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ling rope ladder. At exactly the same moment

MeClure grabbed the tr:
idforth seized the other trailing rope ladder.

Church and H




Many pecple believe that the Antarctic region is a frozen
—=_ waste of ice and snow, barren of flora and fauna, and unin-

|
g

=,

&_;; :: - habitable. Two thousand years ago the civilised couniries

2 of the Mediierranean regarded England as a dark and
misty land of the north, wherein only cave-men could
dwell. Bug for the Gulf Stream, England would be a land of snow
and ice, because of her northern latitude. In this new series the
author assumes thai there is a hot stream flowing through an
' unexplored part of Antarctica, and that here is to be found a
weonderful new country, ahounding in surprises and strange things.
The story of the journey in the gigantic aeroplane is described in
4 the following pages.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY
' NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.
SOUTHWARD HO !

ROHIE GLENTHORNE lolled back with supreme ease on the soft lounge.
“ Well, Phipps, here we are,” he remarked genially, “I mean to say, here
we absolutely are, don’t you know | On theold airship, staggering into un-
known realms, and all that sork of rot 12

< Quite 80, sir,” said Phipps.

** Rather priceless, what ? 22

 ¥es, sir."?

7 mean 4o say, buzzing through the atmosphere ab about two hundred and
sixty-three miles in the bally old hour, and all that,” said Archie. * Lightning super-
seded, and what not | The'faet is, old bird, we're having some dashed rapid changes,
what with one thing and anotlier, and this and that ! *

“ Undoubtedly, sir,’t agreed Phipps. “ During the past few weeks we have cer-

s
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tainly passed through some extraordinary
adventures,”

“ Ahsolutely,”” said ~Archie. * In fact, 4
chapple hardly knows whether he's stand-
ing on his beam or his old pedals! You get
me, Phipps? ¥You gather the trend? Does
the young master make himself clear?”

“ Quite, sir,” replied Phipps, with the
utmost gravity. ‘I am convinced that very
few young gentlemen can hoast of haviag
passed through experiences such as those
which have fallen to eur lot.”

Archie adjusted his monocle. >

** Dastied good, Phipps!” he said, clapping
his hands. 1 mean to say, brainily puf,
and so forth. Fallen to our lot, don’t you

know. -1 _like that—absolutely! You're a
wonder, Phipps.”
““Not at all, sir,”” said Phipps. * Have

you any special instruetions for this morn-
ing, sir?”

**Not that T know of, old dear.”

* Very well, sir, T will attend to a fow
matbers in the eabin,” said Phipps.

Archie Glenthorne’s valet bowed, and
rebired from the saloon. This apartment
was roomy and luxuriously furnished and
fitted. There were mirrors- on the walls,
soft earpet and rugs on the floors, easy
chairs, “lounges, and every comfort that
human ingennity could devise. -

It was difficult to realise that this saloon
was merely one apartment in a gigantie
aeroplane—a veritable leviathan of the air.
For the Golden Rover was indeed the most
astounding air craft that had been devised
by the skill and handiwark of man.

She was more than an aeroplane—she was
a liner of the sky.  With her big saloon,
state-rooms, cahins, engine room, kitchen
and numerous other compartments, she was
miles. ahead of any other flying machine
that had ever been invented or even thought
of. And she was the result of Mr, Ray-
mond Gray's labour. =

At the present@noment the Golden Rover
was speeding serenely over the ocean ab a
height of about fifteen thousand feet. The
sun was shining in through her windows
and portholes, and the whale craft throbbed
slightly from the effect of the pulsating
engines. 5

Archie was quite comfortable on the soft
lounge.  Over on the other side of the saloon
a number of St. Frank’s juniors were stand-
ing in a group, chatting.” There was Hand-
forth argutng somewhat energetically with
Church and MeClure. Reginald Pitt and De
Valerie were talking with® Christine and Co.
And they seemed quite matter-of-fact, and
took everything merely as though speeding
through the upper air was an everyday occu-
pation. : :

“ Personally, I think we're jolly lueky,”
Church was saying. “ I'd rathér be on this
trip any day than go back to school. St
Frauk’s is all right, but give me a first-class
trip in an airship !’

“ Hear, hear!” said MeClure.

Handforth sniffed,

LEE Llanﬁn‘img

“ Nothing to make a- fuss about,” he ex-
elaimed. ““T've been in an aeroplane he-
fore this. Of course, Pl admit that the
Rover's a regular stunner, bubt there’s no
need to keep jawing about it. I want to
know if you chaps are ready for a game
of chess?? >

“ We don't want chess now,” said Church.

* Must do something te pass’ the time.’
said Handforth. “ Y'll take the pair of you,
and whack yon to smithereens!” :

“0h, ¥es,” said MeClure sarcastically.
“ The last time we had a game I had you
whacked in four moves.”

© What!” snorted Handforth  warmly.
“Why, you babbling ass! . If vou hadn't
moved your queen’s rook I should have had
¥ou checkmate—"" -

“Oh, for goodness’ sake don’t argue,”
growled Chureh.
and—"*

“Eh? TLunch?”’ said Fatty Little, paus-
ing as he was passing by. * Great bloaters!
' nearly starving, you know!’

Handforth gave him a withering glanee,

“It’s a wonder the giddy airship keeps
afloat,” he exclaimed. ~* Blessed if I know
why we brought you aleng, anyhow, As
soon as we get to the Antarctic we shall
have to turn back—becanse all the grub wifl
be gone!” .

Patty grinned cheerfully and walked AWAF.
He was quite accustomed to chaff of ihis
kind, and pever took offence, I came inio
the saloon a few moments later, and looked
round at the fellows,”- Z

“ Enjoying yourself?” 1 cnguired, paus-
ing next to Archie. =

** Absolutely, old scream,'’  gaid Archie.
* T mean to say, this, as it were, is the life!
Positively the bally old life for Archie!
Every time—twice! There's nothing to beas
it, if you know what I mean.”

“ A jolly, fine lazy time, el ¥’ I grinned.
* Nothing to do all day except lounge about
and eat and sleep!” - :

“ Absolutely ! agreed Archie, “In -a
dashed nutshell, darling! T might everr BAY
that I sha'wt eare a bally ha-penny if ti
trip proceeds onwards for a matter of Fears.
No. strife—no trouble—no noise % =

“ ¥Yarooch!” came a howl from the other
side of the saloon. ;

Crash! Bang! Biff!

“ Ow—you !’

* No strife; no trouble, no noize!’ I zaid,
grinning.

* Gadzooks!” gasped Archie.
eapsized, old tulip!”

** Not yet,”’ 1 chuckled. **I#’s only Handy
trying to shove Church through oné- of the
wadls. Hi, you asses, stop it! Do you want
fo upset the balance??? ;

Handforth had concluded his argumeng in
the manner which was most usual with him.
Finding that his chums would not agree, he
had brought rennd:his famous right—with
somewhat  disastrous — consequences  to.

“Have we

Church’s face. Church now lay on the floor,
moaning feebly. & : - ;

*“1t’s nearly lunch time,
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But this, of course, was a bit of a pose.
Ciurch was hurt, but only in a minor de-
eree. It was just a little exhibition of tact
+o lay on the fleor and moan. This averted
further trouble, and it also had the efiect
of softening Handy's heart. He was an ex-
tremely easy fellow to soften.

“Well, it was your own silly fault,"” he
growled.
you shouldn’t arcgue with me. Good!
comes Snowball! We'll ask him how
funch is to be.”

A door at the end of the saloon opened,
and the Negro cook of the Golden Rover
appeared. He was abtired in spotless white,
;-.rit‘u a che8s cap perched upon his woolly
read.

Here
long

In a moment he was surrounded by
juniors.
“ How loug before lunch, Snowbali?" de-

manded Fatty eagerly.

“ fope you've gob somebhing good

¢ Ye're famished!”’

“Gelly!” You'se all plumb ‘cited!”
grinned Snowball. *“ But you don't need to
do no worryin', young massas. Guess de
Juncheon am comin’ i
minutes, Gee! I guess de air ob de hebens
make de appetite grow ’most turrible !

My hat! You're right!" said Reginald

I

o Tse right, sah!” grioned the
© an' Pl be a hull heap obliged if

nigger.
low me to set de

¥o' young mMassus will
tables."

They permitted him to get on with his.

work, and watched with eager interest, I
strolled off through one of the pas3ngeways
towards  the mavigating chamber. Here
Major Barrance was in control, and he was

chatting agreeably with Nelson Lee and
TLord Dorrimore.
Mr. Raymond Gray, the inventor and,

owner of the Golden Rover, was fast asleep
in his state-room—for  he and Major
Parrance were bhe vessel's pilots, and they
had all their work cot out. Either one or
the other was always on duty.

It was the same with the engine-room
staff, consisting of two members. These
were. Jock MeGregor, the chief, and
Hawkins, his- mechanic. Hawkins was a
little Cockney, and not much to look  at.
But he was a clever engineer, and could be
left in charge of the engine-room with con-
fidence.

But what of this extraordinary airship?
Wiere was she bound for? Why did she
carry a large number of Bt. Frank's juniors?
1 don't suppose it is necessary for me o ex-
plain matters very fully—because I've al-
ready dene so.

But I might just as well set down a few
facts. If you've read them before it doesn't
matter, bacause it'll serve to refresh your
memory. And if you don’t kncw anything
aboub the business, a few words are neces-
sary.

The whole party of us numbered twenty-
four all told—twenty-four, that is, excluding

“If you don’t want to gzet hurt

on right now, widin fi".

the ship’s own company. These numbered
five. And the Golden Rover was capable of
accommodating double this total.

Our own party had been experiencing some
rathar wonderinl adventures in the South
Song of late. On a tropic coral island we
had fought cannibals and cyelones d vaol-
canic eruptionz. However, we had escaped
with our lives—thanks, largely, to Mr. Ray-
mond Gray and his® aeroplane. In the nick

of time he had swoopst down from the
upper air and had earried us off,

And now we were setting off for the
Antaretic regions—as a matter of fact, we

had set oft a couple of days earlier, and
were well on our way. We had left the
tropic zone behind, and were swinging to-
wards ice ‘and snow. Buf within the greab
body: of the Golden Rover we were hardly
aware of changes of temperature. Tor she
was automatieally heated, and the atmos-
phere within her_solid walls was adjusted
according to requirements. By an exbremely
clever deviee phe temperature usually regis-
tered aboub sixby-five degrees, which was
neither too hot nor teo cold.

Lord Dorrimore’s steam  yachb, the
Wanderer, in which we had come out to the
tropics, had been sent back in <harge of
Captain Bentley. We should have gope
back. too, if the guv'nor had had his way.
For he declared that we onght to refurn to
qt Frapk’s in time for the Aubtumn terin.
And he would have packed us all off, too.

Bub Mr. Raymond Uray had sbepped in,
and had kept us on hoard the Golden Rover
whether we liked it or nob. We did like it
—becanse we were bound for a wouderland
of the South, and all the fellows were euger
to do the trip..

Mr. Gray pointed out that we should learn
far more by going on this trip than by poring
over lesson books at school. So Nelson Lee
had to agree. And once having given his
word, we were safe. And Mr. Gray soon
found the Wanderer and alighted on the sea
near by.

Most. of us went on board and gathered
together all sorta of belongings.  We had
to obtain change of linen and socks, and sG
forth. And Archie, of course, neeided ab
least, hali-a-dozen suits—and so did Sir
Montie Tregellis-West. Anobher reason why
we came to the Wanderer was because Mr.
Gray thought it would be as well to obtain
added Tood supplies. 8o a considerable
quantiby was packed away on the Golden
Rover, And then, fully equipped, we seb
oft on the big journey to the South Pole.

In the Wanderer it would haye been a
very long journey, but in Mr., Gray's air
ship it did nobt seem anything like so for-
midable. For the Golden Rover was capable
of travelling at two hundred and fifty miles
an hour with ease. This meunb covering a
distance of six thousand miles in. twenby-
four hours, if all went well. 5o the long
trip really became a short one. Distances
ean only be measured by the time it takes
one to cover them.
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‘As Mr. Gray pointed out, we conld g0 on
tils adventure, stay in the Antarctic two or
three weeks, and still arrive home almost at
Hie same time as the Wanderer herself. So,
m a way, we should be wastng ne time.

But this was assuming that the Golden
Rover met with no mishaps. We had no
reason to assume that she would, since she
had been thoroughly tested, and was abso-
lutely airworthy and seawerthy. -

The aircraft was not one of the fantastical
;nti:-_nouts that ome reads about in sensational
iction.

was, in fact, a gieantie triplane, built on
well-known lines, but she fairly bristled with
nev inventions and ideas.

Fer enormous size was the faet which
atiracted one ab first.  She wag absolutely
stupendous, and a mere human being felt
something like an insect when standing be-
side her. Her engines were of ten thousand
horse power, and they worked like velvet.

OGnly the - faintest throb went through the.

frame of the huge craft when the motors
were running all ouf. They revolved with
the smoothness of oil engines.

And the whole vessel was constructed of
tietal—a  bright,  golden-coloured  metal
which was a member of the aluminium
tamily.,  Mr. Gray had been experimenting
for yvears, trying to obtain & metal which
would suit his purpose. He had succeeded
beyond his dreams.

‘When ome congiders that even an
ordinary seroplane of the twin-engine type—
a thing made of wood and canvas—ecan CATTY
thirty or forfy passengers with ease,
it ean easily he understood how the (lolden
Rover was able to carry vast sfores in
addition to her passengers. Weight, and
welght by the ton, made little difference to
her. She had the - engine power ta lift
tremendous amounts.  And she was con-
strueted on a new principle whereby she
could take to the air at low speed, and
toueh the ground—or water—at almost walk-
ing pace.

And we were off to this strange wonder-
Iand of the Antarctic. It was no myth.
Nelson Lee and Dorrie and I had. heen there
before, so we knew,

‘We had been with Raymond Gray and his
nephew—Major Barrance—on thefr previ
trip, a year or more earlier. We h
with strange adventures in the south, but
had been compelled to leave the place owing
to the aetivities of enemies. So we were
yvery anxious to redurn now.

And eur veturn was mueh better equipped,
since on the previous occasion we had been
fiving in a much smaller eraft. The Golden
Rover was merely a development of Mr.
Gray’s original ship, the Flying Pish,

Somewhere down in the icy regions .of the
South there was a great cavern amid, the
ntountains—a cavern miles long, and with a
-domed roof which reached to a thonsand
faet.  Here there were forests and strange

It was simply and purely a de-|
velopment of the modern aeroplane.  She .

a great fountain of dazzling fire. We had
enly explored a small section of this remark-
ahle place. ?

Euntrance was obtained by means of a
warm river, which flowed out through the
cliff gide, amid the ice and frozen waste.
And within the cavern itself the atmosphere
was humid, which accounted for the grow-
ing vegetation. No doubt the earth’s crust
was thin in this spot, and seme voleanic
action was the rcason for the epnsistent
warméh.

Personally T was intensely deligh
the prospect of paying another v to the
wonder cavern. We had nobt been able to
explore a quarter of that eXtraordinary
place during our firgt visit. We had, indeed,
only penetrated a comparatively short dis-
tance into the cavern. We had been unable
to see what lay bevond the central fountain
of fire.

. Now, Liowever, we had no enemies fto
WwWorry us, and we should be able to devote
all our time fto exploration. The juniors, of
course, regarded the whole affair as a jolly
fine addition to the holiday. They had re-
velled in the theught of travelling in the
Golden Rover. But already the novelty had
began to wear off, and they were begin-
ning to complain of the monctony. Boys
are a restless ¢rew, -as everybody knows.

About the only fellow who was entirely
and absclutely content was Archie Glen-
thorne. He didn't care a jot as leng as he
was able to lounge about at his ease. He
had Phipps te wait on him, he had all the
suits he desired, and he was able to dis-
play himself in all his splendour.

And so we progressed—rushing southward
at a speed which was somewhatb staggerins
—as Archie himself might have put it. Nct
that it seemed particularly swilt to us
Travelling at such a height and over
sefs, we had no means of telling what cur
speed actually was. 2

But we were getting nearer and nearer to
our destination, :

Little did we realise what slartling events
were desbined to occur!

g

CHAPTER 1IL :
THE LAND OF ICE AND SNOW!®
0 ICE'.” eaid Tommy Wate-

ted with

s0n eagerly.
: We were standing
b in the navigating
= chamber, which was situated
———8 right in the forefront of the
Golden Rover. This part of the
aeroplane projected’ out beyond the wings,
and so we had a clear view of everythiog
that lay ahead and below,
The navigating chamber was gurprisingly
large and roomy, with a glass dome over-
head, and a great circular glass jn the very
front.  This glass was unbreaksable, and

animals. Here illumination was provided by { almost as tough as steel,
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“ By Jove, you're right!” I
** We'll have a closer look.”

i1 reached for a pair of bincculars, and
adjusted them, Then, gazing right ahead
info the far distance, I could see where the
seq hecame broken, and where large masses
of ice lay in irregular patehes. And beyond
there was a dim haze of whiteness.

We were nearing our goal. It seemed A
fong journey, altheugh, actually, we had
been travelling for only just over fwo days.
At full epeed, the Golden Rover could have
accomplished the whole distance in twenty-
four hours. But, of course, it would have
been very unwise to work the engines at
their maximum power.. So we had taken
things smoothly and easily—descending to
the ocean om one occasion during & severe
windstorm of the upper air.

And so, taking matters ealmiy in this
way. we had progressed until we were now
coming upon the paek-ice which skirted the
Antarctic continemnf, Only comparatively
little is kmown of this great icebound tract
of land. It dis generally presumed to be
Jand covered with an immense ice sheet.
-Some porbions of this conbinent are known,
and have been éxplored.

The South Pole, in fact, has been reached
by two different expeditions—by Amundsen
in December, 1911, and Scott in January,
1912, Bub only a very minute tract of Ant-
arctica has actuoally been traversed. The
world knows little or nothing concerning it.

S0 far as we were able to tell, this hot
cavern wé were in search of was really seme
distance from the South Pole itself. But it
was situated in the Antarctic continent.
Mr. Gray had all the figures of latitude and
joneifude at his disposal, and we
have no difficulty in locating the warm river
whieh Jed into the cavern—providing, of
course, that the river sbill existed.

" Yes, ' we're getting pretty mnear to the
end of our trip now,” I remarked, as I laid
the binoculars aside.- “ 1 shouldn’t be sur-
prised if we encounter clouds and mist
before lonk. That will rather upset things.”

“pon’t you worry abouf that there,
Master Nipper!” said Hawkins, - the
mechanie, who had come up on an errand.
« {rikey! Clouds and mists don’t worry the
chief. Heo don’t care wot comes along. It’s
all the same wiv "im1”

“You mean Mr, Gray?" I szked.

“*FE ain't the chief!” said 'Orace—as he
was generally  known. “1T mean Mr.
McGregor. 'E's a rare one if you like!

Nothin’ don’t upset ‘im! We can be in the
middie of a blinkin® thunderstorm, an’ ‘e
wouldn't mind. It don’t matter wot ’oles
we get into, 'e’ll pull us out!”

“ Tt seema to me that the pilot has more
responsibility,” I remarked.

<7 ain’t sayin’ nothin' agin that!’ agreed
*Orace. * The guv’'nor's a fair nivvy, an’ no
herror, But I reckons as we ean’t do much
wivout the engineer. We're done brown if
fhe engines gives aht.”

exclaimed. |

should’

“ Not much fear
Watson.

“ Fear on it?” repeated .’Orace,
love a duck, them hengines i3
thirgs wobt was ever aht!
never misged fire once si
into the old ‘bus. They t
wos watches!”

'Orice was very enthusiastic about the
power plant of the Golden Rover. A year
earlier he had been a mechanic in the Royal
Air Force, and he had also served for severat
years in the workshops. He was a Tough
diamond, but what he didn’t know abousd
engineering was hardly worth learning.

He hurried off almost at once, for Jock
was off duby at present, and the engine-room
was looking after itself. This was quite a
usual state of affairs. When flying high m

of that,” said Tommy

“Why

the best

They ain’t

 wagz shoved

over like they
L

calm weather, the Golden Rover could be
left practically unattended—she could. fiy
herself.

Lord Dorrimore lounged inko the navigat-
ing room a few. minutes later, and nodded
genially as he caught sight of us over by
the observation window.

© Well, young ‘uns,
asked., “ Enjoyin’ life?
bored stiff?"*

] am longing te geb into the mysterious
cavern,” I replied. ‘" My hat! What a
change from last week, Dorrie! Then® we
were half-cooked with the heat on Lagoon
Isiand. And now we're within sight of Jnehe

* Yes, and before long we shall be stewin’
again!”’ said his lordship. “ These rapid
changes of temperafure will play the very
dickens wit us if we're nob careful
Aceordin’ to my recollections,’ the interior
of that cavern is somethin’ like a special
brand of Turkish bath!”

“ Well, it doesn't make much difference to
ug in ‘here,” said. ‘I think it's mar-
vellous, the way we have an even tempera-
ture on board. It doesn’t matter what it’s
like outside, we're always comfortable here.”"

Tord Dorrimore nodded.

“ We thought the ng Fish was a
retty smart machine, but this beats 1
into a cocked hat,” he observed. ‘' Hallo!
What‘_s this? Fog descendin’, by the look
of it.'

He nodded towards the window, and 1
looked out to eee thaf the whole view had
become obscured by thick mist. Major Bar-
rance was in control, and without delay
he telegraphed instructions down to the
engine-room. Tha greaf propellers whirled
round faster, and the Golden Rover soared
upwards  with  tremendous thrustfulness.
She was runping all out, and Barrance was
attempting to get above the cloud bank
which we had penetrated.

«1 thoughs we should have something
like ‘this before long,” I said. *1 remem-
ber the last time we came Into these
regions we were delayed again and again by
fog and clouds. I suppose the ice and the
¢old had something to do with it

how goes it?" he
Or are you gebtin®
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We watched with interest, and presently
Nelson Lee joined us. Outside fhere was
nothing to he seen except dull blankness.
The whole aircraft was wrapped in an im-
penetrable white blanket. We could see
the moisture forming on the metal work
outside—which seemed to indicate that the
mist was not go cold as might be expected.

After a while Major Barrance eased the
engines, and soon he stopped them alto-
gether. And the Golden Rover swept down-
wards in a smooth, graceful glide. Finding
it impossible to get above the eclouds, the
major was now descending heneath them..

We were up abt about fifteen thousand
fect, and I went aeross and glanced af the
dial which registered the height. We were
descending  quickly, and within - a- Iew
mrinites the indicator told me that we were
now only nine thousand feet above the sea.

