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~ We had gathered in a lttle group
‘at the bottom of the chasm, some for-
Ay feet bemth the mouth of the cave,
when uge tock rolled suddenly
down sod shot past us with tre-
mendous foree.
iescape for one or all of us. Wae could
fiot ourselves ses whence the rock had
but our half breed servdnts, who
3 still at the epeuning of the cave,
«said that it had flown past them and
“must ‘therefore have fallen from the
i t. looking upward, we could
‘see No s=ign of movement above us
amid the green jungle which topped
‘the cliff. There could ba littls doubt,
‘however, that the stone was aimed at
us, so the dent surely pointed to
B ~ malevoleni humanity—
‘upon the

We withdrew burriedly from the
‘ehasm, our minds full of this new de-
“velopment its bearing wupon ‘our
‘plans. «sltuation’ was | @iffcult
(#mough before; bnt. if the obstructions
nt nature were increased by the de-

mthcmp The Yns of cliffs,
Awbich had decreased cousidersliily in
1% had ‘already begun to irend
om west to north, and if we could
Mathk“mﬂnxthamnt-
‘dvircle the whole circumference could
henryngat. At the worst, then, ]
e be back In a few days st
r starting point. /

+ We made a march tllat au,rwmd.
'i_nhlpdmw:m twenty miles

“It’s Blocked!™ eaid
ha. " “The roof has
fallen in."”

r

Bave off some’ of that hor-
haer Twhlch i= the banec of
1 l:-vel. A few palms still sur-
| mainy tree ferns, but the

jaf trees have been all-left

It was pleasant to see the
lus, -the passion. flower and the
reminding me of home,
‘these inhospitable rocks.
re - red Leégonia just the same
lor s «that 13 kept in a pot in
window of s certain villa in Streat-
© But Ilpa drifting luto private

CHAFPTER X.
'ﬂm Ne Longer Skeptical.
HAT night—I sm still speaking
of the first day of our circum-
mticm of the platenu—a
great experience awalted us
" smnd one which forever set at rest any
. 4+ doubt which we could have had as to

* wonders o near us. '
oc!m.rrud was this: Lord John
Nnd ‘shot an ajouti, which is a small,
unmiz. end, half of it having
given ‘to the Indians, we were
ecoking ths other half upon our fire.
There 12 a chill-in the oir after dork,
lllil ﬂn‘hﬂl sll-drawn cloge to the
night was moonless. but
glowmm-um and one could
 {
pnh.

gﬂle distance across the
Well, suddenly out of the dark-
t of the night. therc swooped

: ~with a swish like. aero-
plane. wholes gooup of were
eovered for An Iastant by a canopy of
wings, .and I had a momen-
pn of & long._ snnielfke neck,

to my nmage-

-

It was ths narrowest’

b

our @inner. A huge black shadow,
twenty feet across, skimmed up into
the alr. For an instant the monster
wings blotted out the stars, and then
it vanished over the brow of the cliff
above us. We all sat fu amazed silence
round the fire, like the hieroes of Virgil
whea the Harpies came qoSyn upon
them. It was Summeriee who was the
Arst’ to speak.

“Professor Challenger,” said he, in a
solemn voice., which guavered with
emotion, “1I owe you an apology. Sir.
I am very much in the wrong, and I
beg that you will forget what is past.”

t was handsomely said, and the rwo
men for the first tlme shook hands, So
much we have gained by this clear vi-
sion of our first pterodactyl. It was
worth a stolen supper to bring tyo
such men together. !

On the sisth day we completed ‘our
first circuit of the clffs and found our-
selves back at the first camp beside the
isolated pinnacle of rock, We were n
disconsolate party; for nothing conld
have been more minute than our in-
vestigation. and it was absolutely cer-
taln that there was no single point
where the most active Buman being
could possibly hope to scale the cliff.
The place which Msple White's chalk
‘marks had indicated as his own means
of adcess was now entirely impassa-
ble.

