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== D e, M.B., M.R.C.P.Lond., crossed his legs,
b g his oomfortable armchair, and glanced keenly
o n seated on the opposite side of the small round
i | card-table, The brilliant electric light cast a

ination over the room, which, as might have
from the well-filled bookshelves, with their
ather-bound volumes, and the polished roll-top
was indeed the Doctor’s study. There was,
of a professional nature in the matter
ed the attention of the other two occupants of
Tt was, in fact, something of far greater interest
than the meré unfolding of a tale of sickness
d the undoubted interest which they evinced
s thing spread out in front of them was such as
d have been aroused in ninety-nine men out
ed—and probably more than that,
as his name might have suggested, was a
Y H"‘h""bl‘dﬁ} good-tempered, and as generous-
ever held ‘a medical degree. He had arrived
man, shortly after obtaining his
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was softened by the round chin, beneath which another
was beginning to make its suspicious appearance. His age
was nearer sixty than fifty, though his appearance and
manner belied the fact; for the Doctor was a man who held
his physical health in the highest esteem, and having guarded
it carefully during his younger days now rejoiced in the
exuberant spirits and good-humour which only perfect health
can give to advancing years.

Opposite him was seated Major Arthur Wilding, explorer
and adventurer, famous for his daring expeditions through
the length and breadth of the Empire. More than six feet
in height, proportionately broad and immensely powerful,
Wilding was indeed a veritable giant of a man. His face,
surmounted by closely cropped jet-black hair, was granite-
like in its rugged austerity, and tanned to brownness by
long exposure to the eclements; yet despite his swarthy
fe_atures he was withal a man of attractive appearance, and
his square, thick-set jaw and piercing steel-blue eyes gave
one the impression of tremendous strength of will-power
and force of character which was not belied by his amaz-
ing record. On more than one occasion had his dogged
pemseverance and grim tenacity of purpose carried him
::i'e;‘(; al:ng}st miraculously, through dangers well-nigh in-
Wildinu;l la;a c{:. inF}c;fmFrly an En’ghs}} army officer, Arthur
At ries o ;;Ius L:hOl‘ty years' existence, e.xplored most
sy near s anc.i,_thlrstlng for new sights and new

d OWon a visit to Australia. He had first met

Doctor Treloare in the Adala:
elaide Club :
“:fho made few friends, had been glad o haing & man

: aceepted the invitationg | :
loneliness - 1ons largely because of h
e S; later he hag found anoth, ; i
The third mem
Doctor’s study ublgcr of the Party gathered round the
at warm October evening was a

er and more impelling

on th
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-eight years of age. Although his
ey T:;gjfrzo:;ilt:lv ilzxttycorgnpa’;e with tlfat of the travel-
ﬁ:ﬁf:ed explorer, Brian Dale was nevertheless a magnificent
type of athletic young Australian manhood. What he lacke;l
in weight was more than counterbalanced by supple Stl;:nl%t ci
well-trained and hardened on the football _ﬁe]d and behin
the oar. His frank, cheery countenance, 1f' not ban_dsome,
was at least pleasing and conﬁdence-mspl.rmg in its fine
openness. An electrical engineer by profession, young Dale
had, by sheer merit, already risen well up tf_lc ladder _of
success. He was an orphan, living with a malden.aunt in
the house adjoining the Doctor’s residence, and since th,c
latter’s only child—a girl, left motherless in her first year’s
existence—was but a year younger than Dale himself, the
two had been playmates all their lives; and the young
fellow, whose manly qualities the Doctor greatly admired,
was a frequent visitor to his home., Secretly, Dr Treloare
cherished the hope that Brian Dale might some day become
his son-in-law; but, being wise in the ways of the younger
generation, he said nothing to his rather high-spirited, pretty
daughter, and merely contented himself with giving, as he
termed it in his expressive diction, ““a push in the right
direction ” when opportunity offered, and with watching
the results of his quite ineffective efforts.

On the table at which the three men were seated lay the
object which seemed to have such an absorbing interest for
both Wilding and Dale, and if the Doctor evinced no out-
ward interest it must be admitted that this was only because
he had, that afternoon, devoted no less than three hours of
time to its solution. It was, he reflected, not often that any-
one would have such tempting fare to place before a man
so famous as Arthur Wilding, and his eyes twinkled as he
observed the expression on the explorer’s rugged features.

The object responsible for this interesting state of affairs
Was a sheet of heavy parchment paper, which originally had
been of the size known as foolscap, but had been reduced in
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size through several inches having b_een roughly torn from
the bottom of the sheet. It was plainly some years old, for
the colour had faded from the original azure tint to a mot_tied
yellow-grey. It had been folded ﬁrstl in half, and then into
three smaller sections, the creases having almost cut through
the heavy paper; and from its generally dilapidated appear-
ance it had obviously been carried in a rough wrapping in
a none-too-clean pocket. In a space occupying about one-
half of the top portion of the sheet had been sketched the
rough plan which appears on page 10; the lower part of
the sheet was completely filled with small, cramped writing,
which must at some time have been continued farther down,
as the sheet had been torn right across the writing. Age and
the general rough handling to which this curious document
had plainly been subjected had combined to make the writ-
ing almost indecipherable; yet had it been quite clear it
would still have been an enigma to both Wilding and Dale,
since the words wire in French, a language with which
neither was familiar. Carefully affixed by drawing-pins to
a sheet of stout strawboard, this was the amazing document
which, not without justification it must be admitted, had
caught and held the interest of the two men who closely
studied it,

Wilding at length leaned back in his chair and lit a cigar.
His keen eyes bore an expression of mingled amusement and
cuﬁmity as they rested upon the face of his host.

Well, Doctor, you've certainly struck a corker this time,”’
he declared, * It is evidently a plan of some sort, judging,
by the look of it, in mountainous country; but why, where,
or what is more than I can tell—and I’ll wager Dale here
sketch itself signifies very

u he bottom must be almost
Where in the name of the saints did you pick

I in the same position The
little; the French jumb]
unreadable, 5 e
it up? »
Dr Trelt::f.m chuckled at the surprise his little mystery had
s L you guessing, has it? Well, I'm not sur-
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i i ! I was in the same boat when I first saYv.it.
%?seg;:;::f it's a real trimmer! I've been I,Jractlsmg
medicine for the best part of thl:rty years, ,and I've come
across some queer things in that time, but I've never strw?k
anything to equal this before. Perhaps 1 ha,c,i hetter begin
at the beginning and tell you the whole yarn.

He selected a fine Havana, pierced the end, and settled
down more comfortably in his chair, puffing conten_tedly.
The sound of his pleasant voice was all that broke _the stlllnless
of the quiet evening, and his two listeners heard with growing
astonishment the tale which fell from his lips.

“ Shortly after one this afternoon, just as I was finishing
lunch, there came a ring on the telephone. It was from
Garland, who, as you probably know, is resident surgeon
at the Queen Alberta Hospital in Adelaide. ° Treloare,’
said he, ¢ can you come along to the hospital at once? A
sailor—a Frenchman named Sevinge—has just been brought
in. He fell down the hold of his vessel, the Cygnet, and is
very badly injured internally, and has a broken back. There
is absolutely no hope for him, and he is sinking fast. He
is semi-conscious, and in his ramblings has called for you
several times. It must be you—you’re the only Dr Peter
Treloare in Adelaide. Will you come at once? He may go
at any minute.’

“ Of course, I told him I would leave immediately, and
before I could ask him any questions he rang off in my ear.
Pll admit I was very much surprised at the summons; in
fact, I was utterly at a loss to understand it at all, for I could
not remember ever having had anything to do with a French
sallor named Sevinge, or any other name. However, there

Was no time then for speculation, so I got out the Vauxhall

and hurried to the hospital. The poor chap was terribly
mjured, and was in a half-conscious condition. I could see
at a glance that nothing could be done for him, and that
death would be a happy release from his agony. He did not

W me when I first spoke to him, but later consciousness
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ed in some egggme, and his face lit up with a smile
. ‘recognized me.

“"}?‘.‘g’mm,- he murmured in broken English, and I had
to bend over him to catch the words. ‘ Doctor, you may not
remember me, but I have not forgotten you. Five years ago
helped me when I hurt my arm. You asked for no pay-
ment, but I could have given you none then.” A fierce fit of
coughing racked him, ax;cil t;or A I:Ihilc he lccn;lld ncl)t; utch a
rd. When he resum could scarcely hear him. He
:vt:;tched an arm under his pillow and drew forth an old

blue envelope, and dirty.

i Take }t)his,grga:cior,’ he gasped, ‘ it is the last gift of a
dying man. Do what you will with it. Use it well and it
will make you rich, for the treasure is still there. But
beware—— Again that coughing racked him, almost con-
vulsing him with its intensity; when it had subsided he was
too weak to speak and had drifted into semi-consciousness

ain. Three minutes later he died, carrying with him the
~ warning he intended giving me.”

Dr Treloare leaned forward to flick the ash from his cigar.
Wilding and Dale, who had listened to his strange narrative
with the keenest interest, waited expectantly for him to
resume.

* When I arrived home, considerably surprised by what
};‘?Etl:gnez’ed{)oﬁk first spent half-an-hour looking through

. some five years ago. Sure enough, 1
dmcé'ed that I had treated a man who gave his na?ne as
P“'“‘-bm Sevinge for a nasty gash in his left forcarm which had
Thmtfuncwmd’ according to his tale, in a fracas in the street.

» 4t any rate, the man’s statement was true enough,

I cannot say I had any real doubt about it at all
?“&Dm'hmg nw::hue‘;-c to tell me that he was speaking the
many &mu!h""’- VET, 8 10 harm in verification, which has

“ With thuew e in my professional work.
ﬁ"ﬂiﬂchmy strange words, ‘ the treasure is still there,’
4TS, my next step was to examine the package.
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e, as 1 have said, was greasy and dirty, having
been carried in the man’s pocket for some
opening it 1 found this paper "—indicating ‘llu-:
foolscap—** wrapped carefully in several thick-
ed paper. I could see, of course, that it was a
lacality, but at first glance 1 had no more idea
of where it was, or what it was meant 1o repre-
er, the ‘ French jumble,” as you termed it,
ave me the key to the whole thing. In my younger
a course of French, and although it is many
have done much of it, I was able, by the aid of
to decipher most of the writing.”
one!” interjected Wilding approvingly. “Another
of learning other people’s languages !
ctor smiled broadly.
myself,” he remarked, “ that I made a pretty
the translation. To tell you the truth, I wouldn’t
ything like it again if you paid me, for what with
eramped writing, the folds in the paper, the fading
nd, to cap everything, some very bad grammar,
very devil of a time with it. I struggled with it
while, until my eyes began to ache under the strain,
thought of using my magnifying-glass, and found it
! fxelp. At last, after nearly three hours of hard work,
constant reference to the dictionary, I had the satis-
on of having obtain;dla fairl;r accurate translation of
nch writing, and I'm willing to wager anythin
you like that if my translation, together witg that ycharE
were published in any of our daily newspapers it would
m’?m of the greatest sensations Australia has had for
: H;G_paused dramatically, and Wilding and Dale moved
Impatiently. “ Well, what is it, Doc ” :
SR i vt trsler 4 W tor? 7 exclaimed the
say? »  ad y. “ What does the French jargon

The ‘Doctor’s voice was quite calm as he proceeded
s »
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he could not quite conceal the ring of triumph as he
" « m that the chart actually represents a certain

locality, hitherto unexplored, in Central Australia; second,
that in that locality reposes a treasure of vast wealth; third,
that the only entrance to Treasure Lake is by way of a river
which flows for ten miles in a subterranean tunnel through
a range of mountains! ” : L
There was absolute stillness in the room following Dr
Treloare’s astonishing statement. So intercsted had his two
hearers become in his extraordinary narrative that they had
had little time for conjecture about its climax, and the
entirely unexpected ending was for the moment almost
ncomprehensible. It had, in fact, thrown them off thei:
‘completely; and even Wilding, who in his exploring
aces had learned to take most things calmly, was
to conceal his surprise. As for Brian Dale, he was
nplussed, and sat staring at the Doctor as though

was the first to recover from the mild shock.
be damned!” he ejaculated, half-ashamed, if
> told, of having been thus caught unawares.
blazes did you get hold of that yarn? T believe
igour legs! ** He glanced sharply at his host.

iftly left the Doctor’s face.

mydear Wilding, not at all ! said he earnestly.
that what I have told you is absolutely
ation, so far as it goes. More than that
use it isn’t there. You see the sheet has
€8 from the bottom, and unfortunately
PaTt 1s even more interesting than that
€. Listen, and I’ll read you my transla-
L his hand into an inside pocket of his coat
ed sheet of notepaper, covered with
o glyphics. And from this he read:
ﬁ‘j’ _&pproximately 131 deg. 25 min.
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South lat. Start from the

_ and 25 deg. 30 min.
pir ﬁnzggo deg. 5East long. and 31 deg. South lat. Thcr;:]e
:;:frrcl along the broad stream which flows generally north-

north-east until it meets the mountains bearing north-west.

h the range is wide and high, yet dark as
L gIt will measure at least fifteen

i it on earth.
the blackest p1 gth. The current is of moderate strength,

i tres in len t
l;tel;.ﬁl;' swift nor slow. Treasure Lake, surrounded by hills

- measures three kilometres at its widest part.
%‘!}llir:(;:]:f:) other entrance, and no other exit, than the tunnel
through the range. Here lies the Golden Rope—a mighty
chain of nuggets of gold, of a wealth such as no man may
calculate at sight, of a brilliance that gleams like a thousand
suns, It lies in the cave near the waterfall, reached by
following the—"

A ‘_'I%I;.gt’s as far as I can go,” said the Doctor ruefully. “The
next word is torn clean in half, and there is no more on the
sheet. I’d give something to have the other part! But you
can see from this that I’ve told you no more than the truth,
and from what Sevinge said we have every reason to believe
that this treasure—this Golden Rope—is still in the cave by
the waterfall. Where he got this chart from I don’t know,
of course; he may have got it in a fight with someone, for
all we know, for he was a pretty tough customer. But he
must have known more than we do, for you remember his
last words—to beware of something.”

“1I should think there would be a good many things to
beware of in such a trip,” remarked Wilding dryly. * The
man who sketched that plan and wrote the words under it
must have had a remarkable adventure,”

“Not a doubt of it,” assented the Doctor. “ And,” he
added with great deliberation, “ I don’t see any reason
Wiz? we shouldn’t do likewise ! *?

s oo, o reh o e e b
o 9 sty 3 i at their host in a:stomshment.
ey had thought he was joking, but one
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g the earnest exprt?saion upon his features convinced
them of the Doctor’s genuine seriousness.

“ Do you really mean,” said Wilding slowly, “ to suggest
that we should follow up this vague chart, go down the river,
through the tunnel, and—and—" .

« Certainly,” averred the Doctor stoutly. ““ And pick up
the treasure too, if there is any. Why not? ” He leaned
forward in his chair, facing them earnestly. “ I've been
thinking this matter over all the afternoon, and I can’t see
anything to stop us from making the trip. Here I am, getting
near the end of my tether without having had one decent
adventure in my life, despite the fact that I've been practis-
ing a profession which is popularly supposed to be one thrill
after another, I want some excitement! I admit it openly.
Who doesn’t want it? We may not find any, of course, but
i's worth going in search of, anyway, with a bait like this
n.” His eyes sparkled with anticipation. * Hidden
and in such surroundings! Hell’s bells, ever since
{W Island thirty years ago I've been itching
hidden treasure! And now here’s the very thing
me hands! What about you, Brian? > He
g friend quizzically. “ What do you say about
£ame to go roving for hidden treasure, young

;ﬁmgl;t Brian Dale at once. The young
€ allght’?nth the fire of adventure. ““ Rather!”’
hasis. “ Pm with you, Doc! I couldn’t

toare grinned like a delighted schoolboy.
‘Wda’t,” he said with a chuckle. * Of
¢! Now, what about you, Wilding? Here’s
to add fo your Jaurels, You’ve explored
‘ €world. Surely you’re not going
- -ﬂlousand miles without following this
an, you'd regret it for the rest of your
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The explorer smiled slightly at his friend’s infectious
enthusiasim.
“ Maybe, ;
course I’ll come with you,

» he said, in his slow, deliberate way. “Oof
Doctor, if you’re set upoflthgoutlg-
se foolish, taking on a trip like this without a
gftligazsorv:i:)wledge,of whagt it’s all about. . It might be the
death of us all. However, I'm not worrying much about
that! D’ve taken so many risks in the past that one more
is neither here nor there! But I wouldn’t be fair to you
if T did not warn you that this may not be the pleasure
jaunt you think it. There may be dangers of all sorts,
nd__”
g Pshaw!” the Doctor exploded impatiently. * God
bless me, Arthur Wilding, we’re not children! Don’t start
throwing cold water on my scheme to give you all something
to think about for years! And as for dangers, why, it won’t
be half as dangerous as some of your own reckless trips. I've
got it all worked out—ways and means of getting there, and
everything else. The main thing is: Do we go? ”’

There was no doubt about the emphatic affirmative to his
query. Wilding’s *“ Sure! ”’ and Dale’s * Too right! ” came
in a simultaneous volley of sound.

“Good! ” There was a note of deep satisfaction in the
Doctor’s voice as he relaxed into his chair. * That’s settled,
then. We go!”

‘; 9h! ”* came a silvery voice from the doorway. * Do
we?

_ With one accord the men sprang to their feet. For an
Instant the slender figure of a girl was framed like a picture
in the open doorway, then she stepped into the room, softly
closed the door, and faced them with an air of amused
curiosity upon her delicate features, and a hint of mischief
“tlar]:fr laughing brown eyes. Her unexpected entry had
e s o, ™ 2% Y i iy

For Dorothy Treloare presented a picture that most men
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to admire. Tall, slim and gracefi
ngled golden-brown hair to the tips
she was indeed a fine type of winsome
, flushed with the glow of radian;
e and even, with a firm set of the chip
: will. Her brown eyes were almos
- and when she smiled the flash of perfect
g against the darker tint of her sof;

all the modern aids to beauty which
of this twentieth century. Not that
 had ever found it necessary to descend to
‘represented in the lipstick; Nature
liberally with ample colour, and needed
'to enable this charming example of her
tain her beauty and fascination.
‘proud of his pretty daughter, and with
not only of her physical charms, but also
for Dorothy had just recently com-
aining as a nurse at one of Adelaide’s
s, and had flung her father into an
happiness by passing every examina-
t honours. To the natural physical
ature had endowed her she thus added
which made her a universal favourite
lked lightly across the study towards
father’s eyes shone with pride
Dale and Wilding also were shining,
ration, the latter with admiration
?gl#vclosed lids.
11® Dorothy cried merrily.
?ﬂ We go, and when, and how’
endeavouring to look sternly
an effort, incidentally, which
not come in here without
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ondit I¢'s bad form, you know! If you do it again I
!'IUE!. t.t 8 SRS ou!”’ /
shﬂbh;ﬁm ;%iglg’yDorothy’s laughter ;,:ealcd out mezrlll}g
antl .h,-f flung an arm round her father’s shoulder.

advise you not to try it, Dr Treloare! I*':ancy a little old fat
man trying to spank me! And here he is, actually cngaged
in a secret council, too! Daddy, I'm re.a]ly suﬁpmcd at
you.’-" ‘She wagged a finger at him rcprov_mgly- Why, at
your age you should be in a big armchair, with a cap on
your head, and slippers on your feet! b o

“ What! What! * Little old fat man ! Dammit, girl, I.m
notold! * exploded the Doctor, squirming indignant!y, while
Dale and Wilding chuckled at his discomfiture.  Blister me,
anyone would think I was as old as Methuselah to hear
you talk, you little minx! By gad, I won’t have it, I tell
you! Iwon’t!”

“No, no, of course not,” said his daughter soothingly,
with a wink at Dale that sent that young man into a spasm
of mirth. * You're only a chicken, aren’t you, my little man?
Though to hear you talk, anyone might think, without any
blistering, that you were a wild old Cornishman! Your
language, Dr Treloare, is really dreadful for a medical man
—it’s a disgrace to the profession! I shall have to take you
in hand. ’Maybe I'll spank you if your language doesn’t
improve!’

he dropped a kiss lightly upon her father’s flustered
brow and slipped gracefully into a chair near the table.
“ Now where do we go? * she inquired again, her keen glance
:Lvm each in turn as the men resumed their seats round

The Doctor fidgeted uneasily and said “ Ahem! * in an
apologetic tone. Wilding and Dale moved uncomfortably,
mﬁ::&eﬁti‘mm thEi:‘: host. Dorothy looked from one
Wby, there must b:n!t;me mystery afoot,” she cried.

There’s devilry in the air! I can smell jt! Ha! What's
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aly fell upon the parchment on the
Doctor could prevent her she haq
e brown eyes openfzd wide in wonderment
t,” she exclaimed. “ Daddy, where

“Er—it was given to me,” he

fectly gorgeous! ‘ Treasure Lake !
‘mountains. And what’s that? A rive,
‘another mountain! And all written in
wonderful! Oh, what an adventure ! ”
[ with excitement., ““ So this is what

go up this river to Treasure Lake!
going to leave me at home! I don’t
{ml »
out his hands appealingly. “ But, my
‘come with us,”” he remonstrated. “ It’s
l. It’s too risky, and dangerous, and
t we may meet, and——"’

ng grinned as the Doctor, red in the
objections which he had but a few
d 50 lightly aside.
in a determined little straight line.
table, placed both hands upon her
looked him straight in the face.
exclaimed severely, ‘ would you
unt and leave your only daughter
‘me *—as her father began to raise
going with you! I’'ve made up
any difference whether you sit
I=am-—going! If you think I
ir, then you’re very much mis-
dical adviser, so I will! Blister
a8 old as Methuselah to hear
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2 of laughter from Dale and Wilding at
me Dl:c“‘t;r’s expense, The latter collapsed
stared helplessly across the table at his fellow-
. He knew it would be quite useless to argue if
; up her mind.
M:hiﬁk about it?  he asked the others.
“fashed a devastating smile upon the reluctant
od the hesitant Dale. Neither had any qualms
the risks of an adventure like this amongst
t for Dorothy to share them was quite arwt:her
ding had opened his mouth to utter an objection,
t smile shattered everything. How could a
No *” to a girl with such a smile? “ I may come,
g, mayn’t I—please? ”’ :
stern features relaxed at the naive appeal,
rse, if your father is agreeable—er, I suppose
arranged, but—" e
¢ you go with your ¢ buts ’ again! Major, you’re
Daddy! . . . Well, that’s two, anyway. Now, Brian
not going to ask for your approval; I'm going to
If you say ‘ No ’ I'll never play tennis, nor dance,

with you again! i YA
or chuckled at the expression upon his young
“ By gad, she doesn’t leave you much choice,

n of that fair, laughing face, the dancing eyes,
into young Dale’s heart, setting it jumping
broke all acceleration records. With an effort
mﬁlﬂ“ -"-.". D r . '

» h red, with a cheerful grin.
e, Luppst 1 kll bave ol i
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‘o And now, whep, do
o the secret.”

" calm yourself a litt]e »
> having placed an extra
il resumed its intery upted

study this for a moment’
the lhelvcs and opcnmg
\ustralia upon thc table,
in the chart I found
y which is not marked on
pin-point upon the Avon
stralian border. ¢ The
as 131 deg. 25 min. East
South latitude. In other
d miles north-east of the
, the Avon is an im-
ed miles in length, but
ver-boats is along the
and I doubt whether
than the border. Also,
ing from it that one
d, and if the junction of
| has ever been noticed
never been considered
abouts, and farther
is, in fact, generally
ert country. My own
just a small stream
widen considerably
ibes it as ¢ a broad
we can locate its
ave no difficulty in

Wﬂdmg, nodding
11 river in Central
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“him we can get our
Dixon has an electric.
I propose installing o
‘will not be travelling
also be armed, just to
y don’t anticipate any
ou're right about keep- 4 e i
If it gets about that we - Ok
ve half the countryside ! '
ly quiet about it. You

J
|
|
|
|
|

shall be observed.”
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rning engine, and equippe
y the trim-lined boat wag
now proposed to place

r speed it was nevertheless
rogress which quite satisfied

been decided that only

7 the party on its venture,
because they had been in the
eral years. They were Sandy
, ready to run the launch

h typical national phleg-

, active Irish-Australian,
and who could, in the

eal out of next door to

re comprised seven in all:
- Dorothy, Major Wilding,

acTavish and Murphy.
nch devolved, of course,
wole of the outfitting and
led by Wilding, whose
ned from his own vast
nore arduous than this,
table eye-opener to the

0 chance. In every possible

ut for at least a two

did not expect more

oted to the journey, he had

us results through lack of

3 med it wiser to err on

y needless to state, he was
[ the party.

powerful searchlight,

had been found un-
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zzled surprise, ang

1 he exclaimed. Why,
h of that depth. What

lers with a characteristic,
*Can’t say,” said he
osedly impossible things
given up looking for
ous things in this world,
this time to-morrow the

ed the startled skipper.
that sounding. I’ll he
discover.”
* said Wilding, with a
th some surprises before
worse than this one I'll
meeting trouble half-
vhen, it arrives.”
, languorous fashion,
y north-east along the
exceeded a quarter of
d considerably until it
rom bank to bank. And
ose high above the water;
seemed highest, rising
‘two hundred feet, so
ng in a mighty chasm.
rugged banks, which
aed to be composed of
forcibly upon the
“anything like this;
stream became narrowcr
§ rising almost like huge
i to sense something ©f




rifle and revolver, they made rapig

¢ the brilliant electric light on the deck,
cooler than in the small saloon, the
bridge, the Doctor and Wilding ep.
hout some measure of success, it muyg

heir superiority over Dorothy and Dale.
of cards Dorothy danced upon the smooth
& Dale and Wilding to the broadcast
i Doctor and Captain Dixon pored over the
ame both were enthusiasts. Dorothy
cover that the burly explorer was an
e moved on his feet as lightly as the girl
even better partner than Brian Dale,
always regarded as an ideal exponent

went by in calm succession, and the
rried way towards the north. Main-
ge, and travelling just as they felt
generally about fifty miles each day

river, and at the end of the tenth day
mated that a little more than five hundred
lled. In the last two days the contour
anged wonderfully. The stream had
8 it was not more than one hundred
‘current had not increased its rate of
egree. The depth, too, had remained

i the river underwent a startling
sharply to the north-west, it had

the barren rocky banks towering
feet high, with an almost precipitous
Iereé was less than fifty yards of water
the river, and the tall gaunt banks,
& growth of leafy trees, presented 2
the close of the day a mountall

THE RIVER THROUGH THE ,

: AT distance, its hazy outline blurred”
;“?ﬁé‘;&“ﬁ,‘:’;ﬁf,ﬁ;, et might fell with the Jaunch but a few
n?i[t‘.ﬁ distant from the strange passageway through the range.

On the Fessica that night the adventure‘rs felt a queer sense
of tension, which affected even the stoical Wilding. The
only sounds that broke the extreme stillness of the summer
night were the eerie calls of far-off mopokes and curlews,
and the occasional screech of a nearer cockatoo or parrot
jarring sharply on tingling nerves. The velvet softness of the
night settled down almost imperceptibly upon the strange
countryside, and high overhead the stars came gradually
out in a thousand brilliant points of light. It was not cold;
there was a gentle warmth in the atmosphere peculiar to
the Australian bush, and a light breeze, laden with the
fragrance of the tall gums perched like sentinels of the night
high up on the banks overhead, came wafting down upon
the water far below.

The adventurers found it difficult to settle down prosaic-
ally under the strangely stimulating surroundings and the
knowledge of the nearness of their goal, and when the
Doctor rose to his feet at supper-time there was a tremor of
excitement in his eyes and in the hand which waved a cigar
before his portly figure. : f i
_ “ Well, my friends, here we are almost at the end of our
Journey! We have been travelling now for ten days, and
according to Captain Dixon’s reckoning we have covered
over five hundred miles along an unknown river which has
probably not been traversed by a white man for many years.
To-day we have come in sight of the mountain range which
L am certain, will be the end of our journey, and through
which to-morrow we shall go to Treasure L:l):; réo far
see, the old chart has proved its accuracy, and I haven’t th
slightest doubt but that to-morrow i ht, if s
we shall sleep on the broad waters of!‘u 'g gt v g

reasure Lake! And

now, a toast to our project—A
: -A safe run to-
success to our hunt for the Golden Rope! e b i
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e night. Sleep came

n of one. For the firs
 strange river Dorothy
h, while in the stillness
ier small wristlet-watch
She counted shecp,
anged position, and
bring sleep in their

. winding, never-ending,
and fast-running swirl-

aunch again began to
g stream towards the
developed a tortuous
needed careful hand-
in Dixon. Because of
at lay round the next
; and, maintaining a
e of the narrow stream,
own in a ravine over
ome of cobalt-blue.
ing round innumerable
travellers discovered 10
ntains was no longer
closed by two towering
S€en.
Doctor in perplexity:
? LE
t,” responded Captain
ding had been talking
altogether. We have




e was never less 1hyy,
-- half as much
Nilding’s shrev ey
h the range itself,
e view was one of awe.
e its way between (h
hdght often exceeding

of natural growth of

ofthele huge magsey of
wonder. Even Wilding,
world, wag forced 0

1o surpass this amazing

the water-level the cliffs
picccs Uf ]"f')(_fk Over-
alarming angle, which
¢ speculated upon what
slabs of granite, weigh-
crashmg down into
rbed the calm, almost
‘even the birds scemed to
ich overhung the gaunt
pught with it a sense of
all. At times the sun
nt radiance, and then
into the queer gloom,
high overhead the sun-
irkled against the blue

10 the entrance to the
right-angle bend round
oloured rock brought

d to be a small lagoon,
hich rose pn’u]utnml‘,
fh@ wall opposite the

d from the distance
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its width and depth,
la yard or two any.

to increase as they
‘bright, piercing heam
 the passageway wags
pieces of rock, the
out abruptly, glintin
" The stillness which hag
ve become intensified
unnatural calm, and an
ze, which gave to the
denly been transported
| which broke the eerie
itself as the launch
dark water, maintain-
the stream as possible,

rocky passage without

| this for anything!”
companions, who had
chlight in the bows.
the confined space,
walls. ‘“ Now this is
ture! We’ll have some-
if we don’t find any
anything to equal

 explorer. *‘ I’'ve been
ime, and I’ve seen some
this. I didn’t imagine
onders of the world,

to miss it, How are

irl delightedly. ““ I'd
been kept away from
But I wouldn’t like 10




The volume of music
and re-echoing from (he
Wilding and phlegmayi.
g in the general laugh 5

 have never heard anything

T, wiping tears of mir(h
less in a place like this! A
uity, with a vengeance|
le by the man—or men, |
this old tunnel. If they

r eyes in astonishment !

es of tunnel traversed the
the welcome approach of

Wilding.  Presumably

ugh here either with torches

, if they had any at all;
astray in their calculations,
d at least fifteen kilometres.

likely,”” said the Doctor.
way, I dare say we’ll know
gain.”

‘come in an unexpected

IVCI‘Y much farther when
n suddenly by a heavy swish
‘came a dreadful crash and

" glare of the searchlight
ddenness. Deprived of
experienced a moment of
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pering flesh sent a swify (.0
. She turned away a5 (),
iron piping standing nea,

ere it fell with a dull splash,
tked Wilding thoughtfully, .
+ again cut through the gloom,
interrupted journey forward,
‘somewhere near the end of (hjs
of these flying creatures farther

1if we run into more shorily

will run into us.”

ght, Wilding,” said the Doctor.
inhabit the mouth of the
oy far in.  This one must have been
Ve shall have to be on our guard

wery turn in the winding tunncl
» number of flying creatures,
es larger than any Wilding

1 South America (where they
ished noisily overhead, while

g dazzled by the brilliant
hed with a horrible squelch
nchions of the launch, to be

or and Wilding as they fell in

~on his guard against these
ast at great speed. He began
' guard over the face of the
immediate swivelling was he
repeated onslaughts,
bitants of this portion of
and hues, the majority of
10 and fro, plainly visible
ight. Now and again a

THROUGH THE RANGE

berated with insistent resona

some huge unknown winged reptile -

launch. From a passageway of
seemed to have now become a
ly sounds, and plaintive cries of
the stillness which up till now

‘we haven’t much more of this to
.d the Doctor, with an expression of
ul face as he pushed over-

s which had crashed heavily

the rail. * These birds and

nuisance,” agreed Wilding.
the same! There are

t remember ever having
well, I'm afraid I cannot
‘we've seen. Most of them
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‘ Now then, Brian, switch

, and their hearts leaped

e it is,”” cried Dorothy

ad to swing the light away . »

Far, far ahead through

 faint point of white light

bt that it was daylight.
in sight !
doubt,” averred Wilding,

said the Doctor, with a sigh

beam stabbed the dark-
 forward again. * These

al! Lord knows how
ewest! Just aswell we've

n pretty soon,” observed
stronger every minute !

f a mile from it now.”
towards the growing spot
n quite plainly through
soon the latter began to
daylight, streaming in
cast a weird streak of
dly the opening grew
ond it the sun sparkled
tes later, to the accom-
passengers, the Fessica
gh the massive opening
1 the calm sun-bathed
first step in the great

amed down upon the

its everything scemed

for so many hours had
{f:
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siea lay at rest upon (he by
d the lake, while her f){lHH('rIJJrI~;_q
nating spectacle before th(‘-m_
perfect circle, and must haye
meter. It was completely syp-
te hills and rocks, the broken,
Itl‘lightly to a hcig}lt of several
e of the water,
and Shl"ubﬂ, the steep s]u]:(“;
the water’s edge, while here
tky cliffs rose in a perpendicular
10 an immense heipht ahove
er. To climb those cliffs would
ssibility; hundreds of fect up
ting fantastic shadows in the
lay beyond them none could
it rocks were utterly bereft of
0 sentinels thcy rose skyward,
id grandeur.
uge masses of granite at the
that the final stages of the
freak of Nature, been con-
llowed subterrancan passage-
led at many times on the
gazed in silent wonder
indicated the mouth of
8 of the passageway itsell
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ISUCCESSFUL QUEST 1
tunnel through the rocks was perhaps
m it entered the lake, and not much
but the rocky face of the cliff towered

the water, rising in a series of peculiar

ch jutting out a little farther than the
elow it, so that the top of the rock over-
‘the tunnel like the huge peak of a cap,
adows in the afternoon sunlight which
d of brilliant light. Viewed from the other
tunnel mouth, hidden in the shadows,
have been invisible; indeed, for all that
« tell, there might just as easily have
similar passageways scattered through the
lly surrounded the water.
yard of level ground round the whole
he lake. Where the rocky slopes vanished
¥ w hills ran down almost to the water’s
in gradual undulations to a height even
the gi f.;eformntions. The lake was, in
 surrounded by an inaccessible barrier of
nd, so far as the travellers could see, the
way they had come—through the

piting grandeur, so utterly
seen before that for a while
stand and view the strange

the placid surface of the lake,
faint southerly breeze, lapped
the north in small wavelets.
hills contrasted sharply with
ocks. An atmosphere of peace-
he silence of the late afternoon
rmur of the breeze in the leafy
tness down into the lake.




1e place that held them
i;t:nolpht_:re of unreality
il ramb!mgs in strange
Atact with many quec,
he silence which in sop,.
_'_n‘the little party folloy,.
nation.
ired, her voice low ang
pell. ““ It all seems s,
as tl;?’ugh I might wake
Wilding, his eyes roving
“1 have travelled a lo

[ have never seen anything

by mountains—and such
-and half earth. T don’t
t I’ll swear those granite

, and if there’s no gold in

p with satisfaction. “ If
the darned place is un-
aiet! Why, there doesn’t

le wrong time of day (o
¢ said. *“ I’ll wager you
five to-morrow morning.

obably teeming with all

be right,” said he. 1
m. Anyway, the main
had better lose no time
aterfall. We need not
the rocks or not. 50

h the greatest of pleasurc:
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Vincd. 14 Oh, WCH, ha\rc
moved away to pore again
locked in the safe in (.

ng together in the how of
ge sight spread out before
moment, and as the launch,
ire of the lake his eagle eyes

- There was a puzzled fro
last, after momentary hesita-
-glasses from the leather case
r and focussed them upon the
lake, where the jagged edge of
1 to merge into a background of
ith the glasses visibility was
a shadow over that portion
vever, that the towering mass
e hill, but the haze almost

heavy timber.

