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Foreword

Mr, E. D. Malone desires to state that
both the injunction for restraint and the
Itbel action have been withdrawn unre-
served^^ by Professor G. E. Challenger,
who, being satisfied that no criticism or
comment in this book is meant in an ofen-
sive spirit, has guaranteed that he will
place no impediment to its publication and
circulation.
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The Lost World
CHAPTER I

" There Are Heroisms All Round Us"

MR. HUNGERTON, her father, really was
a
™°" tactless person upon earth,—

\ ,^' ^«a*hery, untidy cockatoo of a

n^r-f "'''u-8°°*'-"''^^«''' ''« absolutely
centered upon his own silly self. If anythingcould have driven me from Gladys, it would havfbeen the thought of such a father-in-law. I amconvmced that he really believed in his heart that
I came round to The Chestnuts three days "week

cially to hear his views upon bimetallism, a subjectupon which he was by way of being an authority

hi/mnn!^,^"'
°'^°"' *." *^«"'n8 I listened to

his monotonous chirrup about bad money driving

of thTni
* *°''f\^^'"^

°f silver, the depreciation

"sL^ '"\°*' *.'."'i' standards of exchange.
Suppose, he cried with feeble violence, "that

all the debts in the world were called up simul-
taneously, and immediate payment insisted upon

li^pTen'thenr
°"' """"' '°°'^"'°- -°»W

I gave the self-evident answer that I should bea rumed man upon which he jumped from his
chair, reproved me for my habitual levity, which
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of the T^m to dKr^M'/J! •""««' °« <»«
At last I wa, alone ^JthCbT "*«"'"«•

ment of Fate had come? Alfll,*'?'
""<• ""^ ">o-

fc^, like the widier who awa tl fh
*^'"'"? ^ '«"<'

will Knd him on a fortonZ' ! if
"«"*' *•"<:'>

outline/S/tWuiS"T°«t °^ »>-
she wa,l And yet howS wrhar"^'^"'mends, quite good friend.- hIV.

"'"' ""en
beyond the sa^oS,!,!^ i,"T? "'"''' ^ ««
established with o^^S "v 'f .T''"'''

^ ""Sht have

and perfectiy S^3 ^"L^' P"«% Wndly.
against a wLan S t^^^'nt""!! ="' =•"

ease with me. It is nn ^ v '^ ^'"^ at her
Where the real s^x feSlinrbfin' 'V '»^"-

distrust are its rnm„,l- "*?'"«• timidity and
wiclced dayt whenKT •''f

""^^ fr°" oW
hand in ha'^d Ue°^:„?"tH°'?" ^'« °ft«
the faltering voice th. • ^' ""' ^^"'ed eye,
and not theUa*' ^^'"8>'*" theL
the true signals of passL f ^"""^ "P'^' are
I had learned as much ' fVh.!'''" '"u*"^

'''°" hfe
it in that race memon^ wh ^ "'i.''^''

'"herited

Gladys was ft,n7f^ '''^' """'"'*««•
Some juVher to b^'coldTndZ?;"'^:

""'"'"y-

•-i^ ^^V large liS ^^^^^^^^^^
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lips,- ajl the stigmata of passion were there. But

l^A ?K
^ <^""»''0"» that up to now I had neverfound the secret of drawing it forth. However

ZZ IhV"'**"' ' '''°"''' ^'^' <'°"« with sui:pense and bring matters to a head to-nie' ; Shecould but refuse me. and better be a rtpXd loverthan an accepted brother.

SO far my thoughts had carried me, and I wasabout to brealc the long and uneasy silenctwhen two critical, dark eyes iXd Llda:
proof. I have a presentiment that you are mineto propose, Ned. I do wish you wouldn't^f"?
things are so much nicer as they are

"
I drew my chair a little nearer. ' "Now, how

a keH «„? *" !.^' «°'"8 to p^posi?"!
asjced in genuine wonder.
"Don't women always know? Do you suddos«

ZTh "n^ "°J'^ "r ^^- takefunSHut— oh, Ned, our friendship has been so eoodand so pleasant! What a pity to soo^lTtf n^vyou feel how splendid it is't^at a /oung L^f^^^a young woman should be able to talk face toface as we have talked?"
^°

fac7to'facel^r ^*"t\ ^"" '''^ ^ '^^ talk

c^X ill ' ^'^t~"^}^^
t^^ station-master." I

matte/ h^r- k""^
'*^"'. °^^^^' '^"^^ into the
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thing come, int It
,,""?' ""."' ""i. kind o

J*" ~?trol youjf? "
'""' * P«y' Why can'

I...Lt^?;""vent.V.ip,«.,.,. ..^^.^^^^^^

your "ouroT GladyrC't-"' ^T^^y- *'"'
lou must love!"

'^^ *''* "lade for fovel

"ButwhycTA'!!'"r-"
"y appearaL, or Ct/""' ""•' °'="'y»' I» it

!>he did unbend a Jittl- <:fc

.^^ "°<'ded severely.

taikSe^^" Nt;:,r;ri^^o s. dow„ 3„d
downl" ' """'' ^ won t if you'u only jj^

which i'^^thm^r^ t:mv™T^"8 ««'t™«
hearted confidence. HoX^t'^'" ^" whole-"°w primitive and bestial



"It'

There Are Heroisms All Round Vs 7
it looks when you put it down in black and whiter

,
Now tell me what's amiss with me?"

"Oh r "^"^ '".'"• What does hiCkLr

thatWo:rtSlriVr?^,„risSb;^''i'

wdl only give me an ideaX*:^„%''.'J^);

^"wK^t V "'^''«t'«ty of my cha.acter

Ta'SB?-^^^^^^^^^^^^
Hunself [^'aMrgl.'rhirKfcA'
cT« d tt D~th •"r''.

''<'' ^"^ ~"te who*
him , c '" '•'* f^^^e and have no fear ofhim, a man of great deeds and strange ewer ence,

theZrV u^J"
'"•* ^ ^•'°»'<' 'ovrZ atways

incsc are the sort of men that a
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...'^f
"^an't all be Stanleys and Burtonc " j .besides, we don't oFt »if- 1.