And still we wenb lower, and the mist con-
tinued to swirl round. The sensation was
quite peculiar. Although we were gliding
downwards, nose first, we had mo actual
sensation of this. We seemed to be hovering
almost  stationary, On & level  keel. This
was becanse there were 1O objeets in view
with which we could judge the perspective.
On & small aeroplane—erossing from London
to - Paris, for example—ift s sometimes
highly dangerous to get into a thick Tog-

bank. .

But T felt no sense of danger heré, Some-
how. this machine was SO biz—so sturdy—
that the very idea of peril seemed out of
place, One felt just as secure on the (olden
Rover as one feels in a huge liner like the
Majestic.

W This is jolly queer!” muttered Tommy
Watson. * We didn’t see any sign of these
clouds - five minutes ago. They must be
pretty low, too— My only hat! What—
what was that?”

He clutched at me as the navigating
chamber lurched giddily round. For a
second we had a horrid, sinking sensation at
the pit of our stomachs, and although
Tommy did nob know what this implied, 1
did.. We were dropping—dropping like a
stone! I staggered quickly across and stared

“at the dial.

The meedle was falling back tapidly. BIx
thousand—five thousand—four theusand!

We were slipping down towards the sea
with “the Tepldity of a bullet. And 1
glanced at Major Barrance and saw that
his jaw was set firmly, atthough there was
no aign of alarm in his eyes.

T wondered what on earth had happened.

wWe are dropping at a fearful speed,
sir?? T muttered, touching Nelson- Lee’s arm,
« Unless we pull up very quickly there
won’t be time to avert disaster. What can
it mean?”

« prohably we have entered an air-packet,
Wipper,* replied Nelson Lee grimly. '* Thas

iz the ouly explanation that suggests ifsell

fo me. A gigantic air-pocket which gives us
no opportunity of flying in the normal way.

And this craft, as you know, is of enornmous
weight.”

“Yes, she’ll meed some pulling gpitel
said huskily.

Major Barrance had moved the telegrapl
lever, The engines throbbed with enormous
power. And the whole navigating room
quivered and shook in every inch, The
vibration was appalling. But it was only
for a moment, for the major quiekly shut
the cngines down again. It was obviously
quite useless to run the motors. The pro-
pellers were whirling round in such rarefied
air that they had no thrust. They failed to
grip the air, and in consequence the cngines
raced like mad.

Another glance at the dial told me that
we were now only two thousand feet above
the sea, Buf still we rushed down—still we
plunged through the ifmpenetrable cloud of
misk, At first 1 had not felt any alarm—
but mow I hecame aware of the facy thab
my pulse was beating rapidly. I think I
went a shade paler. Tommy Watson was
looking rather groggy.

For we knew only teo well what would
happen if we hit the sea. We shouid be
smashed to atoms—for we were in the very
nose of the aeroplane, and would receive
the full brunt of the shock.

And those in the main part of the body
would probably perish, too. I have generally
noticed that danger comes along in the
most unexpected way—just when a fellow is
convinced that everything is all right. We
had mever dreamed of anything like this
happening. L stared out, into the white
blanket of fog with a dull feeling of help-
lessness.

‘And then, in a flagh, there came & change.

1 happened to glance ab Tommy. Then
1 looked back out of the window, And
there, startlingly close, were icebergs and
the “rippling sea, and vast i¢ floes, streteh-
ing away for miles.

We seemed to be right upon them—and we
were rushing down abt an appalling, speed.
But it seemed to us that the icebergs and
the sea were rushing upwards. ;

“ (treat goodmess!’ gasped Watson. '* Wa
__we're going to erashl”

Nt yet, young ‘un!” said Major Bar-
rance calmly.

And there was a note of relief in his
voice. For he had instantly felt a differ-
ence in the controls. The great wings of
the Golden Rover had obfained a grip, and
now were were coming to an end of our
headiong descent. The major touched one
of the levers, and the nose of the great
machine leapt npwards, and I grinned with
relief and_delight.

“ Good!” I panted.
now?d?

We had come out of the air pocket a
thousand feet aboye. And now the Golden
Rover was under full controi again.  But
only in the nick of time. Another minute

“ We're Il eerens

or two of that Tearful descent, and nothing

T ——
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could have saved us from destruction. Even
now, we were perilously near to the ice.
Just beneath us, stretching away to the
distance, lay a huge field of smooth ice.
Sea lay to the left and also to the right.
This great sheet of ice was probably float-

sng—a great mass of pack-ce. Over fo the
left a towering iceberg reared its head out

1t was like & mountain—and it
zoered the mind to realise that
about nine-tenths of the berg lay beneath
the water, What an enormious size the
whole thing acbually was!

1 expected to feel the Golden Rover soar-
ing upwards to a safer altitude. But to my
surprise the engines cut

of the
rather

sea

were completely

o

This, after all, a most sensible scheme.
To continue flying with the comtrols badly
strained would be a mistake, and as it had
been possible o land here without trouble,
the major had sefzed the opportunity..

It would now be easy enough for the en-
gineers to venture outside and to get busy
with spanners aund other tools. After such
a headlonz descenf something was bound
to be weakened. -

I hurried down from the navigating cham-
her and went along the central passage
towards the saloon. T ran into Archie
Glenthorne as he came out of his state
room. Archie was vawning,

“ Whabk ho!" he observed. "I

mean to

Handforth could do nothing.
away

The ice fioe was drifting further and further
from the main body.

of, and now we were floating down under
wonderful control.

“We're not going to land, surely?” said
Tominy Watson. =

Before 1 could reply there came a slight
jar. And then the Colden Rover swung
slightly tound and came to a complete stop.
The majer had brought her to rest on the
ice—serenely proud of her own efficiency.

“1 think she needs a rest after that!"
remarked Barrance as he leit the controls.
“By Jove! But I don't mind admitting I had
the wind up for a few minufes, Mr. Le

1t was certainly a very trying time”
agreed the guyv'nor. * But what is your
exact idea im landing, Barrance?'’

“T rather fancy 1 felt the elevator con-
trole straining to an uncomfortable extent,”
teplied the major. “ After coming out of
that poeket we were shooting down at aboub
the speed of a respectable thunderbolf. The
sbrain on the controls was terrific, and 1
think they felt it, tov. Ib'll be just as well
“to have a look at them im peace and com-
fort and make the necessary adjustments.””

say, what's the idea?
ground—wlhat ?"

“ Well, hardly on the ground,
we've come down on the ice’ I
“ A few adjustments meeded. You see, we
struck an air pocket, and came down with
more speed than comfort, and a few wires
got strained.”

“ Ahsolutely 1" agreed Archie. * Well, 1
mean to say, something else got strained
too, don’t you Xmow. The old internal de-
partment. I was indulging in forty of the
best and sweetest, old bird. In fact, I was
dreaming aboub this and that, when—szinz!
The most dashed sepsation in the  old
stomaeh 1
< Dt not surprised,” I grinned. “I felb

On the bally old

Archie—
replied.

it, too.

“ Bally frightful, if you know what I
mean,” said Archie. “ There I was, old
seream, fairly gasping. Sending out loud

supplies cf the good old § O 8 to Phipps.
But the blighter hasn’d turned up. I meah
to say, I thought huge quantities of hillous-
pess had. romped into the offingt”
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“ A fellow always gets that senmsation
When he drops through space,” I explained.
“ There's no need to worry, Archie. We're
all right now.” :

“ Absolutely,” agreed Archie. * The ioner
chappie is feeling sturdy once again, The
frightful sensations have ceased, and what
nat! All the same, it makes a lad feel maost
dashed windy, and all that. Quite pipped,
in fact. ¥ou gather the trend, sweet one?”’

“ Oh, I haven’t got time to waste here!”
I grinped. * How about a run across the
ice, Archie? Feeling fit?”

“ What ho!'' said Archie promptly. * That
fs to say, absolutely mot! There is nothing,
as it were, doing. A bally run across the
ice—what? But, my dear old lad, hardly
the glad rags for the game, so to speak, A
chappie needs several waggon loads of furs,
and all that kind of rot!”

*“Plenty of furs im the store-rooms,” I
said briskly. *“ Come on.”

T hurried on and left Archie gazing after
me and adjusting his monoele. I had no
time to waste in waiting for him to make
up his mind. Here was an opporbunity to
take a breath of fresh air—the crisp, iey
air of the real Antarctic. I hurried into the
saloon, and found the other juniors gazing
cagerly out of the window.

“ Here's Nipper!” exclaimed Handforth.
“T sgay, you ass, what’s the meaning of
this? What's the idea of landing here?”
s A few adjustments fo.make,” I Teplied.
* Didn’t - you feel the way we came down
just mow 2"’ s

“Tike a sfone!’” replied Reginald Pitt:
“¥We all clupg to one another and won-
dered what the end would he like. I thoughs
we. were- going to knock the South Pole
down! What was the cause of it?”

.~ Ass!" sald Handforth. * As if you don’t
know! - Anybody with a grain of semse ean
tell that the airship got out of control, and
wouldn't stop! 1 expect the elevators
jummed, or something like that!™

“ Wrong!' I gaid. ¢ We hit an air
pocket and couldn’t do anybhing till we
came out of it. So we've landed on

the ice for a bit, and I dare say we shall
Who's

be allowed to go oubt for a run.
game 7’
All the fellows were only foo eager to

agree, and in a short time we had received
Nelsom Tee's permission to go out. - But
before doing so we all donned thick fura.
There were good supplies of these in the
stores—for Mr. Gray had prepared for any
eMEeTgency. :

And, mufied up to the eyes, we frooped
out. The door in the side of the body was
opened and the steps lowered. We de-
scended, one after the other, until we-stood
upon the crisp, crackimg ice.

The air was as sharp as meedles. At firsi
it caught us in the throat, and we felt glad
of the furs. But we soon grew accustomed
to it, and we thoroughly enjoyed the ex-
perience. -

LEE LIBRARY

Only a weék previously we had heen near
the Equator, and further heated by vol-
canic eruptions, This was a conirast, io-
deed. But we soon adapted ourselves to
the changed conditions,

Some littie distance from the Golden
Rover we were able to stand back and look
at her from afar. The aircraft was cer-
fainly a wonderful piéce of work. Her
glittering wings amd body were just the
colour of gold, and she locked superb as she
rested there upon the ice.

And there was much to interest us in the
general seene. The sea was pel far distant
—visible im mapy places, for we were only
just on the edge of the pack-ice, and in the
disbance, towering iecebergs reared their
snowy heads towards the cloud-filled’ sky.

“This is ripping!” declared IHandforth.
“ Come on, you fatheads, we'll have a giddy
race atross the ice! I'Il bet I reach that

| hammock before any of you fellows!”

* Better mot go too far, old man,”” I said
warningly. *““This ice may necb be very
sgeure on the edges. “So steer clear of tho
water. Eeep—"'

But Handforth was mot listening, He had
already started off,-and he suddenly found
that He was running alope. Church and
MeClure had remained hehind, for they
were watching with interest the movements
of Joeck MeGregor and 'Orace, as the pair
did aerobatic stumts near the tail of the
Rover. Sa huge was the air-craft that the
engineers looked quite small high ahove.

Handforth pulled up short and turped.

Crash!

He turmed a bit too
slithered alomg on- his back, and t}xen hit
his head a fearful thud upon fhe ice. He
was net quite accustomed to fhe new con-
ditions yet and he sat up, roaring,

‘ Yaroooh!'”™ he howled wildly.
you deserters!”

“ Draw it mild, Handy " “said Church,
“ We didn’t ask you to biff over like that!
It was worth seeing, of course! ¥You did ib

quickly. and he

“ YVou—

beauntifully—"
It was your ‘giddy faulf for -mel
coming!’ growled Handforth, - *I've a

jolly good mind to punch your silly noses!
But there’s pnot time—we're going along to
the edge—I want to have a look at the
water!” E

‘ Nipper says it may not be very safe

objected Church.

* Rats!'' sniffed Handforth. *“ What does
he kmow?”

Well, he's been here before

“ That doesn’t make any difference,” in-
terrupted Handforth. “ I'm going—and so
are you chaps. Do you think I take any
notice of Nipper?” :

“ You never take any notice of auybody!”
aaid MeClure. * That's why you're always
finding piles of treuble. I you ouly took
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cood advice when it was given YOU
wouldn't——""-

“Tf you're asking for a thick ear, Arnold
MecClure, vou'd betfer say so!” roared Hand-
forth. *“I'm not standing any rot from you
chaps! We're going on this run—and don't
you forget it! Are you coming quietly, or
shall I give you a taste of this?”

He displayed one of bis fists very promin-
ently, but it did not look so formidable as
usual, because it was enclosed in a great
fur glove. Buf neither Church nor McClure
cared to argue. And, in any case, they
wounld be oblized to go, because they could
not let Handforth go by himself. He would
probably end up in falling in the sea, or
something pleasant like that.

Whenever Chureh and MeClure knuckled
under to their leader’s threats it was not
because they were afraid of him, bub be-
cause they wanted to look after him. He
was an extraordinary fellow for getting
into trouble.

And so the three of them set off aecross
the ice to a distant hummock. From this
spot, so Handforth declared, they would be
able to view the whole scenery. And they
might even be able to get a mear look ab
the sea. There was no earthly reason why
they should gaze upon the Bsea at cloze
quarters, but Handforth thought there was.

They had not proceeded very far before
Chureh moticed that there were cracks in
the ice. - These cracks strebehed right into
the distance, and im some places they seemed
+o move slightly, accompanied by a grind-
ing, scrapimg noise. The sign was not a
very healthy one.

 Look here, we'd bebter go back,” said
Church. “This is only floating ice, you
kuow, and for all we know it might be fhim.
Resides, there’s just a chance it’ll split all
up, and chuck us into the sea.’”

“ We can swim, I suppose?” said Hand-
forth tartly.

“ We cam swim in ordinary water—butb
not in this!” said McClure. ° Besides, whatb
about these furs? They'd drag us down,
and the water’s so cold that we shoulém’t
bie able to move a limb, and in five minutes
we should be dead!™

“ Rot I’ wsaid Handforth.
cold water before to-day!"

It was quite useless fo argue. He walked
on, and Church and MeClure were obliged
4o accompany him. They had am uneasy
inkling that something digastrous would
gecur. And.their fears were well founded.

Tor, abruptly, they felt the ice beaeath
them heaving slightly. It was as though
some giant hand had given if 2 push, They
were now some distance from the Rover,
and comparatively near to am open chamnel
of sea water.

Crack!

It was a terrific report like a thousand
rifies goirg off at omce. The sound came

¥ I've been ir

from near by, and Handforth and Co.

jumped with the sudden shock of it. And
they feit the ice heaving beneath their feet.

« Great  Scotb!”  gasped  Handforbh.
“ What—what was that?”

« Goodness ‘knows!™ said 3cClure hoarsely.

“ Oh, my only hat!" yelled Church. “ Look
—look there!”

He pointed amd his chumsg could see & gap
of sea-water only a few yards away. It had
appeared hetween them and the Golden
Rover. Already it was about three feet
wide, and the gea was splashing up roughly,
as though greatly disturbed.

¢ Phe—the ire has cracked!” shounted
Church in alarm. “ That was the cause of
that report just mow. This chunk has split off
from the rest. Quick! Unless we get back
at once we shall find ourselves cut off!”

The other two juniors stared ab the gap of
water in a fascinated kind of way. They
ran towards it, and when they arrived they
found that the channmel was now well over
eight feet across, and widening every
second. %

Wildly they gazed up and down. The
channel stretched away on both sides, Afb
a glance it could be seen that a large pateh
of ice, about thirty feet aeross, had sepa-
rated itself from the main floe.

To be exact, Handforth and Co. were cub
off from the Golden Rover, amd this chunk
of ice was rapidly drifting away into the
open sea! By now the gap which separated
them was twenty feet across.

«1 Emew what would happen!” shouted
Church huskily. “Oh, you ass! We—we
can't get baek!”

‘ Quick—we shall have to jump it!" yelled
Handforth. :

He rushed forward, but Church and
AeClure grabbed him, and held him back by
sheer force. He was quite capable of mak-
ing an attempt to leap the gap. And this,
of course, would have meant almost cerbain
death, For Handforth would have plunged
into the water. The deadly coldness of it
would have clutched him as though in-a
viee, rendering his limbs incapable of action.

For a moment he struggled, and then he
realised thdb his chums were right.

« Fow—how was I to know that the rotben
ice would break?’ he growled. *' I say, you
chaps, P'm feariully sorry, you know. I'd no
idea we should get imto a mess like this.
But don’t worry—leave things fo me.”

This was nob much consolation, Handforth

could do nothing. ‘The icefloe was driffing
further and furpher away from the main

body. It was already like a floating island,
completely separated by black, deadly-look-
ing water.

And, Guite abrupily, the three juniors

{ were flung down. The ice heaved and rocked

a8 ib was caught in a strong current. And
then the three hapless juniors were borne
rapidly away. They were in a serious plight
—and the danger was of a deadly nature.
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CHAPTER IIL
THE WONDER CAVERR,

RCHIE GLENTHORNE
stood on the ice, and
stared.

“1 mean %o sz¥,
frightfully rotten, what?’ he
exclaimed mildly.

“ Eh?” said Pitt. ¢ What’s

rotten?
‘Tt seems to me, dear old laddie, that

the three chappies in the offing
for a huge consignment of t
Archie. ** Kindly observe the—— 3

“ My goodness!” shouted Piti, staruing.
“ Handforth and Co.! = They seem to be
cut off from us!  The silly asses, to go
wandering out -there! Nipper told them to
keep fairly close, too.”

Nelson Lee, from theitop deck of the
Golden Rover—which was “Somiething like the
deck of a submarine—had seen the great
portion of ice break off. He whouted down
to me urgentiy, and 1 saw the trouble at
once.

Just as Reggie Pitt and Archie came dash-
ing round the Rover, T started off with
Watson apd Montie and some athers.
We ran as hard as we could pelt to the
eracked edge of the ice floe. |
- But it was hopeless to reach tlie spot
in time.

When we arrived the gap was
yards across, and Handforih an
being carried out at an astopisiy speed.
Already they looked quite small. But in the
still atmosphere we could hear their voices
distinetly.

“Pell Mr, Lee to do something!?’ came
Chureh’s voice. ‘* We shall be killed soon!
I believe this chunk of ice will soon break

are asking
hle,”” said

up ! - =
“ All right—sit tight!”” I yelled. ‘“Don't
try - to move. Stick in the middle, and

wait !

This was really the only advice T could
give. For the life of me I could not see
what could he done. Handforth and Co. on
that sheet of ice were being carried further
and further away -every minute. Even if we
had a small boat it weul@d have been im-

possibie to carry it across the ice and launch

it in time. And before long the chunis of
Study D would be completely out of reach.

We dashed back to the Rover at full
epeed and found things in a big state of

activity. Nelson Lee came hurrying towards
us.

% “Get inside, boys!” ‘' *he  exclaimed
urgently. “ We will do our best to rescue

those unfortunate youngsters, but they are
in a very perilous position. Everything de-
pends upon  speed. You must waste no
time.”

We neederd po second bidding. We rushed
into the airship as quickly as possible, and
Nelson Lee brought up the rear. And the
very instant we were ail inside the door was
tightly closed.

The engines started, and the Rover moved
Torward. 3

She gathered speed across the ic
off in an astopishingly shorb space. Skipping
over the ice, the aireraft rose higher amd
higher. All the juniors were at the
windows, staring down excitedly.

But Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore and
Mr. Gray stood upon the upper deck. They
were well wrapped up in furs, and they
needed them, too. For with the machine in
swift motion the air cut like a knife, But
it “was necessary for them to be out in the
open—if Handforth and Co. were to be
rescued.

Major Barrance was in control, and he was
causing the Goldem Rover to fiy at her
lowest  speed. The wings were S0 -COn-
structed that it was possible to fly <o
slowly that in a fair breeze—and flying
against it—the machine could almost hover.
But here there was no breeze to speak of.

The great aiteraft passed over the ice ab
a height of about fifty feet. And soon she
was over the sea. and making dircet for the
patch of ice upon which Handforth and Co.
were being carried away.  Apparently, the
tiny floe had been caught in some ocean
current, for it was travelling very rapidly.
And the sea all round its edge was dashing
ap i masses of biting spray. .

1 knew that it would be useless to descend
into the water. The juniors could never he
rescued in that way. Besides, such a move
would he altogetlier too risky.  We could
never take such a chance. One of these ice
floes erashing into the Golden Rover would
crack her like an egg-shell.

There was only one method by which
Handforth and Co. would be saved. . They
needed npo  instruction—the  very prepara-.
tions which had been made were obyious.

Trailing down from the Rover's body
there were two repe ladders—one from
either side. These were aetually skimming
along the water. Major Barrance was head-
ing the Rover precisely over the ice flee.
1f Handforth and Co. would grab the rope
{adders and maintain a hold, all would be
well, ~ If they failed to hold, nothing on
earth could save them. For they would fail
back into the sea and perish., The sifualion
was even more perilous than most of the
felows realised. :

But Handforth and Co.
wild hope.

“ Hurrah " yelled Church, his voice nearly
cracking with anxiety. “ The Rover’s com-
ing—and they are hanging down sole rope
ladders 1"’

“We shall never be able to grab hold!”
gasped MeClure, ““We can't do. it—or, it
we can, we can’t hold on!”’

“ Tt’s the only chance, anybhowi” -ex-
claimed Handforth. * We've got to hold—
we've just got to! Rely on me, you chaps;
11 see that you don’t come to any Darm.
it's all right, my sons!® .

Handforth spoke with his usual coufidence.
e was an amazing optimist, and even when
things were loohing as black as ink, he was

were fitlled with
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2 chieerful, At present things did nob
appear Lo be very rosy.

The CGolden Rover swept  nearer. She
looked a tremendous thing, so near the sea,
and it spoke volumes for her design that she
was able to fy so steadily at such a low
speed.

There was one thing which both Nelson
Lee and Major Barrance had eounted upon.
The eurrent which had gripped the ice floe
was a rapid one, and by flying in the -same
direction as' this curren, the travelling
speed of the geroplane - was  greatly
diminished. That is to say, when it
actually passed over Handforth and Co. it
seemed to them to be flying quite slowly.

But, even so, it would bexa fearfully
difficult task to grab the rope Jlddders and
to maintain a grip.

“You go for that one, €hurch,” roared
Handforth, pointing. * YWe'll grab this.”

There was no time” for any réply. The
Rover was practically overhead. Clgirch
gave a tremendous leap, and the " next
second it felt as though his arms were
pulled cut of their sockets.

But he had grabbed the trailing rope
1adder—and he clung to it in sheer despera-
tion, dangling only by his hands.
exactly the same moment Church and Hand-
forth seized the ofher trailing rope ladder.
Handiorth managed to securc a firm hold,
but MecClure’s  hand = slipped. The next
moment he would have fallen, but Hand-
forth grabbed his arm, and held on for
sheer life.

