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Boom! Nipper was almost within reaech of the secret cell when, with a terrilic explosion, a sh:ll
burst at a peint not more than ten yards away from him. Splinters of rock flew in all directions,
but luckily Nipper escaped injury,
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The Boys of St. Frank’s in India! Thrills galore ! '

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS

:(Au-thur of the St. Frank’s stories now appearing in ‘* The Popular,” every Tuesday,®
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Poison-gas ! Machine-guns ! Bombs ! A startling discovery ! A rescue !
These are some of the.thrills packed into this superb yarn. The Ameer
‘of Rishnir will stop at nothing in his one mad desire for revenge upon
the plucky defenders of the Palace on the Crag. But the party is British
and has no thoughts of surrender. This is surely one of the finest stories
that ever came from the gifted pen of Edwy Searles Brooks.—Ep.
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CHAPTER 1.
The Prisoners of the Crag! ;

marble balustrade, looking intently downwards.
“Steady, Handy !” said Church, in alarm. “Don't be so reckless, you ass!
You'll topple over unless you're careful!”
“Yes, go casy, Handy!" urged McClure.
The three chums of Study D were quite alone at the moment, lounging In the shade
of one of the numerous palm trees that grew in elumps in that wondertul garden,
“There.scems to be nothing doing vet,” remarked Handforth, as he assumed a moro
upright position., “And don’t keep telling me about leaning over, you chumps! Do vou
think I can't take care of myself?”

Church and McClure had their own ideas, and they thoughi it advisable to keep them
to themselves. Quite apart from this, they had no desire to “rag ' their leader al tho
moment. They were very pleased with him, for he had recently done some very
remarkable thingsz. '

They looked over the marble parapet, end when they gazed down thev had an
urinterrupted view for a thousand fect—straight down, into the wide courtvard which

- surrounded the famous Idar Crag. \

They were breoming accustomed to their novel surroundings by now. DBut at first
they bhad never ceased to marvel, It had secmed ineredible to them that thov wern
actually la thousand feet in the air, with nothing round them but a shoer abvss on
every  sude, .

EDW,\HI.} OSWALD HANDFORTH, of the St. Frank's Remove, leaned over the
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In a word, they were on the roof of the
Ameer’s palace, and the Indian sun was beat-
ing down fiercely on the lawns, and on the
gardens,

Lawns and gardens—a thousand feet in the
air !

The Idar Palace was a place of many
astounding surprises, but this, perhaps, was
the most remarkable of all. Gorgeous flower-
beds, resplendent  with  brilliant  colours—
tennis lawns—i{ountains—gravel paths —shady
arbours—palm trees; everything, in fact,
that one could normally find in a million-
aire’s garden.

And all this on the roof, and, what was
more, on the roof of a palace that was
perched on a thousand-foot crag.

Even before they had come to the palace
most of the fellows had heard of the Idar
Crag. It was historic. It had stood here
for thousands and thousands of years. For
many centuries there had been a palace
perched on the top of it, the home of the
reigning Ameers of Rishnir,

The present Ameer was more progressive
than any of his forebears, and he had con-
verted this wonderful marble palace into a
fuairyland of modern glories. He had
lavished hundreds of thousands of pounds
upon the perfection of his cloudland home. ’

And this was no exaggeration. Frequently
the clouds were below the level of the palace,
drifting lazily by, swirling round the crag
indolently and reluctantly.

“1 don’t believe in this inaction,” said
Handforth, after a pause. “We must be doing
something, you chaps. We’re not going to
stick on this crag all our lives, are we?”

“"Leave it to Mr. Lee, old s=on,” said
Church. “He’s in complete command, and
we're ready to obey his orders.”

“That's all very well,” argued Handforth,
“but how about getting away, to a place
that isn’t filled with enemy soldiers? After
what’s happened the Ameer is practically at
war with us, and that means that he’s at
war with Great Britain.”

“The trouble is, old man, everybody
believes that we are all dead,” put iIn
McClure. “We came out from England in
Mr. Manners’ aeroplane, the Wanderer of
the Skies, and we made a forced, landing in
Rishnir 2

“Don’t I know
staring. ; _

“And then we were collared by the Ameer’s
soldiers,” went on Mae. "“But the worst of
it was, the Ameer sent out false messages,
saying that the machine had crashed, and
thut we were all dead. BSo there hasn’t been
any search-party, and there won’t be one.
This war of ours is a little private one, and
I don’t very well see how we can win. In
the long run we’re bound to lose.”

“Haow the dickens can we lose 77 demanded
Handforth tartly. “They can’t get at us,
can they ? There’s only one way of reaching
the' ground from this palace, and that is by

it?” asked Handforth

| means of the great lift. And that has been
| destroyed.  They can’t even repair it,
because we hold the shaft. No, we’re safe
enough up here.”

“But I thought you said that we ought to
get oft 7" asked Church with interest.

“So we ought!” growled Handforth.
“Being safe isn’t everything. Why can’t
we lower a lot of ropes and get to the
ground in that way?”

“And fall right into the hands of the .
Ameer’s seoldiers?”

“H'm! I suppose
admitted Handforth. .

“Tt certainly is!” said Church., *“We’ve
had enough action to be going on with, and
now we can have a little breather. Why,
you ass, it was only this morning that we
seized the palace and dished the Ameer.”

“It seems as though it was weeks ago,”
said Handforth wonderingly.

A great (‘lteul had happened in a little time.

Only that morning Nelson l.ce and Lord
Dorrimore and Mr. Manners had been nearly
certain of death. They and the St. Frank's
fellows and the Moor View girls had been
bottled up in one of the wings of the palace,
with hundreds of the Ameer’s soldiers attack-
g them,

But by stern resistance, and by more than
one stroke of good fortune, the defenders
had won the day. And the culminating
trinmph had come when the great lift had
been destroyed—shattered by an explosion
which had wrecked it completely.

Only a few of the Ameer’s soldiers nad
been on the crag at the time, and the
majority of these had been injured. The
rest surrendered without any trouble, since
they knew perfectly well that there was no
chance for them. All these men were now
locked away, and they were not able to
cause any trouble.

In the meantime the great paluf‘se, that
magnificent edifice of marble, with its price-
less treasures, was in the possession of the
Britishers,

Really, it was an extraordipary situation,

Here in the very heart of Idar, the great
capital city of Rishnir, this small party of
Britishers was defying the might of the all-
powerful Ameer. Far, far below them were
thousands and thousands of enemies, But
up here the party was safe. It wuas as
irolated from the city as though separated
by hundreds of miles. :

Of course, the Ameer coild have trained
his big guns on the crag and he could have
destroyed it. But Nelson Lee was convinced
that the Ameer would do nothing so rash.
For that tyrannical potentate would not
destroy his own superb, historie palace for
the sake of his revenge. He would surely
choose different methods.

And so for the moment the visitors were
enjoying a breathing spell, and they were
happy in the knowledge that they Iwere'the

it's pretty difficult,”

masters of the situation,.



CHAPTER 2.

GREAT many things
had happened to
bring about this
strange state of
affairs.

had originally come
out to India in an effort to save young
Husst Kahn, of the 8St. Irank’s TRemove,
from the hands of his enemies.

Nelson

TLee’s party

But later they had found that Hussi Kahn

had been aptually seized and carried off by
his own friends. And Hussi Kahn was now
1 Iurpana, his own country, actively pre-
paring for the invasion that the Ameer of
Rishnir threatened. The Ameer had alrcady
seized the peaceful Prince Rao Kahn, the
Muharajuh of Kurpana. Goolah Kahn, the
heir to the throne, was also a prisoner in
the Ameer's hands. So voung Hussi Kahn
had been taken to Sakri, the capital of
Kurpana. and his arrival there had arvoused
the populare to enthusiasm-—his presence had
improved the morale of the entire population,

Not that the affairs of these two great

Tndian  provionees  were any  concern  of
Nelson lwe’s,  Neither he nor Lord Dorri-
more desired to interfere in the politics of
thiese  independent states. Indeed, by so
doing. they would be gravely wrong.

But  their quarrel with the Amecer of

Rishuir was of a personal character.

He had captured them, and he had opeuly
stated his intention of putting them all to
death. Thevefore with them it was a battle
for their very existence, and they had
beeu perfectly justified iu seizing the palace,
for they were fighting for their lives,

Lee wonld have been glad if he could have
fum:i the captive maharajah aud his son;
Dut he was doubtful if it would be penm:ﬁ:hh-
tor him to aid that uonhappy pair, even if
they could be found. For such an action
would be an interference in the political
affairs of Rishuir, and the Ameer would
tien have an excuse for anti-British activity.

But as long as Lee and his party limited
their movements to the fight for their
own lives they were alwayvs on the right side.

At the present moment Nelson Lee was
making a tour of the palace accompanied
by  Lord Dorrimore.  They were making
certain that all the men were at their pos t:-,
and that evervthing was shipshape.

“Really, Dorrie, the affairs of Rishnir and
IKurpana are of no interest to us,” Lee was
sayving, “That 13, they are not oflicially
interesting, It iz only natural that we should
destre the complete triamph of Kurpana,

for irs ruler and its people ave loyal to
Iritain and  representative  of  the true
India.”

“Exactly,” said Dorrie. " Rishnir, on the

15 a sort of blighted blot on the
A wounderful sort of country, in

other hand,
Laridscape.

In Absolute Possession !
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| it3 own way, but it has the wrong people
ln:ufr in it

“You are quite incorrect therve, Dorrie,”
satd Nelson Lee, shaking his head, “The
people are all right; they are as sound and
as true asz any of the inhabitants of Kurpana.

It is this one man—this Ameer—who is tho
evil genius.”

“Well, he’s evil cnough!” growled his
lordship. "I don’t know about his genius.”

is the villain of
“He 1s the lord

None of his
since to do so

“Ali Rajen, the Ameer,
the piece,” continued Lee.
of life and death in Rishnir,
oflicers dare to thwart hium,
would mean instant death. It is the same
with anv of his subjects. He levies taxes,
and if they arve not paid the punishment 1s
drastic.  He compels obedience from the
higliest and the lowest. During his reign,
he has terrorised the entire population.”

ut thev are all anti-British.”
“Thev are anti-British because the Amecy

commands them to be so,” replied Lee.
"Yet. at hewrt, these people are honest,
peaceful, and hardworking, They have no

dreains of world conquest, as the Ameer has.
His death would be a wonderful thing for
this unhappy provinee.”
“T’ll thiuk about it,”
pulled out @ revolver
“No, old man,

said Dorrie, as Lo

and exaumined it.

it is not for us to sct our-
selves up as the Ameer's executioners—or
even as has Judees,” said Lee. “We have
had a bitter ficht with him, but ouly because
he threatened our lives. He still threatens
us-=and we must continue to fight.”

“Well, if he falls during the ecourse of the
shindy, so much the better,” said his lord-
ship. " Peorsonally, T haven’t the slightesi
cormpunction in killing a scrpent.  And if
ever I owet a serpent, the Amecer 15 one. A
slitmy, sleelk, smooth-tongued hound !
Kducated, refined, enltured. Pah! A fig for
his rotten culture. Beneath his outer skin,
he 13 as heathen and as savage as a Papuan
cannibal !

*But the fuft vermnains, Dorrvie—the hard.
uncomfortable fact—that the Ameer iz the
ruler of all this domain,” said Nelson Lee
smoothly.  “ Another hard fact is that he is,
at this present moment, preparing to mako
things rather hot for us. And we mustn't
rrmm.ltulute ourselves too heartily. We may
have gained possession of the palace, but wo
are not vet out of the wood.”

“We  seem  pretty belpless, dou’t we,
pcrched up here in the clouds ?” asked Dorrie
with a grant. “ And the worst of it is, we’re
in the very middle of the city of Idar. Even
if we managed to get to the ground, we
couldn’t escape. The whole situation is well-
nigh unbelicvable. It's fantastie. Tt's like
some confounded Arabian Nights yarn!”

Nelson Lee nodded, and they paused for
a few moments to inspect a group of sentrics
who were in the bitge central fover of the

palace. They were guarding the lift shaft—
for that was the most important of all the

spots 6 be protected.  Everything was in
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order, and Lee and Dorrie continued their
round of inspeetion,

“And here we are, in absolute possession
of the palace,” said Lee musingly. “As you
say, Dorrie, an extraovdinary situation. And
the very nature of this palace—perched, as it
1s, upon the crag—makes our possession
possible, With the lift shattered, the Ameer
cannot get any of his soldiers at us. And
su, for the time being, we are in no danger.”

“The problem is, how can we communicate
with the outer world 7"

- “That, indeed, is the problem,” nodded
Lee, frowning. “We have been so busy that
we¢ have not yet had time to make a

thorough round of the palace. We may find
a telegraph somewhere—although, of course,
it is almost certain that the wires will have
been ecut by now.”

“But they can’t cut the wires of wireless!”
said Lord Dorrimore keenly. “You've secen
the aerial on the roof-garden, haven’t you?”

“I.have!” said Lee. “And my next task,
Dorrie, is to locate the inidtruments. This is
the first chance we have had—and we mustn’t
lose any time. The radio may be our only
means of communicating with the British
authorities.”

“That sounds good,” murmured his lord-
ship. “If we can only get in touch, we shall
soon have a big expeditionary force on the
way here—to teach this confounded Ameer n
sharp lesson.”

". - - —— . —

CHAPTER 3.
The Wireless Room !

X ELSON LEE’S one
o main hope was to get
W into touch with the
S British authorities.

It might take a good
many weeks for an expeditionary force to
reach Rishnir, and to overcome the Ameer’s
resistance.

But Lee felt certain that he and his com-
panions would bo able to hold out—that they
would be able to stand the siege. And it
was equally certain that the British Govern-
ment would throw all its resources into the
strugele.  For the Ameer had taken hostile
action against British subjects, and it was
necessary that he should be punished. It
would mean war, and this thought troubled
Lee not a little. Yet he consoled himself by
the reflection that it must mean war, in any

case. Only a small war, it was true—and
the sooner it was over, the better: There
would be no peace in Rishnir until this

egotistical Ameer was dethroned and robbed
of his avbitrary powers.

There had been a very singular series of
events at the palace.

In the first place, the Ameer had played
with his vietims as a cat will play with a
mouse, He had treated them as his guests,
fully believing that they were in no way

dangerous. And he had told them quite
f1['i-1nkl_v,r that it was his intention to kill them
all.

Whether he had actually meant this was
open to question; but a sudden crisis had
precipitated drastic action. The Ameer had
ordered his soldiers to fire on the “guests”
and to kill them.

So the St. Fran®R’s boys, under Nelson
Lee’s guidance, had seized the summer wing
of the palace, and had held it against all
attacks. They knew, then, that it was to be
a fight for their very existence. And in the
end they had triumphed. They had not only
beaten the Ameer’s men, but they had
gained possession of the entire palace.

And there was a significance iA thiz that
was not at first apparent. :

For, by seizing the palace, the victorious
party had gained the loyal support of a
strong body of men—all British.

It was one of the Ameer’s whims to em-
ploy no servants unless they were of British
nationality. At first sight, it seemed a con-
tradiction of things, but it was not really so.
The Ameer’s hatred of the British was so
intense—so fanatical—that it afforded him
pleasure to have British subjects about him,
in his palace, in menial capacities,

In his opinion, they were only fit tc be
slaves.

And slaves they were, on this crag! Pecople
of his own blood were too good to act as
servants, according to the Ameer; therefore
he employed none but British. Thus, when
he was displeased with them, he could order
their execution. He could have them tor-
tured. He could treat them with less merey
than the average man would treat a black
beetle.

For many vears, the Ameer had been rol-
lecting his servants. They had all been
brought into Idar by false pretences—lured
there by empty promises. They had come,
believing that Rishnir was very similar to
any other Indian -province, and that em-
ployment in the Ameer’s palace would be
congenial.

But all these servants had come—and not
one had gohe back!

For, once on the crag, they had remained.
There was no escape for them. They were
literally slaves, and as long as they did their
duties, they were left in peace, and they led
fairly comfortable lives.

But if any man or woman was rash enough

to murmur a word of revolt, his or her
punishment was Iimmediate and drastic.
Many, indeed, had been put to the torture,

And the others, consequently, lived in

constant dread of their lives.

And now all “‘these men—footmen, valets,
gardeners, cooks—all of them were available
to assist in the defence of the palace.

Nelson Lee’s leaderehip had inspired them
with new courage. Their manhood had been
taken from them, but, with the coming of

| the St. Frank’s fellows. and Nelson Lee and
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Doerie, these workers of the palace had
vogained thete British spivit,

Now they were enthusiastic, and panfully
anxious toshelp.  For they, too, wanted to
cseape—they longedsto get back to their own
people. They had had enongh of slavery.
" And they were willing to risk their lives In
this one great effort.

Thus it was that the
kind of armed fortress.

There were plenty of rifles (o go round,
for  the Ameer's soldiers had left their
weapons behind, and an excellent supply of
ammunition had been found. There was no
concern it that direction,

Nelson l.ee and Lord Dorrimore, con-
tinummg  thetr tour of inspection, finally
arrived at the Ameer's private suite of rooms.
They had not entered these before—since
these rooms were sacred.

U'ntil now, indeed, Lee had had no time to
look round at all.  All his encrgies had been
taken up by placing sentries on duty at every
corner of the palace. There were men wateh-
ing. keeping constant guard. There were a
bundeed and one things to attend to, and
Lee was the only man to do it. Dorrie was
altogether too carcless— too happy-go-lucky.
Arnd Mr. Manners did not passess an organis-
g mind.  He was a  singnlarly clever
encineer, but he frankly confessed that he
was no general.

Bur now Lee was free to attend to other
important matters,

"By glorv!” cjaculated Lord Dorrvimore, iu
wonder.

Thev had cutered the private suite, and
were now standing in the main hall.  This
suite was like a palace in itself. It would
take hours to go over it, from one end to
the other. And the domestic staff was largoe,
There were fully two-score of men available
for the defences, and this left plenty of others
—and any amount of maidscrvants for the
less  mmportant matters of preparinzg meals,
and attending to hounsehold duties,

“Yes, Dorrie, 1t's wonderful !” said Nelson
Lev, as he took a swift glance round. * But
we can pause to admire the decorations later
o, For the moment, my one anxiety is to
locate the wireless-room.”

“How do vou know there 13 a wireless-
room ?”" asked Dorrie. “There may be only
a receiving sct here.”

“There may be—but I am inclined to think
othierwise,” replied Lee.

They went from apartment to apartment,
ancd 1t seemed that thev would not suceeed
in their quest. Then, at last, going through
the Ameer's superb library, they found an
imner door, and, passing through, they found
a {dight of stairs leading upwards.

Lee paused on the threshold, sniffing,

“This will be 1it, Dorrie!” he said keeuly,
“Jove, you can smell the place!”

“I never knew that wireless-rooms had an
odour of their own before,” said Dorele,
grinuinge.

Idur Palace was a

“But they have,” replied Lice. “You should
train your nose better, old man. Come, let
wi sce.”’

They mounted the stajrs, and a moment
later Nelson Lee caught his breath in sharply.
They entered a strange apartment, with a
glass-domed roof.

It was entively surrounded by complicated-
looking instrument boards, and there were
rows and rows of wircless valves. A great
switchboard stood in one corner, and there
were rows of giaut accumulators.

LBy the Lord Harry!” ecjaculated Dorrie.

The wireless-room!”

“Yes, and it is not merely a receiving
station, Dorrie!” said Nelson Lec teunsely.
“Cannot you sce? This s a sending station!
It 15 a transmitting set! And, by Jove, one
of rthe most elaborate und perfectly equipped
I lLuive ever seen!”

-

CHAPTER 4.

‘E:‘T"' ™ The Interrupted Message!

OTH Nelson Lee and
Lord Dorvimore were
\) lost in admiration for
the first few moments.
They could appreciate
auvthing mechanically perfect, and here, as
they could see, the apparatus was the finest
that monex could buy. The contents of this
room alone must have cost the Ameer
hundreds of pounds,

“This i most deucedly inferestin’,”. said
Dorrie, as he inspected the various instru-
ments. “Of course, moet of 1t 15 absolute
black magie to me., What I don’t know about
wireless would surprisc you, Lee. But I dare
say you'll be able to wungle the various
gadgets, won't you?”

Nelson Lee did not answer for a moment,
He sat down at one of the seats and fingered
the switches and the knobs.

“I don't think it will take me long to et
the hang of this set, Dorrie,”” he replied in-

tently. “By Jove! Everything s of the
very latest—the most modern type. It's a

miniature 2 LO!"

“In that case, youn might be able to goi
hold of an important British station, el ?”
asked his lordship. “Gad! I hope you'll
be ablé to tell them that we're in a pretiv-
nasty pickle here. It would do my old heart
good to hear that a few battalions of British
Tommics were being sent to the rescue.”’

“It may not be necessar? for the British
Government to send any hostile force, Dorrie,”
said Lee. “The very fact that theyv know
of our plight might be sufficient. Repre
sentations will at once be made to tho Ameer,
and he will be a verv rash man indeed if he
harms any of us. Tt'll make all the difference
in the world when we make it known that wao
are all alive—and net killed in the aeroplane
crash, as the false reports stated.”