, Wilding failed to hear the
and Brian Dale sauntered

| the girl cheerily. “ Any-

ome confusion, but quickly
smiled as he replaced the

d, “nothing out of the
reflection of light in the
ng that one can’t be sure
glint of the sun against

¥, with calm deliberation.
a native’s shield! Do you
here? I'd love some




board the Fessica that night was »
stic affair. The novelty of their
‘and the knowledge that they had
ugh the mysterious tunnel and were
lake, ready to search for the Goldey,
here of half-concealed excitement iy,

table, Doctor Treloare, proud that his
) strictly to schedule, beamed Jjovially
‘Captain Dixon, by no means regretful
the rocky passageway without mishap,
himself to the limit. Brian Dale and
ungest members of the party, were as
5 even the sombre Wilding responded
rl’s fascinating vivacity, and, as the old
t merry as a marriage bell.”
meal the Doctor rose to his feet, a broad
countenance.
d he, and there was a note of triumph
are having our first meal upon the
‘We have come along a river and
‘has been travelled by few others. In
there probably isn’t a living soul apart
8 of the existence of this lake; we
%monwealth that has never been
Own to anyone. To-morrow we
the waterfall near which this cave
supposed to be located. Whether
't know. If we do, so much the
t, I think you will agree with me
and wonderful trip. And now I
our searching, and a safe journey

B s

early on the advice of her father,
at, despite her vigorous constitution, the
ave been too much for her. The young
all the sang-froid of modern youth, in-
the suggestion, but nevertheless she was
the excuse, and, after indulging in a
e and Wilding to the broadcast music,
1 with exceptional strength and purity, she
ood-night ”* and left them to a discussion

)

| safe which stood in a corner of the
drew from it the original faded chart
he unfortunate Sevinge. This he laid
which Wilding, Dale and Captain

ou others think of this business,”
a somewhat rueful smile, “ but
going to have a rather difficult
ve been all over this parchment,
a magnifying-glass, and I can’t see any

g to indicate even its approximate
obvious that the piece torn from the
information we want; but that’s gone
' ‘to use our own ingenuity to find

d it at some length, passed it on
had

with reawakened interest.
md‘peered over -thg.

seen it only once before and L |
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a very rough sketch, and j
meant to give an idea of the
‘and its surroundings. It o
s of locating anything such a4
r useless. The man who sketched
the general nature of the country
dmbt at all that it was never meant
‘anyone else to see. If Sevinge had
he might have given you a fey
8 possible he may have thought
yway, Fate decreed otherwise,
ed, Doctor, we shall have to rely

nose lugubriously; plainly he was

t,” remarked Captain Dixon, pass-
Doctor. “ There is nothing on that
fall is even likely to be found.”

are not two, three, or half-a-dozen
““ By the look of the country round
- there might be several waterfalls,
o be some job finding the right

the Doctor impulsively, as the
reed itself upon him. “ I hadn’t
‘Why, it might take us wecks!

and blew a cloud of blue smoke

u think,” he declared. * From
ough my glasses of the surround-
d think it can be divided into two
' earth hills and bare rocks. To
ose hills would be more or less
more likely to find them in
really don’t think there will be
ted. Of course, I can’t say

skipper,” answered Wilding. He

R e

t ﬁwybf setting about making an

ubtful. * Can’t say exactly,” he

UL QUEST 57

on past experience. At
he rocks first of all.”

a,” agreed the Doctor, eager to
Y tion. ‘ But what do you

# How close to the shore do you
vith safety? "

) be very deep in the centre,
»f the tunnel I think we should
) the rocks that run down into
care to go too close to either
be treacherous.”

get to within a couple of hun-
| Wilding. * My idea is this:
the lake, keeping as near
rp look-out for any small

the water must be flowing
that inlet, we stand a good
cave by following it up.”
val at this suggestion. :
; declared the Doctor en-
rly start we can take our
oroughly. The more I
e it. It’s ten to one that
g into the lake through an

ubterranean stream,” Wilding
that. Still, I think the plan’s
1 suggest something better ?
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‘of action should be followed.
y,” Claptain Dixon warned
can keep the better I shal] like
ocks may run just a few feet undey
one of them—well, we’'ll need 5
er, I will do my best for you.”
** said the Doctor heartily, '
than you are. . . . Well, I think
at that now and get some sleep,
tch, have you, Dixon? »
s men, and if we take an hour
t up to daylight. You can take
or Wilding, Mr Dale, myself,
Murphy last. Each will be
comes, and at sight of anything
s to be fired from the revolver

clapped the skipper on the
- It’s more than satisfactory,”
nnecessary, Dixon, but still, it

ht here, and we had better be
ipper. ““ If nothing happens

1se with the guard in future.”

red the Doctor confidently,

ers had better get to sleep.

ur search, and hope for the

well-laid plan was doomed
ure, Making an early start
night, the 7essica, under
began its voyage round

| the skipper took a sounding
In the centre of the lake he
ere was no less than eight
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nd and was lost to view, The Jessica
hove to, and the motor-boat drawn

ile had better go with MacTavish,” giq
to Wilding, “ Three will be enough, and
: ands the engine he should go in any casc
siren on the engine’s exhaust-pipe. If you g
set it blowing. It will carry for miles in (his

do let me go, please,” begged Dor()lhy, her
luminous with excitement as the three men
the motor-hoat.

shook his head. *“ Not this time, my dear.”
the rail and called to Wilding: “ Don’t go
get back as soon as you can.” ‘

d his hand in reply, and a few seconds later
the chug-chug of the little engine echoing and
the solid rocks. The small boat possessed
yand in a few minutes it had disappeared
and was lost to view, the sound of the engine
er anc fainter until it faded away completely.

L the travellers on the Jessica gazed with

shore-line just ahead of them, and which
opportunity of observing at close range.
ch it could be termed, was little more than
) M'. not a quarter of a mile in length

the next massive rock, Ten yards
the thickly timbered land began to
back into the range of hills which

d the lake.

‘with his glasses, and was surprised
thickly covered with trees and
appearance of a mass of green
ign of life anywhere save for a
lazily over the thick woods in

SFUL QUEST 61

‘without any sign of the motor-
Dixon moved uneasily, and kept
‘the inlet. *“ It’s a good thing we're
* he remarked. *“ We'd be wasting
this trip. We should be hearing
tty soon now.”

. got back,” agreed the Doctor.
will take no risks. He is an old
Still—what’s that? Ah! here they

n growing louder as it approached,
otor-boat’s engine came to their ears,
later the boat appeared rounding the
were greeted with eager inquiries, but
as he climbed on board.
announced briefly. “ And by the
 is not going to be such a time-
llowed it right up as far as we could
‘branched out into several smaller
the hills. We tried two of these,
‘back on themselves, and we found
eet of water which might have
, for all that we could tell. The
with streams, and no sign of a
e see anywhere, It's a wash-out.”
plainly not to the Doctor’s liking.
red against the rail-top with his
no use getting downhearted over
d finally. “ We'll probably get
iish. Let's go on and see what
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red the close scrutiny which Wild;
R . y Wlldlng
thorough examination of the sur.
he lines as originally suggested by the
very lengthy process, in which weeks
ig fruitless searching. A network
| streams seemed to run through the
and to find a cave near a waterfa]l
waterways was, as Wilding him
for a needle in a haystack.g il
bl ?on&mncc was held on board the
ht ¢ Wcr the problem, and to formulate,
' t plan which would save time in the

g on for day ca]fter day as we have done
tearing down his own suggestion
au&eur that was so characterfstic of
y waste a week or more, to say nothing
the motor-boat, and even then miss the
Besides, after thinking over the matter,
that we can find the fall in this way.
oundings are such peculiar freaks of
of an underground stream flowing
seems more likely than ever. Those
2 t.O-day are hemmed in on all
the hills are covered with tropical
nan once got into it he might never
M have to drop my plaﬁ and try

‘We to do? * ohjected the Doctor.
 shall have to adopt a plan of trial

A

shoulders. “ What we really want
get high in the air and thus
i€ countryside. The only thing
one of the hills, and that might

\CESSFUL QUEST 63

Jon’t know what we are likely to meet.
{ﬁp 1 doubt very much whether we
2t would assist us, the forests are so

t all,” said the Doctor emphatically.

wise to split the party, and, anyway, it
more to climb one of those hills, with
seeing nothing useful. No. T think the
is to put in a week exploring the inlets,

e 1o luck—devil take it, Brian, what the
with you? ” he exploded sharply, for
smashed his clenched fist down upon
crash that made the glasses jump in the
shining with the light of a sudden

can do it! ” he exclaimed in jubilation.
er 1 never thought of it before! Why,
in the world! ”

, stared at the young man in astonishment.
| him a glass of water. ‘ Here, drink this,
excitement’s been too much for our little

0C humouredly, and turned to Captain
much strong fine rope have you got on

at him in surprise. “ Eh? Oh, I don’t
ral hundred yards, I suppose. I always
of it. What do you want it for?

was a note of satisfaction in Dale’s
the others with a smile. ““ I’'m not off
cheerfully. “ My idea is this: as Major
we can get some distance above the lake
nce of spotting that fall. Well, why not
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staved at the young engineer ; r %ms:i’{:gont; tria'l. w;fmay

. rching otherwise. you

' Doctor ﬂowly, as though pe i verhaul the rope thoroughly
s meant. ““ Good Lord, do you d up to any normal strain.

.fho.u.l_d be hauled aloft oye, ! i e little windlass and haul it
yit's ridiculous! It's impossi) ! |

ole,
: ﬂﬁ?here you're wrong,” averred " Nod Jale. “The upward pull of the
ile, ol ke safe over 5 1 A be lifted, and there should
tovided the kite has sufficient Jif _ )
of making one big enough—it | 1fi r?%cadd‘/s” urged Dorothy.
0 g0 up several hundred feet. We b "
?iﬂur that way than in weeks of A e i o “
,” said the Doctor severely.
xcitement. You'll be driving

nly 1 13 ) . § A ;
ty sceptical. © It's a fantastic { Dale 11, Brian, if the majority favours your

he declared. *“ You would never
! i - T heme, go ahe _don’t blame me if anything
] nr.}.’ough to lift a man. What do E pens. I do ) of the idea at all. What type of

WIOIBI' hesitated before reply .
' i i d th
B o pon o ] antage le to fly in a light breeze. Also,
: v E 1 1 We can get plenty of light timber
ing can be cut from an old

/ to-morrow on the job. We
of some sort when you get
n is: Who is going aloft

to me to be a da—darned

Doctor bluntly. “ However,

éﬁ Suppose we might as well give
f this scheme, Dixon? ”’

Lam afraid I don’t know much

rémarked. ** It’s a bit above

ve made to-day I think we




was drowned in a clopy
" said her father grimly;
'ﬁﬂn't let me hear any

have you flying aboy

1, had risen a few hours
med to dwarl the stars

~enveloped the launch
Al 'a.gain the faint breeze
with it the fragrance of the
nly sound which came
lapping softly against the
earer hills had softened

lowly for a while along
The spirit of the night
m. Instinctively the girl

laid her head upon the
hile neither attempted
oA
an softly, at length.
wouldn’t be on such o
glorious; so calm, so
ew hundred miles south
the theatres, dodging
ast train! Here it scems

ned the young man




at Murphy went ashore
e light timber for the frame-
k of suitable material;
wvarieties of trees, and no
g a light, strong timber

ded to make the kite
t the ends, which he
power to raise his
very short time the
g being firmly sewn
ork. When finished,
ions of the kite gave
| the Doctor began to
the scheme after all.
strengthened into a stifl
kite had dried quickly in
d to give it a trial.
ight as a hundred and
that the trial weight
h would give a safety
erefore loaded to the
‘of the material which
en it is as well kept as
Captain Dixon and
wound it upon the

the wheelhouse.
s of rope here,”
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4 pulls like big fish,
have much trouble 1

¥

L¥]

ping his balance wil,
¥ end, Pat; lift her up
her right into the wind,

kite was ﬂung high into
cond it hesitated, and then,
h terrific speed over (he

husiastically, clapping her
| tl

ed Dale, in swift appre-

| her! She’ll break the

of the windlass spun

teeth of the wind, pulled
of the total length had
the brake on the revolving
‘able to slip the ratchet
d serencly four hundred

emember that this is an
Ty and just now it ll:ul‘

ht attached the rate ol

t, 1 shouldn't be surprised
re the kite gets high enough
powers, But it’s just a8
or we might be minus




SAHR
fm ledte and iy welply

h, even allowing 1,
been less thin y Ven

b __"'0'!!‘ 1o do the (il v
__,lb concenl biy stisfi tion
ware focumied upon (1
weetned diminutive s ligshy
it lond Gl'll"y. I nhuullul

ed the young man, I
i it's only hall-past 1wo
At down and 'l have o
tosclay, The wind iy

it not be lucky cnougl

llld Dale, with n grin,
g tme,  Flaul it in,

t aclventure was nhou
the little party.  Dale
det, confident manner,
onned a pair of light
lenther case containing

Bauled down, until af

he Doctor, realizing that
0" llkly rented upon

pon his thoe, Dorothy
calm and fnward




ie waves. There came
mng advantag:— of it

d the kite into the ai

* slack of the rope drey,
he released his grip of the
and sprang forward, For

le as the kite gave moment-
s fifty yards he skimmed
hat the waves were only a
‘e felt himself being lified

)y rose almost directly into
llﬂﬂh. seemed to fall rapidly
ind higher still he rose, until
s rope, and he guessed, rather

considerably stronger than in

tled and screamed round
‘the enormous pull of the
“any tendency to violent
ng gently a thousand fect
and a striking panorama
f before his eyes.

n from the Fessica, Dale

e and began a steady

ding the lake.

athering squall broke.

e kite with its human freight
nd during that period the
il it swept across the lake
es Claptain Dixon cast
heavens, and at length
o wheelhouse, His face
roached Dr Treloare,

through his glasses.
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see the young man'y
8 one of complete cop,-
e that his friends had
- Indeed, there was now
‘would have to be woun
of the kite at all,
‘wound upon the windlags,
M been hauled in when
{::(e transfixed over the
f zon.

8 tone, the others turned
huge rock had appeared
I cloud, intensely dark in the
ight grey at the outer edges.
per as it advanced upon

d surprise. ‘ What the

off as he caught sight of
‘had gone swiftly ashen.
voice rang with strident
for him! Leave cvery-
ga] If it hits us we're

nd MacTavish, with Pat
below to the engine. Dr
saloon, hastily followed

when the squall burst
“a thousand cannons it
speed. The Fessica spun
laghed the waters

A blinding,

. launch, making it
reeled as the boat
have fallen had not

o
i
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Dale had utterly djs-

t put their thoughts into
1 on the launch but kneyw

the silent little group,
a his brow. His face was

-south-west.” He pmnted
usly commented on for its
vhat resembling the out-
 the sky. “ I couldn’t see
last thing I saw he was
Then the dust came over

- little party——a silence of

e carefree lighthearted-
‘and Captain Dixon were
ster. Dorothy was staring
with tear-dimmed, un-
Tavish stood a little
Wilding alone

: his face was as a mask;
ay behind those inscrutable
r had seen many a good
a rival for Dorothy’s hand
ved the goal would be so much
| that he would regret the
1 his way? There were
‘an almost imperceptible
miss the matter from

hung like a pall over

i
¥
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‘and gazed anxiously at .
pec_uhar eminences that g,
While the launch skimmed
and Wilding wound Upon
rope, measuring it as i¢

* ejaculated the Doctor ip
the rail. ““ Look, there’s one
his feet in.”
ed Wilding. “You see,
would naturally break where
that is missing is the length
It is fortunate, in a way.
O
| surprise, and was ahout to
up. “1I don’t think it’s
,” he stated. ““ We are in
ut two hundred yards out.”
or. “Don’t take any risks.

will be afraid to stay on
asked. “ I can leave Pat
rather take him with us.

> better are our chances of

dy,”” answered his daughter-
. you. In fact, I would

his head. * Not Wise,:’
ded agreement. “ We
of us, and we five should

ving over the rail into th‘
ch was spluttering noisily:




..a_ﬁa_done in three hoyys,
experience in this soy
to be the best way of

CO ered hill. * The first
nst,” he said, “is not to
ful it will be the easiest
'maze. That cuts out
ch we are armed we do
‘had better move off in a
en each of us, and if we
in touch by calling, We
ely that way, right up to
‘no luck we can start off
If any one of us

in silence for a few

believe that would be ' \ o o

must keep in touch with , - tor stared : L L WL
fatal, . . . Well, let us 2 cou

ended. For nearly four
ough the tall trees, which
‘up they went; tramping
of tangled undergrowth;
h occasional patches of
" with the mass of thick
in their thousands by
The woods rang with
rang before; in the peacc
sound of their shouting
ved that every living
into activity. '
twilight, and the (wilight
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" commented Wilding

Put some lights
he shivers.” g
stepped softly along (he
at of Dorothy’s room ang

he called softly. There

ed a little more loudly, and
~answer; only the stillness
licable foreboding through
door yielded to his touch.
, and the room became

e frosted bulb which

and tidy, everything was in
ndication that Dorothy had

oment, a puzzled ex-

ear shot through him like
d stumbled from the room.
* he said thickly, bursting
lorer was pouring himself

iment. The stem of the
enched hand as though
pped at his heart with an

ally. ““ Gone where? "
ble, flung himself into 2
hands.
s, *“Gone! First Dale,
Who will be next? ”
himself, poured ar
at shook in spite of I
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impelled immed;,,

y the men Sprang ing

faces went aboug theiy
rothy, with her happy
indly words! Tt seemed iy,.
in idle questioning, [
would have searched (}
who had endeared herselr

¥ l‘ir g

mch was a blaze of light,
1o stern, calling her name
d far into the silent hills,
ked methodically through
y while the Doctor followed
moment expecting to find
g inert, unconscious, perhaps
spot.
e, with still no trace of the
r heavy within them, and
(ignored—the search for
that for Brian Dale. The

xpressibly shocked by the
y one upon the other,
‘more in the saloon. To
useless; not even one of
issed by those keen cyes
cranny on the launch.
enough, but there had
ing, and he had will-
the circumstances, his
e, and there was little
me of Dorothy? What
s during which they
pearance was utterly

d be advanced.

b WY |
o, :
R0 e Y

T

g T
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1 facts. This is what we
fe here when we ey,
nd we had seen no sign of
Four hours later whep
Do you think she coylg

thy was a fine swimmey,
] overboard, there was 5
s trailing in the water, She
in. That is,” he added,

ame unconscious.”’
Wilding. “ Dorothy was
ly faint, and there is nothing
head if she did fall over the
iy possibility of her having

** demanded the Doctor.
table. Her field-glasses ! ‘ .
would never have swam . ' _ !

eply when his attention

ch he was facing, and to

X In the open doorway
' ‘a peculiar expression

_ﬁ."ncd frantically to the

assed unnoticed, Wilding,
y left the saloon and _ . .
e deck. - . g ‘

burning in the stern of 1 ‘ s 4

r in the thick darkness 1 e . ;%

round him curiously:
ng exasperation.

th you? ” he snapped:




‘ gﬁppcd the rail fo,
Mmphy stared at thep,
men stood in silent con-
nd then the Doctor rajseq
to the other in bewildereg

all mean? ” he gasped,

swer him. For that was
them as they stared at

ks upon the white boards,
houghts flashed at lightning
e men gathered in a silent
ht, and in their hearts began
none dared give expression.




mly hurt, away over

e swiftness tragedy had

er remembrance into b,

other people who haye

 sorrow, Dorothy felp i
severity,

8 it lped towards the shore

1t tion, and then, un(]r_-:-

the thick timber.

t the rail, her eyes on the

away in the hills, A sudden

ered to her room in scarch of

pon a small table, on which

which her father had given

north, Dorothy picked up

shoulder, and, remember-

d as she fingered the small

. t of strapping it on. But
L y Treloare’s life that after-
e gir hesitated, the little weapon
“in her hand. Again those

her mind. And then she

cage, lefl it upon the table,
deck. Carefully focussing

ded hill, the girl was amazcd
il which the powerful lenses
of the trees and shrubs

e luxuriant foliage, with
bird hovering overhead,

s Dorothy swept the hil

s that she might perhaps
young man. But not
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d, their muscles rippling unde,

- stared at them in bewildered
nation. Her powers of voice :n-url
gone. A hand of ice gripped at 11.(--}‘

ripped and held until she found
move. Then in a flash she recovered
» inaction occasioned by the une -«cl
dropped to her side, where she usually

, and with a gasp of dismay she

i lny upon the table in her room, out uf

;di!l&ted in horror and apprehension,
ent in helpless confusion. The next,
s a move in any direction, they were

lemories of tales of dreadful treatment of
s crowded in upon her, In a frenzy of
d, she began to scream shrilly, and
f by violent kicking. Instantly

d until she was powerless 10

ded into a gurgle as a heavy, oily
d over her mouth. Not a word was
they carried her along the deck.
smarkable strength of these small

gh she were a child.

) she was hoisted over the rail

she had ever seen in her life—

from a tree-trunk, with high

" ends. There was no hope

95

dfl was Placed, her legs
her two hands clasped
close against her breast.
Dorothy knew that the
that ﬂ?{dmelling hand

hing could be gained,
knelt, one at each end of
ing over the water at racing
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water. In the distance
to be a large black shado

e water-level, but as they
s the entrance to a narrow

Dorothy per.
W on the fice
drew nearey
Passageway

ion or slackening of speed the cance
 tunnel, and became engulfed in uier
uld not see an inch in front of her, an( every
to hear the small craft crash aqaius}t
. But unerringly the rowers picked their
| dark tunnel; and at last, after what secimed
; _ﬁmble time, though it was actually on ly
ﬂ& darkness began to give place to a subducd
‘ ﬁu‘yioon they slipped out into another inlet,
the towering rock on one side and a gently
ered hill on the other. E
Mmitmn from darkness to broad sunlight was
for a time Dorothy closed her eyes against the

' ﬁned them again a little cry of astonish-

nded a sharp turn in the stream, and a fow
Mﬂr on the water ran up against a massive
hich rose sheer into the sky. The rock was
1 yards across, for the inlet broadened at
s not the rugged granite formation which
to exclaim in amazement; she had seen far
in this peculiar region to express wonder
0 hundred feet it rose straight out of the
of it, towering another two hundred feet
a huge stone building, the front of
bled an immense semicircle in shapc.
dome-covered watch-tower, through
' contrivance projected higher

Was
ark-

‘Wwould have brought an exclama-
ﬂf‘ of a traveller more blasé than
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g such as this was the last thing
ee in this deserted region. Con-
shone with an almost unearthly
ts vivid whiteness contrasting
wn of the rock upon which it
of the building was hidden
hat it was one of great size,
. for some distance. High up
ooking the stream were gaps
to serve as windows. The
 gave to the building a
ym that lofty viewpoint
sible to command an
f the surrounding country.
ation of that peculiar
t must be a native temple,
- mind renewed fears for her
unarmed, her heart sank
1y helpless she was in

speculation. As the canoe
small passageway through
ume into view, and through
flight in the distance gradu-

in a few minutes the canoe
. They passed what
the rock level with the

to the right brought

wkable change in the

de of the temple. She
the building had
ng place to brown
st flat. The rear
from the landing-
‘natural passage-
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'branchcs of which wer,

r of broad green leaf, thay
ad. Trees and shryhy in
here; indeed, viewed

ned to be set in a luxuriant

smooth bank and draggeq

immediately lifted out by

imprisoned, and carefully

stood for a moment gazing in
roundings.

‘was the sound of pattering

ing lightly along the covered

e. Like the men she wore

fastened at the slim waist

5. Her skin was coloured a

mire her lithe, supple figure

e moved. Her age could not

1e broad shoulders, the wide

| and firm, the slender waist

y this native girl might well

ung white woman. Her hair,

es, was coiled over her forehead

é&iaps, straying from the coils,

ez er features were as regular

hite teeth flashed in the smile
‘white girl. :

ess and friendship in the wide

ded Dorothy for a moment

ly puzzled by this obvious

, she thought, no harm

ch sheltered this happy-

nd who, she wondered, hac

mission obviously was "—f

e any misgivings from het

e s 35
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I' e fricndly El‘ip upon

0 lead the way up the coyere
tly as they climbed th,
rothy could not, of courg.
uid,. nevertheless she Iikc:ri

cal voice.
they entered a spacious hall,
bare of any ornamentation.
pad stone stairway, up which
d in an easy spiral it wound
nated in two massive stone
oW passageway, imperfectly ’ |
the stone high up in the 3 I‘J

s

O
i ‘V,

Dorothy was surprised to

, and glancing down she .
ssage was covered with a i !
interwoven. In silence ' ‘

age until they came into a
n which other doorways led, : :
5. floor of this room, like the - £
' curious native carpet-like 1 :
in one wall the afternoon

rothy could sce the blue

., The ceiling of the room

s chamber Lula led lhr‘
a heayy curtain of

ial which concealed the
gseemed to be no doors

thick drapings, which

t face,
» word:

\e native girl's brigh

m as she called onc WoI™
tion, her hcart beating
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: ‘.
not a sign of any living

‘considerably startled, until
the empty room with
‘she noticed, at the far end,
ar to the one through which
ntly, thought the girl, the

t ready to receive her; or, as
being subjected to a keen

heart, Dorothy endeavoured
e, and gazed with interest
—not more than twenty
was furnished in marked
behind the curtain. The
soft material which made
the walls were hung with
v devoid of pictures. At
1 window, with strangely
Id be closed in inclement
0 broad shelves filled with
two armchairs in the
hich stood the gong that
le which, to her intense
urkish cigarettes. :
fon Dorothy stared 1t
could be responsible_
simply added to the

102




ely swung into place behind ey
rothy with a smile upon his

Df Slhr, Miss TI‘CIOH.I"C ” he
t with the faintest trace of :

lrl eased to meet you! I tum
ttle inconvenience as possible

a command. Mechanically

| in a whirl at his words. How
she wondered.

carefully,” she stammered,

‘Joss to know just what to say.

. he interrupted. “ The route

¢ is not the shortest, but I regret that
| safely use to-day. I gave special
was to be used, and so far as I

ard *?

man in astonishment. How

1 what ha.ppencd on the lake?
rise he went on in the same

“1 am glad that you displaycd
o refrain from wild and uscless
W courage was fully justific d.
a8 waiting to greet you when you

more of a command, 1is
and Dorothy found hersell

h murmured, And then
conversation dawned upon
discussing her pCIbUlhll
of anger swept over her.




led to meet his burninp; paze
der the spell of his px }W('rl.hi

L a little gesture of despair ghe
brought forward. ‘
himself taking the other nex

ve may have a somewhat lengthy
g to stand and talk. Do you

of cigarettes before her. Dorothy
‘would be better to humour him:
for her, afterwards lighting onc
in his chair, inhaling the fragrant

» while his keen eyes rested upon
king in every detail, from the top
e toes of her neat brown boots.
no intention of allowing her

ness of one who, while seemingly
ik the fetters which bind. And

| not meet those piercing black

th a light scarcely human. A
unanswered through her mind
speak, but always, with wearying

If wondering who this man could
elf in such a strange region,

el the temple. The last aroused
‘and apprehension as she cast
stern features and determined

smooth white hand her caplor
ves never left her face.

: seen me before,” he ob-
¢ That is quite probable. Dut
e other hand, without your
closely during the past few
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rm practice. Instead, I have devoted
udy of the human body and the effect whic-h
m“!, applied, has upon it. There is no neeg
1 at length upon these experiments, interesting
were. I was successful in my research. I haye
 succeeded now in discovering and applying an iy.
¥ hich will revolutionize modern surgery,
place of the things that are termed anmsthetics
which, I admit, possess some utility, but

.&m dangerous even than a surgeon’s knife in
‘hands.”

w rang with contempt and, despite herself, Dorothy
_ ' !ww interested. Her hospital training had bmugf{t
er intt \mﬁmate touch with the disadvantages, as well as
s advantages, of anmsthetics in general, and she wondered
t strange discovery this peculiar man had stumbled upon.
’f.m of this ray,” resumed Lemiere, ‘it is possible
‘make the human body, its nerves and tissues, quite in-
¢ to pain of any intensity. Itis far more effective than
of the drugs now known to medical science. And
me advantage is that it leaves no after-effects upon
In fact, in direct contrast to the poisonous
used, the action of my ray actually has a beneficial
1 2 human being, particularly when, as so often
the vitality of the patient is very low. In such
drugs now used may cause death, duc (o their
 the heart, as you know; my ray not only pro-
e insensibility, but actually invigorates and
 the system, thus giving the patient a far bettcr
covery. And when I tell you that I belicve the
can be so constructed that it will fit
le cabinet, and therefore may be carried
anywhere, I am sure you will agrec that
ating when I say that the Lemierc Ray
‘modern surgery! ”’ :
s vibrant with the triumph of achieve-

o had listened to him in growing
fast falling beneath the spell of his
hundred and one questions that
_her mind, and which puzzled her
Jificance beside the realization of the
of such a remarkable discovery—

ct.
hﬁff}?urnalm is never off duty; that
+ his first thought is for his own par-
thing unusual should happen. But the
exercises an equally strong fascination

¢the knowledge of such a stupendous
lical science Dorothy Treloare forgot
a prisoner in strange surroundings,

een abducted for some unexplained
now her friends might have returned
what had become of her. The

ated no more than a meaning-

king mind. She was maippc;ihin ie
an’s powerful personality that she
m yes and bslievcd that she was
tal lecture-room listening to an

‘the medical officer. The startling
together with the man’s own

d to make her forget every-
here was something which would
- intently, his slim fingers drum-
ble-top at his side. Dorothy
meeting his piercing eyes for

a wonderful discovery,
ce? ™ she asked, in be-
at your feet. You can
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Lemiere laughed—a short, harsh, mirthless sound. |-
nervous manner seemed to have passed; once more -l;r' ] .}Ig
assumed the cold, impartial air of the man ol"&;(-i.}‘.“l
“ My dear young lady, we do not all desire fame l-n: 1Iu :
for wealth—I have more now than I am ever .],ik‘ .|(, :m
need.” i

He rose suddenly to his feet and crossed to the window
.momng Dorothy to follow him. Devoured by Curic'y%ij! \,’
the girl obeyed him, and a half-stifled exclamation of sur.;rizt
rose to her lips at the strange sight. The window facvc}l tli:\
m).rth, thus.dashing a brief hope that she might ha\-f ob-
tained a glimpse of the lake, which she knew lay on the
eastern side of the temple. :

S.he was looking over a vast forest of thick, tall timber
whu:l_l completely concealed the ground save for a large Opf‘t:
clearing two hundred yards from the foot of the mmplﬁ
A‘.vay in the distance, perhaps two miles away, towered a
mighty mountain range which from her restricted view
seemed to take the form of a semicircle. Instinctively
Dorothy guessed that this range must completely encircle
the lakfa and its immediate surrounding hills.

But it was the object in the centre of the clearing which
hi'ld evoked the exclamation of surprise; like a huge white
bird with the afternoon sun glinting upon its wings stood
an aeroplane—a fleet-lined monoplane; while another
machine, somewhat larger, rested under the shelter of the
trees at the western end of the clearing.

‘I:emlere smiled at her astonishment.

You did not expect to see aeroplanes here, did you,
Dorothy? As you see, I have two of them—a single-scatcr
_and a hl‘ger plane capable of seating four people or carry
ing a quantity of material. Using whichever suits my purpos
at the moment, I visit Adelaide and Melbourne at frequen’
intm-_ "R&nﬂo you see I am not cntirt.:]y out o‘I' touch with
mﬁm T P B.ut there is something else for you t0 5¢

m here—something for which you and your friends have
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of time in searching since you arrived in
o you see it?
stretched out towards the north-west, and

the direction of his pointing finger with
Tt indicated a break in the forest perhaps
v In a swift, carcless survey it might have
oticed; but now she could not fail to perceive it.
ht scintillating on the tumbling water, the small
against the lighter grey of the rock told its own

waterfall! ” she gasped involuntarily. * The water-
the cave! ” And then she could have cried with
on as she realized that in her excited outburst
ven to this strange man a clue which he could

regarded her in some amusement. “ Precisely! ”’
«The waterfall and the cave! I wonder what is

_now? ”” he murmured reflectively.
caught her breath sharply. Without further
nt her companion moved away from the window and
ned the girl back to her chair.  Those two machines
cost nearly three thousand pounds,” he said with careless
fference, and as though he had entirely forgotten the
the waterfall. “ I have also spent a great deal
n making this old temple suitable for my experi-
~ Altogether, it has cost me something like ten
s. You will see, therefore, that money is of
: me. And as for fame, I have no use for it,
He paused abruptly and fixed his piercing black eyes
: - companion’s face. Again Dorothy felt

intently u his

%‘&W ave of apprehension sweep over her.
her Idis surrounded this strange man still held
he e She felt as though Lemiere had begun

ry in lle, and she was filled with desire to

know its commencement,
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“ But—but—why was it necessary to come here to oy,
iments? ' she asked, in mystification. -~\-1(”'|

could have done so somewhere clse.
come to know of this place ? 7
Lemiere smiled again—that rare smile which spread over

And how did v,

his sharp, sombre features, illuminating them like a ray of

light. ““ Ah! You are surprised at that! Well, it is easjly
explained. You are aware that fwo men, and not one, IJII]r'\‘f-
of that curious old chart with its message in French; i
one knew more than the other.” e
He looked at her meaningly, and Dorothy gave a slight
start. ;
“Sevinge and another man named Ronsierre played
poker one night some years ago,” said Lemierc inconse-
quentially. “ Ronsierre lost every penny he possessed, and
ﬁpaﬂy, in a moment of weakness, he staked the chart ;1;;::i1.~-i
his former losses. How he had got the chart does not matter
much now. He lost again. He attacked Sevinge, whom h
suspected of card-sharping, and in the fight which followed
the chart was torn. Sevinge almost killed Ronsicrre, and
then, himself injured I believe, staggered away with what
in his drunken stupor he imagined was the whole of the
c_hart. Ronsierre never saw him again. In Melbourne some
time later I met Ronsierre, whom I had known years before.
He, of course, had read the writing on the chart before he
lost it, and, unfortunately for you folk, the latter portion
happened to be the most important, since it gave an outlin¢
of the temple and the natives, as well as the location of the
waterfall. Ronsierre told me of this strange region, and of
the old temple. I was just about ready to begin the last
. of my experiments after a trip abroad. I at one
realized the value of this place for my purpose, and we came
P by plane. We had some difficulty in locating it, @
Ronsierre had not kept a copy of the chart, and his recol-
m the exact position of the lake was rathc ey
y we landed here, frightening the natives o

just what 1 needed, and *—he
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temple—and the peopl
spread out his hands wil
an easy gesture—"* here Iam. I soon gai'ned the TFSPEC; '
these simple folk, and had no difficulty n mastering their
language, which is almost purely phonet.zc. F_Lonsserre was
unfortunate, He was killed in a motor accident in Melbourne
shortly afterwards.” : &

He paused a moment, and looked at her intently. ‘* As
to why I came here, you must be aware, Miss Dc')rothy_, that
one cannot experiment in researches such as mine without
a number of human subjects. And you must also be aware
that T would have experienced great difficulty in obtaining
my subjects in the cities, or for that matter anywhere in the
country. Here I had them in plenty—or at least more than
sufficient for my purpose.” ;

His words conveyed a challenge to the girl. Dorothy
gazed at him in puzzled surprise, and then the significance
of his meaning flashed upon her. Her face was ashen; her
lips trembled as she spoke.

“You—you don’t mean that you—toriured—these poor
people—""  Her voice trailed into a whisper. A growing
horror dawned in her eyes.

Lemiere frowned slightly. * Torture is a hard word,
Dorothy,” he said coldly. It does not suit this case. They
were subjects in the cause of science. I was fortunate in
discovering the essential properties of the ray almost
mediately, but I experienced some difficulty at $ .
prolonging its effect for more than a few minutes.
that time the ray could be used effectively only 1T
in full possession of consciousness.” et

Dorothy heard him as one in a dream. W
voice seemed to come from a machine rather thas
man of flesh and blood. Her eyes dilated in

H Thos,? were things which I had to ove
menting, 1 : it
irritatingg ar:;m::ndo;emm uﬂcomemql&

ng experiences 0C
e :

instant submission. I found the



On two occasions T +,

with excellent SUbjCCts,” a

he

from Porothy’s ashen lips ip
ly—Fkilled—them!” Lemjcye

regret that it became neces
though he were discussing pieccs
d it exceedingly, I assure you,
aordinarily good subjects. Bu,
of the ray subsided suddenly in

y operation, and——"
orothy sprang from her chair and
covering her face with her hands.
ver her. The man’s calm admission
uation of his dreadful deeds “ir
her with dread and a great loath-

th her, and in her weakness she
ir for support. With a great effort
If a little, and faced him, her
and hatred.
 flashed fiercely. “ How could
Have you no regard for human
J—I——" The words choked
me go immediately! ” she cricd,
'you keep me here? Let me

swiftly under the stress of her
as death. She faced him with
ter, yet still dared not mect

'unmoved by her violent fml-
 calm the trembling gu“!.
v,” he said smoothly-

'y ybu. Please be seated.
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one small cabinet, thys

. edical man in the countr,:

e success in this, for there ar(:
but I am confident that

d my object. And when that
before the world. Think

. consider the sensation which

azing personality dominating
ainst her will. Lemiere’s eyes burned
he contemplated the result of the

' to the world. Then, with a
ce that was almost uncanny, he
cold man of science. He rose to
of the girl, a tall, lean mass of

uld you care to see it in operation? ”

man and his deeds was overcome

arding his invention. Hitherto

to believe him or not. But his

-t confidence rather than arrogant

ings she was forced to admit

see this strange ray in action,
 tell him so.

