
f t1l brute compelled eve1-ybody, including my 
mother and myself, to witness the execution. 
It-it killed my mother within three 
months!" she added in a broken whisper. 

"Oh, I say I'' muttered Handforth 
Wl'etchedly. '' No wonder you h·ate l1im.. If 
ever I get free from this, I'll-I'tl · '' 

''Nay, you must be cautious,'' she ,varned. 
'' Those who oppose the Black Hawk meet 
with death. He is the maste1· of all. Si11ce 
he has ruled during these five years he }1as. 
killed many, many n1en. Aye, and women, 
too! He is ruthless-he takes life as other 
men take food.'' 

Handforth could understand her bitterness. 
So her father and mother had been killed 
by this murderous pirate I 

'' If I could help {ou, I would,'' she we11t 
on eagerly. '' But have not the means to 
break your irons. And even so, where COltld 
you go?'' 

"Do you mind telling me yottr name?'' 
asked Handforth, still looking at her ,vith 
wonder and admiration. 

'' My ,name is Amanda,'' she replied . 
'' And mine is Edward-a1thot1gh people 

,vho know me well call me Handy,'' replied 
the schoolboy. '' That's my name, you se~e -
Ed,vard Oswald Handforth. Handy for sl1ort. 
You have another name, I suppose?'' 

''Yes; my full name is Amanda Peterson.'' 
'' ~ George, it's-it's just 'like being some• 

where in England I'' murmttred Ha11dfort.h. 
"Names, and everything ! I suppose this 
rotter, the Black Hawk, has a name, too?'' 

'' It plea:s him to call himself the Black 
Hawk, and all our people must say ' Sir 
Chief ' when tl1ey address him,'' replied 
Amanda bitterly. '' But he is a ro11gh 
sailor, really. His name is Simon Harke. 
He has made himself king over us, a11d so 
ruthless is his rule that no man has dared 
to oppose him.'' 

'' Why ,vas yo11r father-executed ? '' 
'' For no reason at a,bl..- merely because n1y 

fatJ1er ""as the ruler,'' she said. '' A ki11dly 
man, ge11tle and loving. People came to him 
with their troub]es, and in those days there 
was peace a11d love amongst tts. I belie,,.e 
there had been some trouble with Simon 
Harke a11d his rough men for some years, 
bt1t they had n~ver broken o?t into . open 
rebellion. Then it came and 1t was like a 
nightmare. Men and women were killed; 
blood flowed dreadf11l]y. And my father, 
Jonas Peterson, w·ho had ruled so kindly, was 
execu.ted. My grandfather ruled before him 
-:yes, and my great-great-grandfather. I am 



•••• t.t ... 

ouJ..v· an iguot·aut girl, but I k110,v that for 
ccnturie~ :1,.1 r1eople have been tlte rt1lers. ,~ 

•l Uy George, l kne,v tl1ere \\·as something 
diU'erent· about yot1 !'' aaid li,1ndforth breath• 
ll··•~ly. '' Strictly spenking, tl1en, :)'Ott are 
a ru·incess ! A king'~ daughter,,, 

'· I think you talk foolisl1ly, '' she snicl, 
flushing. 

uBttt it's t1·11e!" declared llandforth. ''lf 
)·our peC'ple hnve been the l't1lers for ~o rnany 
c-t·ntu1·ic3, )pou're 3 l'eal princess. J-laven't 
y~)tt a brotl1er?" 

'' Nny, I \\-a~ t.l1e or1ly chi)d, ,, she repli~cl. 
•• I ar1, at1 orphan.'" 

''Ther1 tl1at rr,eans that if tl1e Bfnck Ha,,·k 
i~ <~eth ronecl, }"OU l,cc·c>me queen of-of tl1e 
\\' hole i~la11d ! " said Hand forth ea gcl'ly. •• l 
sa.v, tl1a1.'s so111ething for us to do, ell? Wipe 
Hfl tl1c Blnck Ha,\'k and l1is gang, and set 
~·cJu on the throne-,vhc-,re you really belong." 

8he \\'ils Jooking nt him ,vonde1·ingly. 
'' You are a strange boy!" she ,,·l1isperert. 

'' Y ... ou .,re b11 t a boy, n re yot1 not ? Y ot1 

talk so l,<Jlclly-anrt J:-et, J rr1ust confes8, your 
\\·<,rcJs se11cl rn;r blood nrusl1ing. I an1 yot1r 
frirnd-1-Inn<ly. And soo,1, perhafJS, ),.Ott ,vill 
l,e free No,v I n1ust. go." 

'' Y b . . t I '' . C8. ut \\"alt a lfllllll e. say~ CJ:lCll-
lntecl 1-Innclfort.h, ir1 clisrnny, "l-'OU 11eedn't go 
V~t. llCec{ \'OU ? n 
w • ~ 

8he ha(I Jlreacly risen noi.sP]esslj· to t,er 
feet, and l-lanclfo1·th sa,v, ,vith a tl1rill, that, 
unlike tl1c others:- she ,vas ,vearirag clai11t.y 
sanclal1 • unll l1er feet ,\·ere neat aud ,vhite 

, a net sl1npel~r. 'l'he.y t\\'inkle(I be1u:~ath the hen1 
o [ I 1 Pr ski 1· t . 

'' Ctood•b_ye !" she ,vl1ispered. ~, ()h., l arn 
so glad I c:11ne \,·ith the foocl ! ·~ 

.. .\.nc1 ti1e 11ext 1non1ent sl1e hncl gono. 
Ed\vnrd Os,,,.nld llanclfortl1 sank bock ngair1st 
tihe ,vall, l1is n1ar1,1cles clanking. lie ca1~ecl 
not n jot for the food. His l1ead ,,·us in i, 

whirl. 
Never hacl he br»lie\'ed it possible that sucl1 

a girl con ld be l•et·e, amongst these people. 
lie ,,ras11't tl1inking of an}· possible escape; 
he \Yasn't tl1i11kir1g of Dorrie, or Nel.~on l.,ee, 
or Nipper. or llrnlosi. '1,hey men-nt notl1ing 
to him no,,1 • 

lie ,,=-as or1ll thinking thn t that girl \Vas 
really a princess, and it ,,·as an nhsol11te fact 
that he ,,~as a h·t'ady hPa<I over hPPls in love 
w i t.h l1e1·. --

,. CHAPTER 10. 
Disaster! 

S O near and yet so fnr! 
Nip11er ha<I that tl1ot1gl1t in his mind 

as he lay flat 011 his stonlach, ,vith l1is 
head overhanging the gre.nt voicl. lie 

v,·as starir1g down into the cavern. H.e a11d 
Nelson Lee and Umlosi \\l'ere jttst three thott· 
sand feet n,\~ay from Dorrie and Harl<l)•-a 
distance capable of hei11g covere<l in a few 
mi1tut~s on the level. 

Unfortt1nately, the clis1nnce ,vns vertical, 
ind tl1at macle all the rlifferen~e. 

,. \Vhut &re \-\'e goi11g to do, gu\·'taor ?'' 
asked Nipper. ul1nost. de.~}Jerntel,y. ·• lf ,•,e 
can get a rope lor1g enotigh to reach do~·n, 
,rhat'e t.ho good of goi11g? If the Black 
lla",.k and his people ha\"'e captttred Dorrie 
and Ha11dy, they're captttre 11s, too! What 
can \\'e do ? ' 1 

'' At, the mome11t-nothir1g," replied Nelson 
r "e~, and his voice ,vns gri111. · 

·· You 111ean-leave them do\\ .. n there?'' 
'' \Ve have delayed long eno11gh nlreacly," 

t>eplied t:he detective. '' Von1e, ·u mlosi I 'l~o 
y<)11r feet, Nipper! ,,1e mtust get back to __ 
tl1e base can~11 ,vith all l1nste. '' 

·• But-bttt tl1at ~eems like de~erting--" 
._, Be sensible, Nipper," inte1·ru11te<I I4ee, 

hii., voice 110,v nln1ost harsl1. .. \\that . gooct 
can ,re do J1ere? Do1·rie and Hanclforth 
\Vere earriec! ir1to one of tl1e ca,·es, ancl ,ve 
must believe, for ot1r o,vn peace of mi11<I, 
tl1at tl1ey nrc u!i\·e. \Ve have no men11s of 
(lr.scer1cling, e\·e11 if \Ve ,,,a11tecl to descend. 
\\t e can clo nothing bs· da1~k11ess. But for· 
Dorrie's incredibln ra.5}111ess ,ve sJ1ottld not 
be l1ere 110,v. Ancl bv tl1at I mea11 ,ve shottlcl .. 
not h~lVP. left the catnp to loolt after it~Plf. ~, 

Nipper startecl. 
''Hut-but you clon't tl1i11k anJ'tl1i11g might 

l1a'" e hafJpeued there, gu v'nor? ., l1e a-.;ke<I 
l1uslcily. 

'' 1 clor1't k110"·-bttt ,ve havo l>een a \,·ay to(J 
Jor1g·, ,,. rcpl ied J..Je~. '' Yet \Ye l1ali to con1e. 
~~or tl1erc ,v,1s a cl1ance of sn\·i11g· tl1ose t\,·o, 
an<f it ,vas 1J11t.v b.v the g·reatest of ill-fortune 
tl1at \\-'e fni1e(f. No,v, I tell j·ou, ,ve must 
get back.'' 

Tl1e grt·at d~tective · ,\·as 1·ight. llis souuct 
comn1011 sen~e ,,·a 3 nepcie<I J1ere. At all cost-.~, 
tl-1e Sky ,,·a11<lerer, and tl1e base carnp iu 
gc1Iern 1, 11111st l)e }lrotecte<I. 