« (tateh hold of the rungs, you ass!” he
panted. ** Quick—quick!”

With a last desperate eflort MecClure
succeeded. It was well he did so, for the
sea was beneath them now. But it was
Yandforth whe had saved him from a

- ghastly death—and Handy had done so at
terrible risk to himself. TFor the extra
strain might well have torn his own grip
away.

But now the danger was over. They were
both elinging tightly to the rope ladder.
‘And this was being hauled up us quickly
as possible by Nelson Lee and Dorrie. With-
in three minutes the hali-frozen juniors
were on deck. Church had managed to
crawl up his own rope ladder unpa: isted.

Without a moment’s delay they were
taken into the inberior of the alrcraft, and
then down into the saloon. And they were
practically Done the worse for their adven-
tures once the numbness had worked off.
‘And by now the Rover was soaring up into
the sky.

Fandforth was very subdued for quife a
time, Ie Tlad received a pretty severe
Jesson, but ib is very doubtiul if he would
jearn anything by it. In all probability he
would be just as reckless again ab the first
opporbunity. -

Church and MeClure felt rather done up
after their experience, and they took things
very easily during the rest of that day. It
was remarkable that they had been rescued

at all, wnd still more remarkable fhat they
were scarcely wetted in the process.

“1 do not intend to say much to you,
hoys,” exelaimed Nelson Lee afberwards.
“fut it was only by the remarkable skill
of Major Barrance that you were able to
be rescued. I hope that you will ndt be 8o
foolhardy on auobher occasion.’

“ No, sir,” said Handforth meekly. e
was my fanlb—my fault entirely i

T am quite ready to believe that, Hand-
forth,” said Nelson Lee. “ By what I can
understand, you took Church and MecClura
with yon zgainst their will. 1t only proves
that you should not atfempt to—"

< All right, sir, don't rub it -ing gaid
Handforth graffy. “ 1 kpow it was my
fault, and I'm awiully sorry. I won't do ib
again, sir.”

“you will certainly not have anobher
opportunity of getting yourgelf cub off an
ice fioe,” said Nelson Lee drily. “ But

there will probably be other ways for you

to display- your reckiessness. You mush
curhb your propensity for rashnéss, Hand-
forth.”

Handy tock it very 'meekly, and ab the
tima probably he felt subdued. - But
Iater on he argued with several fellows that
there had pever been any real danger, and
it was a lot of rot to make a fuss. Bub
it was just like Handforth to make no
menbion whatever of the fact that he had

sayed MeClure from certain deith. The

fach didn’t even strike him.

But MeClure knew it right enmough, and
he told cverybody. In fact, he said such a
lot about it that Handforth threatened to
punch his nose unless he shut up.

By the evening, however, the incident was
almost forgotten. TFor we had been making
big headway during the past three or four
hours. Mr. Raymond Gray was in com-
mand, and he was fairly certain that we
were almost ab the end of our journey.

And, sure enough, we came wibhin sight of
our destination just at aboub tea-time.
Spnowhall, in fact, had served the meal in
the saloon when Lord Dorrimore strolled in
to announce that a dark streak had been
observed towards the east—a streak in the
vast whiteness of the ice.

Tor a long time, now, we had been fiying
over immense ice-fields, with comparabively
little sign of land. Here and there a peak
had come into view, proving that beneath
this ice crust there was land.

But now things were different.

We believed that we iere near a coast
line, but it was really difficult to tell owing
to the all-covering ice. At all events, when
[ hurried up into the navigating room I
found that Dorrie’s words were correct.

We were flying at a height of about a
thousand feet, and taking things  quite
easily. The engines- were only just purring,
and the Golden Rover was eruising along ab
about a hundred miles an hour—Iess than
half speed. And in the distance I could see
a blaek line quite distinct from the sur-
rounding whiteness.
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wigt’s the hot yiver!”” I exclaimed eagerly.

* Yes, Nipper, 1 think it is,” said Mr.
Gray. =

“Tio you iantend to land here, sir?? 1
asked.

« 1 think it will be far better to descend
straight into the river itself,” replied the
inventor. ‘“We shall then lie still for the
night—or, ab leash, the pamber of hours
which usually revresent a night. But in
these lafitudes night and day are Iather

difficalt to gistinguish.”

We had not gope far before we found that
our hopes were correct. The great black
Tine turned oub to be the warm river which
flowed from the great cliffs. Right in froot
of u6, many miles distant, huge hills and
¢liffs rose up to the sky, their gummits
peing hidden in the clouds. 7

But, on the ground, all was clear and dis-
tinct, and we could see where this remark-
able river flowed out from the black tunnel.
‘A kind of haze lay upon the gurface of the
water. This haze was really steam, for the
water itelf was hot—but not hot enough to
prevent us alighting on its guriace. The
temperature was rather less than that of
an ordipary bath. But the water was unable
to freeze, for the current was swift.

_From previous experiments, Mr. - Gray

fipew that the siream Was deep and broad.

There was ample water to accommodate the
_Golden Rover in comfort. But there was

just a possibility that a peculiarly fenacious

weed would choke parts of the river.. Not
that this would stay our progress. :

Tea was forgotien for the time being,
and all the fellows crowded to every avall-
able window and gazed out, And st last
our fiying home came gently to rtest upon
the dark waters of this remarkable river.

The juniors were amazed.

« T've never seen anything like it in MY
life !’ exclaimed Pitt ‘wonderingly. ** Here,
yight in the middle of all this ice and saow!
It seems impossible that this water can be
Bere without freezing!”’

s Byt it surely must freeze in time?” said

Armstrong. It can’t keep hob for long in

this atmosphere.”

« But, my dear chap, it's never the same
water in ome place,” said Pitt. “ The
stream is flowing rapidly, and just here—
near the exit—there’s no chance of the river
freezing up. Miles away, where it eools
down. it finally freezes OVET, 1 believe and
goodness only Knows what happens to it
after that.”

o \Well, it doesn’t matter fo us, anyway,”’
sajd Christine. * We're not concerned about
where the water flows to. We're interested
in where it comes from, When shall we g0
into the tunnel?”

* Not - until the morning,” Teplied Pitt.
teThpt's what T hear, anyway. We're all
going te have a jolly good sleep first, and

- then the Rover will submerge, and we shall

¢o on the last stage of the journey—through
the tunnel and into the cavern. 1t ought
to be exciting.”’

The Golden Rover was resting serenely in
the water. And the temperature within had
already increased somewhat—for the heat of
the water outside made its effect felt within.
Not that it could do any harm. And when
we went on deck we fomnd the atmosphere
by no means <¢hilly.

For the river was broad, and the heat
which rose from it in the centre completely
nullified the icy coldness of the air itsell.
Alonz the banks of the river we could see

rocks and stones. And just a little way up
from the bank lay the ice.

Tt was a really surprisifig spectacle.

i had seen ih all before, of course, and
so had Nelson Lee and Dorrie. - Neverthe-
less, We were greatly interested, for the
whole scene brought back memories of our
earlier adventures, :

Should we have befter luck in the-cavern
this time? - That was the .question we asked
ourselves—but iime alone would be able t0
give an - answer. And when we wenb tO
sleep, an hour or 8O later, we had lively
anticipations for the morrow.

It seemed that I had only been in bed

a short while hefore it was time to get up.
I had slept like a top, and so had maosf of
the others. Bul Jock Macgregor had Tmob
heen idle thig morning, For the Golden
rover had now changed her aspect and her
character. She was no longer an aeroplane,
but a submarine.
- The wings had almost vanished. The out-
lying sections had been - folded baek, and
now only the stumps remained. The pro-
pellers, too, were different. They were HOW
suitable for work in the water. Mr. Gray
had ecounstructed the rever | with amazing
ingenuity.

And soon after a good meal the vessel
started forward slowly apd cautiously, with
Mr. Raymond Gray himself at the controls.
‘And when we were within a short distance
of the tunnel opening the Rover submerged.
She slid down into the depths of the hob
river—down, down, until the waters lapped
over her deck plates, “and we dizappeared
right below the surface. It was & very in-
teresting experience. .

There was plenty of depth to accommodate
the veesel, When Mr. Gray had builp this
eraft he had a full knowledge of this Fiver,
which it was required to navigate. And so,
although the Rover, was immensely large,
she had plenty of space.

But Mr. Gray took her forward with ex-
treme care, travelling ouly at a mere crawl,
We were now ten or fiftecn teet below the
surface, and all the electric lights were
plazing at full power And out in front
of the vessel two immensely powerful beams

of light were making the dark water atmost
clear. e
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These eearchlizhts were of great pene-
trating power, and everything immediately
in front of the slowly moving craft could

be seen. There was no peril of butbing into
an obstacle by accident. From the cbserva-
© tion window we could see trailing masses of

weed on either side, springing up from
banks. And strange-looking fish constantly

swam to and fro in front of our line of

vision.

Some of these fish were small, and some
immensely large. And they were not at all
like the fish we had heen accustomed to]
seeing in the tropics. They had been gor-
ceously coloured, and wonderful fo look
upon. But these fish, for the most park,
were ugly and repulsive. How they could
live in such hot water was surprising. They
were more like monsters than fish, and were
certainly not known to science.

And now and again some huge thing would
come wriggling out of the deep shadows—
some fearful-looking cbject with feelers and
suckers. And then, hefore we could obtain
a clear view, it would slither back into the
shadows again. We were all fascinated as
we stared out through the glass,

And. these monstrous things were some
glirht ~ indication of what we might find
within the cavern itseli. They were living
creatures which were not known to  the
world. And we were well aware of the fact
that sometbine extra large might turn up—

somebhing which might even menace our
safety. There Was no telling what extra-

ordinary things lurked in these waters.

And then, at last, we were in the tunnel
itseli—passing right beneath the mountain-
ons ridge, which towered for thousands of
feet above. We were on our way into the
eavern of wonder.

The journey was & long one—not in dis-
tance, bubt in time. For we procecded atb
the same slow crawl. We progressed yara
by yard, There was ne need to hurry—mno
need- to risk damage to the Goldeh Rover.
by dashing through the tunnel at a 1eckless
speed.

And then, at last, aiter what seemed an,
age, the searchlights in front revealed the
fact that the low roof of the tunnel had
vanished. And when the searchlights were
awitched off a subdued light penetrated into
he navigating chamber. A curious, greenish
licht. This came through the water above,
and proved that we were through the tunnel
and actually in the cavern itself.

And then I watched eagerly and intently
as the Rover slowly ascended to the sut-
face, At length the great domed Toof of
the navigating room rose above the surface,
with water streaming down its curved glass.

And the front window rose from . the
water, too. We stared” through eagerly and
expectantly.

CHAPTER IV,
AMAZING DISCOVERY !

“WELL T'm jiggered!”

AN

“My goodness!™

“{ireat pip!”
“ Look—lock at
the trees!Y
“ And the roof—hundreds

= of feet up!”

The juniors had come streaming on deck
as soon as permission had been granted.
And now they were standing there looking
about them with amazement writfen —on
every face. For this sight was one which
took their breath away.

Tt was all very well to visit tropical
islands, with eocoanut palms, and mangrove
swamps, and all that kind of thing, Buk,
after all, the fellows had read aboubt coral
islands and palms and swamps. Bub this
was somebhing which they could not even
picture in their minds. 1t was beyond the

imagination.
To me if was not new. 1 had seen it
before, on that other famous visit. Never-

theless, I wag almost as much interested as
all the other fellows. For it was even fresh
and new to me,

Far overhead stretched the domed roof of
the cavern. Immediately over us the roof
was only two or three hundred feet high.
But furiher into the centre of the cavern it
rose steeply until it soared away to an
almost unhelievable distance. We could see
it right up there, looking like a bank eof
clouds. And the whole place was iliumin-
ated almost as- clearly as though daylight
found a way in, :

The cause of this illumination was not
apparent from the deck of the Golden Rover.
We only knew that a tremendously brights
light was cleaming and glowing pbeyond the
forest land, which grew almost dowi to the
water's edge., Just here there appeared to
be a little clearing, with coarse grass grow-
ing near the banks of the stream. Bub
little way back the brees, commenced.

We could see everything as distinetly as
though the sun was shining. The coarse grass
was most peculiar in texture and character.
It was almost black—and the trees, too,
were similar. They were utterly still, for
no breath of wind stirred in this strange
world,  And the leaves were thick and solid,
almost after the fashion of fungus.

All the vegetation somebow reminded me

of seaweed. It was nobt at all like the fresir,
pure green stuff of the outer air. It was

the very opposite of charming and fovely.
As we Iooked round, we couldn’t help feel-
ing chilled in some kind of way—althoegh
the temperature itself was very high. We
were, indeed, perspiring in the humid heakb.

But the whole scenery looked repulsive
and sinister..

st Tgh! I don’t think much of it!” said
Tommy Wabson. “It's jolly wonderful, I
know, but there’s something awful about if,
top, I've got a kind of fegeling that some
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horrible thing might come shooting out from
those trees!”

« Pathead !
e2an hurt us here,
{here are any animals ab

said Handforth. ~ Nothing
Besides, 1 den’t suppose
all in this place.
whole show 1S

They couldn't live. The

dead——"

“ Bogl—what's that? yelled Church gud-
denly.

He pointed to the river hank. Between the
thick réeds a small black object. was writh-
ing up from the water. E

For a moment we caught a glimpse of
strange-looking legs and a flat, wicked head.
Then the thing had vanished, leaving
scarcely & movement behind it.

e whele show is dead, is it?” 1 said
arimly.- “ That's just where you make a
hloomer, = Handy. vowll find oub that
{here are more gueer animals in this place
than there are in the whole of the African
jungle.- We are safe enough on board the
Rover, though, But Ib's not very safe to
go into these forestal™

41 wouldn't mind tisking
forth.

wPhere you areé—1 Knew it1" growled
canreh. * After he promised Mr. Lee, too!
As mooit 23 he gots a giddy chance he'll buzz
off and get himsel eaten by a horrible
monster!”

“ Yes, and he won’s he -satisfied unless
we're eaten with him!” said MeClure.

“You mneedn’t  worry—Handy won’t be
allowed to do any esploring,” 1 saids ik
expect we zhail all be Lept here, whether we
iike it or not. The guvnors not taking
any chances.”

Nelson Lee had

Tt
1%,

said Hand-

come up in the rear.

“yon are quite right, Nipper,” he said.
T ghall go on a little exploration trip’ pre-
sently—with Dorrie and ena or two gthers.
But all yeu boys must remain on beard.
Or, at least, within a few yards af the ship.
We don’s want any easualties.”

I didn’t say anytiing. I would very much
like to go on this trip, but I thought it
hetber to remain behind. For if I wenb,
there would certainty be a lot of jealousy
on the parb of the other fellows. And, after
all, there would be plenty of cpportunities
later on.

We -did not do anything in a hurry. Our
passage through tie tuniel - had occupied
three or four hours, and now the next thing
was to partake of a hearty meal.  Snow-
pall had it all ready, for he had been busy
in his kitchen for some time past.

So far everything had gone very smoothly.
We had met with mno  mishaps whatever.
Under Mr. Raymend Gray’s skilful hand, the
Rover had been brought through the black
tunpel in perfect safeby.

And now here we were, acfually within
the wonder cavern itself It was just pos-
sible that the Rover would be able to travel
down siream dfor a <considerable distance.
But both Nelzon Lee and Mr. Gray thought

‘and Phipps and Major Barrance.

it advisable to anchor the ship at this spot,
for the time being.

And the nature of this trip of Nelson
Leo's would be to find out if the river was
navigable further dowm. Tt was impossible
to encdanger the Golden Rover hy experi-
ments.

She was our sole means of returning to
civilisation. If anything happered to her
we should be lost—possibly ¢ut off for ever.
The South Pole had been discovered, and
there was @0 reason why any expedition
should come down into this barren waste
of snow and ice. :

Rescue might never come to us if we wereé
entrapped in the cavern—entrapped, ihat
is, by some disaster to the Rover. Thus,
pefore going down stream- in the vessel, it
was necessary to flad oub if the way was

clear. >
We were -all surprised to find Jock
McGregor and ‘Orace hard at work after

we had fizished -our meal. They were carty-
ing sheets of yeliow metal out 1mto the open
from one of the store-rooms.

The Rover was mow hitebed up alongside
the river bank, and it was quite possible to
jump ashore from her deck. It seemed thast
the twe engineers were blessed withh the
strength of Hereules, judging by ibe size
and thickpess of the metal plutes théy were
CATTYIng. :

Eut they were made of the same inetal
which had been used in the construction of
the parent ship. For these plates were the
parts of a small but very serviceable mofor-
boat. It was so designed thak it could be
taken to picces or erected by a Very simple
process. =

The engine was a tiny little affair, but
quite capable of developing a good power.
Within a couple of Thours the motor-boat
was all ready for service, her engine huzz-
ing softly and evenly.

We watched the preparations with in-
terest. Nelson Lee was going with Darrie
Mr. Gray
and the bwo <agineers.
that any harm would

think you'll be,

would remain with us
There was no fear
sceur at the bage,
“How long do you
gav'nor?” I asked. -
“1t all depends, but you mneed
alarmed i we de nob reburn within three
or four hours,’ replied Nelson Lee. Ve
are fully alarmed, and if we meet with any
sirange monsters we shall despateh them
without hesitation. And take care, boys—
do not get up to any rash tricks. ~ Keep
near to the ship all the time.”
ﬁ:md then, soon afterwards,
0

not he

they started

Nelson Tiee was at the wheel, and the
jittle motor boat went gliding dowa the
wide river in mid-stream. Close. ghservations
were kept all sthe time, and  the “four ex>
plorers were vastly interegted .in. all they
saw. = :

Yor quite a leng time the river wound .in.
and out through the strange forest land,
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with very little change im appearance, bub
it was noticed that the light was becoming
brighter.

Apd then,- after a wide, sweeping bend
had been Gaken, a remarkable vista came
juto view. . All in the boat stared before
#hem in fresh womnder. They were now get-
ting towards the centre of the cavern, and
suddenly, coming round this bend opened
up before them a scene which had hitherto
been completely hidden.

The forest trailed away from this point,
and the river wound ifs way through a bare
valley, where only a few tebes of grass
grew in the black-looking soil, and towards
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* Yes, it is cerbainly very remarkable,”
agreed Nelson Lee. ‘* There appears to be
very little change, Dorrie. Our lask visih
to ‘this place was disturbed by a voleanic
disturhamce—but it does not seem to havo
altered the place in any important degree.”

# A3 far as*I can see, everythin' is ex-
actly the same,” said Dorris. **I dare say
a Tew of these trees got frizzled up, but

‘they've had time to grow again by now.

An’ that voleanic disturbance seems fo have
wiped ouf the animals.”

“ Wo may see some yet,"” said Major Bar-
rance. I rather fancy I saw a movement
in the forest only a [ew minutes age. What

And when we were within a short distance of the tunnel opening, ths
Rover submerged.

the very middle of this barren space there
was a deep depression—situated about a
guarter of a mile from the river.

And this depression was a kind of basin
of liguid fire. It was so dazzling, that even
at this distance it was almost paimful to
the eyes. Amd from the very centre of the
basin a stream of fire spurted up like a thin
fountain. It was as though a mighty charge
of magnesium was being ignited. The
column of fire was blinding in brilliance.

And it rose straight up with tremendous
forcg to the arched dome of this under-
ground world. And the top of the fountain,
striking the roof, burst out iuto lurid
showers of fire.

In this way the whole cavern was flooded
with light—subdued towards the outer
edees, but blazing brilliant in the centre.

_ * Extraordinary, sir!’' exeluimed Phipps
in a hushed voice

shall we do, gentlemen? Go sbraight on
or—->"

“ 1 think we'd better comtitue for somo
little distance, ab all events,” said Nelson
Lee. ‘It appears to me that the current
here is somewhat stronger. We also wanb
to find out if the river continues at the
same breadbh all the way along. So far, the
Rover can easily navigate the course.”

“ Am’ if it cam’b, we can take fo the air!”

said Dorrie. ** I'll admit she's prebby large”

to be buzzin' round in this coop, but I don'b
think she'd come to amy harm. DBut the
river would be best.”

The engine was accelerated again and the
little motor-boat pushed its way oa against
the current. The river contlaued to be wide
and ugly. The banks were the same atl
the way along—lined with the reed-like
grass, and with no variation of the scenery.

Bub soon there came a surprise.

The hoat had ouly progressed about hall




2 mile when the river widened cut in two
gistinch forks. One led through an jmpene-
trable mass of forest, where the giant leaves
enftwined overhead like a bower, and the
other turned off through a barren valley.
Again the explorers paused.

T ell, this is something mew, anyhow,"”
said Nelson Lee, '‘I suppose we had better
take the open route—that is, the fork to
the tight. That close forest may Tiold un-

known perils, and I would suggest that the
gpen river is miore suitable for pavigating
thie Rover.
The others
Liraneh of the river was taken.
through opel <OURLTY-

agreed, and so the right hand
It led away
But now it could
shed that the cavern was nar-
again. The travellers, in fact,
to the far end of it. It was
as they had first imagined.
had seemed deepeT

he disting
rowing down
were coming
not so large
Trom the other side it
and longer. But now there could be 00
doubt that the domed ‘roof came down
sharply. Perhaps there would be no outlet
on this side:

The light was strong and poweriful here,
for thab eentral fountain of fire was in yiew
all the time. And the heat was much
greater, too. TIb was like being jm a ire-
Thendons hot-house. Near the basin of fire
it could he seen that all the vegetation was

missing, The ground Wwas scorehed and
powdery, 5 s
‘And thenm, snddenly, PLipps pointed.

“ Look at thas, sif!” he said, with a cateh
in‘ his voice.
hey looked., Out from a belt of the
strange woodland a peeuliar-looking ohject
had emerged. Ab first sight 16 appeared to
be a gigantic tadpole. 16 was Very similar
in shape and form. The thing was greenish
in  colour—a  great lumhering, frog-like
monster, with enorpious bulging eyes. At
close guarters a ereature of this kind would
hiave heen a formidable proposition.  Bub
the explorers were sufficiently tfar aff to- feel
safe.

The thing was twelve or fiftcen feet high,
and double this lepgth, and as shey lgoked
ot it it opened its mouth and emitbed a

strange, ~hollow Toar.  Lord Dorrimore
levelled his rifie.

Crack!

The repork rang oub sharply, and they

eould see the menzter jump slightly, Then,
with o swish of its mighty tail, it yanished
into the forest.

“ Tickled him
lord=lip - calmly.
think, you know.
thing had been close up?
ceem to Barm it much.
dencedly awkward!”

“It would!” agreed Lee. - Perhaps it
will be better not to fire unless.we are
compelied to. We don't want 1o precipitate
trouble, Dorrie.””