What were we to do now? Our
stores of provisions, supplemented by
our guns, were holding out well, lﬁat
the dsy mpst come when they wonld
need replenishment. In a couple of
mopths the rains might be expected.
nnd "'we should be washed out of our
camp. ';'ho 'rock was harder than mar-
ble, gnd“any attempt at cutting a' path
Ffor so great 8 height was mére than
our time or resonrces would admit
No wonder that we looked gloomily at

other that night and sought our
blankets with hnrd.ly a word exchang-
ed. I remember that as T dropped off
to sleep my last recollection was that
Challenger was squatting. like a mon-
/strous bullfrog, by the fire, his huge
‘head in his hands, sunk apparently in
the deepest thought and entirely ob-
Hivions to the good night which I wish-
ed him. ]
" But it was a very different Challen-
aer who greeted us In the morning—a

Challenger with contentment and self |/
euns:rntulntion shining m his whole |

- He faced us as we assembled

| zr breakfast with a deprecating Yalse

modesty fn his eyes, as who shpnid
say, “I know that I deServe all tbat |
¥ou ¢an say. but I pray you to spare
my blushes by not saying it."” His
beard bristled exultantly, his chest
was thrown out and ‘his hand was
thrust into the front of bis jacket 8o,
Jn his fancy, may he see himself some-
fimes grscing the vacant 1 in
Trafalgar square and adding ehe more
to the horrors of the London streets,

“Boreka!” he cried. his teeth shining
through his beard. “Gentlemen, you
may congratulate mea and we may
\congratulate each other: The problem
8 solved.”

“You have found a way up?

“1 venture to think so"

“And where?

For answer he pointed to-the spire-
Yike pin upon our right

Obr facés, or mine st least, fell as
we' surveyed It. ,That it' could be
climbed we bad our companion’s as-
surance, but a horrible abyss lay be-
tween it and the plateau.

“*We can never get across!” I guéped

“We can at least sll reach the sum-
mit,” =aid he., “When we are up I
may ULe able to show Fon that the fe-
sources of an inventive mind sre not
yet exhausted.™

After breakfast we ynpacked the
bundle in which our leader had brought
§1s climbing mccessories. From it he
took a coill of the strongest and
lightest rope, which was 150 fest in
length, with climbing frons, eclamps
and otler devices.. Lord John was an
experienced mountalneer, and Summer-
lee had done some rough climbing at
various times, so that T was really the
novice at rock work of the party. Bul
my strength and retivity may have
made up for my want of experience.

It was not in reslity a very stiff
taxk, thoungh there were moments

which made my halir bristle upon my
bead. The first half was perfectly
easy, but from there npward it became
continually steeper until for the last
fifty feet we were liternlly eclinging
with our fingers' and tocs to tiny
ledges and crevices In the rock. I
‘could not have accompif®hed it nor

‘| could Summerlee If Challenger had

net gained the summit (it was extraor- |
dinary to see such activity in sBo un-
wieldy a creature) and there fixed the
tope round the trunk of the consider-
able tree which grew there. With this
as our support we were soon, able to
scramble up the jagged wall until we
found ourgelves upon the small grassy
platform. some twenty-five feet each
way, which formed \the summit.

The first impression which 1 received
when I bad recoveredgmy breath war
of the extraordinary view over the
country which we had traversed. The
whole Brazilinn plain seemed to He be-
neath us, extending  away and away
until it ended in dim Dblue mists upon
the farthest sky line. 1In the fore
| ground was the long slope, strewn with
rocks and dotted with tree ferns. Far-
ther off in the middle distance, looking
over the saddlebmek hill. T could jast
see the yellow gpd green mass of bam-
boos througsh which we had passed,
and then graduaily the vegetation in-
creased until it formed the huge for-
est which extended as far ns the eves
couild reach and Tor a goed 2,000 miles

: ['Wﬂllﬂ- \ ' i

I was still drinking in this wonderful
panoramu when the heavy hand of the
professor fell upon my shoulder.

“This way., my young friend,” said
he. “Vestigin nulla retrorsum. Never
look rearward, but always to our glo-
rious zoal.”

The level of the plateau when I turn-
ed wns exactly tliat on svhich we stood,
and the green bank of bushes, with oc-
ensionnl frees, was so near that it was
difficult. to realize how inaccessible It
remained. At a rouzh guess the gulf
was forty feet across; but, so far as 1
could see, it might as well have been
forty miles. 1 placed one arm round
the trunk of the tree and leaned over
the abyss. IFar down were the small
dark figures of our servanots looking up
at us. The wall was absolutely pre-
cipitous, as was shat which faced me.