''rl'hou art \Vise, as ever, Un1tngoti,', 
rumble,! U 111losi. '' I~et. us .be go11e. '' 

lie s1Jokc ,vith 1nechanical ni-ticulation, for 
hi~ heurt ,,·as fiJled ,vitl1 sacl11ess. lie had 
beer1 se11aratecl from his beloved N'Kose. 
l\Inch rather ,voul<I he l1a,Te gone <lo,,p,1 int<) 
that danger ,,·ith ]Jorrie. B1tt no,v-- Tile 
fates harl decide,I that ll anc)forth shoul(l be 
Dorrie's compa11ion. 

And perhaps it v.·ag as \\1 ell; for U mlos, 
,-.·as of 1n11cl1 grf'ate1· use l1ere. by Nelso11 
Lee~s .-;icle. 

As they hurried do,v11 tl1e rocky hill tl1ey 
kept a shartJ look•out. 'l'lae gloom, dnrirlg 
the ]a~t fe,v mir111tes, had ,~ag11ely cha11gecJ. 
There \\ .. a~ a gre:yness in the air-and Nelso11 
J.,ec kne,v that the ,la,vr1 ,vas r1ear at l1ar1(l. 
'l,he valley, al1t"'nd, ,vas a ,vell of blackness, 
ink),.. rn)·sterious, a r1lnce of hiclden dread. 

Ever sir.ca the fire,vorks hncl been Jooseci 
off the Beast Alen had ,·ar1ishecl. Te11rifiecl. 
tl1ey l1acl ftecl to another pa rt of the isln,1<1. 
Dnt I .. ec k:ne,v ,rell enot1gl1 that they migl1t 
be lt1rking in cover, ,vaiting to pot11Ice. 

Tl1is ,·,·as 110 time for tnkiug chances. 
Before venturi11g into -that v.a1ley, Lee set 

the machi11e-gt1r1 do\\,.n, and he fient up a 
dazzling star-shell, which bt1rst and floode£f 
he v11lley with colcl, \\·bite light. 
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There w~re some clumps of fungus growths, tl1e fence of steel \Vilt crumple up like card­
and quite a few "bushes,'' but ihere was board.'' 
not a sign of any l1uma_n being or living '' Enormous though they are, it is possible 
creature. that they are gentle and ha1·m1esa," replied 

,. Come!'' l11·ged Lee sharply. Lee. '' Perhaps they are even timid. Ht1t,. 
They went on at the double, for the star- like othe1· creatures of the wild, tl1ey are 

shell wot1ld hover in the sky for some little curious, a11d they have collected rot1r1d the 
time, affording them ,velcome illuminatio11. palisades to gaze upon the Sky Wa11derer­
Tl1ey ran on, descending into the valley, ,, .. llich mttst be a strange object in their eyes. 
splashing through a sl1allow stream. Then It may he as well to wait-a11d let them drift 
up the hillside beyo11d, and ihe star-shell away. For if ,ve move, and tl1ey talte 
)astetl alrnost until they had reached the fright--'' 
summit. '· Guv•nor, ,, broke in Nipper suddenly, 

No,v the greyness in the sky had increased. '' look I,'. 
The blackness wa, going. There "'·as a sharp, alarmed note in his 

'' 'Tis well the dawn comes, my master!'' voice-and he was pointing well a~ay to tho 
said Umiosi. '' For, with the coming of left, where none of the diplodoci were in 
daylight, the animal men will no longer vie,v. But other forms ",.ere there a number 
trot1ble us; for ijiey are, indeed, creatures of them, creeping along stealthrly. 
of the darknees. '' "By Heaven,'' muttered Lee, '' you are 

,. I think the same applies to the animals,'' right, Nipper I They are human beings I'' 
said Lee. '' And that's all to the good, Um- It seemed incredible. But there was .. no 
losi. Once back in camp, we can make our doubt. The Beast l\fen were not only at 
Plans.,, I h b · c ose quarters with t e monsters, ut 1t was 

Nelson Lee did not show it, but he was in perfectly clear that the monsters had been 
a fever: Perhaps he had some premonition driven there driven like cattle. 
that all was not well at the camp. He Nipper's first sensation ,vas one of relief 
strained his eyes as they ran on.. For, by -b11t it rapidly changed t.o alarm. The Beast 
now, they had reached a point where they l\len ,vere 11p to mischief! The giga11tio 
could see that rising little hill with the flat anima1a, tame as oxe11 , l1ad bee11 ro11nded up 
top on which the camp had been made. and driven up the slope on to the flat t.op of 

"Wau!'' came a sudden ejaculation from the hillock. And what could the object be? 
Umlosi. ·There ,vas only one obviol1s a11swer. 

''What is it, old friend?'' asked Lee. 
c, Methinks there is evil afoot, Umtagati. ,, Ancl even as Lee and Nipper and Umlosi 
,, I have felt it for some time,,, said Lee arrived at the ans,ver, a sudden shrill sho11t 

sharply. ,. But what do you see? Your eye.s went up, to be echoed and re-echoed. And 
are keener than ours, Umlosi. Speak!'' at the same moment the diplodoci broke into 

''I see bu~et -1 L1.. 1•nk I must be dream- lt1mbe1·ing activity. There v;ere at )east 
nii seve11 of them, a11d the leaders, breaking 

ing, '' replied mlosi. "I see monstrous forms into a. rtttl, went; charging straight towards 
collected· round the steel walls of our camp the palisades. . 
-forms full eighty feet in length, and Yle1I- ,, The cunning devils!'' sho11ted Lee. '' Don't 
nigh fifty feet in height. They are mousters you see? They've driven these creatures here 
of horror I'' -with the obJec-t of stampeding them and 

'' But it's impossible I" gasped Nipper, making t.hem destroy the 'plane 1 '' 
straining his own eyes. .. Even m prehistoric He ran on for some distance, dropped to 
da,~~~e:i,,w::P~aL~1:'.ala as big as thatl" his knees;..then, in a moment, his finger was 

They ran like the wind, pltinged into a at the -trigger of tho machine-gun. He had 
shallow valley, climbed a hillock," and then released the safety-catch as he had run. 
raced on. Now they were in f ulJ, clear view Zt.t_rrrrrrr-zurrrr~thup-thup-thup-thup ! 
of the camp. It was close at hand-and in•· W1~h a hacker1n~ an~ stacker,ing the 
the grey light they sa,v something which m~ch1ne- g1.1n bl!rst 1~to life. It stu~ered 
caused them to halt horrified and aghast. with eve1·-gro:N1?g vigour, and a ha1~ of 

' . bullets went h1s8111g across the ground-aimed 
~e~r the steel pal1sa~es there we.re . some at the legs of the mon.sters. Lee had little 

towering monsters-.so big that the palisades faith in those httllct.s. Bt•t the noise, itself, 
themselvo~ looked l_1ke toy fences. . cattsed the diplodoci to veer round. 

They ,vere ungainly creatures with enor• 
mously Jong necks and thick, long tails to Screams arose from the Beast Men as they 
match. They lttmbered heavily and slowly. ra11. They, too, had becom!3 aware of the 

'' It is increclible that that creature is a d~nger, and they. were fleeing. And weU 
diplodocus,'' said Nelson J.Jee, with a catch in might they flee-for_ the damage was_ done I 
his breath. ''We are gazing upon a herd Nelson Lee and Nipper and Umlos1 stood 
of diplodooi. They are creatures of the dino- aghast as they watched. Rapidly .the light 
saur type, and in every other part of the ~ad increased. '!!ie daw~ was at h~nd_. And 
world they have bce11 extinct for countle.«3s 1n that grey t,v1l1ght the spectacle which the 
centu1·ies." ad,"e11turers beheld was truly mortifying. 

"What shall we do, Umtagati?" whispered For the n1011Bters, ~rasJiing · and b11rsting 
Umlosi. '' ~au I To attack such c1·catures throttgh the palisades, ran full tilt into the 
would be f t1t1le. :And shot1ld _ they s_tampede, .· (Co.ntinutd on page 44.) 
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The Sensational Opening Chapters of a Great Stor>1---, 

This fine long school yarn, which features all the popular favourites at St. Frank's, 
deals with the stirring time when Edward Oswald Band.forth made a bold bid 

for the captaincy of the Remove I 

H andf orth's Committee-Rooms. 
''Strength!" repeated Handforth firmly. 

'' Elect me as )1'our captain, and you ,vill see 
the Remove-er-- You \\·ill see the 

1' G ENTJ_JEMEN '' Remove--" 
'' Hear, hear!'·' '' Like a battered and mangled army?'~ 
'' I stand upon this platform--" suggested Church. 
''Good'·,, k ,, ''Yes,,, roared Hand forth. '' Li e a bat-

'' I stand t1pon this platform-er-er--- tered and-- No, you fathead! You will 
''Hurrah I" h d see the Remove forge a ead an set an 
Edward Os,vald Handforth paused, and example to every other public school in the 

glared balefully at Church and l\lcClure. Ile l,ingdom ! As yottr ekipper, I "'·ill lead you 
• wasn't standing upon a platform at all, btit with ability and strength. I will imbue you 

on the hearthrug of Study D. And his cht1ms ,vith my o,vn force!" 
were sitting on the edge of the table, ,vear- '' \Ve can believe it, old man!" said Chttrch, 
in¥: expressions of res1~ned fortitude. nodding. 