“1 rather fanéy IHis Nibs will be in for a

L packet of trouble, eh?V
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Nelson Lee turned some of the switches,
and Dorric stood looking on wonderingly.
After a while he cocked an ear into the air,
and listened intently.

“You egeem to have started something, any-
how,” he remarked. “Oh, sorry, old man!
Didn’t notice you had the earphones on.”

Nelson Lee glanced round.

“What can you hear, Dorrie ?” he inquired.

“Nothing much—except a kind of hum-
ming noise,” replied his lordship. * Listen!
Can’t you hear it? It scems to be getting a
bit louder, too.” .

Nelson Lee removed the earphones,

“There’s no humimng caused by this trans.
mitting set,” he replied, frowning. “As a
matter of fact, I haven’t had the time to
get the hang of things yet. It will only take
me a few mintues—— By Jove! That’s an
aeroplane.”

“Now you come to mention it, I believe it
i8!” grinned Dorrie, going to one of the win-
dows, and looking out.

Then an intent look came into his eyes,
and he stared al Nelson Lee curiously.

“T wonder!” he said. “Think it’s possible
that the Ameer is getting busy 77’

“1 shouldn’t be surprised,” replied Lee, get-
ting up from the seat. “Anyhow, that hum
Perhaps we had

is eetting much louder.

setter go out and have a look at the fellow.”
“Hang it, lLee, 1 know what’s in your

mind—but isn’t it a bit too thick?” asked

Dorrie dubiously. “We know that the Ameer
is pretty desperate, but he wouldn’t attack
us by aeroplanc.” ,

“You must remember that the Ameer has
no other method left—at the moment,”” re-
plied Nelson Lee. “We have prevented his
men from getting up to the palace, and we
have seized the place. We cannot prevent
an attack from the air, however.”

“But if he drops bombs on us, or an‘}rthing
gilly like that, he’ll ruin his own show!”’ pro-
tested the gporting peer. ““And it would be
a downright shame to drop bombs on all
this marble! Nobody but a madman would
aorder such a thing.”

“You seem to forget, Dorrie, that money
is absolutely no object to the Ameer,” said
Lee sharply. “If damage 1s done, it can be

repaired. He thinks nothing of labour—
nothing of cost. And if he can take his
revenge on us, he will be satisfied. Come!

- 'We had better be on the scene if anything
drastic is to happen.”

Truth to tell, Nelson TLee was thinking of
the St. IFrank’s boys and the Moor View girls.
He wanted to make sure that they were safely
ont of the way. The chances were that they
would be on the roof garden—on those lawns.
And there, of course, they would provide -an
excellent mark for the aeroplane,

It was possible that this machine would he
cquipped with machine guns. One swoop,
and half the garrison would be wiped out—
if they were rash enough to remain in the
apen, on the roof garden.

So Nelton Lec interrupted his message—
o, to be more exact, he left the wireless-room
before the meseage was even commenced. The

delay would only be a brier one, he told him-
self, and it was necessary that 'he should be
reassured about the aeroplane.

I.eaving the Ameer’s private guite, Lee
and Dorrie hurried along, went through the
central foyer, and then up a noble flight of
marble staibs. Finally, tﬁey came out into
the open. Neleon Lee’s eyes gleamed as he
looked quickly round.

“1 thought so!” he said gruffly.

Every one of the St. Frank’s fellows were
up there, gazing into the sky. And the Moor
View girle were with them.

Nelson Lee gave them one glance, and then
he looked into the sky-—picking out the small
aeroplane that was circling round the c¢rag,
a full two thousand feet above.

“1 don’t think he’s up to any miechief,”
said Dorrie. “Just having a look round, I
suppose.”

"~ “There is no danger at the moment, I will
admit,”” said Neleon Lee, with some relief.
“As long as he remamns at that height, there
is nothing to fear., He would not be foolis
enough to drop bombs i '

“T say, you know, draw it mild, old fellow!”
interrupted Dorrie. “I don’t want to think
that you're an alarmist, L.ee, but it seems a
bit thick to get these ideas into your head.
Why on earth should the Ameer drop bombs
on us? What would be the good? He might
destroy half his palace, and not kill a fly!”’

Nelson Lee made no answer. He continued
to watch the evolutions of the aeroplane, far

above, And he could not help remaining
uneasy. The machine was circling, and every

now and again the pilot would shut off the
engine, and drop for a few hundred feet—
only to open up again, and zoom round,

It really seemed that the flight was a mere
reconnoitring expedition. DBut then, just as

Lee was becoming more satisfied in mind, the
pilot shut off his engine completely, and came
slowly

the

gliding down—straight towards

crag.

CHAPTER 5.
Too Late !

E’S only fooling about I
said Handforth eritic-
ally,

“Let’s hope eo, any-
way,”’ remarked Jack

Grey. “I was passing Mr. Lee and Dorrie

just now, and 1 heard one of them eaying

sornething about bombs.”

“Oh, but that's silly!” protested Trene
Manners. “The Ameer wouldn't drop bombs
on his own palace!”

“ Absolutely not,
Archie Glenthorne.

“Of course not!”’

“You must have heard it wrong, Jack,”
said Reggie Pitt.

The juniors, in a group, watched the aero-
plane with interest-——but without any antici-
pation of danger. They could see that the
machine was now gliding smoothly down te-

dear old girl!’ agreed
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Nelson Lea caught his breath as he and Dorrie entered the strange apartment,

‘““ The wireless-

room !’ ejaculated Dorrie, - *“ Yes, and not only a receiving station,”” said Nelson Lee tensely,
““ but a transmitting station as well.”’

warda the crag. There was something very
peaceful in the appearance of it.

It was not one of the fast machires—but
one of the fighters. Indeed, it appeared w
be a fairly large biplane, and it was occapied,
apparently, by two or three men,

“Boys, you'd better get down as qnickly
as possible—and you girls, too!’’ said Nelson
Lee, hurrying up.

They all turnped.

“Get down, sir?” acked Fullwood. * Why ?”

“1 do not think it is necessary for you
to ask why, Fullwood!” replied lLee. “I
want you all to go under cover, and to get
a3 far down into the palace as poesible. And
do not approach any of the windows.”

“Great Scott!” ejaculated Handforth, * You
dou’t think they're going to bomb us, do
you, siz "

“Don’t question the orders of your com.
manding officer, young man!” said Dorrie

severely. “1I expect 1 shall be ordered indoors
50{?1’1.3 There’s nothin’ like bein’ on the safe
’ ]
side.

While they were speaking the aeroplane
suddenly dived. She came straight (Fmrn-
wards, and they could hear the whistle of
the wind past the struts and wires. And
when she was only a hundred feet above the
roof garvden, she flattened out, and glided
quietly over the entire length of the crag.
But nothing bappened,

No bombe were dropped, and no machine-
guns were fired. Dorrie could not help look-
wir at Nelson Lee, and grinning. .

“Do you think they’d still better go down ?"
he asked dryly.

“Yes, I do!” retorted Nelson Lee. “ Now,
boys—no more hesitating. Hurry!"

“Oh, but sir—"

“At once!” snapped Lee.

And there was such firmness in his voice
that the juniors, grumbling a little, vanished
fromm sight. The girls had already gone.

“Anybody might think we were still at
St. Frank’s!” said Handforth indignantly.
“He’s acting as though he were still our
Housemaster!”’

“The guv'nor knows best!” said Nippe:r.
“There may unot be any danger, but pre-
vention 1s fwtter than cure!™

O:u the roof, Dorrie chuckled.

“They didn’t like going, Lee,” he
marked. .

“Man alive, do you still think there's no
danger?” asked Nelson Lee sharply. *Get
your revolver ready—and be ready to fire!”

“Good glory! What the deuce——"

“Are you blind?” demanded Lee. * Didn’t
you sce the bombs hanging from her under-
carriage ? And dido’t you see the machine-
guns—two of them—in the rear cockpit?”

“I'm hanged if I did!”" ejaculated Dorrie,
startled.

re-
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“Then you had better learn to use your
eyes.”’

“This sort of game doesn’t appeal to me,”
grumbled Lord Dorrimore. ‘“(Give me an
elephant gun, and an African jungle, and
you won’t have cause to grumble at iy
eyes. But any sort of machinery fogs me.”

Lee was watching the aeroplane.

“We’'d better get near the staircase,” he
said. ‘““And as soon as she comes round
again, we’ll dodge down, out of danger. This
fellow means mischief!”

And at last Dorrie was convinced. Lee
had been right from the very first—and,
after all, it was very natural that the Ameer

10

should take prompt measures against the in- |

significant force that had defied him.

Since it was Impossible to reach the crag
by any ordinary means from the ground, he
had sent one of his war-’planes up. And,
although it might only be a game of bluff,
it was liable to be a dangerous game.

“Be ready!” said Lee quietly.

They were standing at the top of the
marble staircase—where it led straight down-
wards into the wide halls and corridors of
the palace proper. The machine was much
lower now—indeed, only thirty or forty feet
above the top of the roof. But, as yet, it
was well beyond the crag, and swerving at
a slight angle.

She banked round, but made no attempt to
fily over the part of the roof where Lee and
Dorrie were standing. :

Zoom !

With a tremendous roar, her engine opened
full out, and she seemed to rise almost ver-
tically into the air. And at exactly the same
second Nelson Lee saw something drop—
swiftly, dramatically,

Cra-a-a-sh!

A devastating explosion followed. It was
not particularly vielent, for the part of the
roof on which Nelson Lee and Dorrie were
standing hardly quivered. But a great
column of smoke had arisen from farther
aficld, and the aeroplane was now shooting
up into the sky, its deadly work accom-
plished.

“The cunning houndl” said Lee savagely.

“Well, T don’t think much of his aim,
anyhow!” exclaimed Dorrie. *“He seems to
have hit the Ameer’s own private suite, and
there’s nobody there——"

“The aim was amazingly true, Dorrie!”
broke in Nelson Lee. ‘" Don’t vou under-
stand? That bomb wasn’t intended to kill
any- of us! It was dropped for one pur-
pose, and for one purpose only. And, by
Jove, the” pilot has succeeded in' his task!
Look at the wireless aeriall”

“By the Lord Harry!” ejaculated Dorrie,
staring.

He had hardly taken any notice of the
wireless aevial—which had been so cunningly
constructed that it was—or had been—quite
ornamental. But now there was nothing of

LEE LIBRARY

it left. The posts were shattered and gone.
The wires lay in a tangied mass over the
other end of the roof-garden. '

“We’'re too late now, old man!” said Lee,
with regret. ‘‘But we can’t blame ourselves
—we had no time to send any messages pre-
viously. But we shall never be able to let
the outer world know the truth!”

“Gad! You don’'t mean "

“What else ¥’ said Lee. ‘*That bomb was
dropped clean on the wireless-room. Al
those delicate instruments are shattered.
Don’t you see, Dorrie? The Ameer guessed
that we should use these instruments, and
he has destroyed them.”

““And--and this means that we really «re
cut off from the world ?”

“Yes, it means that we are completely cut
off,” replied Lee steadily. “It’s a bitter pi!l
to swallow—particularly when we remember
how near we were to sending the message.
But it’s no good erying over spilt milk,
B{grri;& Let us be thankful that we are stiil
alive!”

_ “By g_Ior}*, yes!” said his lordship, start-
ing. “We were in that wireless-room, weren’t

we? And if it had been left to me, we should
have b{-i,-en there still!
1acd

Phew ! ,I rather think

‘we've a narrow escape!

CHAPTER 6.
More Frightiulness !

E’S gone!”
“Well, thank good-
ness for that!”

“Yes, but
damage has

what
he

done 7" .

The juniors were all excited. They had
heard the erash, and they had felt the con-
cussion as the explosion had taken effect.
But as nobody scemed hurt, and as there
was no repetition of the alarming incident,
they cooled down.

Lord Dorrvimore and Mr. Manners joined
them, while Nelson Lee hurried off to the
Ameer’s private suite. He wanted to see
exactly how much damage had been done to
the wireless apparatus.

“What happened, Dorrie?” asked Nipper
curiously.

“"Well, 1 hope vou’ve changed your minds
about Mr. Lee’s orders for you to come off
the roof,” said Dorrie. *You all thought
that he was wrong, didn’t you!”

“We couldn’t belipgve it!"” said Doris Berke-
ley. “But Mr. Lee was quite right, of course
—as he generally is. But what a dreadful
thing to drop bombs eon this wonderful
palace!”

“The palace hasn’t come to much harm,”
said Dorrie, with a frown. *“They bombed
the wircless-room—that’s all.”
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“Oh, my hat!” said Nipper. *“That means
that we can’t receive any messages—or send

any?!? .
“I'm afraid it does,” said his lordship.
“Mr. Lee and 1 went to the wireless-rocm

not long ago in order to get into communica-

tion with some sort of British station. But

we're dished now. That cunning rascal of

an Ameer has thrown a spanner into the

works, The villain has foiled us, drat him!”
Nelson Iee soon returned.

“It’s no good!” he announced briefly.
$*The whole plant is wrecked.”

“Beyond repair?” asked Mr. Manners,

“Oh, quite!"” said Lee. ‘It is not wmerely

a question of repair, but of replacements.
The batteries are absolutely destroyed, to say

nothing of intricate coils and valves, The
wireless 13 completely out of action.”
“If only we had used it earlier!” said

Mr. Manners regretfully.
“We ought to have done so!” nodded Lee.
“1 blame myself entirely—"

““ Cheese it, man!” protested Dorrie. * What
chance have you had? DBesides, how on
earth could we guess that the Ameer would
take such an action?”

At this moment, Smith, the wizetied little
valet, came hurrying up, rifle in hand., He
was one of the first men who had come
upon the crag. He had been there for ten
yvears, and he had never thought that he
would see the outer world again. He was
now one of the most enthusiastic defenders.

““Sorry to interrupt, gents!” he panted.
“But we don’t like the looks of that ’plane.
She’s still circling about—but this time she’s
ﬂ{iing past all the windows .on the other
gide !"

“Good heavens!” e |

wonder——""

“She’s coming round here now, sir!”
called out somebody from one of the big
windows.

“Stand back, boys—stand back!” shouted
Lee urgently.

“Why, what the dickens—"

“Down—all of you!” roared Lee. *‘‘Fiat
on your faces! Yes, you girls, too! Quickly!”

Zurrrrrrh!

Nelson Lee was one of the last to drop
flat on the floor, and the others were utterly
dumbfounded at this sudden order. But Lee’s
tone had been so urgent that they had
obeyed. And Lee, glancing up, caught a
glimpse of the big biplane as it flew past
the windows., It was astonishingly -close,.
And then—-

Zip-zip-zinnng !

There came the sudden splutter and rattle
of a machine-gun, rising to a devastating
roar as the machine actually passed the win-
dow where they were all erouching,

The sound of shattering glass filled the air,
and of loud “pings! ” as machine-gun bullets
struck the waﬁ
past.

muttered Lee.

Il

Lee leapt to his feet, and all the others
followed his example, They were looking
flushed and excited.

“Phew! That was pretty nastyl”
Mr. Mauners, taking a deep breath.

*““We shouldn’t have dropped down if you
hadn’t told us to, sir!” said Handforth. *Oh,
my hat! Half of us might have been killed!
Thecze bullets came in here like ramn!”

They were all startled by the narrowness ot
their escape. And, without doubt, they had
to thank Neison Lee for their salvation. The
swiftness with which they had dropped had
undoubtedly saved them.

The aeroplane, flying close, was sending a
hail of machine-gun bullets into the very
windows of the palace! The Ameer wun<
doubtedly meant business!

“JLet me have a rifle!” said Nelson Lee
grimly.

“T’ll buzz round, and see if anybody has
been winged!” said Dorrie, as he hurried
off. “The beggars! Not that we can really
complain,” he added. *‘Strictly speaking,
we're at war with the Ameer, and he’s doin’
the best he can to polish us off!”

Nelson Lee, anticipating that the machine
would bank round at the farther end of the
crug, and then fly past the opposite windows
of the palace, hurried across to another room.
He placed himself behind a balcony, and
watched. The juniors and the girls had re-
ceived strict orders to remain in the central
corridors, where they were quite safe from any
stray bullets.

Nelson Lee’s eyes glittered as he saw the
machine coming along, zooming close to the
crag, with a machine-gun spitting fire and
bullets straight into all the windows.

Crack, crack!

As the machine came within range
Nelson Lee fired. His rifle was a repeater,
and he sent a stream of bullets directly into
the whirling propeller, and then he prepared
tc duck behind the protective marble.

But at the last second he paused.

For the machine scemed to suddenly
develop an extraordinary shivering, In a
flash Lee knew that the propeller gad been
shattered to fragments. With a wild
swerve the aeroplane spun round, banking
giddily. But there was no space for the
machine to manceuvre.

Craaaaaaash]

With a shattering, splintering roar the left
wing of the aeroplane ripped into the side
of the crag lower down, just beneath the
level of the palace. And the wing shivered
to fragments, the machine spun round again,
tilted against the rock, and then dropped like
a stone, fragments falling on every hand.

“That’s settled his hash, anyway!” said
Nelson Lee grimly.

He watched the destruction of the aero-
plane without the slightest emotion. The
men in her were going to their death, but
who could say that they did not deserve
their fate? They had been wusing their

gaid

s, Then the ’plane had gone | machine-guns upon helpless boys and girls,
land they had received their just reward.
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CHAPTER 1.

What the Telescope
Revealed !

ELL, they asked for
it!” said Handforth.
“Yes, rather!”
have killed

some of
us, too!”

The juniors were standing on one of the
many balconies of the palace, staring down-
wards, down, down to the ground, a thousand
feet below. Standing on the top of the
world’s highest skyscraper and looking down
at the street was nothing compared to this.

Down in that wide courtyard the men
lecoked like insects. And the boys could now
see soldiers running about, picking up pieces
of wreckage and lifting out the remains of
the victims.

The machine had crashed in fragments,
and there wasn't the slightest doubt that its
occupants were killed. But only justice had
been done.

It was found that three people in the
palace had been struck by the machive-gun
bullets. Two men were rather seriously
injured, and one woman—a member of the
domestic staff—was struck in the neck and
badly hit.

“This is proof, Dorrie, that the Ameer
means to give us no rest,” said Nelson Lee,
as he and Dorrie discussed the situation.
“He may send half a dozen aeroplanes next
time, and we shall have to be prepared.”

“You don’t think he’ll drop any more
bombs on us, do you?”

“I faney not,” said Lee. “That bomb
was dropped for the special purpose of
wrecking the wireless. I do not think the
Ameer will deliberately destroy his own

palatial abode.” . ‘
“Well, we needn’t worry,” said his lord-
our lesson, and we've

ship. "We've had

only got to keep well clear of all the
windows when an aeroplane is about.
Besides, we might be able to drop a few
more, and then he’ll get tired of the game.”

Nelson Lee thoughtfully stroked his chin.

“The question is, how long will the game
last 7" he asked. “The whole game, 1 mean,
Dorrie. We can’t get away from the fact
that we are in a most uncomfortable predica-
ment. We have seized the palace, yes, but
what next? We cannot communicate with
the outer world, and therefore we cannot
expect rescue. We are in the midst of
enemies, and there seems to be no way of
getting down from this crag.”

“Yes, the outlook is a bit murky,”
admitted his lordship. “It seems that we
gshall have to stand a long siege. By the
way, how about grub? Have you made any
inquiries with regard to provisions?”

“There are plenty of provisions,” said
Lee. “Enough to last us two or three months
if ndcessary. The palace store-rooms and
larders ave amply stocked.”

they might

|
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“Well, that’s good hearing, anyhow,” said
Dorrie. "They can’t starve us out of the
confounded place. And the water supply?”

“That is quite another matter,” said Lee.
"1 have given very strict orders about the
water supply, Dorrie. There is more than
a chance that the Ameer will attempt to

| poison it.”

“The deuce he will 1”

“He will be up to every sort of trick,”
said Lee. "“The water, I have discovered, is
forced right up to the top of this crag. I
do not know exactly what means are
employed, but there has always been an
ample supply. We shall have to watch the
thing carefully.”

* And supposin’ he poisons 1t ?”

“Then we must rely upon rain-water,”
said Lee. "TFortunately, this is not the dry
season,: and we can count upon fairly

frequent rainstorms.”

l.ee had already given orders that all
water was to be carefully tested before it
was used. But so far there had been no
trouble in this direction.

Perhaps the destruction of ihe aeroplane
had given the Ameer a minor shock., At all
events, there were no further manifestations
during the remainder of the day. Evening
drew on, and the siege continued without
any excitement.

No other aeroplane had come into sight,
and the afternoon had passed away unevent-
fully. The heat was tremendous, and most
of the boys and girls at least were content
to lounge about doing nothing.

Meals were served at regular intervals
as though everything was normal. And all
the sentries were changed "at intervals,
Nelson Lee and Dorrie taking it in turns
to go round on tours of inspection.

In the comparative cool of the evemng,
however, Lee and Dorrie and Mr. Manners
stood on the roof-garden looking out over
the ecity of Idar. The sunlight was slanting
down on the picturesque roofs, and the scene
was quite delightful,

“It’s been fairly hot up here this after-
noon,” said Mr. Manners. “I wonder how it
has been down in the city! Poor beggars!
They must have been positively baking.”