They did nob see any signef.any other
animals. And soon the barren banks began
to slope steeply upwards, umtil the river
was running through a kind of eutiing, and

a hif, anyway!'' said his
“ An' that makes me
Supposin’ the frightful
Bullets don’t
That would

be

finding civilised human

then, just as they turned a bend, they found
that this was praetically as far as they could

go.

For they became aware of a low, booming
roar. The current was swifter, too, and
they came within sight of a low. foaming
waterfall. Masses of steam and spray were
rising. The waterfall was between ten and
twelve feet high—quite small. as water-
falls go, but more than sufficient to -bar
further progress—both for the motor-boat
and the @olden Rover, and beyond this fall
the rock wall came down at quite close
quarters.

“ We shali have to turn back and explore
the other route,” said Nelsonm Lee. It is
obviously impossible to continue any further
up this stream.”

The others agreed and they $urned the
little motor-hoat round and shut off the
epgine. 2

The eurrent was guite sufficient to earry
them alomg. They'd omly just started when
Tee noticed that Phipps was staring back
alopg the river. He appeared to be gazing
at the surface of the water. ;

“ What can you see, Phipps?" asked Lee.

«1 don't quite know, s, sald Phipps
s hub I thought I saw something floating on
the water.”

They turned the hoab round slightly by
the use of the rudder, so thalb they lost way
somewhat, and now the others conld see
bhat something was ecertainly floating down
on the current. It appeared to be coloured
blue and red—and this, in itself, was re-
markablée:

‘At lemgth the object swirled Tound on an
eddy and ecame quibte close. Then Nelson
Léee reached out a hand and grasped it. He
dragged into the boat a sodden piece af
highly-coloured material.

And they all stared ab this objeet in stag-
gered amazement, Even Nelson Lee be-
frayed ~his surprice. Quickly he squeezed
the water out of the thing and held it up.-

By gad!” said Dorrie. A tudic !’

«T{ seems to be a cross hetwecn a tumie
and a blouse!” exclaimed Lee quickly. " Un-
doubtedly this has been worn by a human -
heing—and a highly-cultivated human being
al that, What on earth can it_mean?”’

T say, this is extraordinaryl” exclaimed
Major Barrance. ‘ What's the thing made
of. Mr. Lee? Caotton, wool, or whati”

Tt ig certainly made of wool,” replied
Nelson Lee, *'and ib is dyed' in the most
distinctive colours, ag you. can see. Ths
material was woven om a chand-loom, 1
should imagine, and the workmanship i
most excellent. Ome does:not see this kind-
of material in England nowadays.”

“ By, man alive, don’t you realise what
this means?” demanded Dorrie. :

“T realise that this discovery is the. mosh
amazing one that we have ever made,” Te-
plied Nelson Lee quietly. “ We are in this
mysterious eavern, where ctrange - Mousters
tutk, and where one would pever dream of
beings, and - yet,-
down on . the. eurrent of the Tiver;. comes
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this tunic! - The fact that it has floated
down the river proves that it originally en-
tored the water at some place far beyond
—and much ‘forther into the unexplored
region. '

“ But—but it means that people must be
there!" exclaimed Barrance.

Tt would seem that that fs surely the
case,” agreed Nelson Lee. * Indeed, there
is nothing else fo think. The thing is amaz-
ing—startling, ang it is a mystery which we
must solve.” ¢

“ How?'" asked Dorrie. :

« parhaps, if we take the other bend of
the stream we may find some golution,’’ said
Felson Lee. *““But I cam assure you that I

shail not rest eontent until I have probed
the seeret of this astounding riddle.”
The coloured tunie!
Where had it come
nwean?

from? What did it

CHAPTER V.

HANDFORTH AT IT AGAIN!

ANDFORTH grunted.
: 14z all pifile!’’ lie
1 declared warmly.
¢ Why ~ the - dickens
should we stick here? 1 wanb
to go into that forest and
fiave a look round. In fact, I'm jolly well

going to do ibt.”

“Took here, Handy—"

« Ra sensible, old man—

« If you chaps kick up
wipe you up!' hissed Handforth threaten-
ingly. © 1 don't want the other follows to
know—so don’t yeil. We're ashore now,
and it won’t ftake us i
the forest.”

Church and MeClure
exasperated. They had never imagined that
their leader would want to go off on any
more foolhardy escapades. The narrow
escape on the icefloe ought to have faught
Flandforth a lesspn that he would neyer
forget, bub it appeared to have slipped his
mind already. His chums reminded him.

Do you mean to-tell me that vou wanb
to, g; off exploring?’ asked Church.

Eyag?

H

« By -ourselves?"’

Yes !

< But took here, Handy,
snid Church persuasively. *“ You caun't mean
this—you're just trying to pull our legs.
Didn't Mr. Lee sa¥ distinetly that we were
to stay near the Rover?"”

o Well, I'm not suggesting that we should
do anything else,” replied Handforth, * I
eall & mile near. “We can easily bunk inte
the forest here, and do a bit of exploring on
our own. And we shall still be within
sight of the giddy ship. At least, mearly
within sight.” :

« But it's wrong—and- it's potby, too,"”
objected McClure, “° Don't forget what hap-
pened when we wenb away from the others

don’t be an ass!”’

a row I'll joliy well |

two ticks to slip into:

looked thoroughly’
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on that chunk of ice. Our bit splif off, and
we only just escaped with our lives!"
Tiandforth sniffed.
“ That’s gobt nothing to do with it," he

to make oub

declared.  You're nob trying ]
going to split

that a chunk of this forest is
oft, I suppose!’”

“ No, but i

« Ryt rats!” interrupted Handforth.
“If's no good grumbling or objecting. 1'm
not going to argue about it—and I don't
think T'll slosh you, after all.- You can go
to the dickens!. I'm fed up with youl You
call yourselves my palss and yet you're
always ready bto desert me !’

“ We're not—-"

“ Pon't you eall it deserting
oh

me to growl
whenever 1 suggest anything? asked Hand-
forth  witheringly. - “ Don't vou call ib
deserting me 4o objech when I suggest thab
we should do some exploring?  Blow you!
Dash you! Eat coke! Eat anybhing you

jolly well like! I'm going alone.”

Chureh and MeClure looked alarmed.

“ Vou - can't go - alome’” said Church
quickly.

“# Can't I? snapped Handforth, © Well,
of all the nerve! - You object to coming
with me, and after I've let you ofi, you

calmly say I can’t go alone! FPerhaps you'll
give .me permission to breathe!”

Chureh. and McClure gazed at one another
in helpless exasperation. - If bhere was 2
more unréasbnable fellow than Ilandforth in
the world, they would have to go thousands
of milea to find him. They wanted to choke
Handy off the exploring stunt, and they had
refused to go.

And instead of kicking up a row, as usnal,
he had calmly turned round and declared
that he would ge on his owi. Tt was almost
impossible to tell what Handforth would be

up to next.

« 14’ all right, Handy—you can go if you
like,” said Church.

¢ 'Thanks awfully!?
« p'm-erying with jog!”

“QOh, don’t rob!” growled Chureh. © It
you choose to go, we can’t prevens you—"

“§ know that!”

“ YWe ean't hold. you back—""

« Yon'd better try it, and youw'll see what
would happen!”

“ At the same time,” went on Church,
““ you ought to consider us. We've asked you
aot to go on this trip, and as our pal, you
ought to agree. Don’t be a rotter, Handy!
We want yon to come O poard to show us
how to make something.” .

“ Make somegthing?” repeated Handforth
suspiciously.

«T_T mean, we want a game of chess!™”

<« Jf you think you can spoof me, you've
made a bloomer!” said Handforth tartly.
“ (hess! Likely, ain't it? I'm fed up with
these objections! I'm going—and I'm going
alone! 1f you chaps dare to follow me, T’
make you pay for it!”

Church Jooked round anxiously.

s And if you shout to any of the other

said  Handforth.
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fellows I'li never eall you my chum again!”’
went on Handforth.  T'il kick you oub of
Study D, apd Pl refuse to speak to you for
& whole year.”

And he stalked off without ancther word,
leaving Church and McClure standing there,
Jooking after him.

*Qh, the born-idiot!” sxclaimed Chureh,
clenching his fis “ The lunatic—the mad
fathiead! 1t doesn't matfer what we do. he
objects, He'll go into the forest and lose
himself, or get eaten by an elephand, or
something.”

“We can’s let him do it said McClure
firmly.

“ vou mean we'll go with him?”?

“0f course,” replied McClure. #I4's the
only thing to do. We can't allow him to go
off on his own, 80 we've got to follow. 1
think the best thing will be to sneak after
him, and just keep him in sight. He'll only
cause a Tow if we join him.”

“YVas that’s a good idea,” gaid Church.

They locked round, and saw that they
ware. unohserved at the moment. Pitt and
Fack Grey and De Valerie and a few others
were on the river bank, examining the grass,
and generally Jounging about. Nobody had
been taking much netice of Handforth and
Co. And so the three of them were able to
eneak off withoub being observed. Church
and McClure hurried after their leader as
quickly ug possible.
~ Ang they scon found that he had gone be-
tweefr 2 row of the strange-looking trees,
and. was pénefrating deeper inbo the forest.
On all sides thege trees grew to a fowering
height, their great forked branches spread-
ing out on all sides in still, silent ugliness.

1 don’t like this ab all,” muttered
Church. " Ii's emough to give Jyou the
ereepsi?

“ And Jook ab the leaves. too,” said

MecClyTe.”  * Great, -fab things as big as
:}\}'gjles! And they're three or four inches
igl,* :

He tock hold of one of the Jeaves and
exerbed some pressure. The leal was fat,
and the end of it snapped off like a carrot.
And the raw edge of the plece that the
funior held oozed oubt drops of greenish
‘noisture, There was a daeni, nasty smielly
similar to fungns. ;

“«Ugh! It's horrible,” said Church. "1
dor’t think much of this. forest!”

Almost before they could realise it they
had walked into Handforth’s arms. He had
suddenly appeared from hehind - a hig tree,
e had ohvionsly been lurking there with a
get purpase. ‘“ Oh, just what I thought !>
hre”px{-mim-gc,l tartly. * Spying on me, gh?i

“ We—we—"

“Pry upt’ ssapped Handforths ** It’s o
good making excuses, Yon're a couple of
wriserable rotters! Bpying on your leader as
though yon were his enemies ! 1 sha'n’t
forget this in a hurry i
You rotter! said MeClure hotly. ** We
were following you because you're our

friend. We didn’t want any harm to come
to you. Hupposing you're caught alone by
some queer monster? What chance will you
stand? We've come alopg to help you it
anything happens.’’

¢ Jolly kind of vou,” said Handforth.
“ ' moest awfolly obliged. DBuzz offf 1
don’t want you! Understand ™’

Church and McClure breathed hard.

« A1l right! Do as you jolly well like!”
exclpimed Church fiercely. H.3We've domne
our best—we don’t eare! Go and eat cokel”

e turned away, and Church followed his
example.

““ Of course, now you're here, there’s no
reason why you shouldn’t ccme with me,”
said Handforth carelessly. <« 'm mot trying
to persuade you, of course. I don't care
what you do. But—well, it’s rather rotten
for a chap to be in a piace like this all by
himself.”

Handforth looked anxious for a noment.
Az a matter of fact, he had been feeling
somewhat strange amid his peculiar Bur-
roundings. And he had been jmmensely re-
lieved to find that Church and McClure were
near by. And now he was anxious that they
should come with him.

They agreed without further demaur.

‘And so the trio - penetrated further into
the forest. Handforth promised his chums
that he would turn back aiter about five
minutes. He only wanted to have just a
%p}c{)k into the forest to see what it was really
1K€,

They walked off, examining the trees and
bushes with great inberest. And here and
there they would come upon some (ueer-
looking insect or other. " There were Iar
more insechts than they had believed-

They lurked in all sorts of add corners—
ylack, sguat-looking things with short legs.

There were others like centipedes, and any
ameunt of sluglike objects. Some of tho
trees were fairly infested with these latter.

“ Well, I don’t think much of this place,”
said Hapdforth. “It's certainly . amuazing,
and all that sort of thing, but it’s nob
preity.. 1 sha'n’t care mueh if we clear out
within a couple of days. If we do that, and
set out for England, we ‘shall be home be-
fore the Wanderer.”

“ frark?? said Church guiekly.
was that?” S

“}, thought I heard something just now

S Whab

He paused, for ab that moment the
juniors turned swiftly round, and saw the
irees shaking and guivering away to the
right. The three chunts ~ watched expec
tantly, wondering what the reason for thab
disturbance could be.

“ Great Beottd” McClura
hoarsely.

A head had appeared—a horrible, reptilian
head with’' small, beady" €yes. Projecting
from the slobbering tnoukly there were two
yellow tusks, and & suspicion of awinl feeth
ecould be seells >

mubtered
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And after the head came a body. Bub
this labter astounded Handforth and Co.
more than they could say. According to the
size of the head, they had expected to see
bullock.
But the body towered up to about twenty
feet, and it came crashing through the trees,
cracking and splintering them as though they
were giant mushrooms. Indeed, these frees
did somewhat resemble mushrooms in tex-
ture.

The creature’s head was low down in the
body, and then its back umped to a
fremendous’ height. Suddenly it paused and
stood stock still, as though turned into
stone. Obvionsly it had -either seen Hand-
forth and Co. or had scented them. They
certainly scented the monster.

The air in the vicinity had suddenly be-
come charged with a loathsome, earthy
smell. And then the creature moved for-
ward again—this time mueh more quickly.
& Help!™ gasped Chureh.  “ Run—run like
mad !

Jandforth nodded, and starbed off. He
pelted away as hard as he could in exactly
the opposite direcfion to the Rover. There
was no doubt that he fondly imagined that
he was taking the right course.
and McClure knew differently. But there
was no time to eall him back, and it was im-
possible to desert him.

8o they pelted affer him.

And in the rear came the loathsome
monster, thandering along, and snorting and
hissing. Glancing barck, Church caught a
glimpse of that horrible sloppy mouth, and
Be felt almost sick at the sight of it.

He pictured to himself the horror of heing
canght in those jaws. And it nearly made
him feel faint and giddy.

The . juniors had the advantage,
oreature was cumbersome and heavy. The
boys, on the other hand, could nip between
the trees at express speed. And they raced
on and on. And still the thing came behind
them.

They knew that to pause would be fatal.
Handforth was looking wildly and hopefully
tor the river, and for the Golden Rover. He

wasn't likely to find either, since they were -

getbing furfher and further away all the

time.

But bhe character of the forest changed a
bit soon—and this was all against the
jumiors. For the trees grew thin, and in
places there were wide, open Spaces. And
here and bhere were banks of ground,
covered with coarse, seaweed-like grass.

Suddenly Handforth paused, and pointed.

“ Ip there—quick!'" he panted.

And hig chums saw what he meanb.

There was a small aperture in one of the
hanks—a hole aboutb three feet in diameter.
1t seemed to be the entramce fo a tunnel,
and was quite large enough fo admit their
bodies. But the horror which followed
would be unable to penetrate such a small

space, e
They dived in, ope after the other, and

Church

for the |

found that the tunnel went deep into fhe
earbh. They were immensely “relieved ab
{this, for they had half feared that the place
wounld not be a refuge.

“ Oh, thank goodness!’ breathed Chureh.
“We ought to be safe here, anyhow!”

< Tet’s hope so!” whispered McClure.

« The giddy nerve of ib!” snorted Hand-
forth. - Having - the sauce %o follow us!
Why, I've a jolly good mind to go out and
punch the thing in the eye!”

But Handforth didn't attempt anything
so rash. He remained in cover, and kept
peering out as far as he dared. And the
peculiar - monster remained in the . vicinity
of the hole for three or four minutes.
Then, evidently giving up the idea, lumbered
away and disappeared info the forest.

© Gh, good!” breathed Handforth, © We're

safe, you chaps! It’s all serene!  The
blessed thing's scooted! Afraid of us. 1
suppose!”

“Not likely!" said Church. “I_ dom's

think it’s gob enough braine to waib untit
we come out. b seems to be more of a
reptile than an animal, and it’s got about
as much sense as a frog!”

The juniprs were just thinking of emerg-
ing from their hiding-place, when they be-
ecame aware of a peculiar seraping noise 1n
startled, And

their rtear. They paused,
¢wen  McClure, in  the further end of the
litkle tunnel, uttered a startled scream.

His chums gulped.
« What—what's
Church. :
« Some—somebhing tonched me!'”

the matter?” shouted

about and gazed at the tunnel entrance.

T

CHAPTER VI

WONDER UPON WONDER!

ANDFORTH AND CO.

§ held ~ gheir breabh.

Then, from the tun-

nel, there emerged an

extraordinary snake-like Tep-

tile. 1t was not parbicularly

3 large, but it was long and

sinuous, and ib possessed eight or nine shorb,

stumpy legs on either side. There were long
feelers projecting from the head.

The thing was like a gigantic cenipede.
1t was fully eix feet long, and a most ugly
customer to meet, The juniors did mob
think it necessary to wait in the vicinity
to make closer acguaintanceship with the
genbleman. ,

They turned about and scoobed. And they
had to chanee whether they ran into thelt
former friend of the slobbery moubth. And
it was more than probable that they would
meet obher dangerous living things, Hand-
forth began to feel rather sorry that be
had ecome out exploring.
generally like fthat. He never saw the

foolishness of anything until it was oo late,

They serambled out of the hole in dc_)ubie <
quick time, ~and once clear, they faced

But he was-

v 5 U e L R
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“1 was an ass to come!” he growled.
* That’s the result of taking notice of you
chaps ! <
' What!” gasped Church and McClure
faintly,

- Well, it was your idea 2

* Yen—you awful rotter!” yelled Church.
‘“ We only came to look after you—and it’s
a good thing we did, because you'd have
Leen eaten by this time.”

“ Rats!”. growled MeClure. ** These mon-
sters don’t eat leather!”

Handforth pushed up his sleeves.

My hat!” he said, breathing hard.
* Leather! I'll show you—-"

* Qave!” roared McClure. “ Bunk!”

They bunked—mot because anything was
coming, but because MeClure wished  to
avoid trouble., And so they pelted on for a
few hundred yards through the trees, and
then eame to another breathless halt, By
this  time Handforth had {forgotten the
insulk, x

4 I]?essed if I can understand it!” he said.
‘““ We ousht to lave come upen the Rover
long before this. I know we didn’t come
all-fthis way——"

“* ¥You dummy!” snapped Church. “ We've
been coming away {rom the Rover all the
tinie—and we're a tremendous distance fromn
it now. We've got to go haek on our
tracks—-"?

** Rats!” gaid ‘Handforth. *“To get to the
Rover we've got te keep on in this same
way, and. we're bound to strike the river in
4 minute or two. You've only got to trust
to me, and you’ll be all serene.”

“ Look here, do be sensible, Handy!” ex-
claimed Church. “1 tell you weré going
the wrong way. The longer we go on in this
direction the further we shall get away from
our starting point.”

" Of course!” agreed McClure,

Handforth shook his head firmly.

“I'm in charge of this trip, and I never
Jose my sense of direction,” lLe declared.
‘' We'll keep on this ‘way, and we'll be back
ab the Rover in next to no time. Come
on!*

Church and McClure gave it up, They
knew, in fact, that they would only make
matters worse by arguing, In a short time
Handforth would find out the mistake for
himself. They would have to chance to
luck whether they met any further monsters.
So they walked on,

They had seen no sign of the central foun-
tain of fire. This was because they had un-
consciously taken a route near the wall of
the cavern. And the fiery fountain was
hidden from them by the masses of fungus-
like trees. But there was plenty of jllumina-
tien—that strange, dreamy, subdued light.

The three juniors were quite warm, for the
atmospbere was moist and humid—it was,
indeed, very much like the interior of a con.
servatory. - And Handforth and Co. hoped
against hope that they would socon ¢ateh

sight of the river, There could be no mis-
take once they found it.

It would only be necessary to follow it
in the direction of the ocurrent, and they
were bound to come upon the Rover. But
there seemed to be no sign of the river—
no trace that it existed.

This was not surprising, for, as Church
and McClure knew, every step took them
farther away from the strange water-course,
They “kept their eyes wide open for any
other strange animals or reptiles. Buf, for-
tunately, the forest seemed to be more open
here, and there was no life,

None, thaf is, except for strange Meeets
which crawled: in and out of holes—paools od
moisture with slimy crawly things in them.
But there was no danger from these. 'I'hie
juniors were not feeling so alarmed.

They emerged from the trees, and then
saw before them a long stretch of unwooded
land. Tt was undulating, and eovered with
tall, thick- weeds which grew in profusion.
The forest grew up sheer on either side ot
this peculiar highway. And at the extreme
end there “seemed to bhe a kind of white
clow.

“ Now!"” said Church, ' Are we poing the
right way or not? We didn't come across
anything of this sort hefore. It proves that
we're taking the wrong direction, The fact
is, we're lost.”

“ My hat!” muttered McClure, *“ We may
never lind the Golden Rover again.”

" Pon't be such asses!” exelaimed Hand-
forth. ‘**Even if we are lost, it won’t take
us long to find ourselves again. We've only
got to work round in circles, and we're
bound fo come to the river.””

“I'm glad you admit we're Jost!”’
ﬁrum_‘.fed Church. * That's ene thing, any-
ow.’

“ 1 don’t admit anything of the sort ¥’ re

torted Handforth. ‘* Ae long as vou're with
me yowre not lest. LMl see the thing
through !’

““Well, what shall we do now?” asked
McClure,

“ (o down this clear streteh—and . see
what’s at the end,” replied. Fandy., “ 1l
bet anything that we find the river.”

* Buf it's a Jong way——"

* That deesn’t matter—we're going!”

It was useless to continue the comversa-
tion, so Church and McQlure followed their
famous leader. It did not leok so very far
to the end of this unwooded stretch—hut it
was certainly over a mile.

They were not anywhere near the centre
of the cavern, but towards one side, for the
roof was only two or three hundred feet
above them, and it sloped down sharply to
the left. And in the distance, where that
whitish light could be seen, the reof came
right down, -and .it really seemed to be the
far extremity -of the cavern, 'They couldn’s
go mueh beyond that peint, anyhow,

Church and MeClire were pleased when
they realised this, Handforth would be com-



THE N_ELSGN

pelled to tura back, for he would be barred
from further progress by a wall of rock.

And so the juniors hurried on—at leaet,
they went as quickly as possible, . 1t was
pot easy to hurry through that coarse, sea-
weed-like vegetation. In places the ground
was spongy and soft, and decidedly hoggy.

But they made progress, and the end -of
{he cavern came nearer and nearer. But the
time was slipping by, and the three juniors
Lardly had any realisation of the hour.
They .did not exactly know how- long they
had been out on this exploration trip. Yet,
as a matter of fact, they had started oft
from the Golden Rover nearly three hours
earlier.