“This is indeed curlous,” sald the
creaking voice of Professor Summerlee.

1 turned nnd found that he was ex-
amining with great interest the tree to
which I clung. That smooth bark and
those small, ribbed leaves scemed fa-
miliar t0o my eyes. “Why,” 1 cried,
“it's a beech!”

“Exactly,” sald Summorlep—"n fel-
low countrymsan in a far land.”

“Not only a fellow countryman, my
good sir,” suid Chullenger, “but also,
if T may bBe allowed to enlarge your
simile, an ally'of the first value. This
beemh tree will be our savior.”

“By George,” cried Lord John, “a
bridge!"”
“Exaftly, my friends, a bridge! It

ij= not for nothing that I expended an
hour last night in focusing my mind
upon the situation. 1 have some recol-
lection of once remarking to our young
friend here that G. E. C. is at his best
when his hack is to tbe wall. TLast
night you will admit that a]l our backs
were to the wall, But where will pow-
er and intellect go together thene is al-
ways & way out. A drawbridge had to
be found which could be dropped
across the abyss. Behold it!”

It was certainly a brilliant idea. The
tree was a good sixty feet in height,
and if it fell only the right way it
wounld easily cross the chasm. Chal-
lenger had slung the camp ax over his
shoulder when he ascended. Now bhe
handed it t0 me.

“Our young friend has the thews and
sinews,” said he. “I think he /will be
the most useful at this task. I ‘must
beg, however, that you v#l kindly re-
frain from thinking for yourself and
that yvou will do exactly what you are
toid.” f

Under his direction T cut such gashes
Jdn the sides of the tree as would insure
that it should fall as we desired. It
had slready a sTrong, natural tilt in
the™ direction of the plateau, .80 that
the matter was not difficult. Finally I
eet to work in earnest upon the trunik,
taking turn and turn with Lord John.
In a litile over an hour there was a
loudl erack. The tree swayed forward
and then crashed over, burying Its
branches among the bushes on the far-
ther side. The severed trunk rolled to
the very edge of our platform, and for
one terrible second we all thought it
was over: It balanced itself, however,
a few inches from'the edge, and there
Svas our bridge to the unknown.

All of us without a word shook hanfis
with Professor Ohallenger, who reised
his straw hat and bowed deeply fo
,each in turn.

“1 claim the honor." said he, ‘“‘to be
the first to ¢ross to the anknown land,
a fitting subject no doubt for some fu-
ture historical painting.””

CHAPTER XL
The Half Breed's Revenges

hanging the abyss on. each slde

and his hatchet slung upon his

* back, Challenger hopped his
way atross the trunk and was soon at
the other side. He clambered up and

waved his arms in the air.

4 “Ar last!” he cried. “Af last!l”

1 gnzed anxiously at him, with a
vague expectation that some terrible
fate would dart at Aim from the cur-
,tuin of green behind him. But all was
qulrt‘ save thata strange, many colored
bird flew up from under his feet and
vanished among the trees.

Snmmerlee was the setond. His
wiry energy is wonderful in so frail a
frome. He insisted npon having two
rifles slung upon his back, so that both
professors were armed when he had
made his fransit. 1 came next and
tried hard not to look down into the
borrible gulf over whlch I ,was stﬂ-

ing. Summerlee held out the buott end
of his rifie, and en instant later I was
able to grasp his band. As to Lord
John, he walked across—actually walk-
ed without supportly He must have
nerves of lron.

and there we were, the four of us,
vpon the dreamland, the lost world of
Maple White. To all “of us-it geemed
the moment of our supreme triumph.
‘Who could have guessed that it was
the prelude to our supreme disaster?
Let me say in,a few words how the
crushing blow ieu upon us.

We had turned away/from the edge
and had penetrated a lﬁ:ut fifty  yards
of close brushwood when there came
a frightful, rending crash from behind

last!"” he cried.
“At lastl™

AL

us, With one impulse we rushed back
the way that we had come. The
bridge was gone!