“They are accustomed to it, and probably
like it,” said Lee. “But we are a thousand
feet up in the air and that makes rather a
big difference. See, Dorrie,” he added,
pointing. “There are some large bodies of
troops moving over there, outside the city.”

It was possible to see for scores of miles
in the clear light of the evening, and Lee
had a telescope with him, too. But with
the naked eye the troops could easily be
seen. There were hundreds and hundreds
of men moving away, on the march.

“Setting off towards Kurpana, I suppose,”
said Mr. Manners. “The Ameer was not
bluffing when he said that he was intending
to invade the neighbouring province. Thae
trouble in this part of the world is only just
beginning.” ;

(Continued on page 14.)
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NOTE —If any reader writes to me, I shall be pleased to comment upon such 'remarks as are likely

to interest the majority.

Al letters should be addressed :

EDWY SEARLES BROOKS, clo The

Editor, THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY , The Fleetway House, Farringdon St., LONDOI\ E.C.4

HE titles you want—Franecis Ronald
I Lowe (Derby)—are as follows (all in

the Old Series:

of Lady Marjorie,”” 165—‘*A Bid Tor
(Gold,” 265—“Bound For Brazil,”’ 295—''The
Rchoolboy Lightweight,”’ 296—* The Bluck-
mdiled Schoolboy,”  802—'“The Schioolboy
Drudges.”” If you would like a complete list
of the Remove studies and their occupants
prinfed in the Old Paper, you had better write
to the Kditor about it. Perhaps lLe'll be able
to find room somewhere,

* * L3

If I answered all your questions in thiz Chat
—George J. Hart (Coburg)—there wouldn't
be room for anvthing clse. But here arc a
few of the™ details you want to know.
Study M in the West House is occupied bv
Guy Pepys, Johnny Onions and Bertie
Onions; Study O, West House, by Solomon
Levi and Dick Goodwin; Study Q, West
Houze, by Clarence l'ellmw Timothy Tucker
and Robert (‘fanham ; St udw R, West House,
by Harold Dovle, Yung (hlnn' and Larry
Scott, Study T in the West House is at
present an empty room. Fullwood and
Russell are m Studx I, of the Ancient House.
The St. Frank’s colours are: Ancient House—
red and blue. West House—mauve and
vellow. Modern House—green and gold,
Fast House—black and orange. 0'Grady and
Vandyke are in the Fourth—Study No. 8,
Modern House. Crowe and Webb are also in
the Fourth—Study No. 5, Modern House,
with Crooke. '

* % %

T'm glad vou are at last convinced—Reg. T.
Staples (W uh'.w'tlh 5. E.17)—that this page 1s

quite genuine. Right you are, old man, T’ll
take it that I have kicked you, H{}pe I
didn’t hurt you too much. Yes, Justin B.

Farman is still in the Remove—Study P,
West Honse, with Owen major and Augustus
Hart. I'm afraid I haven't mentioned him
much lately. Nipper apeared in the very first
St. Frank’s story that was written—No. 112,
Old Series, called “Nipper at St. Frank’s.”

All right, I'll put Nipper into the limelight— |

113—"*The Abduciion |

very miuen -u~—~h£‘*frue long. (mtmui}, old
scout. I can bear a IF‘tttI‘ every weel, if
vou like. There’s no doubt that 7 shall like
it. o '

i * #*

The Ezra Quirke Series apeared in Noa. 542
to 949 inclusive, Old Series—Norman Camp-
bell (Edinburgh).

* : L

Yes—E. R. Veater (Merton, S.W.19)—I am
giving my photograph in exchange for a
rcader’s. Sends yours along to me, and I'll
send you mine in return—duly sotled with
my autograph. No. 1 of the Old Paper was
called **The Mgystery of Limehouse Reach.”

* * x

You are quite right—Tom Byran (Ching-
ford)—about old Handy being nnder the usual
age for holding a motor-car driving licence,
But I'm a bit surprised that you should bring
up this question, for it indicates that you
are either a new reader or else a fnrwetful

one. It has been meuntioned several times in

the stories that Handy's doting aunt

*“wangled ' a special driving licence for him,
L 3 * ]

Very pleased to hear {from you again—Tom
Treadwell (E.C.2). Sorry you hnent gl
any acknowledgments of your previous letters;
but I think you must have been a bit care-
less, old man, because many of them hara
b("{‘,ll aohnmnledged on this page. Besides,
you've heard from me through the post, too.
You'll be hearing some more about KEazra

uirke later on in the year. Glad to hear
that you are still keeping young, although
vou've reached maturity. There’s nothing
like it. Nothing like keeping young. I mean,



(Continued from page 12.)
"The town is excited, #o0,” said Dorrie.

“I’ve noticed it for some time. The people
are moving about much more rapidly than
usual. Everything seems to be stirring.”
Nelson Lee now had the telescope to his
eye, and he was 5weepin1i} the distant land-
scape. Suddenly a little exclamation
escaped him. He was holding the telescope
quite still and he was gazing intently.

“Hallo, hallo!” he murmured. “This Is
interesting, Mr. Manners, particularly to
you.”

“Why to me?’ asked Mr. Manners.

“Look through this telescope,” said Lee.
“No, don’t move it; keep it. exactly as it
stands. I fancy you will see something
rather surprising.”

Mr. Manners, puzzled, put his eye to the
telescope and watched for some moments.
Then he uttered a sharp ejaculation.

“What’s all the exeitement ?” asked Dorrie,
“Why am I left out of it?” :

“"The Wanderer!” ejaculated Mr. Manners
in  amazement. “That machine is the
Wanderver of the Skies!”

“What!" shouted Dorrie,
look !"

He took the telescope and directed it at
that fateful spot. IHe soon pot the focus,
and then the thing sprang into sharp relief.

He saw a large number of men moving
about, and there was an aeroplane there.
It was an enormous machine, and it was
standing in a flat stretch of land which had
been obviously cleared. And without ques-
tion the machine was the Wanderer of the
Skics, the enormous monoplane that Mr,
Hobart Manners had designed, and which
Lord Dorrimore had purchased,

“The infernal thief!” said Dorrie hotly.
“He’s bagged our 'plane, Lee!”

“So it seems.”

“But what the deuce for?” demanded his
lordship. "“And what are all those men
doing ?"

“Isn't it fairly obvious?” said Lee. “We
were compelled to make a forced landing
in the jungle and the machine was jammed
there in amongst the trees. Only the under-
carrinre was badly damaged and the wing-
tips. In the main, the ’plane was practinale
unharmed.”

“"We lenow that,” said Dorrie.
burglin® blighter of an Ameer

“Naturally, the Ameer saw no reason why
such a costly 'plane should be allowed to rot

“T.et me have a

“And this

Ll ]

 this open

rquietly.
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in the jungle,” continued Lee. *“He sent an
army of mechanics and other men to free
her from the trees, and to take her out inte
space. No doubt the under-
carriage i# being repaired, and the whole

 machine is being made ready for the air.

In a word, the Ameer has annexed her, and
probably means to use her.”

“Against us, eh?” said Mr. Manners with
a whistle. “That would be rather too
awful.” '

Nelson Lee was looking rather intent.

“Personally, I'm glad to see this,” he
remarked slowly. The Wanderer, made
ready for the air, might be very useful to us,
if we could only get down from this criyg."

“By glory!” said Dorrie, starting. “You
—you mean—-—"

“There is practically no escape for us
from this province of Rishnir, if we are
compelled to go by road,” said Nelson Lee
“But if the Wanderer of the Skies
is repaired and kept in readiness the story
is quite different. But I am afraid it is ol
very much of a dream. We are still on the
crag, still besieged. We must not allow our
thoughts to run into such fantastic channels.

But Lord Dorrimore and Mr, Manners were
flushed and inwardly excited. What if they
could ‘escape from the crag—and regain
posseesion of their own great aeroplane?

It was a picture that certainly looked ino
good to be tarue!

—

CHAPTER 8.
The First Night !
ARKNESS fell, and

the sitnation remmuned
unchanged,

There was not likely
to be any trouble with
the boys and girls at bedtime. They were all
thoronghly tired cut, and ready for a good
steep. They did net like to admit that they
were weary, but it was impossthle for them to
conceal their yawns. And after dinner it only
needed a hint or two for them to seck their
bed-rooms,

“Somehow, Dorrie, I don’t quite like the
prospeet,” said Lee, as he and Dorrie smohed
a cigarette on one of the balconies. “1I Have
an idea that the Ameer will attempt some-
thing ugly during the night.”

“But what can he do in the darkness?’’

“That remains to be seen,” replied Lee.
“1 do not think he will be able to get any of
his soldiers up to the top of the crag, and he
will certainly not use any Aeroplanes. But
the night is poing to be very black—very
stil. And T have an uncomfortable feelinc
that we shall not get through to the morning
without trouble. We must keep a strict
watch, Dorrie.”’

Lord Dorrimore laughed.

“Well, I must say, old man, that I don’t
share your uneasiness,” he replied. “For the
life of me, I.can’t eee how there can be any
danger from the Ameer:: As yon say, we
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Cat wipe acroplanes out altogether—-they'd

be too noisy, to eay nothin’ of bein’ useless
i the dackness. If it were a stormy, wild
night, I could understand your feelin’s

better.”

“Perhaps I am irfluenced by ‘the spell oi
tho magie IKast,” Dorrie,”” said Lee, with a
smile. “ At all events, I ehall make it my
busivess to be on the alert tonight. By
Jove! What a maguificent view!”

It was truly wonderful.

Night had completely fallen now, and Idar
lay stretched below the great erag, an odd
assortment of twinkling lights. And it was
so excessively still that as Lee and Lord Dorri-
more stood leaning over the marble balustrade

they could hear the murmur of the city
coming up—mysterious, strange, fascinating.

It was a mingled o of human voices

and of eries, and minor traffic sounds, aIl
mingled into a favtastic whole. And all illu
sive, throbbing on the still air softly, and

goently rising and falling.

And overhead tle purple heavens of the
Indian night, with the myri iad stars twinkling”
and glt-amm" like a dome of diamonds,

Nelson Lee pointed,

isee, Daorrie!” hs
1!:)“.‘:.'

“Why the whis sper '

“I am sure 1 {l{_nt know !” smiled Lee.
“But, somchow, the very peace of the night
nuL£=- it scem well n:gh indecent to speak
in ordinary toues, There’s some sort of magie
in 1t, Dorrie,””

“(ead, vou're right there!” agreed his lovd.
ship. “That’s uln 1 can’t uuderstand why
vou've got the wind up.

“You confounded ass!” growled Nelson
LeF&. “1 haver't got the wind up!™

“Well, vou seem to be pretry scared that
the Ameer will———" -

“Rubbish!" 8aid Lee. giving Dorrie a
'rhump on the back. “I'm only ecautious—
that’s all.  And 1 can’t help feeling—right
in my bones—that the Ameer will get up to
some of his devilish tricks, But 1 pointed
something out to vou, Dorrvie, and vou, in
vour usual manner of exquisite politeness,
quite igaored me.’

“Oh, sorry!” said his lordship, did
voit point out? The North Star? the
Lircat Bear——"'

“1 pointed out that glow in the distance,”
zaid lLec, pointing azain,

“'(ih that!” nodded Dorrie. “Splendid!
Ia fact, wonderful! Never sgeen anyvthing so
e,\qumtp in all my life! I believe somebody
Lias lit a bonfire!™

“The excitement of the day has evidently
turned your head, Dorrie,” said Nelson Lee
sedly. I am well aware, of course,
there was never much inside your head to
turn, but I hate to see a normally healthy
man go out of his mind. That glow over
thore, Dnmv is not caused by a bonfire, as
YOu 60 l;ullmnth suggest, but by a lqrge
number of flares. The Ameer's soldiers and
mechanies are evidently working day and

nizhit on the Wanderer of the Skies.”

murmured, in a low

“What
Or

that 1

J

L5

“By glory!" said his lovdship, becoming
more interested. “I believe vou're right'
That’s the exact spot, 1sn’t it? I hope they're
not burnin” the old bus!”

“No; the glare iz too subdued,” said Les.
“They're working on her, and I cannot help
feeling a small measure of satisfaction. One

day. Dorrie, we may find the Wandere:
useful,
They turned and went indoors. The beys

had already vanished, aud Dorrie was yawn-
ine prodigously.

“When's my first spell of duty?"’ he asked.

“Oh, later on n the night,”” replied Lee
“1 will give you a ecali, old man. Goed-
night !

“Grood-nighr ™ mumbled Dorrie.  © Muat |
this elevation. 1 suppose—a thousand feet Lm.
and all that, Feel deucedly fagged.”

Nelson Tee amiled, and went on a quick
round of inspection. When he looked into
the bovs® boed-reoms, he found them all sound
azleep. They, at least. were not worrving
over the sitnation. They were healthy, strong,
aud optimistic.

CHAPTER 9.
The Mystery of the
Night !
HE Idar Craz wa3
sient and still,
Several hours  had
elapsed since Nelson

Lee
The

hud peeped into
night was black

hed-rooms.,
not a breath of wind stirred,

the E}IJ}*:“
aud myvsterious ;
andd the air was hot. It was one
sultry, motionless Tudian nights,

But the Ameer's Palace was not quite so
sound asleep as any chance observer might
Lave been led to believe. On the roof-garder,
and on several of the balcouies, men were ou
duty. watching, Theyr were listening, they
were tensed for any mlu-unl sound,

ol those

But nothivg Iud appened.  Quictness had
.aur-r-emlw:i '_'-uﬁile i the courtvard, far, fav
below., Light after light had become ex.

tinguished, and the City of Idar was sleeping.
like the rest of Hm black, myvsterious world.

Not a single light woe showing from tha
palace.,

Rather to the suiprise of evervbody, the
curvent had not been eut off. They had

rathey taken it for granted that the Ameer
‘nm:hi deprive them of * juice,” for the supply
station waz somewhere down in the city.

Yet thev had found the lights as usual.
There had been no interference with the
current,

It could searcely have been an overmsight,
No doubt the Ameer had an excellent reason
for leaving the power on. Perhaps he wanteo
his prisoners to use the electric lights, to leave
the palaee shiming like a beacon on the top
nf its crag. Possibly he had zome programme

in mitd, whereby the lights would assist hi
mern,
It 30, he was dizappointed.
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For Nelson Lee had given strict orders that
every light in the palace was to be ex-
tinguished after a certain hour. And they
wero only to be switched on in case of
emergency. So it was that the palace stood
on the top of its great rock, as black and dim
as the veFvety sky.

Perhaps it was the heat of the night that
caused Nipper to be unecasy in his sleep. Nor
was he the only one. Two or three of the
fellows in his particular bed-room were rest-
less, although none of them had actually
awakened.

Nipper was the first to sit up in his bed,
and to fling the single sheet from him. He
sat there, and one of his hands strayed un-
certainly to his throat.

“Must be dreaming!”’ he muttered. “But
I seem to be choking! Never felt anything
like .it! Imagination, I expect!”

He looked round, and he noticed that Hand-

forth and Fullwood were moving uneasily in’

their sleep. Similar to himself, they had their
beds right beneath the wide-open windows,

“T’m thirsty, too!”” Nipper told himself.
“But I'm blessed if T can understand why
my throat should feel so bheastly tight. 1
hope I'm not catching some sort of Indian
fever! Anyhow, [ feel groggy.”

He got ont of bed, and walked towards one
of the bath-rooms, where there was a4 plentiful
supply of fresh water. But, to his astonish-
ment, he swayed dizzily, and nearly fell. It
was necessary for him to put out a hand in
order to save himeself. 18 fingers clutched
at the first available object, which happened
to be Reggie Pitt’s face.

“Ugh!” gurgled Pitt.

“Borry, old man—whoever you are!” mut-
tered Nipper, “But I'm unsteady on my
pims! Never felt lke it in my life before!
What the &

“That you, Nipper?’ came Pitt’'s voice,

*Xes. -

“Are you jabbering to yonrself, or to me ?”’

“I don’t quite know,”” said Nipper. “But
I feel dizz}'-—-un{i my throat is all parched and
tightened.”

Reggie Pitt uttered an e{'aculatinn.

“That’s funny !’ he said, “I'm feeling a
bit like that mmyself.”

“What ?”’

“It’s only a trifle, and T wasn’t going to say
anything about it,”’ conttnued Pitt. “I
thought perhaps T’d caught a little chill last
night, through standing outside too long,”

Nipper moved away, and he staggered
again,

“This ie silly!” he said, trying to pull
himself together. “I'd better go out on the
balcony, and get a breath of fresh air. Per-
haps it’s too stuffy in here.”

“That won’t wasn,”” said Pitt. “How can
it be stuffy, with all these windows standing
wide open—and French windows at that?
Come along, my son! If I didn’t know you
for a fellow of temperate habite, T should
have grave suspicions.”

&l ABB !!F

They went out on to one of the little
baleconies, and stood there, leaning on the
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marble, looking down into the dim blacknesa
of the great abyss.
But if they expected to get any relief,

they were disappointed.

“Feeling any better ¥” asked Pitt, after a
brief spell.

“Not a bit—worse, in fact.”

“Rummily enough, 1'm feeling worse, too,”
said Reggie, passing a hand over his brow.
“I’m getting as dizzy as the very dickens.”

“I’'m wondering if it’s the water,” said
Nipper grimly.

“The water!”

“Why not?” asked Nipper. “We're sus-
pecting the Ameer of all sorts of trickery,
aren’t we? Well, if he poisons the water

supply, wo shall all get some of it. The
guv’nor is pretty anxious about it——"
“Yes, Mr. lLee made some remark, I

know,” put in Reggie. “But, hang it, if
there was anything wrong with the- witer,
we should have felt the effects long before
we came to bed.”

“There’s no guarantece of that,” replied
Nipper. “There might be some sort of
subtle poisoning in it that doesn't take effect
for hours afterwards. Dan’t you remember
how those Indians drugged old ITussi Kahn
at Travers’ place in England? At the time,
he hardly knew it, but hours afterwards he

went Into a complete trance, and they
carried him off without any trouble.”

“My goodness!”

“What'e the matter?”

“1 hope we don’t go into a trance!” said

Pitt, “It would be a fine thing if we were
all sound asleep in the morning, so that the
Ameer’s men could find a way up here, and
butcher us before we could awaken.”

the

“There’s no need to draw upon
iinagination, old man,” chuckled Nipper. “I
don’t suppose this theory is right, anyhow.
The guv'nor was very certain about the
water
“Gug gug-gurrrrrh !”

peculiar, remarkable sound came from
the bed-room, and both the juniors crossed
the balecony and entered. They found Edward
Oswald Handforth sitting up in bed, hold-
ing his throat. He, too, was a victim! Proof
positive that the other two had not been

imagining.

“What is it, Handy?” asked Nipper
quickly.

“I dunno!” panted Handforth. “But 1
woke up suddenly—and T feel awful. I—-I
thought something was clutching at my

throat at first. I was dreaming, and there

was an cnormous black chap in my dream
L1

—

“Never mind about the dream, old man,”
said Nipper hastily. “What are your
sensiations now 7"

“I’'m jiggered if T can explain them,” re-
plied Handforth. “All I know is that my
throat feels tight. And I'm all funny in the
head, too. 1 feel sort of brainless!”

“That’s nothing!”™ said Pitt  gently.
“That’s only a natural feeling, Handy.”
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-~ Dorrie !’

With a shout of alarm, Mr. Manners clutched at Lord Dorrimore as he swayed ovet

the deadly chasm, and caught the back of his coat in the nick of time.

“You—you silly fathead!” frowned Hand-

forth. “1 don't mean brainless in that
way."”

“No? Sorry!”

“I-—I feel that my lead's absolutely
empty!” continuved Handforth, *I ean’t
properly deseribe it—I feel light and airv up
there, Here, lemme get out of bed! I
want some fresh air!”

He stepped out, and moved towards the

balcony—only to stagger half-way there, and
reel drunkenly sideways. He fell with a
crash to the floor, and nearly everyvbody else
it the room was aroused.

CHAPTER 10.
The Unseen Weapon !

Handforth was get-
r ting to lis  feet,
! helped by Nipper and
S M, Reggie Pitt, the_door
= G opened, and Nelson
Lee looked in. But it was lmpossible to
know his wdentity at the moment, owing to
the prevailing darkness,
“Povs!" he said sharply.
richt in here?”
“Guv'nor!™ said Nipper.
ask that?” '

“Are you all

“Why do you

“Never mind why I ask, Nipper!” said
Lec, striding further into the room. “Is
there angything wrong in this apartment?
Do vou boys feel perfectly normal ?”

“Well, as a matter of fact, we don't, sir.”

“What is wrong?”

“We feel
said Nipper.
and——" ,

I1le paused, as he heard Nelson Lee draw
his breath in very sharply.

“What does it mean, guv'nor?” he added
quickly,

“1 cannot tell you, Nipper,”

dizzy aud chokey at tho throat,”
“I was the first to unotice it,

replied Lee,

"But there 15 evidently something very
wrong. I don’t want to alarm any of vou,

but I cannot help thinking that the Ameer
is responsible for this extraordinary malady.