°""°ns, said I;

never had the chance \f I'^j'"?'
T''^ '*"«. I

take it."
"• " ^ "I'd. I should try to

maKthetndorn,r^r"'r.; '' '^ *«
own chances. You can't Zm v" \' '""''^» ^is

never met him and vt? t
^ '"'" ''^<^''- I've

well. ThereTr^ herohms Jf"" '°i
''""^ ''''» «>

be done. It's for me„T/ iif"""''
"' "'a^'ng »<>

to reserve their loTal a
°

w''"w'f''
^°^ ^°««

Look at that young FreUmr'''/°' '"''' »»•
week in a bal4n It w»c K? •

"'''° """* "P '^st

but because h? was an^n °?"S ^ ^^'^ °f ^'nd
;

on starting ThT-^ZV"'^- *° ^o he insisted

miles in twentv-fouX '"'A"" ^^''^'^ hundred
of Russir •^a° wa°" h^T*^ 5' ^l"

'" '^' ""die
Think of the woiTn tf t ^

°^ ™'" ^ ""'^n.

women must C^M^'Z'^^'
?.nd how other

should like to be — envfpH f
''^' ' ^hat I

::i'd have don^; it ^SsTyr""^""
vou'"h'ouWit"E„t°; '"'"'^

;^°
•"-- -•

because it's nat::r^rr;rb:rse''ir„i!;
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you is crying out for heroic expression. Nowwhen you described the Wigan coal explosion |a«month, could you not have gone down and helped

^I'did""
" ''' °^ *' '•'"ke-damp?"

^
I'You never said so."

,'.7!l'5*,"'f'
"o^ing worth bucking about

"

I didn't know." She looked at me with rather

"7 uT''- ;"^''" ^"^ brave of you!"
I Had to. If you want to write good codvyou must be where the things are." ^ '^^'

What a prosaic motive! It seems to take allthe romance out of it. But. still, whatever you

S'' Ir ^'"' '\^' T" ^=« do'vn thatmme. She gave me her hand; but with such

KISS It. I dare say I am merely a foolish womanwith a young girl's fancies. And yet i Ts ToTe,^with me so entirely part of my very sel? that Icannot help acting upon it. If I narl^ I H-!want to marry a famous man!"
"^' ^ ^°

like^u wh°n K
''°" "°'^" ^ '""^- "^' '» ^oraeniiKe you who brace men up. Give me a rf„no.

and see if I will take it! '^Beslte," you say'

waftAZ"""' •*'"
r". ^•'^-«' -d "otwait until they are given. Look at dive— iust aclerk, and he conquered India! By George I'Udo something m the world yet I"

'•Whv'ny,h^' "\y sudden Irish eflFervescence.

J,y ?i ,.
*" *^"'- Y°" have everythine aman could have, -youth, health, stren^h Xcation, energy. I was sorry you spoke. And now
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I^amgiad-so8,ad-ifiewakensthe«
though,

*And if I do—"

perhaps, when youTa^/^^^'y^"- Somedf;;
world, we shall talk it o^rT^j^."' P'''^* « *e

"^tmtX^"^'
I f°"»d myself that foggy

tram with my hear7i"'."'"e *« Camber^
with the eage/deSinfcLr"''" "«' ""d
should elapse before iT .2*J?°* ^""ther day
which was 'worthy o/my Ldv

'
u"^ T' "^^^w all this wide world co„M^; ®i"

who -who
the incredible shape whfch 1,7 ^r" ^""Smtd
or the strange steps bJwWch r1 'f''^'^^\to *=''^e.
of It? ^ ^ "^""^°

' was led to the doing

to Ae' Aaderl; £eToth^ '^^''^ will seem
""rative; and yet therew^i'l •*° with my
narrative without it for it^-,!^?,"'''^^«

been no
out into the world withMT^ )!''"" ^ "«» goes
heroisms all round htoanH°5^.' ']^' ">««"«
alive ia his hearf ,«T?i' ° with the desire aU
within sight ofhtofiTr r'''^''

"^y ^o«"
f«>m the life hewf il".

"^''^ =>way as I did
the wonderful mySSiX?"!!'"'! ^°"^ '"to
great adventures and tK.t"'' "?"" ''e the
-. then, at the o£ ^thT^^ ^eh^^

*>-.
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1

it selfishness, Lt she'^:^ Lk me't ri:k m"We for her own glorification? "uch thouX^may come to middle age; but never tn ,if
three-and-twenty in the fe;er of Srfim°lof



I

"

-:ii

«
CHAPTER II

^ rather hoped'that he iIh'"" '*'j^°'' ''"d I
Beaumont was the rea boss htT" .-^^ ~""^.
rarefied atmosphere of some ni

^ 'j^"' « *he
from which he could di«1^^- /^'ynP'^n height
5h=»n an international S or

""'""^ ^»«"''
Cabmet. Sometimes we ^w v^

''" ^ *'
'onely majesty to his in„.,

""" Passing in
taring vague^ and Ws mL"?'"' ^'^ h- eyS
Balkans or the Persian gT H°''"'"«

°^"- *«
beyond us. ButMcArrfU ^?' "'^^ above and
and it was he that w^T '"' '^"^ «eutenant
nodded as I entered thTro^"^; A''^

°W man

I thanked him

cr^Pt.ve touch. What^d ^oTwa'!;: t^s^et
To ask a favor.**
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"Do you think, Sir, that you could possibly sendme on some mission for the paper? I would domy best to put it through and get you some good

Mn MaVoneT' '' ""^^^'^ '^' ^^" ^" ^^^ --^>

"Well, Sir, anything that had adventure and
danr-r in it I really would do my very best. Themore difficult it was, the better it would suit me "

«I°^. ^^^!? ^^^y anxious to lose your life."
To justify my life, Sir."

"Dear nie, Mr. Malone, this is very- very
exalted I'm afraid the day for this sort of thing
IS rather past. The expense of the * special
nieesion business hardly justifies the result, and
of course, in any case it would only be an experi-'
enced man with a name that would command
public confidence who would get such an order.
1 he big blank spaces in the map are all being
hlled in, and there s no room for romance anywhere

•J \^'; '^^''^^•" ^' ^^d^d> ^ith a sudden
smile urn his face. "Talking of the blank spaces
of the map gives me an idea. What about expos-
ing a fraud— a modern Munchausen— and mak-mg him rideeculous? You could show him up
as the liar that he is! Eh, man, it would be fineHow does it appeal to you?"

r>^ A^j'?^"^
~ anywhere— I care nothing."

^McArdle was plunged in thought for some
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»aid. at last. "Yoi feem^' r"" ">* '"^''o^^he
for "^Wishing Xb™ with'

" '°7 °f siniS
party. I suppose or anTm,! " P<ople— seem-
ful vitahtyT soZZT T^^'""' ."^

y°«™
niyself." '""S- 1 am conscious of it
;;Vou are very good, sir.-

,
''Challenyrr Ki j'"'.'^r^r*'**'-the famous zoologist! WasnV^^l' ^^''^llenger,

broke the skull ofBlunZtoft rJ •""" ^ho
J^news editor smiled grfmll'''

^'''S^«M?"
^Jo you mind > DiH,,', ^'

tures you were after?" ^°" ^^^ " ^as adven-
^t 's all in the wav nc k
E«ctly. I do„\^VZ heV'-.-Ianswered.