“ Of course you would like 10
question, I will give you a
onvince you that I have ntzt

as you seem to think.”” Dorothys
e implication; the man seemed
n book.
touched the gong, and almost
died away the heavy curtain
ng aside and Lula stepped
ted her kindly smile up°”
ust inside the curtain, her




: .d. Outwardly ghe

d indifference ; only the

ind th more frequent rise ang
yed the nervous apprehension

Dorothy watched with
fingers rested for a while
ed slightly, and then,
1 his hands gently over her
at the sudden effect of his
- Her hurried breathing
, her whole body relaxed
ure of ease and comfort,
ened the door of a hand-
hich stood near the wall.
had expected to see, but a
through her, for she could
anel, upon which were a
, giving it the appearance
ing-set. From the bottom
- ‘a small cone-shaped device
h and some four inches across its
orresponding to the apex of t'}u:
f flexible insulated wire, which
 centre of the panel. He then
f a clip to an arm l'gmg‘cd
the mouth a few inches
e briefly as his slim fingers

operates directly upon the
recision of a man lecturing
—Lula is one—it would

but its action upon the

immediate. There it nul;
g manner
s, but, in som¢ '

nity of investigating,




VI

aneous. It was as though
waved a magic wand over
which had assumed a rigid state
preparations, swiftly relaxed
r head, resting upon the soft
ne side, her breathing became
whole attitude was one of
nsciousness.

s ill-effects of the average drug
believe that the native girl
th the light brown colour of
ised her face; the scantily
vitality. Dorothy felt sure that
Jess that of a surgeon’s knife,
to arouse the girl to wakefulness.
enly displayed upon her
her keenly, smiled slightly.
erely hypnotized Lula,” he
uite wrong. She is now as
wﬂ thougﬁ she were under
r, or some other drug. If
orm any operation I dcsn‘c‘:d.
o signs of the ill-effects which
t drugs, and in her casc
influence of the ray, her
of a powerful stimulant.
long, as I wished. Wf}““

e for the experience.
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that, I would prefer such
me else in the world ! »

fhﬂ gazed at him in mingled

n. With an odd little gesture

hurriedly: “ You can see for

ctive in producing unconscious-

! ioned by the use of any drug,”

ld permit me I would be pleased to

effective demonstration. Perhaps

“here as my guest the need may arise

:n you will be even more convinced.

and it is so powerful that if T place

, anything at all—between the cone

it merely passes right through the

s not affect me at all, though it is

y hand. It can, in fact, affect only

ain, and no other part of the body.

ss Dorothy! You were sceptical,

must admit that I have made a
the world !

 Dorothy’s face at his words. His tone

, overshadowed by the triumph which

- something told her there was

1 his meaning. _

; give her an opportunity to reply. Ilis

‘mirthless smile, and, turning to the

in switch which opened the cir-

i:nﬁuence of the ray, at the same

fingers twitching convulsively
came in a long, deep, indrawn
her eyelids flickered and opened.
Dorothy, and for an instant be-
" Then remembrance came

: sat up and stepped lightly

It was very evident that




ar object, why could you not
ed us all to witness what

y a doctor like yourself, would
' than I. Why was I brought
ly. Her bosom rose and fell

Imly lit a cigarette during her im-
f_ﬁl arms and seated himself upon
did not answer her at once, hut
gleaming black eyes held her
nothing from them; what lay
she could not guess, but there

d intensity of his gaze that stirred
sring warmth, half-repellent, half-

' blue tobacco smoke towards the
I simply couldn’t resist the tempta-
uple of days I have watched you and
y searching for the waterfall and the
om my window there. I watched

the kite this afternoon—in fact, I
ut that for a while, because I knew

ld temple, which you would never

‘searching. However, the storm
ﬁ#mn your friends commenced to
could not resist the temptation! You

I had only to send some of my
be able to persuade you to

, was irresistible. I gave them -

ied out from my tower—and here

hands with a gesture of non-
rothy beyond forbearance. She
A wave of blind anger surged.

re just to gratify a whim!”
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re you had even seen the
action to bring you here
ncerned, the storm rendered

astonishment. ‘“ But—but hoy
ming? ”’ she gasped faintly. The
ly way to know as much as she

: ‘"’I‘here is an old saying, and a

t is ‘ Money talks.” Nothing is
.hr infomlation- » . It was well
the celebrated Major Wilding in-
trip along the Avon, and my agents
in obtaining for me all the informa-
pal journey which I required. They
on’s launch had been commissioned
cceeded in tracing the connection

e, Dr Treloare, and the expedition.
had been under our observation for
the chart, and naturally I wished
tended making use of it. . . - So you
v arrival in the land of the Sahrs, and
journey through the mountainous

scheme to bring you here.”

e words came almost in a whisper.

by the strange faintness of her voice.
: seemed to stifle the power of

ont of her, his tall, spare figure

were blazing with a fierce
rozen silence.

vibrant with half-suppressed

f why, Dorothy. You a1¢?

perhaps, but a woman for

. ’s feelings:
, and a woman 5 g

, a genius, but still a man,
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ast, his long armg hangin
ant he seemed almost ashaﬁwg
‘one |h?rt moment the may of
,had given place to an ordinary
y 8 .man of men, forgetful of 4]
‘With wonderful self-conro] he
-& to relieve the tensjon
straightened himself, and cas
Wtenad girl. Instinctively she
ptible movement from him,
, nervous sound, forced and

Jorothy, how strongly you attract
woice as calm and steady as ever.
away from me. No longer am I
to you. You haveseen that I am,
‘heart. Dorothy, my dear, I love
u shall, be my wife!” His voice

compelling and appealing.
t him in stupefied fascination. e
nt towards her, his hands out-
r the girl slipped swiftly from him.
e burst out fiercely, incoherently.
ou! You—you cowardly beast!
that!* Anger struggled against
., Her small hands clenched
under stress of her agitation.
kill myself first!” Defiantly
brown eyes met his levelly.
nself with an effort. When he spok¢
gone from his voice.

Dorothy,” he said evenly
nd as to you marrying me, I n¢ve
a moment, and his next WOt
signiﬁcance: « ] said that

a difference.”




“I have alreaq
. tol
e—and T always kce; ;‘3

, calm

n't forget, my dear girl, {hy
You cannot escape, and

His voice blazed with

my wife—the wife of (he
niere, inventor of the celebrateq
* Dorothy, of the honour T am
rshort months—weeks, perhaps
ry to the world. You will share
you, of all women, because

her. Before Dorothy could
pon her slim shoulders in
ble. His nearness sickened

‘eyes burned fiercely upon her,

I, into which she found herself

| her head; not for worlds
ring eyes.

She could feel his breath

5, feeling once more the hot

fought madly against t!lC
tionless. A sudden twist

: Aol slipping a few yards away
| e pI:hcgman. A ripple of
w, she never afterwards
ummoning all the courag®
tering eyes with open bold-
o her cheeks and neck,

h. The whiteness of
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e hour is late—nearly seven

cially prepared for
I you, ;
on and maid. T regret th;?(i

at dinner; I have work that
ning. I will not, therefore, see

er, were cold and passionless, « One
‘..tttm;:t to escape. This temple is
: and I should not like anything
you are my guest. To-morrow, |
personally conduct you over (his
n which I am sure you will find
will probably be your home for some
ething of it.”
and Lula came into the room. In
spoke to the native girl for more
tened intently, and when he had
in acquiescence.
thinking quickly while Lemiere
girl, turned suddenly to him.
to send a message to my father?”
eyes wistful and appealing. “He
| he finds me missing. He may
injured somewhere, or perhaps
lake. Please, you could send 2
? Just to let him know that I
not refuse me that? ”’
her words. .
mtage it will be to anyone,” ¢
friends know where you ar
elieve you have disappeare’
‘were to search for a nlo}l_tll‘
did. . . . However, 11-3'0:
ou care to W€ ¢
”;n tllfeylaunch during th
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ostensibly, no more affectiq
Lula. Dorothy marvelled o I
d of the respite which she hog
to have run the whole gﬁml:lt
he Jast few hours; now she fe;
of an overwhelming desire to et

had woven such a merciless b

a brief instant—met and helg
Not even his studied imper-
entirely the flame that lay behind
th an old-fashioned courtliness which
. him he lifted Dorothy’s left hand,
brushed his lips against it. The
caress as a gesture of farewell.
ed upon his heel and, with an
, strode through the curtained
boratory.

: at his sudden departure there
Lula, her dark eyes shining with
side her. Dorothy turned to the

ankful that here, at least, she

dy sympathy and comradeship.
drawn to her new-found friend;
ho endeavour to conceal the fact
liking for the white visitor.
warmly, her hand closeé on
clasp that sent a little thrill of

ed by a sudden impulse Dorothy
ula upon the brow. Her arm
bare shoulder, and for 2 few

in close embrace. Toa casua
been one to arouse the U.m}OSt

in khaki shirt and riding:

r brown-skinned companio
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d exerted a strangely numbipg
swam with a mad jum),.

all hope of concer{e|

welve hours it seemed i),
hours, she thought—ghe had
ting out on his ill-fated flight
goner, and in the h:nu_ls'ul'

o Her mind ran backwards

d times in the last few hours, W]lih"
d every detail of that memorale

. relief.  She saw again thoge
thily towards her, the journey
and inlets, and into the presence
ly changed the tenor of her

it she had witnessed, Lemicre’s
powerful influence over her and,
e dainty table set for two—there
Thours for which she could not

upon her like so many realistic
was the room which had been

jere she would be confined, but
‘imagination had she conceived
room which she now occupied,
than that which Lemicre had
very smallness scemed (o lend 2
the elaborate furnishings. A
the stone floor—a carpet 50

- sank deeply into the velvel ]!.ih'.
\ﬁ”k, closcly woven material,
t to the floor. A handsome

d from the ceiling hm]u:.llu‘

ic light, and a reading-

the head of the comfort-

¢ of the room. There were

me dressing-table, 2 comm=




ace

int admiration as she Witnessed

n Lula.
1t,. had surged the violent
swiftness of his Wwooing had

ent that she had floated i,
where no man had taken hey
t. His personality had utterly

felt the colour rush to her
under the spell of his burning
omentarily to his advances.
in his arms while he rained
recollection of that supreme
othy’s eyes dilated with horror
erely horror, but repugnance
‘had so easily surrendered to

? Why? Why? She knew the
‘was still drumming in her brain
y afraid to admit it. Lemiere

nly for - brief period, because he of all

e within her the passion of

us warmth had melted the

. . . But now it was over,

ation struggled within her

ing fear of what might lie ahcad.
: ts the girl within her ]1:_1d
born. Dorothy realized 1t
sught as she stared with tear-

: ghostly mass of rock which

troubles of the morrow

to-day, and it would be




risen over the hills on the eastery
en Dorothy Treloare awoke, con-
long, dreamless sleep. For a fey
dered in bewildered astonishment
room; then remembrance came
noved uneasily upon the luxurious
conscious that Lula was standing
smiled at her in friendly manner,
return her greeting. She became

ots had been removed, and that
ts had been loosened a little to
mfort. Instinctively she knew

into the room after she had fallen
for the kind thoughtfulness of

in a swift smile. She spoke a

an inquiring tone, at the same
esture of swimming. Dorothy

ng, and felt a violent desirc
ed to Lula, and the latter,
to rise from the soft bed. She
ned doorway, and Dorothy,
oots, followed closely.

, downward-sloping corridors
ft and then to right, until
lion altogether. She had no

never been in such a maz¢
could be certain, and that
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| 4 very few mintes had iv,i,,,,]
ning dip immensely; i\ .,
tonic, And when, 2 Jii]. latey
into the room where 4, | d
she was conscious of et of
, upon which she felt 11, )

n her seat at the table, neatly o g,

ed through a covered do, Way

r. He was dressed much 1), i

: he walked with a slow, precise g1,

ity to his tallness,

m calm conventionality as he 10}

$ impassive countenance Leirayin,
‘emotion. Dorothy was surp:

- coldness, of his manner; it secine

ﬁﬁltmpenon was the man whom

g I llﬂ'ﬂ!ﬁzzuion less than twe
M) calm features revesled
miere’s keen black eyes were full

o
h‘va 'er‘hﬂd you, I)fﬂ'ﬂf';‘r‘;;:'
gk hOWcre a dOthH" H.f]fjll'.";‘uiflj{ a
ore than usual interest. *“ In our

4 know the value of slecp, of
mﬂiﬂg effect of your swim
M of 84hr which bringy that

cheek, No, you necdn’t be
his rare smiles, for Dorothy
nd the colour mounted wwiftly
or, a8 you secm to think, I
e, and she informed e just

oy the swim, 1 am glad o

more, DBut pleas

- these things later, I




_ v frankly: and Yon
B ol dz;m han:]h:er:‘, Itlilnkmg-
gpnh a high standard. H':)M,l ke
Aamong so many natives? i
the v}gt]lsal type of Australia,
-Ie' i egz'.:fenn?c, my dear
: ce dates back
, are !‘_Aighly intelligent, and at ope
bly high standard of civilization,
. bservant nature, must surely h;i\,,;
i1 ﬁf_mpre than average intellipen ;
more than many white girls, the
gret to perceive, nowadays think
noses and aping their men friends
There are less than two hundred of
:Eow—re_lics of the once famous
existence is quite unknown to the
; I-.Iere ﬂ}cy live in a world apart.
fertile region, which has been their
lof years. The high mountain
encircles their land prevents their
al intercourse with the scattered
ert in the centre of this vast con-
ty in training them to do just
are naturally more cultured than
and as this region is abundantly
escriptions, which they thems
the best advantage, why, the
at the nature of our repast.”
ntments—the ~glassware, (he
ers on the table—surely they
d Dorothy, in astonishment.
ther you would ask that,” said
% No, of course they knew lttle
hz*’e rather crudely fashioned
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credulous as children

n Many

ness and courage, not only
, and described how their iynfriltg}i]g
or¢ 't,h.c unfamiliar firearms which
| mm into their quiet surroundiny
said, were spears and knives, Wi,
markably skilful, particularly wit,
er, with a short, flexible blade.
azing accuracy for more than fifty

T Emst crave your pardon,” he

I myself am so interested in

7 unintentionally weary you with
Later you will see and hear for your-
t you. I have other things to show

“and made an old-fashioned,
7 other man would have scemed
‘appeared to suit him naturally.
your meal Lula will conduct
1 join you in perhaps half-an-
L3

s heel and strode out of the room,
er meal in solitude. The gitl had
dhts. She found herself wondering
tion, and unable to account for
he had displayed. The man
he was still puzzling over bis
e appeared at the entrancc to
near the windows, wondering

the day’s events.
were ready, and receiving "
 held aside the heavy draping
doorway. :
met};ing which you would
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.-,-ﬂomthy was puzzled by his

mbination of Periscope a4
% ere; “and whep | tell
1 cam;?, and had been built };y
- ago, you'wdl agree that I dig not
soke of their extraordinary intelligence.
_.m-' the whole of the lake as élcarl /
oking down upon it from the clouds
ige that the watcher remains oy,

quite

covering cloth, and Dorothy leaned
scarcely repress the cry of
ang to her lips. The lower portion
cut away to give free access to the
vhich served as a mirror, lying flat at
ment.
ment, was an exact reproduction of
‘calm in the morning sunlight, and

floated the Jessica, its whiteness con-

- darker tint of the water. Dorothy
faintness as she gazed at the familiar
seemed to her ages since she had

eyes.
in upon her thoughts.

f % view of the lake,” he observed.
: btedly is, this instrument can
" His long, sensitive fingers
hich projected through the
or. * By turning this control
can be altered to give
a photographer enlarges 2
tive. Watch.”
Dorothy’s astonishment the
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and clearly, Apq

7 a8 i
l‘!‘gﬂ mirror » l)] ] B

ared a

,_?Mrounding country from eyep,

e this instrument gave i OWnery
e. “No one could rmrlr

: _m. Even a swimimer could no
| 50 “'-Mt i the degree of enlargee
] no larger than a dog ('r)I.1J1| he
the amphithcatrc of hilly rnunrl.

W‘HY as he spoke until the ingtry.
m@ the far eastern shore of Hl:r:

‘magnifying control and the imape

at two of the largc trees completely

e thig instrument there are no secrets

1 Lemiere. “ 1 myself have found

i my men when I have dispatched
- ¥ for although they know that

a ﬁven to it an ﬂp]’)l'(l[]l"i:lh' name
d Sihl."'—thcy regard it with an

il the Fessica came again into view
rface of the mirror. A ray of hope
ugh DofOﬂ‘W's mind at his words.

yesterday,” she gaid, with an
ich she was far from feeling, i pere
sed to Brian Dale when the storm

ont Lemiere shoolk his head.
his tube ”—he tu.mu:tl the long
4 i made in two section®, an
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k, entirely unconscioys

of the

ob 101 ly ﬁﬂed thf:ir thoughtg.- : ! |
watching a silent motion-pictyye. |
was easily seen in the brilliant ' .\
w she longed to cry out and attract
temptation was irresistible ; ;
in sight, yet herself be hidde,

m t ﬂightcst hint of her whereahoys ’ :
her small hands until the knuckles stood | |
' tanned skin. She bit her trembling - !
) keep back the tears of utter help]esé. i
break forth into a torrent of sobbing, 4 |
e have given way to her pent-up
3 yet not even her admirable self-
he mad thumping of her heart, the
ement of her slight shoulders, which

her father’s care-lined face—to
ve aged ten years since yesterday—
 were stern and granite-like in their i
plainly that he was baffled, as well ; |
ted turn of events. Dorothy now
ter which she had never before
the explorer, not Wilding the
s stared at her through the mirror.
: on every line of his rugged
that he would exert every effort 1 .
e she was Dorothy Treloare, but . ¥t
¢ Wilding, the famous explorer—3 18 I
word unknown, and who had - !
undertaking. - ‘
mythrill of hopge as she gazed ‘
That he would use every ] B ;
'no doubt; he might even be |
ould he be too late? { |
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'y were looking to it now
A!.').d with a sigh Dormg?\:
hing in the note which would
hat had happened to her, They,
hint which the astute ‘v.ﬂ\-'i]dim;
, @s it happened, she was vrop,,
‘message, pitifully brief though, i;
ding with the basis of a tl{}:ory
ring to put into execution, , .
the note carefully in his pocket,
little group dispersed. Wilding
board into the motor-boat and
re; the Doctor and Captain
- saloon. Lemiere moved the
-view as it sped over the calm
it eventually turned up one
nding a bend, disappeared from

covertly, glimpsed a puzzled
2. For a second or two he stood,

| in silence, and together th;y
. Lemiere led the way throug!
g passages. He was strangely
» and Dorothy, surpric
an who obviously liked : lg
ce at him as they tra.verhtl :
impassive countenance to

|
!
|
1



‘across the hall, with i ...
distance lelding 10 ﬁ'm:dr.m' :: .: -.I
Yorwa at one corner of the h;:‘IJ ”\’,ﬂ
m draping Lemicre turned | “
on his sombre features, W
ca nt l‘l.ll'pt'iﬂ:,” he said, ¢ i,
”T‘];d. You have vy A‘L’urnjnlr::l-
d at the request Dorothy hesitated §
m‘ it advisable to humen, hrTr
d. The curtain brushed lightly 4y,; ».I
through the doorway, and }'H-:‘r fert
ard stone floor on 1o a yielding subsian
v instinct vely to be sand, When she o ned
| not repress the cry of astonishment which

of the temple had gone; »
irge bowe completely enclosed by fir
leafy trees through which were inter
Feen creeper somewhat resernbling |
the | but also the roof, through v

ed in scattered, searching strearn:

Wi‘h phnll and shrubs bearing

ers to which no name could I

dazzling in its spectacular pr-
P, vivid contrasts, There was 1
the temple; the ivy-like croos
t, and time and Nature had
d that the only break in the m2%
ML the bower was the dark-
e doorway through which they
was soft and sandy. Thro '
wl a narrow strearn of crystals
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One to extricate her f,.
ve to fight for herself. o ber
eside her, and his hand rest
rothy felt that queer t.il'lgling of
his nearness. The very (o,
y ‘“. t!'le vitality, the pers(mﬂ]jw‘
energy vibrating within his spare
mot look at him; (o meet (g
d have been fatal,
in stilted conversation.
‘answer,” he said abruptly.
v, yet behind it the girl sensed the
7 his remarkable self-control kept
“1 told you that I would defer
‘The time is fast expiring.”
n tightened as he paused. Dorothy
his penetrating eyes bent upon her
he knew that she could not hope
h'eigan to pound madly, her bosom
nder the stress of her emotion.

ed ]ight]y

‘uncompleted question arous
 effort she half rose from the seat.

n her arm tightened. Vainly

ith a swift movement his arms

to him. She heard the quick

n the fierce ardour of his lovE;

feeling. Madly he held hc_[

er powerless, dazed, he]p.ltf:-

 upturned face, her thIOd;

is passion poured itscll Dtiil

ﬂ'lleng-rcstrained fecling, mllmis
‘her senses swimming. 10
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mor time! That thought seq
e like o white-lio kniifi
la “ever n ﬁw hDul‘.I' v+« She .m”r.
« She must let him think tha o, i

.‘, £l nl mbbﬁd th with repugnance

I to carry it out, Just for an
T eye 10 h drlwn 10 his. With ian
10 hﬁl‘ face, Her |i]m ]Pr‘pilll 16
--L came a cry that froze 'If; it
reed smile fell from her lips, 11,
in an instant, leaving it pale ay

Mh}'l " The words endel

_ Lemiere swiltly released his

1o his feet. Dorothy fell Jalf

if the seat, The swift spasm of joy
s her brain recl.

ﬁbclothing torn and tattered,

i his forehead, hig face -

Brian Dale, staring at Lemicre

and astonishment.

out in ra succession, The
le had first felt at gight of
m blind rage. He ;f_fmr--‘l
WIOUI anger upon Jiis
Just seen the gir] lying in the
ually smiling! The youns

{ ther, and for an instant it

ng at Lemiere, But reason
ting for an cxpl:.l.nn.lirm of

ble mystery. What wat

the arms of this strangc !

hig componure, His nell-

l
l
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tongue, young man. 1wyl
nguage somewhat, Since you
ce myself, although 1 see y
am Professor Gregory Lemiere
me later, T think. As to Mig
ar to take such a pl'ﬂpl‘il‘.llll‘i:ill
t she is shortly to become my

culation almost drowned the half
.,MV' The young man turned
faltering girl. * So that’s the reason
in his arms,’” he said scornfully,
red tones stung Dorothy (o the
to her pll& cheeks. ““ Oh, you
I saw you with my own eyes! |
out this business, and 1 don't
apparently you've been playing
s welcome to your fine lover! ™
oan, half-scream. Dorothy
. Her face was ashen; the
It's not truc! 1 was

"
her fiercely. *‘ Be gilent,
II told you that you would he
"
setrified. Then realization came
is it! " he roared, blind with
; ere, ** You dirty, low=cown
smash you to a jelly, you

s a8 he advuncud upon

d with miuglc(l plood
J-stained handage, gave
ore backed away in alarm.
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1A m upon his coun
d come a look of austere;:s?sa;lrfg
features had set into a n';a-;k
time he stood deep "
d what would happen next
and there was an expn‘essx|3;1
’,il ‘his eyes fell upon her. He
. The girl shrank imperceptibly
_ad to notice the slight move-
, was as steadily impersonal
ing one of his native followers,
- a little relieved, at the sudden
4 tded her reflectively before he
a peculiar far-away expression

your room, Dorothy,” he
will discuss the matter some

st his forehead for an instant,
astonishment. More and more
e scientist could ever have

as she had witnessed. Of his
convinced ; no onc but a
interruption o

forgotten their former

the curtained doorway; and
Of only one thing now
ith a great relief:
have some respite from 1hle
that she was deeply grnlefuﬂ.‘
Seamoned Lula, dircct d h;!l
1 awo
, and then, W'lth()l.lt b
) preoccupatlon, he turn®

. g 500N
yunting the stairs: jas 48 '

i
|
|
|
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AL
Just what had ha
ed just ppened, 11
i .mmthm horeible (i, l:”‘i
jght ne “n be sl on board IIIH
Oh, those il " ||"””'1"'I'

b"lal'l for the sepuadl wll oy

el Dorothy rome fro | |
1 hlﬂ.dl. lenned e :1]|I i|ll:r-1 ]l bt
at the mns ol rocl lll-I:'::lllxt:‘I
ow,  The temple wan stiangely
of the enrly allernoon I: :
brea the stillness, Deep in |‘I|-ml:l‘“l
st fadnt crenle which, half mnEFI‘l‘-li
h walls of her room, hroke III’-
wn, this time rather '|n||1|r-‘r f I:l
with n ﬂttte Al ol fear she r'.w'n |I|||-
qul'n Pll. o Iowas coming “nlt;
wall at one end of her ron ™~
{, {0 hestant fear, wondering
eall Lula, or male o danh for (he
‘u'lﬂll henvy drapings! Hor eyed
- M Whll:-h the cautioun F'-Hlllrlil
hesitating when, 1o her unipeak
1, the lower pm‘tinn of the heavy

t hul ed nto the room, just a
g‘hll’ld i, until ol Jenpth it
ny from the wall, There It
L For n few goconds nothing
was racing madly an she plaed
130 bulging ¢loth, There caine
the heavy covering wib

R 4 ng ek the curtln
‘..‘..I m in flﬂtﬂhmlrd fear, Bhe
the door when, (hrough

o, o pan's face appenrets
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: allowed the coverin
) R to fall
surprise round the room, iy,

d you find that strange passage.
in that squall yesterday? Igi

afraid I wasn’t meant to be killed

. was a near thing, all the same.
When I was up with the kite I

the waterfall. It’s just near

? ' as Dorothy nodded her

this old building must be empty,
about through the glasses. When
slown almost directly over it, and I
an inlet about half-a-mile to the
 that wind could blow so hard !
falling into the water. The only
scratch or two on my forehead where
of flying timber. No, it’s nothing

] ed to reassure her, observing
bled pretty freely, though, so I just
ind it, and then set about drying
o find them almost in rags. It

n fact, I am rather 2 disgrace—

oe friend observed this morning.”
ing his tattered garments with

ok them off, dried them as well
round to thoroughly

ense of direction altogether,

the sun which was north and

s at all. Night came o1 as 1

under the shelter of a big

ed off to find the lake:

jungle for a long while,
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. Please
: ? L]
Dale’s handsome features. «

h a blithering, hot-hgzézée;‘;ml ?er.
like that. However, the da o
’ nage wag
niggers got hold of me I thought it v,
c yo!z too. But they carried me (o 1
cell with only a very small window in ié . ‘ ]
and I was dropped down through a hOIf“ ; |
ood was thrown down after me, the ston; ; . |
ped into place, and T was left alone, I |
was doing in the dim light. I was mad |
‘myself at first for being such a fool, but I g ‘I
» good fuming over what had happened, so '
M and set about wondering how I could g |

80 on with yoyr story

h&pg

top was impossible, as the walls were twelve : |
wandering round the cell for a while, by |
happened to lean against the wall on one . \
| through the opening as part of the wall - 1
that I must have touched a secret spring, : |
of minutes’ searching I found it—a few b
centre of the hinged door. There was no . _ |
in the cell, so I crawled into the passage- ] |
- door behind me, after making surc that ‘
from the inside.” He paused a moment, i ‘ - - ‘
passageway lead straight to my
, who had listened to his strange

his head. ‘ Not directly,” he
ough the darkness I came to 2
ed one side, and finally f:ound
hat looked like an air-ventilator

n tiptoe I could sce through thi
d myself looking into Lemiere$
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_ interest and in silen
m the la_unch, her inter\:;faw with
emonstration of his ray, the stran] %
w seen tl_arough it, and finally 1EL
Dale himself had interruptéd at
man, Brian,” she added; « that
and would make him famous ;;11
sure he is mad—or partly so. T
never forget them! ” '
e, and leaned closer towards the

hout him, Dorothy. Clever he may be,

He’s an unscrupulous, cold-blooded

must try to get away from here as
ust get back to the launch and clear

+ before he knows we have gone.
looking for this Golden Rope with
‘What good will all the gold in the

ur priceless pearl ? ”’
ech for Brian Dale, and Dorothy
ut how are we to escape, Brian?
rded day and night. Neither of us
d we cannot jump out of a window.”
began to re-assail her. How

sadful place?

sined line. “ We shall have to
ly. ** And the sooner the better.
: our existence completely
way any moment. Ifwe
: ‘the temple there are several
| soon find our way back 10 the
have to chance it. Anything is
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. ““Go back there? »
‘ . £ " she ec}
By 20 back nov, o
y g0 back now thay you
-mngly. “ T must, Dorothy
. most certain that some l'r;d(j
t there towards night, and if 1 oy,
raised immediately, knocking 1)
I 1 am there, everything will seem
j'." pomblc afterwards T will come
go back we may spoil everything.”

| to admit the logic of his reasoning,

mining alone in the room, with
ge leading directly from Lemieres

+ shiver of apprehension through
Mhu, endeavoured to reassure

will return as soon as I can,

. ﬁure is any danger as yet from
ing a lone hand, almost in the

to take a risk or two.” He rose to
' ]eﬂ;mg along now. We cannot

d up beside him, and com-
blood-stained bandage which
his forehead. ** You must let
* You will have to be careful.
become poisoned.”
and sat down on the bedside

r, aren’t you? Professional
ly nothing serious, Dorothy:

7h for her kind treatment.

» rough bandage, and was
man had suffered nothing
its and scratches along his

|
|
|
|
|
|
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h his for a moment, and they, p,
led shoes €arrying him noiselegy,,
- The curtain swung iy, place

’d through the door, ang Dorothy

in idle speculation. At any

; ﬂxough_ Dorothy did not doubt the
ction which the native girl dispIa\'e_d-.
want to arouse her curiosity, =
and training Dorothy Treloare vas a
and she set about her task iy

moment

the windows she did not consider
was most unlikely that it was thick
secret passage. Ior the same reason
ite wall, with its curtain-covered door-
lts. It was possible that there was
“the wall through which Dale had
: the heavy draping, Dorothy began
stone at a uniform height from the
 exerting continual pressure against
striking a yielding section. Not an
in her careful scrutiny; and she
she had completed the examination
nd secret passage to be found there.
disappointed, however, for she had
0 passageways in the one wall;
her attention immediatclylu_: the
‘the others, was covered with the

orothy began to feel her w;v,i
from the left-hand corn®
It sure that Dale was right I"
another secret exit from the
rwhere, it must surely be in
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The secret dog

_ Orway fitt
hen closed, and the old-time huildp{Tfl
yursuit, had concealed the mechap:c... -
el chanism j,
: erably elated by the discovery
for, and qufckly found, the contro] whid]
Mmeelnmsm ;3 and after a curioys glance
passageway she. closed the secret oq,.
2 cloththto {?]l into place over the wall)
 still upon the heavy material when t}wr.
that dashed the colour from her checks, wei

: W the wall, her eyes dilating in swift

hir_.h‘

e still calm of the late afternoon—a groan,
cry, of inexpressible pain and fear, rising
ied seream that froze the girl into statuesque

n it came, not quite so loud now, but with
of acute physical agony. Dorothy had
similar cries to be deceived; it was the

nscious shrick of someonc in mortal

‘was only one explanation. Brian Dale!
‘caught him and was killing him—
im in one of his frightful experiment

shaking hands. /
g in her ears with unforgettabl
else from her mind; she could
fact that Dale must have been

she did not know. Nom‘m.l.l?-'
d by unexpected happening




| do such a thing! Byt
m:’ thath may be too late,

y to-night, and if we are |
e the kite. But tell me, Dorr;lt(}:1k

“Any success?

€

¥
Y

hn.lnydﬁng else, I'm afiyig
a smile. ““But I found it, a]) (p,,

“This may be a
othy,” he said. ““ I must knoy
time ?
istlet-watch: “ A little afierfive,”
ment, thinking quickly. “ Yes, |

it,” he declared at length. I will have
t no one visits my cell before I get back.
ough it, Brian? ” There was half-

tion in Dorothy’s voice. “Isit

 returned. ““ It is just as well to
‘it may give us a quick way out
 Dorothy.”
L m: to enter the dark, musty-
rian Dale was not lacking in that.
n he crawled through the opening
: controlling springs inside the wall,
er it opened again. “ Works
fear of my getting trapped.
Don’t be alarmed.”
only sound that came {0
as the steady, unhurried tick-
wrist. Dorothy dropped 11
excitement of the day. Et
e that night might be even
in the rear of the tempe

canoes all would be well.
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they haven’t discovereq my

m _ 1, drew the covering from
‘ which led ¢,

it mpanion
¢ Keep up your courage,
all to-night! You can exXpect me

But don’t be alarmed if I do not

usly at him. How she longed for
ge! ““ Come back as soon as you
alone in this room. Oh, I hope

it to-night!”
young man fervently, ““ and I'm

‘way uuﬁzlly thmugh the dark stone
ess which he had assumed fell
iftly discarded. The recollection
“in that “ dispensary ” crowded
nightmare. He wondered
conceal from Dorothy the horror
him, and which she must
e first came back into her room. He
ould have done had it been she who
d with that sickening sight, the

not forget. :
‘meaning of those blood-curdling
them both. In the darkness of
see it again—the still, naked
man, stretched out upon the
a great gash in his right mdt(:j,
o the hilt in his heart, alI;

ression of such ming
a.lpnever imagined possible
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hﬂ.‘, queer host had been

e had supposed, Apq "

d that dreadful scream

ore than anything clse Dorothy v,

ake advantage of the ré{e«i-h'?h':.r(u?

of his passionate love-making

| upon that score, however,

: they met, resembled nothing

greeting an esteemed lady fiiend

e time, Dorothy was amazed

man, but she was relicved 1,

whole of the meal he treated hm.-

, but nothing more. In every

eman, in speech, in manner, in

‘he mention what had happened

g Nor did he refer to Brian Dale,
puzzled her so much.

she
hich

ake a polite rejoinder nowand

e as, when he chose, a brilliant
thy was obliged to admit thay,
proof of his harsh, unyielding,
under ordinary circumstances

st congenial and interesting

m which had not changed was
e bent upon her. His keen,
ng and forceful, shining with

her by the strength of their

gaze for any length of time

N - eyes flashed and .\‘.p.‘n‘klc'd
preternatural.
hen he sprang U
. had apparently
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kite, and with it go soaring high into the aj e
anything we might ﬁnd!gSa%c? Of c::u:rl:c‘ l;JtU].:.m’rll"]"“
safe! It is hardly likely that there would be anoth nu-d .
following so quickly upon the last! > el
.Again he laughed that soft, smooth, self-satisfied chy,.
His keen eyes suddenly sought those of his companion e
“Yes, my dear Dorothy, I feel sure that to-mor.:(m. g

shall see another kite hovering over the calm waters £
5 x (0)

B v o,
] 1 g1 : be the determined
Major Wilding. He will soar high into the air, and he wi|]
sc?—what? Why, this remarkable old templc‘!, At :mcv\.]l_
will appreciate the situation. Instinct will tell him that .\-m‘l
are here. He will descend in haste. An expedition will set
out at once. Success will seem assured. But alas! How,
unfortunate for the energetic Major that I should have fore.
seen what will occur! I will be ready for them. They cannot
come through the rocks as you came. There is only one
other approach.” :

His eyes narrowed down to mere slits, and he spoke with
great deliberation. “ By this time to-morrow night some,
at least, of your former companions will be my guests. ]
wonder how many.” :

He Pa.used, and suddenly broke into a loud, hoarse laugh
it violent outburst of mirthless sound that jarred sharply
against the still atmosphere of the room. His piercing gaze
fixed itself relentlessly upon his fair companion.

“Tell me, am I not right? *’ he demanded loudly. * What
flo you think of my deduction, Dorothy? * He leaned ba k
in his chair and surveyed her in triumph.

His words filled the girl with a great sense of fear. Inview
of what Dale had seen through the periscope in the watch-
tower, Lemiere’s outline of forthcoming events was, she
knew, likcly to be fulfilled—unless in the meantime she and
D_ale could escape and reach the launch. Her father and
his friends would be almost sure to start in search of het
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immediately they knew of the existence of the temple. But
how had Lemiere guessed so accurately at their movements?

Could it be that Brian was wrong, that he had not been so
deeply engrossed in his work as the young man had sus-
pected? And if he had found time to climb to the tower,
might he also not have made his way to her room by means
of another secret passageway and overheard their conversa-
tion and their plans? The thought almost paralysed her
with fear.

How much did the man know—and how much was mere
guesswork? Dorothy would have given a great deal to know
the answer to that question. Was it possible that he had
requested her to dine with him just to torment her, and to
show he knew all that was being planned? That thought
drove real terror right into her heart. Atall costs, she realized,
she must endeavour to humour him—to find out just how
he had arrived at his knowledge of the movements of those
on the launch.