But here, of courge, there was noe sun to
guide them. The light renained constantly
the same—the temperature the same.

They continued walking om, and yet when
they looked up and gazed at that whitish
pateh, it seemed to he as far  away
ever, It proved to he a tedious, tiring
journey—and it was all the more exasperat-
jng for Chureh and McClure, because they
knew that it was all a sheer waste cf time.
They would have to come back on their own
track.

And they wonld be tired hefore they even
got to the end of the cavern. The Journey
hack would certainly be wearicome apd
trying. s

But to reason with Handforth was eut of
ilie question. Ife wouldn’t listen to it. He
had made up his mind to go to the end of
this treeless streteh of ground, and nothing
would shift him from his purpese.

Occagionally, Church or MeClure would let
out a loud, penetrating yell. And they
would all pause and listen. But there were
no answering sounds frem any direction,

And during the whole of this time the
youthful explorers were half-expecting to
see sonte weird and wonderful creature dash-
ing to the attack. But, fortunately for
them, this part of the cavern did not seem
to he infested -with any monstrosities.

< Well, we're nearly there, anyway,” said
Fandforth, at last.  “Good egg! We've
only got to go a little distamce now, and
we shall find the Rover. She can’t be far
away.”

His chums made no comment. There was
no sense in agreeing when they didn’t be-
tieve in it. And disagreeing would only start
an argument. Silence was the better course.

They walked on, the ground heing harder
here, The coarse, spongy vegetation wae
preaking up, and only lay in patches. Be-
tween these patches there was rough, rock-
strewn ground. Indeed, the whole scene was
one of desolation and wild ruggedness.

There was nothing beauntiful in the pie-
ture—nothing that would cause anybody to
pause and admire, Indeed, it was far more
likely that one would shudder.- There was
something indeseribably ~unpleasanb ahout
this strange cavern.

But at length, weary and perspiring freely,
the juniors plunged into the thick forest land

could see that

something waa certainly floating

dewn on the current. it appeared to

be coloured blue and red, and this in
itself was remarkable.

And now the others

once more. Through the trees, in the dis-
tance, the strange white light appeared to
be growing brighter and brighter. 'The
juniors wondered what it could be, for it was
much clearer than the greenish glow of the
CAVErn.

And almest without warning they emerged
from the tree belt, and saw before them the
rocky cavern wall, 1t rose up stiffly, like 4
formidable cliff. But it was nobt entirely
enclosed, as they half-believed it would be.
Right in ‘ront of them yawned a low-roofed
tunnel. It was strangely formed, for while
being fully thirty yards wide, it was mno
hizher than six feet. And Chureh trembled
in every limb with excitement as he stared.

« Daylight !’ he shouted thickly.

“ What!” gasped McClure. Ob, great
Seotf 17

“ Daylight *  yelled Handforth.
but it can’t be!™

T4 is!” insisted Chureh, flustered with ex-
citement, * Daylight—here! And—and we're
in the far side of the cavern. What can it
mean, you chaps? We entered by that river
f{ldnnc], and this place leads out on the other
Gde. -

Even Handforth was compelled to admit
the truth of this. -

“ By George, 1 believe yol're right!” he
exclaimed., ‘*We must have been coming
wrong, after alll Of course, I had an idea
that e were going in the wrong direc
tion—"

“Vou had an idea?”’ gasped Chureh.
“ Why, you ass, you said that—-"

“Blow what I said!” growled Handy.

“ But—

« What does it matter, anyhow? We'ie
making discoveries, We came out, to explore,
and we're jolly well doing it, too! ~We're

going through this opening, my gons!™
They all etared through the curious reck
formation.” It was quite a remarkable place.

The ficor beneath that strangely wide arch
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was quite smooth, and the arch ifiself was so
evenly formed th'lt one could hardly believe
that the thing was natural. Yet, of course,
it was.

There was ho question aboubt this outlet
Jbeing on the opposite side of the cavern fo
where the Golden Rover lay. Acn)rdmg to
all that Handforth and Co. had heard, there
was only one way of gebbting into this
cavern—and that way was also the only
exit. It was through the big river unnel,
In many places the water practically filled
this tunnel, so that only a submersibie boat
could attempt the journey.

But what was this?

Here, in the very opposite side of the
cavern, there was a low tunnel which led
to daylight beyend. The space was so low
that even a motor-bus eould not have passed
- through. Vet there was plenty of room for
an ordinary human being. -In fact, crowds
conld have marched through abreast, for the
tunnel was so wide.

The juniors were very excibed, fur they
had never expected to make any discovery
like this. The cavern lay at the base of a
vast mountain—and $his  wide tunmel,
evidently, led cut on the other side. At all
events, Handforth and Co. determined to

pass through in order to discover what
acbually lay beyond.
“Come on!" said Handforth. el

soon get through here!”

e was right, for the distance was not so
very great. And he and his chums ran
along at the double. They expected the air:
to be cold and plercing outside—they
expected to feel the atmosphere to changé
as they went along.

But nothing like this happened.

The iempem’rurr- remained practically the
same. And then, at last, after travelling
about half-n-mile—for the tunnel was longer
ti:gg: it had seemed—they approaclied the
exit. :

By what they could see full daylight lay
out there, but it was impossible to gain-any
view for ‘the great masses of rock rose up.
But there wppmmd to be no snow and no
ice.

At Iength the three ]umom emerged from
the tunnel mouth.

The daylight was dazzing ab firsh, anr]
they all stood there, gazing about them and
wondering. The most remarkable fact of all
was that the air was soit and warm. No
biting breeze, and no chill,

Overhead the sky seemed to be quite blue,
and in lit4le patches there were touches of

greell.
“YWell, T'm jiggered!” said Handforth.
They had expected to sse a long vista of
ice” hummocks, and so they were very sur-
prised at the actual truth. Right in frount

( Jontinued on nex! page.)

BEST Boys Beooks .on the Market.
. 625. YOUNG YARDLEY.
i A Srlerdid Yarn of the Australian ‘Cricketers in Bngland. By
9 Richard Randolph.
BGYS No. 626. IN QUEST OF A WORLD CHAMPION.
A Magnificent Story of the Boxing Ring. By Walter Edwards.
FRIEND Mo. 627. THE EOY WITH FIFTY MILLIONS.
LIBRARY f:_lgcfé,nd Tale of Schoolboy Fun and Advemture. By Yietor
elson,
L No. €28. THE RED RAPIERS.
Fourpence A Powerful Romance of the Middle Ages. By Morton Pike
Per Volume No. 629. CHUMS AFLOAT!
er : A Stirring Yarn of Life and Adventure in the Navy., By
Geoffrey and Andrew Gray. 1
No. 243. THE c%zlgtston DomIND. d' e
0] exten a Tinker, an , _introducing
THE ?g{"iVITH GRANT (the inng's ngrny)a and °ﬁ§nnﬁ5fsﬁi’€%
SEXTON No. 244. THE HOUSE OF GFOSTS,
A fascinating tale of mystery and adventure in London and the
BLAKE Laks District. By the author of * The Gnat,” efe., ete.
No. 245. THE LAMA’S SECRET.
LIBRARY A romance of London and Tibet—The Forbidden Land.
> No. 246'AwgﬂndW§uRn;;‘VOL!; 1%:{' I!I.PHI!?STONI:.
v . wonderful sfory o afflin, myster, introd
Fourpence FERRARO. By the author ofg The Dxa}ﬁond Fiog&ngaw}?n
No. 247. HE SE OF THE VANISEED HUSBAND,
Per Volume A tale of thmllm adventure and clever detective work, By
the author of o Case of the Deserted Wife,” etc.
Noxw on Sale! Get n Copy TO-DAY]




Y. .

of them arose big masses of rock formations |
—wild, grand and rogged.

And a Jittle to the left there appeared to
bé a deep cleft, through which one might
pass.. The jumiors moved towards this as
though impelled by a common impulse.
They hardly dared wonder what would
reveal itself next.

They passed through this cleft, and then,
finally, and without warning, they turned a
sreat pile of rock, and saw pefore them a
vast stretech of country—a landsecape which
ctretched away for dezens and dozens of

niles. And so clear was the atmosphere—so
sparkingly transparent—that they could see
right into the distance.

And® they stood there agape.

For this sicht was the most amazing
wonder of alll

CHAPTER VII.
THE LAND OF MYSTBRY! =

(L E — we must be
dreaming?’  mub-
tered Church in
an awed voice.

“ Yes, it canm’t be trie”
said MecClure. It can’t be
z drue! We're right down

near the Seuth Pole, and there’s ouly snow
and iee here! This—this must he a vision—

4 mirage, or something.”

But Handforth was a practical soul,

* Rats!” he said. * It’s real enongh.”

“ Buf—but—"

“ s no good asking me to explain if,

/ pesause I can't—but it’s here, in front of

our eyes,’”’ intefrupted Handforth. “You
can't get away from it. It's a terrific dis-
covery, my sons. Think of it Our names
will go down in history as the first white
people who found this new land!"

Church and MeClure were not interested
in the fubure.

They gave all their attention to the exira-
ordinary secene which was unfolded before
their gaze. It was hardly surprising that
they had heen ready to helieve that they
had been dreaming. It seemed too abso-
lutely impossible to be true.

They were standing on fairly high ground.
Green, sloping hills led downward from this
spot—downwards into 2 valley. which was
surely the loveliest picture the huinan eyes
could gaze upon. :

Far away to the right, and far away to
he left, vast and massive hills arose—
mountains, with dazzling gnowpeaks, and
with: the fopmost heights _ completely
enveloped in _ thiek clonds.  Curiously
encugh, these clouds seemed to cling about
the mountain tops alone—for over the centre
of the valley the sky was clear.

tight in the dim distance, 100, and facing

_ {he three staggered juniors, there were

other _mountains, and these were obscured
in clouds at their summibs.

Chureh turned round and gazed upwards.

“ My gooduess!” he sald faintly.

The sight - rather appalled him. One
generally feels puny and insignificant when
gazing upon the monstrous wonders of

nature. A man will geb this impression
when he is viewing the world-Tamous Cole-
rada Grand Canyom.

But this was even more stupendons.

Behind the juniors reached up precipice
after precipice—the sheer rocks rose up into
the sky to thousands and thousands of feet.
1t made the mind dizzy to gaze. Ib seemed
that the mountain cliffs reached to the very
stars. And even now the top was jnvisible,
owing to clondy masses. 5
In 2 word, the juniors were standing in &
kind of basin. This basin stretehed away
before them in a great oval space to the
extent of sixty or seventy miles. This was
only a rough eshimate.  Perhaps the dis-
tance was nearer a hundred. And the basin
appeared to be fifty miles broad.

Tt must not be imagined that the juniors
could see all this. But they were standing
several thousand feet above the level of the
actual valleys, and thus they were able to
obbain an unintertupted view. And the air
was so clear that they eould see for dozens
of miles.

Like some dim, shadowy phosts the moun-
tains on the -far side of the basin were
visible. They were a stupendous distance
away—but visible. .

Apparently there was 1o break in this sur-
ronnding ring of mountains. The basin Was
entirely and completely shut in. “But this,
in iteelf, was nob so Very remarkable.

One may expect to find ereations of
nature such as this in the unexplored
regions surrounding the South Pole.

But “the thing which was astounding—
which staggered the human mind—was thab
the whole Tandseape was greeu—beaut]ful'ly,
delightfully green! And Handferth and Co.
could see stately green {rees growing in pro-
fusion further down the slopes. There were
forests—deep, rich woods. There were large
tracts of meadowland, with bright patches
of colour here and bhere. And in many
different quarters the junicrs could see blue
ribbons wending their way through the
green. Rivers—rivers, big- and small,
Most of them were the tributaries of a great
stream which passed through the very
centre of the valley, and which lost itself in
the tremendous distance. It was & pleture
to bewilder the mind. -

* Oh, my goodness!” muttered €hurch.
“ fow can it be, you chaps? lere, down i
the Antarctie, you know! Why isn't it cold?
Why isn't everything frozen up? Where's
the snow and ice?”

“ Goodness knows ¥’ replied  Handforth.
« But don’t forget that  this river we c&il
cee is the same one that flows through the
eavern, It-must be, because it couldn't find
an outlet anywhere else.” =

« Well, what of it?”

“Well, that river's warre—hot, in fact”
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said Handferth. ‘" Perhaps all the other
rivers are hot, That accounts for the vege-
tation, and the absence of smow and ice.
And it accounts for the warm atmosphere.”

“ By jingo, 8o it does!’” said McoClure. .1
can see some ligures!™

“ Figures!'

“ Yes—men!"

Church -was fairly shaking with exeite-
ment, and he pointed a quivering figure.

“ Pigures!” he repeated. * They're men
all richt—and I wish to. goodness 1 had a
pair ~of binoculars. Those figures ere BixX
or seven iles away, if they're an ineh !’

The other fellows could not pick out the
fizure ab first, but when they did they
stared intenfly. Several dots could be seen
crossing a green field. And although they
were far away there was no doubt that they
were fizures walking upright., They could
nob he animals,

And, as the attention of the jupiors had
been directed in this particular spot, they
saw things which had previously been lost in
the general scenery. They were able to pick
opt cerbain details.

The first familiar sight they saw was af.

eolumn of smoke arising. #eClure pointed
it out, and .immediately afterwards he dis-
covered where the column of smoke was
coming from. |
“ [t's a building!” he declared. “ Can’t
¥ou see, ¥ou chaps? - That little red spot?
Tt's a real building—and -I'm blessed iI it
jlor-su"t- look like an ordinary English
wouge !
> “' Oh, rot?’ said Handforth. *° It couldn't"
ol

At the same time, his hearf was throbhing
rapidly, Certainiy that red spot, with the
columnn of smoke rising from it, looked very
much like a brick building. But how could
it be—hare in this wild and unknown spot?
1 was altogether beyond reason and rhynze.

Handforth quickly 'made up his mind.

“ We've come 50 far, we might as well go
& litble further,” he declared. . ° Besides,
T've been thinking. There's the river over
thare—only a mile or two away. We can’t
see whare it enters the cavern, because of
the rocks. But there’s probably another
tunnel, and we've only to get to the river
and we shall be able to see a bit more. It
ought to be easy to follow the river right
bﬂf‘k to the airship, That’s the way we'll

A
gliis chums agreed. It was,
better to do this than to go back into the
cavern by the same way as they had
emerged. For they would only lose them-
solves onece they had returned to the
siniater place, with its nightmare-like forests
and loathsome reptiles. ;

By gebting to the river they stood a good
chiance of finding the Golden Rover. And
so, thrilled and wondering, they set off down

after all,

the slopes towards the river. Here bthe
ground was rocky and very rough. Bub
shout half-a-mife” lower down the grass

began, -and it would also be necessary to

pass through a streteh of woodland. Tha
three juniors were eager and intent.

They walled guickly, and when they
to the prass they examined ib with greab
interest. It was . coarse, tough grass, bul
very similar to what one might find in other
parts of the workd.

And when they came to the trees they
looked at these with added inferest., —The
trees grew up to a great height—fine, shately
trees with [ull foliage and sbrong trunks.

The trecs grew thicker until the hoys
found themssives passing through a kind of
forest, They did pot attempt to skirt this
wood, bul went right through the centre—for
they knew, from their ohservations above,
that on the other side they would come out
neat the river.

“ T getting past being gmrprised,” ex-
claimed  Church. ““This wood’'s very much
like an English forest.. Creepers, and ferns,
and all the rest of it. And have you no d
the insects, too? I spotbed a bee just now.

“Jlallo!” said Handforth.,  * What was
that? I—1 heard— Great pip!  Look
there—quick !

He yelled out, and-pointed.

Church and MeClure canght sight of some
fittle object bounding into a hole in a sand
bank. =

A pabbit!” ‘gasped Handforth blankly.

< Oh, it couldn't have been—"

«Ih - was—I'll swear it!” interrupted
Hdward Oswald, A jolly, fat rabbit ! But
fancy Tabbits being here—it's more than &
chap can believe! ' My only topper! I'm he-
ginning to think it's a dream, toot"

Chureh and MeClure had an idea that
Handforth had imaginad something—that
the little animal he had seen was a native of
this strange country, and nof.a rabbit at
all. But Handforth was positive on the
point.

And in a few minutes Church and MeClure.
wera convineed, too. For they themselves
distinetly saw two young rabbits bounding
away as they approached. = Was not this
amazingly strange?

But Handforth and Co, had by no means
come to the end of their astonishing dis-
coveries. They presently found themselves
emerging on the other side of the wood,
And there, three or four hundred yards be-
low them, at the foot of the zentle slope,
lay the broad, gently-flowing river.

There were trees, similar to willows, lining
its bank, Great watev-lilies grew, with
rushes and reeds. The river was a hundred
vards wide at this. point-—a spléndid stream.

But the juniors only gave if a glance.

For Handforth suidenly pulled at his
chims, and. drew them.back into the shelter
of a thick busi. His. eyes were sleaming,
and his face was flushed with {remendous
excitement,

“ Didn't you see?'’ he hissed.

s ERT

% See what?”

« wo—two figures coming along!” breathed

came
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Handforth. * Fll swear they're men—abont a
mile away, and coming in this direction!”’
Chureh and McCiure looked at their leader
blankly, - :
'Phen they all crouched down on their
hands and knees, and pushed through the
buoches. For the first time they saw that 2
kind of footpath skirted the forest on this
*cide. Without a doubt, it was not a freak
of nature—but a well-trodden path. In the
cpposite direction, the pathway could be
seen for over a mile, when it lost itself in
another clump of forest-land.
And, coming aleng this path, were two
figures!
They had heen invisible until now because
{hey had probably been in the further wood
when Handforth and Co. viewed fhe scene
at first. And now they were in the open—
actuslly coming along this pathway. yjh&
“ Don’t you understand?’ breathed Hand- NERLT \
k}rt‘n.i "I'Ié];ey’ll pass helre_within six feeb S
of w8l we crouch here, as silent as :
statpos, we shamw’t he seen. We shall pe § A head had appeared—a horrible,
Al = % = P reptilian head with small, beady eyes.
able to get a goeod look at ‘em!l ' 3 5
i 3 T - Protruding from the mouth and from
A1l three were throbbing with excitement. the head were two yeliow tusks
‘Their hearts were thumping agi nst thelr -
siba.  And the figures came mnearer and LE
nearer—although the juniors could not see] by, the cleanshaven jan gave vent fo a
them 10w, for they dared not emerge fram { deep-throated, hearty lxugh.
cover, : 3 - «'Phou art surely morose to-day, Walter!”
But, after a while, they could hear a mul- | he exclaimed, slapping his eompanion on the
wur of human voices! 1t was true, then!{ back. « Cheer up, friend! Make thyself
People did live in this extraordinary basin | agreeable, for thou hast naught to worry
amid the endless fce! But ‘what manner of | thee!” = =
people were they? The  other man grunted—and they had
Then Handforth and Co. found ouf. passed beyond the vision of Handforth and
Staring out through the little spaces be-|Co. The three juniors lay there, nearly ex-
tween the bushes, they caught sight of two| hausted. For the wonder and amazement
numan beings. They were men—poweriully | which filled them, almost bereft them-of _
builk, and, most staggering of all, they were | their wits. =
attired in civilised clothing! i+ English 1'* said Handforth feebly. - ' Did -
The men were white, and they looked | —did you hear? - They—they spoke 1n Eng- <
almost Bnelish in appearance. One possessed lish, you chaps!” ;
a rugged, clean-shaven face, and the other Bui Church and MeClure had no voices
was bearded, But this beard was trimmed, 1eft. :
and the moustache pointed at the ends. s
Both - the  men ~were attired in - knee- 5 v
breeches and stockings, and {HEY wore hoots CHAPTER VIIL
which looked very similar fo European foot- THE EVE OF WONDERFUL THINGS !
wear. And the upper parbs ‘of their body >
were covered with gaily-coloured tunics— IR MONTIE & RE
loose garments after the fashion of a smock, 1 GELLIS-WE"« shook
with a belt round the centre. And upon his head. =
their heads they. wore wide-brimmed - hats “1 can’t understand
it, dear old “hoys,” he said!
*“But you know what a recles

made from some kind of straw.
The vision of these two civilised white men
appearing was almost  too much for the = 3 less bounder Handforth is.”
juniors. They nearly gave themselyes away “ Yes!? I said. frowning. *It's pretty
by uttering startled exclamations. -By great  evident that he's gone off with Church and
eiforts of will-power they stifled fheir voices, | McClure, &nd I expect the asees have lost:
‘And then the twe fizures came nearer. themselves! After ail the lessoms they've
Handforth and Co. Jutched one another, { had, tao
zazing out through the thiek foliage, and 1 Oh, Handy's dotby!” growled Tommy
Iying as still as mice. And their.ears were Watson. * He ought to be chained up!”
on the streteh. t . g

i
i
'I\L‘& il A

i

L]

s - We were standing on the river bank close

The two figures came nearer, amd - both | by the Gelden Rover, . Nelson Lee and Dorrle
appeared to be thinking. For ‘they did 1ot | and Major Barrance and Phipps had not re-
speak. - Bub then, just as Akey. were going |turned from their trip down the river. And
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now wo had suddenly discovered that Hand-
forth and Co. were missing.

Somebody had noticed that everything was
very quiet. And quietness was most unusual
with Handforth about. It had then come
out that Archie had seen the chums of
Study D sneaking off into the strange forest.

“ Tha bally chappies staggered off into
the offing, as it were,” explained Archie. 13 §
mean to sav, Handforth legged it with con-
giderable speed and agiliby, in amongst the
old vegetabion. And the other two laddies
trickled after him.” 5

“ That's just what would happen,” I said.
¢ Ohureh and McClure wouldn’t go willully.
Handforth bugzed off, and I suppose they
thought they might as well look after him.
They're probably eaten up by this time.”

5 izhtfully frightful!” said Archie.
zaten, what? Devoured by sundry mon-
stors, and all tbat sort of thing! Dash it
all, 1 hope nothing like that has happened
to the poor coves!'

“8eg do IV 1 said
tellin.” -

i T menn to say, how about it?” asked
Archis. “ What about gathering the lady of
the village together, and staggering forth.on
the rescue party stuff? Anything doing, old
bird?"

[ don't think we’d better ‘make a move
withont permission,’’ 1 said. * First of all,
we'll tell Mr. Oray; and the guy'nor might
be back any-minute.”

Mr. Ravmond Gray was terribly eoncerned
when he heard the nmews. He came off the
Golden Rover, and marched up and down
the river bank, trying to examine the
ground. A good number of juniors looked
on, And we were discussing the possible fate
of Handforth and €o., when a loud hali
came from the Rover’s deck.