'Any more interruptions, my lads, and I'll Handforth grinned. 
kick you out of this study!'' said Ha11dforth ,, Well, hov.T's that?" he asked triumph .. 
grimly. '' How t.he dickens can I make a antly. '' A speech like that ought to do the 
speech if you keep butting in? I shan't warn trick, eh? I can see the Remov·e rising up 
you again!'' and cheering me to the echo. Every chap 

'
1
I thought this was going to be 8 ,vill simply bubble over with enthusiasm--'' 

rehearsal?'' asked Church. 
'' So it is!,, ''Wait a minute,'' interrupted McClure. 
'' Well, you'll have to be prepared for '' You can't expect miracles, Handy. If 

interruptions--'' . that's your ,vhole speech, it'll only take about 
'' Any chap who dares to interrupt me two minutes, and the chaps won't be won 

when I•m speaking from the platform will over by a t"'·o-minute spout.'' 
suffer for it!" said Handforth curtly. '' It '' You hopeless ass, that's only just an ink­
won't take me two ticks to jump dow11 and ling of the line I shall take," said Handforth 
slaughter him. So you'd better go ea_sy. tartly. '' When I get down to the real 
I'm the Live Wire Candidate, and I'm going speech I shall work up to my big points and 
to make St. Frank's rock to its founda- drive them home with a sledge-hammer. And 
tions I'' by the time I've done I shall hold the whole 

''Hear, hear!'' said Church feelingly. Remove in the hollow of my hand. A pity 
''Right on the mark I" murmured McClure, we can't arrange this meeting for this after• 

thougtitfully rubbing his left ear. noon instead of this evening.'' 
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-Starring the Famous Churns of St. Frank's! 

• 

_ '
4 You must.n't be too hasty,'' said Church, I've got no chance? You! lfy o,vn chums! 

shakirlg his head. '' You've got to make one Is that all the faith yo11've got in me? Is 
or t\\·o preliminary speeches in the Triangle that all the trust.--'' 
-and then yo11've got to go canvassing. At '' Oh, cheese it I'' gro,vled Church. '' Facts 
least, that's what you said.'' are facts, Handy-and they're hard things to 

'' And that's what I mean,'' said Handforth get over. Reggie Pitt and Fullwood are the 
gr-in1ly. only candidates in this election-and they're 

"Of course, it'll be a \\i?aste of t.ime,'' added not issuing posters or making speeches. You 
Cl1t1rch carele43sly. '' Bt1t that's yottr own wouldn't know there was an election on if it 
fu11eral. If yot1 will indulge in these drea.ms, ,vas11't for _1our spectacular campaign. And 
11andy, you must expect to wake up some the whole ~emove is grinning at you. My 
time." -dear chap, they take you as a joke-t.hat's 

''Dreams?'' said . Handforth. '' What all. .When the election comes off., you'll be 
drean1s ?', hopelessly out of the running. So why not 

'' '\Vhy, your expectation of being elected chttcl{ it up now, and save yourself from a 
skipper.'' a lot of chipping? Life ,von't be worth 

'' That's not a d1·eam-that's a certainty I'' living if y3°'u keep up this tommy rot.,, 
:etorted Har1dforth, with supreme confidence. '' Hear, hear!'' agreed McClure heartily. 
'' My dear idiots, there's no · other possible '' The captaincy ia only a temporary job, any­
resu1 t of this election. 1',,.e made up my how.. That's why these other chaps aren't 
mind to be Remove captain. and there's an taking the election . seriously. Why the 
encl of it.'' - dickens don't you see t.he thing that's staring 

'' An end of the Ren10"-e ?'' asked l\lcClure. y011 in t.he face?'' 
'' Of course, that's possible--'' Handforth breathed hard. 

''No, an end of all arguments!'' snapped •'My only hat!'' he ejacuiated. ''Have11't 
Handforth. '' Any more of yottr silly jokee, I told you a hundred times that I've made 
Arnold McClure, and I'll slaughter you!'' up my mind to be skipper? Not temporary 

''Well, it's a, dream-that's what I say," skipper, mark you-but permanent! When 
said Church gruffly. ''What's t}1e good of Nipper com~ back and finds me in the posi­
kidding you-rself, Har1dy? You call Study tion of Form c-aptain, he'll have to abide by 
D yoHr Committee Room, you',~·e got out it. There'll probably be another election­
election posters, yoti're making speeches and and I shall ,vin again. Don't you under• 
all the rest of it-but you haven't got one stand that this is my big chance?'' -
chance in a thousand. I don't like speaking '' Bttt you're only fooling yourself I'' said 
bluntly, but what's the good .. of seeing a Church he!plessly. · 
chap spoof himself up to the eyes? This is '' That's what everybody thinks-but 
a r.ase where it's a kind·ness to be cruel.'' that's where everJ'body is wrong!'' retorted 

Handforth looked at his chums blankly. Handforth. ,. After I,ve been elected, I shall 
•• My only hat!'' he ejaculated, aghast. prove myself to be such a marvellous skipper 

'
1 Do you mean to sta11d tl1ere a11d say that that the Remove wouldn't ~hi1ck 1nf' over• 
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boar cl for a dozen Nippers! That's why 
,,·e'\"e got to pUlh on this campaign with 
everr ounce of eDe_!_gy. 'l'l1e fellows are 
spoofing me, eh? Huh! We'll see a.bout 
that! They may be spoofing me now, but 
bv tl1e time I've finished they'll be solid in my support. . This elec~ion is going to make 
history. my sons, and don't you forget it I'' 

Church and McClure gave it up ae a bad 
job. They were well aware of t-h·e fact that 
Ed~'nrd Oswald Handforth was simply living 
in a false paradiee. But to tell him so was 
obviously impossible. He wot1ldn't listen. 
He had made up his mind, and there was an 
encl of it. What could be done ,vith a fellow 
like that! 

'' Oh, all right-go your o,vn road!'' said 
Church indignantly. '' But don't blame Mao 
a11d me for not warrung you! And· don't 
say \\'e didn't give you tlie stl'aight tip. This 
e~ection campaign of yours is a sheer waste 
of time!'' 

Mc...CI ure nodded. 
'' One of the world's wondere !'' said Hand­

fort.h. '' How much longer ha,,.e I got to 
taJk to you! Ho,v much longer mt1st I drive 
sense into yott ? I'm not dotty eno11gh to 
believe that I can win this election witl1out 
a lot of campaigning: The chaps treat me 
as a joke, do they? Well, I believe it-I 
kno\V it! They think it's a fine bit of fun, 
to have me putting up as a candidate for 
tl1e captaincy!,, 

Church and McClure opened their eyes. 
This was the first hint they had recei,"ed 
that Handfortb appreciated the position. 

''Oh, I'm not so jolly de11se !'' ,vent on 
Ed\,,urd Oswald grimly. '' And I l,110,v that 
I've got to fight in order to win! And 
that's where we can get the better of these 
fat.heads I While they're laugl1ing and 
cackling, we're getting on with tl1e job. 
And in the end I shall win!'' 

''Yes, but--'• 
'' But nothing!'' interr11pted Handforth 

cttrtly. '' The ,vhole thing reminds me of a 
genuine Parliamenta1·y electio11. In a three­
cornered fight, t,,,o of the candidates will 
condt1ct n half-hearted campaign, being cer­
tain of victory. But the third candidate, 
who's looked upon as an ot1tsider, ,yill con­
duct· a lightning campaign, get the ,,.oters 
on his side, and head the po]l. Thnt's ,vhat 
comes of energy in opposition to npnthy !'' 

'' My hat!'' said Church, staring. 
'' \Vell, this i@ a tl11·ee-cornered ca1npaign, ,, 

, contintted Handforth. •~I'm tl1e 011tsider. 
At least, that's ,vhat the Remo,,.e thinks. 
My dear, deluded imbeciles! An ot1tsider, 
am I? I'll show 'em! A ligl1tning cam­
paign, and I shall head the poll! And t.he 
more we can fight, the better! This is going 
to be a sweeping victory for Stt1dy D. '' 

The Campaign Opens. 

T HERE ,,,as real Ir no. occasion for . s~ 
much commot1on in the J ttn1or 
School. Not that there wottld have 
been any commotion, hut for Hand­

fort,h•s '' lightning campaign.'' 

Nipper was the captain of the Remove, 
and that .famous Form \\·as in no need of a 
r1e,v skipper. Nipper hadn't resigned, and 
had no intention of resigning. It merely 
happ·e11ed that he was away. 

Mr. Nelson Lee, the celebrated detective, 
wae still n}Jseot, and Nipper was ,,·itl1 him. 

So why elect a temporary Form captain! 
That was the way the R.emove Jool,ed at it. 
l\foanwhile, Reggie Pitt could easily hold 
the reins. Pitt was j11nior skipper in the 
\Vest Ho11sc already, and the duties of Form 
captain ,ver·e \,·ell known t-0 him--since he 
hiid held that post for some little time. 

Left alone, the Remove ,,·ot1ld ha,·e been 
quite content. But Handforth insisted ttpon 
an election. In his opinion, a temporary 
skipper was absoltttely essential. And, since 
it entailed too ml1ch loss of breath to argue 
"'ith him, he was ha,~ing his o\\·n ,,yay. 

In the meantime, the ttet1al life of St. 
Frank,s ,vent _placidly on. In the Upper 
School, the fello,vs did not even !{now that 
a.n election was pending. Even the j11niors 
of the l.\lodern House and the East Ho11se 
were unaffected-for the Remove '"·as abo11t 
equnlly divided bet,veen these t,vo Hot1ses. 

Footha11 was the greatest attraction just 
now. The summer holidays ,, .. ere o,·er, a11d 
the stern business of the nt1tl1n1n term was in 
fttll swing. The aforementioned stern busi­
ness being, of co11rse, football. Studies were 
a necessary evil, and had to be grappled 
,vith, anyho,v. 

So far there had been no big match, for 
the term had only jttst begt1n. To-day was 
Friday, and on the morro,v tl1e j1111iors ,,,ere 
~layi11g · a Form game Remove ,·erst1s 
Fot1rth. This was al\\·ays a kee11 n1atcl1, for 
an intens·e rival1·y existed bet,,·een these 
Forms. . 