With lightning rapidity these thoughts ran through
Dorothy’s brain as she wondered how she could best attain
that objective. A swift inspiration seized her.

Forcing an expression of surprise to her countenance, she
half raised her eyes to his.

“ Why—I hadn’t thought about them doing anything
like that,”” she murmured, with a well-simulated mingling
of astonishment and embarrassment. “ What made you
think they would do so? Did you see them? ” She threw
out the feeler in a curious, half-hesitant manner.

Lemiere smiled with satisfaction at the result occasioned
by the announcement of his theory. 5 LA

“ No, I did not see them,” he declared, I merely used my
brains. The trouble with ninety per cent. of the inhabitants
f"f. this world, my dear Dorothy,” he stated dogmatically,

is tgat they dohnot use the brains which Providence has
seen fit to give them—and if the remaining ten per cent.
take full advantage of that fact can anyonmenglame Ehem? 1




.. t, his appraisement of h ..
sense of irritation in his companiolfq 0]:1“1}
to hide her scorn beneath a look of Con,rr'n ll
you intend to use force to drive them off ? *
ec mtﬁsht'

off ? Why, my dear young lady, that is just
‘want to do! I want them here, for a vwhile
an idea that we can arrange matters sple.

1 ourselves when the whole company is present,
0 particularly anxious to meet your father, and
stration of my ray. As a medical man

ool he will assuredly be astonished at my
), too, I am anxious to meet the determined
hom I have heard so much. Drive them

“ No. I hope to induce them to visit
You are wondering whether my people
them? Please set your mind at rest. My
othy, are somewhat above the crude knife-
' ;V. I hope to arrange matters so that

i ] g
from the table with that swift, nervous

¢ of the man.

y, I regret that I must leave you. I
company to-night. You are a perfect
ure to say so.”’ i
girl rose from her chair. * If you prefer
1, entertainment from every C"‘IP”]"I

your finger-tips ’—he indicated the
i ‘ wgich :Jtood in one corner of

i1 1}
‘think I would prefer to go to ™Y

|
|
|
|
|
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happened, Doy
. othy. T
1o start out yet, Wy, d(uli

polite, Brian,” a
i ) nswered (he
refer to you, or tD—-—lO—ﬁ\-\-h;]l

garden. But he sajq thingg

¥
(=%

Ty uncasy ever since.”
ic light had not been switched
came the faint iridescence
espangled cloudless dome g
teness of the moon.  Siting
anion in the dim light, his
protectively, Dorothy gave

_ that had transpired at (he
with keen attention, not once

you once. But somchow he
he was trying to make me
lilppen until to-morrow. He
hat to make of him.”
set features as he pondered

lieve,” he said at length.
uence that he might have

1 twice this afternoon, and
some experimenting. It

I admit it may be pnssil._)lf,
er secret hiding-place and
. how he could have done
v, You remember that

e recollection. * Lemict®

» He did not tell her o0

{l
|
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e had aroused in |
e . nm a vyj
dﬁp tightened over hey hal\lllﬂs]cm
to t::e Eiont.:, I hope I wij ha\.:,. x
ly. “I'd give alot to get my haﬁdrq
i want more than an invisible 1y (,

W, let’s hope we see no more of

long we will be out of this place fo;

at the earliest. The moon wil] 1.
can manage to reach the back of he
of the canoes we should have a good
lake unseen. And then I don’t think
rsuade your father to slip through the

. knows we're gone. Whether there is
't know, but one thing I am certain
be bloodshed if we stay and fight this
] mow these niggers down easily with
t's the good of slaughtering them? I
nto Lemiere with the greatest pleasure,

n. It would be murder. If we can
¢ won’t need any persuading (0
r what’s happened to you and me.”
hand in hand, while the minutes
full moon rose, a huge ball of fire
ng into an orb of silver ﬂoali.ng
‘the cloudless sky, and splashing
with its pale mellow light-
eating wildly as the time 10 leave
“The excitement lent her a cOU1s)
auine; but Dale’s presencs *
, brought confidence to her in

overhung the ancient temple;
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d to bandage his he
slipped the package in;
and Dale returned the

 his own person,

a smile, and his eyes met hey

a few
0 thc
bottle

ting. Their hands met iy 5

sed the rush-covered floor and
‘do(‘)rway. Some queer trick of
“mind an old Latin prover
ago at E:ollegc. *“ Jacta est alea,”
curtain swung back into place

The die had indeed been cast!
er _must be no turning back.

room stood almost

in the centre

¢’s rooms lay to their right; to
was the way which she had
o towards the swimming-pool,

where there,

might well lie some

ir way in that direction.
along the dimly lit passage.
h had made him don rubber-

e with the kite; Doroth

for the neat-fitting slippers ¥
er in her room; and

t a sound.

they moved

» branched in two directions, the
filtering through a long narroy

of the Y in which they stqod-
ne which led to the gwimming-

ation and a whispered

the right-hand

con-
path, and 10

ag in the midst of amaz¢ of
and left in hopd(‘.ss confusion:

s companion had the faintest
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e ave girl, but o
[ ] - jr
tured alone t'hrough those wejy 1”
hich her highl o
o g yntrung Imaging.
e heE‘rm:scar]m: Speetre cloge g
v \lr:( c;c m, that enveloped
o » Deat upon her wiy
noonttdf:- heat of a hmiling
3 the clamminess of unknoy,,
d her, breathless and choking

gyt

'

nearly fell full-length u
ar pon the
!ﬂl}r the firm hold of Dale’s stmn;:

ﬁmpmion the young man halted
an arm protectively round her

e : ]
thetic understanding was like a sooth-

confidence which had b
’.Y atmosphere, and after a
s downward journey.
tillness acted like a tonic upon
* Yet to Dorothy, she thought,
sen like that, though she had never
ly before. Never pushing himself
seemed to be in the background
her without causing her em-
e that in her overwrought statc
med had he attempted to kiss
g to him for protection; some
fact — might well have taken
v, But what he had done was
—that gentle pressure of his arm
her, yet geeking no reward

o the

« brought them int
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h Rs l‘lncc thl‘y did iG] |-,|p,|v
froni of them was not more thay
side the bank slope gent] I

rhaps two hundred feet, ;|-m| ix
could see that it wan thickly
short, leafy trees which wm:

m for it, Brian,” said Dorothy

(] ment fo" a moment, (‘.nlil‘;u.,-'m“-
i polltion of the temple ag he

' y north-east, Dorothy,” he nid
Nl gtream, and then strike ouf
*llh. We cannot be more than
-'mt: YC!, we shall have to swim
d there’s nothing else for it. Do

‘mberanoe of her spirits. " Of

to carry a boat around with
s, auad and we can—" She broke
i e went deathly white, Her fingers
' rp, Nervous grip.
/hat’s that? ” y
% pointing finger, and his hody
was fOWing S](Jle ina gmall
ay. His back was towards
od of light there was 1o need

the man’s uncxpcclcd appear
ely by Iurprim:; for a
numhness over the two

. freedom within their
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ﬁﬂuﬂ'ht that hoth of v,
I am surprised a yr)u,} fj\]fll r‘T[)’";I]'h-I
1 this late—or pcrhaps i s,lmul(l'lnh
m mean by such conducty »
took the young man very much
warily, Dale hardly knew what do:
wcomfortable feeling as of a cat F)!?I\"i?l{’r
msc! the mouse. Had Lemiere n';:ulnj'
he would have acted wiih prr_nmm..
this badinage of words he felt

by

1 for an answer to his question. He

calmly, his penetrating gaze taking

eep, and then lingering uphn Dale:
d your way to Dorothy’s room sia

ann : * through the walls, Ah! T thought

ver it, but to be candid, my dear
were clever enough to do so. You
bly in my estimation.” He paused
‘eyes boring through them. “1I
did not intend to depart without
I find that this conclusion forces
fortunate that I should happen
l’cﬂ moment! In another five
pose, have been immersed in the
thank me for saving you a wetting
quite fruitless crogsing. For your
iag resulted for the best. Across the
could not conceive, since you

; his voice became cold mul‘
will return with me. 1 mysell
espective ﬂ-pat‘tmcnlsf—hy p;‘nlw

ich you have probably just

towards them. Dorothy ghrank
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i ;he young man woy]

‘until he could fight no d fight

more—

y.
ha!.ld commanded silence,
e of th_is unseemly brawling.” y;
. ice. His eyes swept over Dale wit}i
u may be a fighter, young man, by j;
fight a losing battle. I warn you that
t be trifled with! Youare—— (¢

M; of surprised horror. Instead of the

e trumpet which she had expected to see
1 small glass globe, about the size of a

¢ it, my friend, so you shall have it,” he
ached teeth.

th unerring aim at that short

» man upon the bandage which

burst with a crack that sounded

of the night, and to Dorothy’s

pale blue gas suddenly enveloped

upon his feet like a drunken

ed in an inert heap upon the stone

to the vaulted roof; in less

eared completely; and th{:

unusual had occurred was the
pon the floor.
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g friend here 2,
Awakes
ﬁ; worse for his experinentchE
ral hours of pleasant, drear;nl :
v ff:lot h]?l\;e obtained,” 5
1 softly, his face close
Dorothy, that T would gc?
cled ? A}I! no! :
nce than that! .

hers,
ahout
Please credi me

.. And somge day

! The world yvill honour g 4
befor not even kings and pl‘inr_e,sll
e ‘ our grasp—you and I together,

laugh, his blazing eyes filled with
'mﬂd to come to Dorothy from a
dreadful dream. The glaring light
eyes; the old stone walls scemed
ng angle. Everything was going
overwrought brain could stand no

. and swiftly flung his arms round
0 unconsciousness Dorothy had a
hunched upon the stone floor, and
ed to sear deep into her very soul.
swiftly black, and with 2 choking
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barometer which hung on the saloon wall. Thep |e
critically at the expanse of blue sky outside. Az

¢ 1 gshould think this weather will remain unchanee

L1 3 © . X o d all

day,” he said at length. “ The glass is very high and steaq
When young Dale went up yesterday it had fallen "u:{
siderably. In fact, if I had known how quickly the glass |l:u_l
dropped, I would have stopped him. Of course, one can
never tell what is likely to happen in these inland parts, by
on present indications this weather should last for at ‘1“3\.1
another twenty-four hours.”

¢ In which case there will be no danger at all,” declared
Wilding. *“ But my idea is not to go up in daylight. If we
can get the kite completed and dried in time T will go up
to-night. This fellow may have spies everywhere. We do
not want him to see any of us floating over the lake in broad
daylight. In the light of the full moon, by using night-
glasses, I should be able to see over an enormous stretch of
country. If, however, I have no success, then we must take
a risk and go up again early in the morning. But we will
save a lot of time by making a night ascent, because if we
get our information we can start out very early in the
morning and make a surprise attack.” i

“By gad! that certainly is a good scheme, Wilding:
The Doctor’s weary eyes were shining with renewed hope as
the possibilities of the plan came suddenly to him. ‘ Anyway,
whether you’re right or wrong, there’s nothing else we can
do, When will you start to make the kite? 2 i
Wilding rose from the table. “ We will get on with 1t 2!

once,” he said. ‘‘ The sooner we get it completed the more

1
time it will have to dry thoroughly. We have plenty i
material on hand, and fortunately more than a thousa™
feet of rope were saved. Pat and I will ge
motor-boat and get the timber we need.”

y ashore 1N the

. i A 2 . . e 1 could
The night proved ideal for the venture. Nota ¢ :f tll} o
be seen in the sky, and the full moon shone like a hus
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ball, flooding the lake and its surroundings with a clear white
light. The east wind was of ample strength to lift the kite
and its human burden. It seemed as though Fate at last
was deigning to smile upon the little band of adventurers.

A little after twelve o’clock everything was in readiness
for the attempt.

There was no question as to who should go up with the
kite; Wilding was adamant upon that point. Both Sandy
MacTavish and Pat Murphy had begged to be allowed up,
because of their lighter weight, but the explorer was deter-
mined that, having suggested the idea, he should accept any
risk that might be attached to it. So calm was the night,
however, and so favourable the conditions, that even Dr
Treloare was forced to admit that there seemed no danger
this time. A trial flight had already been made of the kite,
which flew perfectly, and had remained rock-steady high
above the lake.

Remembering that his weight was somewhat greater than
Dale’s, Wilding had made the new kite nearly half as big
again as the ill-fated one used on the previous day, and he
also allowed a little more rope to enable the kite to obtain
a hold in the wind before his weight was placed upon it.
Captain Dixon controlled the windlass; MacTavish and
Murphy climbed to the top of the wheelhouse with the
kite, and Wilding, having securely fastened the rope round
himself, gave the signal. -

The kite, launched into the breeze, rose perfectly. Wilding
skimmed over the lake for a few seconds, and then, as the
kite got fairly into the wind, felt himself hauled rapidly, yet
gently, skyward. The lake fell away beneath him; up and
up he went until the Jessica was little more than a blurred
outline upon the water far below. Eight hundred feet above
the lake the kite remained motionless, straining strongly in
the breeze; a hundred feet below it Wilding looked with
keen interest upon a scene which no man before him had
witnessed in such strange circumstances,




) OF SAHR

rugged countryside iy ¢,
,‘. mr hght'- Thc [ny}:iad in](_q)g
80 many mirrors. There scemeq

nber ; the hills and rocks im.
lake on every side were freely
, which contrasted sharply in
it e “dull greys and browns of he

[ these inlets gleaming in the pale
to stiffen suddenly and reach
north-west, a little beyond the
portion of the lake, he saw

n exclamation to his lips.

it the greyish whiteness of the
ently; the ancient building
water which seemed to almost
vhat surprised him most was
 top was encircled by a number
id it was these which had first

t direction.
his night-glasses Wilding
nd its curious ring of sparkling
im considerably. Why ‘Sl'lt’_)l‘lld
ract attention by illuminating
unnecessary manner? The
steady, even naturc, rather
ght, yet what else could be
lemn without wasting foI‘lhE;
upon the temple itself, “;I
aid of his powerful Icnscs‘. l;
h led from the lake, f‘ollowlﬂg
ly reached the water mrll?;n
d quickest aPPrc?ac}h. :”““
y low. was bY water; ther e

t h g’lm'::ght it would be pos!




risen over the castern hillg

e Jessica were busy ma

attack upon the old grey king

~white

‘on his observations from the

hed _hil companions, but had alg,

f intense curiosity concerning (he

abitz such an unusual place, The
[ to deeply wrapped in mystery
keen interest that they looked

was eventually decided that
p Dixon and Pat Murphy
~ That the launch should not be

nan settled the matter after

~coin; the Scotsman called

chagrin the coin, after spin-

ge, ran into a small crack between

ell ¢ tail up.” The Trishman was as
disappointed.

is fellow-servant dourly as the

from its holster round his waist

 Bejabbers, any galoot

gaid he, .
mdently. ‘“ Ab, weel, il ye
s into him for me.”
.h was his favourite weapon,
the tree-lined shore. “ If any
here to-day,” bhe said, with
full o’ holes as & culan:lm’-

ish tricks on Christian folk-




PLE OF SAHR

helpless in the clutches of an

confusion reigned Supreme; th
_ y under thc'sudden extra Weif;ht :-
Neue and his surprised -:omp?mir_u(I
) ‘ﬁge.ﬂ:emselves, but their efforts \\u]:
¢ attack had taken them so unawa{-ts

moniously bundled out and lined up

ws. Dr Treloare and Captain Dixon

wildered and confused by the sudden-

to offer any resistance; Wilding, cursing

»ol for not anticipating such a contingency,

at all under the circumstances

and even foolish; but Pat Murphy,

ea impetuosity of an infuriated

a fight, struggled and kicked in a

, until Wilding spoke sharply to him.
¥’s no use fighting against these odds
a better chance later on.”

weight of numbers, the Irishman

state of hostile truce, glaring
faced silent captors.

with keen interest. [From the

e knew that these men were of a

travels through the wilds of the

ered such a native ract; their

ligent features and splendidlY

at below medium height, pro-

They were clad only in short

g ynpm*turbed by their recent

ck Wilding

len in with

start of the atta
mpanions had fal




il THE TEMPLE OF SAHR

paused before him, and stared keenly at the exp)

several moments. His deep-set eyes travelled to Dr}.] orer for
and on to Captain Dixon. Pat Murphy he ignored
Apparently satisfied with his inspection I :
carefully opened the wooden case which hung rounq
neck, and from it extracted a blue-coloured (‘.nviclr)]-,p ‘(.l -'m
he handed with a flourish to Wilding, whose arms \‘.I:l.{-lj
immediately released so that he could take the missivr\- ik

The explorer could not repress the start of sun‘[n-ispn“-]];r]
came involuntarily at sight of that envelope, with its f""”'lilh:
bluish tint. Three pairs of eyes watched him in hrcntm['\n
excitement as he accepted the envelope, tore it open, ;.m;
extracted from it two sheets of notepaper precisely similar
to that on which Dorothy had written the message which
had ]Jeen discovered on the saloon table the previous
morning.

As he read the message an expression of intense astonish-
ment appeared upon the explorer’s rugged countenance.
Devoured with curiosity, his three companions, helpless and
unable to move, watched him with growing impatience.

“Well! What's it all about? ” ejaculated the Doctor
suddenly. “Read it out, man—read it out! I don’t suppose
it’s private and confidential ! ”’

Wilding smiled grimly. “No; it’s meant for all of us”
said he. “ Listen to this.

I'reloare
]
entirely,

“ My pear Major WiLpmve,—If my chosen servants have
succeeded in carrying out my orders, you and your three
companions will now be standing, disarmed and fioul:-lff'kﬁ'
somewhat surprised, by the water’s edge about a mile from
my home. You will observe that I know morc about your
plans than you suspect. I regret that any action of “”“ti
should have given you cause for annoyance with me; an
in order to settle this matter amicably between Um‘s(-l\r:ﬁ' )
have instructed my servants that you and Dr T reloare {1:’.
to be escorted safely to me, while Captain Dixon #15-

, the native chief
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, 'Iy return to the Jessica. They will be taken back in

%c boat in which you have come, to a secluded spot not far

from the entrance to the lake. Your Scotch engincer, who is

i leaning upon the rail with a most ferocious expression upon

his features, is, I understand, an excellent shot with the
rifle, and 1 do not wish to have my servants slaughtered.
When they are left alone I would advise Captain Dixon and
Mr Murphy to make straight for the Jessica and remain on
board. If they endeavour to retrace their steps along the
inlet T will not be responsible for anything that may happen.
To both yourself and the Doctor I guarantee a safe journey
and, I hope, a safe return. I would advise you to offer no
resistance. My men are expert knife-throwers, and you are
both unarmed. If you are agreeable to comply with my
wishes you will, in acquiescence, place your left hand upon
the top of your head, and your right hand over your heart.
My servants will then know that you are ready to accompany
them peacefully. If, however, within a reasonable time after
reading this you make no such sign, my servants will proceed
to carry out certain orders which they have received from
me. I sincerely hope it will not be necessary for them to do
80. (Signed) GREGORY LEMIERE.”

For perhaps half-a-minute there was utter silence as
Wilding finished the reading of this amazing epistle—a
silence born of astonishment not only at the startling nature
of its contents, but also at the uncanny knowledge of their
affairs displayed by the writer. Dr Treloare stared at the
explorer open-mouthed.

“ Well, I'll be damned!” he exploded with vigorous
emphasis. ‘‘ Who in blazes is Gregory Lemiere, and how
does he know so much about us?

“1It's a mystery,” declared Captain Dixon, frowning.
“ The man must be a wizard.” )

“ Well, there’s no mystery about his instructions, anyway,”
said Wilding. “ It’s no use wasting time in idle speculation.
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We have the option of obeying his orders o
consequences. Lord knows what these niggers will |

. ? 1D
if I don’t hurry up and make that sign. The quvi(:\i‘] 111 e
I\lf\;:l;f, are we going to do? Shall we do as he orde,. 1‘\]

o There"s‘ no qu_cstior_tn 'fabout it,” declared the Do
savagely. * Curse it, Wilding, what can four unarmed i
do against half-a-hundred armed niggers? If we t-r\-mm
tricks we may get a knife stuck into us, and what's ’l]u-'ﬂ ‘.m.y
of that? If we are going to be of any assistance to Dnll-:,i;:\c.
we cannot run senseless risks. You’d better pat your |, f\,;é
and go through the rest of that heathenish foolery before -jL[‘
too late.” i

Despite the seriousness of the situation, Wilding could not
repress a smile at the deep disgust in his friend’s voice.

“1 think you're right,” said he. “ What say, Captain?”

“ Well, I'm not keen on turning back now that we've
come this far, but I'm afraid we can’t do anything else,”
said Captain Dixon ruefully. “ The odds are too heavy
against us. If we get out of this mess safely we may find
some other way to assist later on. What do you say, Pat?”

The expression of lugubrious disappointment upon the
face of the Irishman was almost comic.

*Sure, Captain,” said he dolefully, *“ I'm as ready for a
fight as any man, but I can’t fight knives with me fists.”
He glared malevolently at the solemn-faced native chicf
who was watching them curiously.  Bejabbers, I'd like
to get me hands on this Gregory Lemiere for a couple 0o
minutes. I’d give him something to regret about, surc I
would.”

“ Well, since we're all agreed, I suppose we had better
submit,” said Wilding. He made the necessary sign, ¢4")"
ing out the instructions given by Lemiere.

A smile spread over the fine features of the native leader.
He spoke a few words to his followers, and immediately the
tension was relaxed. Without further loss of time, Capt

taking (.
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<on and Pat Murphy were hurried to the boat, into which
they climbed, accompanied by four stalwart natives, two of
whom seized the oars and with a few swift strokes sent the
little boat into midstream.

A sudden thought struck Wilding. “ Don’t attempt any-
thing rash, Dixon,” he called. * You had better remain on
the launch till we return.”

Captain Dixon waved his arm in reply, and a few seconds
later the boat shot through the leafy avenue where they
had been ambushed, swept round the bend, and was lost
to view.

Wilding felt a touch upon his arm, and turned to find
the native leader at his side. He was surprised to observe
that the majority of the natives had disappeared ; there
were only six to be seen, but even that number, he reflected,
was more than sufficient to guard two unarmed men. Each
of the natives carried a knife, and one was laden also with
the weapons commandeered from the white men.

In single file they struck off through the thick timber in
a south-westerly direction; the chief led the way, followed
by another native, and then came Dr Treloare, two more
natives, Wilding, and still another at the rear. Last of
all walked the gun-bearer, who did not seem to notice his
extra load at all.

Neither the explorer nor Dr Treloare could observe the
slightest sign of a track through the jungle, but the natives
never once hesitated. Ahead of them rose a low, steeply
“sloping hill; this they skirted, taking a track along its lower
slopes. The going was not difficult, for the ground, although
thickly covered with grass, was firm and hard, and singularly
free of twisted undergrowth. There was little or no climb-
ing, and the pace maintained by the leader was such that
even the Doctor, who was, as he admitted himself, sadly out
of condition, experienced no difficulty in keeping up with
the march.

The little party travelled in complete silence as they made

P
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CHAPTER XI1I
THE CONFERENCE

Ar eight o'clock that same morning Dorothy Treloay
awoke suddenly from a refreshing sleep to find the sunligh
glanting oddly through the windows of her room. For 2
few seconds her eyes roamed in frightened surprise round
the vaguely unfamiliar surroundings; then, with a quick rush
of memory, the events of the past night came back to her,

With startling clearness everything that had happened
since she and Brian Dale had left her room less than twelve
hours before flashed through her mind. She remembered
that lonely, awesome groping along the semi-darkness of the
gloomy passageway, the sense of vast relief which had
surged through her at sight of the freedom then within their
grasp, the sudden and unexpected appearance of Gregory
Lemiere, the attack upon him by Dale, the sight of the
young man huddled on the stone floor and 2 bluish-tinted
gas slowly drifting upwards, and then—what had happened
then ?

Dorothy sat up on the edge of the softly sprung bed AIC
sank her head in her hands. She remembered with a {r;«_-lm;‘ﬁ{
of revulsion that Lemiere had placed his arms F'l'_:und hrl;
while his voice, booming with triumph, camc 25 from p \]ll
distance; and then she must have fainted, for :"I":i‘[iljll |
bered nothing more until she awuk(f and founc e
lying, fully dressed excepting for her slippers, upon

1 I‘.\-t‘”

in the room which she had hoped never to s5€¢ again. ¢

t EHJU]L‘ 0

The thought of what had happened in the b‘ill.}‘l'} o ghe
the night sent a little shiver of real fear througt f, {entist;
seemed to be hopelessly in the grip of this strang®

;{_',!U
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his power seemed unlimited. With a feeling of despair,
which she could not repress, Dorothy realized that now,
with Dale probably dead, she was even more helpless than
hefore. Escape from this terrible man who held her in such
a relentless grip seemed an impossibility.

The entrance of Lemiere himself into the room broke her
reverie.

Calm and sedate, his inscrutable features rigid as ever,
the man displayed no evidence of the fact that he had
obtained only three hours’ sleep during the night. He was,
as usual, faultlessly attired; his bearing as he walked into
the room was dignified and erect.

Despite her intense loathing of the man Dorothy was
impressed by his courtly grace, his politeness, and the almost
regal austerity of his suave carriage. She would not have
been human had she not felt the power of his presence; for
Gregory Lemiere possessed an amazing personality that
would have commanded attention in any company.

For a second or two Dorothy’s startled eyes met, and
held, his piercing hypnotic gaze as he stood regarding her
in silence. The colour mounted swiftly to her pale cheeks
at the intensity of his stare; she made as though to rise
from the bed, but Lemiere stayed her with outstretched
hand.

“ Please remain seated, Dorothy.” His calm, even voice
carried a command as much as a request. ‘‘After the
excitement of last night you must help Nature by resting
as much as possible. I am glad to observe that you are
considerably refreshed by the few hours’ sleep.”

He paused, and regarded her with the professional eye
of a medical man. * In view of the fact that you were very
much overwrought last night— or perhaps I should say
early this morning—I took the liberty of giving you a slight
sedative before leaving you to Lula’s care. It is a small
preparation of my own, administered in the form of a sub-
cutaneous injection, and is, though I say it myself, vastly
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superior to the odious drugs which medical scienc,
forces its patients to swallow. You will find an ,11,_:3"]1‘
invisible puncture upon your left wrist. I am I )1”{
see that it has been of use to you. It is a quite }1‘11'1\:-1,_"0_
preparation, which I may place before the world some r;”” i
he added carelessly.
Mechanically Dorothy raised her left arm while he v,
speaking and glanced curiously at the small dot upon }lw{
wrist. There was the mark of the hypodermic needle, plai-n
enough when one looked for it, but so insignificant that it
might easily have passed unnoticed. The spot was quite
This, then, she thought, was the explanation of that
peculiar sense of exhilaration and freshness which she had
experienced since awakening. No headache, no wearines,
nothing to indicate the enormous mental and physical strain
%o which she had been subjected in the eerie stillness of the
pight. Under ordinary circumstances Dorothy would have
been amazed at the beneficial results of such a discovery,
but the girl had seen so many remarkable things during
past two days that she had now reached a stage when she
would not have been very much surprised had Lemiere
announced that he was able to restore a dead person to life.
Disregarding the subject entirely, she suddenly faced him
uarely.
iy peghaps you will tell me if Brian—Mr 'I)éilf~1i3‘-
recovered from the effects of the gas you used on him
Lemiere smiled at her a little sadly. S
“ I am afraid, my dear Dorothy,” he said,  that, rlfllplt
all you have witnessed, you still underestimate my 1"1)1.1;1&
I informed you last night that the young man “'O”lf ftwn
no ill-effects, I have seen him this mornine, gnd *
assure you that he is as well as ever. You shall see >
self presently. Iam nota bungler, Dorothy- Iam (1 11 P
that you should think me such. In those glass b2 S;I;Liucr
sufficient liquid to serve the purpos(:'flhal- is, to

hi m '\'UL: I'=
ressel
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unconsciousness. A very little more would cause instant-
aneous death through seizure of the heart—as I have learned
from experiments.’

He paused and glanced at his wrist-watch.

« Tt was, however, not to discuss the matter of my in-
ventions that I have come to visit you so early in the morn-
ing,” he resumed. “ I have come to inform you that very
shortly your father and Major Wilding will arrive as my
guests, and if you would like to meet them you have just
time for a swim—which I earnestly recommend—and a light
breakfast.”

Dorothy sprang to her feet at his words. Her heart began
to beat madly, as she remembered that Dale, after his stolen
view through the strange periscope in the watch-tower, had
told her that the occupants of the launch were making
another kite. She had expected some development, but
hardly so soon as this.

“ My—my father? > she faltered. * How do you know?
Have you seen him?

Lemiere smiled. “ Ah! You are surprised! Well, I will
admit that I, too, was somewhat surprised at first. As I told
you yesterday, I guessed that your friends would construct
another kite, but I did not think they would act quite so
quickly. Their ingenuity—and their energy—call forth my
admiration! Quite early this morning I chanced to take a
casual glance through my periscope. To my surprise, there
were your father, Major Wilding, Captain Dixon and his
Irish servant just setting out in the little motor-boat—and
using oars, instead of the engine! Captain Dixon carried a
rifle, so, also, did the determined Major. All four wore
revolvers. Obviously this was no pleasure trip. I looked
over the launch, and there, in the bows, stood the kite I had
expected. Instantly I saw it all. They had made the kite
yesterday, flown it last night in the brilliant moonlight, and
intended making use of the information they had gained by
means of a surprise attack! Ah! The move was shrewd,
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emotion which he was rather ashamed of having
“ That's splendid ! Not hurt much, Brian, m o
The significance of the neat bandage round the s

man’s forehead aroused in him a professional r‘m-}irt:}:'m-g
and helped considerably towards allowing him 1o ,.(,‘}m"

10wn,

y la(_l’ I thr,? m

ain

his normal composure; while Dorothy greeted Wilding
somewhat shyly. 8
*“Not much, Doc,” said Dale reassuringly. * Ju ,

scratch or two, which Dorothy attended to for me. T escaped
pretty well.”

“Splendid! Splendid!” The unexpected reuniting of
the party seemed to have suddenly lifted a great weight
from the Doctor’s mind. His jovial nature swiftly bcgm{ to
reassert itself, and he beamed with fatherly affection upon
the two young people whom he had feared as lost for cver.

“Why, it’s wonderful, isn’t it, Wilding?” He turned to
the explorer, his eyes shining. “ Here we are all together
again, safe and sound, and ready to depart.”

“ I beg your pardon.”

The cold, calm voice came like a douche of icy water upon
the little group. With one accord they turned towards
Lemiere, who sat unmoved in his chair behind (he table,
his piercing gaze fixed sternly upon them. In the exuber-
ance of his spirits Dr Treloare had completely forgotten the
presence of someone else in the room. Both he and Wilding
stared with considerable curiosity at the strangely calmn
figure that faced them. N

The cheerful expression had gone from the Doctor’s lldft ;
a swift wave of mingled surprise and anger surged ovel and

“ And who the devil might you be.? ” e d:;n‘]‘;ll;((:.w
sharply. A curious foreboding gripped him as he met 1‘; s
blazing eyes. He sensed a nameless yet definite menac
that motionless form.

Gravely, steadily, came the reply:

“1amG Lemiere.” ‘

“ My Godr!c%?rTth Doctor started violently at the! measured
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words. Wilding made no outward movement, but his lips
came together tightly.

“ Gregory Lemiere! You are the man who wrote that
letter! . . . And, I presume, you are the cause of all this
trouble! What do you mean by it, sir?> Who are you, and
what the devil do you mean by abducting my daughter and
going on in this insane manner? I demand an explanation!

The Doctor’s eyes were flashing with the light of un-
bridled anger as he glared at the still figure across the table.
He made as though to move forward, and Dorothy, fearful
for his safety, caught his arm between her hands.

“Daddy! Please be calm!’ Her voice was a shaking
whisper.

The Doctor stared at her in bewilderment.

“Calm! Calm!” he repeated, in dazed tones. *You—
you tell me to be calm, after what has happened! Why,
I’ll_’,

He broke off suddenly as Lemiere rose with leisurely,
unhurried motion to his feet, and in silence for a moment
surveyed the little group before him. His long thin face
was quite expressionless; those piercing eyes blazed with
an unabated intensity that seemed scarcely human. The
Doctor felt again that inexplicable thrill of dread as he met
the man’s steady gaze.

“ For a medical man, my dear Doctor, both your language
and your manner are most unprofessional,”” observed Lemiere
coldly. “ Let me advise you here and now to exercise greater
restraint. I have had both you and Major Wilding brought
to me for a definite purpose, and not merely to gratify your
curiosity. It will be better for all of us if you will listen care-
fully to what I have to say; there will be ample time for
discussion afterwards. In the meantime, please be seated.
We have already lost some time in the quite unnecessary
emotional scene which I have just witnessed. It is essential
that we should come to business.”

His hand rested lightly upon the gong, and in answer to
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his summons a silent-footed native appeared i, |
and arranged four chairs immediately in frong
Dorothy occupied one on Lemiere’s left hand, g iy, .
from her friends; nearest her in the row was \\‘ildi...\-‘lpin
the Doctor next to him, and Dale at the other end. Wwith
Dr Treloare was obviously puzzled as he accepted {he
chair allotted him; everything seemed to he wrapped E[
mystery which he could not fathom. Wilding and Dale hrww:
to have a dim perception of what was to come, hut, ﬁrhlw
four, Dorothy alone knew exactly what was in Lemieye,
mind. None of them realized more fully than she the gray,
peril in which her father and his friends were placed, but wit,
a supreme effort of will she managed to keep her wonderfy]
self~control and, though her face was ashen, Lemiere saw
nothing of fear in the calm, clear eyes which met his own,
Lemiere’s expression was one of blank inscrutability as
his gaze swept the little group assembled before him. With
the cold, caleulating mind of the scientist, and his own
amazing power of intuition, he quickly summed them up.
Dorothy’s fine courage aroused in him a feeling of real
admiration; he knew that she must be aware of w.lml was
to come, yet she faced him unflinchingly. Wilding was
curious, but alertly suspicious. Dr Treloare was openly h(-:
Wildered, and considerably angered. There was venomo®
hostility in the depths of Brian Dalc’s smoulclmn\%]c]-}jll\l-
Wilding, thought Lemiere, must be watched; yes, WidIne

\ he room
i his table,

. 4 . At aveg. an exs
with that peculiar expression in his deep-sct ('}Lllw-(-’“[]\'t‘\'
pression of bored curiosity as much as anything t »U e
be watched very carefully. The other two men he reg:
with a feeling of amused indifference. L uddenly
% You have asked me who I am,” Lemiere sax E ¢ con-
in his cold, steely voice. * Well, for the m‘m“{h]”;1‘....1-(-\
s . 1o an withh 8o
sider me as Gregory Lemiere, a medical man Wi "0

from London and Paris. You have already ILLL::,.L. more:
indication of my powers; Dorothy here has -
Later she will probably tell you a good deal more
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* At present, I will simply content myself with a warning that

all of you are utterly and completely in my power; in a
fraction of a second I could destroy any or all of you as easily
as you would kill a fly. Therefore, again, I would advise
you to consider carefully any action you may contemplate.
As I informed our young friend Dale here a little while ago,
I do not wish to harm any of you, but I am a man who will
tolerate no resistance. If our conference reaches an amicable
settlement, as I sincerely hope it will, no harm will come to
anyone; whatever else may happen, the responsibility will
rest upon yourselves. So much for myself.”

“ Look here, damn you, whoever you are, Mr Gregory
Lemiere, you can’t threaten us like this!” exploded the
Doctor vehemently, his eyes flashing with growing anger.
“ This isn’t the eighteenth century, you bloodthirsty ruffian,
and it isn’t Russia! If you try any tricks—"

Lemiere raised his hand for silence. Despite his natural
courage the Doctor felt a little chill run down his spine as
that baleful stare fixed itself upon him. God, what dreadful
eyes the man had! They seemed to stab through one like a
dagger!

Lemiere disregarded the interruption as though he had
not heard it.

“ You are wondering why I am here, and also, no doubt,
why I have brought Dorothy and the rest of you here. Both
questions are easily answered. I am here because in this
secluded spot I can work and continue my experiments
without interruption. I have already made at least six
important discoveries, any one of which would revolutionize
the medical world if I chose to announce it. But I am not
yet ready. My greatest work, my magnum opus, is still to be
completed. Yet success is almost within my grasp, and
when it comes the world will ring with the name of Gregory
Lemiere! Dorothy will tell you that this is no idle boast.”