' 1: is affecting evervbody in the palace. I

have alrcady found several of the sentries
suffering severely, although, so far, nobody
has deserted his post.”

“0Oh, myv gooducss!'”

“What's the cause of it, sir?”

“Have they been poisoning the food, or
something ?” asked Fullweod. “Iverything
scemed all right at dinner-time last night.”

“I do not think it iz food poisoning—or
water poisoning, eithier,” said Lee. “ There-
fore, bovs, vou neced not get any such fears
into your heads. I have only warned you
now, because I want you to remain awake.
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I have sent two of the sromen
girls to arouse them also.”

“But what’s the harm 1n being asleep,
sir 77 ejaculated Handforth blankly.

“I don’t know yet,” said Lee. “I can
only tell you that one man, on the other
side of the palace, has fallen into a deep
slumber, and it is impossible to awaken him.
T do not want any of you to po off like that.
Stay here until I come back. I shall not be
long.”

Without another word, Nelson Lee left the
bed-room, and went out into the corridor,
where one or two electric lights were glow-
ing. He met I.ord Dorrimore and Mr.
Manners, and he inspected them keenly
under one of the lights. At the very first
glance, he could tell that they were not quite
normal. Their skins seemed to have a
yellowish tinge. !

“We found another two fellows asleep on
the west balecony, Mr. Lee,” said Mr.
Manners. ‘'‘They seem to be getting worse.
Every now and again I find myself swaying,
too, and it i8 as much as I can do to keep
myself from swooning off.”

“Same here!” muttered Dorrie dully.
“What the thunder does it mean, Lee?"

“1 have my suspicions—but I would prefer
not to voice them at the moment,” said Lee,
“Come—the more we can keep on the move,
the better. I suggest that we go into the

in to the

central foyer, and see how things are going
there., The foyer, remember, is the most
vital spot, since the great lift shaft opens
out on it., And 1if the Ameer has any
scheme for getting his soldiers into the
palace, the shaft is the only method of
entry.”

“But that means getting the lift into work-
g order again,” protested Dorrie.  “ And
vou know they can’t do anything like that,
Lec. All the gear is smashed up.”

- Nelson lLee did not answer. HHe led the
way down the corridor, and before long they
arvived in. the vast fover which was the
pride of the Ameer of Rishnir. It was,
indeed, a truly superb  place, with great

iarhle pillars, domed arches, and a hundred
other beauties.

Nelson Lee switched one of the lights on,
and then he compressed his  lips.  Thera
were three men on dutv here. Smith, the
valet, and two of the footmen. All three
of them were stretched on the foor, near the
great metul gates which gunarded the lift-
shaft.

“Unconscious !” muttered Lee, as he turned
one of the men over. “ Absolutely dead to
the world !"”

“Not really dead?” asked Mr. Manners.
“No—that was only a figure of speech,”
said Lee. “They’re still very much alive,
but I am afraid it will be impossible to

arouse them. This i3 most extraordinary |”

Dorrie had wandered to the lift- ahaft and
he opened one of the big gates. He stood
there, peering downwards—looking down
into that apparently bottomless well.  And
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studdenly Mr. Manners gave a lond shout of
alarm.

“Dorrie!” he mared

For his lordship, without warning, had
suddenly swayed forward-—right over that
deadly chasm! His fingers clutched at the
other gate, but they slipped. In one stride,
Mr. Manners reached him, and caught the
back of his coat in the nick of time.

Slurrrr !

Lord Dorrimore slithered on the marble
floor, hovered for a second on the brink of
the chasm, and then he was drawn to safety.
Mr, Wianners slammed the gate, and leaned
against it, half-closing his eyes.

“Well done, Manners!” said Lee.
saved him—just as he was going over.’

“I-—-I don’t know—I don’t remember——-”

Mr. Manners sagged down. But both he
and Lord Dorrimore were not yet un-
conscious. They were fighting against the
overpowering sensation that was overcoming
them.

“The
“Good heavens!
before ? Quickly,
Manners! (et away
Ceme!”

He half-dragged them, and they managed
to get to their feet, and staggered away.
And when they reached one of the inner
corridors, they found it possible to breathe
more freely. This was very significant.

“The shaft!” muttered Lee, his eyes burn-
ing. “Don’t you understand, Dorrie? That
great shaft is like a chimney—a huge flue!”

“Yes, but—but

“There’'s no mystery about
that has attacked” us .all!”" continued the
schoolmaster-detective in a voice of 'Hmmr.
“The Ameer i1s uging poison-gas on us!”

“(ro0od glory!”

“Poison-gas |”

“What else?” snapped ILee. ‘ Those men
near the lift-shaft are unconscious, and other
people throughout the palace arve feeling the
effects.”

“Great Scott!” said Dorrie blankly.

“So far, the general atmosphere is only
partially affected,” continued Lee., "If it
were otherwise, we should have been dead
before this. 1 do not suppose there 1s two
per cent of the poison-gas mixed with the
atmosphere. But it is getting stronger—
every minute it i1s getting stronger!”

“But--but what are we to do?” asked
Mr. Manners helplessly. “We can’t escape!
We can’t flee from the place, as we could
rrom any other building! We are besieged
up here, on the top of this ecrag!”

"We must keep our heads!” said Lee
steadily. ‘I believe that the poison-gas has
only just commenced to arrive at the top of
the shaft. Naturally, it will increase in in-
tensity every minute. But if we all go up to

¥ Y{Ju

lift-shaft!” shouted ILee hoarsely
Why didn’t we think of it
Dorrie ! You, too,
from that shaft!

this malady

the roof-garden, there will be relief—and
safety. The Ameer, no doubt, hoped that
we should all perish in our sleep. Bul we

shall get the better of him: yet!”
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Lord Dorrimore and Mr. Manners pulled
themselves togethee.  And a minute later

thev were hurrying to various parts of the
palace—to give orders to oy ervbody to make
a dash for the roof-garden. There, at all
events, they would be safe from this -noxions
poison-gas that was relentlessly aking the
air unbreathable.

CHAPTER 11.
The Only Chance !

ELSON LEFE was
frankly horrified at
the possibilities.

Poison-gas !

He had had a vagie
suspicton of it in his mind from the very
first; but he had been puzzled as to its
source.  He thought, perhaps, that the acro-
plane had dropped a gas-bomb upon the
wirclessroorn in addition to the explosive
bomb. And the noxious fumes had only just
begun to spread.

But the real sitnation was a hundredfold
more terrible,

The deadly gas was pouring up that great
shaft—that enormous thousand-foot flue—and,
msidiously, the vapour was spreading through-
out the Iengrh and breath of the p.xhuu

It was a truly devilish scheme—in keeping
with evervthing else that the Anwer of
Rishnir had done. And it was =0 simple,
too |

What could the prisoners do? There was
no escape for themm here.  They could not
run away from the palaco, and it was equally
impossible for them to fight this deadly
danger. Perched up there, on the top of that
giaut crag, they were trap[md There was
only one hope, it scemed—and that was to
flee to the roof-garden, where they would
be able to breathe the pure night air,

But was this a certain safeguard? Nelson
Lee had his own suspicions. but he said
nothing, The lecast they could do was to
try it,

And so, helter-skelter, a wild rush ¢om-
menced for the roof. The girls were aroused
and hurried off ; the boys stumbled along the
corridors, and mounted into the open air,
"And all the members of the domestic staf,
out into

all the sentries and guards, came
the open, too.

Nelson Lee and TLord Dorrimore and
Mr., Manners, with wet handkerchiefs tied

over their mouths and nostrils, made a CLHPL
rush round, in order to see that evervbody
was clear of the danger zone.

The trouble was, the danger zone scemed
to encompass the whole palace., And even
when the roof-garden was reaehed, and they
were all standing about in groups, discuss-
ing the situation, they still felt a dreadful
catchiness in the throat; thiey siill felt their
brains- reeling. Thev did not obtain the
relief they had hoped for.
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“My only sainted aunt!™ muttered Full-
wood., “It seems just as bad up here, you

chaps!"’

“Worse, I believe!” panted Jack Grey.

“Good gad! Absolutely, laddie ! breathed
Archie. "I mean to say, I went to the
good old balcony a minute ago, with the,
idea  of gulpmfr in a few chunks of ozone.
And, dash the atmosphere "appeared to
be several dogrm-s fouler than ever. It's
absolutely oozing upwards in squadrons!

“Bur it can’t be!” protested Reggie Pit
“Great Scott! The poison-gas is only eom-
ing up from the main shafe The air out
iu-:q- 15 pure enough——"

“Quick ! gasped Handforth.
old Churchy!™

They all stared round  In the gloom lwt,r

could see Church at one of the marble para-

“ Lock at

pets.  He had suddenly sagged down, and
was now lying (ull length on the roof.
Nelson Lee hastened towards him, and
Hﬂ.ndmrlh and Me('lure rushed up.

“Steadyv—steady !” muttered Lee. “He is
shightlv overcome—that's all!”

“But why, sir?” panted Handforth. “He
was only leaning over the——"

“Stand away from there!” rapped out

“All of you! Stand away!"”
was so sharp that the bovs were
What dm1g:~r could there
oper air?

Nelson Lee.
His tone
startled afresh.
be out here, in the

It was perfectly true that they couhl all
feel the effects of the gas: they were becom-
ing dull and listless, and their throats were
getting more and more choked, . Probably the
percenlage of poison-gos mixed with. the
atmosphere was quite trivial, but it was suf-
ficient to affcct them more or less seriously.

And now, at last, Nelson Lee was no
longer suspicious. He knew the shocking
truth.

The poison-gas, obviousiy, was lighter than
atr, and was rising 5!0*&.13 and nsidiously
from the ground. And it was not only being
released up the great lift-shaft, but it was
creeping up the very walls of the crag—all
the way round! Tt was coming upwards from
every direction, overwhelming and surround-
ing the palace i in an unseen cloud of death!

The situation was not only horrible, but it
was hopeless,

As Mr. Manners had said. there was no
escape from this palace; thevy were all
trapped.  ILEven i they devised some des-
perate syvstem of ropes, down which they
could be lowered, it would be fatal. Tor
they would only descend into  the mwore
heavily-poisoned air. And, In any case, there

were no ropes of suflicient length to make
any such scheme possible,

One fact was certain, It was humanly
impracticable to get away from this crag.

And the Ameer, with rare cunning, had
devised this plan to annilihate them all. He
had taken advantage of the still, sultry night.
There was not a breath of air stirring—not
the faintest suspicion of a breeze

And so the poison-gas was allowed frec

| play. It was rising up the shaft, it was
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rising trom perhaps a dozen points all round
the crag. Slowly, and with deadly certainty,
it was getting stronger and stronger.

That gas had to rise a full thousand feet,
and in such still air it was naturally a slow
process. Lee was quite certain that the air
at the top of the crag was still uinety-five
per cent pure. But even this five per cent
admixture of poison-gas was proving sufficient
to render them unconseious.

What would happen as the night advanced
—as the percentage grew greater and greater?
The thought was too dreadful for words.
This poison-gas, at full strength, would
undoubtedly have destroyed human life in

a. second. "

Nelson Lee said nothing of his suspicions
to any of the others, but they had brains
of their own, and they were beginning to
use them. Most of them, in fact, were
already beginning to understand the true
position.

“What are we going to do, sir?” asked
Nipper huskily.

“l don’t know,
know !” replied Lee.

“It’s not like you to say that, sir!”

“There are times, Nipper, when the best of
us are helpless,” said Nelson Lee practically.
“I am making no claims to be different
from anybody else; 1 am mortal. We are
all mortal. And if this poison-gas becomes
stronger, as it certainly will, it is inevitable
that we should—" .

He broke off, and Nipper could hear lim
draw his breath in sharply.

young ’un—I don’t

of

“Have you thought comething,
guv'nor?” he asked quickly.

“Thought of something? No!” came
Nelson Lee’s bitter reply. ‘“What is there

to be thought of? I paused, Nipper, because
I saw a flash of lightning over yonder.”

“Lightning!”  gasped Nipper, staring.
“That means a storm!”

“I have been anticipating a storm for
some hours,” replied Lee, nodding. “The
atmosphere is very electrical—very thundery.”

“But—but if there’s a storm, sir, it’ll mean
—wind!" breathed Nipper. “And with wind
we shall be saved!”

“Do not delude yourself, young ’un,”” said
l.ee quietly. “This storm cannot possibly
develop until at least another hour has
clapsed.
perish.

And during that hour we shall all
Then

it will be too late!”

CHAPTER 12.

A Chance in a Thousand !

00 late!
Nipper heard the
words as though in a
dream. And he was

quite convinced, too,
that Nelson Lee had spoken the truth. Even
if the storm was brewing—and there seemed
little doubt that this was the case—they would

poison-fumes away.
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never be able to survive. For the coming of
the wind would find them all stretehod out in
death.

The Ameer had played his ace!

But even an ace is no certainty-—when a
trump ciard is left in the hands of an opponent.
And at that critical moment, when every hope
secmed dead, Nelson Lee had an enlightening
thought,

He had ordered cverybody to come up upon
the roof because he had believed that safety
lay there. But he had found that the oppo-
site was the case.

Another vivid Aash of lightning in the die-
tance told him that the storm was certainly
developing—that it would, sooner or later,
sweep over Idar and whirl these noxious

But how were they all to survive until that
welcome wind arrived ? :

Nelson Lee leapt upon an
fountain which stood near by, and
nearest to him looked at him in wonder.

“ Listen, everybody !'” shouted Lee urgently.
“Come here—quickly! It is as well that we
should all know the truth—that we should
be fully aware of the danger. Every second
is of value!”

They gathered round listlessly, for their
strength was being sapped, and their brains
were becoming dull.  But life was dear to
them, and they were momentarily revived by
Nelson Lee’s urgent voice.

“The Ameer has decided to wipe us all
out!” continued Lee tensely. “He has
adopted a cunning, cruel method. But there
i$ just a chance in a thousand that we might
be able to frustrate him!”’

“How, sir?” -

“What shall we do?”

“It’s getting woree and worse!”

"We can’t live much longer!”

“You must alk do as T tell you!”” shouted
Nelson Lee, his voice strained and cracked.
“A storm is developing, and if we can only
live for another hour this diabelical plan of
the Ameer’s will be rendered useless by the
very forces of Nature. And a dead calm such
as this is not likely to oceur again for
months. The Ameer has proved his oppor-
tunism by his quick seizure of the remote
chance.”

“But we can’t live for another hour, old
man!” muttered Dorrie dully.

“We can—if we can only get somewhere
beyond the reach of this ghastly poison-gas,”
replied Nelson Lee. “Listen! Down below,
in what might be called the cellars of the
palace—carved out of the solid crag—there
18 an enormous refrigerator plant.”

“Oh, my hat!”

“But—but——"

“It is one of the many modern innovations
that the Ameer has installed in this curious
palace,”’ continued Lee. “There are many of
you here who know the quickest way to this
refrigerator plant, and I call upon you now
to hurry there with all speed The reet of
us will follow.” '

ornamental
those
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“You're right, sir—blowed if you ain’t!”
shouted*one of the men, who had formerly
been a cook. “That plant has got room for
us all. And the doors are sealed, and—"

“At the present moment, the entire plant
15 out of action,” econtinued Lee. *“But 1
believe it is closed up, and this means that
the air inside is comparatively pure. Let us
make a quick dash. Tt is our only hope of
salvation.”

* Hurrah!”

“Good old Mr. Lee!™

“ Absolutely !’

“He's going to save us, after all, vou
chaps!™

“Quick—to the refrigerator plant!”

*Steady, there!™ shouted Nelson Lee. “Do
not be in foo much of a hurry! A panic will
do more harm than good! Take it coolly!”

His words had effect, and all those who had
commenced blindly rushing now moderated
their pace. The way was led by certain
members of the domestic staff—men and
women who knew every passage and corridor
and staircase of the palace. - They knew the
shortest cut down into the domestic guarters
—towards that refrigerating plant which
offered a hope of life,

“Brains! That’s what it is!” said Dorrie
admiringly. “Gad, Lee, old man, you're a
wonder "

“Nonsenze!” growled Nelson Lee. “And
do not crow, Dorrie. This plan of mine may
be a miserable failure!”

Down in the corridor the atmosphere was
becoming more deadly than ever. One or
two of the girls nearly swooned, and they
were caught by the St. Frank’s fellows and
half carried, half dragged along,

Afterwards, they' could hardly remember
how they accomplished the journev. Some
of them remembered nothing whatever. They
ounly knew that they actually did arrive in
the great cold storage plant.

It opened out from the palace kitchens,
and was entered by means of two great
double doors—like the doors of a strong-
room. Similar o all such cold storage plants,
the doors were capable of being hermetically
scaled.

In they piled, some reeling drunkenly,
some being dragged, some still in possession
of all their faculties. Actually, they were all
in within a couple of minutes, but it seemed
more like a couple of hours, -

There was plenty of light, for the elec-
tricity supply had not been cut off, Nelson
L.ee went all round, searching for ventila-
tors, for air shafts. His object was to block
them up.

It was a case of all hands to the pumps,
and in less than five minutes the big re-
frigerating plant was, as Archie Glenthorne
put it, as tightly sealed as a dashed sardine
tin.

And it was an apt illustration, too. For,
targe as the place was, there was hardly room
to move about. They were all packed in
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[ there - tightly, and they could only stand and
stare at once another, watching, wondering —
and inwardly fearful.

Mercifully, the air was pure.

None of the deadly gas fumes had reached
this sealed room, with 'its many ecompart-
ments.

“Do you think we'll do it?” murmured
Mr. Manners, into Nelson Lee’s ear, as they
stood together near the big doors.

“We might,” replied Lee guardedly.
“There's just a chance. It all depends on
the storm. If it fails to develop, there 13
absolutely no hope for us!”

“How long do you think we can last out
in here?” e

““Not more than an hour,” replied Lee.
“The aiv will gradually become more and
more vitiated. The fact i3, Manners, we are
now between the devil and the deep sea.
The longer we remain in here, the more cer-
tain our fate will be—for once the oxygen
is used up, we sghall perish of suffocation.
Yet we cannot venture out, since we should
only die of poisoning.”

“Better be suffocated!™ Mr.
Manners huskily. ,

“Far better!” agreed Lee. “Such a death,
at all events, will be painless. One after
another, we shall merely sink into a stupor,
and death will come to us mercifully.”

Amongst the boys aud girls, optimism was
paramount.

“We shall do it, of course!” said Handforth
confidently. “That storm won’t take long
to come up, and then it’ll blow all that rotten
gas away. Ve shall soon be able to get out
of here!” )

“Hope so, anyway!"” murmured Travers.
“If we don't, 1t'll be prelty rotten, dear old
fellows.”

“Tow will it be rotten?" asked Handforth.
“We're safe, aren’t we?"”

“For the time being,” said Nipper.

“Rats! We can stay here all night, if
necessary!”

“Don’t forget, Handy, that there’s only a
limited amount of pure air in this place,”
siid  Travers. “1 don’t want to be an
alarmist, but -oxvgen is necessary to life.
We're using it pretiy rapidly—and there’s
no more coming in.”

“By George!” said Handforth, with a start.

“Oh, dry up, Travers!" said Russell. “Let’s
be thankful for small mercies.”

“Hear, hear!”

“We're safe, for the present, anvhow,”
went on Russell, **I'm feeling heaps better
alreadv. That horrible choking sensation has
gone.”

“ Absolutely!" agreed Archie Glenthorne.
“The good old lungs are feeling slightly more
norma!, as it were.”

And so they waited—in dread suspense.
For the moment they had defeated the
Ameer’s ghastly plan. The poison-gas no
longer menaced them; but would they be
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mut tered

able to hold out?



Zip—zip—zinnnnng ! There was

‘*“ Flat on your faces ! ** Zurrrrrrh !
and rattle of a machine-gun, followed by the sound of shattering glass as the ’plane passed the windows.

all of you !’’ roared Nelson Lee.

‘* Down—quiekly
the sudden splutter
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CHAPTER 13.
The Next Move !

ALFANHOTUR
dragged by. ’

It scemed an
eternity  to  those
bottled-up prisoners in
the cold-storage plant. Kvery minute was
like an hour. Slowly but surely they
were feeling the difference -in the atmo-
sphere. It was becoming increasingly
difficult to breathe. i

There wus no longer any acute pain,
such as the poison-gas had caused, but,
none the less, the sensations were serioud
enough,

Th were being suffocated—slowly,
but &h}', suffocated.

They were breathing more quickly,
more jerkily. Their tongues seemed
jarger, and their throats smaller. And
one or two had nearly given in, and
were semi-conscious only.

The St. Frank’s fellows had ceased
to discuss the ‘situation. They were
gilent. and the Moor View girls, too,
were equally stoical. Not a word of
complaint camo from any of them.

Two of the palace maidservants, how-
ever, were hysterical, and their cries and
the murmurs of those who comforted
them were distressing in the extreme

“Gad!”’ muttered Lord Dorrimore.
“It’s the black hole of Calcutta over
again. But this is worse, because we
know that we daren’t get out. We can

open the doors if we want to, but it’ll
only mecan a more ghastly form of
death.”