Reggie Pitt l1ad alreacly selected 11,is team. 
He \\·as standing in . the o]d Triangle, near 
t,he fo11ntain, disctissing tl1e prospects ,, ... ith 
]f'ull,vood a.nd De Valerie, of the Ancient 
Ho11se. 

'' I think: ,ve ot1gl1t to ,,·in easily eno11gh, '' 
be was saJ7•ing. '' Buster Boots is spot1ting 
about his dark horses, llut the season's too 
yottng for any big SLtrprises. By the way, I 
shall \\'ant yo1t fello,vs to practise this eve1 •. 
ing. '' 

'' Y Olt \\1'or1't 11eed to tell 11s t,vice.'' saicl 
Fu11,vood, s1niling. 

'' No fear!'' agreed De ,r alerie. '' Foote1·'s 
going to be a big thing this term. I've 
heard a 11.1mour that old Brov.·ne, of the 
Fifth. is suggesting the formatio11 of a 
R11gger team· in the Upper School. Is that 
t.r11e? '' 

'' Goodness knO\\'s,'' replied Pitt.. '' Bro,vne 
is capable of anything, if it comes to that. 
Not a bad idea, thot1gh. It's al)o11t time St. 
Frank's took ttp Rugger. Lot,s of big schools 
-Redcliffe and Helmford, nnd all thos---e -
wot1ld rat-her send t1s their R11gger fifteens 
t.han their Soooer elevens. ,,1hv shot1ldn't ., 
St. Frank's pla.v both games?'' 

''Isn't it rather 1nessing a bo11t ?'' nsk:ed 
Fnll,v<.>od rl1lbiousl:v. ''I mean, lf\t's be a 

~ . 
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Soccer school or a Rttggcr school-one or 
the other.'' 

'' I c]9n't see that it matters," ren1arked 
Pitt. '' There's 110 earthly reaso11 why vre 
sl1011ld11't play both ga1r1es-ar1d then c,~ery· 
body "rill be pleased. Some of tl1e chaps 
will be prett.J' hot i11 both Soccer a11d Rl1gger 
teams, perhaps. It would be a bit of a 
novelty. Not that "·e 11eed disc11ss the st1b­
ject-.i t's only a rt1mo11r, so far, and it may 
con1c to nothi11g. '' 

'' Nearly time for aft.ernooI1 le~ons, isn't 
it?'' remarkecl- De Valerie, glanci11g ltp at 
the clock to,ver. ''Good! Nearly ten mi11utes 
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The three Ren1ovites found the little shop 
in possession of Oldfield & Co., of the. Modern 
House. The Fourth-~,ormers greeted_ their 
rivals ,vith suitable bar1ter. . 

'' Poor ol(I Remove!" said I .. en Clapson 
sorro,,·f t1lly. "l-Io,v tio )'011 like being licked 
in the first real game of the seaso11 ?'' .• 

' ' IJicked ?'' said Reggie Pitt. '' \\The11 ?'' 
,,rro-morro,v,'' said Clapson. ''I'm a 

prophet. Three goals to nil is my predic-· 
tio11." 

'' Funny thing,'' said Pitt. '' Tha.t's just 
" 7hat I ,vas. tl1inking-only you chaps will 
figure in ' nil ' s·ection. '' 
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Handy so lost himself in the eloquence of his fighting elecilon speech that be did not see his 
audience disappearing swiftly in the distance, nor did he see Mr. Crowell come stalking up. 

yet. Jl1st in time to treat you fello,,'s to an 
ice-cream in the school shop. Co111i11g? '' 

''Ice-cream," grinned Pitt, '' is my fatal 
\1\'eakness. '' 

'' And it's 1nv secret vice!" chuckled Full­
wood. '' There;s 011]y one trouble about l\Irs. 
Hake's ie-creams ........ she doesr1't mal(e 'em big 
enough." 

''That's easily remediecl,'' said De v"Talerie. 
11

' I'll 01·der a dou1b]e <Jose. Come on-\\"e 
shall 11eed somethi11g to cool us off for the 
afte1"11oon." 

They strollecl to\\Tarc]s the corner of the 
Triangle ,vhere tl1e scha<>l shop v,as sit11ated. 
Although Septemher \\"as well adva11ced, the 
"'-ea ther ,vas cloudless, arid tl1e day distinctly 
hot. lce-crearr1s '\\'ere still i11 ,~og11e and 
wottld remain i11 vogue for as long as' l\ilrs. 
Hake had a rea<ly sale for the1n. 

'' Don't you believe it,'' declared Harry 
Oldfield firmly. '' Old Ha11dforth is so full of 
his election campaign that he'll be off 
colo11r, and he'll let the leather go past him 
,vithot1t even trying to stop it." 

'' That's about the only ,vay you chaps 
CAN win!'' said Pitt blandly. 

''You silly Remove ass--'' 
'' Not that Handy ,vill forget his duties in 

that way,'' we11t 011 Pitt. ·' Ile may ·be an 
ass, but when he's between the sticl{s h·ets 
in his elen1ent. You,ve got to admit--" 

'' Talk Of The Devil And He's Sure To 
Appear I'' chuckled Billy Nation, who quotecl 
proverbs on every possible occasion, as· he 
glar1ced out throl1g.h the open doonvay. 
'' Here comes Handy, with Ch11rch and 
l\ilcClure flanking hin1 on ·either side wi_th 
placards. I.Jet's go out and rag him.'' · 
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'' R.ats !'' sa icl De V nle.1·ie. ''\\re can1e here 
for ice-cream. Tl1ree, iirs. llal(e-tl1e big­
gest you can supply. And ~'Ou Fourth chaps 
needn•t look en,1 ious, eit.l1er-notl1ing doing!" 

Ed\\·ard Oswald Handfortl1 strode into the 
shop \\'ith a determined expressio11 or1 his 
face. Church and McClt11·e ,rcre j11st behind. 
The)... carried big placards, to sny nothing 
of a high. three-legged stool. 

'' II ul1 !'' ejaculated Har1rlforth clisparag­
ingly. '' Thot1gl1t so! \'\i~asting ~·<>11r time or1 
ice-cream, ch? \Veil, I'm ~oi11g to mak:e a 
speecJ1. You Fourt.h }~or1r1 cl1aJ)6 neelln 't 
interfcrr, llccauso yot1'ro not ,,·ar1ted!'' 

'' \\1'e11, tl1e1·e's nothing like l1eing pc.-fectly 
frank,:~ grinned Oldfield. · 

''l 'na 011t for the Remove cnptaincy, nnrl 
I'm going to ,vin, '' said lfandforth firmly. 
'' l'rr1 Ot1t for progre::is. J,m the car1clidnte 
i11 fa \·our of push and go. All tl1e old st11ff 
is deacJ-and I',~e no 11se {or it. Vote for 
n1e ancl l"Ot1 vote for·--', 

''Chaos?'' snggested Pitt, as 1Iandforth 
pausecl. 

''\\'ell, there goes the hell for lessons, so 
thn t's that,'' grir1ned Full,vood. '' I don't 
pretc-nd to be a lover of the class-roon1, b11t 
lessons strilce me as being the lesser of two 
(l'\'it~. Let's escape!'' 

'l1he juniors l1t1rried a,,:-ay, cl1uekling, and 
l [ a ncl forth b1·ca t l1ccl hard. -

A Little Canvassing. 
''LESSONS!'' said J{n.ndfort.11 fiercely. 

'' It's a shame-tl1at's ,vl,at it is! 
'l'he1·e 011ght to be special rules for 
election time. 1-Io,v can ,,~e bother 

with Jessons in the middle of a campaign like 
this? I'm going to make my spcech-ancl 
blo,v tl1e bell!'' 

''Bnt you'll only get into a row,' 1 objected 
·c~l1nrch. '' ~nrl ,,:-hat's tl1e good of making a 
speech to the tl1in air? All the fello":-s are 
going in, and--'' 

'' l can't help that,'' inte11rt1pted Handforth 
(ibstinately. '' \Vhere's tl1at stool? I came 
ottt here to make a speecl1, and I,m going_ to 
rnake one. I'm not going to be dished by 
any bell!" • 

.t\gainst st1cl1 rf\asonin~ as this tl1ere ,vas no 
~rgument. Cl1t1rch anct J\lcClt1re ~to0<l by, 
iumi11g~ \\~hilt-- Handfort.h percl1e,l himself 
upon the stool, and spread 011t his hands 
to'.'.·ards the empty Triangle. 

'' Co1nrades I'' roared Handf ort.l1. '' No, 
that'8 \\'rong ! That's ,vhat old Tucker ,,·011ld 
say, and l'1n not one of l1is breed! Brothers! 
'11hat's better·--'' 

1
' A bit too mltch like Bro,vne !'' i11terrt1ptecl 

l\·I cCI u re. 
''Gentlemen!'' roared IInndfortl1 tri11mpl1-

antly. ''Gentlemen of the Remove! I ... et me 
impress ttpon yot1 the i111portanre of tl1is elec• 
tion. Awny \vitl1 apath~y-a,Yay \Yitl1 sl11g­
gishness and indifference! I \\·ant lrottt .. votes 
-I ,vant yot1 t-0 elect me as J·o11r cnptain, and 
bring n,1 eea of joy to the R(\move, such as 
the llc1nove has never seen. I'u1 out for big 
t,htfll!'@ !'' 

Cl1t11·ch gave 1\fcClure a glar1Pe of signifi• 
cnnce. a11d- l\tcClt1re noclded Ilanclfortl1 vta!i 
,,·ell started, arid there ,vas positively no tell­
ing \vl1e11 he ,vot1ld stop. Unobtrt1sively, his 
cl1u1ns slipped a\va~f, leav·i11g their placarrts 
on the ground. In another three seconcls 
they ,vere strealcing for tl1e Scl1ool IIot1se. 