He paused, and his icy stare swept the astonished listeners,
as though defying contradiction. Then he proceeded :

Q
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“ As to why I have brought you here, why, I kne,
you intended to visit me, and I thought it rarlx-iw,;]t\}m
have my people conduct you here in safety. 'I'hi;t":: .
J 9 alle Il},{p

vegion is full of traps and dangers for the unwary, Apq
particularly desired that you should meet with "“r‘h-: :
I wanted you here for several reasons to-day, gflll]’;i]r[-”-‘
but chiefly to inform you that I intend Dumlhy' i 1. ﬁh‘-
wife.” ny

The effect of this calm, deliberate announcement g
startling in the extreme. ‘

The Doctor bounded to his feet with a violence thy

sent his chair reeling backwards, to crash heavily upon (he
carpeted floor. Wilding stiffened imperceptibly, but he and
Dale had half guessed what was coming, and remained

unmoved. Dorothy’s face went a shade paler at the steady
declaration. Despite the warmth of the atmosphere a little
shiver of fear ran through her as her eyes for a moment met
Lemiere’s burning gaze.

But the Doctor, when he had recovered from the momentary
paralysing astonishment, was boiling over with rage and

anger. :

% Good God! Are you mad!” he roared, his rotund face
purple with fury. * You—you infernal scoundrel! So that’s
why you abducted her! And I suppose you thought ve
should sit down and chew our fingers! You blackguard:
Dorothy your wife!”’

He brought his clenched fist down upon the table in
of the scientist with a crash that made everything on I Junmp
and rattle. His eyes blazed fiercely into Lemierc’s. b

% Your wife! If you were the last man on Goc ; l:”“
Dorothy wouldn’t marry you! You—you daﬂlil.l})if‘ ]n.'l\-w;l
You're not a man, you abducter of Women!* frou 10
got the courage of a rat, you boasting coward !

‘lDaddY!?’ . k.

Dorothy’s voice came in an agonized whispe!
instant she was at her father’s gide, endeavouring '

\ble in front

In an
draw
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him back to his chair. Her eyes, tear-dimmed and shining,
pleaded into his.

Lemiere’s face whitened a little beneath the raging scorn
of the Doctor’s fierce attack. For a moment Dorothy
trembled lest he might be provoked into a disastrous reprisal.
But he retained his amazing self-control, and faced the
enraged Doctor with a smile that was almost a sneer.

¢ Clome, come, Doctor! Let us have no more of these
violent interruptions.” There was a faint hint of brusque
impatience in his steady voice. * Please return to your
chair, which I see Major Wilding has replaced in its normal
position. There is nothing to be gained by these unnecessary
and disturbing scenes, I assure you.”

Dr Treloare glared furiously at the smooth, suave figure
behind the table.

“Do you expect me to sit here and listen to such an
outrageous suggestion without objecting?” he demanded
stormily. * You are an unscrupulous villain, whoever or
whatever else you may be! Do you think that Dorothy
would marry a man like you? ” He slipped an arm affection-
ately round the girl’s shoulders, and glared defiance at the
exasperatingly calm features that faced him.

“You are somewhat dense,” said Lemiere wearily, “ or
else you misunderstand me. I said nothing about marrying
anyhody. That will rest entirely with Dorothy. I simply
stated that I intended Dorothy to be my wife. I have already
informed her that I will go through the legal formality of
marriage with her, if she desires. So far as T am concerned,
however, there is no need.” He spoke with an indifference
that stung like a whiplash.

“ What! You foul beast!’ The Doctor’s anger rose to
white heat again. * You—you would force a woman into
an alliance like that? Why——"

“ There is no question of force,” interrupted Lemiere calmly.
“1 have decided that Dorothy shall be my wife, and that is
all there is to it. She will merely comply with my request.”
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“ Oh, will she! * raged the Doctor furiously, ;.
whipped to passionate loathing. “ By God, I'l] see I..(‘-I-‘I.,|Il?”
first! I'll—" ead

“One moment, Doctor.’ Wilding's voice, calm g d
steady as that of Lemiere, broke in upon the Do 1‘]1‘:*{'3'&["]1:'-]
shouting. The explorer’s big hands were clenched tiulw]{\
together, his eyes were glittering with lll];t('(}lt%[(ljtlll}‘[‘]
brightness, but he held himself in check.

“ Might I inquire,” he asked Lemiere, “ whether Doy,
has been consulted in this matter, and what her decision is? »

Lemiere’s icy gaze flashed suddenly over him. T hay
discussed it with her, but so far she has given no definie
answer. Not that it matters very much. . . . But perhaps she
will do so now.”

He turned to the girl, who had swiftly gone deathly white:
“ Dorothy, will you accept my offer of marriage? ”

Surely never was proposal of marriage made under such
amazing circumstances before. Dorothy found hersclf the
cynosure of four pairs of eyes. Four men were watching he
kecn]y,' awaiting her answer. And shc‘ COil‘l](‘] not give it!
She longed with all her soul to cry ,-\'n._f ? in 'li:t" 'izm' ‘f:j
this man she had come to loathe. “ Be his wife? Never:
she told herself fiercely. She would fling herself from that
balcony before she would consent to that, But—somethig

said. R
ml;’; t;cﬂaesh she saw the responsibility w hich \-‘-llihn?'_:rﬂ\-'-”t
all unwittingly thrust upon her; it bore her dm‘;“w Ix;ul
choking blanket of fog. Her brain worked at 11.".]]“]‘“3; ﬂqid
as she stood with downcast eyes before them. I e -'i‘- ]
“No” her father and his friends would Lllll'l{']'\.l]“\!-I‘-ijlul.i
attack Lemiere, and Dorothy shuddered at l'-lffa.J ‘] }]:-IHT B
what might happen to them. She must ru_s{wl. b il
doing anything that might lead to disaster, YE£ "1
not give Lemiere a lever to use against her. 1’r.-<'(‘ff questio®
“ No,” she could never say “Yes™ t© his di
Yet something she must say—and quickly too-

TR R R ) L
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And while she hesitated it was Lemiere himself who came
to her aid.

« Perhaps I have embarrassed you by my tactless question,
Dorothy,” said he, misinterpreting the meaning of her con-
fusion. ‘¢ Well, there is no necessity for you to reply, my dear
girl. Letuswaive it for a time. Inany case, itis immaterial.”

“ But it isn’t,” expostulated the Doctor angrily. * Damn
you, Lemiere, you've terrified my little girl with your crazy
nonsense! You can’t force people to do things like this in
the twentieth century. You’re an idiot—a—a——-"

An icy smile swept for 2 moment across Lemiere’s thin

lips. *“ You underestimate my power,” he remarked. “ Let
- up ¥

me assure you that you are making a grave mistake. Please

* remember that you are not in civilization now; here I am
~ supreme—and answerable to no one.”

His boasting assertion staggered the Doctor, who plainly

~ did not know what to make of this amazing man. It was
~’ Wilding who again put a pertinent question:

“Then if that is the case, why take the trouble to get us

" here just to tell us that you intend adopting cave-man tactics

o}

-7 to obtain a wife? Is it so difficult to find someone who will

marry you that you must descend to such depths? Or is it
that you are proud of the idea, and wanted to share the
glory with others? *

Dorothy caught her breath sharply. She saw the drift of
Wilding’s scornful remarks immediately. He was deliberately
irritating Lemiere, no doubt in the hope that the scientist
would lose his temper and thus provide an opportunity for
them to overpower him. The boldness of the scheme sent
a little ray of hope through her. In breathless anxiety she
awaited the result.

Lemiere turned his smouldering eyes in Wilding's direction,
hesitating while he searched the explorer’s grim countenance
with his steely gaze.

“ Your language, Major Wilding, is most insulting,” he
said coldly. “ If your purpose is to annoy me, you are wasting
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your time. I have brought you here becayge I
gooner or later you would have come of w)ﬁ; : Kne
and also because the sooner we conclude l]ii% ”7‘::‘,\!\” accorg,
time will I be wasting which I should be dev.. " o
work.” :
His piercing eyes gloomed over them. “ Thege ..
conditions. If you are prepared to leave Dom{f;v {Hf Iy
annoy me no further with futile attempts to take ]'“,r](,m‘ o
and to leave this region at once, I will guar;mtéo 1}]{_"1"?“\'5
of you safe-conduc!z to your launch, and—what m z.n- |J.r~lr~]\]-;{:
more important, since you are all men of the world—| .\‘-i];
give you the famous Golden Rope, which is now in :‘r\r
possession. If; on the other hand, you still propose to m;.}
me as an enemy, if you will not agree to my conditions, lhcr‘\
by God, you will find me an opponent who shows no mcrcv[“
The cold vehemence of his level tones struck horror int
his hearers. * Not one of you will leave this temple alive!
And you will gain nothing, because I have definitely decided
that Dorothy shall be my wife. Nothing that any of you can
do or say will alter that! I warn you that I will tolerate o
interference! ” That cold, passionless voice carried convic-
tion deep into the hearts of those who heard it. The silence
that followed seemed to Dorothy to sound her death-knell
“Ah!” Wilding was speaking again. “ Then it simply
amounts to this—that you intend to keep Dorothy here n
any case; if we offer no resistance and barter her for the
Golden Rope, which you seem to know so much aho
can go unharmed ; if we do resist, we will probably be
Is that so? ” :
“ With slight alteration that is correct,” observed Lemicr
“There will be no probably; you certainly will be ]\xllvt,
I am a man to whom half-measures have always been
distasteful.” ¢ ot
% But this is intolerable! ” Dr Treloare starcd aghas hat
the man behind the table. * You cannot do things like th
and escape unpunished! Why, you bloodthirsty scot

W thay

'Oting g my

ut, we

killed.
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supposing you did kill us all. Don’t forget that there are still
three men on the launch who would never rest until they
got you! And it wouldn’t be long before they did! ”’ There
was a blare of triumph in the Doctor’s strident voice, and
his eyes flashed defiance across the table.

Lemiere shrugged his shoulders, *“ I have two aeroplanes
here,” he remarked, “ and quite recently I perfected a gas
so powerful that one cubic foot would wipe out a regiment
of soldiers. . . . The launch makes a very fair target on the
lake.” He stopped abruptly, and again came that slight
movement of the shoulders.

“ My God!” Dr Treloare fell back a pace and stared
fixedly at Lemiere, an expression of utter horror upon his
features. ‘* You—you would kill Dixon and the others—
three men who have never done you the slightest harm! "
There was incredulous amazement in his voice.

“ T think I told you that I never had any time for half-
measures,” Lemiere said coldly. “ If one man stands be-
tween me and my objective, that man goes. Six would
go the same way. So would fifty or a hundred. I repeat
that I will tolerate no interference! *

“ Why, you murderer, you——" Words failed the out-
raged Doctor. He choked and spluttered in a paroxysm of
rage and horror, while Dorothy’s face went whiter still in
the silence that followed.

“ Well, gentlemen, what is your answer? " asked Lemiere
sharply. I am a busy man. I cannot afford to waste my
time in useless discussions. I have already given you a
choice, and that is a concession which I seldom allow. What
is your answer? *’

Wilding suddenly assumed the réle of spokesman.

“ Will you grant us a little time to discuss this matter
amongst ourselves?  he asked quietly. * You can hardly
expect us to give you a straight-out answer at once to such
a proposal. Let us talk it over together, and we will give
you our answer in an hour’s time,”
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Lemiere frowned, and drummed on the table-top i
his long fingers while he considered the request. e

¢ 1 cannot see that there is any need for further discussion »
he declared at length. “ However, I will make yoy , rn]‘L
cession.” He consulted his wristlet-watch. “ The tim,e ;.
now halfpast eleven. I will give you until two o’clock (,
come to a decision. At that hour I will send for yo, )
and I hope that by then you will have adopted a sensible
attitude.”

In answer to his touch on the gong a native servan
appeared in the doorway. Lemiere spoke to him quickly
and then turned to the little group in front of him.

“You will be conducted into another room, where you
can talk without interrupting me,” he informed them.
 Before you go, I will tell you two things. The first is this:
Do not attempt to escape. The task is beyond you. The
second: It will not be worth waiting one moment on the
lake in the hope of finding the Golden Rope. As I have told
you, it is in my possession now. That is all.”

CHAPTER XIII

A DARING PLAN

Tur small, bare room in which Lemiere had ordered his
prisoners to be placed was strikingly different from that which
they had just left. The stone walls were bare and unadorned ;
the floor was uneven and uncovered. It was dimly lit, the
only illumination coming from two small windows set high
up at the top of one wall.

¢ More like a cell than a room,” observed the Doctor,
with a sniff of disgust, as he looked round it. And, indeed,
but for the fact that four fairly comfortable chairs had been
placed in it for their use, the unprepossessing chamber
certainly resembled a prison cell more than anything else.
There was an air of foreboding in its very gloominess; the
bare stone seemed to radiate a chilly coldness that not even
the sultry warmth of the summer day could dispel. The
doorway, like all others in this ancient building, was covered
by a heavy dark-coloured curtain. Who, or what, was on
the other side none of them knew; but of one thing they all
felt very certain, and that was that they had not been left
unguarded. The only exit from the room was through the
door.

Standing on a chair Dale looked through one of the small
windows. The view which met his eyes was one which would
not inspire confidence inanattempt toescape in that direction.
Steep and barren, the stone wall of the old temple dropped
sheer below him for nearly four hundred feet, to where the
still-water of the inlet sparkled in the hazy sunlight.

He shook his head gloomily as he descended from the
chair. “ Only a fly could climb down that wall,’* he declared.

* Well, as we can’t escape we had better make the best of
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it,” observed the Doctor wearily. His care-lined
i i g ace wore
a troubled, anxious expression in sharp contrast :
. 5 P irast to the
defiant anger with which he had faced Lemiere. He 1,
A 4 ad at
first been inclined to regard the man as a maniac, harp)
perhaps, but one whom it would be wise to humour; now st
realization of the peril which faced them was 5’“'1]5 §
ool artlingly
clear. Lemiere’s cold-blooded callousness cut through hir
. g gh him
like a knife.

There was a world of tenderness in his eyes and his voice
as he turned towards Dorothy, who had flung herself witl
a little sigh into one of the chairs. The look of despair upon
her pretty face went to his heart; bitterly he reproached
himself for ever allowing her to accompany them on the
ill-fated journey. He wished that he had never seen that
cursed chart, and more than ever that he had not regarded
it so seriously.

Wilding, closely observing the changing expressions on
the Doctor’s features, guessed at his thoughts and sought to
cheer him up a little.

“ I¢’s of no use bewailing what has happened, Doctor,”
said he quietly. “No one could have foreseen this. We're
in it now, and we shall have to get out of it as best we can.
It’s a case of our brains against this man’s abnormal mind,
and if we're to beat him we shall have to keep our wits about
us. We can’t afford to give way to despair.”

% Major Wilding’s right, Doctor,”” chimed in Dale earnestly.
“Let us talk it all over calmly, and I'm sure we shall find
some way out.” ;

The Doctor heaved a sigh. I know, I know,” he said
“You are right. For Dorothy’s sake we must think and act
clearly. What do you suggest, Wilding? ” :

Instinctively he turned towards the explorer for ?\d““'l'
well knowing that only Wilding’s quickness of thought ba¢
extricated him from many tight corners. i

The explorer looked at Dorothy steadily, and hesitate
for a moment or two.

|
|
|
|
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¢ I think, before we do anything else, it would be as well
to get some things clear,” he said, in a rather embarrassed
tone.

The girl stared at him in some surprise, and he went on
hurriedly: “A little while ago, Miss Dorothy, Lemiere
asked you a question which you did not answer—I think I
know why. Will you give us that answer now? Do you
want to do—as Lemiere suggests? ” He asked the blunt
question with painful diffidence.

Dr Treloare glared at him, and opened his mouth to speak.
Wilding waved him into silence.

Dorothy’s brown eyes flashed.  “ No, I don’t! ™ she cried,
with passionate vehemence. “ And I won't, either! I hate
him—TI loathe him; I would sooner die than marry him.”
She shuddered in terror at the thought, and then, regaining
control of herself, continued more calmly: “I did not
answer him because I thought that if I said ‘No’ the three
of you might have attacked him, an *__her voice suddenly
trembled—* you don’t know what dreadful things he can
do! Brian does, because he has seen some of them; but
you, Daddy, and Major Wilding, have no idea what he is
like. He is inhuman! . . . He could have killed you all without
leaving that table, and he would have too. I could see it in
his eyes! . . . And—and I couldn’t say * Yes > to him, could
I? You might have thought I meantit. So—so——" She
stopped abruptly, and bit her quivering lip to keep back the
tears that seemed so near.

“ My poor little girl! ” The Doctor’s arm went round
her in an affectionate embrace, and she sank her head on
his shoulder.

“ So you said nothing,” concluded Wilding softly, ‘ and
Lemiere thought it was because you were overcome with
emotion. It was a wise move, Dorothy.”

It was the first time he had ever addressed the girl by her
Christian name without the prefix *“ Miss,” but she seemed
not to notice it. I don’t know what might have happened
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if you had answered him as you just answer b
tinued Wilding, “ but I think ;ou’rje right ?::Eg .
certainly would have rushed him, irr%spective Dfm;lg. We
sequences. Perhaps it’s just as well we didn’t. WI,UC N
we have more than two hours to ourselves and ([ o,
suggest that both Dorothy and Dale give u’s an o Fﬂu]d
what has happened since we were separated e
us to formulate a plan.” :

And so, for the next half-hour, Dr Treloare and Wild;
assumed the réle of listeners to a tale so strange thatJ mg
than once the former was constrained to pinch hichi;]lf}i“
ma‘ke sure that he was not dreaming. Astonishmeﬁt w .ﬁ‘
writ large upon his expressive features. So swift had be?5
the march of incredible events in the few days that h::
f:lapsed since the adventurers reached the lake that he ﬁ}ll;l-d
it difficult to believe so many things had actually happencd
He would not have been surprised to find himself sitting
up, suddenly awakened from a remarkahble dream, in i)ccl at
his home in the quiet Adelaide suburb. But there were the
four stone walls round him, and there was his daughter in
front of him telling him the most amazing things in her low
sweet v:oice with the utmost composure. ?

In his long experience as a medical man Dr Treloare had
h.card and seen many strange things, but never in all his
life had he listened to such an astonishing story as that which
fell from the lips of the girl in front of him. Dale, of course,
had already heard it all before, but he listened to Dorothy
Wlth rapt att-ention-——perhaps, be it said, principally because
he liked to sit there and watch her sweet face, and listen ©
he_r soft voice, and observe the queer little shake of her
shingled head as she emphasized some point in the narrative.
_ Wilding; too, kept his half-closed eyes upon her face, and
if his rugged features were set in masklike immobility it was
on'ly because he had long ago learned that the face is the
mirror of the mind, and he who would keep his thoughts ©
himself must first learn to control his features.

It may help

Y
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Step by step he followed the girl’s narrative with the
keenest interest, seeking to glean from her story some definite
point around which he could evolve a plan. It was not
through self-conceit or an exalted opinion of his own abilities
that he thus considered himself the leader of the unfortunate
little party. So long had he been a leader of men who placed
implicit reliance in his guidance that Wilding accepted the
position now as a matter of course. And as he listened
carefully to every word uttered by that low, clear voice his
subconscious mind was busy planning—planning—until at
length the germ of a concrete scheme took shape and began
to grow. . . .

With a detailed conciseness that would have delighted
the heart of a sub-editor on a news-pictorial morning daily
Dorothy described her adventures from the time when she
had been surprised by the natives boarding the Jessica until
the arrival of her father and Major Wilding at the temple
that morning. Bearing in mind Wilding’s suggestion, she
omitted nothing of interest. Only those painfully passionate
scenes with Lemiere did she touch lightly upon; the memory
of them aroused within her a sense of dreadful loathing and
horror which she endeavoured to drive from her mind. . . .

She told them of the strange underground waterway by
which she had been brought to the temple; of the wonderful
ray which Lemiere had demonstrated to her, and which
brought to Dr Treloare a feeling of irresistible curiosity after
she had assured him of its genuine nature; of the amazing
periscope-telescope combination which had enabled Lemiere
to keep himself so well informed of their movements; of
the wonderful garden into which Dale had burst so uncere-
moniously, and of the secret passages which ran through the
old building.

And then Dale took up the narrative, and told them how
he had stumbled into the temple after losing his way in the
jungle; how he had discovered the secret passageway from
his cell, and how Lemiere had so unexpectedly appeared in
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front of them on the preceding night when tl
- . - -) f i ‘(
succeeded in their bold bid for freedom. Onl::yon](\1 (:}S-::““

heart, which he had seen stretched upon the stone floo,
the end of the second passageway; the mere thought Do[r ”1 ':“
dreadful scene brought overwhelming horror upo;i him A

“ And now you know as much as we do,” he conclude
gravely. “ Whether or not the Golden Rope is here I (11: LSJ
know; at any rate, I haven’t seen a trace of it in any ofjtl]::
hm;ovx:sb;cl:]a;ﬁl gﬁ;rgd through these passages. Lemicre may

Wilding sat as though lost in thought as the y
finished the strange tale which Dorot%ly had begy:I?, %Tllii.];
was a frown upon his grim features, and a far-away cx
pression in the half-closed eyes which stared vacantly at the
stone wall opposite. Dorothy watched him with a queer
mixture of hope and despair, wondering what lay behind
that immobile countenance.

Dr Treloare, whose astonished gaze had strayed alternatcly
from I_)onothy to Dale as he listened to the extraordinary
narrative, suddenly snapped his fingers with a click that
sounded strangely loud in the confined space.

“God bless me!” he ejaculated. “ I've heard some odd
things in my time, but this beats everything. Why, it sounds
more like a bad dream than anything else! The man mus!
?e a raving maniac! Clever he may be, but mad he surely
is. Great heavens, when we left on this trip the thought of
such things happening never entered my head. I—it scems
incredible !

2 “ Well, h.ere .it js—and here we are,” said Dale grimly.

The question is: How are we going to get out? ”

For a few moments no one spoke. The sultry silence W
pregnant with feeling.

Wilding had half opened his mouth when Dorothy sud-
d_enly rose to her feet. He watched her with keen interest ;
his eyes flickered imperceptibly. The girl’s face was deathly

did not mention—that still, stark figure, stabbed (o l%u-
e
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pale, but there was determination stamped in every line of
her sweet features. Her eyes were bright with the glimmer
of unshed tears. Her hand closed tightly upon the back of
her chair, until the knuckles stood out whitely against the
sun-tinted skin.

s Daddy!” Her voice faltered a little, but with an effort
she regained her self-control and went on steadiiy, her eyes
sweeping in turn to each of the three men: * There is only
one way out of this. I shall have to do—as Lemiere orders.”

“ What! ”’

The horrified exclamation came simultaneously from both
the Doctor and Brian Dale, who sprang to their feet and
regarded her in utter astonishment.  Wilding, who had
swiftly guessed at her intention, made no movement, but
his eyes suddenly brightened with fierce admiration.

“ Dorothy! You can’t! Why, you said yourself—"

The girl waved aside their expostulations, and went on
quickly, as though she were afraid of her resolution giving
way: “ You must see that there is no other way! I have
seen more of this man than any of you, and I tell you his
power is almost unlimited ! ”’

There was a vibrant intensity of feeling in her voice that
startled the Doctor into quivering silence. “ If we don’t
agree to whatever he wants he will kill you, and the others
on the launch as well. You are unarmed, but even if you
each had a revolver you would be powerless against him.
You would not have a chance! Why should you sacrifice

your lives in a hopeless fight? He wants me, and he will
get me—if he has to kill you all. You heard what he said
about one man or six men being in his way.” Her head
dropped, and her voice fell to little more than a choking
whisper. *‘ Let him have me. Leave me, save yourselves,
and go away from here before he changes his mind. Go—
and forget me. I—will find some way out.”

Overcome by her effort, Dorothy sank wearily into her
chair, and covered her face with quivering hands. Her slim




figure trembled with the intensit f
her thrt;ugcl:land through. She lgngicllht(; (;:;2; K
tears refused to come. W ol
overwhelm her. Qe s
For several seconds the three m e
stupefied amazement. Her spIclfclilidStzzlaz;lif{? th.c girl in
offered, held them spellbound. Dale’s eye L?’ P oeely
brightly; he could . 7. were shining
ghtly ; not have trusted himself to speak :
magnificent courage staggered him, just as it hac.il-c‘a o
Wilding a feeling of admiration such as he h-lddl(\n.lh(‘d~“1
for any woman, and for few men, before. f{nd l:‘}u g
stood gnas_hamed in the Doctor’s eyes as he leaned fl.f,liff"“
an‘c‘l laid his hand gently upon Dorothy’s quivering sho“]t(ji-q
. My brave little girl,”” he said softly, his voice -'ll1 i
w1tl} emotion. “ You surely don’t think’ we would }l{)l(,ml
sacrifice yourself like that, do you? Why, any of us l;‘ 3‘uu‘
on the launch would strangle the fellow with our i)':l"c lu (;]
before we would let him touch you.” E
i I’cﬁl wring his neck if I got near him,”’ said Dale vicious
cic‘rllchmg his fists tightly. * And I,” added Wilding quiczﬁij
There, you see, Dorothy, we are determined to stick to
you, my dear. We are not such cowardly curs as to take
advantage of your brave offer.”
" Dorothy raised her head and smiled wanly upon them.
]:’nut, Daddy, it isn’t a matter of being cowardly! It’s just
being—sensible. You cannot fight this man, because he is
utterly unscrupulous, and he won’t give you the chance. Why
tht;?w away so many lives when it’s only one he wants? "
" He'll be getting a da—darned sight more than he wants
if he isn’t careful,” said the Doctor, breathing hard. I tell
you, .Dorothy, we're not going to let you sacrifice yourstli‘
in this way! We don’t leave this place until you come with
us‘!‘ We'll defy him to do his worst! ”’
I think we can do better than that,” said Wilding
calmly. The others looked at him in surprise. A glimmer of
hope sent the colour racing back into Dorothy’s pale cheeks.

1 that shook
but now the
on seemed ¢
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The Doctor’s eyes brightened as they anxiously scanned
the explorer’s rugged countenance. “Ah! You've got an
idea, Wilding? That’s the stuff! Let’s hear it.”

Wilding hesitated momentarily under the keen scrutiny of
those anxious faces.

“1¢’s a long chance,” he said slowly, “ and there is an
element of risk in it, but the odds against us are s0 great
that we shall have to chance it. My experience has shown
me that in the most desperate situations you have to take
the most desperate chances—and, oddly enough, they gener-
ally come off. I've been in some nasty scrapes in my time,
but DIl admit that I’'ve never been up against anything
like this. We are utterly helpless—we haven’t as much as
a jack-knife between us. And if we’re to get out alive, well,
we shall just have to risk everything on one fling of the
dice.”

« 1 think we're agreed on that,” said the Doctor gravely,
impressed by the seriousness of Wilding’s voice and manner.
« We must take a chance—if it’s the longest chance anyone
ever took. Let’s hear your plan, Wilding.”

The explorer turned towards Dorothy, who was watching
him with pathetic anxiety. The ray of hope she had first
experienced hung suspended at his last words.

“ 1f 1 remember aright, Dorothy, you mentioned just
now, while relating your experiences, that you were par-
ticularly struck by the strange silence all over the temple
yesterday afternoon just after lunch? *’

“ Yes, 1 did,” answered the girl, in some surprise. ‘1
couldn’t help noticing it. Really, it seemed as though the
place was quite deserted. It was almost uncanny—so quiet,
so still.”

Dr Treloare fidgeted impatiently in his chair.

« Look here, Wilding, what’s this got to do with your
plan? We haven’t much time left, you know. I don’t see

the drift of your question at all.”
“ I¢’s plain enough,” observed the explorer calmly. 1

R
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just wanted to verify the point, because the

: SuCcess
sl depends o it a good deal. T am convine, .1
lence is just that during the afie, i,
temple actually is 'dcscrtcd, excepting for Lm;n'n 100N the
and perhaps the girl Lula and a few of the 1mql;”];;'m“’
o ortant

servants, who would be in some distant part of (| :
I_f that is the case it amounts to this: that if wr i
tid of Lemiere for a lttle while we should have n i

in getting out of this place unnoticed prm'idoli0 ‘-l”u‘n]n-
our time carefully.” ’ d we select

L]
¢ “Well, yes, maybe,” agreed the Doctor, still puzye
i But hcm.r are we gc.)ing to shake off the fellow? _.'\[:”16.:.:;1;
p: l;;re mfr’;:ng to say in answer to his ultimatum? That's the

“ 0! 4

lan{’m;ijv 1}!; s easily settled,” returned Wilding. “ This is my
pl en we meet Lemiere at two o’clock we will tell
him .tl'lat we are resigned to our fate, that we accept his
O?Hdltlons, that we will leave Dorothy here, and if hlv wil
give us the Golden Rope and take us back to the Jaunch we
will leave Treasure Lake at once. In other words, we wil
surrender to him completely.”

Hc.hfbed his hand to command silence, for the Doctor,
ashomshe('i at this apparently abject avowal of defeat, had
opened his mouth to voice a vigorous denial. Dorothy and
Da&c, though openly puzzled, said nothing.

“ Needless to say,” resumed Wilding, “ Lemiere will be
dehgl_lted at his triumph. In fact, if I am any judge of me?
he will swell with conceit. We shall ask him to give us ?
demonstration of his ray, and also to let us inspect the peri-
scope in the tower before we go. In every possible way we
will give him to understand that we acknowledge him ©
master of the situation.” V

‘Wilding leaned forward in his chair, his eyes gleamins 1
his grim-set face. Something of his vigour passed 10 the three
listeners who sat in strained silence, conscious of the thrill
of unknown expectation. :

‘i:zq,

get
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“ If we can carry out our parts well enough, we will
deceive the man completely. I have no doubt that he will
meet us armed with some diabolical thing—perhaps one or
more of those gas-balls; and if he saw any sign of hostility he
would not hesitate to use them. But when he knows that we
have climbed down to his wishes he will forget everything
in his conceit. To him we shall be but four more victims
afraid to oppose his will; as enemies we shall cease to exist.
And then our chance will come.”

His voice grew tensely earnest. “ Lemiere in this State of
mind will be a very different man to the Lemiere we saw
this morning. He will never imagine that we are bluffing
him; such men never do. He won’t be able to think about
anything but his supposed triumph. And now it will be three
men against one man—and an unsuspecting man at that.
He may be armed, but if we all get at him together he will
be helpless.”

Wilding’s big hands clenched slowly. “ If T get my hands
on his windpipe I'll guarantee he won’t make one squeak;
if T keep them there long enough he’ll never make one
again. The three of us will be able to manage him easily:
there is sure to come a time when we can catch him off his
guard. Whether or not we kill him doesn’t matter much;
we will effectively silence him, anyhow. And then, while
everything is quiet, we will go quietly out, make off in one
of the boats at the back, and as soon as we reach the Fessica
go for our lives into the tunnel, where we will be pretty safe.
That's the plan. It seems to me to be the only one, but if

anyone can suggest anything else, let’s hear i

Dorothy’s eyes were shining with excitement and renewed
hope.

¢ Tt will work, I know it will! ** she exclaimed. “ You've
measured the man perfectly. I've seen him in different
moods, and I’'m sure the plan will go just as you say! Oh,
if only we can do it! "

“ Yes, I believe we ought to pull it off;” said Dale. ““ The
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idea I sound enough, and with three of uy 4y,
‘I?llld flatten the fellow in a few seconds ey Rlm v
' By gad, 1 believe you've hit i, Wilding | 1
could not keep the quivering exciterment ou of bl e Doctey
hheyet“wem bright at the sudden transiiion l..,.l‘ |‘|m.‘r une
PR Ree anything else for it. 1 am oo O
Lemiere will behave as you think, and it ".,.‘I, iy
whether we can act the part well enough (o, fh-; .-;I,,I.H{IHH g
we can do that, the rest should be c-;|ny_"‘ -
i lhlﬂ.ll there will be no difficulty about thay, |
o a certain extent he will be expecting us (o -"u:ul'lllw“
emphasized the explorer,  Whatever our ex ,..‘-I-‘--i' ;I-I-F #
be, he will put it down to resignation, rmw::lmll '.“}““Y
but genuinc all the same, I would have preler “.(IJ:‘:“IIJW'r']'}'lﬂ'l‘:
!;’ violent than ntlncking him HIHI‘I.}."]H, though," he .IlIIIH:-
because he will almost certainly have one or more of thor
infernal gas-balls on him somewhere, and il they gel broken
in the scrimmage things may be serious for all of us How ver
we shall have to——- Why, what's the matter, Dorothy?” I
He stared at the girl in surprise, and Dale and the Doctor
followed his gaze, to find Dorothy sitting suddenly rigid, a
Ill'ln‘ely intent expt‘l'.!niuu upon her face, and nn .nlm-;lm,lF

h?::ncll in her staring eyes,
girl did not answer him immediately. His words had

aroused in her mined a swift flood of memory, With startling
distinetness she remembered a scene in her room on (he
fous afternoon—a young man with a bandage o
forehead standing before her, in his hand a wpmall bottle
of grey-white tablets.

“Laudanum! " she suddenly exclaimed, * Don't yo!
remember, Brian? That bottle, yesterday afternoon " And
then, turning to the bewildered explorer, ghe went on swiltly,
the colour fldnﬂ lhruugh her cheels: ** 1 just rerncmbi red!
Lﬂ::‘dty lﬁerl‘:loon, when Brian was going through fllljl“lﬂ.

mmsnges he got into the digpensary, and found a bottie
ol'llu£num tablets—tincture 0!‘(!{:ium.le‘ kept hall cach

W"—"—"———_" Vgt g et

A DARING PLAN 61

She fumbled in the pocket of her khalki tunic, and pro-
duced n small package wrapped in cloth, as Dale, with a
sudden exclamation of remembrance, dived his hand into
his own tattered garment and produced the bottle, * Look!
Here's mine—and Brian has found his! "

“ By Jove, this is a discovery!” Wilding's eyes were
pleaming as the Doctor, taking one of the tablets, sniffed
at it and cautiously placed it against the tip of his tongue.
“ Thiy alters the whole thing! It simplifies matters wonder-
fully! " His quick brain immediafely grasped the value of
this new development. ** It was lucky you thought of these,
Dorothy, How many tablets are there altogether? Sixteen?
Good | That's four each. All we have to do now is to distract
Lemiere's attention for a moment during the lunch we shall
ask him for, so that whoever is nearest him can wlip a couple
into his cup or glam, whichever he is using. It will be the
casiest thing in the world ! No fuss, no hother of any sort.
Doctor, how long will these things keep him quiet? "

“ Hard to say,” returned the Doctor, frowning.
might kill him; they would some people. Depends on his
heart, By the taste of them these tablets are highly con-
centrated. Two of them in a drink would act mighty quiclkly,
and would quieten him for several hours, anyway.”

“ Good | " Wilding took four of the small tablets from
Dale, and the Doctor, keeping a similar number for himself,
returned the rest to Dorothy.

Scarcely had he done so when the curtain covering the
doorway quivered, and an instant later a native servant
entered the room, He bowed slightly, and held the curtain
to one side, There was no mistaking his meaning. It was
evident that the truce was at an end,

The prisoners rose slowly to their feet,

« One word before we go.” Wilding spoke with swift soft-
pess, ** Don’t forget that our first aim in to deceive Lemiere.
What will happen afterwards I can’t say, We shall have to
rely on our own brains, and take the first opportunity we
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see. And if we cannot use these tables we sti
other alternative.” UL have g,
He tumc‘fl towards Dorothy as they moved (1,
doox_'way. You are the main actor in the drap . ogh the
her in an urgent murmur. “ If you succeed ] -
easy. Understand? ” vl
The girl nodded in silence. Her heart was p,
N o /s Oun
madly as they'followed the guide along the smnf J:-“-‘K%
guld ?he do it? Could she deceive those Shi’l‘ll)r(hi\ rl '(1
red into her soul with such fierce intensity? Sh i
she told herself. She must! Not only her c;\. : 1{? o
: VIl satety hy
thg of the others also rested upon her. i
orothy knew that Wildi ight ; i
et e Vilding was rlgbt, that it was to
‘than to her friends that Lemiere would look for
l:fmof of }_us victory. If she could convince him he would take
little notice of the others.
el cg ;:lonvmce h{m shc? must! The mere thought of failure
- 8 e]i to a h}gh pitch of self-reliance. All her innate
thuragi‘;?, er old-time (.:Gnﬁdencc, came suddenly upon her;
€ seli=composure which had won for the girl the highest
ﬁanmendatlon from famous surgeons began to rcassert its
huenca. Her heart ceased its painful hammering, and
v]; en she stepped into the room where Lemiere was waiting
horothY knew that her faculties were more alert than they
ad ever been since she entered the precincts of the temple.
Whatever Fate might have in store for them, howevel
strenuous the fight, she was at least ready to give of her best
to the very last moment !

ing
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CHAPTER XIV
THE TOAST

DoroTny recognized the room immediately. It was the
dining-chamber in which she had previously dined with
Lemiere. If was rather small, but splendidly lit through
three large open windows which gave a magnificent pan-
oramic view of the far-distant mountains. There were no
elaborate furnishings in the room, but there was sufficient
to ensure comfort and convenience.