“How long now?’ came a whisper
frorn Mr. Manners,

“Not long!” replied Lee dully,
“ Another half-hour perhaps. The oxygen is
being rapidly used; the air is becoming ter-
ribly vitiated.”

“Listen!” panted Dorrie suddenly.

His whisper carried over the entire cold-
storage plant, and there was an immediate
hush. It seemed to some of them that the
very place quivered, and others were con-
vinced that they had heard a low, muttering
rumble. Then all became silent again.

“Did yon hear it?"” asked Nipper, arousing
himself. “Or—or was it only imagination?”

“I can’t hear anything!” whispered
Tommy Watson. “Only a terrible singing in
my ears.”

“But there was a rumble,” said Nipper.
“It might have been thunder. Perhaps that
storm——"

“Oh, it's too good to be true!” breathed
Mary Summers.

Over by the doors Nelson Lee took out
his handkerchief and tied it round his mouth
and nostrils. He could feel his owne senses
becoming dulled. He was losing his grip;
he, like the others, was suffering acutely.

And he knew that this fight could not
continue much longer. -

“What are you going to do, Lee?” asked
Dorrie, staring.

“1 am going out!” replied Lee grimly.
“As soon as I have gone shut these doors,
and keep them tightly closed. I may not
be gone longer than thirty seconds. Be
ready to admit me when I return.” -

“But, hang it, it’s death e

‘““ Down—quiekly—all of you !’ roared Nelson Lee
the sudden splutter and rattle of a machine-gun, f(

Before Lord Dorrimore could say anything
more Nelson Lee had gone out. He slammed
the door after him and Dorrie secured it.

Qutside in the kitchen Nelson Lee was
instantly aware of-the presence of Death.
He was partially protected by his bandker-
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chief, but nevertheless, he could tell that the
atmosphere was deadly. -

[He ran blindly, drunkenly. Through one
of the windows he had seen a dazzling,
searing flash of lightning.

He reached the window and flung it wide
open. Until this minute it had remained
closed, for nobody had had time to go round
opening+ any of the ordinary windows.
Indeed, it had been better to keep them

e S =
— _}1\‘
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closed, since opening them only admitted
the fumes.

“Thank Heaven!”
fervently.

Rain was pouring down in torrents, and a
cool, refreshing wind was blowing directly

gasped Nelson Lee

Zip—zip—zinnnnng ! There was
ind of shattering glass as the 'plane passed the windows.
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in through the window. Those first gulps
had a miraculously reviving effect. Nelson
Lee’s brain seemed to clear. on the instant.
And he sent up a prayer of thankfulness.

The storm had broken and was raging
with all its might.

Gazing downwards Nelson Lee could see
the roofs of the city illuminated by the
almost continuous flashes of dazzling light-
ning. The rain pelted into his face and the
wind surged past him.

And it was a real wind, too. A howling,
raging hurricane. For this storm was truly
tropical, and it was terrifying in its force.

At least, it would have been terrifyving
under any normal conditions. DBut just at
presént Nelson Lee welcomed it with heart-
felt fervour. Never had he =so desired a
storm as he did now.

Tearing himself away from the window he

ran quickly round, opening every other
window he could see, careless of whether they
dashed themselves to splinters in the roaring
wind. It was air that was needed, strong
currents of air that would sweep the poison
put of these rooms.
Five minutes Nelson Lee spent at this
work, for he had no intention of leaving any-
thing to chance. Then he ran back to
the cold-storage plant, turned the great
handles, and swung the doors wide.

“Come!” he shouted. “"The storm
has broken and the gas has gone!”

“Good glory!” muttered Lord Dorri-
more. " You—you can’t mean it, lLee!
You’re foolin® us! You—you——-7~"

He was almost lightheaded from the
effects of semi-suffocation. He staggered
out, followed by the others. And lLee,
as he watched, could scarcely believe his
eyes. Never had he seen such an extra-
ordinary spectacle,

They came out  without
expressions of jJoy, without gladness.
They were too far gone. They reeled
drunkenly, and they clutched at one
another for support. Tt was a pitiful
sight, and yet at the same time a
gratifying one.

Only for about five minutes did this
state of things last. Then as they all
began to recover their senses they made
a move towards the roof-garden. They
went out into the pouring rain, into
the lightning, and they revelled in it.
They were soaked to the skin, but
who cared? The air as pure,
gloriously pure. Every tra*e of that
horrible gas had been blown away. It
was dissipated and gone,

“Well, we're safe now, you chaps!”
said Nipper breathlessly.. "“Good old
guv'nor! It was his idea! He pulled
us through!”

“Yes, rather!”

“And it’s another mnail in the Ameer’s
coffin!” said Nipper. “By Jove! There'll
be a long account against him in the end.”

But nobody cared particularly whal
happened to the Ameer just then. There

any
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was the reaction. They were all feeling
utterly exhausted. Their lives had been

spared, and they were suffering, too, from
the effects of the slight dose of poison-gas
they had breathed in.,

Less than an hour later, in spite of the
continuous thunder, they were all soundly
asleep.  Nelson Lee and Dorrie and one or
two of the men were the only ones. who
remained awake, and even this was diflicult
for them.

They took it in turns later on, and when
daylight dawned the prisoners of the crag
were getting back to their normal state of
healih,  The great storm had gone and the
sun rose in a blaze. DBut a strong wind was
blowing 10und the crag top, making any
further po.son-gas attempts futile,

And later on in the morning the St.
I'rank’s fellows and the Moor View girls
turned out, refreshed and cheerful. The
events of the night scemed like a horrible
dream. They could hardly believe that
they had really passed through that
{'.‘il'll(,‘l'lf.‘l'l{*'l?.

Nelson Lee made a point of examining
everybody, and he was relieved to find that
no actual. harm had been done. Even the
men who had received the largest doses of
gas were now recovered.

Towards  mid-morning an  seroplane
appeared over the city, and it came circeling
upwards, ncarer and ncarer to the palace.

Orders were given for everybody to get
into the inner corridors of the palace. It
was foolish to risk any lives. Perhaps this
‘plane was going to try some more machine-
gun dodges, or perhaps bombs were to be

dropped.

As it happened, nothing of the sort
transpired,

The machine merely flew overhead and

dropped a package on to the wide tennis-

courts on the roof-garden. And in the
package there was a message from the
Amecer.

CHAPTER 14.
The Limit !

: ORD DORRIMORE
(1 grinned,

“A love-letter from

His Nibs, ¢h?” he

said  cheerily. . |

Lope he's sent me a few kisses, Lee!”

D e S g o S S o b
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 hoys or girls to get a whisper of 1t.
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The aeroplane had gone, and the boys
and girls were coming up on to the roof-
garden again. Nelson Lee was standing on
cne of the lawns, reading the message that
the acroplane had dropped.

“It is quite characteristic of His Imperial
Highness,” he said with a smile. “No doubt
the Ameer is irritable because of his failure.
He expected us to be all dead by this time,
Dorrie.”

His lordship rcad the note with consider-
able amusement. Tt was written in the most
exquisite FEnglish, and it  stated very
politely that the Amcer was by no means
impatient. Ie could wait. There was no
particular hurry. The poison-gas experiment
had failed, but the Amcer peintncf) out at
some pains that it had only been an experi-
ment.  On the next occasion there would be
no failure. ; :

But what this next occasion would be. and
when it would come, His Highness did not
state. The object of the note evidently was
to put the prisoners into a fever of anxiety.
DBut it really did nothing of the sort. The
prisoners of the palace treated 1t with scorn
and contempt.

“All the same, Dorrie,
demoniac tone in this letter,” said Nelson
Lee, after the excitement had died down.
“The Ameer has shown us that he is relent-
less, that he iz ruthless. And we can be
quite sure that he has only just commenced
his experiments, as he calls them.”

there's rather a

“You don't really think there'll be
another  opportunity  like last night’s, do
yon _

“1 think not,” replied Lee.  “It iz most

unusual for the air to be so utterly still
No, Dorrie; there is very little prospect of
another poison-gas attempt, But do you
realise that the Ameer could wipe us all out
within ten minutes if he so chose?”

“(ould he, by gad! How "

“ By sholling the palace and destroying " P
replied Lee. “There are guns in plenty
round the fortress on the outskirts of the
city. I haven't the slightest doubt that they
are now trained upon the palace. And at a
word from the Ameer they could blow us to
smithereens.” '

“I'm not worricd about that,” said Dorrie
lightly.

“Why not ™

“Pecause the Ameer wouldn’t be such a
fool as to desiroy his own palace——"

“PDon't be too sure, Dorrie!” broke in Lee
grimly, “This 1s quite between ourselves,
remember, and T wouldn't like any of tho
Dut
do vou realise that the danger of being
shelled is not merely possible, but highly
probable 7

“BPut, hang 1t,
spent ’

“Money!” broke In
cares nothing for monev ! If evervthing else
fails, he will unquestionably shell ue. He'll
destroy every stick and stone of this palace
rather than have us continue to defy him."

look at the monev he's

Lee. “The Ameor
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“H'm! [ dare say there’s somethin® in
it!” admtted his lordship.

“There’s a great deal in it,” said Nelson
Lee. "“The Ameer, of coutse, dare not let
us escape from Rishnir. Ille knows well
enough that the British Government would
come along with all its might and literally
destroy him. On the other hand, the loss of
his palace would be comparatively small. The
Ameer is a man of fabulous wealth, and he
could build everything again—on a larger,
more elaborate scale. Make no mistake,
Dorrie—this man is in deadly earnest!”

Lord Dorrimore shrugged his shoulders.

“Well, I'm a fatalist,” he¢ said. “If I've
got to be blown to bits, 1 shall be blown
to bits, What's the good of worryin’ about
it? Dut, for the sake of the boys and girls,
I hope he thinks of one or two less drastic
schemes to start with.”

~Just then a shout came from a group of
juniors who were standing near the marble

parapet.
“look, sir!” yelled one of them. “Ti’s
the old Wanderer. She’s flying! She’s up

in the air!”

“Did you hear that, Dorrie?”’ asked Lee.

"1 did, by glory!”

“I've been expecting it,” nodded Lee.
“They've got our ’plane repaired, and now
they are evidently testing her.”

“The infernal nerve!” fumed Dorrie
furiously. **Hang it, Lee, this is just about
the lhmit!"”

And all the boys were equally indignant.
They regarded it as a piece of pure nerve
on the Ameer's part to seize the Wanderer
of the Skies, and to use her for his own
purposes. For, without doubt, this was the
Ameer’s plan.

(GGazing out over the city, they could see
a large tract of smooth ground, with many
big buildings on one side of it. This was
obviously the Ameer’s chief aerodrome. Fly-
ing over it was the great all-metal mono-
plane, the Wanderer of the Skies.

Mr. Manners was particularly upset.

The machine had been ¢ompelled to make
a forced landing, and she had been abandoned
in the jungle. But the Ameer’s soldiers
had been very busy. Hundreds of them had
been working, and they had cleared the
jungle, and had irced.the great aeroplane
from its embrace. Now the Wanderer was
not only repaired, but she was airworthy
again, and was being flown by one of the
Ameer’s expert pilots.

“If only we could get hold of her!” mut-
tered Mr. Manners feverishly. "The way
to freedom and liberty! But, of course, the
thing is imposs<ible.”

Before long it became evident that the
Wanderer was approaching the crag. She was
rising, tco and less than twenty minutes
later she flew right overhead, and it was
a galing experience for Mr. Hobart Manners,
and for all those who had flown from Eng-
land in that shapely ’plane.

—

2
“They're flaunting her!” muttered Mpr.
Manners. “That’s all it is, Lee! They're

flaunting her before our eyes!”

And this, evidently, was the Ameer’s in-
tention. Ile was showing these prisoners of
his how helpless they really were. Here
was their machine, the one that had brought
them into his country, airworthy and intact.
She was literally the magic carpet on which
they could be wafted to freedom, But she
was out of their reach; it was a case of “so
near and yet so far.”

“The rotter!” said Nipper, as he stood
leaning over the parapet, watching the Wan.
derer, as she returned to the aerodrome.
““He probably thinks that he’ll weaken u:
by these demonstrations. DBut he’s wrong.
We're more determined than ever to get free,
and to make him pay.”

Sir Montie Tregellis-West nodded.

“The trouble is, dear old boy, there’s ne
prospect of us gettin’ our liberty,” he said.
“It doesn’t matter how much we hope, we're
helpless. We're surrounded by thousands of
the Ameer’s soldiers, and by thousands more
of his civilian subjects.”

“Yes,” agreed Nipper. “We're only safe
because we happen to be at the top of
this great crag. And the more you think
of it the more foriorn the position seems.
Thark goodness the majority of the fellows
aren’t taking it too much to heart. They’re
l-tt?{:iping up their spirits—and so are the
girls.”

“There seems to be some activity down
below—in the courtyard,” said Tommy Wat-
son, staring downwards,

But nothing of an alarming nature was
taking place. Some soldiers were moving
about, but this was more or less usual., Look-
ing down, it was almost like gazing out of
the window of a high-flying aeroplane. The
soldiers in the courtyard were apparently ne
bigger than insects. They seemed to move
about grotesquely—tiny specks, far, far below,

And while Nipper was watching, his gaze

suddenly became concentrated and acute.
But he wasn’t looking down into the court

' yard now—but at a spot on the rocky side ol

the crag, only three hundred feet below

the marble palace. :
“That’s rummy!” he said with a puzzled

frown. “There’s nothing but smooth Yock

there—solid rock. _And yet I thought I

saw-——"
“Begad!” interrupted Sir Montie. “YWhat
are you talkin’ about, dear old boy? How
could vou see anythin’ in a place like that?”
“It was probably my fancy,” said Nipper,
frowning. “Yet it seemed to me that a
human hand appeared for a moment.”
“A human hand!” e¢jaculated Tommy,
staggered.
“Yes.”
“You're off
“Must be the effects of that poison-gas

ur rocker!” said Tommy.

1

“There!”  shouted  Nipper  abruptly.
“TLook!”

They all stared, fascinated. And, sure
enaugﬁ, for a brief moment they caught a
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glimpse of a human hand,

[li{,‘ air.

had appeared,

decamed about,
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waving feebly in | “By Jove!” muttered Nipper
And then, as dram uTlLdH& as 1t | “This crag must be full of wmysteries and
it vamshed. surprises!  Until now, we thought that

——

“What
“Well,

CHAPTER 15.
Nipper's Discovery !

=4 HERE was
strangely
that bricf meident.

sontething

moving in | a la.ve

was solid
it can't be,
bit upon the truth, too.”

—down the

rock, from top to bottom.

vou fellows !

75 the truth ?” asked Sir Montie,

doesn’t 1t scemn probable o

faces

It was eloquent of “But can't we do anvthing?”’ asked

4 ., drama. It told  of | Tommy Watson excitedly  * Hadn't we better
things that the juniors had mever hitherto | ¢all My, Lee, and :

“Noj; wait a minute!” interrupted Nipper.

A human hand—appearing from the bare | “Let's keep this lLittle thing to ourselves

over seven hundred feet | for the time being. We'll see if we can't

fuce of the crag,
from the ground,
the level of the palace!

below

it moean ?

and vet three hundred feet
What could
it seemed

alive,

IFrom the roof here.

that the rock was smooth and unbroken, Yot | cave.”
this could not be so; there was obviously a “But
ledge, or a hidden window, asked

help that poor fellow
' or he couldn't have
There must be

what can
Tregellis-YWest,

somehow,
waved
down there, or

a erevice

we do, dear old bov?
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“We'll go down to the lowest floor of the
palace, and we’ll get some ropes,” replied
Nipper briskly. “Tell Handy and one or
two of the others. Then you can all lower
me down at the end of the rope, and I’ll
have a squint at the place.”

“But—but you can’t!” gasped Watson.

“Why not?”

“Think of the danger! All those hundreds
of feet from the ground——"

“Rats!” said Nipper. ‘“How can there be
any danger?’ You can be sure that we shall
get a strong rope, and you fellows can lower
me, can’t you? I've been down a cliff many
times, home in England—and there’s nothing
to be scared about!” _

“1t seems frightfully puzzlin’, dear old boy
—it does, really!” protested Montie. * How
ig 1t that that fellow in the cave is alive?
Whg wasn’t he killed by the poison-gas?”

“I’ve been wondering about that, too,”
said Nipper. “But why waste time? We
shall probably know the reason for his escape
later on, after we have questioned him. The
main thing is to sece who he 1s, and get him
up into the palace. Tt won’t take long for
you to lower me, and to pull me up again.”

And, without any more delay, Nipper & Co.
informed Handforth and two or three others,
and they set about their self-appointed task.
They saw no reason why they should not
do this thing on their own.

And it was a welcome diversion, too.

The fellows hardly knew what to do with
themselves. They could only lounge about
and talk, and wonder what the Ameer’s next
move would be. 1t was really splendid to
have something definite to do.

Nipper had already marked the exact spot
in his mind, and he led the way to the very
lowest possible window—one that was a good
distance down from the roof-garden. lle
leaned over and made a ecareful inspection
of the rock face of the great cliff.

“Yes, this is the place,” he said, as he
came in again., “How about the ropes?”

“Ilere they are,” said Handforth, as he
came bustling up with some long coils of
strong rope. ‘‘Of course, I think it's all rot.
1 'don’t believe there’s anybody down there,
on a ledge or in a cave. You fellows must
have been seeing things!”

“Well, it won’t take us long to make
certain, Handy,” said Nipper.

“ And, what’s more, T think T ought to go
down on the rope!” went on Handforth
stubbornly. “I’'m the chap for the job!”

“How do you make that out?” put in
Watson. “Didn’t you just say that it’s all
yrot 7 If you don’t believe in it, why do you
want to go down?i”

“That’s a poser for you, Handy, old man!”
chuckled Nipper. “But never mind—we
won’t argue. I’'m the chap who’s going to
descend. We only brought you into it
because you’ve got good muscles.” .

“What have my muscles got to do with
it?” demanded Handforth, staring.
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“Everything,” replied Nipper. “I'm rely-
ing upon you fellows to lower me safely, and
to pull me up agam.”

Handforth didn’t like it, but he grudgingly
assented. It was certainly better than idling
his time away elsewhere. Here was an
adventure! It might come to nothing, but,
while it lasted, it would be entertaining.

The rope was stout and strong, and Nipper
made certain of the knots. It was looped
under his armpits, and made doubly certain
by a second lock-knot. Nipper coolly climbed

out of the window, and prepared to Ilet
himselt go.
“Take it easily, you chaps,” he said.

“There’s no particular hurry, and Lil give
a hail when you’ve lowered me far enough.
There’s plenty of rope here, isn’t thergy”

“Over five hundred feet,” said Reggie Pitt,
nodding.

“That’ll be heaps,” said Nipper. “Well,
so-long! Don’t worry about me—I'm going
to enjoy myself.”

They lowered him ecarefully, and watched
the rope as it passed over the edge of the
window. A big pad of cushions had been
placed there, so that there would be no
possibility of the rope chating. And it was
quite easy for the juniors to lower Nipper
foot by foot, with due caution.

Church, who wasn’t taking part in the
activities, was leaning out of the window,
watching, He saw Nipper going further and
further down.

“Better go easy now!”
while.

he said after a
“He’'s well over two hundred feot

down, and—— Hallo! He’s just waved his
hand.”
They lowered him a little further, and

then Nipper gave a vell, His voice came
floating up to Church.

“That’ll do!” sang out Nipper.
Scott !”

“What have vou found?” shouted Church
excitedly.

But Nipper made no reply. Ile was hang-
ing there, staring straight at the face of the
rock, as it seemed. DBut it was quite obvious
that he was attracted by something of a
very different nature.

“(reat

CHAPTER 16,
}; A Startling Surprise !

1 JPPER had been ex-
pecting to find~ a
little crevice, or, per-
haps, as he had
hinted, a cave.

So he was hardly prepared for the actual
surprise.

Until he was almost upon it, he had no
idea that the thing existed. Then suddenly,
as he was being lowered, he found himself
immediately opposite a small, funnel-like
hole in the erag. From the ground, no
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doubt, it was quite invisible, for the funnel
dipped deeply downwards into the heart of
the rock.

And it was equally invisible from above,
owing to a slight projection just over it.
And in this funnel-like opening there were a
number of heavy iron bars.

“(ireat Jupiter!” breathed Nipper.
a cell!”

He clutched at the rock, near the mouth
of the opening, and tried to peer in through
the blackness.

“Huallo, there!” he sang out.
anyhody——"

“Oh!" came a voice from
witlhtin, “It is ome of the white boys!
one of Hussi's schoolfellows!”

“Well, I'm jiggered!” ejaculated Nipper in

“It's

“Is there

somewhere
It 1s

amazement.  “ Who are you? You're talking
in English! Arve you English?”

“Let us have water!” came the gasping
voice.  “It is difficult for us to speak. But
I will tell you that my namce 1s Goolah
Kahn-——-" :

“Goolah Kahn!” shouted Nipper. “The

Old Hussi’s brother!”
“ My father

Maharajah's son!
“"Yes!" said the hidden voice,

is here, likewise.”
“The Maharajah

breathlessly. “ By

himself!" said Nipper
jingo!  This 1s a dis-
covery, if vou like! We'd no idea that you
were on the erag! We thought you were
hidden in a prison somewhere—down 1 the
city !”