'' Don't tl1ink for a moment t.hat I un1 
111aking i,lle boast.s, '' continttecl Handfortl1, 
tht1n1ping or1e fist into l1is other paln1 '' Elect 
rne and yort elect a ,,rinner ! Pl nee me a.t 
thE.•' heacl of t.l1e poll, anrl the Re1nove ,vill be 
go,·t~r11ed hy a firm, l~ind]y ~.n_nd-a hand 
that ,vill r1e\"er falte1· in its ttr1err1r1g tlrOgress 
to,vnrrls the 11lt.i1nnte goal of--'' 

'' Hanclfortl1 !'' 
'' El1 ?'' said I-lar1dforth, startir1g. "Don't 

it1f.errupt, . '' . . . . ,, 
'' \\"l1at 1s tl1e n1ean1ng of this, l[andfllrth? 
\'tith a11 <~ffort. J.:(J,,·ard Os,vald pulled hin1-

self tog(-.fher. Ile fot111cl l\Ir. C:o,vell stand­
ing im111ecliatclv in front of h1m-nnd tl1e 
n1aster of t,he Remo,,.e ,,,,as not looking pnr• 
tic1.1lo rl.l· genial. The 1·est of the Triangle ,,,.a.s 
empty .. 

'' .It.'s all right. sir,!' ~airl llandforth. ''I'n1 
n·1a king a speech.'' 

'' 1,here is no need for yot1 to tell me the 
ob\·i<>1ts. l-Ianrlforth !,, barltc<I 1\Ir. Cro\vell. 
''I nrn not in tl1e least sul'prised to fincl ),.Ott 
making t\ speech to the t.l1in ai1·, for yot1 are 
the or1e boy in the scl1001 ,vl10 ,vo11ld c-lo s11ch 
a tl1ing.. B11t are you n,vare of the fact. tl1at 
the IJell has nlrea<Jy sot111cled ?'' 

'' Tlae bell? \Vhich bell.. sir?'' 
~fr. Cro,,·ell pttrsed his lips. 
''I nm loath to remind \"Ot1 that lessor1~ nre 

considered an egsential factor in tl1e life of 
St. Frank's," l1e Eaid sarcnstica]Jy. ''It pai11~ 
me to drag yo11 fron1 tl1is-thi:, improvise<I · 
plat£ orm, Har1clforth. Rut I ,Yottld r~minrl 
yott tl1at 1111less yo11 n1·e in J"o11r plnce in- the 
Form .. room ,vitl1in one min11te, I shnll detain 
yott for t,vo l1011rs this evening.'' 

'' Bt1t-bttt I 1rn making a speecl1, si1" !'' pro-
tested Handfortl1 indignantly. ''I'm tl1e 
fa\'·ottrite for the Remo,·e captaincy, sir!'' 

''I fully appreciate the paramo11nt import­
ance of this campaign,'' saicl l\lr. Crowell. 
'' At. tl1e same tin1e, lessons m11st receive n 
slight. nr11011nt of nt .. terition. I am sorry to 
inflicE this nttisance 11pon yott, IIandforth, 
b11t my d11t~1 is clear. And these,'' l1e addecl, 
glancing at tl1c discnrded placards. '' Upon 
my \\"Ord! Are }"011 responsible {or tl1ese 

. '' ext.raorcl inary annot1nce111ents? 
The placarrls ,vere made of ne,vspaper 

sheets-se,reral of t.he111 pasted toget)1er in 
order to 111ake a thick, tdnrable s11bst.ance. 
\Vords ,,rere ,1at1l1ec) t1pon t11c snrface in black 
enamel, a11d stood out boldly: 

'' VOT~~ FOR HANl}FORTH-TI-lE R.ED­
HOT lllJHTLER. !'' 

Anll the other placarcl l>ore tl1is legend: 

'' I-IANDFORTH-1'IIF~ CH.c'\l\lPION OF 
TIIE OPI>RESSED-VOTE FOR Hll\l !'' 

Mr. Crowell pointed to tl1e latter effusion 
flfli'n~i 11 r?I v _ 
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'' What is the meaning of this?" he asked. 
•• Are you suggesting1 Handforth2 that the 
Remove is suffering 1rom oppression?'' 

'' It's-it's just a sloga11, sir--'' 
'' Y ot1'll tear it up at once,'' said ~Ir. 

Crowell. '' I am responsible for the Remo,~e, 
arid I will not have these innuendoes Ie~lelled 
at my head.'' 

'' These ,vhich, sir?'' asked Handforth. '' I 
l1av£~n't levelled anythi11g at your head. I 
wo11ldn't dream of such a thing '' 

'' I am by no means st1rprised that you are 
ignorant of-the word ' innuendo,' Handforth,'' 
interr11pted Mr. Orowell tartly. '' An in­
n11e11do is a suggestion-an i11sinuation. This 
-this disgracef11l legend is a clear hint that 
the Remove is oppressed. Unless you can 
co11dt1ct yo11r 01ection campaign in a different 
way, I shall prohibit the ,v hole thing.'' 

Ha11dforth ,vas staggered. 
'' Bt1t-but I'm the favot1rite,, eir !,, he 

gasped. 
"Yott st1rprise 1ne, IIandfol'th, '' said Mr. 

Crowell. '' If J'Ot1 are elected as temporari 
captain, yo1-1 ,viii surprise n1e still more. I 
am a ,va.1·e that the boys are foolish and 
i1·responsible-but I rather thi11g tl1ere is a 
limit to their folly. Hov.,.ever, tl1e Fo»m is 
a ,vaiting t1s. '' 

Ile marched off, and Handforth only just 
managed to escape deter1tion by dodging -in 
at the last possible second. He ,vas b11bbling 
v."ith indignation. These leSBOns ,vere an ttn-· 
,varra11table int.crruptio11. There ,,~as si1nply 
no other ,vay to describe them. J11st when he 
"·as getting ,varn1ed 11p to a real1:y· good 
speech this interr11ptio11 corl1es alo11g, ancl 
rttins everything! 

--...=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=-~-=--=---:-_.:::-_:::--.=-...=-.=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=- =================================:::::!I· 
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The score's now ellen., 2 all •.. the whistle blown for 
half-time. Half-time for. a brief rest and a refresher. 
That means Wrigley's •.• of course. Nothing.like 
a piece of Wrigley's to rt!fresh you during the game. 
It keeps the mouth fresh .•• makes you feel alert. 
Wrigley's helps the digestion, too, and cleanses 
the teeth. Use it '' after evecy meal.'' 
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Ile only nar~·0\\1 IJ .. esPapc,.cl ,lPtPnti(>ll as it 
was. for he \\·as inattc•uti ve ancJ rest le~~ 
dt1ring the afternoon. },ortnnntely·-ft)r llancl­
t(•rth-Mr. Cro\,·e1l ha(I a henrlacl1e, ancl l1c 
refrained from startir1g n11y arg11n1e11t@. For 
once t-he Form-nl:t~tt:'r }pf t Ilanclf orth 
severely alone. 

'' (¾ood !'' said Ed\\·arcl Os,valcl. as soo11 ns 
dismissal ·carne. '' No,\· l-ve'll go ronncl nncl 
do some catlva&sing, )"Oil chaps.. \·\,... e'll pre­
pare everybody for t.l1e l>ig spe~h. l'olli11g's 
to .. 1l1orro,v, so v.e r.a11't. \\·ast.e att)· ti111e.'' 

'' 1\ncl \\'hat. auo11t tea?'' a~ked l'1l111i·c-l1 
grimlv. 

,, 'fea ? ,, 
'' You - put. it in n pot J111d po11r. boiltng 

-'~Rt(•r ovet' it.," explnine<1 C~ht1r·.-·h. 
'' Y 011-vo11 ass!'' snort.eel Ila n(lfortl1. '' Df) 

vou think ... I ,lon't kno\\. l\·l1at tea is? •• 
':' '' Well, ~,.ot1 seemed a l1it 1111certain !"' 
gtowled Churc11. '' Anyhow, it's t{ .. a-time-­
"t\ ,•;e can lea,·e t.he can,·assi1,g nnt il afte1·­
w a 1· cl s. ' ' 

llan,lfortl1 fro\\·11ed. 
'' \\7e sl1nll 1niss te.a t-his eve11ing,'' he ~ni,J 

fu-1nfy. '' Aly plan is to cntr.h all the <'l1aps 
in t~1eir sttt<lies. \\~e'll do some , .. igorou~ 
<-~an vassing, and get tl1c electors on my si,le. 
~11here's something more important in thi~ 
world than guzzling tea and fillit1~ ot1rselve8 
\\·ith stodgy bread-ancl-l1utter and indigestible 
CR kes ! Come on! · "\..,. ou're mv liel1tenants, .. 
en() yotl've got to support me!'' 

'
1 Bt1t tea is won,1crf t1lly stimt1luting ! " 

urgecl l:Jc("lt1re. ''Once yot1·ve had a cottple 
of cupe of tea, Handy, ~-ot1'll be fulJ of virn 
arid go. And nobody can expect to make 
,?ood s1leecl1es on an empts· stomach. Your 
best policy is to ha,-e a solid, heartv meal, 

'' ... and prepare yot1rself for the battle. 
''Oh, '"-"ell, perhaps--'' 
'' Absolt1tely !'' sai,I Ch11rcl1 qt1ickly. 