A neatly laid table, set for five, had been placed at one
end of the room, the floor of which was covered with the
thick, velvet-textured native material so extensively used
throughout the temple, and just behind the table, and a little
to one side of the nearest window, stood a small sideboard,
containing several bottles of wine and other liqueurs.

In the centre of the floor, his back to the light, Lemiere
stood with his hands clasped behind him. He was dressed
in the smartly cut well-fitting suit which he had worn when
he first met Dorothy in his study. There was a sense of quiet
dignity about the man which commanded respect and even
admiration; to all outward appearance he seemed a polished
gentleman, courteous, yet with the air of one accustomed to
obedience. -

His four prisoners stood facing him against the brilliant
light. With a wave of his hand Lemiere dismissed the native
servant, and they were alone.

He seemed in no hurry to learn their decision. For a few
moments he stood surveying them calmly, his piercing gaze
moving slowly from one to another until it rested at last
upon Dorothy, who stood, a little apart from the others, at

263
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the extreme left. Just for a flecting second
keen, penetrating stare; then her eyes fel] ¢, )
confusion and embarrassment showed in hey f,
moved a little uneasily; a faint flush :
cheeks. Lemiere's eyelids flickered almost i, :
but his features remained motionless, Noj by a Ji‘n reeptibly,
did he betray the fact that he had observed j”..,]:": ”;J“" il

“ Well, gentlemen, what is your decision? » g 0.

The question came clearly, incisively, vet withou 1
I“s'htelt trace ofimpaticncr.. Such was the tone of | ,_J I-I”
that he might merely have been asking the time r;f\],“l;’: w;‘;-r

were fixed upon Wilding, whom he plainly ”-J.I,,d.l;
as ﬂlcl lelndl!l‘ Df the parly. The l'x])lurm met hisg ‘:t'.nl‘r hi:|l|r
gaze levelly. '

“ We ha..vc agrccd to do as you wish,” he said slowly, in
the expressionless voice of one resigned to his fate. “ Wha
else can we do? There is no sense in fighting against im-
Mbﬂiuﬂl . + « We will leave Dorothy hr'rr','.‘un'i if' later
m lunCh, you will gi\"(t us the Golden R(l[}!' and ruln‘!rlr'l,
s 1o our boat, we will depart at once. . . . Perhaps before we
20 you will let us see something of this strange ray you have
discovered, and of the other wonders of this place.”

The last sentence passed Lemiere almost unnoticed. Into
his eyes had come a swift flame of triurnph that not even the

ionless features could disguise.

SAR!" The sibilant exclamation forced itself through
h'l d‘hdy drl.wn thin llp.‘l #You H])f'&tk‘ I SUPpPOSE, Major,
for the others. Is that so, Doctor? " :
¥ Dr Treloare spread his hands resignedly in front of him

Wh.t can we dO? 1] hC askcd II(‘.]')II‘HH]Y- ¢ We are 1n vour
hands. We must accept whatever you offer.”

* And you, my young friend? ” :

The realistic scowl upon Brian Dale’s handsome featurt
‘was j\ﬂt what Lemiere might have (‘.\([)('t‘lr{l from one MJIU_
perceived Love slipping from his grasp. The look l_””_f‘:l I"::
stalwart young man flashed upon him was one of resig

-,|1r‘ Inej ||‘

e ”lnn‘ and

‘Ilrlll", “l
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.‘Jl’lh' Over Ill’l '||r
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malevolence rather than open hostility. *“ Yes,” he muttered,
clenching his hands tightly. ;

Once again Lemiere’s keen eyes blazed upon Dorothy.
He regarded her thoughtfully for a moment or two, and
was about to speak when Wilding interrupted.

“1 beg that you will not embarrass Dorothy by asking
her needless questions,” he said stiffly, ““ She is doing what
we consider best for us all.”

Lemiere nodded slowly. “ You are right,” he acknow-
ledged. * Naturally she is somewhat disturbed by the—er— ;
extraordinary circumstances, Allow me to congratulate you
all upon your decision. Believe me, it is a wise one.”

His eyes were flashing like brilliant stars, and his usually
calm voice rang with a triumph which he made no effort to
conceal. The knowledge that he was superior, that they had
surrendered so completely to him, aroused his self-conceit
until it threatened to overwhelm him, even as Wilding had
foretold. His whole attitude seemed suddenly to change;
the rigid austerity merged with astonishing swiftness into a
boisterous joviality. He laughed sharply—the unctuous
chuckle of one who knows his own superiority. Its very
mirthlessness dashed against Dorothy’s sensitive mind as a
douche of ice-cold water against her body.

“ Ha, ha! Of course you would do as I wish! Everyone
does so! I told you before, didn’t I, that here I am supreme !
I knew you fellows would think of your own skins first!
Or perhaps the Golden Rope had something to do with
it, eh? "

The coarse gibe, followed by another sharp cackle of
mirthless sound, roused the Doctor to blinding fury. Only
a warning glance from Wilding prevented him from hurling
himself against the grinning author of that revolting sarcasm.
The explorer seemed unconcerned by the gibing outburst.
His rugged features were entirely devoid of expression, and
Dale, taking his cue from that imperturbable figure, con-
trolled himself as best he could, though the knuckles of his
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tightly clenched hands stood out in bold relief .
brown skin. '
‘I..cm:em waved his hand airily towards the tah]e.

\fou see, I expected that you would behave sen
he cried. “1I even had the table prep d

ared in readineg for

our luncl.l. Come! You shall be my guests for an hour 0]“
two. It is seldom that I honour anyone in such a manne,

We shall lunch together, drink a toast together. an
2 ge » and the
before you depart I will show you wonders that will x-nnlr.’]‘
you! You will see things that exhaust the irnat;im‘ri(ili(-l
sights that will make you remember the Temple of 5‘:';
for the rest of your years! Come!” e
W3ﬂ1 .thc boisterous energy of a delighted schoolhoy
Lemiere installed his guests in their places at the table and
with Dorothy at his right hand, took his seat at the head,
his back to the windows. ‘
The remFmbrance of that strange meal lingered long
afterwards in Dorothy’s memory. She had but to close her
eyes to see it all again with startling clearness—Lemiere,
intoxicated by his madness and conceit, close by her left
arm; on her right, Wilding, calm, serene, almost stolid in
his utter indifference to anything but the food in front of
him; immediately opposite, the Doctor, openly bewildered
by the amazing change in his remarkable host, and next to
him Brian Dale, sullen and brooding, playing his part with
all the aplomb of an experienced actor; while every now
and then a brown-skinned figure moved noiselessly int and
out of the room, attending to the table with a precisc skill
that would have done credit to many a waiter at a city hotel.
The surroundings alone would have been sufficient to
impress the scene indelibly upon the girl’s memory, but
Lemiere himself was, perhaps unconsciously, the pivot P!
which everything swung. He talked incessantly in a high-
pitched voice which contrasted sharply with his ur_n'nmll_y
cold, clear tones, and which betrayed even more than his
nervous manner the intense excitement which gripped ™

Against the

ﬁiji}-:"
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He told stories and anecdotes in endless succession, roared
with coarse laughter at his own jokes, and clapped the
Doctor heavily upon the shoulder with a frequency and a
vigour which made the latter wince.

As the meal progressed his table manners became more
and more atrocious; Dorothy, remembering the polished
gentleman with whom she had previously dined, was con-
fused and surprised at his conduct. His wildly waving arm
would send food and liquid sprawling upon the table-top,
at which he bellowed uproariously. Each time the servant
entered the room he flung some article of food at him, and
relaxed into ungovernable paroxysms of laughter as the
astonished man dived and dodged in order to avoid being
struck.

The Doctor was fast becoming exasperated and annoyed
at his host’s inexplicable conduct; Dale’s simulated sulkiness
had given place to an expression of undisguised surprise.
Wilding alone retained his air of indifference with an ease
that Dorothy could not understand. To the girl the lunch
had become a nightmare; she never knew just how she got
through it. Lemiere dominated the scene; she loathed his
peastliness; his coarse familiarity sickened her. She longed
with all the strength of her being to snatch a knife from the
table and plunge it deep into that long, unprotected throat
—to stab him again and yet again. ;

But always that steady figure beside her stayed her hand;
she knew that Lemiere was now in the state of mind which
would play him right into their hands. . . . If only she could
divert his attention for a moment. . . . Three of those small,
fateful tablets lay concealed in her clenched, moist hand,
awaiting the opportunity. . . .

With a quick, nervous movement Lemiere suddenly sprang
to his feet, and roared fiercely at the startled, frightened
native who edged cautiously away from him. There was no
misunderstanding his meaning; that imperious finger point-
ing to the doorway hardly needed the spoken command.
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With an alacrity that aroused in Wilding a feelin, :

faction the man vanished immediately thréughf}hm% of satis.
5 4 < € f[or)r\--v =

and the heavy curtain swung quietly into place behind .

Lemiere, still standing at the head of the- tai)]p
around at his guests in triumph; his eyes were blaz; A
a light that sent a chilling fear through Dorothy.

R ey gone! ”  His voice v

: . ! Ice was thick an(
unsteady. * Can’t stand these cursed niggers! T hey’re only
useful to experiment with! I've told him if he (‘o-rnr)g. }:—”-1),
before I send for him I’ll twist his head off!1” He sh:f];
with laughter and gripped the table, swaying like a ma:n
half-drunk. Then with an effort he recovered himself,

“ And now for the toast! Let us drink the health of the
bride and bridegroom! I can promise you something s ecial
in champagne.” :

He turned suddenly and from the sideboard produced a
long-necked bottle and five wineglasses. With a gesture of
impatience he opened the bottle by the simple expedient of
crashing the neck heavily against the sharp edge of the table.
His hand was shaking as he poured the sparkling liquid into
the thin-stemmed glasses. With laboured care he placed a
ﬂau before each of his guests, and retained one in front of

imself.

His eyes were glittering with fierce intensity as he suddenly
straightened his tall form and flung a glance of triumph over
the little party. Four pairs of eyes were watching him keenly.
The touch of anxiety which they seemed to convey tickled
his maddened pride. He laughed shrilly—a wild, mirthless
sound that tore a shiver of fear through Dorothy, and sent
her pale cheeks more ashen still.

“A toast! Come, I will give you a toast!” he cried
harshly. “ A toast you will remember for the rest of your
lives! The bridegroom "—he laid his left hand upon his
breast—*‘ and the—— My God! what’s the matter, girl?
The boasting triumph in his voice rolled into startled surprisc
which echoed itself in his piercing eyes.

him,
tared
Ing with
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On Dorothy’s face had suddenly appeared an expression
of horror and fear. Her eyes were staring past him, her
features set in a line of dread.

“Oh! The window! Look!”

Her outstretched arm faltered towards the window behind
Lemiere; the words came in a choking gasp that died into
a whisper. Her whole attitude was one of frightened terror,
of unashamed fear.

Wilding, facing the window with her, was stricken deep
with admiration at Dorothy’s magnificent acting. He knew
from the moment he had seen the places allocated to them
by Lemiere that Dorothy would have to carry the heaviest
responsibility in the drama. He had wondered during the
meal how she would carry out her part, for he knew by her
expression and her restlessness that she realized the import-
ance of her position. But her swift movement took him almost
by surprise; he caught his breath at the exquisite realism
of her dramatic characterization.

Both the Doctor and Dale had been deceived by her
startling exclamation, the latter only for a moment, but the
former utterly and completely. With one glance at her
horrified face he sprang to his feet and swung round to the
windows. Yet his movement, quick though it was, had been
surpassed by Lemiere.

With an agility surprising in one so tall he pivoted sharply
in the direction of Dorothy’s trembling fingers. As he did so
the hand behind those fingers suddenly grew rock-steady,
flickered for a fraction of a second over his glass, and dropped
lightly to the table.

The Doctor and Lemiere turned simultaneously towards
the creator of the disturbance. If the Doctor had suddenly
guessed its meaning he gave no indication of his feelings;
his face still expressed undisguised surprise as he stared at
his daughter, and Wilding and Dale were also looking at

her in some astonishment.

Lemiere was openly bewildered. There was a frown upon
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his cadaverous features as he turned to Dorothy .
ashen face was still set in that hard line of terror. P e

“ What is the matter, Dorothy? " he asked, in Curioug

‘c;;l:éem.' “ What alarmed you? There is nothing af tlnt
ow."” i

The shudder which shook the girl’s slight frame was
real that Wilding could scarce conceal his admiration. Hjs
eagle eyes had followed that half-closed hand as it p;mw-;
over the sparkling_ liquid. Only with the greatest difficulty
could he master his elation. ¢

*J—1I don’t know,” murmured Dorothy slowly, in puzzled
tones. *“ I thought I saw something there. I—I must have
been mistaken. I am sorry.”” She hung her head suddenly,
as though ashamed of her outburst. :

Lemiere regarded her with patient anxiety.

“ Too much excitement, my dear girl, is even worse than
too little. Your nerves must be in a most disordered con-
dition. You need rest after all this excitement—a period of
recuperation. You shall have it very soon, my dear. We
shall soon have you back to normal.”

He turned to the others with a rather rueful smile
upon his face. The unexpected interruption seemed to
have calmed him considerably. The glittering triumph
still shone in his eyes, but his manner had become less
boisterous.

“ Come, my friends, let us drink our toast.” He lifted
his glass high above his head, and his guests were compelled
to do likewise, {

Surely never had toast been drunk under such amazing
circumstances. Two of them knew for certain that some-
thing must follow—what it would be they could only guess
Dorothy’s glass trembled in her shaking hand so that she
feared it would crash to the table. The strain was almost
intolerable; the tenseness of the air seemed to hold her 1n
a choking grip. [ »

“To the future happiness of the bride and groom:
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Lemiere’s strident voice came to her as from a vast distance.
“ And a pleasant trip home for yourselves! ”’ /

He drained the glass almost at a gulp, filled it, and drained
it again. He seemed not to notice that his guests had barely
touched their lips with the sparkling liquid. The intense ex-
citement of the situation had plainly affected him; the hand
which set his empty glass upon the table trembled as with
an ague. For an instant he remained standing, his head
slightly bowed. Then, with another mirthless chuckle, and
a half-puzzled, half-embarrassed air, he sank into his chair,
resting his head for a moment in his cupped hands.

He roused himself with an effort, his eyelids blinking
furiously.

“ Why, I believe I'm feeling this excitement as much as
you, Dorothy,” he suddenly exclaimed, frowning a little.
“ Come, this won’t do at all. We must entertain our guests.
They will soon be leaving us, you know.”

He turned towards the Doctor, who had been watching
him covertly, convinced now that Dorothy’s ruse had suc-
ceeded. “ Doctor, did I tell you about the strange case of
one of my servants here who attempted to amputate his
crushed hand? No? Well, there will be just time to run over
it before I demonstrate my ray to you. It possessed some
most interesting features. . . . Curse this humid heat! The
room’s like an oven! "’

He passed his hand wearily over his perspiring head, but
recovered his swimming senses with a mighty effort, and
commenced a highly technical description of a most intricate
surgical case. To Wilding and Dale it was utterly inexplic-
able, and they waited in growing impatience for the denoue-
ment. Under ordinary circumstances Dorothy would have
been keenly interested, but now the minutes seemed to drag
past like hours. She felt the strain of waiting unendurable;
it bore down upon her like some crushing, enveloping cloak.

Time and again that monotonous voice, growing thicker
and ever more weary, would falter and hesitate, only to be
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revived with swift rejuvenation as Lemiere, fighting stren,,.
ously against the steady stupor of the drug, sought to aroyee
himself from its influence. The Doctor was amazed at his
vitality and the remarkable strength of will which enabled
him, even in his confused state, to yet accurately describe the
technical details of a complex case of septicemia. There
seemed no limits to the man’s extraordinary powers,

The end came with dramatic suddenness. In the middle
of a sentence Lemiere hesitated, the muscles of his face
twitching convulsively. Into his blazing eyes came a hard,
glassy stare. Without a sound he collapsed and fell back in
his chair, his head lolling helplessly upon his breast.

In an instant the little party was on its feet. The swift
feeling of relief which surged through Dorothy brought an
unaccountable weakness which compelled her to grip the
table for support. She felt Wilding’s firm hands upon her
arm, his low voice, vibrant with triumph, in her ears: ‘

“ Bear up, Dorothy. You've done splen('iid'ly’. For God’s
sake, keep up now, and we'll be out of this in a very short
time. How is he, Doctor? i .

Dr Treloare had lost no time in a hasty examination of
the huddled figure. * Dead to the world,” he announ(:ﬁ‘d
shortly. “ He'll sleep for hours. . . . How many tablets,
Dorothy? ” . _ i ] I

“ Three,” murmured the girl faintly. “ I—I hope
haven’t > e

« Killed him? No, you haven’t, though you needn llu’]tj; 1'\1
if you had. Gad, the fellow’s got the vitality of an 0x: ; 1;(;
dose would have killed most men. . . . Now, Wilding, what*
the next move? ”’ ¥ L :

The explorer spoke with decisive crispness: L

g W:’fip better i;et away at once, and as quietly as POSh’lll"l\-._-("

I don’t think we shall be disturbed. Lemiere had that nati

frightened out of his wits. It’s just a little after t
should be back on the launch in half—an-lfour, or an ¥
at most, and into the tunnel soon after.”” His eyes wert

our
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upon the open window spaces. “T don’t like the look of
the weather at all,” he muttered, frowning. * Curse this
changeable climate! There seems to be a storm brewing.”

There was not the slightest doubt about that. The brilliant
sunshine of the morning had given place to a peculiar hazi-
ness which hung, pall-like, over the immediate surroundings
and almost obliterated the outline of the far-distant moun-
tains. With a little thrill of dismay Dorothy remembered
Lemiere’s words as they stood together on the balcony a few
hours before: ¢ We may experience a storm.”

None realized more fully than Wilding the fact that a
sudden storm might seriously jeopardize their chance of
escape. With fine weather he had not the slightest doubt
that they would quickly find an inlet which would carry
them to the lake, but he knew from bitter experience
that in a storm anything might happen. So far, thanks to
Dorothy, his plan had gone according to schedule; he was
all impatience to get away while everything favoured them.

A hasty search of the prostrate Lemiere revealed no
weapons, neither firearms nor knife. As Wilding had sus-
pected, however, there were two small glass globes concealed
in an inside pocket. The explorer handled these sinister,
yet outwardly harmless, fragile things with deliberate care;
their curious blue-green tint, unmistakable in the daylight
as they lay upon the table, aroused in Dorothy memories
which turned her, shuddering, away.

The Doctor, all his professional instinct and curiosity
deeply aroused, would have taken them with him for sub-
sequent analysis, but the danger was too great. None of
them knew what devilish gas was contained within those
thin glass shells; an unexpected breakage might well have
been disastrous.

Dale cautiously drew aside the curtain over the doorway
and peered into the passage; it was utterly deserted. The
old temple was strangely silent. With nerves keyed up by
a sense of excitement they crept out into the long corridor.
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In the daylight there was no doubt about the directioy, ¢
should take. Dorothy breathed an inward prayer of th.]wpk.y.
fulness that there was to be no groping along gloomy an;.:t :
ways in the dark, as she and Brian had been cnrw'll)r_-}in;ikf;
endure on the previous night. The well-lit pnmq‘;m;
sloped easily, yet definitely, to the right. In single m,\'l]l‘p;
made their way along it; Wilding in the lead, Dorothy nex
then the Doctor, and Dale in the rear, keeping an ever.
cautious eye behind.

Not for an instant did they relax their vigilance as they
crept silently down the smooth stone passageway, hugging
the corners as closely as possible, hesitating before \-emm-mg
across the numerous intersections where narrow, gloomy,
ill-lit alleyways joined the main corridor. No risks were
taken; twenty years of roaming through some of the most
dangerous portions of the world had taught Wilding the
value of that old Roman proverb, « Festina lente”—* Hasten
slowly.” It had been his motto many a time when danger
threatened and rapidity of action had seemed imperative;
and now, in leading the little party through this unknown
maze of winding passages, he followed it to the letter. He

knew well that one false step would be disastrous; that if

recaptured there would be no further chance of escape.

In selecting such a time for their drive to freedom the
explorer had displayed keen sagacity. Not once during ‘_}_“‘_
whole of that tense creeping along the stone passagewa)
were they interrupted; it seemed as though he had lkwl'ﬂ
correct in his assumption that during those hours ni\ i ik
afternoon the old temple was uninhabited. The ﬂJlr“lnrt‘. ]\.I
profound ; its very deepness was intensified by that ll”ll‘“‘”
able, but singularly real, atmosphere of hollow c.*lj*\ml-‘il
which characterizes an empty stone building. The sii8 e
sound echoed and re-echoed in magnified proportions agal
the stone walls.

Imagination plays strange tricks in such
and more than once Dorothy found herself sto

uch gurrounding®
pping © ead
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in her tracks, her heart in her mouth, for no apparent reason
at all. The time seemed to her interminable; she wondered
desperately how much longer this nerve-wrecking game of
hide-and-seek, avoiding unknown and unseen, even non-
existent, dangers would continue. She knew that at some
time she must have traversed this broad passageway with
Lemiere, but they all seemed alike to her, with their massive
walls, their similarity of shape and design, and nothing by
which she could recognize her position.
A sharp turn to the right, swift progress along a short,
unlit, steeply sloping section, and a swing to the left brought
her face to face with a sight that raised a little exclamation
of joy to her lips. They had turned into a wider passageway,
the stone floor of which was covered with the rushlike
carpet, and thirty yards ahead was the familiar landing of
the stairway which led to the open hall and freedom below.
She recognized the two strangely carved pillars at its head.
A few minutes later they were standing in the airy hall;
almost opposite was the tree-lined avenue leading to the
waters of the inlet. The welcome sight revived their hopes
wonderfully. Freedom at last within their grasp! Noiselessly
they crossed the stone floor and hastened down the leafy
avenue.
Just for an instant Wilding felt a sharp doubt that they
might not, after all, find a boat left at the landing.
But Fate still smiled upon them. Two canoes had been
dragged up clear of the water; it was the work of an instant
to push the larger back. They scrambled in; Dale and
Wilding each seized a rough-hewn broad-bladed paddle,
and a moment later the small craft was flying down the
inlet. They shot round the western corner of the temple
and into the short tunnel which led through the huge
rock upon which the temple had-been built. In a very few
minutes they were skimming down the broad inlet along
which Dorothy had been brought by her native captors only
two days before.
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Two days! So much had happened in that shor( <.
time that it seemed more like weeks than days (o l;(l\lpln.(‘.“r
memory of all that had occurred crowded in upon ]|:' The
like some monstrous nightmare; it left her |)t'wi: |m-md
dazed, confused. . . . And now at last they were free ,(,f“;fl‘
ginister figure; beyond the reach of those soul-se ”j‘ b
blazing eyes; every minute taking them farther :"\';I\: h]:“;
that grim-walled building so pregnant with evil, recking
with the dread secrets of countless centuries of intrigue. ,

A wave of vast relief surged swiftly through Dorothy at
the thought; relief and thankfulness that came to her with
an overwhelming, choking rush, bringing the tears to her
eyes. Behind them the old temple towered high above the
water; the gaunt, grey-white walls, haggard and austerc
against the dark background of lowering clouds, seemed to
mock them from the distance as they sped through the still,
calm water.

Overhead the sky had fast become more menacing; the
light-coloured haze had deepened into a blue-black pall
which every moment grew more intense. The atmosphere
was heavy and electric; not a breath of air, not a whisper
of wind, disturbed the leafy foliage on the northern bank.
The eerie stillness, the unnatural quiet broken only by the
dull plash-plash of the rough, broad paddles as they (]“"“‘""l
the water, brought anxiety to every one of the four fugitives
in the native canoe. :

With redoubled efforts Wilding and Dale exerted all their
strength in the race against the elements.

CHAPTER XV

THE DRAMA OF THE STORM

Wirs devastating suddenness the storm broke in all its fury.
It seemed as though the heavens had been rent asunder.
There came a blinding flash of lightning, an ear-splitting
clap of thunder that roared with frightful reverberations
over and through the rocks—and then the wind and rain.

Never in all his wanderings had Wilding experienced such
awful evidence of Nature’s unleashed anger. In less than a
fractional part of a second they were soaked to the skin; the
rain descended like a mighty wall of water that beat upon
them with dreadful force, The wind, whipped suddenly to
gale-like strength, lashed the water into a seething mass of
waves which every moment threatened to swamp the frail
craft. Like a tornado let loose, it howled down the inlet,
carrying in its shrieking course great branches of trees which
crashed with sickening jars against the high rocks, or struck
the water with a force that sent huge showers of spray high
into the air.

Flash after flash of blinding lightning lit the appalling
gloom with glaring brilliance; the thunder rolled and
roared like a mighty cannonade, echoing and re-echoing
from hill to hill, rock to rock; its insistent reverberations
striking with painful frequency upon their strained ear-
drums. The noise was deafening; the bedlam of sound
indescribable. The shrieking wind, the squelching rain, the
rolling thunder-waves, all combined to produce a weird
sound of frightful intensity. Not even a shout could have
been heard a yard away in that roaring inferno.

So swiftly had it come upon them that the fugitives were
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caught utterly unawares. F?r‘a few seconds their fry| ..

spun uncontrolled in the swirling water; before the, craf}
check its mad gyrating the boat was half full of .-»;,mum
spray. They clung for their lives to the sides of i',l[_]li””l
canoe, but to Wilding at least it was evident that it U\.J‘ll\llr;
ness to them was almost gone. No small open boat v‘mu]l-:
have withstood the force of that tempestuous rush of \\-iln.hi
and rain for any length of time; even the mighty ._«1-;,51.@';;1.
thunder seemed to shake it like a leaf.

The darkness was so intense that the temple was no longe;
visible : only the dim outline of the towering rock a few vards
away on the southern bank could be seen. Wilding and
Dale fought desperately to save the canoe, while the Doctor
and Dorothy baled out water with their cupped hands. But
the odds were overwhelming; the bravest fighters in the
world would have been powerless against that mighty on-
slaught of Nature. The water splashed in faster than the
two balers could get it out; the united efforts of Dale and
Wilding to keep the boat straight in that maelstrom were
futile. Gradually the canoe, heavily laden and buffeted by
wind and wave, began to settle down in the seething water.

Wilding saw the danger, and his face sct in a grim, hard
line. Yet it was characteristic of him that even in the moment
of certain defeat he still retained all his inherent calmness.
The right-hand bank was composed largely of masses of
granite; it was death to be flung against that. But on the
northern left-hand side a thickly wooded hill sloped gently
skyward; before the storm he had observed a narrow stiP
of shore just a few yards wide. If they could l]'lg:.lk(“-lh:“
in safety he realized there was just a possibility of i
ghelter there until the storm was over.

He rose to his knees suddenly in the tossing cano®
outstretched arm pointed to the dim outline of the
which loomed vaguely through the enveloping -, e,

He had just opened his mouth to shout L
with a fierce roar that rose to a mighty crescendo of UT

and his
shore
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trolled fury, a terrific burst of wind raged down upon them.
It lashed the waters of the inlet into waves that towered over
them like mountains; it caught the boat and its drenched
occupants, lifted it right out of the water, and flung it yards
away toward the northern bank. It sank like a stone, but
before it had reached the water its occupants had been
catapulted in all directions.

Dorothy never saw what happened to her father or to
Dale; the last view she had of Wilding was a dreadful vision
of the explorer shooting headlong through the gloom into
the raging waters. The next moment she herself struck the
water with a force that drove almost every ounce of breath
from her body. Far below the surface she sank, but still
retained her presence of mind, and at last, after what seemed
to her like interminable hours of agony, she found herself
again above the swirling water, breathless and exhausted,
and buffeted helplessly by the chopping waves.

A sudden brilliant flash of lightning stabbed the gloom;
it showed her the narrow strip of beach only a few yards
away. Summoning all her fast-ebbing strength, Dorothy
battled desperately towards that sheltered haven which
meant safety from the mountainous waves which surrounded
her.

It was a life-and-death fight, with the odds cruelly against
the girl. The booming thunder, the flashing lightning, the
insistent rain which poured heavily upon her, the wind and
waves that swept her away each time success seemed to be
within her grasp—no one could battle for long against such
overwhelming odds. But Dorothy fought with a spirit lashed
by frenzy; all the tenacious fighting blood of her Cornish
ancestors carried her onwards; death to her, as to them,
was preferable to defeat. . . . And slowly, gradually, virtually
inch by inch, she fought her way against the elements to-
wards that narrow shore, until at last her feet touched the
sloping sand, and with one supreme effort she flung herself
forward.
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might have been, still she could not disguise its req) .., .
from herself; and since she was a fair-minded ‘inl-lrm'f‘-””‘”g
life four-square herself and expecting others 1o ,dt.mnl{
ghmo,:éh she felt a sense of deep reproach at her L.,'“WL,-({L‘
u.’ o 10§

Wilding seemed not to notice her momentary
He repeated his question a little more anxiously.

Dorothy shook her head slowly. “ No, I'm not hurt any-

where,” she murmured. * Just a bit shaken, that’s a]], |
shall soon be all right. . . . Oh, wasn’t it a dreadful storm
She shivered again at the recollection.
. ““It’s the worst storm I have ever experienced anywhere,”
said the explorer gravely. “ In fact, it scems more like a
nightmare now than anything else. Heaven only knows
what damage it has done. Tell me, Dorothy, what happened
to you after the boat capsized? ”

%71 was flung into the water, like you, and after what
seemed an age I managed to scramble ashore and somehow
got beneath that big tree. I don’t know what happened
after that. . . . And you?”

“What a time you must have had! I was more fortunatc.
I landed in shallow water close to the bank, and swam
ashore uninjured excepting for a scratch on my arm uisn
2 branch of a tree swept past. No, it’s nothing scriow
though it ripped my shirt-sleeve away. After that | roamed
around in the gloom looking for—the others. [ had almost
given up hope when I saw you lying in a heap under ¥
tree. My God! I thought for a moment you were dr..l ,
you were so still and quiet. Then I found that )"n:n‘ ht_;lr:
was beating faintly, so I picked you up and _cm‘nml o T-It'
this spot I had found on the hillside. There 15 2 small ”:k
just behind us here. The storm had gone, and I set '”.*_“IL.“
trying to revive you. You must have had an awful experients
Dorothy; it was hours before you moved.” Jecting

£ . LY s a—neglectit

And you have been with me all gt fime—1°0 spent
yourself, too! Why, your shirt is soaked; you havert>

e

agitation,

 the
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any time at all in trying to dry yourself! . . . Oh, how can I
thank you for what you have done for me!”

There were tears of mingled thankfulness and reproach
in Dorothy’s brown eyes as they rested upon Wilding’s
haggard, lined countenance. He had made light of his own
troubles, but she knew from his weary expression and his
tattered clothing that his own experience in the storm must
have been even worse than hers.

A smile of rare gentleness lit up the explorer’s rugged
features. j

“ 1 have done very little, Dorothy—no more, at least,
than any man would have done for you. But if you want to
thank me, then follow my advice now. You are still very
wet, and although the air is warm you know, as well as I do,
the ill effects of allowing wet clothes to dry on oneself. I
want you to go into the cave there—it is snug and empty;
I've explored it thoroughly—take off every stitch of clothing
and wring the water out of it. Then dry your body with your
bare hands; in an emergency they make a good towel, and
the friction will soon restore the circulation. By the time you
are ready to dress your clothes will be nearly dry, and you
will suffer no harm from the prolonged soaking. I am going
into the bush a little distance away for the same purpose.
You will be alone here, but I will keep within call, so you
need not be alarmed. Come, now! ”

He rose to his feet and lifted Dorothy easily in his strong
arms. “ Here is the cave. You will do as I ask? ”

Dorothy knew that his advice was thoroughly sound.
Despite the warmth of the summer night she was shivering
with the contact of the damp clothes. The sight of Wilding’s
tattered garments also brought swift realization of her own
unkempt appearance; her khaki shirt was torn so that her
bosom was almost bare. The colour flamed to her cheeks as
she endeavoured to drape the torn cloth round her.

“ Yes,” she promised, *“ I will do as you say.”

“ That’s all right, then. Get yourself thoroughly dry. We
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can talk afterwards.” His big hand closed with genle, g,

pressure upon her arm for a moment, then he was gnmz‘ m:g
she heard the rustling of the foliage as he disappeared i, the
scrub. :

The treatment prescribed by Wilding was drastic, 1
wonderfully efficient. Under the stimulating friction nf’lmrd
rubbing, Dorothy’s cramped limbs and cold body began 1
glow with renewed vigour. For a little while the * pins-and.
needles ”* stabbing feeling which always follows quickly
restored circulation was painful in the extreme, but this
eventually disappeared, and in a very short time her whole
body was tingling with life and vigour.

Her sound constitution and natural health now stood her
in good stead, and physical rejuvenation brought with it a
clearer mental outlook. In a little less than twenty minutes
Dorothy was standing at the entrance to the cave, conscious
of a sense of fitness and alertness which she knew had
not been present when she parted from Wilding. She had
managed to make herself presentable by putting on her
khaki shirt—or all that was left of it—back to front, w?uch,
if it gave her an incongruous appearance, at least satisfied
her sense of propriety. g

As she stgppgd itr?to the pale moonlight outside -"\"lldlﬂls
came to meet her from the depths of the shadowy shrubbery
where he had been awaiting her. He glanced with approval
at the warm colour in her cheeks. a

“ Ah, that’s better! Now you look like our Dorothy ©
old ! » .

He took her arm in his firm clasp and pil _
the moonlit open space in front of the cave (0 2 hu i
which had been felled, perhaps in some previous storrm, ¢

ugh seat. , 7

no?‘vst‘:n;xoe:x: rl'.;’ofothy. We must talk, and there is 20 % il

in stan ing.” el i im=

In 1?1:::180: Dorothy obeyed him, and Wilding St‘d]‘t‘»tfi :Iw'
self beside the girl. Her eyes swept his rugged coune

oted her acros
ge tree
nd
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noting the grim, determined chin, the deep frown which
drew his brows together. With a little catch in her voice
she asked the question that had been uppermost in her mind
ever since she recovered consciousness and found herself in
his arms. The words came slowly, with faltering hesitancy,
and her voice trembled as she dreaded his reply:

“ Do you think that Daddy and—and Brian could have
escaped in the storm? ” The words were spoken in almost
a whisper; she hung upon his answer with a queer feeling
of hope and despair. He had not mentioned either of them;
perhaps, she thought, he had seen them. ..

Wilding did not reply immediately. His grey eyes were
fixed steadily upon the shadowy trees as though he sought
to find the answer there. When at last he spoke his voice
was low, but steady:

“ It is difficult to say, Dorothy. We two have escaped;
why should not the others? In a way, it was fortunate that
we were all flung towards the northern bank, because it
saved us that much swimming. You did not see what became
of either your father or Dale at all? **

Dorothy shook her head sadly. “No. I thought, perhaps,
you might have—" Her voice sank in a trembling
whisper.

Wilding took the girl’s unresisting hands in his and faced
her squarely.

“ You must try to be brave, Dorothy,” he said gently.
“ There is a possibility that both of them may have escaped,
just as we did. The problem we must solve now is whether
we should spend any time in searching for them, or whether
we should endeavour to find the lake and the launch without
further delay. I have thought over this for hours, and it
seems to me that the latter course is best. If the others
have not been—Ilost >—he was going to say * killed ** but
substituted the less harsh word—* it is certain that they
will try to find the launch as quickly as possible, and we may
search for hours without seeing a trace of them. But if we
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strike out across the hills for the lake we haye 4 |
chance of meeting them somewhere. Don’t voy th‘ink A
Doro.thy pondered his words in silence. She woulg ‘; '
have wished to search for her father, but she could . :'l\[”h
the logic of Wilding’s statement that they might \\-.m.\l e

. . . % h urs
in fruitless search, And in truth their own position was M._]‘-l‘[m

)

enough. They had no food, no knowledge of their whege
abouts beyond a hazy idea gained from the moon in 1‘1];
heavens. They did not know how far they were from the
launch, or what dangers might lic ahead of them before they

machod it'. f)bviously the only logical course was to lose no
time in striking out for the lake. :
*“Yes, I think you are right,”” she murmured slowly, in
answer to his question. “ I—I would like to have waited
and searched for—for Daddy, but while we were doing that
he might be on his way towards the lake. We must go on.”
“In justice to the others we cannot do anything else,”
said Wilding. “ I am sure both your father and Dale would
do the same. But there are two other things we must not
overlook. The first is the fact that when Lemiere recovers
from that drug he will have every available man searching
for us—and what hope would we have against bush-traincd
natives? We must get as far from him as possible. If he gets
us back in his clutches again there will be no second escape.”
His face set grimly, and Dorothy shuddered at the cold
truth of his words. * But worse than that,” continued Wilding
steadily, * when the dawn breaks, if he has not found us,
Lemiere will be up in his plane, dropping his cursed gas-
bombs upon the launch. Dixon and his two mct WOTk Y
have a ghost of a chance; they won’t know what’s (ulﬂ.lll‘_!.‘.
until they are enveloped in poison-gas. And then they “*““'l
care. . . . Dorothy, if we don’t reach the Jaunch betore }d;»?l\rjll'
we might as wel} give up trying. You know Lcnnmckﬂ\«‘m-]
than I do; you've seen more of his methods. I ask you
will he hesitate to carry out his threats? ”

The grim intensity of his voice, the set lincs of his £ac®

"
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served to emphasize the sudden terror which gripped his
fair companion. Her eyes were wide with horror as that
dread warning of Lemiere’s came sweeping over her.