¢ But there’s no

“Qay, dere, Massa Gray, =ah!” yelled
Spowball.  * Dere’s sure a boat coming’ up

de stream right now.
see fo’ yo'self, sah!”

There was a rush for the bank, and then,
in a few minutes, the liftle motor-boat
glided "in towards the river hank and
+oucined, Nelson Lec sfepped oui—and saw
ab onee that something unusual was atoot.

He was informed of the position,

“ This {s really most exasperating!”’ ex-
clain, L_the guvnor curtly. It is slways
Handfor.Swand his two chums who get into
trouble! e must form. a search-party at
once and go affer them!™

stond ! I exclaimed. It ought to be
pretby easy, sir. Handforth and Co. are
bound to have left tracks behind them, sir,
and Umlosi's the boy!"

EVERY MONDAY__PRICE 2

Jus” yo' look, an’

"said, smiling.

Umlosi was on the bank with us,

“ Methinks, it will be easy, O Manzie,”” he
““ For the ground is even as
sponge, and does bebray every mark. it
needs not a clever tracker to follow the trail
of the three white masters.” -

“ Yes, Umlosi, youwll have to come with
us,” declared Nelson Lee, * And it won't do
to delay this matter. Those boys may be
in serious trouble—for,. it is an undoubted
fact that the cavern iz inhabited by big
monsters. I expect they’ve lost their way,
and are merely wandering about.”

“May 1 come, sir?” I asked eagerly.

“ Yes, Nipper—ard three or four others,
if vou wish,” replied the guv’nor.

He turned to Lord Dorrimore.

“ Hay nothing about the tunie,” he mur-
mured. * Advise Barrance and Phipps to
keep quiet, too. We don't want to cause
unpecessary  excitement. There will b2
plenfy of time to make investizations later.,”

# Right you are, old man!’ said Dorrie.
‘1 get you.”

Nelson Lee and his party had come
straight back to the Golden Rover after find-
ing the tunic. It had been the guy'nor's
intenticn to zo off on a trip down the other
branch of the river. But that idea was
abandeoned mow, The most important thing
was to find Handforth and Co. as quickly
as possible.

And in a short time eight of us set out.

The search-party consisted of Nelson Lees
T.ord Dorrimore, Umlosi, Pitt, Jack Grey,
Montie, Watson, and myself.

Umlosi led the way, for he was an expert
tracker. DBut the eigns on the cround were
so visible that I shonld have had no diffi-
culty in following the trail single-handed.
We were able to make good progress, and
we easily tracked Handforth -and Co, in
their wanderings.

We came to the little opening where they
had sought refuge from the monster, and
at’ first we thought they were still in there,
But a brief examination of the spot showed
us that the three sets c¢f footprints stiil led
onwarde. Now and again we caught sight of
some movement among the fungus-like trees.

Once a great monster appeared—perhaps
it was the one which Handforth and Co.
had fled from. Dorrie and the guv'por and
Maicr Barrance all fired at the thing at
once:

We didn't know whether it was killed ot
hurt, or whether it was uninjured. For Ib
lumbered away, crashing through the trees.
Perhaps the rifle reporfs had only scared it

And then, after that, we came upon the
wide stretch of unwooded land which led
towards the end of the ecavern, with the
whitish light in the distance. 15 scon be-
eame fairly evident that Handforth and Co.
had gone gtraight alef this way, :

“Tpon my soul!” The impertinence of the
young rascals !’ exclaimed Nelson Lee. .© T
am astonished that they should have the

audacity to go off on an exploring trip like
this!" . =
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“ Frandforth’s get nerve emough for any-
thing, sir,” declared Pitt.

Thare’s no need for me to go over the
whole thing again. We followed exactly the

same course as Handforth and Co.
Naturally, we should do, sinee” we Were
iracking him.

‘And we met with the same surprises.

We came upon that strange, low funnel,
“with the dayiighbt at the end. Even Nelson
Lee, was  greatly astomished. And we all
finrried through at top speed.” We wondercd
maore than ever.

And then, after that, we emerged into the
warm daylght, went rouund the rocks. and
saw the greaf pamorama of the wonderful
hasip, - We stood there in a group—ahso-
Jutely enthralled.

“What can . it -mean, 8?7 I
« flere—near the South Pole!
stuff, and the warm aipl”

“ It s very extraordinary, my boy.”
renlied Nelson Lee. *“ Bub really I do mot
think that this scenery is the most remark-
able thing we shall discover. The whale
adventure ig developing into something more
wonderful than the human inind can
imagine.”’

Nelson Lee had gob a pair
hingeulars te his eyes.

And he suddenly became rigi
straizht forward. - And when, atrlast, be
Jowered the glasses, I could see upon his
face an expression of sbupified wonder. 1
had seldom seen that look before.

#* What is it, sir?” T asked.

v Look, Nipper—just over thab
woodland I

The guv’nor handed

asked.
All this green

of poweriul

, and stared

belt - of

me the binoculars,

and I levelled them. And at the
point indicated by Lee, 1 of land
seape in that direction into close
proximity. The tiny, iusig ant cbiects
beeame clear-cut and distinguishable. I

eonld see everything clearly.

And what b appeared to be a number of
colomred roelks to the naked eye turned out
to be something different, This spot, let nie
add, was about six or seven miles from
where we stood. S

“ (Good Heavens!* T muttered huskily

«yWeil, Nipper?” snapped the guv'nor.

“ {t—if, ean’t be true, sir!” I gasped.

“Fhen you canpob believe the ecvidence of
your - own eyes,’ sald Nelson Lee. - F-do
pot pretend to know what it ean all mean,
but I am thoroughly bewildered.” I do not
mind- admitting it."

I continued to gaze through the olastes.
Those coleured rocks, I repeat, bad sprung
iuto acute prominence, and I could now see
precisely what they actually were.

i saw a-white ribbon of read, with green
grass bordering the sides. And-‘there were
red-roofed - cottuges! Cottages witlt ~ walls
{hat were appurently —white-washed, and
with neat little windows- anpd@doorways! T
saw figures moving _about—men-—ehildren!

And I saw something else—and surely this
wag a trick of the vision?—which

exactly like an old-fashioned English inp,
with a swinging sign suspended from a
greab post. In fach, T was looking upon a
little village, mestling between two wooded
tracts -of country. And, through the
binoculars, I could distinctly see that ail
the land in the mneighbeurhood was culti-
vated. There were fields, and meadows, and
all were even and well eared for.

1 lowered the binoeulars, and the scene
hecame minute in the distance. 2

st What—what ean it mean, guv'nor?”’ 1
panted. " Phera’s a village there—and
fields, and a road. It's nob a savage place
at all—but civilised! T—I caw’t believe that
we're really here!”

“Let me Jook!”
those glasses!”

The juniers were

gasped Watson. ¥ Gimane

buzzing round like flics.

They all took a turn at the binoculars. We
shouted with amazement and fresh sur-
prise. The fellows could not keep them-

selves in hand.

All sorts of exclamations were shoubed,
and they wanted to hurry off an a tour of
investigation. -~ Lord Porrimore.  was 80
thunderstruck that he bhardly had anything
to say. =

“ if's no good askin® me anythin' ™ he
exclaimed when I spoke te him. ST
dazed, young ‘un. The whole bally thing's
too muech for me! Bub T've gof an idea that
if you pineh me I shall wake upt? ;

“ Laok, sir—I ecan see somne figures quite
pear. by—eloge to the river!” velled Pitt,
suddenly.

Nolson Lee seized the binoculars, and
levelled them. There were three fizures, cer-
tainly, and they were no more than two miles
away. They scemed. quite digtinct, com-

£

pared with the others.
« gplendid!”  exelaimed ihe  guv'nor.

“They are Handforth and the other two
i

hoys :
“ Fharrah 1 v
“ They're found!”? ;

“ Tet’s Tush down-

Nelson Lee nodded.

“ Yes, we will go at once,” Te declared.

And so, without wasbing any more time,
we surried oft down the slopes towards the
wooded seetions wof the country. d we
tried to keep Iandforth and Co. in sight ail
the time. We lost them: now and again—but
when we finally emerged from the woedland
we saw the three figures moving along by
the river bank. They were too far distant
to he atbtracted by a shout.

Tee raised his rifie and fired a shot into
the air. :

The three figures at once turned round and
stared.

And we all

there,” sir!”

waved and damced about.
Mandforth and Co. stood quite still - for
perhaps a minute. Then they came rushing
towarda ‘us ab top gpeed. And we moved
forward fo meet them.

At last they eame up,
excited.

hat, breathiess, and

rascals!”? exclaimed

looked {

* ¥ou reckless young
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Nelson Lee severely. * What do you mean
by going off without permission——"

“ Oh, draw it mild, sir,” gasped Handforth.
“ Wo went exploring—and we fouud this
wonderful place. We were the first to find
ib, sir—don't forget that!”

< { do not deny—"'

“ Did you see the
Chureh excitedly.

“ What men?” we all yelled.

“ Why, two chaps eame by not long ago,”
panted Church. ¢ And-—and they weren’t
ravages at all, but they were dressed in
decent clothes!”

“What?”

“ Dressed in ordinary clothes?

“ Impossible!"

¢ didn't say ordinary - clothes,” ex-
claimed Church. “ They weren’t ordinary
clothes—but the men were wearing boots
and stockings and queer-looking breeches,
and—and funics! Things that looked like
emocks, and nicely coloured and woven with
some woolly stuff.”

“Well, I'm blessed!”

s Jt's—it's too funny to be true

We all stood ronnd, ‘sbaring at ITandforth
and Co. and staring at the general scenery.
S0 many surprises had come during the last
hout that we scarcely knew whether we were
on our head or our heels.

Weo had entered thab cavern on board the
(Golden Rover expecbing .to find some re-
markabte things. Bub never had we believel
that anybhing so stupendous as this would
come to cur gaze.
Handforth was calm now,
round steadily.

“ But I've sob the biggest surprise of all,

men, sir?” shouted

1

and he “lovked

¢ {ndeed, Handforth!” said Nelson Lee.

% Yes, sir—I'll stagger yvou, even!” said
Handy. ‘° About half-an-hour ago we were
arouching in some bushes just against that
belt of forest. And these two men came by.
We heard them speaking.”

£ O %

« And they used Epglish!” declared Hand-
forth exultantly.  Eneglish, sir! We heard
‘em as plain as anything!™

Welson Lee drew his breath in sharply.

“ Are you brying to fool me, Handiorth?™”
he asked.

“ It's true, sir—we all
Me€lure.

Nelson Lee hali turned, gazing dreamily
over the wonderful landscape.

* English ™ he murmured absently.
« And- I saw a village with my own eyes!
What marvellous thing is this? What dis-
coveries shall we make next? BSurely this
is almost beyond beliel !

And it was! g

We could searcely imaging that this thing
was brue. Nelzon Lee decided that no
further invesbigation should be made at
present. He considered that it would be
better for our party to.be intact. He de-
cided, in fact, that we could mot do hetter
ghan enter this strange ~country in  the
Golden Rover.
~ And so we all returned post-haste by the
way we had come. And the next thing wis
to ‘get on board the Rover and come dowi

heard '’ - shouted

the river—and make our entry into 1le
Sowthern Wonderland in style!
We knew that we should have many

marvellous surprises—but we did not have

yeh,”' he declared. *“I'm joHy well going to | the slightest inkling of the stupendous
stagger you!" truth!
THE END.
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Editorial Announcement.

IMPORTANT.—Al correspondence relating to * The Nelson Lee
Library” should be addressed to The Editor, “The Nelson Lee
Library,” The -Flestway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.

My Dear Readers,—Who knows what
wonders lie hidden among the moun-
tains of unexplored Antarctica? The
existence of a hot stream in these regions
would undoubtedly have a remarkable
effect on the climate in its vicinity. As-
suming this to be the case, the author
proceeds to show in mext week’s story,
“ The Kingdom of Wonder,”
band of English adventurers, like the

how a]

Pilgrim Fathers of The Mayflower,
might have founded a colony in this dis-
tant land, and in course of time de-
veloped it into a prosperous nation.

 The Case of the Racing Tipster ” is
the title of next sveek's short, complete
detective story of Nelson Lee and Nip-
per.

Your sincere friend,
Tir EDITOR,
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would have helieved
as beautiful and a8
tucked away in the

My DEAR CHETMS,—Who
it possible for a ecountry,
warm as Bngland to exist,
Sorth Polar regions ? =

At first, I felt that my senges were decelving
me. 1 knew there must be a natural cause,
which, when one comes to think of it, is no mere
wonderful in 1ts effeck on climate than the well-
known Gulf Stream, stretebing  Across the
Atlantic Ocean, and without which, England
would be as cold and desojate as Lahrador.

Many interesting facts ahout the Gulf Btream
will be found in this weelc’s article, which will
help to cxplain how it, is possible for countrics
in a cold and bleak latitude to be temperate
and habitable by the influence of a warm ocean
current.—yours to & cinder,

NippER (The Editor).

-THE

GULF STREAM.

gow IT BENEFITS WESTERN EUROTE.
IT is to this mighty ocean Tiver, & thousand

times greater in volume and more rapid

than the Mississippi, OT 6Vell the Amazoin,
that North-Wesh Furope Owes much of its
prosperity and well-being. Tn winter it wartos
the. north-westerly winds that blow across thie
Atlantic, which in turn modify the extreme cold
otherwise prevailing in ounr northern latitude.
In. another way it adds to our prosperity by
enabiing shipping which follows its course to
make the voyage across the Atlantic in three-
quurters of tlie fime it would take Were there
no currents.

ITS COURSE.

The Guli Btream derives its mame. from ifs
source in the Gulf of Mexico, where it hecomes
heated by the tropical sun and emerges through
the Strait of Florida to the Atlantic at a
temperature not ess than 86 degrees . From
an average width of 37 miles and a mean depth
of 200 fathoms, this gigantic marine Tiver
gradually expands and spreads over the
Atlantic, but with a proportionate decrease in
depth and temperature a8 it reaches Western
Europe. =

XOT UNUIEE A TAND RIVER.

Ab the commencement of its career acToss
the ccean, the Gulf Stream Is not unlike any

"‘“"'4!
ordinary land river. Its banks and its bed are

of cold water and 1t erodes on one side, while it
deposits alluvium on the other. =~

RETAINS ITS HEAT.

water i3 a slow con-
this. account, the cold
the Guli Stream flows

WwHY THE GULF STREAM

Compared with land,
ductor oi heat, and, on
water hed over which
prevents - the heated water from becoming
absorbed in the bed of the ocean. Without this
protective bed of cold water the Gulf Htream
would rapidiy lose itg high temperature and
Western Kurope would be deprived of ifs warm
climatic influence.

IT MEETS AN ARCTIC CURRENT.

(lose to the Bank of Newioundland, the Gull
Stream, in its south-westerly course, encounters
a polar eurrent, which from September o March
drives the Gulf Stream towards the south;
but from March to September, the Gulf Stream
pushes the Arctie current northwards. Where
fhese two currents pass cach other side by side,
their line of demarecation is quite distinet to the
eye, the friction of the two opposing currents
producing & geries of eddies whirlpools and
short waves. The flotsam and jetsam are here
whirled round at the meeting of the currents.
Another, distinguishing feature of the Guli
Stream is its ‘beantiful azure colour, due to the
small proporticn of salt in its composition.

WHEN

A IIKELY CLUE FOR
The Gulf Stream: CLOSSES the Atlantic at an
average speed of 24 miles a day. Here and there
in its progress w1 be found floating trunks
and branches of trees which are finally thrown
on some coast of urope. Our ancestors of the
AMiddle Ages used to Delieve that these mys-
terious remnants came rom the fabulous island
‘8t. Brandon, and probably the illustrious
Ohristopher Columbus obtained a clue of the
existence of b
carried along by

ANOTHER LIFE WITA THE NEW WORLD.

In more ways than one the Guif Stream s an
jmportant link petween the Old and the New
World. For, besides conveying tropical warmth
to Western Europe, ib acts as an aerial con-
ductor of tempests, and in this respect has
earned sor itself the names of ‘*weather-
preeder * and storm-king.”

70 THE NORTH POLE.

As to how the Gulf Stream completes its
 journey te the North Pole is open to conjectnre
until the Polar region has been sufficiently
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nlaxplored to enable us to study its hydroiogical
awe. ;
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® ,| ballers whose ph_otugraphs we are presenting to readers

l with this number. Specially written for “ The Melson Lea
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@ D. MEIKLEJOHN. m A. V. HUTCHINS.

NE of the men to keep a watehful
O eve upon in Scottish foothall is
David Meiklejohn,
Rangers' defender who, unless  my
judgment is at fault; has a briliant
international eareer before him. Meikle-
john, it will be remembered, was given
his regular place in the Rangers’ League
team three seasons ago, when Jimmy
Gordon, one of the most famous foot-
ballers Scotland has ever known,
retired.  David has since shown that
he has all the ability to uphold the
glorious _traditions Jimmy
him, and he has now come to be looked
upon .as the natural successor to his
sterling predecessor.

For David has proved his worth. He
js still young—he is only 22 years of
age now, as o matter of fact—but he is
still developing amazingly. TLast season
he was given his cap agalnst Wales, and
also represented the Thistle team in the
inter-league match against the Irish
Teague—the initial honours of a store
which . will grow until it equals the
tecord of Jimmy Gordon himself, un-
Jess I am much mistaken.

Meiklejohn was born  ab Govan,
within a few minutes’ walk of the famous
ibrox Park ground, and the Rangers
Were fortnnate in snatching him up
while he was still-young. Itis question-
able, despite his youth, if there i3 a half-
back in Scotland to-day who can justi-
fiably claim to be his superior, for David
knows all-there is to be known abouf
defence and is a shrewd kicker as well
as a tough fighter. Though hali-back
is his favourite and regular position, he
has, on one or two occasions, been

the sturdy

known to play in the full-back line.
Height, b ft. 0ins ; weight, 11st. 71b.

leit behind.
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RTHUR VICTOR HUTCHINS
the  stalwart full-back of " the
London *° Gunners "’ has yet to

earn his first cap, but there is no doubt,
if he progresses next season as he has
progressed during the last two seasons,
that he will get it. He has alréady
earned one or two distinctions as a
matter of fact, for during the last but
one period of active foothall he was

given a show in an international frial *

mateh, and last season he was also
selecied to represent the TFoobball
League against the representative team
of the Army.

Hutching came into the world at a
little place just outside Southampton
ealled Bishop Waltham, butb it was as a
member of the Croydon Common Club
that he began to shine as a footballer.
When the war broke out he-signed on
for the Navy, and while stationed in
London he assisted the Arsenal in
war-time games. The “ Guuners™
at onee saw that in Hutchins a new star
was rising, and when eigning on time
came, after the war, they took steps to
induce him to adhibit his signature to
their forms.

Arthur did, and since then he has
proved himseli one of the most valuable
servants in the side, rarely missing a
mateh, except in cases of indisposition
or injury, and generally proving the
wisdom of the club’s action in being the
first to recognise his talent, He i3 a
fearless player, possesses a hefty kick,
and can always be counted upon to do
his best. . The only thing lacking ab
present in his foothall composition per-
haps, is pace.
¢ Height, 5 . 10 ins.; weight, 12 st.

|




CHAPTER I.
par ON THE MOOR—THE LECEND.

THE

o

cuv'nor, whab's the
per, agsistant to M Nelgon Lee,

« 5 OVE
AF
] the famous Fondon detective, had
pulled up in his stride and ¢lutched
arm.
sped short, too, his hreath

at his friend’s

Nelgon Lee st
momentarily cheeked, and
ing to pierce the clinging,
before him. .

¥rom no great distance an eerie gound had
foated over the desclate moor—a ey, long
diawn out, which had arisen TO an agonised
seream, then died away into a gobbing, shud-
derng moan.

Nelson Lee was one of the coolest .of
men, but even he Bad been startled.

At one momenb a grave-like silence had
prevmled. a silence made more STipping and
intense because of the dense yellow mist
which hung upon the still night air. The
pexb, without warning, thab terrible cry had
rung oub, sounding like the wailing of a
Jost soul in bitter forment. It was uncanny,
weird.

“What was if,

eyes tIy-
fog

s keen ey
blanket-like

guv'nor?’ Nipper asked

again, his voice husky because cf the
choking fog he had for the past hour been
inhaling. s

«] don't know, M¥ l1ad,” Nelson Lee an-
swered gravely, and could Nipper have ob-
served his face, he would have scen that
{here was a deep and puzzled line hetween
his brows. ' If oply we had some idea of
where we were, ole might be able to give a
gUeES. Tisten! We may hear it again.”

But, although they stood motionless in the
fog for several minutes, every nerve on the
aiert, their ears tensely strained, pno repeti-
tion of the strange sound came to them, and,
slipping his arm throngh that of Nipper, to
obviate the danger «f loging one ancther,
Nelson Lee moved forward in the direction
whenece he believed the cry had ccme.

People will tell you that you should en-
deavour to enjoy every moment of a holiday,
and, as a general rule, Nipper and Nelson Lee
were in agreement with the idea. But,
thongh they were holiday-makicg just now,
they saw nothing to be hilar

g about in
what was happening to them to-ntght.

All through the cpring and early summer
Nelson Lee had been. working at ~unusually

\ TheCase of Yhe While
N 2.5y of NELSONLEE S His Assislanl VIPPER .

ta do Ikewige, in case they

Jead. Subslitule

high pressure and iron-nerved, iron-consti-
tutioned though he was, he had begun to
crow weary and jaded beneath the strain.
Thus, when matters had slackened down a
iittle, and Nipper had snggested a fortnight
in Devon, Nelson Lee had protested bub
feebly; then suecumbed.

Liking the thought of
and * doing ” for themselves, they had taken
a tiny, furnished cottage npear Dartmoor
Foresh and the Great Bittern Moor, and for
a weeh they had lazed and thoroughly en-
joyed the quiet. solitude and change, the
weather being all that could be desired.

Bven earlier this evening all had been
bright enough as they had set out for a long
tramp over tfie Mogr. ‘But_when some live or
six aniles from their cotbage, with the deep-
ening of the shadows a heavy mist had come
rolfing iniand from the sea, and, thickening
with incredible speed, had enveloped them
and caused them entirely to lose their sense
of direction.

“1'd Like to kpow
guv'nor. 1t may have
in meed of help for
Nipper, as he gtrode
his friend.

wWedll try to find out, Nipper,” Nelson
Lee answered. ‘‘The trouble 1is, howeverT,
that we cannot see an ipch before our noses,
and if someone is, perhaps; o dire need, we
might pass within a foot of them and be
upaware of the fact. Hallo-o-a!” he shouted,
his cupped hands to his lipg.

For a second or two they shood still and
ited. But only an utber, almost awe-
Lspiring silence answered them, and, taking
from - his pocket an electric  torch and
directing its light before them, Nelson Lee
walked on again, wish Nipper at his side.