“Wait!” eame the voice of Goolah Kahn.
“1 will try—— Yes, I think T can do it."

Nipper was aware of a kind of scrambling
notse, and then, a few moments later, he saw
a strange, haggard face behind the bars.
There was several weeks' growth of beard on
the chin, and the man’s hair was tousled and
long. But in spite of this, Nipper at once
vecognised (Gooluh Kahin, the heir to the
throne of Kurpana.

At one period, Goolah Kalin had visited St.
T'rank's, and he was, of course, as well
acquainted with England as Hussi Kahn—
being, in fact, an old boy of St. Frauk’s.

“You are Hamilton, of the Remove!” said
Goolah Kahn with a faint smile. “1It
splendid! How are you ?”

“Oh, I say!” ejaculated Nipper.
for formalities, 1s there? 1 saw vonr hand
waving, and I came down on this rope to
find out——-"

“I have waved many times, my
friend.” said Goolah Kahn, " And
time it has been an agony of suspense,
at last I have attracted vour attention.
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voung
every

We

need water badly. My father is in sore
necd.”
"We hadn’t the faintest idea that you

were here,” replied Nipper. “I'll give the
sigual, and I'fi bring some water down as
quickly as I can!” _ ¢

“Tt is well,” said Goolah Kahn.

“But where are you?” asked Nipper
cazerly, “Let me give a few details to Mr.

“No need ;

But |

—_— e e———
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Lee, if you can,
this—this place ?"

“It is a type ol prison cell,” replied the
other. "It is reached by means of the great
lift—a  passage-way  throngh the rock
communicating with this noisome hole.”

“Oh!" said Nipper. “I understand now!
They can stop the lift over half-way up, and
~—anl Oh, but what about last night?"
he added, startled. “How iz it that you
escaped the poison-gas 77

“We did not entirely escape,” said Goolah
Kahn, looking through the bars at Nipper
with a strange, wild look in his eves. “Somo
of the fumoes erept in beneath the door, but
we were able to block the crevice. There 13
a heavy stone door, shutting this cell off
from the pussage.”

“But the window " L4

“I: 1s, as vou see, shaped curiously,” re-
plied Goolulh Kahn, **The fumes, I imagine,
arose on the still awe.”

“Yes, yes,” said Nipper, nodding. “That
ras was lhighter than air, and it was bound

How did you get into

to rise. And this window is almost a funnel,
slopine downwards. The gas naturally
missed 1t."”

“Not altogether,” said the other. “My
father and myvself were wnconscious for

several hours.  Let me add that we have had
no water since the great explosion in the

lift-shaft. I can hLold on no longer, my
young friend. I urge vou to make haste

Iy

He scemed to sag as he spoke, and then
he vanished. Nipper heard a slight scuffle,
and then came the voice again.

“I fell, but all
My

“I am not hurt!” it said.
is well. If vou can do so, please hurry.
futher 1s in great need!”

“"Cheer up!” sang out Nipper, shouting
through those bars. “We'll not only give
you water, but we'll rescue you. It won't
take us long to get down the lift-shaft, and
then we shall be able to smash the door in
and carry yvou up to the palace.”

“A  wondrous prospect, indeed!”
(roolah Kahn.

Nipper looked upwards, and saw Church,
far above, staring down at him. Incidentally,
Church and the other juniors were filled with
wild conjectures, They had heard Nipper
talking, although thev had not been able to
distinguish any of his words. And they
wondered what it could all mean,

As for Nipper, he was unusually excited.

Here was an extraordinary discovery! Tha
Maharajah of Kurpana and his heir! Im-
prisoned here, 1in the very heart of the great
crag! Tt was something that none of them
had guessed. All this time, they had been
comparatively near to the two unfortunates,
and they, for their part, had known of the
situation, but had been unable to attract
attention.

said
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Down in the corridor, leading to the refrigerating-room, the atmosphere became more deadly than
ever. One or two of the girls nearly swooned, but they were caught by the St. Frank’s fellows and
half-carried, half-dragged along.

Boom ! ;8

Nipper was about to shout to Church,
when a lond bang sounded from sﬂmqwherc
‘far, far below. Nipper heard a kind of
scream, and then—erash !

There came a thudding explosion from a
point not more than ten yards away from
him. Splinters of rock flew about, and he
.was miraculously lucky to escape injury..

Boom !

"My only aunt!” gasped Nipper.
firving! ‘They’re shelling me!l”

In a flash he knew the truth. The Ameer’s
soldiers had seen what was going on—and
they were using artillery!

True, it was only a very small gun, firing
tiny shells. But if one of them struck the

“They’re

rock cluse to the dangling junior, death
would be certain,

As that second boom sounded; he
. instinetively closed his eyes.

Thud !

This time it was a very curious sound, not
Joud, and not startling. He knew the truth.
The second shell had failed to explode—it
was a “dud.” It had struck the rock
harmlessly.

But it had come even closer to him—and
the next one was not likely to fail, too!,

CHAPTER 17.
More Thrills !

HURCH was pale with
excitement and alarmn.
“Quick, you
chaps!” he gasped.
“They’re  firing —
they’re shooting at Nipper! Pull—pull!
They’ll kill him unless we get him up!”
Above, on the roof-garden, Nelson Lee and
Lord Dorrimore were staring down—and
now, for the first time, they were aware of
the situation. .
“What have those boys been up to?”
snapped Nelson TLee - angrily. “Good
heavens, Dorrie! There’s one of them down
there—on a rope!”

“It’s Nipper!” nodded hi lordship.

“The young idiot!” snapped Lee. “I can-
not imagine what can have possessed him!”’

It was evident that the Ameer’s eoldiers
were firing at the roek because they knew
they could do no harm—except to {\Hp er,
They had hesitated before firing at the palace
—but this wae.different.

Boom |
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Nipper had hardly been raised twenty feet
before another shell came screaming at the
crag,

Crash!

He was deafened by the explosion of the
small shell, and several fragments of rock
and burning-hot metal shricked past his ears.
Sut agoint he escaped injury. lle was ounly
aware of one or two grazes.

“Up with him!” roared Handforth.

" '\'salt’ * gasped Church, who was staring
down with horrified eyes. “Ea:-'}‘, von fellows

—for goodncss' suke, go easy! Theyv've hit
the rope!”

“What 2"

“Don’t pull on it—or it’ll break!” went on
Church hoarsely. “Oh, my gooduess! Tt it
should enap——-"

He broke off, unable to complete his
sentence.  The prospect was too frightful.
An eight hundred foot drop to the solid
ground!

Ie could see the rope, about twenty feet
abuve Nipper’s head—and two or three of
the strands had parted, and were slowly and

dehiberately umnndmw'

Nipper. at the end of the rope,
move alarmed. He had seen those brolen
strauds, and it had occurred to him, in a
[lush of certainty, that his companions would
never be able to draw him up all that
cdistance. Long before he could have reached
the safety of the window, the rope would have
snapped (nmpluivlt

Ping!

Another strand
distinet jerk.

Desides, there was the kuowledge that
othier shells would come. They would get
Lhim before he reached that window—ves, and
they might kill two or three of the other
fellows, above there, too.

“Hi, yvou fellows!” ghonted Nipper quickly.
“You'll never do it! This rope won’t last!
Lower me!”’

“ But—but—"" began Church, in horror.

“Tower me!” urrred Nipper. “There’s a
evevice here—a kind of rock undm-. in the
“erag, I can crouch in there, and 7

He broke off, as the rope gave another
ominous twitch. At any second, now, it
piight snap like a cotton, and send him hurt-
ling down to his death.

There secmed very little chance for him. in
any case.  But, by lowering him to that
hidden cell, there was the faintest of faint
hopes that he might be able to survive. And
those above would not be in any acute
danger.

At last he clutched at the rocks, and as he
didd so there came another boom, another
scredaming, whining sound-—and then another
crash, from some distance overhead.

The rope parted, and Nipper clung there,
just inside that funnellike entrance. He was
physically sick with the narrowness of his
ezcape,

For he knew, now,

Wis even

vwent, and Nipper felt a

that if Lis companions
had continued to pull him upwards he would
liave been sent down to his death. But by
fowering him ke was still alive.
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Nipper crouched aside, teying fo make him-
self as small as possible—lrying to gel deepet
and deeper iuto that hole in the Tock face.
He clung to the bare of the secret cell.

He heard the whining of the shell, and—
thud!

For a fraction of a second he thought that
it was all over. As he clutehed at the bars,
he felt a terrible javeinge sensation in hiz arm,
and bie was bewildered and dazed.

It secemed to him that he had heard anothor
thud. from inside that cell, followed by cou.
fused shotllings, ard hoarse shouts.

SPECIAL FOR NEXT WEDNESDAY !

&

When he opened his eyes, he fouud that
clouds of dust were surging out of the open-
mg, and then, to his fm[her stupefaction, ho
saw that two of the bars were jagzed and
bent—completely broken away. There was an
opening !

“Grreat Scott!” he panted.

In a flash, he knew what had happened—
and he Lknew that the Ameer’s guuners had
provided him with the means of temporary
safety,

That last shell had been another “dud.”
But it had been aimed with deadly accuracy,
and it had plunged clean thugh the heavy
tron bars, smashing them in its progress

Then it had eudunfh carried on, dnd had
struck the opposite wall of the cell-—still with-
out exploding.

That there wae
miraculous about this

nothing  particularly
was proved by the fact-
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that the same gun fired nearly a dozen rounds
before it finally gave up tf;e task—and of
these dozen, no less than five of the shells
failed to explode.

Not that Nipper waited for any of those
shells to hit him.

Wriggling and squirming, he managed to
squeeze his way through the opening in the
bars, and after a hard struggle he succeeded
in getting through. He dropped—and
thought, for a dreagful moment, that he was
going down into an inner abyss. Then, with
a jar, he struck the floor. He had not realised
that that window was so high up in the wall
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of the cell. Goolah Kahn had climbed pre-
cariously up the wall in order to get near
the bars.

“Come!” came Goolah Kahn’s voice in
Nipper's ear, as he staggered dazedly -to his
feet. “T.et us get away from here!”

“But-—but how?’ asked Nipper. “Didn’t

you tell me that there was a stone door by
“See!” interrupted the other,
‘And Nipper saw.

The stone door was shattered into frag-
ments, and had crumpled into an untidy
heap. The shell had hit it with full force.

The Ameer’s gunners had given liberty to
these prisoners! |
The ehell, of course, at the moment of
striking, had been falling elightly, and so it
had shot clean down that funnel opening,
striking the door in its natural flight.
Nipper found himself helping Goolah Kahn

"he and his eon were clothed in

be up in the palace now.
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with a white-haired, weakly gentleman, who
was obviously the Maharajah himself. Both
rags, and
their condition was pitiable.

They soon found themselves in a rock pas- -
sage, far from any possible danger. Not even
a naval gun could have done them any
damage now, for they were right in the heart
of the great crag.

The passage led straight through; it was
low and narrow, and had apparently been
hewn out of the solid rock.

“I—1 can’t believe it!"” said Nipepr, when

they all paused for a rest, after they had
got out of the danger zone. “It seems so—

| so strange!”

“And yet, my young friend, what has hap-
pencd was purely logical,”” said Goolah Kahn.,
“You sought safety in the cell opening, and
the shell broke through, providing you with
that very safety you desired.”

“Yes!” muttered Nipper. “ And we’ll soon
We’'ve only got
to attract the attention of those at the top
of the lift-shaft, and everything will be all
right.”’ ;

And once again, it the black darkness, they
pressed on through that passage—until, at
length, they reached another door. Opening
it, they found themselves on the brink of
the great lift-shaft. A chasm lay at their
feet, and, looking upwards, they could see
the great shaft stretching far, far above
them.

— —

CHAPTER 18.
Safe !
"LANDFORTH leaned oul

a of the window, and
the other fellows were
on either side of him.
Tommy Watson and

Tregellis-West were pale with anxiety.
“He’s gone!” said Handforth hoarsely,

“There’s no sign of him now! He—he

seemed to vanish! That shell struck——"’

“ Nipper—Nipper!”” shouted Watson. “Are
you there, old man?”
But there was no reply.

And before the juniors could shout any
more Nelson [Lee and Dorrie eame running
in. And Nelson Lee’s heart nearly misced a
beat when he observed that the rope was
lying loose, and that Nipper was not present,

“Where is he?” he asked harshly. “You
cannot tell me that——"

“We—we don’t know, sir!”’ said Reggie
Pitt. “He managed to get into a kind of
crevice, just before the rope was severed.
But since then we haven’t seen a,nything of
him. And they’re still firing too!”’

“Stand back  from this window--all of
you!” ordered Nelson Lee. “It will be
serious enough if there ie one death. We do
not want eeveral!”’

Boom!

-l



32 THE NELSON

They heard the shell explode on the face
of the crag, some distance below, and Nelson
Lee went to the window, and leaned out.
He was just in time to see the puff of smoke,
and his face was drawn,

“Poor lad—poor ladg’ he murmured. “But
it was foolish of him to go down!”

Boom!

Another shot. Nelson Lee turned im-
patiently from the window, and his eves were
full of concern.

“Why did Nipper take this unnecessary
risk 777 he asked. “What possessed him to
lower himself at the end of a rope? Usually,
he is level-headed and cautious i

“He said he saw a human hand waving,
sir,’” put in Handforth. “And he reckoned
there was eomebody in a sort of cave, on the
face of the crag. So he went down to in-
vestigate. I wanted to go, but——"

“Quite so, Handforth,”” interrupted Nelson
Lee. “I see—1 see! There was evidently
some method in Nipper’s madness, then. But
he ought to have informed me.”

“How could he pguess, sir, that those rotters
would start shelling?” asked Reggic Pitt.
“1 expeet it’s all up with him now, poor
chap! They've been firing at that spot all
the time, and I don’t see how he can have
escaped.”’

“1 have repeatedly warned wyou that the
Ameer 1s a man of grim determination,”’ said
Nelson Lee. ”Niﬁper knew it, too. Even if
they could take the life of one of us, these
Liounds of the Amecer’s will rejoice.”

Nelson Lee became silent, and the pain in
his eyes could be seen by all. Lord Dorri-
mote, who was at the window, turned back,
and he, too, was looking troubled.

“The young ass must have been crazy!”
he said. “How on earth could there have
been a human hand sticking out from the
rock face? We can’t do anything for him,
either!” he added unhappily. “I’'d go down
on this rope if I thought there was the
faintest chance of—-"

At that moment Smith, the wizened valet,
came running in, a-quiver with execitement.

“You're wanted, gents—you’re wanted!”
he panted.
- **What has happened?” asked Nelson I.ce
sharply. |

“In the central foyer, sir!” ejaculated
Smith, his eyes aglow with feverishness.
“There's voices comin’ up from the big lift-
shaft! Young Mr. Nipper's voice—"

“What!"” roared the BSt. Frank’s fellows.

“Are yvou sure of this, Smith?” demanded
Lee, seizing the man by the arm.

“Yes, sir—I know the young gent's voice
well enough!” said Smith. “I couldn’t make
it out. It don’t seem possible, either. DBut
he’s there right enough—a good way down.
Shouting for ropes to be lowered, so that
he can get up!” s

Nelson Lee greathed a quick sigh of relief;
for there was something very convincing in
Smith’s tone” There seemed to be no doubt
on the subject.
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On the instant L.ce had an inkling of the
truth. A passage through the rock, communi-
cating with the lift-shaft. That could be
the ouly explanation.

“I will come!” he said quickly.
you'd better accompany me.”

“You bet!” said his lovdship. “By the
Lord Harry! What will these youngsters
be up to nexg?”

They hurried away, and Tommy Watson
and Handforth and the other juniors rushed
after themm. And when they arrived at the
great marble foyer they found two or three
men leaning over the well of the lift. Irene
and Mary and two or three other girls were
hovering about, too, very excited.

“Is 1t true, Renie?” shouted Handforth,
as he ran up.

“Yes, ves!” said Irene. “We all heard
Nipper's voice! He's down there, some-
where!™

“Begad!
1s, really!” said Sir Montie.

"We didn’t know that anything had hap-
pened to him!” said Mary Summers
anxiously.

“ Dorrie,

It's most frightfully puzzlin’—it

Y

“How did he get down there?”

But nobody could answer her at the
moment. Nelson Lee and Dorrie were stand-
ing on the brink of the chasm, staring down
into the blackness of the imunense shaft. A
long, long way down there was a good deal
of wreckage, where the lift itself had been
blown to smithereens earlier. And, fortun-
ately, there was now no hint of the poison-
g._asl that had befouled the shaft during the
night.

“Nipper!” shouted Nelson Lee urgently.
“Nipper! Are vou there?”

“Yes, guv'nor!” came a far-away, hollow
voice. “‘Throw some ropes down, will you?
And tell those other chaps that I'm safe. The

Ameer didn't get me, after all, blow him!”
“Hurrah!"
“(rood old Nipper!"
“Ropes you fellows!™ sang out Dorrie

boisterously. ‘“‘(to.and get some ropes—and
look lively!™

“I'd like you to come down, too, guv'nor!”
came Nipper's voice. “There are three of
us here——"

“Three of you!™ called Nelson lLee,
I thought you went down alone?”

“So I did, sir—but I have found two of
the Ameer's prisoners,” came Nipper's voice.
“His Highness, the Maharajah of Kurpana,
and his son!" ;

For a moment there was a complete silence,
after that dramatic annouuccement, Nelson

“But

Lee looked at Lord Dorrimore: and lord -

Dorrimore looked at Nelson Lee,

“Good gracious!” murmured the
master-detective. “This i3 a
Dorrie!”

“You can call me a lop-cared son of a
sea-cook!” ejaculated his lordship blankly.
“The maharajah and his son! Ye gods and
little fishes! It seems to me that yvoung

school-
surprise,

Nipper isn’t quite such an ass, after all!”
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¢cHAPTER 18,
fNelson Lee’s Big Idea !

ALF-AN-HOUR later
the palace was stili
seething with excite-
ment.

Nipper and the two
newly-found captives had been brought suc-
cessfully to the top of the shaft. Nelson
Lee and Lord Dorrimere and Mr. Manners
were now attending to the immediate wants
of the maharajah and his help. Nipper was
in the centre of a big crowd of St. Frank’s
fellows and Moor View girls.

The shelling had ceased, the Ameer’s
gunners evidently believing that they had
demolished that cell, and that the occupants
were dead. And there could be no guestion
that the cell itsclf was demolished, for many
of the shells had hit the bull’seye.

But who cared? Nipper was safe, and,
although he -was bandaged in one or two
places, he was cheerful enough. But he
was certainly fed-up with being checred
and congratulated.

“There’s nothing to make a fuss about,
you asses!” he said gruffly. “The whole
thing was an accident. A sheer piece of
chance. By all the laws of probability, I
ought to have been killed. But one of those
shells was a dud, and it smashed clean
through the bars of the cell, and then
through the stone door. 1t was the luckiest
thing imaginable!”

“1It was providential,” said Mary Summers
thankfully. ‘ That particular shell was never
meant to explode. I’'m sure of it! Because
it not only allowed you to escape, but you
were able to rescue Hussi Kahn’s father and
brother, tool”

In another of the palace apartments Nelson
Lee and Lord Dorrimore were talking., They
had left the maharajah and Goolah Kahn.

“They must sleep, Dorrie,” said Nel-
son Lee. “Both of them are very weak.
They have had no food for several days, and
“their lack of water has been a terrible strain.
Huppﬂﬁ they are alive, and I see no reason

€

1

why they should not pull through.”
“But they mustn’t be disturbed for at
least twenty-four hours,” nodded Dorrie.

“What a confounded shame, Lee! By glory!

This accursed Ameer will have to answer

for a lot by the time he has done!”
Nelson Lee sighed. :

“And that brings us back to our problem,
Dorrie,” he said quietly. “We’re as far
from solving it as ever. Thanks to Nipper’s
keenness, these two unfortunate people have
been brought into the palace, where they will
be well eared for, and nursed back to health.
But what prospect of escape is there? Man
alive! It’s the most difficult riddle we have
ever been called upon to solve!”

Dorrie scratched his head.

‘of course,” said Mr. Manners slowly.
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“T’'m afraid you’re right,” he admitred.

“Hanged if I can suggest anythin’! 1i
only wo had our big ’‘plane it would be
different. And there she is, praetically in

full sight.”

“It’s no good suggesting impossibilities, old
man,’” said Nelson l.ee. “The Wanderer
of the Skies is quite beyond our rcach. No:
we must face tim truth. And as far as we
can see at present there is no possibility of
escape !’

Towards evening there was some little
anxiety felt by the majority of the prisoners.
Nonoe of them, however, gave voice to the
thoughts that were in their minds. Would 1t
be another night of dead calmness? 1f so,
then, indeed, wounld all hope be gone., For
they could never expect a second storm to
come to their rescue,

Nelson lL.ce, however, who believed in
being prepared, had made definite arrange-
ments. A general alarm signal had been
planned, and, at th® sounding of this, every-
body was to make straight for the cold-
storage plant. Men had heen at work all
day, making alterations and placing a store
of water and food in the place, As lee
had said; it gave the men something to do,
and no possible harm could come of bemg
ready.