“ No, he will not,” she cried chokingly. “ He is inhuman !
He would wipe them all out and then blow up the launch!
I know he would! Oh, God, I never thought of that! ”

She buried her face in her cupped hands, her shoulders
shaking with inward sobs. Wilding’s hand fell lightly upon
her arm. The touch suddenly roused her to action. She
straightened herself, and sprang to her feet. ‘“ Clome, let us
start at once! We must get there before him. He will murder
them if we cannot warn them!”

Wilding was on his feet beside her, his hand upon her
shoulder. The ghostly pallor of her face startled him out of
his usual calm.

“ Steady, steady, Dorothy! Calm yourself, dear girl.
You will need all your courage before this night is over. . . .
Remember, not even Lemiere, mad as he is, will risk flying
at night. He will not start before dawn. We have at least
six hours before us—probably more.”

His firm touch, his steady voice, quickly restored to
Dorothy some of her self-control. For an instant she leaned
against him, choking back the flood of emotion which surged
through her. :

Wilding held her closely; her nearness filled him with
a sense of intoxication which he fought madly to control.
More than once since he had first found her lying huddled
beneath the huge tree in the storm had Arthur Wilding,
hardened explorer, blasé man of the world, come within an
ace of tearing down the barrier of his own creation—a barrier
which was, he knew, no longer capable of withstanding the
intensity of his deep love for this girl for whom he had risked
so much.

Clonceal them though he might, the embers of desire had
long since burst into flame; he knew that he loved Dorothy
as he had never loved a woman before; that she was the only
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girl who had ever meant anything to him. At social g,
ings which demanded his presence women had Bmed i
him with sickening disgust, not, he would bitterly (hiy) .
much because he was Wilding the man, as because |, \‘\':]
Wilding the explorer, whose deeds had made him I'.m.e,;Jf
in three continents. But Dorothy had treated him wi, ,U;
aloofness which at first amused him, and later fanned (p,
spark of desire into a flame which he could not—would 1
—quench. He had said nothing to her, content to “.;_H:
awhile and gently sound her feelings. But he felt he coyld
no longer restrain himself; he longed to pour forth the
passionate love which welled within him, to crush her tightly
against his heart, to feel his lips on hers. . .. :
Yet even as he fought against the overwhelming, irresistible
desire, in that calm, velvet atmosphere there came a sound
that sent him swiftly rigid. His arm round her tightened
Jike a band of steel. To his sensitive ears had come the
sharp crack of a broken twig, carrying clearly in the stilly
air. Someone was cautiously creeping towards them!
Wilding needed no imagination to guess who that some
one might be. Who else could it be but one of Lemiercs
natives, following their trail with the insistence of a blood-
hound ? And where there was one, the chances were ther
would be more. :
With a swift movement he gathered the girl into his .u_l.mt
and swung noiselessly into the deep shadow of heavy {nh}-}'f]
just behind them. Dumb with surprise, Dorothy, who ]"“]
not heard the faint sound, felt a sharp pang Pf frightene
dismay. But before she could move Wilding’s lips were!
inst her ear.
e Don’t move! Keep quiet! Someonc’s on our tra
The words sent a swift chill of devastating terror 1" ©
her; it froze her into horror-stricken silence. In g;{(‘i'-";\\.(\;
of apprehension she stood like a statuc, her start Ectl the
vainly seeking to pierce the shadows which surrot
moonlit space. The seconds went past like minte

Il]ym

lose

ck!”

[,1‘;|:.\1|‘
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tension of the uncanny silence gripped her with clammy
fear. There was not a movement anywhere; only the ghostly
shadows in which her imagination conjured up all manner
of frightful shapes. The weirdness of it clutched at her heart
like an icy hand; she felt as though she could scream with
a terror that could not be suppressed.

Quite suddenly there came again that sharply brittle,
unmistakable ¢rack of a broken twig. It was near at hand,
just on the other side of the moonlit square.

In the shadows a dim figure suddenly appeared as though
from nowhere, vague and ill-defined, like a wraith rising
from the ground. Nearer it came and nearer; at last it
stepped into the moonlight and stopped.

The swift feeling of relief which swept over the girl was
echoed in Wilding’s sibilant indrawn breath. The sharp
reversal from stark terror to unexpected joy almost made
her swoon. For the man who had come to them so strangely
through the shadows was no half-naked, brown-skinned
native; it was Brian Dale who stood before them, blinking
dazedly in the bright moonlight.

‘ Brian! "

The exclamation burst unchecked from Dorothy’s lips.
There was a wealth of feeling in that one word which stabbed
Wilding to the heart, closing for ever the lips which but a
few minutes ago were ready to utter words of love. As it
crashed upon his ears the young man spun round in stupefied
astonishment. An instant later Dorothy was in his arms, with
Wilding close behind her.

“ Dorothy!

Words cannot describe the combination of amazement
and relief in the young man’s passionate greeting, Gone
was all semblance of disguise; Dorothy clung to him in
delirious joy, giving him kiss for kiss with utter abandon,
entirely oblivious of Wilding’s presence just behind.

“ Sweetheart, I thought I should never see you again! "
Brian’s voice trembled with emotion. ‘ Yet here you

T
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am,d:'ﬁjfc] a?d sound! And Major Wilding, toq It’s
wo'l ! ? = JU, &

Dorothy became suddenly aware of the exploye’s
She coloured sharply and turned towards him_
haggard spectator of all that had passed.

“ Major Wilding was very kind to me, Brian, He s
me unconscious and brought me here. 1—I don’t kg,
what might have happened to me but for him.”

Dale faced the explorer in some embarrassment, sensing
something of his thoughts. But Wilding quickly eased the
tension. °‘ Nonsense! ™ he said sharply. “ I did no more
than anyone else would have. . . . Pleased to know you got
out of it safely, Dale.”

He extended a hand to the younger man. There was no
mistaking the sincerity of his manner, which was emphasized
by the hearty grip of his hand. Arthur Wilding was a man
in every sense of the word. He had long ago learned to take
defeat without cringing. .

Dale was just as anxious to know how Dorothy and Wilding
had escaped from the fury of the storm as they were to learn
of his experience. In a few words Dorothy told him what
had happened to them since the sinking of the canoe until
he had so dramatically appeared before them. The youns
man listened with keen interest. # .

“ Well, I thought I must have fared worst, he said b ‘}
she had finished, “ but now it seems I came out of it lm{;lﬂr
all. 1 was pretty near stunned when I hit the water, ]’u.ti ]J
next wave carried me almost to the shore, and I crawlc s
without much trouble. Then I wandered round l"f)_.ll- ]‘}:?ltjhlzi
until I finally got completely lost in the forest. \’\W‘][Jilh
moon came up I decided to make for the 1”"‘"’I aw this
veckoned would lie somewhere in this dircction: b i, mever

open square in the moonlight, and I made to\“'fi[ri.;_ i

dreaming that you two were here. 1—I thoug 1} e
His voice trailed away into a confused mu™ D) B

thing in his manner sent a little thrill through Dorot

Presence,
4 gaunt,

Some-
in

BrUBLIC &

f He longed to tell her that he had seen nothing; that he

= position was galling to the young man; it stung him that he
~ should have to be the one to tell her.
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his reticent abruptness she sensed a sharp twinge of fear that
made her heart sink as she grasped its significance. Yet she
faced him very squarely, her face tensely white in the pale
radiance of the moon.

“ Brian, have you seen anything of Daddy? ”’ The question
came with a direct swiftness that aroused embarrassed
hesitancy in the young man. Her voice was low, yet steady ;
the big brown eyes searched his features with compelling
frankness. ““ You have! I can see it in your face! ... Brian!
Tell me . . . what has happened to him? ** The words came
almost in a whisper.

Under the intense scrutiny of those unswerving eyes, which
held him in irresistible fascination, Dale found it impossible
to speak the denial which at first he had intended to utter.

knew no more of the Doctor’s fate than she did herself. But
he realized that she would not believe him, and he could
not utter the lie that rose to his lips. The helplessness of his

His confused hesitation did not pass unnoticed. Dorothy
grew suddenly rigid; that which before had heen just a
vague, undefined fear had now become grim reality to her.
Her eyes never left Dale’s face; her soft voice was resonant
with vibrant emotion.

“ You must tell me, Brian. I would prefer to know—the
worst—rather than—nothing at all.”

Just for an instant the young man met her steady eyes.
Her self-control amazed him.

“You force me to tell you, Dorothy, though I would
rather not, because I really do not know anything definite.
. . . Just as I crawled on to the shore I saw your father
swimming towards me. He had almost reached the bank,
and I was turning to help him in, when another huge -
wave came rolling down. It got him before I could re
him. In half-a-second he was carried away out into
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water, lost in the spray and the mist. . . . T neye,
afterwards.”

“ Ah! "

The halting words, the bald statement of facts, of;
doubt in Dorothy’s mind as to the fate of her father. |},
poignant griel which overwhelmed her threatencd (o, o
instant to destroy the self-control she had created over |y,
emotion. The two men looked at her in some alarm, S,
swayed slightly ; the rigid tenseness of her seemed to rumple
and collapse. Her arms hung loosely by her sides; she halj
turned from them, with downcast eyes, and neither saw th
quivering lips which she strove desperately to still.

Dale moved swiftly towards her, deep contrition on hiy
open face. His hand touched lightly upon her shoulder.

“ Dorothy, I'm sorry, dear,” he murmured, scarce know-
ing what to say, fearful that he should have caused her pan,
1 didn’t want to tell you, . . . There may be still a chance,
sweetheart.”

He paused in awkward silence, wishing that he could
share the anguish which she strove so bravely “.' conceal,
Wilding, standing a yard or two away, looked on in I Ipless
perplexity. A life-and-death emergency he could walrl‘“f'
with promptness and vigorous certainty, but the :-H‘Hl’j'
gricf of this sorcly tried girI was something for which he
knew no remedy. All the man in him longed to help hei
fragile womanliness, but he could find nothing 10 d
word to say, that might comfort her or bring a 1y of hop
into the gloom that had so swiftly r:nw-.lrnpt-{l her. R

And so both he and Dale remained mute and moioi >
while the moonlight streamed gently down upon the hillsk o
and the velyet softness of the summer night fell like a frag’®

saw |”|.‘l

0
5 L

& A e A 1
cloak that wrapped them in its soothing .JI|”|J|:r|r< y '| -,-' “I:W
at length the trembling gshoulders sll':lll%|""“'-(-|}| | I-|--mh—
form regained its normal posturc. Dry-eyed, with ¢ e

yanions

ness almost unnatural, Dorothy faced her com] L
depths of agony had stirred her gallant heart

nevel
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knew; by no outward sign did she display the slightest
indication of the torrent of emotion which raged within her
breast. Her face was very white, but calm and unmoved ; her
voice low, soft and steady. Her wonderful self-control aroused
admiration in both of the men; to Wilding, who in the course
of his eventful career had seen many men and women dealt
crushing blows, her magnificent courage was superb.

“ It is not your fault, Brian,” she said, in even tones. “ It
just happened that you should be the one who had to tell
me. But I would prefer to know—the worst.” Not all her
self-discipline could control the slightly twitching lips which
spoke so bravely. She paused for a moment, and then
turned gravely towards Wilding. The girl seemed to have
sprung suddenly to womanhood. “ We have delayed long
enough, Major Wilding,” she said steadily. “ Let us start
for the lake.”

Wilding was quick to seize the opportunity for action.
The last five minutes had seemed an hour of torture to him.
“ By all means. Let us start at once. For all we know there
may be groups of natives all over the country looking for us,
and the longer we stay here the less chance will we have of
getting away.”’ .

Dale’s face wrinkled into a puzzled frown. * Do you
know where we are, Wilding? * he asked. “ I'm hanged if
T do. I’ve been roaming around here for hours, and I've
got hopelessly bushed. Which direction should we take?

The explorer glanced at the moon, noting its position in
the star-studded sky, *“ It is hard to say exactly,” he said
at last, “ but the lake is a fair size, and if we strike out in
a general direction towards the east we should eventually
reach it. We’ll make this way.”

He extended his arm towards a low-lying hillock which
stood out in bold relief against the moonlit sky. * We were
going almost due east when the storm struck us, and if we
keep in that direction we must get somewhere. We shall
have to go across country now, as we have no hoat. Fror
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the top of that hill ahead of us we should get a fajr view of
the country. We could. get it by climbing the hill just [,{.}\{'ino(i
uu,dbu:h r.ha:,t means going backwards. It would not be g
to do that.

“No.” Dorothy shook her head. “ We must go forwarg
as quickly as possible. Let us start at once.”

And so they commenced one of the strangest journeys
which they had ever experienced. They travelled in single
file, Wilding leading the way and trusting to his lIIlCl‘rﬁlg
instinet to maintain a straight course; Dorothy followed
him, and Dale brought up the rear. At times they were
climbing, and sometimes descending, small rises; passing
through alternate patches of brilliant moonlight and the
deep gloom of the leafy foliage; treading their way through
bracken and undergrowth, over fallen trees and narrow
streams half hidden in the tropical vegetation. Well aware
of the need for haste, they pressed forward as quickly as
possible, travelling rapidly over the open spaces splashed in
the gleaming creamy light, and more slowly through the
heavy timber where the undergrowth was so luxuriantly
thick that it was difficult to keep one’s feet. Not a sound
save of their own making came to mar the stillness of the
night; only the occasional brittle snapping of a breaking
twig beneath an incautious foot now and then stabbed
sharply through the quiet air. ;

The hill towards which Wilding was making was farther
away than he had at first thought, even allowing fﬂl‘ﬂf%wt
deceptive nature of the moonlight and its peculiar 10-(r('il
upon distances. But at last they reached its foot, ﬂnq jthhulh
the steep upward climb through heavy_—fDllaged e ‘: £
cast deep fantastic shadows on every side. The E‘f‘f}’ﬂwm
difficult, for in addition to the stecp ascent therc i
numerous small boulders which might caus® um;‘?tliﬂi-
falls against the trees. The darkness intensified z:k Lty
culties; only by keen concentration and straining €y
the dangers be avoided.
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Half way up the hill they paused for a moment, leaning
breathless against the trees. Perhaps it was that extra sense
which tells experienced travellers of impending danger that
brought Wilding suddenly rigid. He could see nothing to
account for the swift, certain feeling of imminent peril which
gripped him so strongly; instinctively he knew that it was
not safe to linger there.

He opened his mouth to urge his companions on again,
when the unexpected happened.

From every side there came hordes of natives, silently
swarming around them, slinking, half-naked, brown figures
which flitted noiselessly from the encircling trees. A sharp
scream of horror rose unchecked to Dorothy’s lips. The
men sprang towards her. Too late! Before they could reach
the girl, brown arms and hands, with the strength of steel
bands, fastened upon them, firmly yet not viciously, holding
them back. They struggled madly, but, weakened by the
uphill trek, and overwhelmed by sheer weight of numbers,
their resistance was utterly unavailing. Not a sound was
made by any of the natives; the strange silence of the attack
was more weird and terrorizing than the most bloodcurdling
of yells could have been.

Seized hand and foot, powerless to move, Dale and Wilding
were hoisted unceremoniously upon many broad shoulders;
Dorothy found herself swung from the ground in a grip that
was gentle, yet from which there was no escape. She felt too
sick at heart, too weak, to offer any resistance. Despair
gripped her in its icy hand; the certain knowledge of what
lay ahead of her filled the girl with stark terror.

In less than three minutes from the start of the attack the
scene was deserted. The brown-skinned figures and their
human burdens had vanished into the gloom beneath the

trees, and the silver moonlight streamed down over the quiet

hillside.




CHAPTER XVI
THE SACRED ROOM OF SAHR

Dawn had broken, and the mounting sun had bathed the
Temple of Sahr in a flood of golden radiance, before Gregory
Lemiere awoke next morning to find a native servant stand.-
ing just inside the door of his room. He received the man’s
obsequious bowing and greeting with indifference, and for
a while lay still, while his eyes blazed fixedly upon the
opposite wall.

Lemiere was considerably annoyed by the manner in
which he had been so shrewdly duped on the previous after-
noon, and he was not a little anxious lest the enormous
overdose of the drug which he had unsuspectingly swallowed
might have left some ill effect upon him. He was relieved
to find, however, that it seemed to have left him lmh"”.m“d ]
the strong stimulant which he had administered to himself
jmmediately on regaining consciousness must, he thought,

have proved effective, for although he had not retired to
had been

}_J."[{'IY

.

rest until well after midnight, when his prisoners
recaptured, the six-hour sleep had restored him com
to his normal health. . ‘ e
He turned his head towards the motionless servant, an
addressed the man for some moments in the softly Rl‘hll-llnll\
native language. When he had finished he ijﬂll f]“:.';:m:h
imperiously, and the native, again bowing, backed thro™
the doorway. B
As the hzavy curtain fell into place the calm Pxp.tj:::;:“
which Lemiere had maintained in the presence of 1h; ;;tenit‘.\
faded from his face; in its stead appeared 2 losg}{{'o;uf-‘d i

vicious hatred, of overwhelming fury, that tra .
49
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in an instant into a snarling wild beast. There was murder,
and worse, blazing from those jet-black, deep-set eyes. A
paroxysm of uncontrollable rage swept through him at the
bitter remembrance of the manner in which he had been
so completely deceived.

He was well aware that he himself was largely to blame
for what had happened ; that only his excess of confidence
and self-conceit had given his prisoners the opening they
needed. The knowledge whipped his anger to white heat.
Well, the storm had broken the escape; now he had them
again in his power. There would be no mistake this time,
he told himself; 'no loophole through which they might slip
again. No! They had won the first trick in the hand; the
others would all be his.

He completed his toilet in leisurely, unhurried manner.
His unseeing eyes saw nothing of the glory of the morning;
of the slanting sunlight that drove the dapple-grey mists
from the mountain-tops in the distance, and splashed the
tree-covered hills and the limpid water in sparkling brilliance.
His maddened mind was set upon one thing only: he would
crush them relentlessly, one by one; he would show them
the fate of any who dared to rise against Gregory Lemiere!

Meanwhile, in the cell-like chamber where they had been
unceremoniously flung in the early hours of the morning,
the four luckless fugitives awaited the dreaded summons
which they knew must come very soon. Four of them? Yes,
there were four; Wilding and his companions had discovered
when they were brought back to the temple that the Doctor
was already there. He had been carried away into mid-
stream on the crest of a huge wave when Dale had last
seen him, but the reaction of the swirling water had drawn
him, half conscious, to the shore, and he had been flung far
up on the narrow strip of land. Losing his sense of direction A
completely in the storm, he had wandered back towards o
the temple, and had come unexpectedly upon the first party
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of searchers sent out by Lemicre. He, too, had escaped
serious injurgf, a.lthoug.h he had been considerably shaken
by the terrifying experience.

Dorothy was owzrjt?yed to see her father again, but e
delight was tinged with .the shadow of uncertainty for the
future. What would Lem_lcrc c!.o next? What revenge would
he exact for the manner 1n whlcl_1 he had been duped? T
question was one that filled the girl with dread, and although
the Doctor endeavoured to comfort her he himself was on
the verge of despair. Yet he kept his thoughts to himsel,
for there was nothing to be gained by further alarming the
already overwrought girl.

At last, from sheer mental and physical weariness, Dorothy
fell into a heavy sleep upon the thick rush-carpet in onc
corner of the room. With hands that trembled with emotion
the Doctor made her as comfortable as he could, and then
he rejoined Wilding and Dale. With a sigh of weariness he
flung himself upon a chair and thrust his hands deep into
his pockets.

“ Well, we’re in a mess now,” he remarked mr{roscly.
« We’re worse off than ever. It seems as though we're not
to escape from this madman. God knows what he will do
to us now. What’s your opinion, Wilding? ” A

“ Since you ask it,” answered the explorer fl'axékly, iy

i orst. It’s no good sayls

think we must prepare for the w ok e
one thing and meaning another. It looks as gA e
sunrise will be the last we three are likely to see. AsTEE?
Dorothy—1 don’t know.” :
He spoke with the pecu_har .carelessnes}sl 0 ;ahe b o
carried his life so often in his hands that the e

man who lms\

h . : o Wwas Ca
losing it no longer worries him. His voice ‘w%cqs = i
steady; he seemed unconcerned at the grimne
future. en in

nning to P

Brian Dale, to whom life was just beginnir! 10 i yet
all its fullness, moved uneasily; he had no Wish h in many
Dr Treloare, “accustomed though he was 10 deat
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forms, could not repress the shudder which ran through him
at Wilding’s matter-of-fact statement. The strain of the past
few days had told heavily upon him; the brief sense of
elation at the nearness of freedom only‘a few hours ago had
been crushed by the failure of the attempt.

Wilding sensed something of the older man'’s feeling.

“ It won’t do any good to worry, Doctor,” he said kindly,
in his slow, steady tones. “ Things are black, but I've seen
them blacker in my time. It looks as though we are to have
the rest of the night to ourselves without interruption, and
by morning we may be able to frame something that will
help us.”

The Doctor groaned and buried his face in his hands.

“ It’s impossible! It can’t be done, Wilding. We shall
never get another chance. . . . It isn’t what may happen to
us that is worrying me. It’s Dorothy. God only knows
what will become of her. . . . I—I can’t see a ray of hope
anywhere.”’

Wilding’s big hand rested for a moment upon his shoulder.

“Try to sleep, Doctor,” he urged insistently. * You are
pretty near worn out—indeed, we all are. Sleep will refresh
our minds; we will be able to think more clearly.”

“Sleep!” The Doctor laughed strangely. “Sleep! I
couldn’t sleep now with a dose of morphia. It’s out of the
question.”

But Nature cannot be completely trodden under foot. The
weariness which had overwhelmed Dorothy soon attacked
her father, beating down the resistance of his despairing will
until he could hold out no longer. Almost before he realized
it, he had drifted into a heavy sleep, to be quickly followed
by Dale, who, despite his tense anxiety for Dorothy, could i
not keep awake. i

Wilding alone remained conscious, deep in thought,
racking his brain in search of a solution to the problem wh ch
confronted them. Yet one, and one only, could he see. E
dismissed it at first as untenable and unsafe, but the me
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he thought about it the more convinced he became )
was the only way out.

Had any of his companions chanced to awaken sudde, ly
they would have been astonished to observe Wilding 7:.,. |I]'¥.
feet in the darkness, flexing and unflexing the muscles of
his arms and his legs, measuring his reach and testing pj
strength in many queer ways. What he learned J}’]):Il‘r-mlv
satisfied him. When he had finished he glanced around aw)t

1at it

his sleeping companions in the gloom. Then, with a stranpe
smile upon his rugged features, he curled himself up on 113[.
soft floor-covering, and in a few moments had fallen into a
dreamless sleep.

There was little conversation between them in the
morning while they waited for Lemiere’s summons.

The Doctor and Dale, with nothing to hope for at all,
preferred to remain silent. Dorothy, guessing the reason for
their anxiety, felt the growing sense of impending peril
looming ever greater. Wilding said nothing; his brows
were deeply furrowed, and although the Doctor every now
and then cast a glance of pitiable appeal towards his friend,
he hesitated to ask the direct question because he felt con-
vinced that not even Wilding, with all his remarkable quick-
ness of thought, could devise a plan with the remotest chance
of success. : |

The room in which they had been placed contained o;ﬂf‘
one small window set high up in one wall. Through 1}11)&, they
could just see the blueness of the sky and the 1;1‘1111:.1.;&.;.“:;
the sunshine, while now and then the notes of a bush-b
came in on the quiet air. i

The calm tranguillity brought no peace §imind 0 47
captives. The period of waiting became intolcra®
tenseness seemed to increase with the passing R
Dr Treloare paced the room with quick, ncr\']ol::lv b
Biian Dale idgeted uncasly, sivin o D10
conceal his emotion, The girl herself was calm 2

stolerable;
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she seemed to be resigned to her fate. Yet Wilding, watching
her closely, observed with some concern the look of de-
termination which had stamped itself upon her ashen
countenance, He was sure that Dorothy had made up her
mind on something ; he wondered what it was.

He was on the point of speaking to her when a native
guide appeared through the curtained doorway, and five
minutes later they were standing before Gregory Lemiere
in the Sacred Room of Sahr.

He eyed them in silence as they stood before him, Itwas
the first time they had seen him since they had left him
unconscious the previous afterncon. He sat upright in the
chair behind the table, with the great grinning head of Sahr
in the wall just above him. His face was utterly devoid of
expression as his piercing gaze swept from one to another,
noting the despair of the Doctor, the careless indifference of
Wilding, the sullenness of Dale, the resigned determination
of Dorothy.

Of them all, it was Wilding who intrigued him most.
The burly explorer seemed quite unconcerned ; his rugged
countenance was as expressionless as that of Lemiere him-
self. In his half-closed eyes there was none of the open
animosity which flamed in Dale’s glittering orbs. Lemiere
was puzzled at his attitude; it seemed as though Wilding
was mocking him, holding him even in contempt. The
explorer’s carelessness annoyed him considerably; he felt
his anger rising, and was forced to remove his gaze from that
impassive face lest he might lose his self-control completely.

His eyes rested for a moment upon Dorothy, who had
turned her head from him and was gazing wistfully through
the massive archway, where the morning sunlight splashed
colour over the quaint balcony.

« Well, well, so we meet again, my friends.” Lemiere’s
cool voice cut through the embarrassed silence as a rapier
slashes through silk. His tone was calm, with just a hint of
contemptuous disdain. * You thought that it was easy to




302 THE TEMPLE OF SAHR

deprive me of your company. Ah, you do not knoy, ¢,
Lemiere! I am a man of my word. T informed by
certain things would be done. You apparen( =}(]m- g
otherwise, and descended to the depths of crudity f” : ]g"gl}t
achieve your object—or perhaps I should say to q{{:; e
achieve it. You thought that by resorting to drugs ynu“ﬂt G
hamper my will. To say the least, I am disapi)oinlmj‘:ulg
even disgusted. A doctor and a nurse—and you %t;)o‘n
common drugs!” ey

“ Well, it ptroyed effective, anyway,” retorted the Doctor
stung to retaliation by the biting sarcasm. “ It put you it
of action for a while, and if it hadn’t been for that cursed
storm we’d be out of your devilish clutches now.”
IikI.A:rnifire’s eyes were glittering, but his voice remained

e steel.

*“Your language, Doctor, is as crude as your methods.
You should know that °to render unconscious’ sounds
infinitely more graceful than ‘ to put out of action.” . . . I
wonder who was responsible for the little scheme? T fecl
sure it could not have been yourself, nor our surly friend
Dale here; to be frank, neither of you possesses sufficient
intelligence to be so subtle. . . . I shrink with horror from
the thought that Dorothy’s brain evolved the plan. And
that brings me once again, by the simple process of successive
elimination, to the celebrated Major Wilding, to whom I am
indebted for many discourtesies during the past few days.’

He stared with insolent bravado at the exploreh, and
Wilding returned his steady gaze with unmoved countenance.

“Yes, I am afraid it must have been Major Wilding,
resumed Lemiere, in musing vein. ‘I regret that I B
obliged to add still another black mark against your namt
my famous friend. The reckoning between myself “”dlw:,
is mounting up. 1 confess I am in a quandary to know ;% :1
1o adequately deal with such a brilliant opponcr:
merit special treatment, my friend, and so you shall have ™
In the meantime——""
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“ Oh, cut out this useless badinage! ** exploded the Doctor
angrily. His impatience at this subtle method of mental
torment had swollen until it snapped the bonds of self-
control. “ You’ve got us back into your cursed temple again,
and you are well aware we cannot escape. Now what are
you going to do with us? For God’s sake, get it over and be
done with it!”

Lemiere’s piercing black eyes rested upon the angry
Doctor.

“ You certainly are in a hurry,” he observed at length.
“ But there is, of course, no reason why you should not know
what is to happen. In fact, you probably know already. As
I told you before, I am a man of my word. Yesterday 1
placed certain conditions before you. I gave you a choice
between two courses. You will no doubt remember what
they were. You yourselves have chosen, and now you must
be prepared to go the way of all who would stand against
me. You three men shall die; those who are waiting for
you out on the lake will follow. Dorothy will remain here
with me.”

There was not the slightest change in his inflexible voice
as he calmly uttered the dread sentences. He might have
been allotting characters in a stage drama for all the emotion
he displayed. His callousness struck his hearers into a horri-
fied silence which swiftly became more tense and electric in
the quiet calmness of the morning air.

Dr Treloare fell back a little, his face going suddenly
white; Dale moved uneasily, and even Wilding appeared
stricken with surprise. Dorothy was staring at the motionless
scientist with curiously burning eyes.

Lemiere gazed from one to the other in amused contempt.

“You seem somewhat surprised,” he remarked easily.
“ Yet there is surely no occasion for astonishment. You
were aware of the conditions; you knew what would happen
if you chose to thwart me. You must take the consequences.”

“ But—but this is incredible!” stammered the Doctor.
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His voice was hoarse and trembling as the . liza
of Lemiere’s maniacal earnestness was forced u;-;..]““}'m
Hitherto he had thought the man was merely IJIIIIH‘I]H.
now he knew there was no bluff in that grimly ,-.;1’,,,\.,. Wi
‘t‘cnancc, those gllttcn_ng eyes, facing him across the tahle,

You—you cannot kill people wholesale like that!
it’s—it’'s—"’ R

Lemiere frowned in assumed impatience. 1 think v,
had all that yesterday, Doctor,” he snapped icily. “ Apd
again I must complain of your crude expressions. The word
“kill * is one of the crudest in the English language. Why
not say ‘ remove '? If anyone or anything happens to appear
in my way I simply remove the obstacle. I have made no
exceptions in the past; I shall make none now.”

His voice grew tensely harsh and rigid upon a higher note,
“ Make no mistake—here I am supreme! We are beyond
the bounds of civilization; what happens here concerns no
one but myself. At the moment six stupid people stand in
my way. I intend to remove them—as I have removed
others in the past!” :

The gleaming, staring eyes, the harsh, strident voice,
carried conviction deep into the minds of his horror-struck
hearers. There was not one of them but knew he would do
as he said.

Wilding had opened his mouth to spcak when I)muﬂl,\]
suddenly stepped forward, In a flash he guessed the 12
significance of that resolute expression he had observed ”]":I%
her ashen face earlier in the morning. His cyes ”[‘."'!'”{f,
strangely behind half-closed lids, his hands clenched g l_‘n:l_'
but he remained motionless, his rugged C”U”Ul“;”“f‘-j-ill
passive as ever. Her father and Brian Dale 'f«-'il-ll‘ll"‘l the's
in surprise. The Doctor’s lips were trembling ; :
strove to conceal the despair which gtamped 1tse
line of his careworn features.

Her torn and tattered garments secmed onl
bolder relief the graceful carriage and casy poise

1np

i vain he
" in every
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young body as Dorothy slowly moved towards Lemiere.
She paused in front of him and faced him levelly across the
table, Perhaps it was the knowledge of her dishevelled
appearance which brought the blood swiftly flaming to her
pale cheeks as her brown eyes met his. Dorothy knew that
now or never she must play her trump card; later would
be—too late. She could not save herself, but the lives of her
father and his friends hung in the balance.

Summoning all her splendid courage she forced to her
lips a smile of witching beauty that transformed her delicately
featured countenance; in her wide-open eyes appeared a
look that would have set most men’s hearts a-beating with
strange rapidity. With all the consummate skill at her
command, Dorothy flung her womanhood at him. She
scemed to have forgotten the men behind her; to be
conscious only of Lemiere’s presence in the room. The sun-
splashed silence had grown swiftly tense and strained.

Lemiere had not moved in his massive chair behind the
table; his face remained expressionless and inscrutable as
ever, but Wilding, watching closely, noted the swift con-
traction of the eyes and the almost imperceptible clenching
of the hand upon the table-top. When Dorothy spoke her
voice was low and soft, its gentle cadences falling like sweet
music upon the ear.

“ Please—please, could you not let them go?” There
was a world of entreaty in the voice and eyes which met
Lemiere’s so bravely; an appealing wistfulness as soft as
gilk. “ What good would it do you to—kill them all? They
cannot harm you; you are beyond their reach. . . . Show
them that you are generous, as well as clever. Let them go
back to the launch, and they will go away and not trouble
Z}c})u any more. I will make them promise to do what I tell

em.”

Before her earnest pleading Lemiere’s eyes fell, and
Dorothy felt a swift ray of hope. She placed her hands
upon the edge of the table, and leaned a little towards him,

u
/




306 THE TEMPLE OF SAHR

“ Please let t}‘1‘cm go.” Her voice was little
soft murmur. “ After all, you do not wan g, 1€ thay
am the only one you want! . .. And I wil "‘\f” o
you—freely—if you will spare my friends. Lpiﬁ?}(, ol
we shall be left together—just you—and—me ! M 80, and
No one ever knew just what it cost Doroth}‘,; to ute
last few words. She did not hear the halfstifled ex 1LLI thoge
which ‘came from her father’s twitching lips; :‘nf E:Ir‘il(llmm‘
see Wilding’s hand close firmly upon Dale’s wrist as :f:
young man, quivering in every nerve, made to move forwar
Her whole being was centred upon the man in front of !‘:.w:
her eyes were wet with unshed tears as she pleaded not for
herself, but for_her friends. The intensity of her emotion
seFmed to dominate the room; she held them spellbound
with the deep sincerity of her splendid self-sacrifice.
.Lefniere slowly raised his eyes towards her. She met his
piercing gaze without flinching. It seemed impossible that
any man could have withstood the wistful eloquence of that
powerful pleading. . . . Yet her heart sank within her, for
his impassive features showed no sign of softening, no trace
of inward emotion stirring him to acquiescence. In despai,
she knew his answer before he spoke.
“ I am sorry I cannot do as you wish, my dear.” His
voice was calm and steady, though the harsh note had gone.
“ A promise given me yesterday was broken within the hour:
How do I know that another would not be treated similarly’
No. I will take no further chances. . . . And so far a5 Yo"
are concerned, it is not entirely a matter of giving; what |
desire I shall take!” A I
Dorothy started violently, and her face went swiftly 1J§t
as death. Lemiere eyed her narrowly. Do yO! i
member the old proverb: ‘ Stolen fruit is sweetest '? ithin
The leering, deliberately spoken words arous('dlul e
the girl a moment of passionate madness, swmﬂ_}”l]fglum
despair which came with the knowledge of her 0
Before she realized what she was doing she 1
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hand and struck him fiercely upon the face with her open
palm.

“ Oh, you beast! You—you coward! I loathe you! I
hate you! ”

The unexpected blow, the stinging contempt of her clear-
cut, ringing voice, aroused Lemiere to maddened fury. He
sprang to his feet, his face black with all-consuming rage,
his eyes blazing like twin pools of fire.

The three men grew swiftly tense. Wilding’s grip on
Dale’s arm tightened like a band of steel.

For a moment Dorothy thought Lemiere would fling
himself upon her. The man was beside himself with anger,
trembling like a wind-blown leaf. His self-composure had
vanished with amazing swiftness; his face was livid, his
mouth twitched convulsively.

“ By God, you shall pay for this! > he choked fiercely, his
voice thick with rage. I will teach you to strike me—
Gregory Lemiere! You shall suffer, young woman—by God,
you shall suffer! Mental and physical agony you shall feel
until you scream to death! And first you shall see these,
your friends, torn limb from limb! i

The shrill cry of despair that rose from Dorothy’s quivering
lips cut like a rapier through the still morning air. She flung
out her hands towards him appealingly, stark horror in her
eyes.

“ Oh, please, not that, not that!” Her voice was a piteous
moan. “ Oh, anything but that! Please—please—have
mercy ! ”’

“ Mercy!” Lemiere’s exulting voice echoed the word
derisively. “ I’ll show you what mercy is! T’ll teach you,
young woman ! "

His hand went out suddenly, hovered over the gong, and
was almost descending when Wilding’s calm voice came
steadily, unhurried, through the tense atmosphere: “ One
moment.” o

Lemiere paused, and glared at the explorer balefully.
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“ What in hell do you want? » he snarled savapely, « ¢
for it will be your last chance!” ' 'peak,

Wilding met the maddened eyes squarely. The
watched the imperturbable explorer in some astoni .I-u.{.JI ¢

“ 1 just wanted to tell you something thal mi:-m'i,l.h”l.
you,” he remarked, in the same level tones. ,\,u..,',.‘,i,m_,“\_'1
discnv.t':rcd while you were—er—sleeping yesterday ,ih,'.',‘_
noon.