. ¢ Helpt”

There was no mistaking the cry that, some
five minutes later, rang out from quite close
at hand.

“ Hallo! Where are you?t”
shouted, again pulling up.

 Here! ~ Help,
sounded the desperate valee.
a mrire, and sinking!™

Nelson Lee realised that the appeal came
from the right, and only a yard OF 80 awiy.
ffe swupg round in that girestion, and,
treading warily, and sharply warning ENipper
themselves should

roughing it 2 little,

what the cry was,
ceme from someone
some reagon,”’ said
along blindly beside

Nelson Lee

17

help—for heaven’s sake:
“Help! T'm in



also become enguifed, he advanced with his

tereh playing upon the grass at their feef-

&« Took oub!" Nelson Lee suddenly rapped ;
and Nipper saw, even through the fog thab
hazed the light, thas the hue cf the grass
had become a bright green. * We are on the
brink of the mire!”

He raised his voice. - His shout was ani-
swered in an even more desperate key.
Swinginig round the beam of the torch, Nel-
_son Lee could dimly make out the ountline of
4 man's figure buried almost to the waist in
the treacherous, sucking ooze of the morass.

“Hold on! Don't struggle!™ he cried.
© We'll have you oubt in a second or two!
Quick, Nipper!' as he fell to his knees on
the very edge of the mire. Put your arms
round my weish, lad, and tug for all you're
worth!"

Nelgon Lee sbretehéd out his strong, lissom
arms and got his hands under the arm-pits
af the sinking stranger. He began steadily
to pull, whilst, in his turn, Nipper tugged at
him.

1t was a hard, thrilling tussle for the next
minute or so, but, little by Jittle, the de-
teotive and his assistand triumphed over the

greedy, deadly mud that sucked ab its eseap-
ing prey. . There came 2 final protesting
¢ gqueleh!” as Nelson Lee gave a mighty
wrench that brought the stranger flounder-
ing on top of him. : :

%1 have to thank you for saving my life,"
the man said, as, after they had picked $hem-
selyes up, he fumbled for Nelson Lee's hand
and gripped it warmiy.

“ Pon't mention it,” Nelson Tee laughed.
« 1’ an il wind, you know, and, but for
your stepping into the mire and shouting,
hoth my felend and T might have wandered
into it. Have you the least notion of where
we are?'’

“ Nob the shost of one. T am a complete
stranger to these parts, and absolutely lost,'’
was the olher's reply. 1 gtarted to walk
across fhe moor from Fenbridge Station two
hours ago, the fog overtook me,
gine T have probably Teen wandering round
in a cirele. I do not expech 1.shall be able
to reach my destination to-night now, bub
sincerely hope to find gomewhere where I
can get put up. Are you alzo lost?”

« Apsolutely!” Nelson Lee confessed, with
rather more cheerfulness than he felt. * We
had bether cling together and hope for the
best, I think.”

This programime Wwas carried out, and the
trio were ezeeptionally fortunate in stum-
bling into & tiny moorland hamleb, which
hoasted of an inn, some hali an hour later.

The innkeeper, a. typical, brawny old man
of Devon, with longish white hair, made them
welcome, and insisted wvpon foaning the
stranger a spare suif, whilst his own was
cleansed and dried.

As he returned to the small bar-parlour
where Nelson Lee and Nipper were enjoying
hot coffee, for the first time the detechive had
an opportunity of studying bim.

He saw a man of thirty, or thereabouts,

" now wore, na¢ the stamp of refinement

and T ima- }

who, despite the rough,

ill-fitbing suit he
and
The deep bronze of his
detective that he might
recently have come from abrodd.

hreeding about Dhir.
gkin suggested to bhe

“ By the way,”’] Nelson Lee said suddenly,
] guppose you did not happen to—well,
serenmt, when you stepped into the wmire?”’

¥ certainly did not. I hope I am nob ex-
actly a coward,” the cther retorted a trifle
sharply.

1 gearcely thonght you would be the tyrve
of man, from the look of you, it you will
pardon my candour,” the debective -said, with
a half-apidogetic smile. ' Bui 1 asked the
question because, not long before you. called
for help, hoth my friend and I heard whatb
sounded like a 1y of absolube fear or dread-
ful agony.” -

“Yes; I heard that sound, too,”’ the
stranger nodded. “I must confess it gave
me guibe a turn. What do you think it
could have been?”

Nelson Lee have a helpless shake of his
head, but the landlord, who was in the aect
of passing coffee to the bronzed young mai,
made reply.

‘Tt might bha' bin the cry of a bittern,
gentlemen,” he said. * We hear one stiil,
very ocecagionally, an’ this bird might ha’ bin
disturbed by somethin’. But there be many
strange sounds on the moor hy night—aye,
an’ many strangs stories about 1%, to0.!"

«1 hope you've & frisky ghost you can tell
us abonf, dandlord,” Nipper remarked, grin-
ping, as he held out his euny for it to be
replenished. .

‘¢ Ah, ye laugh, young genfleman,” retorted
the landlord, “ buf there's bin happenings;
for dnstance, away at the old place across the
moor called the Priory in the past that no
one can hope to understand. There be a bell
in one of the towers which rings ab times
without hmmnan hands touching it, an’ the toll
of which brings death to a member of the
family.”

« s q very old place, ye understand,’” he
went on, warming to his subject. * It dates
haek to the sixteenth century, when it was
a monasiery, as its name sbill sugeests. The
king of that period—Henry VIII, I think it be
—told a favourite knight, Sir Roger Hartropp,
that he could have the place if he cared to
g0 there an’ turn oub the monks, an’® Sir
Roger, being a headstrong and devil-may-care
man, went to the Priery an’ routed them.
Phe head monk, Father Anthony, defied Sir
Roger and hig soldiers, and refused to leave.
By Sir Roger's orders he was beaten with the
Aab of the soldiers’ swords, and finally run
throngh. The sbtory goes that, though he
utfered mo word, as he lay dying, he fixed
his eyes upon Sir Roger, an’ perhaps cursed
he and his—if a monk would eurse anybody.
Anyway, his spirit is satd to have haunted
ha Priory from that day fo this, and it’s
a fact, gentlemen, that some mysberions
agency rings the old bell up in the south
towar to warn the Harfropp family that a
member is going to die. .
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a1t tolled without a soul touchin’ it
three days before old Sir Marmaduke Har-
tropp was thrown in the hunting-field and
broke his back—according to my father; and.
in my time, it did likewise one snowy night
near to Christmas, ten year ago, and exactly
three days later Sir Marmaduke’s sUuCEEssOT,
Sir George Hartropp was accidentally killed
whilst cleanin’ a gun.”

He paused, and slowly shook his head. *

6 Well, well, it can toll only once mare {0
herald the death of & Tartropp,” he said.
“Tor there's only one member of the family
Jeft mow, supposing he's still alive—another

° 8ir Roger, who went abroad when quite 2
boy, an’ has not hbin heard of, they do say,
for years.”

He glanced ab the stranger whom Nelson
T.ee and Nipper had saved from the mire. He
was leaping forward in his chair, his lips
parted, and 3 curious  gleam  of mingled
curiosity and excitement in his steady steel-
blue eyes.

i Phe story has interested you, sir?” the
Jandlord suggested, with 2 smile,

 Apd rather naturally,” the stranger an-
swered gravely. * You see, I happen to be
Sir Roger Hartropp, the last surviving memn-
of the family!” : .

CHAPTER IL
THE BELL!

1X men, three of whom carried lanberny,
made their way through the dense
moorland fog.

Four of them were farm Tabourers
wlio had been in the bar of ilre inn, and the
remaining pair . were Nelaon Lee and Sir Roger
Hartropp., Nipper, who walked beside the de-
tective brought the party up to seven.

Tt had been a strange coincidence that had
brought the young man who was the Jast of
+he old Devon family to the inn that night in
time to listen to the landlord’s story. To
Nelson Lee and Nipper, who had introduced
themselves, Sir Roger had given his confidence.

He had heard of the death of his father,
Sir George Hartropp, soon after it had ceenrred
ten years before, but, being on the road ta
-success in a mining venbure 1 Arizona, Roger
Hartropp had remained to make his pile ere
returning to ths land of his birth.

The landlord had told him that. for years
{he Priory, the home of his ancestors IoT
four centuries, had been practically shut up
and untcnanted, only a caretaker, employed
by the solicitors for the estabe, being there.

As there had proved to be no real sleeping
accommodation at the inn, Sir Roger had
solicited the aid of the local men to guide
him to the Priory, whicl lay a shorb distance
hack in the direction whenee he and Nelson
Tee and Nipper had come.

He had begged the debective and the lad
. to share whatever hospitality he might have
to offer. He was a man who hated fuss in
any shape or form, and the idea of seeing

cheering

bunting fiying, and to be
He had,

villagers, had not appealed

greeted by
to him. L
therefore, made his homecoming & Surprise

one.

One of the
cold meab, wile,
chaged from the inm,

tahourers carried for him some
and other supplies, pur
, so that he and_ bis
guests would at least not retire hungry.

“Tt he ounly a step now, zur,” apnounced
one of the guides. “0ld Tteghen Munuey, the
carcbaker, wiil be mightily surprised when ye
knock him oop, and—"

Tiis words ended in a_gasp, and, like his
tellow labourers, he pulled up, and stood
transfixed in superstitions fear.

From out of the fog ahead
the doleful tolling of a bell!

had gounded

CHAPTER HIL
THE HOUSE OF MYSTERY.

¥ heavens! You heard, Mr. Lee—
you heard?”’

It was Sir Roger who broke the
i

i
: tense silence that bad tallen upon

the little party. He was nob a peryous man
by any means, but the weird and unexpected
sound, coming, as it did, hard upon the heels
of the legend teld by the innkeeper, had sent
an eerie chill through hig veins.

«t, was the bell—the bell that is supposed
to be rung by ghostly hands before a Hart-
ropp dies,” he gaid, hig fingers gripping hard
upon Nelson Tee's arm. ' What cal it
mean?’ =

“That the caretaker has chaneed to teuch
the rope atbached to it, I expect, Bir Roger,”
Nelson Lee said, as he shook off the sensation
of awe that for the maoment had throatened
4o grip even him. Tet us go forward and in-
vestigate, anyway.” :

The farm labourers were inciined to hang
hack, but Nelson Lee contrived to urge them
on by laughing at their fears. They, how-
ever, wished the tri  good-night with
almost ludicrous haste when the drive gates
of the Priory were reached.

By the aid of one of the lanterns they left
with hith, Sir Roger led the way up the driv
They reached the worn and crumbling steps
leading up to the main entrance of the his-
toric eld place, of which they could  see
practically nothing, because of the fog.

gir Rowser found a bell-pull, and tugged st
it, setting a eracked bell cchoing hollowly
through the house. There was a considerable
delay, then shuffiing footsteps sounded o1
the opposite side of the oaken door; it was
opened a Tew inches, and 2 quavering volce
demanded ungraciously $0 know what they
wanted.

<1 am the owner of
Hartropp,” that young man said,
sharply, as he pushed open the door
entered the lofby, oak-panclled hall.

< gip Roger!” gasped the palsied and white-
haired old man ip seedy Llack clothes, who

the houge—Sir Roger
a trifie
antd
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backed before the visibors. Impossible! I
had no idea—-""

“ [t's not impossible. I am 8ir Roger
Hartropp, and I can show you letters and
other documents to prove my statement, if
vou wish, my man,”” the young owner of the
Priory said. * In fact, you had better glance
over them. I realise that my coming must be
a big surprise to you—er-——Munney ?”"

The hands of the old man shook like aspens,
as, having taken the papers Bir Roger held
out to him, he adjusted a pair of horn-rimmed
spectacles to examine them. -

Watching him keenly, Nelson:Lee became
sure that, ns well as proving a surprise, the

Nelson Lee felt thmt he 1liéd, and he becams
more and moTe mystified, hig professional in-
terest aroused.

How had the bell been tolled, unless Munney
for some reason had tugged at the rope
which was probably attached fo it? And if
he had done so, perhaps aceidentally, why
did he not admit the fact? That an agency
not of the living world had been responsible,
Nelson Lee's common sense refused fo aliow
him to credit.

“That bell ringing was a rummy business,
guv'nor,’” Nipper said, when, some hours
lated, he and his friend were undressing in
a gloomy, oak-panelled bedroom they were bo

Nelson Lmue stepped forward and examined the chain, and a gleam of
interest crept into his eyes as he saw that it had besn recenily snapped.

unexpected home-coming of his young master
had left him tercibly azitated. Why? Nelson
Lee wondered. :

“ By the way, Muoney,” Sir Roger said, as,
seeming satisfied, the caretaker returned the
credentials lie had proferred, * what made
the hell here ring just now?”

Nelson Lee noted that the old man caught
his breath in sharply, and that the pallor ofi
hig lined and wrinkled face hecame more pro-
pounced.

“ You mush have heen mistaken, Sir Roger,”
he faltered. “ The bell? It has vot been
sounded for years, to the best of my know-
ledge.”

“Do you mean to say, then, that you did
not hear 67" the man from Arizona asked.
< it rang rmight enough. It was heard by
hoth myself and six other persons who were
with me at the time ™

I certainly did nobt hear it, sir,” the
old man persisted almost dozgedly. But

share, preparatory to seeking repose. “If
there had been any wind to stir it, it could
be explained away. As it is, old parchment-
face surely must have yanked at the rope.'!

# 1 must confess that 1 am a little puzzled,
Nipper,” Nelson Lee said. “ In the morning,
I mean to go up to the tower where the beli
hangs and take a look round. Good-night, my
ladi Pon't let thoughts of spooks spoil your
rest.”’

“No fear, guv'nor,” Nipper laughed, as he
slipped into his Bed. “ Will you blow out the
candle, or should I bung one of my koots ab
it

Nelson Lee declined the cffer, and snuffed
the wick between his finger and thumb. He
sat in his bed, enjoying a last cigarette; nnd
thinking for some quarter of au hour; then
prepared to sleep.” But hardly had he begun
to doze off; than a sound startled kim back
into wakefulness. :

It was a muffied ery from somewhere in the
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jower regiens of the stately old
followed,
Jistening,
a doorT.

Nipper was aroused, and Nelson Lee slipped
on some clothes, relit the candle, and passed,
batefooted, into the corridor outside the
room. Jugt as the detective had toid Nipper
what he had heard, another door apened,
and Rir Roger, also holding a lighted candle,
made his appearance.

“ Ah! Then you have heard that cry, teo,
Jeel” he exelaimed. ‘¢ What could it
ve been?”
~ T think we had better ask Munuey. if he
js in his room—which T doubt,” Nelson Lee
answered a trifie grimly. ¢ Let us see.”’

They made their way to the door of the
room ogenpied by the earctaker, which was
at the farther end of the eorridor. - After
they had knocked, rather to Nelson Lee’s

the door

pile.” It was |
as Nelson Lee sat up, alerh and
by a faint noise like the elosing of

surprise, old Rueben Munney opened
and peered out at them.

« A ery? T heard nothing, gentlemen.” he
deelared, 28 they guestioned him. “ Tt's be-
eause you're not used to old houses like this.
There's often queer sonnds in them &t night.”

“ Ate you sure there has beer mo one in
{he house besides yourself and usf?” Nelson
Lee acked sharply; and he thought that the
old man gave the slightest of starts. :

 Goodness me, no, sic!” he exelaimed,
however,  I've lived the life of a hermit
bere, never having 'a visitor for year upod
year. 3

‘o Onee again Nelson Lee felt siire that the
man spoke falsely, but he did not tax him
with his suspicions.’ He merely wished him
¢ good night,” and, like the rather puzzled
gir Roger, retyrned to his room with Nipper.
_:0n_the following morning they discovered
that the fog had dispersed. Tmmediately
breakfast was over, Nelson Lee asked per-
mission to imspect the tower where the bell
was situated. - The detective noticed that
when Sir Roger demanded the necessary keys
from old Munney, the man gseemed to dis-
play a trace of reluctance in handing him the
buneh., i

Aftor ascending, o winding staizcase, Nelson

Lee, -Sir Roger, and Nipper found themselves
upon a sort of landing, where tha doors of
two chambers faced them. One was open,
and in it was an old frayed rope connected
-with the bell. The (bher was locked, but
one of the kers gained them -admigsion, and
they found themselves in. a low, square TOOM
with stone walls, floor, and ceiling, lighted
by one tiny, - closely-barred window.
. At one time it had doubtless heen the cell
of one of the long-dead monks., But as his!
eyes fell upon a rusty chain attached to 2
stout staple in the wall, Nelson Lee guessed
that, after the holy men had been cxpelled
from the piace, the cell had been used for:
more sinister purposes. =

Nelgon Lee stepped torward and eXamined:

the chain, and a gleam of interest crept into’
hig eyes, as he saw that it had been recently

.open the

gpapped. The nexb moment he had stooped
and gathered up from the floor a few erumbs
of bread, which he displayed to Sir Roger
and Nipper.

“ We have stumbled upon 2 mystery, &
dark and terrible mystery. without much
doubt,” he said gravely. * There has been 2
prisoner here quite recently. T think I can
muderstand now the scream we heard on the
moor, when we must have been quite near
thia place, also the cry in the night and the
eound of a door heing closed. * Unless T am
mistaken, it was then the captive, whoever
he was, was removed elsewhere. Come bhelow.
I am going to do.my utmost to find out
where he has been taken.”

Outside one of the rear doors of the ald,
ivy-clad house, Nelson Les found on a neg-
lected path, which the heavy fog of the pre-
vious night had left damp and muddy, the
footprints of four persons. ‘There were signs
that a scufflle had taken place, then one set;
of footprints vaniched, as if one of the guar-
tette had heen picked up badily and carried
between the others.

He traced ihe’ fmpressions  across the
grounds to a daor in one of the high, sur-
Tounding walls, which proved to have been
1eft unfastened. As they passed oub, the
detective, Sir Roger, and Nipper found them-
selves on the open mMOOT. As luck would have
it, the grass here was patchy, aund, thongh
it, was no very easy task, Nelson Les followed -
the footprints over a rice and onwards for a
hundred yards ot 80.

‘After that the grass grew thicker, and,
with all traces of the footprints gone, they
hed to trust to luck. They pressed on for
nearly a mile, apd then, far away Over the
deserted mOOT, CAME in view of a wooden
structure, which was falling into decay, and
which looked 28 thoneh it might be a
shepherd’s hut, now disused, 2

Nelson Lee placed his fingers warningly to
his lips. -Making no sound, they ereph up to
the place aud peered throught a chink in
one of its robbing woodem walls. Nelson Lee's
jaw seb hard and his hands clenched at what

4 he saw.

Geated upon 4 three-legged stocl, and held
in the grip of Two evil-looking rufllans, was &
thin, white-haired old man. A foirth man
stood before him, and was gripping him bty
the wrist and anplying a vice-like instrument
to his hand—a thumb-serew!

“ Now, your secref, or I'll give you some
more of whit you had last pight,” lhe man
standing before the prisoner threabened, with
‘an ocath, *“Are you aoing o speak?”’

“Ngl” the prisoner retorted doggedly,
though he shrank in fearful anticipation from
the coming torture. *“ You may kill me, bub
you will benefib nothing. 1 will never tell
you what you want to know."”

A groan hroke Irom him as the broad-
shouldered, scoundrel _confronting him fight-
ened the thumb-screw.. With his eyes blazing
with indignation, Nelson Lee suddenly fiung
door of the hut and went into it



like a whirlwind. His bunched left crashed
under the chin of the torturer and sent him
thidding prone upon Lis back with a dis-
located jaw.

His companions, who had uttered startled
cries, made to spring upon the detective, but
they were tackled by Nipper and Sir Roger,
who had followed close upon Nelson Lee's
heels. Sir Roger struck a revolver {rom the
band of the frst, and sent him staggering
with a biow over the heart. Nipper ducked,
and, seizing the legs of the second man, jerked
him off bis feet and bronught Lhim down.

As the trio essayed to pick themselves up
they found Nelson Lee steadily covering
them with an “ aubomatic.”

“ o to-the inn, Nipper, and get a message
throush to the police af Newtoa Abbot,'”
Nelson Lee rapped. * They are wanted here,
and you might ask thgm to hurry. I'll look
after these brutes until they arrive.”

Sir Roger had taken the thumb-screw from
the hand of the white-haired man, and, as
he rose unsteadily to his feet and pulled him-
self together, the earnestness with which he
thanked his rescuers was almost pibiful.

“ That man, Amos Stern,” he said, point-
ing to the burly villain whom Nelson Lee had
felled, * was once my partner in a husiness
at Exeter, whieh manufactures white lead.
My name is Andrew Jackson, and the husi-
ness is known as Jackson and Company. He
robbei me, and I severed my connections
with him. Soon afterwards I discovered a
process by which a substitute for white lfead
can be made, and, somehow, he must have
got to know of it. The substitute is equally
as mood as genuine white tead, yet it can be

produced at something like a quarber of the
cost, and there is a fortune in it. One nignt,
before T had had time to profect my in-
vention, 1 was working in my private factory.
Without warning, Stern and these two
ruffians he haa hired as his accomplices bursh
in, attacked, and kidnapped mne.

“They took me to the old house on the
moor, where I have been for three terrible
weeks. For they. have not hesitated to tor-
ture me to try to make me disciose the
formula of my discovery, so that they might
patent it and rob me of the fruits of my
iabours. The carebaker there is a relative of
Stern’s, and was paid well to allow them to
make use of the house to keep me a prisoner.”

“ Last might they came to the chamber
in the tower where T have been imprizoned
and tortured me until T was driven almost
insane, and sereamed with the pain. T pre-
tended to swoon, then wrenched at the chain
which held me to the wall. Tt was old and
rusted, and snapped, and 1 contrived fo rush
past them. They were quickly ab my heels,
and, althouuh T seized a bell rope, dragged
upon it and rang the bell, in the hope of
bringing aid, no one could“have heard,”

Nelson Lee smiled, as he glanced sis-
nificantly at Sir Roger.

“ gomeone did hear, Mr. Jackson,” ke ob-
jected. ** That is ! oma to he here.
‘A3 soon as the poilce arrive to take these
abominable scoundrels off our hands, we will

_return to the Pricry and rope in old Mununey

as well. I hate the thought of a man'of his
vears going to gaol, bub, by gad, in this case
it is richly deserved!”

THE END.
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REING THE FURTHER ADVENTURES

Tom Tavtar at School ~

_ EVERY BOY SHOULD READ

THIS ABSORBING STORY OF

SCHOOL LIFE, WHICH HAS ONLY
JUST STARTED!

FIRST CHAPTERS.