But there was no need for any fears.

There was a stiff breeze that evening, with
very little prospect of it lessening. 1t was
blowing steadilv, and, if anything, 1t was
inclined to freshen.

Towards dusk, Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrei-
more stood on the roof-garden, “gazing out
over the City of Idar towards the wopen
country beyond.

“There she is!” said I.ord Dorrimore, as
Mr. Manners joined them. “Gad! It makes
my blood boil! In full sight—and yet we
can’t do a confounded thing [”

My, Manners pursed his lips as he gazed
out at the Wanderer of the Skies, She was
standing in the open, and several men could
be seen, like tiny dots in the distance, walk-
ing near her. Not far off there were many
sheds, but there could be no doubt that they
were too small to accommodale the giang
metal monoplane.

“They’re going to leave her in the open,
“Not
that she’ll come to any harm. But it’s
awfully galling to know that she is repaired,
and alrworthy—and to realise that we cannot
get aboard her. With that machine, we could
fly into Kurpana in a few hours.”

“Might as well talk about flyin’ to the
moon!” grunted Dorrie disconsolately,

It was rather unusual for his lordship to
be anything but cheery. hen ke saw rhe
Wanderer, however, he was apt to be
grumpy. Dorrie was 'essentially a man of
action, and the recent events had jarred
upon him. He wanted to be “up and doing.”

“The fact is, Lee——" he began.

Then he paused. Nelson Lee was looking
up into the sky, and there was an intent
expression in his eyes. He held up his handg
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and felt the air, as though judging the pres-
sure of the wind. Then, Etiﬁ with tnat
intent look in hiz eyes, he moved away from
the marble parapet, and walked across the
wide roof. He paced the green lawns, and
stood for some time inspecting the central
fountain and the gaily-coloured Hower-beds.

After that he paced up and down for some
little period, examining the path, the palm-
trees, the exquisite summer-houses and rose-
arbours. Then he came back, thoughtful and
abstracted.

Once again he felt the pressure of the
wind, and once again he turned and stared
out towards the Wanderer of the Skies. And
after that he took a deep, deep breath.

“1 wonder!” he muttered tensely. "By
Jove, there's just a chance! It might be
possthle——"

“Great gad, man, what are you sayin’?”

asked Dorrie, seizing lLee by the arm, “Why
have you got that look in"your eyes? Have

you thought of something?”

“Yes,” replied Lee briefly.

“A—a way of escape?” questioned Mr.
Manners hesitatingly.

“"Yes, a way of escape,” replied Lee. “It
15 a wild, fantastic idea; but is this a time
to think of anything rational? Desperate
deeds require desperate remedies.”

Lord Dorrimore's eyes blazed with excite-
mernt,

“I knew 1t!” he exclaimed. "By the Lord
Harry! Dido’t 1 tell you, Manners, that
?ld Lee would think of something sooner or
ater.”

“Really, Dorrie, you mustn’t take anything
for granted,” said Nelson Lee. “This
scheme of mine is really and truly desperate.
I would not think of putting it into opera-
tion if there was the ghost of another chance.
But we must remember that the Ameer is
ruthless, and he may adopt some fresh
devilry at any hour—"

“But the idea, man?” insisted Dorrie.

I will tell you in a nutshell,” said
Nelson Lee tensely. “My plan is to get to

the Wanderer during the night, seize her,
fly off in her, and land her on this roof-
garden!”

CHAPTER 20,
A Desperate Plan !

ORD DORRIMORE
and Mr. Manners
stared in amazement.

“Is this a joke?”
£ asked Mr. Manners
bluntly,

“Far from it,” replied Lee, in level tones.
“Then what can you mean?” asked Trene’s
father. "I will admit that it is feasible for
the monoplane to be landed on this tennis
lawn, although to be sure, the space is
dreadfully limited. But how can wvou reach

the machine in order to scize her?”
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“There are such things as parachutes,®
replied Lee calmly.

“Parachutes!” shouted Mr.
i Bllt——-—bl‘t—-—u—”

“There are none here, to my knowledge;
but 1 have seen any quantity of fine silk,”
sald Nelson Lee, " And silk, after all, 13
the essential material for a parachute.”

“Great glory!” ejaculated Lord Dorrimore.
“You mean, make a parachute and—and—-
Lee, it's the idea of the century! That
aeroplane is standing out there in the open,
and the chances are that it will be left un-

Manners.

guarded during the night.”

“And the wind, as you will have observed,
is blowing straight from the crag towards
the aerodrome,” said Nelson Lee keenly.
“That was why I was testing the air a little
while ago. Look, gentlemen. The wind i3
steady, and you must remember that we
are a thousand feet from the ground. Even
allowing for a steady drop, the wind will
probably carry a parachute well over the
acrodrome "

“Two parachutes!”
grimly, * Gad!

interrupted Dorrie
I’'m not goin’ to let you do
this thing alone, Lee. Two parachutes. I'll
go with you, and if one of us gets blown
out of the way the other might possibly land

safely, It’ll be just as well to have a
double shot at it.”

Nelson Lee went closer to his two
companions,

“Look here, Dorrie—you, too, Manners,”
he said in a low voice, “I’'m not fooling.
I mean this. Our need is utterly desperate,
and unless we take a long chance like this
we shall all perish. The Ameer means mis-
chief. He 1might even adopt some f{resh
horror before the morning, And there fs 8
slim chance of success in this seemingly crazy
scheme.”

“But it's not crazy,” protested Mr,
Manners. “It's sound, Mr. Lee., Why, it's
amazing.”

“There'll have to be a good deal of pre-
paration,” continued Lee, as he looked round.
“These flower-beds must be levelled, the
fountains taken completely away. The palm
trees must be hewn down, and the bushes
and other trees ruthlessly destroyed. In a
word, the whole of thre roof must be levelled.”

“It can be done, too,” said Dorrie
promptly. “What about all the boys—yes,
and the girls? They'll help. They'll work
like Trojans. And the men, too. I’ll
give ‘em all something to do!” ]

“T have thought of that,” nodded Lee.
“We’ll get them to work without any delay,
but remember, nothing must be done near
the edges of. the roof, for there is more than
a chance that we are under constant observa-
tion through telescopes or field-glasses.
Anything that must be done near the
parapets can be done later in the darkness.”

“And taking off ?” asked Mr. Manners
dubiously, “Do you think the machine will
be able to take off successfully?”

“J.et us get her landed on this roof before
we talk of anything else,” replied Nelson
Lee. “Once we have her here, Manners, the
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battle will be half over. Frankly, there is
not one chanee in a hundred that we shall
ever get hold of the machine, let alone fly
her to the crag.”

“Nothing venture, nothing win,” said
Dorrie. " I’'m game for the business, anyhow.
Let’s get at it.”

And within half an hour the entire palace
was secething afresh.

The news spread like wildfire. There was
no sense in keeping it secret, since everybody
had to be employed. The St. Frank’s
fellows and the Moor View girls were wild
with almost uncontrolled excitement. An
attempt was to be made to seize the
Wanderer of the Skies and to land her on
the crag. Here was something to go “dotty ”
about,

The girls were set to work, with many of
the women of the domestic staff,

out silks, finding thread and cords. The
manufacture of two parachutes was com-
menced without any delay.

Nelson Lee himnself designed them, cut
the silk, and prepared it for the amateur
seamstresses. ‘ortunately, any amount of
fine silk had been found, and it was only a

question of the labour.
And there was plenty of labour,
Outside on the roof-garden
were already hard at work.
the ~ ornamental fountains
demolished and removed.
were being flattened, so

too.

the fellows

Piece by piece
were  being

The HAower-beds

as to bring them

searching |

o) |

level with the lawns. Every obstacle was in
the process of being taken away.

“This is what I call good,” said Handforth
breathlessly. “The only trouble is, they
ought to be making three parachutes instead
of two.”

"W h three?” asked Church. " Mr.
Mannu‘s is to be left in charge of us here.
Ju wouldn’t be good policy for them all to
‘g0, Handy.

i F;}.H]F‘..H]' said IHandforth scornfully. "I
meant the third parachute to be for me!”

“Ha, ha, hal” '
Church and McClure and several ol the
other juniors roared with laughter. It was

the first time they had let out such a hearty
yell for many days. They were all light-
hearted and gay. There was }mpv now-—a
prospect of getting away.

juniors, of course,
Loptimistiec.  They would not hear of any
failure. They regarded it as a certainty
th.it Nelson Lee ’mci Dorrie would be able 1o
seize the Wanderer and land her on the roof-

' The frankly

Wwere

'garden, Tt was preposterous to presuppose
any hitch, _

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore worled
harder than anybody else. And lee all

| the time gave the necessary directions.

e was the only one perhaps who fully
appreciated the enormous difliculties. He
was the only one who knew that Luck, with
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a capital L, would need to be on their side
if they were to triumph.

He kept an anxious eye open during those
remaining minutes of dusk, while everybody
was getting down to hard work. Ke did
not want an aeroplane to fly over and to
observe -the feverish activities.

But as it happened everything was quiet.

The Amecer no doubt was patiently waiting,
as he had hinted in his note. He did not
believe that the prisoners could do anything
for themselves. Certainly he could never
have dreamed of the desperate plan that
Nelson Lee had now decided to put into
operation.

And when night fell the workers were
going at it harder than ever, buoyed up by
the glorious prospect of liberation.
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CHAPTER 21,

Ready for the Desperate
Bid !

IGHT!

Night, with gleam-
ing stars and purple
skies. Night, with a
strong, steady breeze

still blowing directly over the crag and to-
wards the now-hidden acrodrome.

Everything was going smoothly. There
had been no indication of activity from the
Amcer; the city of Idar was placid and
normal. Leaning over the parapet the
prisoners could occasionally hear the murmur
of the city floating up to the top of the
great rock. DBut there was nothing to give
any hint that the Ameer was planning a
fresh surprise. Poison-gas, in any case, was
quite ruled out, owing to the steady breeze.

On the roof-garden a magical chunge had
been effected.

The Ameer’s gardeners, far from disliking
their work of demolishing the ﬂnwer-bmﬁ‘-
and arbours and rock-gpardens, were over-
joyved to perform this labour.

It was the Ameer’s garden, and they look a
kind of feverish joy in wrecking it. As for
the St. I'rank’s fellows, they had only one
thought. This great roof-garden had to
be made into a landing-ground—level and
spacious. INothing else mattered.

And after darkness had fallen the palm
trees were chopped down znd the work of
removing the end parapet was commenced.

This was a ticklish business, for it was,
absolutely imperative that no' a single scrap
of marble should be allewed to drop over
the edge of the abyss. INo hint of what was
taking place must be given to the Ameer's
guards. '

And it was highly essential that the
parapet should be removed. Everything had
to be ready, just in case of success. For
once the machine was successfully landed on
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a very quick get-away. Delay might easily
prove fatal,

The available space of the r-.of-garden—
that 1s to say, the “ground™ that was
capable of being completely levelled—was
two or three hundred yards in length. by
fully a hundred yards wida. The palace
itsell was an enormous structure, and
fortunately there wese no towers or domes.

Hour succeeded hour, and there was no
pauze in the work, except for frequent drinka
and an occasional bite. The St. Frank’s
fellows and the men worked in relays, how.
evexi, taking it in turn to do the harder
work.,

And all the time there was a feverish,
thrilling sensation in the awr, Even Nelson
Lee himself was begiuning to have the highest
possible hopes of success.

The Sftil{ﬂitm:&ﬁ of the wind was gratifying.
And, later, when the two great parachutes
were completed, there were some careful
tests.

And ae the wind caught the light, flimsy
folds of silk, they billowed out, and the
parachutes soared upward into the eky.

But this was only a trial; the parachutes
were held by ropes.

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore hovered for
some little time over the roof-garden, and
they were satisfied with the buoyancy of
these contrivances that were to carry them
down to the ground, a thousand feet below.

“They're biz,”” said Nelson Lee, when he
had been hauled down. “Over big, perhaps,
Manners."”

“Isn’t that a good fault?”’

“I'm not sure,” replied Lee thoughtfully.
“We don’t want to be carried miles beyond
the aerodrome. That would be an unfor-
tunate development. Still, we must take our
chance.”

“Well, anyway,”” egaid Dorrie, “it’ll be bet-
ter to get carried beyond the aerodrome than
to fall somewhere into the heart of the bally
city! Of two evils, chovee the lesser. Per-
sonally, I've an idea that these parachutes
will just do the trick. They’ll land us within
half a mile of the 'drome.”

Neleon Lee looked grave as he glanced at
Dorrie.

“De you think it’s really necessary for you
to eome, old man?”’ Le acked quietly.

“Yes, 1 do!”

“But consider——

“1 have alrefdy considered, thanks

“The chances are that we shall be cap-
tured,” continued Lee steadily. “Naturally,
we- shall carry revelvers, and we shall be
ready to shoot if necessary. But, looking at
the thing coldly, the odds are all aguinst us.
Why not let me go alone 7"’

“Hang it, 1 won’t!” said his lordship
obstinately. “Two head: are always better
than one——"" .

“Not in this case,” interrupted Lee.
“There 18 an exception to every rule. If 1
cau reach the aercdrome there iz just o
chance that I might be able to get into the
machine, and start the engines beforc any

-—

"

the top of the crag there would have to be

| of the guards discover me, And, once the
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engines are going, there is a good prospect
of getting off.”

““But supposin’ you fail?"’ asked Dorrie.
“It’s far better to have two strings to our
bow. For example, if you're spotted and
collared T might easily grab the machine
while the guards are attending to you. Or
vice versa. It’s no pgood, old man. I’ve
made up my mind—and you know what an
obstinate Eeggar I am!”

Nelson Lee shrugged his shoulders.

“Very well,” he seid briefly. “If you will,
Dorrie, you will!”’ g

“And . that’s that!” said his lordship.

As a final precaution, Nelson Lee fixed a
kind of rip-cord to the parachutes. Thus, if
they found themeelves drifting well beyond
the aerodrome they could pull these cords,
and the parachutes would then drop more
rapidly., There was little or no danger of
them being landed in the city; quite the
contrary. With this strong wind, and

with a drop of a thousand feet, there was

every prospect that they would be carried
well beyvond the spot where the Wanderer
of the Skies was standing in the open.

“Good luek, sir!”” said Nipper, as he clasped
his “ guv’nor’s ” hand, just before the fateful
moment. “We're going to see you again,
sir—and quickly, too!"

“Yes, rather!” f

“(ood luck, Dorrie!” ,

“And don’t forget, we shall all be watch-
ng—and listening!”’

“Good gad! Absolutely!” said Archie, with
a nod. “I mean to say, we shall be waiting
to hear the dashed engines of the good old
machine !”’

“And don’t forgel the flares,”” said Nelson
Lee. “If, by some lucky chance, we do get
the Wanderer into the air, you must keep a
strict watch, and, when you see us over
head, the flares are to-be lit, We do not
want to have any mistake in landing.”

There was no fuss—no hysterical outbursts.
Even the girls stood by, calm and confident.

Nelson I.ee and Dorrie, secured to their
parachutes, stood on the extreme edge of the
roof-garden—against the parapet at the far
end. The parachutes were billowing out,
fully extended by the breeze.

“All right!” said Lee smoothly. “Ready,
Dorrie ?”

“Waitin’ !’ said his lordship.

The ropes were released, and the next

moment the two parachutes soared out be-
yond the crag—into space.
The great adventure had started |

e—

CHAPTER 22,
Toueh and Go !

IPPER  clasped at
Handforth and Tre-
gellis-West—the two
juniors who  were

Pk nearest to him. They

been etraining their eyes for some

haa
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minutes, and they had now lost sight of the
two parachutes in the darkness,

“My only hat!” muttered Nipper trem-
blingly. “1 wonder! 1 wonder if they’ll do

it?f“l

“No need to wonder!”’ said Handforth,
with serene confidence. “Of course they’ll
do it!"”

“Thanks, old man,”” muttered

“Tt’s good to hear you epeak like that

The euspense was even worse than the
prisoners had  anticipated.  They knew
nothing—they could know nothing. ‘There
would be one signail and one signal only, to

Nipper.

T“

tell them if success had been gained. And
that would be the starting up of the
Wanderer’s engines. .

Mr. Manners, perhaps, was the most

anxious of them all.

Not that he had the slightest doubt regard-
ing his machine. He -‘had designed the
Wanderer of the Skies, and he knew how
perfectly she could be controlled. He knew
that it would only be necessary for Lee and
Dorrie—or one of them-—to enter the control-
room, and press the electrical contact. The
engines would then gtart on the instant, all
in unison, The machine wae perfectly fit and
airworthy, since she had been flying during
the evening.

As for the rest, il was all enshrouded in
mystery. Nobody knew whether the machine
was guarded, or what difficulties l.ee and
Dorrie would encounter on their mission,

The wind still blew steadily.

And as the parachutes had started off at
precisely the same second, they kept astonish-
ingly close together. Furthermore, owing to
the breeze, they made rapid progress.

Over the heart of the city, they had only
descended two or three hundred feet, and
they were not more than fifty feet apart.

If they had chosen, Lee and Dorrie could
have conversed.

But they remained silent. ILike ghosts of
the night, they floated noiselessly over the
city, carried by the wind, dropping steadily,
dropping perfectly.

At last, the outskirts, and both the adven-
turers were gratified by the knowledge that
they were still on their true course. The
wind had played them no tricks; they were
being blown directly over the big acrodrome.

And now they were only three or four
hundred feet from the ground. The breeze,
here, was much less~—and this they had ex-

ected. It was naturally fresher on the
igher level. Their progress became slightly
slower, and they dropped slightly more
quickly.

Nelson Lee was the first to land.

He had not found it necessary to use the
rip-cord ; for, according to his caleulations, he
was landing in the very centre of the open
space of ground which constituted the aero-

rome. Nothing, indeed, could have been
more gratifying.

Bump!

Lee struck the ground with his feet, he
was dragged along for several vards, and
then the home-made narachute collapsed like
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a pricked bladder,

folds on the gmuml
feet, and, in a flash,
self from the ropes.
hand

spreading iteell in giant
‘\Telnuu Lec got to his
he had disengaged him-
His revolver was in his
a eeccond revolver

a second later—and
was ready:. :
“This 15 too good to be true!” muttered
Lee wondevingly
But, of course, he was wrong. His calcu-

I;‘Hiuns had panned out correctly—that was
all.

He looked about him in the deep gloom
of the Indian mghi, and hiz heart gave a
little jump when he saw a shadowy something
moving on the ground a hundred yards away,
It leoked like a pale sort of ghost and he
knew 1t to be Lord Dorrimore’s I'l"ll‘ﬂ('}lll.tﬁ'
Daorrie, too, had landed!

Less than a minute later thev were together,
and his lordship was chuckling with glee.

“By glory!” he whispered. “What abont
it now Lee, old man? Could anythin' be
move tophole #7

“Well, 1t 18 cmhtiniv a casc o
zood.” Dorrje,” agreed Nelsou LL*E.*
fm* the big ‘ove !’

“Act two begins!” nodded Dorvie calmly,
“Neene one: a dark night, and two desperate
men in the heart of the enemy’s lines. The
big thrill of the acl consists of these same
two meu fighting single-handed a horde of

Dx y up, yvou idiot!"” said Lee softly. “ This
i3 a_serious adventure—not a practical joke!"

“Sorry!” grinned his lordship. “Opinions
differ, of course. Personally, T regard the
wh_nic- affair as a pleasant jaunt!”

He was irrepressible. This early success
had given him unbounded confidence. And
when he and Nelson Lee crept nearer and
nearcr to the giant monoplane, their spirits
rose even higher,

Bo far as they could see there was no
guard. The pgreat machine was standing
there, some little distance from the hangars,
silent and still.

IL.ee and Dorrie approached the tail, and
it was not until they were actually along-
side the enormous, towering body that thcy
became aware of danger.

Then at the same moment they—saw two
uniformed soldiers standing under the great

main wing, leaning on their riflez and talk-
ing in low voices.

1t was the guard.

Nelson Lee could have shouted with jov.
Ounly two men! And he had been expecting
a much worse problem than this.

z0 far, so
(1Y ND“,

“No firing, Dorrie, unless absolutely
necessary ! he whispered. " Ready "
“You bet!” breathed Dorrie.

With one accord they leapt over the inter-
vening ground, holding their revolvers by
the barrels. The two guards knew nothing of
their approach until they were practically
upon them.

Then the

men turned, gasping., both of

them prepared to- shout with all their
strength.

Thud! Crack!

Simultaneously Lee’s revolver-butt and
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Dorrie’s revolver-butt took effect. This was
no time for gentle methods. The two Indians
went sprawling. both of them stunned.

There was a slight clatter as their two rifles
fell one on the top of the other. DBut neithet
Lice nor Dorrie waited for anything more.

Lee was already mounting towards the
door in the mie of the gll?:ﬁl' fuselage
Would 1t be open? Would it be unsecured ?

He grasped the handle, and a gulp of
relief came from him as the door swung
wide, He dived in, and a moment later

Dorrie came tumhlmg after him.

They scrambled through the main ecabin,
down the little passage, and then into tho
muzl:tmg ﬂ(‘pdltﬂl&llt

“Done 1t!" mt;gled Dorrie.