He pauscd, and Lemiere looked at him with eyes of hat
The explorer’'s manner intrigued him; his curiosity \\H,;
aroused. His hand fell from the fateful gong to the |:‘|;IJ.--|‘.|._

“ Something you discovered yesterday afternoon.” He
rep-ated the words slowly, a puzzled frown upon his lowering
face. His eyes blazed at Wilding strangely. “ And what did
you discover yesterday afternoon? 2

“ We inspected your famous ray apparatus,” lied Wilding
steadily.

Lt'.m)gcrc started violently, and leaned slightly forwaxd.
“ Oh, did you? I hope your ingpection was enlightening.”

Wilding ignored the sarcasm in the other’s icy tones. He
smiled sardonically. :

“ It was. Very much so, in fact. As a hypnotist and a
bluffing scoundrel, Mr Gregory Lemiere, you may ‘]u' pretty
g‘OOd; as a scientist and an inventor ytm'l'r an 1mpostor.
We found you out yesterday ! You have
a new ray at all. Your apparatus is just a 1
subbish! ¥You're a fraud, Gregory Lemierc, @0
fraud, but a double-dyed schemer and a white-livered
as well! " o ol like a0 |

The cold calm of Wilding's deliberate |.|\||l|.l.'7 f¢ !. ‘\|‘u i
iCY deluge upon the little group in that :I‘“_lli_"-“' Il\,::".lll\- |

Sihr. For some seconds the silence was electric: | at the
the Doctor and Dale were staggered ; 1l1lr)' H'-Ili"llﬁli.:> was
unperturbed explorer in astonishment. 'II l'm'lil\l\":;‘llll;‘ hut

i deep-laid plan they guesscd 10 “hom.

s:;:mlﬁr:i;edfstc l.)'l‘)jE'!Clivr w)‘.’mgthvy could not {athon .

not invented
1asg of useless
nd not only 2
oul
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To the Doctor, indeed, it seemed the beginning of the end.
To taunt the man in this way was madness! He almost
groaned aloud in his despair.

The effect upon Lemiere of Wilding’s vituperation was
amazing. For a few moments he stood motionless, glaring
at the explorer in petrified stupor. And then, with a rush
like a roaring torrent breaking down its barriers, the full
fury of his ungovernable rage burst loose. Wilding had
guessed shrewdly and well in his sudden attack upon the
man’s invention., Personal insults Lemiere could, and
would, regard with disdain, but the slightest reflection
upon the cherished child of his brain was like a spark to
gunpowder.

All the madness within him welled unchecked to the
surface. Leaning upon the table he yelled and shrieked
expletives at the imperturbable figure before him, raging
and screaming in a very paroxysm of demoniacal fury.
Frightful oaths rolled from his frothing lips, his face twitched
convulsively, his bloodshot eyes burned like pools of molten
metal, All the evil in his soul scemed to be concentrated
upon his distorted features. In stark horror at his inhuman
appearance Dorothy turned, shuddering, her face in her
hands to blot out the dreadful sight. The Doctor was openly
shocked at the fiendish expression which met his eyes, and
even Dale had gone a shade paler.

Wilding alone appeared unmoved; upon his grim face
that slight, sardonic smile still showed his contempt. His
eyes were half closed, as though he were utterly indifferent
to the raging maniac before him, yet not one movement of
that screeching figure escaped his keen perception. His
mind was working swiftly, He knew that he alone could
carry out the daring plan upon which he had built his hopes.
He must judge the time to a fraction of a second; one-tenth
too late, and all would be lost. Vet he felt the time was not
quite at hand, and so he stood motionless, contemptuous,
that maddening smile lurking round his curling lips, while
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Lemiere lashed himself into a very passion of tumyly,
frenzy. 10ug

Wilding’s open indifference, his unconcealed conteny
aroused the scientist to frightful heights of rage. va-r]);[
seemed to his dazed hearers, had human being ever before
reached such a state of soul-shattering, devastating fuyy
The table rocked and shook beneath the force of his p:rnmdiniﬁ
fists, which hammered upon it until the skin of his hands
gplit beneath the strain, splashing it with bloody drops which
he seemed not to notice. The very air seemed to quiver with
the bellowing foulness of his screaming.

But the strain had begun to have its effect upon him;
his gaunt body trembled fiercely, his voice became thick and
hoarse. In his weakened condition his wildly waving arms
caused him to overbalance; he swung heavily against the
table, which went to the floor with a crash, and the sonorous
boom of the gong as it struck the rush-covered floor resounded
Joudly in the momentary stillness which followed.

In the swift excitement the significance of that resonant
sound passed unnoticed. As Lemiere stumbled forward over
the fallen table Wilding sprang at him. His huge hands
closed upon the half-exhausted body of the mnddm‘vtil
scientist in a grip of steel. His powerful n'msrle:q cru(-]«_ci
beneath the sudden strain as he swung Lemiere high .’l|1ili\.|l
his head and turned towards the massive archway which
led to the balcony outside.

In a flash the explorer’s intention burst upon his It il
They knew now what lay behind his apparent fu.li?' ”\I\:;ILliv;u
ing Lemiere to frenzy. Takir‘lg I.um llI?‘Jt‘]«’\-':II‘]':i”)m. i
meant to fling the maddened scientist over the b
down into the inlet, hundreds of fect below !’ o

The sudden realization of the plan struck the B v
Dale into momentary paralysis. But Wilding W .‘:‘.‘ his deep

assistance. With g‘rim-sct face a-ud glcnml-l}];ﬁ'..l( )h;\‘\‘:n':l\‘ the
chest heaving beneath the strain, he rus "~Lnl' his dange?
open archway. Lemiere, now fully conscious

q his [‘r'it‘ndw‘.

nd
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kicked and screamed in mortal terror in that grip of
steel.

Forcing himself to action, Dale sprang to Wilding’s aid.
But before he had moved three yards a shrill scream from
Dorothy caused him to spin round in swift apprehension.
Answering the strident summons of the gong, two thick-set
natives had burst into the room, and were swiftly advancing
to their master’s assistance. With a groan of dismay Dale
flung himself at the foremost, and the Doctor, with a flying
tackle reminiscent of his Rugger days, brought the other to
the floor with a crash that left them both breathless.

In a moment indescribable confusion reigned in the
Sacred Room of Sahr. The natives fought with a vigour
that was astonishing, but fortunately neither was armed,
and Dale and the Doctor, well aware that they were fighting
now not only for their own lives, but also for Dorothy’s,
exerted every ounce of strength against their smooth-skinned
opponents. They heard the girl’s half-stifled scream, but
dared mnot relax their efforts for an instant. They did not
see that which had suddenly stricken Dorothy into agonized,
helpless fear.

At the threshold of the archway Lemiere’s wildly thrashing
legs crashed heavily against the stone wall. The impact
flung Wilding off his balance. He swayed uncertainly,
fighting fiercely to preserve his equilibrium, but the weight
of the writhing man above his head proved too great a N
handicap. With a crash that seemed as though it must break
every bone in the two bodies, Wilding fell full length through
the archway and on to the balcony, Lemiere collapsing on
top of him. 4

Half dazed by the terrific impact, maddened with rage 8
and fear, Lemiere yet retained sufficient sense to realize fully
the peril which confronted him. Recovering himself almost
immediately, he flung at Wilding with a strength intensified
by madness and fear. -

The big explorer was ready for him. Wilding had a greater
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knowledge of ju-jutsu than his writhing opponent. Al
suffering severe pain from a nasty cut in his head, anq I"--{L;‘
blinded by the blood which flowed freely from the gash |.I| :
slipped from Lemicre’s clutching fingers and obtaineq "1
back-breaking grip which brought hideous screams of wmk\f
from the scientist’s pain-racked lips. &4
Slowly but surely, his face grim-set and streaked wit
blood, Wilding forced Lemiere over the low balustrade
until the man hung half over the fearful drop below. f{
shower of blows from Lemiere’s wildly waving arms rained
unchecked upon the explorer’s unprotected face, yet he
seemed oblivious to the fierce battering. The huge muscles
of his back and shoulders worked convyulsively as he forced
Lemiere further, and still further, over the low stone wall,
The scientist fought like a man possessed, to avert the
frightful death which loomed nearer with every passing
second. But all his efforts were unavailing, and not one
trace of mercy stood in the lines of that rugged, bloody
countenance but a few inches from his own. There was
madness in Wilding’s blazing eyes—the madness of lrl‘mmph
that comes to the fighter who knows no defeat. Slow to
arouse, swift to abate, Wilding’s passionate anger had h('r;n
lashed to a white heat that gave him superhuman strength.
He asked, and gave, no quarter. ‘ E
Lemiere read the meaning in those b12121n;,r',!1'nll]lr«.:; :1\:1:]

3 4 i s v e CEerte
It shocked him into momentary sanity, and wit I{-I.r!ﬁm, s
knowledge of his fate came a swift change in tactics. ~-
: that 51{‘('1-“!% g

knew he could not free himself from i
which forced his pain-benumbed body out over 1.1 o ;'“::1-}-”-‘
at any moment he would go hurtling thr_o\.lgh S'P’i{-‘ |<”| s
swirling water far below. Escape was impossible 10
he would make it impossible for his attacker ‘.‘ loer tightly
His long arms went out and gnppcf.l the exp rt>-1' s
Wilding, swiftly realizing Lemicres nrm_n';m‘nr,‘| e

to free himself from that maddened clutch and © :

to safety. Too late! His blood-streaked 1act

ndeavol
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suddenly as he saw the danger. Gripping him in a hold
that could not be broken, Lemiere began to writhe his body
out over the low stone wall, drawing Wilding with him.
The explorer fought frantically to free himself. A shrill
cackle of maniacal laughter broke from Lemiere as he
tightened his grip round Wilding’s heaving shoulders; its
stark horror froze the blood in the explorer’s veins.

Within the room Dorothy, too, had seen and guessed at
Lemiere’s desperate attempt to drag Wilding to his death.
So quickly had everything happened that the girl had been
flung into stupefied inertness until she had suddenly roused
herself and dashed to her father’s assistance. The swift
vealization of Wilding’s peril stabbed her like a knife. Dale
had managed to pin his adversary to the rush-covered floor,
but could not leave him. Despite her assistance the Doctor
had not been able to overpower his brown-skinned opponent.
She would have to leave him; Wilding was in urgent need
of help.

In an agony of indecision Dorothy stared round the
laden walls in the hope of finding something which could
be used as a weapon. Her eyes fell upon a curiously shaped
native club which hung in a collection on the wall near the
image of Siihr. With a bound she crossed the room, wrenched
the club from its clip, and rushed to the struggling figures
on the balcony.

Just as she reached the archway a glancing blow from
Lemiere’s legs struck Wilding heavily upon the ankle. His
foot slipped on the stone floor, and he crashed on top of
Lemiere. For a split fraction of a second they swayed on
the ledge like a balanced see-saw, and then, before Dorothy
could raise a hand in assistance, they were gone. Locked in
a grip of steel to the maddened scientist, Arthur Wilding,
world-famous explorer, a man who had taunted Fate a
hundred times and more, went to his death without a sound.
As they flashed out of sight that hideous cackle of Lemiere’s
floated upwards on the sunlit morning air to the ears of the
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horror-stricken girl; and then, after what seemed an efery;
of time, there came a faintly ominous splash that told itg 0‘:-\t-

im tale. . . . n

Shocked beyond thought at the tragedy she had witnesseq
Dorothy leaned helplessly against the archway, stariy_{q o
fascinated horror at the low stone wall by the edge of e
palcony. She longed to creep forward—to take one short
glance far down below. . . . She dared not take the risk, . .
Her head was swimming, her brown eyes filled with tears
of grief. But a merciful call to action drove the memory of
that frightful sight temporarily from her mind. She heard
her name shouted sharply from the room, and spun round
to find her father in the grip of the native he had tackled.
The brown-skinned figure was on top of the Doctor, his long
fingers choking the life out of him.

“ Dorothy! That club! Quick!” Dale, unable to leave
his own captive, had seen the Doctor’s danger and his shouts
aroused Dorothy to instant action.

But help came swiftly from an unexpected source. In the
distance there sounded the dull roar of a sudden explosion,
reverberating and echoing through the temple. It was
followed by another and yet another, following in quick
succession, and above the booming roar came the sharp
bark of a revolver, and the shouting of native voices.

At the first explosion the native who had |:>1nned1 tbf’
Doctor to the floor sprang swiftly to his feeta a look of g :}ml:l

upon his face; at the second he took to his hef:lls an uliik
vanished through the doorway in an instant. WIFI]”‘? q o
wriggle Dale’s captive shook himself free and, N}J qulﬂr’mg
young man on the floor with an unexpecfed push, “l; e
up, eluded a slashing blow from Dorothy’s Clu:_, ai{ﬂ‘i o
dashed for the door. When Dale jumped to hiS ds, The
Sacred Room of Séhr contained only the threc friends.
natives had disappeared. .

The Doctor was sitting up, tenderly feeling N
which showed the livid marks of those twining

g his throat
fingers.
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Dorothy bent over him in anxious solicitude. And outside
the noise grew louder and louder, the shouts of the
natives and their scampering feet mingling with the booming
explosions and the crackle of the revolver.

“ Hurt, Doctor? ” Dale asked the question with some
anxiety, for the native had seemed to be throttling the life
out of the Doctor.

“ Groogh! No; I’ll be all right soon,™ gasped Dr Treloare,
breathing heavily. “ Gad, I was nearly a gonner, though!
I’'m a bit too old for this sort of thing.”

He got slowly to his feet, and leaned on Dorothy’s arm
for a moment. In the excitement of this unexpected
interruption neither he nor Dale had noticed Wilding's
disappearance.

“ What the deuce is all this noise? ” There was a puzzled
frown upon the Doctor’s face and an air of bewilderment,
which they all shared. And then a sudden thought striking
him: “And where’s Wilding? ” he demanded sharply.
« And Lemiere? Where are they? ”

“By Jove!” Dale started violently. * Wilding’s gone
too! What has happened, Dorothy?

Under the keen scrutiny of the two men Dorothy averted
her gaze. Her lips were twitching, but she managed to
control herself.

“ They—they fell over the balcony there,” she faltered,
in a low tone. * Lemiere got a hold on Major Wilding
and dragged him over. I—I saw them go. They were gone
before I could get near them.” Her voice trailed away into
a choking whisper. '

“ My God!” The Doctor’s horror was shared by Dale,
who, recovering himself quickly, dashed to the balcony and
peered over the low balustrade. “ Wilding gone! Killed by
2 madman! ” Oblivious to the growing crescendo of mingled
shouts and explosions that came ever nearer the Doctor
sank his face in his hands, and his shoulders shook con-
vulsively. Dorothy watched him with infinite tenderness in
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her tear-dimmed eyes. Instinctively she measured the (.

of his emotion; she knew the esteem and regard he il.‘:!pil\]“
for Wilding—an affection, almost, that seldom arises lul~1\.: ‘(:“
men of such short acquaintance. He seemed distr;mrf: -
the realization of his friend’s tragic death. o ol

“ Wilding gone,” he muttered again, half to himse
“ And all for us! . . . God! I can’t believe it! He BAn't 1oe
dead! Surely he must have escaped.” '

He looked up quickly as Dale came back into the room
searching the younger man’s face with keen, anxious Sl
Dale answered his question before he asked it. He shook
his head slowly.

“ Not a sign of them,” he said sombrely. From that
height I—1I don’t think they could have escaped. . . . They
would go under like a stone.”

The Doctor groaned and turned away to hide his twitching
lips.

Without warning a terrific roar occurred just behind the
curtained doorway. The heavy cloth quivered in the wake
of the shaking air, and the nearness of the unexpected sound
startled the three fugitives into confused surprise. The acrid
smell of gunpowder permeated the air. :

“ What on earth » hegan the Doctor, when of a
sudden there came a sound that sent a thrill of hope ll_n*ough
the black despair which enveloped them. For an instant
it seemed as though the natives, enraged at the death nl\
Lemiere, were rushing to wreak their yengeance on }"]‘
three survivors. But the cry that rang through the air, high
above the reverberations of the guccessive explosions, quickly
dispelled the thought.

“ Run, yer critters, run!” bawled a w
“QOut o the way, yer brown-faced, pie-eyed,
niggers! Get! or, by hivins, nonc of }fer’ll .

rise again! Forward, me bhoys! Oireland fer V¢h
damnation ter these cowardly skunks! iy E -

Another loud explosion rocketed through the

ell-known voice.
ghameless

ee the sunl
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temple, followed by howls and yells as the natives scampered,
terror-stricken, through the passages. The three friends in
the Sacred Room of Sahr stared at each other in wondering
silence for a moment, their lips framing the same two words
— Pat Murphy!” And then Dale made a rush for the
doorway, tearing down the heavy curtain as though it were
paper.

«pat1” He bellowed through cupped hands. “ This
way, Pat! Here we are!”

An answering hail greeted him from somewhere in the
distance. * Sure, we're comin’!” bawled the Irishman.
“ Clear the way there, yer varmints! Come on, Captain,
up this way we go!”’

Ten seconds later he appeared round a corner along the
passage, with Captain Dixon close behind him. Round the
excited Irishman’s shoulder was slung a bulging canvas bag;
Captain Dixon waved a revolver in his left hand and a
massive club cut from a young sapling in his right. ;

A strident vell of triumph burst from Pat Murphy’s lips
as he spied Dale standing in the doorway. ¢ Glory be, they’re

here! ” he shouted, dashing forward. ¢ Thank the saints

we came in time! Where’s that Gregory Lemiere?

No pen can describe the welcome which Pat Murphy and
Captain Dixon received from the Doctor and his friends.
For several minutes everyone seemed to be talking together.
The opportune arrival of the two newcomers had relieved
the tension completely. From blank despair the outlook had
now changed to one of hope and freedom.

In a few words Captain Dixon told how, dreading what
might have happened in the storm, he and Pat Murphy had
left the Fessica just after dawn, and struck out along the same
inlet which had been followed on the previous morning.
They had discovered the temple after much wandering
around, and had lost no time in attacking it and scattering
the natives, who had fled instantly on their approach.
The loud explosions had been caused by giant gunpowder
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« cracl:cr.s," carried by. Pat Murphy for just that
and to frighten them still more Captain Dixon h
revolver over the heads of the fleeing natives

“71 think we’ve routed them comple S »

. o pletely,” wound
Dixon. “ What between the roar of the exploding cr: 1y
and the barking of the revolver, most of ,th 1(‘[ dth(\m
reckoned the end of the world had come. Well hm-lcl\(:, n.h,ly
and glad to arrive in time. . . . But I say, Doctor ”‘hiqC ,f:g;
!woamed round the strangely ornamented room »i:ilh ‘rrro'“.-l
ing alarm, “ where is Major Wilding? Isn’t he here? ();-
has he gone back another way? And where’s this l:cllc;w
Lemiere? ” He glanced from one to another, perceiving
their curious silence in some surprise. 3

The Doctor cleared his throat. * The fact is, Dixon
Wilding is—dead!” He spoke the word in a hushed tom‘i
while Dixon and the Irishman stared at him in astonishment.

“Dead! ” Captain Dixon echoed the word dully. * But
—good God! what'’s happened? ”

The Doctor sighed a little wearily.

“ It’s a long story to tell now, Dixon. I'll give you all the
details later. . . . Wilding, in struggling with the madman
who had taken up his abode in this old temple, got drawn
over the balcony yonder. Both of them fell into the water
below. They’d be stunned and drowned in a few minutes.
It was all over in a moment; we could do nothing.”

His steady voice died away and a silence of several seconds
followed in the quiet room. Both of the newcomers were
obviously moved at the tragically unexpected news, and for
a while no one spoke. It was Captain Dixon who b_mlu- the
silence. With swift impulsiveness he flung out his hand,
gripping the Doctor’s in a clasp of deep gincerity.

“T’m sorry to hear it, Doctor,” he said simply-
your friend more than mine, but I'd learned enough of |
to know that he was a real white man.”’ 1 ity

“ Thanks, Dixon, thanks.” Dr Treloare’s voice was 1%
as he returned the other’s warm hand-clasp- fip & or

Purpose,
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his head sank upon his breast, then he straightened himself
and turned suddenly.

“ We may as well go,” he said quietly. * There is nothing
to keep us here now. By the sound of things you seem to
have frightened the natives right out of the place.” A faint
smile appeared on his haggard, care-lined countenance.
“ Where did you get those fireworks, Pat?

“ Sure, they've been on the hoat for years, sotr,”’ the
Irishman said, with 2 broad grin. * We use ’em sometimes
in the fogs on the river.” He took one from his bag and held
it in his fingers—a long, red-coloured object nearly twelve
inches in length and two inches across. * Stand clear in
the doorway, Doctor, and I’ll light this one and heave it at
that brass image there—just as a farewell greetin’ like. If
there’s any more niggers ahout, this’ll scare ’em away again.”

He touched a match to the long wick, waited a moment
as it sizzled steadily down, and, judging the time nicely,
flung it towards the grinning image of Sihr in the opposite
wall. The explosion in the confined space of the room was
deafening. It was easy to understand now why the natives
had fled in terror before the dreadful noise. The air
rocked with the force of the explosion; the pungent smell
of gunpowder filled the room.

“ Saints presarve us, what’s that! Look, Doctor, lock

At the Irishman’s excited exclamation the little party,
which had already set off down the passageway, turned
sharply. Pat Murphy was standing in the haze of smoke
which drifted through the doorway of the Sacred Room
of Sihr, an expression of utter astonishment stamped upon
his broad countenance. Dr Treloare strode back to him,
and his sudden “ Great Scot, Dixon, look at this!” brought
the others running back in surprise.

A strange sight met their gaze. Hinged upon its left side,
the whole of the massive image had swung bodily away from
the wall, the secret lock apparently having been released
by the detonating explosion of the gunpowder. The outer

| »
H
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image was only a shell, constructed of some heayy |

half-an-inch in thickness, and in swinging open it |, "I'r"'l
vealed a cavity in the wall in which reposed ;1|‘1c'|1|1r-|""}.1:7‘,
image of the same gleaming metal, beautifully finisheq El{
exquisite detail, and set with eyes of a startling blue. “

But it was not just the sight of the blue-eyed idol whic,
brought the cry of astonishment to every lip; round it
ma.?sive neck hung a huge rope of nuggets of gold, the highly
polished smooth yellow metal gleaming dully in strong
contrast to the darker metal of the image itself.

“ The Golden Rope!  Dorothy breathed the words in a
quaint combination of awe and excitement. ‘‘ The Golden
Rope of Séhr!”

With difficulty restraining their intense excitement the
men lifted the massive chain of nuggets from the grinning
idol and laid it down upon the rush-covered floor. It was
indeed a wonderful sight. More than ten feet in length, the
chain was composed of many huge oval-shaped nuggets,
each identical in form and size, and measuring some eight
inches in length and six inches across the thickest portion.
They were joined together by means of a fine wirelike thread
of extraordinary strength and flexibility. The value of the
chain must have been enormous, for its weight was suc h that
it required the united efforts of the four men to lift it.

“ There's a fortune in it,” declared the Doctor, gazing &
the magnificent necklet in admiration. * Fancy a thing like
that round the neck of that idol! ” :

“ But how on earth did it get here? ”’ There wasa l’“"}"‘l“‘:
frown on Captain Dixon’s brow. ¢ There’s nothing abou
this image in your chart, Doctor.” , i

“ No, but apparently some of the natives founc 1;”“_”
“brought it here as a necklace for their idol. Or 2 t .O‘“U,h-l us

the idol itself may have been in the cave. Lenll(...l;‘ e
he had it here, but I would never have dreamed :f b s
for it in such a place. And if it had not been fﬂl b
explosion we’d have gone away without knowing

;md
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was. The vibration must have loosened the catch that holds
this shell in place. It was a lucky thought, Pat, that made
you throw that giant cracker.”

The Irishman grinned his delight. * Sure, Doctor, 1
aimed at his nose, but hit his ear. Inever could throw
anything straight.”

“ Just as well!  said the Doctor, with a smile. “ If you
had struck the nose nothing might have happened. See, the
catch is located in the ear. . . . And now, the next thing is
to get this out of the temple and down to the boat without
being interrupted by the natives. They may be inclined to
cause trouble if they see us depriving their idol of its necklet.
Dorothy, you had better take Captain Dixon’s revolver—
load it for her, Dixon—and don’t hesitate to use it if you
have to. It will take the four of us to carry this out. You
will have to act as guard.”

When they were ready to leave the room a sudden thought
came to the Doctor. Leaving Captain Dixon and Pat Murphy
on guard, he and Brian Dale, with Dorothy as guide, made
their way to Lemiere’s laboratory in the hope of discovering
the secret of the ill-fated scientist’s strange invention. But
they were doomed to disappointment. At the threshold of
the oddly equipped room they were assailed by the noxious
odour of burning rubber, and a thin cloud of pungent smoke
was observed rising from the cabinet in which was contained
the apparatus for producing the ray. A hurried examination
disclosed the inside of the cabinet to be a smouldering mass
of burnt wire and twisted electrical material.

There was deep chagrin on the Doctor’s face as he sur-
veyed it, and realized that not one atom of useful information
could be gained from that confused jumble of charred parts.
And as he stood in silence, gloomily surveying the wreck,
Brian Dale’s voice broke in upon his thoughts.

“ This has been started through a time-switch,” said the
young man. Here it is, connected to the clock on the
wall-shelf. Lemiere must have set it to close the switch at

X
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a given hour, so that if anything stopped him from reqy,y,;
the short-circuited current would destroy the parts, . rng
one else would know his secret.” s no

“ You are right, Brian.”” Dorothy’s voice rose on a 1,
of excited curiosity. “ Look, Daddy, at that little plate fII:tl
to the back of the cabinet! There's some writing on it—:i
French.” ; .

“ By gad, so there is! " The Doctor peered closely at the
small white plate upon which had been carefully etched a
few strange words :

Moi Seul, Fe Saurai le Secret.

# ¢ 1 alone shall know the secret,” ” he translated slowly,
in a low, hushed voice. i

For a moment they stood in silence, staring at the ruined
work of the man who had been determined to carry his
secret with him to the grave.

And then the Doctor turned swiftly away.

“ Ciome ! ” he said briefly, and strode towards the door.

Dorothy and Dale followed his bowed figure in silence.
They knew what lay in his thoughts—that more precious
even than the Golden Rope would have been that amazing
invention could they have brought it back with them to
civilization. :

Dramatic in death as in life, Lemiere’s strange personality
seemed suddenly to fill the room where he had laln()ll_l*ffcl f”.
long. As she stepped through the curtained doorway Do ril by
cast one backward glance into the stone-walled E,Imm OBt
“ Qeience and sentiment cannot go hand in hand,” he "'_“i
told her. * That is where so many men fail who ﬁll"fl'“‘"]f;'
would have won fame.” Those prophetic words (':mui 1!;!:“
to her now with startling clearness. How near he 1‘_":‘ )'l‘ %
to fame, she thought. But now, through his own d lm;::!:m'a
mingle sentiment with science, he, too, had failed: gl just
uncontrollable passion had brought about his downiath
as it has done to 50 many men in the past. - . -
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Pausing momentarily in the curtain-covered doorway
Dorothy closed her eyes and bowed her head. As in a vision
she saw again the lithe, brown figure of Lula stretched out
upon the canvas-topped table, and by the panelled cabinet,
his twitching fingers upon the master-switch that would
close no more, the tall, grim, sinister figure of Gregory
Lemiere.

Not a sign of a native was seen as the little party slowly
made its way with its precious burden out of the temple and
through the covered archway down to the landing-stage,
where the motor-boat in which Captain Dixon and Pat
Murphy had travelled was moored.

The Rope was carefully laid along the bottom of the boat,
and then, the need for silence being less urgent, the motor
was started up and the boat travelled rapidly down the inlet.
The narrow, winding stream along which Captain Dixon
and the Irishman had journeyed earlier that morning was
discarded as too dangerous with its numerous opportunities for
ambush; so the boat was headed in the opposite direction,
and travelled swiftly along the broad sunlit waters which
less than twenty-four hours before had been lashed to foam
by the storm. A careful watch was maintained to guard
against possible attack, but the journey proved uneventful.

As they travelled down the inlet the sharp chug-chug of
the little engine echoed and re-echoed from the massive
rocks, and gradually behind them the grey-white walls of
the Temple of Sihr fell away until a bend in the stream hid
them from view. As the boatswung round the rock Dorothy
turned her head for one last look at the dread place in which
she had spent such an eventful time. Sharply and clearly
against the dome of blue sky in the background the massive
sun-splashed walls rose sheer from the water’s edge high into
the air, and her last impression of the ancient temple was
that of a brooding sentinel maintaining silent, unceasing
watch over its strange surroundings.




CHAPTER XVII
THE END OF THE ADVENTURE

LATER th.at afternogn, when they had recovered somewh
from t_h_e intense excitement of the morning, and Dr Trelmrﬂ
and Brian Dale had given Captain Dixon an outline of 1{11;
extraordinary events which had befallen them in the i
chplc, the three friends, with Sandy MacTavish C]iI;lh{'(]
into the motor-boat and headed once more in Lhc,dircctidn
of the grim-walled building. Dorothy, resting in her room
heard them go, and guessed their destination. She knew,
though her father had not told her, that the Doctor hop(‘,(i
to find the body of his ill-fated friend, whose bravery and
unselfish sacrifice alone had made possible their escape, and
to give it decent burial.

For there was no denying that Wilding’s magnificent
action in arousing Lemiere to apoplectic fury and then
attacking him had turned the tables completely. She knew
that had Lemiere still been in command when the skipper
and Pat Murphy arrived, unsuspecting the presence of such
a man in the temple, they too would have been caught in the
meshes of his net, and swift disaster would have overtaken
them all. Wilding alone had broken the power of the mad
scientist, but the effort had cost him his life.

In vain Dorothy endeavoured to erasc from
the memory of those last few moments when she had seen
him alive; she felt again that thrill of despairing horror
which had transfixed her to the vaulted stone archway 43
the vision rose before her of Wilding, grim-faced gy uo®
afraid, locked in the grip of a madman, swung hurtling 10
his death. The girl buried her tear-stained face deep nto
the pillows in an effort to forget that dreadful scene Pt
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though time might soften the sharpness of its stark clarity
she knew that Lemiere’s last hideous shriek of triumphant,
maniacal laughter, floating up over the balcony, would ring
in her ears to her dying day. . . .

Cruising slowly around below the grey-white walls of the
Temple of Sahr, it was not long before the Doctor and his
friends came upon the dead body of Arthur Wilding, floating
face up in the calm water of a narrow creek just off the main
inlet. Of Lemiere there was no sign; nor did they spend
further time in searching for him. The Doctor and Dale were
the only two in the boat who had seen him, and in their inmost
hearts they hoped that he had gone from their sight for ever.

Very gently, very carefully, as though he were still alive
and sorely injured, the body of the explorer was lifted from
the water and laid in the bottom of the boat. The tears
rolled unchecked down the careworn face of Dr Treloare as
he gazed upon the fine stalwart man whom Death had
claimed with such tragic suddenness, and his emotion brought
a lump to the throats, and tears to the eyes, of his three
companions, as in silence the boat was turned and headed
back towards the launch. Even in death Arthur Wilding’s
face bore no sign of fear or distress. Calm and serene, his
fine features reposed in the tranquil expression which they
had invariably worn in life. Unafraid and unashamed, he
had met his death with the steadfast courage that had been
his outstanding characteristic through an eventful life.

When they reached the Fessica Pat Murphy and Sandy
MacTavish immediately began to make a casket from the
timber which was available on the launch. There was
nothing elaborate about it; just a plain, unornamented,
rough-hewn coffin, yet somehow the Doctor knew that
Wilding himself would have preferred this simple home for
his mortal remains to one of costly embellishment. When
it was ready they laid the still cold body, wrapped in several
thicknesses of heavy canvas, within it, screwed down the
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rough lid, and swung it carefully into the boat beloy,
then the Doctor went with steady footsteps to D & ‘And

In answer to her response to his gentle ta ?]T thy’s room,
find her.standing near the foot of her I)edp éhememd’ »
message in his pale face before he spoke and he s
went swiftly ashen. : g0 checla

“.We have found poor Wilding, Dorothy, and we are goj
to give .hlrn decent burial on the hillside overlooking the 1g]im§
H.m voice was stea_dy, but his lips trembled slightly. e S}:O”
will read the Burial Service. Will you come with us ? ‘kou
need not, dear, unless you wish; you may please yourself.”

T:hc tender sqlicitude in his voice and eyes sent a swift
feeling of emotion quivering through her. * You—you
would like me to come, Daddy? ” :

“ Yes, dear, I would,” said the Doctor frankly. *“We
owe our freedom to Wilding. I would like you to join in
paying our last respects to his memory, but I know what
you must have suffered these last few days. If you do not
feel strong enough you need not come with us.”

Only for an instant did Dorothy hesitate. She had a
vision of that moonlit space on the night of the storm, and
felt again the clasp of those steady arms holding her with
protective gentleness. Then she met her father’s kind eyes
bravely. “ I will come, Daddy,” she said simply.

In the quiet of the late summer afternoon, when all was
calm and hushed, and not even a leaf moved in the stilly
air, they committed to earth all that was mortal of Arthur
Wilding at the foot of a huge rock which rose like a natural
monolith above the towering trees of the forest. The solemn
words of the Burial Service came with resonant clt-m'no:j
in the quiet surroundings, casting a mantle of reverence o
awe over the scene. There was a silence as Captain Dlxc;:]‘.f
steady voice ceased, and he closed the book nmsclessly: {1_:
deep *“ Amen ”’ aroused a vibrant echo from %hem all,lﬂ_"l{l.t‘
fervent prayer of gratitude found expression In every. 11:_ dth.e

As the two servants began to refill the grave Wit!
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fragrant earth, Dale, moved by a sudden impulse, stepped
towards the mighty rock just in front of them, and, finding
it soft and yielding to the blade of his jack-knife, com-
menced to carve an inscription in the stone. When he
had finished his task he paused, and after a moment’s
thought added a line of four simple words, that spoke with
fervent eloquence. And when he had done, and the grave
was levelled off neatly with the rest of the surrounding earth,
he stepped back a little, and in silence surveyed, with his
friends, the roughly carved inscription:

ARTHUR WILDING
25-11-192—
A VERY GALLANT GENTLEMAN

Just that. A simple inscription cut deep into a tombstone
that was symbolical of the man himself. In mute appeal the
rough-hewn words silently voiced the highest tribute to one
who had made the supreme sacrifice; for “ Greater love hath
1no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends.”

And so they left him, slumbering deep in the wilds which
all his life he had loved to roam, and whose fascination
had ever held him in thrall. The clean, sweet scent of the
open spaces wrapped the spot in an atmosphere untram-
melled by the murk and smoke of man’s handiwork, and
although the manner of his death had been tragic, yet there
was not one of them but knew that Arthur Wilding lay in a
grave which he himself would have chosen above all others.

No time was lost in preparing the Jessica for the return
trip to civilization, and the sun was sinking in the west when
they were ready to enter the tunnel. As the Doctor concisely
remarked, it would be as dark in the tunnel in the daytime
as at night, and nothing would be gained by delaying the
start until next day. The Christian burial which they had
been enabled to give their former companion seemed to have
lifted a great weight from the Doctor’s mind, and, realizing
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 the uselessness of grieving too heavily upon Past events which
could not now be remedied, he endeavoured to st 1, ex
of cheerfulness, which quickly exerted its beneficent iy,
upon the others.

There was work to keep them all occupied, for Captain |
Dixon insisted upon a careful inspection of the whole of the
launch, and particularly its mechanical and electrical equip-
ment, before venturing into the depths of the tunnel. But at
last everything was ready, and just as the sun was sinking
behind the western hills the Fessica swung slowly round and
headed towards the entrance to the tunnel through the range.

In the stern, Dorothy stood between her father and Brian
Dale, and hand in hand they watched the slanting shadows
come stealing across the rocks and hills. The rays of the
setting sun flooded the lake in a blaze of golden grandeur, |
the limpid water sparkling brilliantly in the wake of the
slowly moving launch. The sun-splashed rocky eminences |
shone like burnished gold, and here and there the slanting
rays struck the green foliage, which scintillated with the |
brilliance of diamonds. In the mellow warmth of the sunset |
the lake and its picturesque surroundings underwent a
remarkable transformation. Bathed in a flood of colour, they
seemed to be enveloped in an aroma of softness and ch;_n‘m
behind which the stark horror of tragedy melted into a vagut
uncertain outline, dim and remote.

The Fessica entered the tunnel just as the sun sank, 2 !W%‘f
blood-red ball of fire, behind the western hills. Instinctive'y
the travellers turned for one final glance towards the n}af‘-sl}‘fe
rock in the north-western corner behind which, out of mg;t,
but standing with vivid clearness in their m.ind’s eye, IOO?;&S
those towering grey-white walls with their strange €€
locked for ever in their keeping—the Temple of Sahr.
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THE END
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