'' Y 01i'll never be a sttccess t1t1less vo,1 stoke 
yottrs-elf 11p, Hand_y. \\~e've got sarilines, ancl 
fis41-paste, and corned beef, and jam, and 
lemon c11rd--'' · 

''No!'' interrt1ptecl IIanclforth firmly. '' Yott 
C'nn't- tempt n1e \\'itl1 those tl1ings ! "-~e're 
g<Wt)g to do tl1at ca11vassing 110\v-and tea 
can wait! \\"'e'll" start at tl1e encl of the cor• 
r idor, nnd ,,,ork ttpl\.·ards. '' 

Cl1urch ancl !·'lcClttre groaned. 
'' Tl1ere's footer practice, too," said 

· 1\{eCltire. '' \Ve'\'e got a game \\·it.11 the 
Fourth to-morro,v, and· Pitt's g()t. yo11r nan1e 
on tl1e Jist, llandy. Y 011've got to tt1rn ottt 
for practice direct]y after tea--t' 

'' Eh, \\·hnt's t.hat ?'' interrupted llandfortl1. 
'

1 \\'ho sn i<J I' \"8 got to turn out for prnc­
t ice.?" 

'' Reg~te Pitt.'' 
'' And ,vho tl1e dickens is Reggie Pitt?'' 
'' A cl1ap in the ,,rest IIouse--' 1 

'' I kno,v ,,·ho he is!" roared llandfo1~tl1. 
'' \\7 ell, yot1 ns1ted--•• 
'' \Vho's l 1itt ?'' demanded Harac1forth 

curtlv. ''\,7ho is he? A ,,rest Jlo11se bot1nder! 
And· ho givf\s me orders, eh? lluh ! lle'a 
an opt:rui~t if l1e thinks I'rn going to obey 
'f~ m ! '' 

~-r e(~lu re \\·en t r Pd. 
'' Yotl-)"OU exa~()erat.ing fatl1ea(l ~,, l1e 

s11apped. '' Polli11g isn't ltnt.il to-1norrO\V 
eve11ing-a11d there's this game on tl1c list 
hefore then! 1-,itt's tl1e skipper-\Yl1etl1er yo1t 
ad1nit it or 11ot ! And if you don't t11r11 out, 
f•Jr practic0, l1e'll probably cross yot1r na1ne. 
{)ff tlie list a11c) p,tt tSon1ebody ~lse· do\,·11 ns 
g,>alie. '' 

I I a ndf ort·h la u glaecl. 
'' Let hi111 try ·it!'' lae said fierrely.. '' By 

f~eorge ! Do y<J11 tl1i11k \\·e're goir,g to let a 
\\r e~t IIouse i,Jiot order 11s about.? l'rn tl1c 
sl~iµper-or I sl1all be to-mor1·0\Y evening-. 
An,I the tea111 agai11st the. ~~011rtl1 hi; g<1ing t<> 
l,e <·11osen lly n1e. \\,,lint's 111ore, I" 111 g(Jing 
t •l llo that canva~ir1g now.,, 

'
1 Good!'' sa i,l C~h ttrcl1. '' Do it.!'' 
'' .... .\rid good lucli lo yo11 !'' n<ltied ~IcC~lnre 

colrll \". 
1'l1ey linked arn1~ and n1nrcl1ed off. 
'' fli !'' roared l la11dforth. '' \\:"here a re 

yo11 chaps goir1g ?' 1 

''Tea!'' saicl (_·t,urch ftttd ~lcClure, _in or10 
• ,·01ce. 

Hardly a Success! 

E l)\V ... t\RD OS\\tATJD HAND~"'OR1"J l 
took a ,·cry <leep· breatl1. 'l'lais \\·as11 't 
n ,:-ery good ir1dica tion for t l1e f tl ture ! 
He-tl1e Pil[Jtain-to-be ignorecl nl1cl 

flouted l>y l1is o,,~11 eh11ms ! It simply ,,,asu 't 
to be stood! llrtle~ he 11ippcd this S<Jrt of 
tliin~ in the bud at once it c11ight ot1tgro\v 
l1i~ })O\vers of control. 

Ile reaclied tl1e door of Sttt<l)r D jttst as 
C~hut·c-h and ?tfcCl111"e "·ere e11tcring. 

., Just a mi11t1te ! '' l1e sai<I, i11 n cold, stea<ly 
vrliee. '' Are l"Ott fellows rorni11g on t.l1a t 
ca11va~sing stt1nt \Yith me, or are yot1 going 
l() spend a \\·eel, in tl1e school sanny ?'' 

'' Neitl1er,'' saicJ Cl1t1rcl1. ,. \Ve're goi11g to 
l1ave tea.,, 

'' You - 31011 i11s1tbordinate fathea(ls ! '' 
gasped Handfortl1, his icy control vanisl1ing. 
''You traitors! Aren't yot1 my trttsted liet\­
tenants ?'' 

'' After tea ,ve'll be yottr s1a,.,.es !'' said 
i\lcClure ger1erously. 

'' "\? ou'll be u1y s1a ves no._,.!'' hooted llnnd­
fortl1. '' By l½eorg-e ! l\lutirlJ" ! l\'lt1t.i11y· -
e\"en before I'n1 sl{ipper I I'll give }Tott one 
111ore chnnce, yo1.t-l~o11 rebelliot1s lunatics! 
I ,Jl gi,·e yo\1--'' 

Qttite calmly Cl111rch sllltt the door. It 
slummed in Ila nclforth's face, and nearl.v 
cat1ght him Oil the 11ose. Ile stared blanklv 
at the panels as l1e l1eard tl1e key turn in tl1·e 
lock. 

''Hi!'' he ho,vlecl. '' Open t-his door!'' 
'' After tea!'' c·ame Chttrch':s ,·oice. 
'' lly only hat! Are ~~ot1 goi11g to obey·?'' 
'' After tea!'' replied I\1cCiure. 
''You-you-you · '' 
'' After tea!'' said Church and nlcClttre 

tog-etl1er. 
1-Iandforth stood there, clencl1ing his fiste, 

ttnclenchin~ tl1em, a11d clencl1in!!' tl1c1n aa:aitt. 
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His rugged face worked spasmodically, and 
there was such a glare in his eyes that he 
looked demented. 

''Trouble?,,· asked somebody sympathetic--
ally. -

It was the laat straw. Handforth turned, 
and found his minor close by. Willy was 
atanding there with- his hands in his pockete, 
eyeing the scene with approval. Edwarrl 
Oswald 11early choked. For Willy to witness 
this tragedy was a sheer disaster. 

•• Clear off!'' he said thickly. 
'' Five bob J'-' said Willy. 
''Eh?'' . 
''Five bob,'' repeated Willy calmly. ''I 

just came along--'' --
Hai:1dforth positively mouthed at him. 
•• Do you expect me to give you five bob 

now?'' he breathed hoarsely. ''Unless you're 
out of this passage in three seconds I'll smash 
JOll llp I'' 

'' You bully!'' said Willy severely. '' That's 
no way to talk to your fragile, defenceless 
young brother I Just because Chttrch and 
l\ifcClure defy you for once, you needn't 
threaten me. Good luck to 'em I It's these 
little explosions that makes life worth living 
for the poor chaps. They've got to let off 
the safety valve now and again.'' 

'' They've locked me out !'' said Hand£ orth 
fiercely. 

'' They know something,'' said Willy~ nod• 
ding. ''But if I was in their 'shoes, I'd think 
it \vas safer to lock yo11 in. And a few 
lengths of rope wouldn't come in amiss, 
either. When a chap starts foaming at the 
mouth, it's time to tie him up l', 

''You-you--'' 
•• But don't let me interrupt the happy 

party,'' went on Willy .. '' Cllubby Heath and 
Juicy Lemon are waiting for tea-and I've 
come along t,o buy the provender. The 
sooner you whack . out that five bob, the 
aooner :you'll be rid ·of me. I wouldn't dream 
of making myself a nuisance to anybody.', 

''You won't get a cent out of me I'' panted 
llandf ort.11 furiously. 

•• I don't want a cent,,, replied Willy. ''I 
want five bob 1'1 

. 

' 'I tell you--'' 
•• One dollar!'' said \Villy patiently. 
••Don't insult English money by calling 

five bob a dollar!'' roared Handforth. 
'' Well, you were talking about cents just 

now--', 
1

' I don't ca.re what I ,,·as talking about!'' 
ho,v!ed Handforth. ''I'm not going to lend 
yo11 a cent, or a dollar, or five bob, or any­
thing. And there'e an end of it. Under­
Btand ?'' 

''Yes!'' 
'' That's final I'' added Handforth. 
'' Yes I'' 
•• Absolutely final I'' said Edward Oswald 

triumphantly. 
'' Good I'' said Willy. •• Y 011've finished?'' 
'' I have!', 
'' Then whack out that five bob, and we'll 

call it quits!'' said Willy calmly, 
-Handf orth awayed slightly. 

,. Quits?'' he gasped faintly. 
''Yes," said Willy ''We don't, want ~ 

have any argttments, I suppose?'' . 
His major feebly beat. the air, clutched at. 

the doorpost, and prodt1ced two half •crownli 
from his ,vaistcoat-pocket. , 

'' Take 'em!'' he breathed. '' Take 'e 
and go!" 

•• Then I win?'' asked \Vi]ly, taking them.­
''Thanks!" 

He strolled off, whistling, and Handfortli 
swallo,,1ed son1ething which had obstructed 
his throat. Whenever he tried to master hi~ 
rninor, the resu]t was always the same. There 
\\Tas something absolutely uncanny about 
Wil!y. Without getting in the least excited, 
wit.bout exerting himself in the slightest, he­
invariably got his own ,vay. It wasr1't merely: 
tact-it was a gift. 

The door of Study D opened, and Hand~ 
forth started. 

''Tea,'' said Ch11rch invitingly. '' Come· 
on, Handy-all ready!'' 

Edward Oswald inst'inctively clenched his 
fists. This was better than he had hoped 
for I His ch11ms had actually played into bis 
hands-and now they \\Tere going to pay tho 
full penalty for their insubordination I 

He strode into the study ai1d paused. 
An intoxicating odour of hot tea assailed" 

his nostrils-hot tea, bt1ttered toast, to say 
nothing of frying kippers. Cht1rch and 
McClt1re had been bt1sy during their leader's 
]ittle argument with \\~illy! 