Far down at the base of the cliff T

EATING himself with a leg over-
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éaw as I lovked wver n tangled mass of
branches and splintered trunk.. It was
onr beech tree. Had.the edge of the
platform crimbied and let it through?
For a moment this explanation was
in all our minds. The next, from, the
farther slde of the rocky plonacle be-
fore us, a swarthy face, the.face of
Gomez,, the half bresd, wans slowly
protruded. Yaes, It was Gomez, but no
longer the Gomez of the demure smile
and the jxpasklike expression. Here
was a fgce with fasbhing eyes and dis-
torted features, a face convalsed with
hatred and with the mad joy of gra‘tl-
fied revenge.

“Lord Roxton!'™ he shouted.
yJohn Roxton!"

“3Well,” said our companion, “here I
am."

A shriek of langhter came scross the
abyss, | \

“Yes, there you are, you English dog,
and there wyou will remain! 1 have
waited and waited, and now has come
my chance. You found it hard to get
\up; you will find it harder to get down.
¥ou cursed fools, you are trapped,
every one of you!”

‘We were too astounded to speak, “We
could only stand there staring 1in
amazement. A great broken bhough
upon the grass showed whence he had
gained his leverage to ftilt over our
bridge. The face had /vanished, but
presently it was up nﬂnl‘) more frantic
than before.

“We nearly killed you with a stone
at' the cave!” he cried. But this is
better. It is slower and more terri-
ble. Your bones will swhiten up there,
and none will know where you lie or
come to cover them. As you lie dying
think of Lopez, whom you shot Yfive
vedrs ago on the Putomavo river. T
am his brother. and, come what will, 1
will die happy now, for his memory
has been avenged!” A furions hand
was shaken at us, nnd then all was
quiet.

Had the half breed simply nrmmhf
his vengeance and then escaped all
might have heen |well with him. Ti
was that foolish. irresistible Latin im-
pulse to be dramatic which brought his
own downfall. . Roxton, the man who
had earned himself the name of the
“Flall of the Lord™ throughkhree coun-
tries, was not one who could 'be safely
taunted. The half breed was descend-
Ing on the farther side of the pinnacle,
but before he conld reach the ground
Lord Jehn had run along the edge of
the plateau and gained a point from
which he could =ce his man. There
was a =ingle crack of his rifle, and
thong we saw nothing., we heard the
scream and then the distant thud of
the falllng body. HRoxton came back
to us with a face of granite.

“1 have been n blind simpleton.” said
he bitterly. *“Tt's my folly that has

“Tord

-lhrouzht vou all into this trouble. 1
4

lived after

gshould have remembered that these
people have long memories for blood
feuds and have been more upon my
guard.”

“What about the oither one? It tock
two of them to lever that tree over the
cdg‘u."

“I could have shot him, but I let him
go. He may have had no part in it
Perhaps it would have been better if

I had killed him, for he must, as yow

gay, have lent a hand."

Now that we had the clew to his
action each of us could cast back and
remember some sinister act upon the
part of the haif breed—his constgnt
desire to know pur plans, his arrest
outside cur tent when he was over-
hearing them’ the furtive looks of ha-
ired which from time to time one or
other of us had surprised. We were
stil disevssing it, endeavoring to ad-
just our minds to these new condi-
tions, when 2 singunlar scene in the

plain below arrested our attention.

A man in white clothes, who could
only be the surviving half breed, was
ronning as one does run when death

Is the pacemnker. Behind him, only
a few vards In his rear. bounded the
buge ebony fizure of Zambo, our des
votod negro. Ilven a= we looked he
sprang upon the back of the fugitive
apd Hung his arms round hiS neck

They rolled on the ground together.

An Instant aftersvard Zambo rose,
looked at the prostrate man and then,
waving his hand joyously to us, came
running in our directlon. The white
fizure lay motionless in the mliddle of
the great plain.

Our two traitors had been destroyed,
but the mischief that they bad done
them. By mno possible
means could we get back to the pin-

nacle. 'We had been natives of the
world: now we were natives of the
platean. The two (lhings were sepa-

rafe and apart. There was the plain
which led to the canoes. Yonder, be-
yond the violet, hazy horizon, was Fhe
stream which led back to civilization.
But the link between was missing.
No human ingenulty could suggest a
means of bhridging the chasm which
rawned between ourselves and our
past lives. One Instant had altered
all the conditions of our existence.