3fr, Achilies Chopps, the new tutor, arrives
at Wrasper's School. There 8 something >
mysterious about him, for he will low no | - It Teally lg time to geb off, boys’” hie
one to enter his reom, where he plays said, ' 80 don’t talk any more.’’
sweet nusic at night on a kind of har- “ A1l right,” eaid Sam; « hut I have nob &
monium. Mr. Chopps’ uncle comes to stay | wink of sieep in me. 1 feel just as if some-
at the achool, and there is a growing sus fhing were going ta happen.”
plelon that he i3 m league with his nephew s Something has happened!
in_some sinister plot connected with a ter- | sitting up suddenly. ‘' Listen!
rific explosion in the neighbourhood of the Outside the wind was blowing great guns,

b .

said Ton,

i
23

£3o0L bub high above the T0aT of the elements wus
(Now read on.) heard the shouting of men, followed by the
report of firearms.
. Out of bed leaped the boys—all who were +
CHAPTER XXI. awake—and ran Lo the window. i
A Might of Mystery. Nothing was visible—there was 80 little "

. e light that any objeet a few yards from the

‘"WH:‘}T_tgld )"\'mi find?” asked Sam | window could not be seen at all.

Briin SRy The sounds of conflich ceased, and only the

=57 nat I half e-\p”‘ﬂ;{“??‘ to | fowling of the wind and the rustling of the
; fing,” answered Tom. Chopps | rees hroke the stilloess.
tae @ mechanical instrument, which he | cit's all .over, whatever it was 2 gaid
cots going to cover his absence 6 | gammerton : > 5
is constructed  something jike an ordinary | = ¢ Tom,” whispered Willie Gray.
musical-box; buf the sound has to pass o Whab s ib, old fellow?”’
through sill, which softens it and gives the Gray was shivering, and he held Tom by
suusic that curipus weirdness we have often | the arm
wondered af, It's a beautiiully-made instru: ' | guppose it’s ridiculous of me,’” he said,
ment, about three feet long, and has anj < put 1 can't help ity 1 feel that semebody
arrangement of glass pedestals, which un-{is Jying desd in the road just by the gate
screw, and whigh belp. to give that richness | there.” E
of tone.”” : e Refr said  Sam  Smith scornfuliy.

« Rut where has Chopps gone?”’ asked |« You're in a funk, Gray!” )
Hammerton. s eru  Stpikes me, Sam,” put in Hammerton,
3 don't know for cerfail, said Tom, | « that Gray isa’t the only one that's in 2
s hut I have an idea which may OT may not- | funk !’ - :
be correct.” : : \What do you mean by that?” demander

And then he told them of certain suspi- Qama, bridling up. “To you mean fo_ in-
eions he had long entertained about Chopps, sinuate that-T——"
and a long discussion ensued,’ which lasted “ Oh, ‘shut up, you chaps!” interposed
until they had been some tinmis in bed. Tom. * None of us would care to be out in

Sleep that night did not come: 80 readily | the road. just now, co there's Do use in
“as usual; indeed, it seemed as if they wonld aceusing eaeh other of funkiness. The fact
not sleep at ally and Tom reckoned it was | is, we: all.of us feel a bit shaky. Personally,
. cloge upon midnight when Willie Gray gave |l don’t helieve anybody’s lying dead in the
outb the first gentle snoTe. road—Willie’s got too much imagination. GG -

G

i
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back to bed, all of you. I'm going to slip
on my things and sit here a bit."” -

And, such was the ascendaney which Tom
had over them, that they obeyed.

Sam Smith, lying with his head upon his
clasped hands, kept his eyes upon the dim
outline of Tom sitting by the window, until
sleep overcame him. One by one, the other
boys dropped off.

it was more than two hours later when
Sam woke up again, and, his thoughts in-
stantly reverting to the recent happening,
he looked towards the window.

He could see nobody sitting there now.

“Pom ! whispered Sam softly.

Not gebting an answer, he slipped out of
bed aud crept across to the window. The
chair Tom had occupied was empty.

From there Sam felt his way to Tom’'s bed,
and found that unoecupied, too.

“ He's gona ont,” nuttered Sam. * Wou-
der what the time ia?” :

As if in answer to him, the school clock at
that moment began to strike.

One—two—three!

A feeling of alarm erepti into Sam’s heart,
and it was not allayed when the words of
Willia Gray recurred to him: “ I feel that
somebody is lying dead in the road!”

“ That's just how I feel mow,” thought
Sam. ** Wonder where Tom’s gone to?”

Sam crept back. to bed, and lay there,:
;vorried and anxious, until the clock struck
Our,

Ere the sound had died away he
the “handle of the dormitory-door
turned, and somebody went into
cubicle,

Sam lay still, and listened intently.

Judging by the sounds he heard. it was]
Tom who had returned. The rustling of his
clothes as he took them off, was clear
enough. Then came the creak of the bed as
ha slipped guietly between the sheefs.

“1t’s Tom right enough,” thought Sam
to himself. “I wou't ask him now what he's
been doing—T'lt tackle him in the morning.'

And with a mind at rest he was soon)

asleep agaik.

“ Any corpse in the road?’ was Sam’s
guestion as he and Tom on the following]
morning were going downstairs.

“¥ou know T went out?” Tom asked, with
a eurious smile, =

v

U

heard
softly
Tom's

“There was no corpse or anybhing like it
that I could see. But I saw somebody
hiding.”

“ Who was that?2”

“ Chopps and that uncle of his, T heard
them coming down the road. and had just
time to dodze behind the buttress of the
wall, when they came up, panting as if they
had been running.'

“71 should like to see Uncle Josiah run,”
said Sam, as he tock down his cap from the
peg in the hail.

““He can rum, in my opinion,’ said Tem,
as he followed Sam's example, * What are
you going to do?"” i

o, B

5

“ What you do.”

““Let’s go for a walk. I've gob a sorb of
general leave just now. We had better not
go out together, or we shall have a score
after us. You leave by the garden gate and
meet me in the ericket-field.”

They were amongst the earliest down, and
succeeded in gebting away unseen,

"

We will go «down the lane by Miss
Smatterly’s schoeol,” said Tom. *'It’s quieh
there, and the girls won't be about 30
carly.”

The lane proved to be guite deserted.

Tt was not much frequented at any fime,
and just at that moment there was abse-
lutely nobody about.

Pom took Sam’s arm, and they walked up
and down.

“dam,"” he said, * I overheard something
last night that gives me a bib, but mnot
much, of a clue.”

“ From those two?" .

“ Yes, but wait and let me tell my story.
They stopped by the gate panting, as I said,
and Chopps was the first to geb back his
breath.

¢ Josey,! he said, ‘wasn't ib
mad recklessness?’

“¢Tf was,” said his uncle;
stop to think.’

““They came here, of all places,' mutfered
Chopps, ‘to row among themselves. DBub
one of them won't row any more.’

“1 heard nothing else,” concluded Tom,
“ for they opened the gate and walked -in.
Now, what do you think of that, Sam?”

“ Tt looks as if somebody had been hurt,™
replied Sam, breathlessly.

“ Willie wasn't far out neither,” said Tom,
“ But if there was a corpse at the gate 1t
was taken away.”

“ Tom, something ought to be done.”

“Tell me what, Sam, and I'll do it. Bub
to go and say to Chopps, * Where is the
man whe was killed in the fight?’ would be
rather jumping at conclusions—wouldn’t it?
We saw nothing, you know."”

* But overheard a lot, Tom,”

“ That's nothing, and we don’t know where
to look for the dead man—if there is onc—
s0, Sam, we must be patient and wait.”

¢ But I think 1 would tell Ralston.”

* All rieht. Let's go and see if he is up.””

On going to. the cottage where Ralston
lived they learnt that he went away on the
previous evening and had pot refurned.

His landlady knew no more than “ the man
in the moon " where he had gone to.

This was disappointing, and as it was geb-
thing on for breakfast time Tom and Sam
had to go back o school,

“1'Il leok him up by and by,” Tom said.

As they entered the house they en-
countered Perks, who' looked at them with
a keen, inquiring glance.

“ Yes,” sald Tom, *“ we've been out; would
you like to know all we've said and done?”

“1 didn’t mean -to bhe rude, Master
Tartar,” replied Perks, shrinking back, and
faltering a little in his speech ’

like their

¢ they don't
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Tom walked in and Sam followed hira.

Perks waited until they had gone into
the breakfast-room, and then etrolled into
the hall.

He mes Chopps coming down, and was
about to say something to him, when the
usher pushed him aside.

 Not here, you fool!” he said.

Perks recoiled from him as if he had re-
gceived -a blow, and Chopps, humming an &ir,
walked in 16 breakiast. =

In due time he addressed himself fe Tom.

“you . do not look quite yourself this
niorning, Tartar,’ he said. “ Haven't slept
guite so well as gsual—eh?”

“ No,” replied Tom; “ I was rather a long
time getting to sleep. Some noisy people
outside disturbed me.”

“ Ap! T heard something of that, to00,"”
gaid Mr. Chopps lightly. * Sounded to me
as if some of our festive villagers had been
imbibing not wisely, but too wellt

dome of the boys had a had time of jt
atb Mr. Chopps’ hands during morning sehool.
The usher was in a distinctly bad temper,
and dealt out impositions lavishly.

‘School over, he went to his room, and
found to his annoyance thab his pseudo unele
was nob there.

Tn an irritable frame of mind he rang the
bell for Perks, ang .asked him what had
become of “ Nr. -Jostah.”

s He went out abeut ten oclock, sind’

¢ Yhere fo2M s ¢ :

-+ 1 don’t know, &ir.”

i et out of my sight.”’

Teft to himsel Chopps paced up and down
the room, mutfering anathemas on the head
of his relative.

< Fhe fool—the -ass!®? he said, * Going t0
have another of his speriodical breekings-out,
1 suppose. -

¢ Tf g0, ke may hilurt ouf something that
will do a lot of mischief.”

After a  while he put on his- hat. and
walked down to the village inn.. The land-
iord stood by the deot. :

“ How do vou do?” he said.
seon my uncle pass this way?”’

% T saw him, sir, let me see, why just arter
cleven o'clock,” was the reply. ** Kot to
deceive you, sit, be came in and had some
;&"az'm”rum. He «complained of a cold in his
sead. :

*»pPid he stay?”

s No, sir; ne drank’ it up sharp
o et - ; e

‘¢ Which way did he goz” -

« T didn't motice, sir.”

Chopps - -thapked him and  walked on
through the village, back by the lane, and
round to the crickeb field. He saw nothing
of his missing relation.

There was a chance )
returned - in his absence, but on going up
his room he found he was not there.

i gonfound- the idiot?’ he muttered, as
sank into a chair; “where is he?”

and went

that he might have
to

he

*“Have you-

CHAPTER XXII.
Queer Happenings at the Quarries.

the lodgings occupied by, Mr. Ral

ston, but on each ceeasion the latter

was out, At about hali-past seven
in the evening, however, Tom’s third visio
was more succeesful, Ralston had returned,
and was just finishing a belated tea.

He appeared to be rather tired, and there
was a dicappointed look on his face. But he
greeted Tom cordially, and then said with
a smile:

“ Burning with curiosity—eh?”

“ Qomething near it admitted Tom.

“« Well, I'm sorry, but I'm afraid I shaill
have to leave wou at fever-heat 4
little longer! Do you mind?”

« Not if it is necessary.”

“Tt is, Not that I would nob trust you
personally, but men like m self make it a
hahit to keep our plans clcse.”

“ Haye your iriends gone?” asked Tom.

«Nob exactly gone, was tlie teply.
“ They have left the village, but are still
in the neighbourhood.” -

s May 1 ask one quesbion, Mr, Ralston?”

4 Ygu may, but I don’t promise I .will
answer i6.” :

“ Was the information breughs by Noddy
Berrill of any use to you?” -

“@Qh, ves,” said Ralston; “but we have
such artful customers to desl with that,
whatever comes to us, seems to be Enown
to them. Don't ask me any more guestions—
1 cannot answer.”’

o Well, 1T won’t” said Tom, tising ;
it is very tantalising.” ;

« Never mind that, Tartar,” said Ralsten.
< We shall get the upper hand before long,
Are you going?”’

TWICE during that day Tom went t0

“ but

" Yes”? said Tom; “I1 may as well - ¢o
hack. Good-pight.”

“ (Good-night, my lad.”

And Tom left the house and returned to

the school, -

On the following day—which was Saturday
__the hoys-were ab liberty fo .do as they
liked with themselves, provided they did not
wander too far afield.

«you must all be in before dark,”
Wrasper warned them.

And one and all promised to chey his in-
juncticna.

‘As the “quarry boys
o'clock, Tom knew that
see Noddy Berrill. He
a mile from the guarry.

McLara and Sam Smith went with Tom.

“iwhat about those fellows ab the
quarry?’ asked Tom. ;

. vVanished as they eame,” replied Noddy,
% in the mosb mysterions way; they didn’t
Jeave a rag bhehind them.”
i+ Jolly queer!’ said Tom.
ayes,” agreed Noddy. “Tt's such a strange
husiness altogether that I sometimes think 1
must have dreamt I saw them.” :

Mt.

knocked off at one
he would be able to
met him about half
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“ We are going on to the caves,” said
Tom. * Perhuaps we may find something to

giverus a clue’’

“ 1 wouldn’s if I were you,”’ repiied
Noddy. ‘*Some of' the men were talking
about it to-day, and I heard Bob Dimpson

‘ That's the sorh to let alone, boys,
l.‘:fi rou wang to bid good-bye to your
ends." ¥

You dido’t hear why?”

“ T asked, and they told me it wasn't boys’
business, which is one way of admitbing thag
it was wrong.

Noddy went home to wash and dress,
the orthodox Saturday afternoon {fashion,.
and Tom and his friends forged ahgad.

By the time they reached the quarries the
works were utterly deserted.-

The sky was leaden-hued, with low--flying
clonds. and a cold wind was blowing—not at
all an interesting afternoon to wander about
the stone-covered wastes.

Tom led the way over the broken ground,
stepping irom rock to rock as active as a
mountain-goat, and seemingly as careless in
hiis movements.

say

ins

Sam and Jobnny did mot get on quite so§’

well, and between had several
slips and falls..

Tom was making his way fo the cave,
which he had selected, in his mind, as the
parbicular one.

Suddenly he was pulled up by an exclama-
tion from. McLara.

“ Look ahead, Tom!”

Tom looked ahead, and saw
emerging from the cave.

Each carried a bundie and a sbick, and
they had the wsppearance of two workmen
on the toamp for work.

They came etraight towards the boys, and
McLara suggested a judicious retreat.

“What for?" asked Tom,

“0Oh, [ don't know,” returned cautious
Johnny, * except that it's safer.”

‘* Safe or not, I don’t budge,” said Tom.

The men came on, and as they drew nearer
there was nothing very terrible in their
appearance.

‘ Got a copper to help two men & bit?”
said the foremost.

“ You really want it, T suppose?”’ said

Tom,
laughed,

them they

two men

T'he man
white, even teeth.

# Should T ask for it, master, if I didn’t?”
he asked.

“1 don't know,” said Tem.
few pence.”

The man took the money, dropped it care-
lessly into his pocket, and, without a word
of thanks, moved on.

His companion, a short,” thick-set man,
with the broadest and plainest face Tom
had ever set eyes on, followed him.

Ere he had gone far he stopped and
turned.

and showed a lof of

“ Here are a

“ Hit" he said

Tom, who was walking on, pulled up and
faced about.

“ Don't you think it's time for you younZ
fellows to be going home?” said the man,

“All in good time,” replied Sam,

“{ bain’t speaking to you,” said the man,
‘““but to your pal, Tom Tartar.”

“ ¥You know my name!’” exclaimed Tom.

“Can't you hear 1 de? Is that anybBbing
wonderful, when everybody in the country
knoows it? My lad, you ean’t do the things
you do without -being known. I say it's time
for ¥ou to be going home—d'ye hear?”

“1 am going - a little further first,” said
Tom.

He had come there to visit the cave, acd
no -tramp’s warning would drive him away.

So he went boldly up to the mouth of the
cave, and was about to enter it when &
terrific explosion toolk place.

Whether inside the cave or out he could
not tell, but down he went to the earth as
if he had been shot.

Johnny and Sam wenf
yelling murder.

Al around there was a dense, suffoca
smoke, which theatened to choke them.

“ Glet up,” gasped Tom, * and out of it!™”

He laid hold of the coat-collar of each,
and dragged them for a few yards.

Then he became giddy and exhausted, and
fell again.

He felt as il it were all over with him
then, and in broken tones he called on the
gthers to rize and flee.

No answer came, from  either, and feebly
turning his head he saw them clese behind,
Iying still upon the dirty ground.

“Ts this death?” he asked himself, and
then a dimness came over his eight, and he
lapsed into uneonsciousness.

Tom could mot have dain there very long
when he slowly began to awake from
his stuper and stare about in surprize.

Though only dimly conseious of things
around him he could recall recent events,
and his first thoughts were for his friends.

They, too, were recovering, and Sam, in
a sitting position, was carefully feeling his
noge, like a youth who has received a blow
thereon, and iz wondering whether the blood
haihegun to flow.

““Are vou chaps hurt?” cried Tom.

- The usual cheery ring in his voice was
gone, and & hareh croaking was in its place.

“f feel as if I had received & cricket-ball
here,” replied Sam, *Johony, how are
you?’! :

“ Beastly,” growled Johnuny; * tingling all
over, as if I had been whipped.”

There was an unpleasant odour thnegering
in the air, and from out the mouth of the
cave a faint smoke was etill slowly issuing.

Inside all was still. =

** A sort of spirit business,” said Sam, dis-
gusted. “* An infernal trick of someone.’®

down, too, both

cing

(Continued on poage iii of cover.)
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(Continued from page 40.) By makine a slight detour, they zob 0

e 5 a stile that led a path through e t

% * Come out, you slulkers!? ealled Tom. Sit L‘Efmde'\ Fvé;hlﬁ% ;Wul.;'t»:c,- . qrERe

i !{?ew g e The ]}I”;HL- were f\peu_.t-el ‘to keep te the
Fhe skulkers, if any were oF : were expected to kee

utkers, il any were there, preferred | i n oo as pot to disturb the sime, and

to remain in the cave.
* We had better go home.
MeLara, 1 feel beastly si
1; There wis ne deubt abont it. He and Sam
Loth looked very aueer, and Tom was i hit
shuken up. So, for unce. they were obliged
to confess themselves defeated, amd beat a
reétreat. - L=3hg

they wot quite clear of the quarry,
ound of laughter hehind caused them to

said Johuny

was not easy to tell exaetly irom
whenee the sound came,” for the rlace wits
il of echoes, which were naturally mis
lending. - Gt : 3
t’s ne use talking about this at zehool,”
caid  Tom, _as. they. resumed their way.
**Half the ¢ wouldn't believe us, and
the ; that we ought to bave
e to lind ont whe it was.”
s they. of egourse. would have .done!”
said McLara castieaily. ' Bat it's beasily
annoying to have been smoked out! Nothing
yery heroi¢ in that!” -~ -~ :

Yhere was net:-se they prudently decided
+o say nothing about-the atfair. :

At Tom’s caestion they decided 10 fe-
turn to the schaol by way of the park.

Pom and his chums were eareful to chey this
unwritten Jaw.

Bub there were others in the wood that
alterncon who disregarded it.

A short distanse inmzide the wood the
sound of wrangling voices Wwas heard, aud
without much difficulty the mellifluens tones
of Bartholomew Bounecer were recogniced.

1 tell you again,” he was saying, ' that
if there is such a thing ae law and justice,
vou shall suffer for this indienity ! :

« Qut you go, all of you 7 returned a grnft
voice, - which Tom Enew

belopged to 21T

Claude's head aalneheeper. Yhem boys o
yourp are a lot o rampajus ]
and they've zot what they des

A4 sudden turn in the path new brouzhi
the wrangiing party into view.

1t eonsisted of three keepers,
and a dozen ot so of his pupils.

Prominent among the latter were Hautle-
boy Snacks, Raddles, and Winks—all three
weeping as they renderly rubbed those: por:
tions of their anatemy which frad just pre-
viously made the acquaintance of the head
l};eepcr’s ground-ash stiek.

(To be continued.)
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ITS A
POOR BOY

who hasn't had his senses
thrill with the joy of read-
ing Sexton Blake stories.
S B. is the world’s most
popular detective. You
can meet him every week
in the ¢ UNION JACK*
LIBRARY. Ask your
newsagent to let you see
a copy.- Out on Thurs-
days—price 2d. Lots of
other fine features, too!
Quantity and Quality,
in fact.

ORDER A NELSON
LEE ALBUM FOR
YOUR PHOTO-CARDS,

A handsome Album, holding 48
cards, is offered to readers at a
specially low price of 6d., post free.

Apply : Nelson Lee Album Dept.,
7-9. Pilgrim Street, Ludgate Hill,

T.onden, E.CA4. -
Kindly observe ihe following in-

structions when ordering:

fd. must be sent for each album
erdered, either by postal order or
14d. stamps, There is 1o reduction
for a guantity of albums. If a coin
is sent the Post Office surcharge the
envelope, and it will be refused.
1f a reader has missed a phote-card
s for a duplicate, he will have
1d to cover the cost of a

o

new copy of the paper with photo-
card inside, and extra postage.
Names and addresses mush be

clearly stated.

The arders will be executed as soon
as possible. We cannot guarantee
that they will be sent by return of post.
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NERVOUSNESS

i3 the greatest drawback in life t6e any man or |
1f

you are nervous, timid, low-spirited,
confidence, will-power, mind coneentration,
feel awkward in the presence of others,
send -3  penny - slamps for particulars - of the
Mento-Nerve Strengthening Treatment,
Used in the Navy from Yice-Admiral to Seaman,
and ‘in the Army ﬁom Colonel to Private, D.S.0.’s
M.C.s, M. M's C.0

::.mn:h, I-t:d 027 ¢ Impezclal Buildings,
Touadgnte Cireus, London, B.C.4.

- . Send stamped envelope
watChES Free! for particulars, ‘Man-
ager, NOVELTY TRADING CO., 1T, Marlboraugh Rd
Lendnn N9,
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Thig handsome  full-sized Gent's
Lever Watch sent upon receipt of
-. Aller approval send 1 /- movs,;
the balapec nidy then be paid by
6 monthly instalments of 2/~ each,
Guaranteed 5 years. Chain offered
Free with eyery watch. .
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to Simpson’s Ltd.,
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~ SAMUEL DR[IVER;

Students of the Girvan Seientific Treatment
pore from 2 to 5 inches increase, with far betéer
health. Send p.c. to-day for pmmul \rd, and our
£100 ‘puarantee, to Enquiry - Dept. A M. P,, 17,
Stroud Greén Road, London, N.i. §
Cure yourseld
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