''Ready?'' asked McClure, tt1rning awaj 
from the stove, frying-pan in hand. '' Where's 
Handy's plate? Oh, here we. are! · Good I 
Come on, Handy-all hot--eooked to- a tum. 
Y ot1r t·ea's poured out, too.'' · 

Handf orth unclenched his fists, and sta~ 
gered to a chair. He sat down heavily, and 
took· a gulp of tea in order to steady himself. 
It tasted good. And the kipper certainly sent 
forth an appetisi11g aroma. 

He looked up. Church and~ McClure were 
busying themselves as though r1othing had 
happerild. They were cheerf 111 and light­
hearted-and even Handforth, with all his 
warlike nature, found it difficult to slat1ghter 
a couple of fellows who \Vere obviot1sly af;. 
peace with the world. 

Besides, now that he came to thi11k of it,1 
he was jolly thirsty, and the good tl1ings on_, 
the table were appetisirlg, too. He looked 
at the kipper, and tl1e kipper gave a little 
crackle. 

'' Oh, we1l, '' said Hanaforth awkwardly. ''I 
mean, tea-- After all, a chap can't afford 
to miss his meals, can he?'' 

'' I hear t.hat ev·erybody's keen on the meet .. 
ing to-night,'' said. Church., with rare ta~t~ 
''It looks as though the wnole Remo,ve w1llt 
turn ttp. Pass the bread-and-butter, Mac.'' 

'' Good thing we had those kippers in,'' said 
McClure. '' I spotted 'em this morning, when 
the fish \\'agon was taking a supply of stuff 
1'011nd to the back. You can always trust me 
to know a good kipper.'' . · 

'' Best v.Te've had for weeks,'' said Hand~ 
fortl1 approvingly. '' After all, wl1y have· a.~ 



1,.,t or squut,bling nuci bickering! Jolly _good 
of \·uu chaps to get tea ready so qtucl,ly. 

1 \-\·e··can start on the ran,ras~ing stunt as soon 
113 "'·e· \'C done.'' 

,t rl1t1at's just t,he idea,'' agreed Church, r,od-
1d i !·1g. 

And t-hcre wae peace in Study I). Long 
~fts~iation \vith 1-Innrlforth hacl left C11t1reh 

11 iid Mo<Jlure witl1 an 1tr1ca11ny gift of percep­
'tton. H-anclforth fonclly llelieved that lie "·as 
titt:•il' leader-- -:bttt v,hen it ca1ne to a pinch, 
· tht._v coulcl make l1im eat ot1t of their l1a n<ls ! 

On the Job. 

'' E\!J~RY ('lection,t' said Ilanclforth, a 
little later, '' is ,vor1 bl persistency 
an{I dl1ggedr1ess. 'l'he f ellO\V "1 ho 
tal~es thi11gs for grnntec].. n ncl ,vho 

\\·~,itft for t.J1e votes to co111e in, gets le-ft bel1i11cl. 
·,J'he fetlo,v ,vho goes out f<>r victory, a11cl 
fic,.hts every inc~h of th~ \\'ay, is the ,,·in11er." 

0

" fiear, l1enr !'' said Chttrc}1 mecl1a11icall)'· 
- "I l{no,v-bcca11se n1J· JJater is fl!l ::\1.P.," 
v,ent on J-Iandfortl1. ·' I-Ie s1Jen t. tl1ousands 
of quicls <>11 l1is campaign, az1d spoofc<l t.l1e 
1,eople into returni11g hin1 to Parlia.111ent. Ile 
1nade all sorts of - pr(1111i;:;es, anµ all 11e , does 
, 11J \\' is to sit. irt the I I t>L1se of Con1 n1011s a n<J 
go to sleep.'' 
~ leCI ure g 1·innecl. 
,. l\11d I ::..up pose ycH1' rP. going to adt)J1t , hP 

sarne tactics ·t'' J1e a~ktld 
'' .t\bsolutely !" said Jlandfc1t~tJ1 firn1ly. 

· '' Yott ~re going to spoof the Rerr10\·e j nto· 
~ ler-t.i ng you ? '' 

''Eli?'' .. 
'' A11d then :yo11're going to sit st.ill nnc) go 

to s)eep ?'' . 
'' You silly ass, 8t .. Frank'~ isn't, the Ht111~e 

of Con1mor1s !'' snappecl Ha.ndfortl1. '' 1"'her~'ll 
be no chance of going to slce1, ,Yllen l 111 

captain. Tl1e \\-~J1ole l4"orm ,vill be ali\'0 fronl 
the first fe) lo\V to tl1e last. I rnean to n1nke 
all sorts of cl1a11ges. As soon :1s I'm sl~ipper 
]'1) dri\'0 so1ne disci1lii11e irito tl1e lot of l·ot1 ! 
I 'II l1ave obedience, or there'll ltc tro11ble !'' 

'' \\'·oitldn't it be as ,vell to get electetJ 
i1rst ?'' suggested Cl111rcl1, as he pttshed l1is 
tea-ct1p aside. '' Ariel ,,·l1at allottt tl1at ca11 .. 
,·assir1g idea? I rlon't ,,,ant- to c1isturb J·ot1, 
old man, but time's getting on--'' 

'' B.v fleorge, l'es !'. ir1te1·rupted Ilan(lforth, 
rising to his feet.. '' \\""e'll start "·ith St11,ly 
A, and work t1p,Ynrrls. Tl1e11 ,,·e'Jl go along 
to· t!ie \Ve.st Iiot1sc, and can\·:•~:, the chaps 
ftl1ere. l\f v idea is to pnt n f e,...- qnit~t arg11-
1,·1ents for,vard, ancl then co11soliclate tl1e posi­
tion at the meeting. later.'' 

'' Jt.'s a good id~a, '' said (·l-111rcJ1, '' but the 
fellows are so pig-headed. You m11st lle 
prepared for opposition, olcl rna11. Ancl it'g 
qt1ite likely t-l1e.y'll treat J:-ou as a jc,1,e, too.'' 

Handfo1-t.h's <~hums ,,~ould be heartily 
thankful wl1en the electior1 \\"as over. It 
v.·as an absolttte certainty, ir1 tl1eir opinion, 
th·at Reggie Pitt ,vould · bP. elec·te(I as t~n•-
~rary skipper. llaradf 01·th ,lic1n •t star1cl n 
chanc.e in a thousand, h,1t he \\·oul<I ne\·cr 
-ac.lmi t ur1til he saw the ac·t.ua t resu) t of the 

"' 
poll with hi~ O\Vn ev(ls. Church and 
l\IcClttre looked for\,·ard ~ to anotl1er day of 
campaigning \\·itl1 1nany 1nisgivings. Tl1i3 
sort of thing l1ad a ,vearing effect. 

But to tell lla11ciforth that he \\'as exert• 
i11g l1is e11ergy for no .purpose wotild ha_\·e 
been fatal. 'l,he only tliing ~·as to let h1n1 
rt111 on, and disc-o,·er the dreadful truth for 
himself. - Experience was the only teacher 
,,. hich Ilandfo1·th understood. 

''\Vell, come on!'' he said briskly. 
Fortified by a hearty tea, Chltrch ~nd 

~.lcCI u re ,,·ere ready for the can,·ass111g 
round. Thel' arrived at Study A, and llanci-
fortl1 pat1sed. Ile frovrned. _ 

'' J'1n not sure t.J1at I \\·nnt the \'Otes of 
i hese eads, '' l1e said dubio11sly. 

'' Yot1 can't afford to scorn anybody's 
\·ote,'' said Church. ''Better t111 'e1n.'' 

llanclforth gr11nte<l, a ud OJlened tl1e door. 
Be1·11arll }.,orrest, the cad of the Ite1nove, 
hn~tily thre,v a. eigarette into tl1e fircplnre, 
a nrl Gulliver ancl Bell dived to the ,,·indo\, .. 

"S1noking, eh?,, said Handforth curt I~·, 
as }1e strode in. '' Yot1 disgt1sting rot.tcrs !'' 

'' ,, .. 11{1 tolrl you to cor11e in here?-, 
den1andecl Forrest. "·ith a g]are. '' Clear 
<111t. c<1nfo1111cl , .. olt ! \.\re dor1't need an_y rut 
t: ro1 n )"<Ju, I-lan~.I f tlrt h ! '' . 

"'Yon ,von't get any rot-bt1t ~'ou'll get a 
f e,v biff s !'' roit red IIandf orth aggressi vcly. 
'' l~~- t:eorge ! C1n11gl1t recl-l1andC'd ! Shut 
that ()oor, Cht1rch ! Get rencly to fight! 
\\re're going to lir.k these \\'0rn1s to jelJJr !" 

'·Cht1c], it, llaruJy !'' breatl1ecl (~lturcl1. 
"\Vl1a t? '' 
'' Don't. forget. )·ot1 came l1Pre to can\'·a~s 

fo1· ,~otes--'' 
'' }ly l1at, )"C~ !" said llandfol'th, st.artin~. 

I ' I ' ' I'd forgotten tliat ! 
'' Votes, eh?~~ said Forrest, C'atcl1ing tl1e 

,vords. '' 011, e1ertainly ! \Ve'll give yo11 t\\"O 

cnc·h, Handfortl1, o1d man! lt.'ll be simply 
ltlvcl~,. to ha\·e J .. 011 s1,ipper Y 011 ,·an rely or1 

us all along tl,e line.'' 
'' Ilear, hear!'' eaid l1u lli ver and Bell 

pro111pt]y. 
I-Ia11dforth l'egarded tl1em suspiciot1sly. 
'' Y 011 111 ,·ote for n1e ?'' he a~kecl. 
'' V es, rat.lier!" 
'' I-lot1<)11r brigl1t ?'' 
'' Ilor1our llri ght ! " retorted J1 .... ol'rest & Co. 
Hnndfortl1 11r1clenched his fists. After all, 

he coulcln't verJ-'P ,vell smasl1 ttp these chaps 
after the~·'d promised to vote for hin1. He 
tttrt1ecl to tl1e door again and noddecl. 