^bat. I'mthSg'th«"BSM'^'°
wrong moment, mavh, ' .?''^'^«" 8°t

Violent as mac. im thint.«« *u
— "^'^'^ys oe so

h.m at the wrong moSienim^^K*" ^'""^ell got
fashion. You may We he^^^ ?' ''" *« wrongm handling him. There's som.v'^'

°' '^°'^ tacf
there. I an, sure, and the GZ!^i"«,'" ^""^ ""e

Malone. IVe h^A l^ ^ ^^"r gu dance Mr
-melittleti:e."^',reyc^-" *e Profess'ort

,
Here .s_a summary of htrS'TK;r„
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n'^fit'^^^T ^''r"^-
-»<"«•• Largs,JN.B., 1863. £duc.: Largs Academy: Edinbureh

University. British Museum Assistant 1802X
sistant-Keeper of Comparative Anhro^lo^
Department, 1893. Resignedafteracrimom'Sffi
respondence same year. Winner ofCraystonMeda
for Zoological Researcli. Foreign Member of '

-

Pal^^ologica. Socie^; ^s';;tioTH,Kht"o!ciation -so on, so on\-' Publications: "Some

Outlines of Vertebrate Evolution"; and numer-ous papers, including "The underlying faCy ofWeissmanmsm," which caused heated dSon
riLc A;^?^"''l,^°"8ress of Vienna. SecrZ

re pSfeSr. ^''^ '''"" E-

for'Ju t^nTg'ht.''
"* ''""• ''"' ""^'-S ™°^*

I pocketed the slip of paper.

was a"ninkS'h ''-r
'

'i"^'
"' ^ '"^^""^ *at itwas a pmk bald head, and not a red face whichwas fronting me. "I am not very clear yet whvI^am to interview this gentleman^ mat'^harh^

Jh« face flashed back again.
Went to South America on a solitary exoedee-tion two years ago. Came back last ^ar Hadundoubtedly been to South America, but refus^to say exactly where. Began to tell h s adve„,irS
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!:fi

hole; aThe";^^' tTtS^^ ^""''' - P'^'^
thing wonderful hapnened ^ fi"

"y"'"' Some-
Pion liar, which if/he mo

~
^h w

'"""'^ " ^ham-
Had some damaged phrg^'s'Sd't^rrr-Got so touchy that he asfaiX ,

*" '^''*«-

questions, and heaves r^T. ^1^°"' ^^o asks

InmyopinionheWtaE-Ht"" "?' «"'"•
with a turn for science S ^' ™6alomaniac
Malone. Now, off you nl , V°" "'^"' Mr.
canmakeofhim Yo^V.T"'

^"'^ '*'' «'hat you
yourself. Way vou ^^n"°'i«'' '° '°°k after

Liability Act.'^u'^Cw " '" ''^*- ='"P'°y«rs'

View was at an end
^'"sciy nult, the inter-

ofikg ?rit1 t/r«= Club, but instead

Adelphi Terrace anH J i''u"P°" *e railings of
time'at the"K 'o.-^^

*ought^^^^^^ f°^aU
most sanely and clearlv ^^ ^t.

^'^^^^ *Wnk
o'-t the list of ProfeTsor^cL h °P^" ^"- ^ '""k
I read it over undrrt,rf '"?'•> ^P^°^'' and
had what I ca" only re^Lt""' '""P" ^hen I
a Pressman, I felt surXl \^" mspiration. As
that I could never hooe^n? 7^" ' ''"^ ''"" toW
cantankerous Profesor^Bur'^

'°"''' ^'"^ ""»
tions, twice mentfoneH in ^ *^'^, "-'wimina-
taphy, could only mean th^.t '''''"°" "og-
science. Was ther^nn?

''' "^^^ ^ fanatic in

upon which he SL" *'^P°^^.l'"^--g« therene might be accessible? I would
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,„5 ^Tl'"^
*' '^'"''-

,
'* "^^ J"" after eleven,

h^i ^r ?
"^'^ ""^^ ^''"^y *""' 'hough the rush

man seated m an arm-chair by the fire. He turned
as I drew my chair up to him. It was the manof all others whom I should have chosen -TarpHenry, of the staff of Natuu, a thin, dry, leather?
creature who was full, to those who taew5
my suW^ct.

'""^- ^
"'""«'*• '"''^"'y '«»

len'S"'
''° ^°" '"'°'' °^ ^'°''"'°' Chal-

fZ^^'^^^"^"K ^'^P*"'^ his brows in scien-
tific disapproval. "Challenger was the man who

AmericT"
'°'"' '^°"''-^"''-''"» «<"y from South

"What story?"
"Oh, it was rank nonsense about some queerammals he had discovered. I believe he halretracted smce. Anyhow, he has suppressed i

all. He gave an mterview to Renter's, and therewas such a howl that he saw it wouldn't do h
""L%t"!''''^'''* ''"^'"«»^- There were oneo two folk who were inclined to take him seriously,bur he soon choked them off

"

How?"

s.ble behavior. There was poor old Wadley, of the^!ogical Institute. Wadley sent a m^^.^:The President of the Zoological Institute preseftshis comphments to Professor Challenger andwould take it as a personal favor if he would So
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them the honor to come tn k •

to the deva."'"' " '*"»'»' favor if he would 2^
."Good Lord I"

remembej wrwa^al^r''" "^ ^"d^y 'aid I

a nine-hund/ed^Lm"" **'•«• y°" """ow. I live in
claim, to talceliTSSP^- ^^^hLrf"
«e w.th my iwked <^t vZ^T^'^e that I can
the extreme edge of the K-„« lf'°nt'e"man from
out of place when I ieavT^T^'S' "»'' ^ '''el qu°tt
touch with all you grear.^f.ru''^,^"'' come into
I'm too detached to tar**"' '!1''^'''8 creatures
^.mific conversazioLstCrh:^-/"' ^^ «
n^K

5^"*"8"'' for he is one of ^k"* »mething
nobody can ignore. HeW ^l

'^ """ whomcm- a full4arged bat/,^ ^7" ^' *ey malce
•>« a quarrelsome ilS?^f°'« and WtaH^'
unscrupulous at A« Kd"*'' H^'"«'

-^'

,,J°-ayheisafaddist. What is his particular



Try Your Luck 19

-kI'*!* w** ^*'°"^'»^» *>"t the latest is something
about Weissmann and Evolution. He had a
fearful row about it in Vienna, I believe."

«M ^ ^^" ^*'* ^^ **** point?"
Not at the moment, but a translation of the

procccdrngs exists. We have it filed at the office.Would you care to come?"
" ^t's just what I want. I have to interview the

fellow, and I need some lead up to him. It's really
awfully good of you to give me a lift. I'll go with
you now, if it is not too late."

fJALF an hour later I was seated in the news-
paper office with a huge tome in front of me.

which had been opened at the article "Wciss-mnn versus Darwin," with the sub-heading,
Spirited Protest at Vienna. Lively Proceed

ings. My scientific education having been some-
what neglected, I was unable to follow the who'e
argument, but it was evident that the English
Professor had handled his subject in a very
aggressive fashion, and had thoroughly annoyed
his Continental colleagues. " Protests," " Uproar "
and General appeal to the Chairman" were three
ot the hrst brackets which caught my eye. Most of
the rnatter might have been written in Chinese for
any definite meaning that it conveyed to my brain.