It was at such a moment that I
learned the stuff of which my three
comrades were composed. They were
grave, it is true. and thoughtful, but
of an Invincible serenity. IFFor the mo-
ment we conld only sit among the
bushes in patience and walt the com-
ing of Zambo. Presently his bonest
black face topped the rocks and his

herculean figure emerged upon the
top of the pinnacle. 4
“What I do now?' he cried. *You

tell me and I do it!”
It was n question which it was eas-
ier to ask than to answer. ©One thing

—+
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only was clesr. He was onr one trusty
link with the outside world. On no ac-
count must he leave ua.

“No, no!’ he cried. “I not leave
you. Whatever come, you always find
me here. But no able to keep Indians.
Already they say too much Curupuri

| live on this place find they go home.

Now wyou leave them me no able to
keep th

It was a fatt that gqur Indians,had
shown in many ways of late that they
were weary of their journey and anx-
lous to return. We realized that Zam-
bo spoke the truth and that it would
be impossible for him fto keep them
with us.

“Make them wait till tomorrow, Zam-
bo,”" I shouted; “then I can send letter
back by them.”

“Very ,good, sarr!
wait till tomorrow,"”
“But what I do for you now

There was plenty for him to do, and
sdmirably the faithful fellow daid it
First of all, under our directions, he

I promise théy
said the negro.

e

Neo Human Ingenuity

Could Suggest a
Means of Bridg-
the Chasm.

undid the rope from the tree stump and
threw one end of it across to us. It
was not thicker than a clothesline, but
it was of great strength, sand, though
we could not make a bridge of it, we
might well find it Invaluable If we =2ad
any climbing to do. He then tnsiened
his end of the rope to the package of
supplies - which had been carried up.
and we were able to drag It across.
This gave us the means of life for at
least & week, even if we found nothing
else.

| & box of amumunition s

F‘lllalij Gasreuded  and arrieil
up two othnr ]nr'helﬁ of mixed goods-
nnd & number of
other things, all of which we got across
by throwing our rope to him and haul-
ing it back. It was evening when b
at last climbed down, with a 0
surance that he would keep the Indians
till next morning-

P. 8.—The mbye 1 think the more des
perate does our position seem. I see
no possib'e hope of our returt ]
there were a high tree near
of the plateau we mighit drop a
bridge across. bhut there is none
fifty yards. ' Our united strengtl
not carry a trank whicli would serve
our purpose, The rope,
Mar. too short. that. we could
by It. No,.our pesition s hopeless

hopeless!

nal as

of o

; CHAPTER XIil.\
Penetrating Maple Whitd Land.

ND now we Lhitd To decide upon
onr immedinte movements 'y
shifted our position from = -~

the tick laden bushes Un
came to u small clearving th
rounded by trees upon all sid
were some flat slabs of rock in
ter, with an esucellent well o
and there we sgt’'in cleanly
while we matle oy firsy iy for
Invasicn of this new
pvere calling among fthe To
2fally one with a peculiar

¢ry which was sew to us, hnt bevomd
theze sounds there were no Eigns g
ilfe.

Ourfirst care was to make some o7t
of list of own own stores, s¢ that

might know what we kBad to rely upon

ez iy

13
L&

What with the things we had our
selves brought up #fnd thoze Le
Zambo had sent across on the rog
were fairly well suppiled. M«
portant of all, in view of the d er

which mizght sarround 18, we hag
four rifies and 1,300 rounds;
shotgun, but not more than 1f

um pellet cartridges. In the matter of
provisiong we had enough to last for
several weeks, with a sufMiciency
tobacco and a few sclen
ments, including a large tels
e good fleldgliass, All thess tb 1
collected together in-the clearing,
S a firat precaution we cut down
our bhateclhiet end knives n
thorny bushes, which we pile ‘
in & circle some fifteen yards ln «1'.
eter. This was te be ‘our headg:
for the time—our place of £
against sudden danger and the guard
house for our stores. Tlort Challenpe
we called if.

(To Be Contlnued.)

The Garman Reichstag passad ni lin
first reading the  bill providing o
the reconstrustipn of villagss lil
sace-Lorraine dastroyed by 1

French, and in East Prussis,
during the Russian Invasion,

ruined