"All rigl1t, '' he ~aid. ''Good! Ilut as 
soon as I'm skipper I shall put clo\\1 n this 
smoki11g ,,·it.11 a firm J,an<l. rrhat's un,Jcr­
stood !'' 

Ile "·er1t out, anc) a cackle rollo,ved l1im 
as lie closed the door. 

(Hand.11 itt ,l,-frr111inetl fo 11•it1 tl,e fo1•fl1-
('0tnlng ele~fion--allho11111•- l1·is tt•a11 o/ 
t•an1..,a118fflg .,,ppo-,·t is NT#ait1l11 not la<~t1·,,1. 
17 01, tmll P,•d ne~r.f 1t•<-ek '11 ehapf~rs of tl,is /f-t1P­
S ,•l1ool Stor11 ,,at•l~Pd ,1..;t11 sensafiot1 and 
1·ollit·l1ing l1tctt1tta1t-.) 



The Editor Chats With His Pals I 

1\Iy dear Chums, 
-Wo haven't mtich 
space for ourselves 
this week, .so l 
IDUSt get over the 
Q1rot11Ki as q ti ic k ly 
as possible. !first 
"t>f all, a ,vo1xl 

D. O"D011oghue, 
John'g Gate 
Street, ,,..,. exforrl, 
Ireland, wa11ts cor­
respondents i r, ,,T a l e s . (~a11ada 
an d .Johan11es­
burg. 

A. It. ~~cto11, about ot1r l~om­
pa11ion P a p c r s' 
G ra.11d Free Gifts. 

Of cot1 rst~, yo11 
k no \.V sor11etl1 ;11 o• 

Letters to the Editor 
should be addressed 

to RELSOII LEE LIBRARY, Fleetway Bouse. 

~{ \V indmill Lane, 
_.;:.:_.,'. Ashbot1rne, Derby­
.·.·:•:<·· shire, ,vants cl1e111 .. 

,-, 
abotit it. \\~h~y, afl l'arringdoD Street, London7 E.C.4. 

hers for the Cos-
111opolita11 Sta111p 
Club. tl1c ,vorlcl' s tal kir1g 

aboLtt this reco1(l-breaking Free (jift Schen1e. 
The papers 11articipating i11 it areJ th,~ 
'' Ra11ger, ,:- '' l\Iag11et," and '' ~Iodern Boy. 
Bt1y oPe Ol more of these this ,vee~ ... an{i yo11 
,vill be pleasantly st1rprised. 

* * * 
Well, I tl1ink E. S. Brooks has surpassed 

himself "rith this 11ev,r series of dctecti1le­
thrillers. I bet you've never read anything 
q_uite so nrnaz111g, se11sat!or1al a11d weird. Next 
,veck's story· is a '' snorte1·. '' From beginning 
to end it's [)ackec] ,vith hig.h-speed. thrills and 
astou11cli11g ndvent11re~. l t's entitled: '' The 
I .. a11<l of the l.o.;t ! ,, 

There ,viii alt3o be further chapters of our 
nc\v :=;tor-y of St. Jt.,ra11k's ir1 next ,vcek's iER11e. .. * * 

There are rnanv anr1t1als on the bookstalls 
nr1cl ne,v~,ge11ts at the pre.sent moment. Now 
let 1ne [Jut :ro11 ,vise to those ,,·hich I know 
are the best. The following a11nuals will suit 
boys )11rl g1rls of all ages: 

.. Tho. HOLIDAY Ann1-1al,,, 1>rice 6/·; 
' .. The · Popular Book of Boys' Storiee, ="' 

p1:ice 2·16 ; 
'' The HOBBY Annt1al, ,, price 6/-; 
''The Ne"v ZOO An11t1al,'' price 6/-; 
'' The l\·IODERN BOY Annttal, ,, ·price f:J/-; 
'' J..;very Boy's Book of MOTORS, SHIPS 

and ENGINES,'' p1·ice 7 /6. 
Th~~c an11t1aJa are also obtainable throtlgh 

Christmas Clt1bs, particulars of which will be 
willi11gly give11 by your new3agent. 

4 
• 

PEN PALS. 
E. C. Higl1am, 30, Chesterfield Road Ash­

fo1-d, Middx., ,va11ts members for an 'Inter­
national Correspondence Club. 

Herbert M. Lewis, P.O. Bo~ 174, Bloe111-
fontein, South Africa, ,vanta correspondents 
interesttad ir1 aviation, navigation and wire­
]ess. 

:-. G«:rald I-'. . O'Cor1nell, 3, Harmony Road, 
F"'nn1R'.' Co. Clare, !relan_d, wa11ts to hear from 
~tan1p collecto1"s in Gibraltar, U.S.A. nnd 
.. ~ust1·alia. 

A. G. · Goul~, llt Na1·roways Road, St. 
'\V~r~t1rghs! Bristol, \Vants. correspondents iu 
British Gt11ana, South Africa and Ge1·many; 
nges, 16-18. 

Ker111eth H. Walker, Langthor11s, Little 
Ca11field, Dttnmow, Essex, ,va11ts to hear fron1 
readers who ate kee11 on the old }Tarns. 

Dot1glas Jones, Old S,van Inn, Abbot 
Street, Wrexham, Denbigh, wants corre .. 
spondents i11 F1·ance and else,vhere, intel'e~te<l 
in chemistry, stan1ps, ,virele~, etc. 

Billy Hoey, 271 Ha111ilto11 Street, ~:ast .lfre­
mantle, Western Australia, ,vants corre­
SJ)onde11ts who are Sec)uts or interested i11 
stamps, ma~c1"1 brands, etc. 

l\liss 0. F11ge, 5. Farlei,gh Street, Ashfield, 
N.S.W., A_ustralia,' ,vant~ girl correspo11<lents 
(especial]~ in Gibraltar, Newfo11ndla11d and 
Jamaica) who are interested ir1 stan1ps~ post­
card.~ and genc1·al topics. 

Tom McCauley, C11rra\van, Shallo,v Cross­
iJJg, via Nelligen, N.S.W. (South C.Oast), 
Australia, wants (•or1·espondents. 

John ~lenhieick, 23, 1\ilountr1ey Road, 
Eastbourne, wants correspondents who are 
keen en t-he old stories . 

Roy Field (19}, 32, Bellevue Street, Arn­
cliff e, New 8011th Wales, Australia, wants to 
hear from readers in foreign count.ries. 
Pacific Islands especially. Not Britain or 
Australia. 

RJ:ADERSt PRIZE JOKES. 

Bo~s (to n...,. employee): '' Has the foremnn 
told you what to do?'' . 

New employee: ''Yes; I've got to wako 
him up "~hen the boss comes rottnd. '' 

(S. G. Wr-igAt, 3, Bedford Place, Terrell 
Strec-t, Kingtdn·1t,11, Bristol-a penknife.) · 

Fi r3t H·t1nter : " Lo«)k, a lion's track.,, 
Second Hunter: .. Yot1 go and see wher~ 

it went, and Pll see where it came from." . 
(D. K er·oin, 01'e/field, Furz.e Hill Road~ 

Rareham Wood. A pe11kni/e.) 

Bill: '' Say, Pat, ~s t~at the same car you 
had last Epring ?" 

Pat: '' The same, bedad, all except the· 
engine, the body, and three 11ew wheels.'' 

(J .. . Coad, 391 Hoddle ..'!treet, Abbotsford,,:. 
N.9. Melboitr·ne, ANstralia. A grand prize.~.-. 
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5,'--. TiooklL·t free pri, :tt ( 1.,· .-SI'EBBING SYSTEM, 
28. Dea11 Road~ LONDON.-N.W.2. 

I BLUSH I N'G S~yne11. ''Nerves~ J 'Selt-conac1_~v~)ies;, 

'

Worry Ha.bit. Unrea1ona.ble Fear■ , etc. 
cured or money ba.ck ! Complete ·eoursr: 
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MELVIN A. STRONG, Red11al, BIRMINGHA!~'I. 
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•1 AUapp1_:~ations for Adv8r!iSe.~ebt S~ceS _ : 
◄ in this publication should be addressed.• ► 
◄ to the Ad1/ertiseme11t Malfciger~ ,_ .. ,'.The ► 
: Nelson Lee. Library," The .. F'l/~!~iY.: = 
◄ House, Fa.irr ,ngdon Street, Lontlon_. E.C.4. ► 
◄ . _,.. -- ........ , ~ 
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1··:,rrj11g-dc11 ~3tJ ctt. ],(,11du11. L.C.4. A(l\l'l'1 )~1,'IUt'tJL O1Ii~t R: 'Jht· Flf('t \\'a,V II:-·.111-;~•. l·'al'i'!llgdon. Street,, ,l~dl:-J.. 
l?t·i.:~~t('r,·1.I f\,,F 1i':t1:~_;u1i~si1.ll1 h.v C:n•:1•lia11 J11ag:iZHlf' p,J~t. ~11b~c:1·jpt1on R~tf•s: Inl;i1td n11<l~· ... -\brund. 11.'- per «!~fl!i; 
5'G for s:x Hiu11tli.s. ~,_de ~<\J.!•.L1~ fer .. \u~11tll1a and :\'c\V Zcal:u1d: lll'~f-.t~. Uorrluu & t~otch. Ltd.; al!d for~'-~ou'll 
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