1 wish you could translate it into English for

^%.,\f^'!^'P^^^^^^cz]^yy to my help-mate.
Well, It is a translation."

"Then I'd better try my luck with the original."
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91

"'h'ch seemed to^o^^v^'ff^^'-nwty sentence
human idea, it wouldZ,e"t f" °' ''««'>««

could fraSe kKre'°, 7"* '° '"•"• ^f I

«,r^"W I've atmit" '"' "« ^°"^ "dd'^s

''"t"i;'"°™ JoJ*"
"" ''""-nothing con-

»Vell, that's my chair n„j j .

paper there. ly ifke to e^tttv >'" «""
" took some doing but I flLl

'"'°" « 8oes."
wasn't such a bad fob whL^"*' "y""" 'hat it
«ad it aloud to Ve cn^^'? If

^='». ""'^hed. I

»meprideinmyhandi^rk '"'""'°'°8ist with

humble1"uden°ofN°* ?'?5;"'«°"." '» "id, "As a
profound interest in vo;r'if"^*'^» '»''«'' hemos?
jnccs between Darill-n^dS'r' V,.'°

""^ «'"•--
had occasion to refresh my memo- l

^ ''"' '*««'/
You mfemal liar! " m.^ ? fe" '^'•"ding "

^.— "by re-readingTor ^"T ^'"^
Vienna. That lucid and T- "i1'""'>' ^''<'«ss at
to be the last word in the maT"^"'^''" »eems
tence m ,t, however- na^lf .r^*""* '^o"« sen-~ the insuirerableZt^ -- ^^rongly
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tion that each separate id is a microcosm possessed
of an histoncal architecture elaborated slowly through
the series of generations.' Have you no desire, in
view of later research, to modify this statement?Uo you not thmk that it is over-accentuated? With
your permission, I would ask the favor of an inter-
view, as I feel strongly upon the subject, and have
certain suggestions which I could only elaborate in a
personal conversation. With your consent, I trust
to have the honor of calling at eleven o'clock the day
after to-morrow (Wednesday) morning.

I remain, Sir, with assurances of profound respect,
yours very truiy, Edward D. Malone.''

«l?7°n''./^^^^" ^ ^^^^^' triumphantly.
Well, if your conscience can stand it

**

'It has never failed me yet."
'But what do you mean to do?"
To get there. Once I am in his room I may see

some opening I may even go the length of open
confession. If he is a sportsman he will be tickled."

lickled, indeed I He's much more likely to do
the tickling Chain mail, or an American football
suit --that 8 what you'll want. Well, good-bye.
1 11 have the answer for you here on Wednes-
day morning — if he ever deigns to answer
you. He IS a violent, dangerous, cantankerous
Character, hated by everyone who comes across
him, and the butt of the students, so far as they
dare take a liberty with him. Perhaps it would
be best for you if you never heard from the fellow
at all.

<«i

«i

«'



CHAPTER HI
"H< is a PerfecUy Impossible Person"

±r'-*' Wednesday therei, ^'" ^ «"<=d »"
West Kensington postmark ^n ^-''"'I

^'^ the
scrawled across the Son*^ ? "' ^"^ ""y "ame
wh>ch looked like a bllff

'" ^ handwriting
contents were as follows:

-^'^^
'^'""S- The

"Sir -I have duly receivL^""""^ ^""^< W.
you cla,m to endorse L'Sw, ^f u'

"^^ " '^''ich
aware that they are dLnJ ' ^''^ough I am not
-ther from you'^.r ^nyZet ' T\ ^''''"ement
to use the word 'specularinn • • l

*^°" ^ave ventured
ment upon the subjee of n ^^ ''*"'' *° "^ "^'^
call your attentio„Zhe°L?tr;""!: ='"<' ' ^oj^^
a connection is offensive to a i'^'4™''»»«"ch
convmces me, however thf, f F"*- ^he context
through ignoranceTnd ta'wn'"*^' ?""*'' "'h«
">al'ce,solamcontentto^, r' '''*" through
quote an isolated Zence 1^,' """T ''>'• ^ou

i should have thoughr,k.T " understanding it
gence could have f^fedto .^T

^ a «ub-human infel t

aTtt h
"'' '•"PMcario*°inhTlltn''°'"'' "" -'^ "

at the hour named, though visits i„T'"' " '"" y""
* *'isits and visitors of eveiy
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sort are exceeding distasteful to me. As to voursuggesuon that I may modifv ... opinion, I wouldhave you know that it is not my habft u do soTftera deliberate expression of n, mature views Youwill kindly show the envelope of this lettrr to m^man. Austm. when you call, as he ha to take eveTvprecaution to shield me fmm «.u • •

^^^
who call themsets-rournZ.:.''^

'"'™"^' "«"'»

Oeorce Edward Challenoer."

Henry, who had come down early to hear Z
result of my venture. His only^ marrwasThere s some new stuff, cuticura or somethingwhich IS better than arnica." Some people Wesuch extraordinary notions of humor.

JT was nearly half-past ten before I had receivedmy message, but a taxicabtook me round in g^dtme for my appointment. It was an impostaeporticoed house at which we stopped Tnd ihf
heavly-curtained windows gave eve^rf'ndkat on

fcsrVr *'' ""'
°
'*'^ forSdabT P^lessor. The door was opened by an odd, swarthvdned-up person of uncertain age, with a darkpibt jacket and brown leather ^ ters I found

th^rp^^Ieft h
"' "^' *^ chau'ffeur whofid

He iSked il^^ * succession of fugitive butlers.

blue^e •' ^°'' *'°''" "^''^ ^ ''*^*'"8 light

"Expected?" he asked.
An appointment."
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u

"Got your letter?"
I produced the envelope.
"Right!" He seemed to be a person of fewwords Following him down the passage I wa^

suddenly mterrupted by a small woman, who
stepped out from what proved to be the dinine-room door. She was a bright, vivacious, dark-
eyed lady, more French than English in her type.One moment," she said. "You can waitAustm. Step m here, sir. May I ask if you havemet my husband before?"

';No, madam I have not had the honor."
Ihen I apologize to you in advance. I must

[n '.
f ^^ '' a perfectly impossible person~ absoutely impossible. If you are forewarned

you will be the more ready to make allowances."

^
It IS most considerate of you, madam."
Get quickly out of the room if he seems inclined

to be violent. Don't wait to argue with him.

thT A^P*' have been injured through doing
that Afterwards there is a public scandal and
It reflects upon me and all of us. I suooose itwa^n t about South America you wanted to see

I could not lie to a lady.