“INot yet, old man—not yet!”
“Wait until we are in the air!”

He Lkunew the controls by heart,
pressed the contact button.

» Zurrrrerh !

With a terrifie roar all the engines of the
giant monoplane leapt into life. They
spluttered for a moment or two and then
settled down to a steady, deafening din.

pa nted Leo.

and ho

—— e

CHAPTER 23.
Success !

ISTEN!"
breathlessly.
She and a crowd of
others were standing
against the parapet
on the roof-garden at the top of the crag
They werce safe here. It was the other
parapet that had been demolished—that had

bheen levelled.

Burrrrrrh !
Far up there,

said Irena

a ~thousand feet from the

ground, and two miles distant from the
aerodrome, they could hear the steady,
rhythmic purring of the Wanderer’s great
cngines They had started abruptly,
dru.nm.tmalh And now they were settling
down into an ever-increasing roar.
“They've done it!”" shouted Nipper

hoarsely. " Oh, they’ve done it, you chaps!”

“Hurrah !’

“Now we can shout!”
“No need to keep silent any longer.
cat’s out of the bag! Bravo, Mr. Lee!”

“Hurrah!”

Hardly anvbody knew
doing. They were dancing,
acting like so many lunatiecs. The suspenso
was broken, the ordeal was over. The very
fact that the acroplane engines were roaring
proved that the machine had been seized.

Lights were springing up near the hangars,
and a number of tiny, pin-point flashes were

to be observed amid the darkness.

roared Handforth.
The

what they wero
shouting and

now
“Rifles!” said Nipper, calming down
suddenly. “Tho Ameer’s soldiers! They're

firing: they're shooting at the 'plane !”
“Let's hope they don’t cripple her!”
Handforth.
(C"antinued on page 43.)

satd
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ALL ABOARD FOR THE SOUTHERN SEAS'

By COUTTS BRISBANE

INTRODUCTION ||
ON PAGE 40
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HOW’S THIS FOR ADVENTURE!  Bound lo a frdral reef, wilh lhe lide
rapidly rising and, in the distance, the glimmering fin of a shark rushing
lowards them, is destined lo be the lerrifying experience of Ned and [ack

The Unfinished Message !
F(]‘R a moment 1t looked as tl’lﬂngh the

excited gang would thrust Ned aside

and finish the unfortunate Voisin out of

hand, but in that moment rose the voice

of Benoist from the rear, commanding order,

With butting shoulder and banging fists he

came through the crowd and, halting by

Ned's side, drove them back a little with a

shower of words so rapidly delivered that

Ned could make little or nothing of them.
Then he turned to the boys.

““It is most unfortunate. These men, they
ight, This Voisin he is very savage. He
draw his knife and eut this man, and he
draw his knife and eut back., Voisin then run
away. Alas! that they should quarrel.”

Benoist dropped on his knees beside the
lying sailor and said something in a low
voice, The dying man heard him, opened
his eyes, ecaw Jack and Ned bending over
him, and smiled at them:.

“Anglais——" he whispered.
hommes-—scelerats—ils—faire -

“Mon pauvre ami,”” interrupted Benoist, in
a lond voice. **Mistaire Manby, hold bim
up. I am faint. I—"

“Ceg —

11e seemed to lose his hold. Voisin slipped
from Benoist’s hands; he gasped, choked,
strove to speak, then drooped back in Jack’s
arms. Ilis head lolled over. Voisin  was
dead.

“He—1 am faint—the blood- " muttered
Benoist, and sat down abraptly, hiding his
face in his hands. “‘It is terrible—terrible!”’
he muttered.

The others drew back, whispering among
themselves, Jack and Ned lowered the dead
man gently to the ground and rose. Benoist,
with averted face, clutched at a drooping
bough and hauled himself to his feet, trem-
bling violently.

‘“* Horrible! I was—in the water. I did
not know—till 1t was too late!” he mmnttered,
“That savage temper! Always Voisin has
been gloomy and savage, but perhaps he was
a little man. And the death of that poor
Pascal, his friend, perhaps it made him go
quite mad. It is terrible!” He turned to
the whispering group, and ordered them to
lift the dead man and take him back to the
huts.

They obeyved in silence, walking softly, and
not till they were gone did Benoist turn to

| the hovs again,
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“llow truly terrible!” he exclaimed. 1
regret that you should have seen it, I—"

“Well, what are you going to do to the
other man?”’ demanded Ned. “We saw
Voisin on the beach quarrelling with two
other men, but T don’t think either was the
chav who is wounded, It seemed to me that
they were going for him. Are you going
to punish that fellow in any way?"

“Punish him?  But he was only defend
himself. This Voisin, he has for long been
a bad-tempered man, 1 tell vou. It is most
horrible, much to be sorrowed for., but what
would you? He makes the attack upon this
man Delavey, who defends himself. He kill
Voisin, true, but Voisin would have kill
him. It is very sad, but there is nothing to
do. I will make the report to Captain
Manby. You will come with me?”

“Not now. Later. We came round in a
boat, to the end of the lagoon. We must
take ler back., We will see you later,”” said

Ned,

“Very well. Tt is very sad, but that i3
e . :
life,”” murmured Benoist, and went slowly

away, his Lhead drooping.

The boys went back towards the beach,
They cut a couple of bunches of bananas to
take back to the ship, but not till they were
near the boat did they speak, for the tragedy
had shocked both of them deeply.

““There’s something queer about this,”’ said
Ned at last. “Both the. sailors have died
violent deaths since we came. And, you
know, I think that Voisin wanted to tell us
something when Benoist let him slip and
stopped him.” -

“Maybe.  But Benoist couldn’t help it.
He looked very pale. 1 thought he was
going to faint. But what did Voisin say?”’
finished Jack.

“Something about these men being scelarats
—that means scoundrels, or gaolbirds, or
?p}nmething of that sort, They certainly look
ike 1t "

“He'd naturally call ’em scoundrels.” said

Jack.  “But still, T suppose he asked for
trouble, That other man had been badly in-
Jured. I wonder what dad will do about it?"

Captain Manby heard the news with a grave
face and a shake of the head whien the boys
veturned.

“Yes, Benoist has been aboard to tell me.”

LEE LIBRARY

dwessings for the wounded man,
see that there's anvihing to be done. Thesa
Southern French -ave a fievy loi and whip
out their knives at a word. All the evidence
poitits  to this fellow Vowin having stroelk
the first blow, and that would acquit the other
man.,

“He liad two woonds—and we've only got
the word of those feilows, sir. And Voisin
wanted to tell me something. He called them
seelerats, and that means gaolbirds, I think,
and he was zoing on to say more when
Benoist let him fall and stopped him,” put
in Ned,

“Well, some of them may be scoundrels.
ITudeed, Benoist zaid a8 muech. 1 dare say
some of them are no loss to France, but we
have nothineg to do with that. And Benowsi
was very sorry about letting the poor fellow
slip, He can’t stand the sight of blood. ho
eays. It's 2 pity—but as I say, it wouldn’™
do auv good to punish the other fellow. Try
aud forget abour it, boys."”

But during the davs that followed, the
memory of that scene remained with Ned.
He was convinced that Vowiin had wanted to
tell himself something important and that
Benoist had deliberately prevented him from
saying it. But he kept this thouzht to him-
self, for Jack did not agree with him,

The work went on at high pressure, tho
whola erew, with the exception of Ah Moy
aund oune other man who stayed aboard with
him, being now engaged either iu diving or
cleaning the ehell.  Pearls wore found at
irvegnlar wfervals.  Sometimes a whole day
wouid pass without one presenting itself, thern
i the course of an hour or two a number of
good ounes would be fished out of the slimy
contents of the shells.

Noue noticed the smell now., They were
all keved up by the certainty of fortane, for
already the take of pearls had far exceeded
thre most sanguine expectations. The cleaned
shell had accumulated into a great pile, and
Captain Manby detatled four men to take it
aboard the schooner and stow it in the hold.

The Irench party scemed sobered by the
two deaths, There was no more quarrelling
or skylarking now. They all worked or ot
least made a show of doing so, though their
pile of cleansed shell did not 1nerease very
fast. The Blue Bird: had no notion whether
they had found any pearls or not. Time

f

But T don’t

2
[

he said. “I gave him some disinfectant and

UAPTAIN MANBY is skipper of the schooner
Blue Bird, which is bound for the Malea

atolls, in the Southern Pacific. He (8
accompanied by his son

JACK MANBY, and his nephew

NED SUTTON, two adventura-lovinz boys.

From a native Captain Manby has learred
that in these atolls is an uncharted
island--supposed to be practically inacces-
sible—the lagoon of which is full of pearl
shell. The captain iz successful in finding
thiz unknown island; and to his surprise
dizcovers that it is inhabited by a numter
of - French castawavs. They appear to
be wvery friendly, but several incidents

EEE RIS ETNENENAEENNENEEP RSN EREEEET
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| slipped by.

WHAT'S ALREADY HAPPENED:

cause Captain Manby to be suspiciouz of
them. Meanwhile, the native's story
proves to be correct, and during the next

few days, the adventurers find many
valuable pearls., On going to the islaud
in search of fruit, Jack and Ned are

amazed to see a man running up from the
heach with a howling mob of Frenchmen

in pursuit.  He falls exhausted at the
bhovs' feet, and while Ned keeps the
others at bay, Jack makes a swift
examination of his wounds, “Keep 'cwm

back!"” he eries, g

“The man's dying
(Now read on.)

’Iliill‘iiﬂilﬂlliﬂlllI']Il'lIillII-‘
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weel:s

Manby

about five
Captain

however,
coming,

One evening,
after their  fist

dropped into the hold and took a look round |

with Mpr., Sinelair, who had supervised the
stowing of the shell.

“Yes, I think we have quite enough aboard.
It’s a heavy, dead sort of cargo, like coals,
We won’t overload her. Better to leave a
fon or two behind than make a wet ship of
her, especially as we have to take those
Frenchmen alongz. We'll have to stow tight.
Now, I think we’d better have a day ashore

and ent some timber {o batten thie stuff
LR
.u.flc'nl'e.l}',

“1 was going to mention that, sir. It

wouldn’t do to have 1t shifting in a bit of a
«nifter,  There’s plenty of young wood wup

along by the head of the lagoon that would
Tough and light, but stiff

do excellently.
enough.”

“ And the Frenchmen's shell, sir?
take that aboard? There isn't

Shall we
very much

bring off that shell and we’ll stow it apart
from the rest of the cargo. Most of nus are
going ashore to cut wood for battens to pre-
vent the stuff shifting, so there will be no
time lost, We shall probably sail in a couple
of days at the most,” Manby told him.

“That is most delightful!” cried Benoist,
“This island nas been a what you ecall refuge,
ves, bnt one grows tired of it. We shall be
vlad to go, ves. 1f 1 might make the sug-
gestion, there is good wood for the purpose
down there beyond the entrance of the lagoon.
Up here it is all palms.”

“That & where we shall go. You must
make vour fellows work, M. Benoist, for I
should like to take advantage of this spell
of fine weather to get through the reefs. If

Pl e %
o B T
/ . /?

- 'At ’em !’ yelled Jack. The twe boys charged, slashing out right and left with their weapons.
But their opponents were hefty fellows, and within a eouple of minutes had beaten the knives from
the boys’ hands with their thick, heavy sticks.

and we could stow it easily. Indeed, it
would help the ship’s trim if we put it aft
here,”

“Very well. They can fetch it to-morrow
and stow it, under your supervision, while
[ take a party to eut the wood. I'll signal
to them.”

There hadn’t been much communication
with the French party since the killing of
the man Voisin., Benoist had come aboard
two or three times a week, but the others
had kept ashore, Now Captain Manby eig-
nalled the French beach by waving a hand-
kerchief, and presently Benoist arrived alone.

“1 wanted to tell vou that we’re abeut
ready.

e .
I'o-morrow, vou will have your men |

it should come on to blow we may be held
up for weeks. "

“But, yes, they shall work. You must
not be too hard on them. At the first coming
here they work well, but it is the climate.
It makes them lazy.- Yes, 1 make them go.”

“Have you found many pearls ?”’ continued
Manby, -

Benoist smiled.

“But, yes, we have not done so badly.
There is none very large, but we have some
of a good guality. 1 will show them to you
to-morrow, and perhaps you will be so good
as to take care of them for us. You have
a- safe, perhaps?”

“Yes, All of ours are stowed there. Now,
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let us drink a glas
all vour trials.”

Benoist drank, and went off beaming. and
repeating that he would have his men ready

rry

early.

“And you two boys Lad better turn out
early, too,” said Manby, turning to the
voungsters. “I want you to go and get some

more bananas and any other fruit you can
snaffle.  That will be your job till we sail.
Take the dinghy and start at dawn. Then
you can make severa! trips before dinner.”

Nothing loath to escape the hard work of
wood cutting, the pair arose very early, even
before the captain was stirring, and went to
the galley where Al Moy was lighting up
the stove,

“(Give us a bite of something, Ah Moy.
We’'re off into the wild, wet woods to get
bananas,” said Jack.

“You no waitee glet hottee cloffee ?”’

“No waitee. Some of that sausage and
some bread-and-butter. That’ll do.”

Ah~ Moy went swiftly to work packing
various oddments in a basket.

“We sailee sloon?” he asked.

“In two or thre® days., Those French
follows are bringing their shell aboard to-
day, while our fellows are cutting wood for

battens,” replied Jack., “Mind you don’t
get quarrelling with them. They're mnasty

fellows with a knife.”

“Me pgottee Lknlifee, too,” murmured Ah
Moy. *“Takece chow.,” He presented the
‘bazket filled with the materials for a liberal
meal.  “Cap’n say me oilee rlifle, You
gimmee key box?” .

Jack nodded, and fished his key-ring from
his pocket. Cleaning the arms was a job
Ah Moy atftended to at intervals. He was
an excellent armourer.

“You know the one, don’t you? The steel
one. The big brass one belongs to the cart-
ridge locker.”

“Me knowee,” murmured Ah Moy. “Now,

you walkee, No room in galley.”
' Big Timo, the bo’sun, was bellowing down
the fo'e’sle hatch as the pair lowered the
dinghy and paddled off. They made directly
‘for the French beach, as they had come to
~call the sands before the three huts, beached
‘the boat, and stood for a moment looking
back at the schooner.

The cutter was lying alongside, as it had
lain every night for weeks past. They saw
!Ah Moy waddle across the deck and lower
- .a long and apparently heavy parcel into
‘it. Then he followed himself, cast off, and
slowly and clumsily scenlled himself 1o the
reef., He landed with his parcel, and mov-
iing awkwardly amidst the chunks of coral,
disappeared.

“What on earth is the Chink up to?” said

Jack. “What's he taking ashore?"
' “!j.)nnnn_. said Ned indifferently. “Come
‘on!” ' :

| The boys passed close to the huts. The
Frenchmen werve stirring. There was a good
deal of talking, and someone began to sing a
song. The boys entered the mouth of the

to the happy ending of |
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path through the bush, and strolled on.
Suddenly Ned pointed in the direction of
the path. There was a sound of feet and

voices,
“Hush! Some of those ¥renchmen are
coming! Let 'em pass. We don’t want to

talk to them,” he whispered,

But the Frenchmen did not pass. They
halted close by, almost within touching dis-
tance. Only a screen of drooping leaves hid
the boys from them. There were four of
them, They were talking in low tones, but
at the distance Ned could lear them per-
fectly and understand a great part of what
they were saying. ‘

“They are on the beach, I expect,” said
one, “but 1s 1t wise to take them now?”

“Yes., Papa Benoist has it all planned.
Everything occurs in the best way. This
captain and the most of his men go to cut
wood away down the lagoon, more than a
mile away. We take one load aboard, and
leave half the fellows to stow it. The boat
returns. We load up more of the shells,
also the rifles underneath. We enter into the
ship; Papa Benoist gives the signal, and we
use our knives. It goes on wheels. The mate
is to be spared, for he i3 necessary to navi-
gate the ship. For the others, the sharks
will feed full for once.”

“But these boys, what do we do with
them ?”” asked the first voice,

They began to move on, and Ned ventured
to breathe. In another minute they would
be able to creep away and reach the beach
through the palm grove, warn Captain

Manby, and——

“Hold hard!” said a third voice. “Use
your eyes, you lubbers! Look at the ground.
Here are the traeks of their feet, and they
godnu farther. They have turned in here,
ﬂn "

There was a rustle of branches, and an
evil face appeared.

“At ’em!” yelled Jack.

They charged, striking out right and left.
But alas! for their good intentions, the men
carried thick, heavy sticks, They were all
hefty fellows, and in a couple of minutes
had beaten the knives from the boys’ hands
and closed with them. One breathless
moment of wrestling, and the pair were fling
down.

Up went the thirziy blades.

“Stop!” screamed one of the men who
had been hurt. “Wait! Don’t settle them
vight off. I want them to pay for this.. I
want the Knglish pigs to die slowly. Tie
them up. Let us take them out and put
them on the reef. The tide will rise in an
hour—and then the sharks will come for
them. That will téach them, the dogs!"

(Jack and Ned couldn't be tn a worse
cocrner.  Just think of it—tied to a ecoral
reef and left to the mercy of the tide and
the sharks! But while therc's life there's
hope. If any of wou chaps miss next week’s
trenchant instalment of this popular story
yor'll  feel like Kkicking yewrselves after-
wardz.)
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(Continued from page 38.)
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“Heaven forbid!” murmured Mr. Manners
CIretween his teeth, " But we must not antiel-
pate disaster. Are the flaxes ready? Let
“th2in be prepared on the instant!”

Men weras running everywhere, awailing
ithe word. And everybody on that ecrag
knew that it was necessary for them to keep
strietly to the extreme edges. There had to
be a clear space for the acroplane.

Aud even now there was no certainty that
the great machine could be successfully
Landed., Fortunately the wind was still fairly
strong, and by coming down against it there
was a good chance of success.

"Loeok!” shouted Fullwood
“Look, you chaps! She's up!
her into the air!”

" Where—where I” yelled Nipper.
see her. I can’t—"

“There-just beneath
said Fullwood, pointing.

“Yes, yves!” eried Mary Summers.

They've got
“1 can’t

those two stars!”

she is! I ecan see her now!”

“They've done it, then!” breathed
Travers.

Boom |

Intermingled with the purring of the aero-
plane came the sharp explosion of guns.
Once, twice, three times. Anti-aireraft
guns. The dazzling blaze of the exploding
shells eould be seen in the sky. The Ameer’s
soldiers had not been long in getting to work.
They were trying to shoot the great machine
down.

Not that there was much possibility of
success. Kor there was no time for them
te take ecareful aim, and the night was very
dark. Moreover, the machine was skimming
at full speced over the city, rising higher
and higher every minute.

The excitement on the roof-garden was
well-nigh uncontrollable as the great mono-
plane came roaring past the crag itseli.
She was still several
but she was flying perfectly and zooming up-
wards in a purposeful way.

"Thank Heaven!” breathed Mr. Manners.
“She hasn’t been hit, and she’s apparently
as airworthy as ever!”

If the boys and girls were excited, so
were all those ‘members of the palace
domestie staff. Liberty for them was some-
thing they had never dreamed of. They
had been told often enough that they would
never leave the crag alive. And here was
a chance of resene—of liberty!

Round came the great ’plane, and once
moie she flew past the erag. This time she

.was on a higher level, nearly as high up as |

the palace. And Mr. Manners gave orders
for all the flares to be lit.

“Once more round and she’ll do it!” said
Nipper breathlessly,

From every point of the levelled roof the
flares sprang into life.

suddenly, |

hundred feet down, !

1
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Cheer after cheer rang out when the
glitteving monoplane soarcd over the roof,
not twenty feet above the exeitcd, shouting
Prisoneys,

Round she came again, and then dramatice-
ally her engines were shut cff. She was
head to wind, dropping, dropping.

“Look out!” pattted Handforth.

Never in their lives had they seen such a
perfeet landing.

When the machine was only fifteen feet
aver the edge of the roof her wheels touched

' bumped once or twice, settled down, and ran

along the rest of the roof, Her offside
wheel caught in some soft ground, and sho
' swung round, her wing-tips dipping. Then

abruptly she stopped.
She was landed—fairly and squarely in
the centre of the roof-garden.
"Hurrah !”
“Oh, they’ve done the trick!”
“Guv'nor—guy'nor " shouted
frantically.

The door of the machine opened and
Nelson Lee appeared. In a second he was
on the ground, and another cheer of absolute
joy went up when Lord Dorrimore was seen.

Nipper

“There | They had both returned, and their task was

accomplished.

The way te liberty was theirs.

heir own machine, the faithful Wandeyer
of the Skies, was ready. They could take
off from this roof-garden and fly away to
that liberty which they had almost looked
upon as lost for ever. -

Yet if the St. Frank’s fellows and the
Moor View girls had only known it, the
most exciting period of their adventure had
not yet begun.

"THE END.

(With the Wanderer of the Skics in their
possession once move it looks as if the St
Frank's holiday adventurers are going to
moke things hum. And they de! Don't
miss “ The Tyrant of Rishwuir?’ the next

story in this grand serics. Ol next
Wednesday.)
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