Yo.'Pw^n!!"'^
1-^''^* '' '''']"?'* dangerous subject.You won t believe a word he says- I'm sure Idon t wonder But don't tell him so, for it makesh.m very violent. Pretend to believe him andyou may get through all right. Remembw he

beheves ,t hmiself. Of that you may be assured.A more honest man never lived. Don't wait any

i
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ou"-itT '"'''''"• ^^y°" fi"d him danger-

h.m off"u"riltS"lvf« *^'"" ^"«' '^W
usually control hto"'" '" " ^ ^°^" ^ <=^"

^ m" ot?;nrr? "°"*5 ** '"•y landed

waited llkHbronSsSr^f :^-"^''"'. "'•° "^^

6 ms AS 1 entered, his seat spun round to faceme. His appearance made me aaso T wfprepared for something strangrburnot foroverpowering a personality as Jhis It w \°
sue which took o'ne's breaTh away'l h s^/a'd

I am sure i^fv'''" T" "J^" ^ human being
1 am sure that his top-hat, had I ever ventured

esteT on T''' t'7. ^"PP*'' °-^ ««ent~d
bearfwhierr

"'•""'•
•".' ''="' *^ ^^^ and

the foZ.1 fl •! T*^' ^'* ^" Assyrian bull;the former florid, the latter so black as almos.^to have a suspicion of blue, spade-shaped andnppling down over his chest. The ha!r w«
wisp over his massive forehead. The eves wereblue-gray under great black tufts, ven. clear ve.!^critical, and ve^r masterful. A hu^ spread St
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; t

shoulders and a chest like a barrel were the other
parts of him which appeared above the table, save
tor two enormous hands covered with long black
hair. This and a bellowing, roaring, rumbling
voice made up my first impression of the notorious
rrofessor Challenger.

«U7?^^"'" f»^^ ^^» ^^^^ ^ "lost insolent stare.
What now?

.

I nust keep up my deception for at least a little
time longer, otherwise here was evidently an end of
the interview.

"You were good enough to give me an ap-

envX?^'
sir," said I, humbly, producing his

He took my letter from his desk and laid it out
before him.

"Oh, you are the young person who cannot
understand plain English, are you? My general
conclusions you are good enough to approve, as I
understand?

"Entirely, sir— entirely!" I was very em-
phatic. •'

"Dear me! That strengthens my position very
much, does it not? Your age and appearance
make your support doubly valuable. Well, at
least you are better than that herd of swine in
Vienna, whose gregarious grunt is, however, not
more offensive than the isolated effort of the
British hog." He glared at me as the present
representative of the beast,

."^^^y seem to have behaved abominably,"
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"I assure you that I can fight my own battlesand that I have no possible need of you^lpartvPut me alone sir, and with my back to AfwaX.'U t. C. IS happiest then. WeU. sir, let us dowhat we can to curtail this visit, which can har%

t^ mf"^, 'h r•
^"^u

'^ i"«P^e^sibly irSto me. You had, as I have been led to believesome comments to make upon the proposi^nwluch I advanced in my thesis."
P^°P<»'«on

There iras a brutal directness about his methodswhich made evasion difficult. I must stS ^eplay and wait for a better opening. It had emeds-mple eP'.ugh at a distance. Oh, my Irisht^ts

so sorely!' He transfixed me w th two shamstee y eyes "Come, come!" he rumbkd.
^'

1 am, of course, a mere student," said I, with afatuous smile, "hardly more, I might say, than anearnest mqmrer. At the same time, it swmed to

b%wf rreT"H""''"T' "P°" We!^«'"n

hU^Jwonr ' '""'"' '"-"'"' '° ««"8^hen

J^What evidence?" He spoke with a menacing

whTf' °^''?l^'\?'^
aware that there isnot any

m«e]/^n S'^* "^J'
'^•^"''^ ^'l^^^- I alludedmerely to the trend of modern thought and thegeneral scientific point of view, if I might iSexpress it."

""gnt so

He leaned forward with great earnestness.
1 suppose you are aware," said he, checking
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1?

pflF points upon his fingers, "that the cranial index
IS a constant factor?"

"Naturally," said I.

"A" J ^^^^ telegony is still sub judice?'*
Undoubtedly."

"And that the germ plasm is different from the
parthenogenetic egg?"

auda^ty!
''''''^"

^ '"'"*' '"^ ^^°"^^ ^" '"y «^^

"But what does that prove?" he asked, in agentle, persuasive voice.

it pmver
^' '"'^'''^"

"
^ '"^'"^"'•^^- "What does

"Shall I tell you?" he cooed.
Pray do."

fni}^"TT'" *'*
""if'''

'^"'' ^ ^"dden Wast ofJuo% that you are the damnedest imposter inLondon-a v.le, crawling journalist, who has nomore science than he has decency in his compost

HE had sprung to his feet with a mad rage in his

fnnnP'?' c
^^ ^^^ moment of tension Ijound time for amazement at the discovery thathe was qmte a short man, his head not higher thanmy shoulder- a stunted Hercules whos? tremen-

d^us^ vitality had all run to depth, breadth, and

"Gibberish!" he cried, leaning forward, withhis fingers on the table and his face projecting
That's what I have been talking to you s r-

scientific gibberish! Did you think you could
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TfTbrar'"^
with me -you with your walnut

rnfer„,T km"" *']'"'' y°" ="« omnipotent, youmfernal scribblers, don't you? That your cZZ
We Z^; n ^^ ="" '•'"' "="»- ^'"> breakW
^rd mu^ ^T 'rr- ='"'' '7 '° eet a favor^Sewora, must we? This man shall have a lee unand this man shall have a dressing down^ CreeE:

Sr'"fiL'"°"T' YouVe'goroutoFyo'u'^

You've loir ''
"'•'"" y°"' *"^ *e« dipped.

S-bILnrt' *"'' ° proportion. Swollengas-bags! Ill keep you m your prooer nlacp
>^es, sir, you haven't got over G E C Thi,?'
one man who is still %ur master He lariedyou off, but if you mil come, bv the Lord vou d„

rdKr."Y ^f^"',-yg-'MnM7one!
ous ^m. ,ni\ M

^^"^ P'^y^** ^ "^"her danger-ous game and It strikes me that you have lost it
"

open'i^'it
^^"•"

""J' "^^'''"S to thld^ "ndopening it, you can be as abusive as yor like

"ShaTl'nnt '?' H ^°"
^'J^"

"°' -^^=>"lt m /•
hhall I not? He was slowly advancine in a

nr.-'!^ T"^""8 ^^y- b"t he stopped "ow andput his bjg hands into the side-pockets of a ratherboyish short jacket which he wore. "I havethrown several of you out of the house. You w^
- that uT'' °- ^^'^- Three pound fifteen e^ch

neci; ''"no" '^"'l^'*-
E^P«^ive, but very

your br«hri!° 'i''""' u^^ f^?''' y°" "« followyour brethren? I rather think you must " He
nZr'^ t' ""P'^^^^"* ^"d stealthy advancepointing h,s toes as he walked, like a dandng
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lean's menaces we„p,*;irr^ ^°". but this

stand it, eh?"
" »" a sneer. *You won't

'*\IV^T'^
^^ ^^^^ ^ ^^l Professor!" T . • jWhat can you hone for? p J? ^ ^"^^•

hard as nails^ndXSer tTrf
'"'' ''"'^^' ^^

Saturday for theYoXn 4^ T'''''
'^''^

man-—

"

^ ^"^'^^ Jm not the

was hTkyVhaU h^T"' ?l* •* "^^ed me. It
have 8o„rthroiiLlt°''S';"'^\°'^« *oul<I
together down thfnassa- ^f

"" Catharine-wheel

up a chair upon our wavan^T^TrS''*''"'
towards the street Mv m^

^°""<'«<' °„ with it

beard, our arm" were LS.?"' ^\^ '"« of his

twined, and that ^fcml^ u'"'-
""^ "^''^ wter-

aU round us. The witrifi fT '^'*'^*«'' «' %»

into the Kit?er He "' *"'* ^' '°"'=<' apart
his fists an7:^U;S-£^-.wa^-„,
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,
Had enough?" he panted

•"ywlf together. ^' ^ '"«•.«• I jathewd

J-t^^fofh^'rU;?::" ^-« '">" *e thing

A policeman was beside .^ i.*"
°*''°"» wtuation

«id the policJZ. h"rf,V° •" shamed "

femarkwhichlhadheardinPn *'„™°« «tionalhe ms,„ed. turning rt"^"'?"^?^^. "Well/'

Jh^/^"r\lt ^ara'^r-^^^^" s not the first time eifh.,^? ??"* "°thing.

I relented.

.'.'i^'".«idI,"ldo„ot"
*^at s that?" o«j ,

„"IwastoKem?e*'r'"'r»-
Hegave me fairwaS "

^ '"'""'«<' "Pon him.

.•^on'^trh::::''^:^!''--''-'^.

^-ly dc^ ^. 3^j arthis«^.5ss
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l>efore him. The Professor looked at m, athere wa, .something humorous atllcTofT'

yei'."°""
'"'" ""«• •>'• "I've not done with you

The speech had a sinister sound but I <xn jh.m none the less into thrhouse 'Th!? r^*servant, Austin like a u,/J^j •
'"* "in-

door behind u,
"""«'• ''°»'<" 'he



CHAPTER IV

""''
-'""' '*' ""y Biggest Thing in the fforid"

She ba„rLrhi^^' Z:dT ''"^^

my return ^ "'^' ^"^ '^^^ "ot observed

"Aire he .•.''''r"!f
^'* ^is thumb,nere he is, safe and sound behind m, "

She was confused, but not unduly soI am so sorry. I didn't see you/'

"hITJ' ^°",' T^^""' that it is all risht "He has marked your poor face) nk A'what a brute you arel ivri^ 1 ""' George,
one end of the week to th^n h'"^ ^i'

'«""''''' f-^™
and making K? you "'you'v^^T !l"'"8patience. This ends it

"

* '^"•'*^ ""^
;;D;rty linen," he rumbled,
it s not a secret," she cnVH ••n

that the whole street \i,\. .
''^ you suppose

that matter -11 ?,7 ' ""^"l"
°^ London, for

want you here 1^1^'^' ^''»""> *« don't
y u nere. Uo you suppose they don't all
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talk about you? Where is your dignity? You r,man who should have been RegiusVr^fessoV at' agreat University with a thousand students aHreyenng you. Where is your dignity, Geo ge?"How about yours, my dear?"

^
"You try me too much. A ruffian- a common

l:t"aes;i;r^ '"'^^ ^°" ••- •>--

"

"A roaring, raging bully!"
"That's done it! Stool of penance!" said helo my amazement he stooped, picked her ud'

h!!.l'''*''M^?' r'"8 "Pon a hi^ festal ofblack marble m the angle of the hill. It was at

hardlvT?
^'" *•'«''• ?"•* ^° *« *at she ^uldhardly balance upon it. A more absurd objectthan she presented cocked up there with her faceconvulsed with ani^r, her feet dangling, and hebody rjg,d for fear of an upset, I could not imagine

Let me down!" she wailed.
"Say 'please.'"

• ''^°V..
''""'' ^*°'^SeI Let me down thismstant!

-"wu mis

"Come into the study, Mr. Malone."

"Sf"^\T^:7r "^^ ^' '°°l^n8 at the lady.Here s Mr. Malone pleading for you lesSeSay 'please,' and down you come."
•'

"Oh, you brute! Please! please!"
He took her down as if she had been a canary.You must behave yourself, dear. Mr. Malone

IS a Pressman. He will have it all in his nztlmorrow, and sell an ewia do«n among our nfiiri^
bors. 'Strange story of high life' -you Wt
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Sitl^'in; *" P'r*""'?'' '"'• y°" "°«? Then a

?! f J
Ghmpse Of a singular menage.' He's a

In /v'*u? !f
^'- '^=''°"«' = carrion%ate" I ke

from
^

the devil's herd. That's it, Malone-

"You are really intolerable!" said I, hotly.He bellowed with laughter.
"We shall have a coalition presentiv" heboomed, looking from his wife to me and puffingout his enormous chest. Then, suddenly aker!

r/*"!,*?*'
^^="«^ thisfrivolous familybadina«

Mr. Malone. I called you back for Lme m^senous purpose than to mix you up with our Uttk

anTdlVfr:r.?'l5^- .^""/"l"'
''"'« -oS

each of her shoulders. "AU that you sav isperfectly true. I should be a bettef maHf Idid what you advise, but I shouldn't be quiteGeorge Edward Challenger. There are plenty ofbetter men, my dear, but only one G E C Somake the best of him." HeVderiy gave hera resoundmg k.ss, which embarrassed me evenmore than his violence had done. "Now, Mr
2f±r'"tV

~"""!'/''' ^''"^ =» Sreat accession ofdignity, this way, if you please."

\yE re-entered the room which we had left so
tumultuously ten minutes before. The Pro-

fessor closed the door carefully behind us, motionedme into an arm-chair, and pushed a cigar-boxunder my nose.
^
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" ?**' ?^ Juan Colorado," he said. " Excitahippeople like you are the better for narco?^!Heavens! don't bite it! Cut -and St S
rSerK"" '''''' ^^ «-" «"nti: JTO wnatcver 1 may care to sav to von if o«„
S«^i*ould occur to you, CcL'eseLlfor Mme more opportune time.

first of all, as to your return to my house aft«your most justifiable expulsion"- he mdedh.s beard, and stared at me as one who chairntesand mvites contrad ction— "affpr ,.
"""'enges

well-merited expulsiorThe r«Jon ,ayl' Zl
TZL^ '^*.'?'°" ""^"""^ poKcemanfi^wWch
1 seemed to discern some glimmering of eoodfelmg upon your part- more, at any rate f^I am accustomed to associate with yourp" festn

r.„,^ j' ^°? ^^''^ ^""^ evidence of a certainmental detachment and breadth of view whth

ofT*?
""y f^-o-^We notice. TheX^cSof the human race to which you unfortunateTv

wlord,'^^\''"° ^^'^ "y ""^taltoS
s^m un It^"'"^'"'

^°" '""^^'"^y "t"^' it- You

Hsked^v^uT^.''™"^. r'^'-
*"°^ *is reason

1 asKed you to return with me, as I was mindfHto make your further acquaintance. YoTwIllkindly deposit your ash in the small Japanese travon Ae bamboo table which stands a? y^r Irf?

ing^Klass ^T^ ?"•• '*" " P"'^^'^"' ^'ddress.

chfir1 i. ; f
^^^ '"^PS f°"'"J his revolvingChair so as to face me, and he sat all puffed ouf
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like an enormous bull-frog, his head laid back

the litter of papers upon his desk. He faced m!

at,rs it^-' '^
'
"^ Sis

all, I wish you to understand that nothinVl tpHyou now IS to be repeated in any pubUc wL/u„I1
Tn T- ""l fP"*' Permissbn. Th«Si
iTrto^''"™" "-"'"''%. -er beTen.

accoun?^"'"'''"
'^'^ ' "S-^-^'y - Judicious

"ThafaiJ'"raS''T*h^'^"'-
good morning."

' '""''• ^
«"''h you a venr

til^°'^°l" ^ T™''-
"I ^"bmit to any condi-tions^ So far as I can see, I have no choice."None in the world, "said he.

Well, then, I promise."
Word of honor?"
'Word of honor."

said he
"""^ ^''°"' y°"f ''°"°r?"

"Upon my word, sir," I cried, anerilv "vou

^::Z^^''-' ' have'nevi'ten^:^

<(1

«1

(('

<(1

f.'
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He seemed more interested than annoyed atmy outbreak. j « -i.

"Round-headed," he muttered. "Brachyce-
phahc, gray;^yed black-haired, with suggestion
of the negroid. Celtic, I presume?"

"I am an Irishman, sir."

"Irish Irish?"

;;Yes, sir."

"That, of course, explains it. Let me see; you
have given me your promise that my confidence
wil be respected? That confidence, I may say,
will be far from complete. But I am prepared to
give you a few indications which will be of interest
In the first place, you are probably aware that
two years ago I made a journey to South America-one which will be classical in the scientific his-
tory of the world? The object of my journey
was to venfy some conclusions of Wallace and of
Bates, which could only be done by observing
their reported facts under the same conditions in
which they had themselves noted them. If my
expedition had no other results it would still have
been noteworthy, but a curious incident occurred

f~rr i^'^'"^
"^^^"^ ^P^'^^d "P an entirely

fresh line of inquiry.

"You are aware— or probably, in this half-
educated age, you are not aware— that the
country round some parts of the Amazon is still
only partially explored, and that a great number
ot tributaries, some of them entirely uncharted
run into the main river. It was my business to
visit this httle-known back-country and to examine
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t ^ll'^'l.r^'^
f""'i!h'd me with the

39

several chapte7s"7orthat '^^at^anr^'""''

plished when IhIT "^^^"P'^g^ ""Y work accom-

«« tf^ ^"f^"'' ^ ^'"^We but deeraded

signs thatLmJ^„';S~^*d
o^^^^^^ :5^*'f

services, and I followedT"hief toZ.'fv'
huts. When T »r.». J t r .

*° °°^ °' h'S

towhosraid iLhk ^ '^ '^ *" *e sufferer

stranger to them^Lk J * ^ "^^^ ^ complete

I eSnT;SS%^^'''« *' ~-h. and

uponatabwithi^r^,p,r^---^^^^
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Detroit Michigan. It is a name to which I am
r-pared always to lift my hat. It is not too much
to say that it will rank level with my own when
the final credit of this business comes to be
apportioned.

"From the contents of the knapsack it was
evident that this man had been an artist and poetm search of effects. There were scraps of verse
1 do not profess to be a judge of such things, but
they appeared to me to be singularly wanting in
merit. There were also some rather commonplace
pictures of river scenery, a paint-box, a box of
colored chalks, some brushes, that curved bone
which lies upon my inkstand, a volume of Baxter's
Moths and Butterflies,' a cheap revolver, and a
Jew cartridges. Of personal equipment he either
had none or he had lost it in his journey. Such

Bohemian^''^^'
effects of this strange American

"I was turning away from him when I observed
that somethmg projected from the front of his
ragged jacket. It was this sketch-book, which
was as dilapidated then as you see it now. Indeed,
1 can assure you that a first folio of Shakespeare
could not be treated with greater reverence than
this rehc has been since it came into my posses-
sion. I hand it to you now, and I ask you
to take It page by page and to examine the
contents."

He helped himself to a cigar and leaned back
^^ - fiercely critical pair of eyes, taking note

ffect which this document would produce.

with

of
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pointing, however as if i".-PT "^ ^^P-
the Pierre ofave' fat Ln"'^'"'''

"°*'ng b«
the legend, "TrnZAT^ "" * Pea-jacketfwith
written beneathTt%wr7 M " *!?= Mail-boat,"
which were filled with u"^'^ '*'''"' Pafies
and their wajf n* cf^" '''"-''es of I„5ia^s
f^l

.

and corpulent eccStic ^f"" ?' " ^heer-
f«t.ng opposite a very thf" r ^ '''°^'' ^at,
n^cription: "Lunch^t,^''?„EuroP^^. and the

fno." Studies of women ,Z X"t^f''° =* Ro-
for several more pa^r "

d
1''^''? =='°"«^d

unbroken series of fntma? / •
*"« ™^ ^n

explanations as "C^ ^'^''"'8' «'«'' such
"Turtles and TLirEr^-Br^" ^^"dbank."
a Miriti Palm"-thf'., 'J?

>«'""<!«
sort of pig-like animal a^finJlI ^"'^°'^S some
page of studies of longlsnoutfd ^/^""^ ^ '^°"''le
ant saurians. I couM mT nol'v

^"^/npleas-
sa.d so to the Professor

*'"« °f ", and

2,
thing as a tme croc^.lJ

''%'' ''"'"y ««^h
The di,,i„,,i„„ ben^^^them'"-^!""' '^'"''

He smiled serenely. ^ '^'^•

i ry the next page *'
said he

fulW skLrof'atnr''"'''-• '' *- a" ot a landscape roughly tinted
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in color-- the kind of painting which an open-air
artist takes as a guide to a future more elaborate
cttort. There was a pale-green foreground of

.rf^if^
v^g^ation, which sloped upwards and

ended in a line of cliffs dark red in color, and

^^Til "^^'"^ ^*^\ "^""^ ^^«^'^i^ formations
which I have seen. They extended in an unbroken
wall right across the background. At one pointwas an isolated pyramidal .ock, crowned by a^eat tree, which appeared to be separated by a
cleft from the main crag. Behind it all, a blue
tropical sky. A thin green line of vegetation

«fir i^^lf f"""*"*^ °^ ^^« ruddy cliff.
"Well.?" he asked.
"It is no doubt a curious formation," said I,

wonderfur''^^^
geologist enough to say that it is

^/Wonderful!" he repeated. "It is unique.
It IS mcredible. No r-e on earth has ever dreamed
ot such a possibility. Now the next."

I turned it over, and gave an exclamation of
surprise. There was a fuU-page picture of the
most extraordinary creature that I had ever seen.
It was the wild dream of an opium smoker, a vision
of delirium. The head was like that of a fowl,
the body that of a bloated lizard, the trailing tailwas furnished with upward-turned spikes, and
the curved back was edged with a high serrated
fringe which looked like a dozen cocks* wattles
placed behind each other. In front of this
creature was an absurd mannikin, or dwarf inhuman form, who stood staring at it.
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"^ELL, what do you think of that?" cried

air^of triumph
"'°'' "''"""« ^^ '«"''* *«'' »"

"It is monstrous— grotesque."

"TrJ^. •* Ti' ^T •'™«' *"* an animal?".Trade gm, I should thinlc."

is it?"
*' ''"' "P'^nation you can give,

1'!?^'"' ''' wliat is yours?"
The obvious one that the creature existsThat ,s actually sketched from the life

"
I should have laughed only that I had a vision

pL^a^ge
"^ '"°*" Catharine-wheel doirjhe

an"Kc!le''""l"
'' ':"° ''""''t," as one humors

"thaf»k- • I
'^°"'^'''' however," I added

we-.n rr^' ''"""'", "^eure puzzles me. Ifltwere an I,id.an we could set it down as evidenceot some pigmy race in America, but it appMr'
xu ^ |"™P«an in a sun-hat."

'^^

"vLn f'?f^^^^
?norted Hke an angry buffaloYou really touch the limit," said he "Y™

enlarge my view of the possible. Cerebral paresS^Mental mertia I Wonderful!"
"'"«' Paresis I

He was too absurd to make me angry. Indeed
.t was a waste of energy, for if you ^re g<^ng to

theril7 7* *'^ T" y°" ^°"W be angr/anthe t,me. I contented myselfwith smiling wearily
I struck me that the man was small," said V'

A Jf°^ ''""'! ^^ "''"^' 'waning forward and

pfctS^e^ '?Yn"
•''"^.-"-g* of a finger on to thepicture. You see that plant behind the animal

:
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I suppose you thought it was a dandelion or =..Bn«,el8 sprout -what? Well, it is a viablevery pate and they run to about fiftyTsta^feet. Don t you see that the man is out in fS^a purpose? He couldn't really have st^ l„7Jn'of that brute and lived to dmw h HTsietShunself ,n to give a scale of heights He ^,we will say, over five feet high. The ' tree isTentune, bigger, which is what one would Spec "

the g^t t^i!:!^ ^tJ^ '^^"^
wouM hardly „«ke atPfeh^K^l""

Apart from exaggeration, he is certainlv ,wellgj^wn specimen," said the Pr:fe?s^tm!

th:En^^s;s^^'sefi:r'""°^
of a single sketch" Tk !i ^.^'^ ^^^°""t

''r f„r"the'p1
'"^^

=• Pr^on asX ?

from a shX ^"''*'^' *°°'' '^ ^^ ^own

«abLaViarJi;^Srtht7u'«L^^
saur Stegosaurus. The hind leg'Z"T;;E:"a"
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I^, r. M *°''** *"« *"» certainly a verygr«t resemblance to the sketch of the unkn^^

"That is certainly remarkable," said IBut you won't admit that it is final?"

can m?yi
'"*''* •" " ^'""dence, or this Ameri-

S^eTft k hi
'''" ' •""?" °f *« kind andearned it m his memory. It would be likelv tnrecur to a man in a delirium." ^ *°

^
Very good," said the Professor, indulgently

had a r«Hv ^,
"« ''5"<'«<» °ver the one which henad already described as part of the dead man'spossessions. It was about six inches lon&^dthicker than my thumb, with some indicati^sof dried rartilage at one end of it.

longT" atrdTh^Trrr* "^' '•"' -"' "-

I said.""^''*
""^ * """^ *'^''' ''"™" wUar-bone,"

deSS"*"" "='"«' '''' •>»"<> - contemptuous

straiSt ^tT"
."°""-'^"= '» curved. Tliis is

iW £; * " ' ?°°^* "P°" 'ts surface show-mg that a great tendon played across it whidicould not be the case with a clavicle
"
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it i?*" ^ ""*" "'"''"' "« ^ «'°»'» know what

.
"You need not be ashamed to exoose voi.r

Ignorance, for I don't suppose the whdr<S
Kensington staff could giv^a name tot."^H*toolc '.I'ttle bone the ,i.e of a bean out o a pH|!

thfan.Inl V l"'" " J'"'8e this human bone L
hand rSt 5i.*'^

°"' *'''='' y°" ''°w « yo"nand That will g,ve you some idea of the sizeof die creature. You will observe from Zcamlage that this is no fossil specim^! bu°«ce«What do you say to that?"
"'recent.

Surely in an elephant "

«A *'"'^'^ *' '''
'" pain.

Ami^^"p^"'.' *?"' °f elephants in SouthAmerica. Even w these day, V Board sclSS,

can's/ '"''T^P**^/ "=«y '"ge South Ameri-can animal— a tapir, for example."

in ,L°" f"^ '^'"
i''

y°""8 ™n. that I am versedin the elements of my business. This is noTaconceivable bone either of a tapir or of aiv oXrcrwture known to zoology. It'^bebnJ ^a ve^'laixe, a very strong, and, by all analogy a ve^
earth tTt^

"^^''^ "''^ »>»" *e hci of SX
sdence Yof.'

"°' ^-^ '°"' """^^ »•" "°tice ofscience. You are still unconvinced?"

"T^"* ^* '*^'* '^"P'y interested."
Ihen your case is not hopeless. I feel that

wiS n,':"r"
'"^'''"8 '» yousomewhere, so wewill patiently grope round for it.
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without probing dUpeTintHhe Ittr Th*""

would alon/Kee'tyrje forff" 'Tf'

of Curupuri?" *^^™' ^^ ^o"bt,

"Never."

it was!" ™^ ''""""' *° find out what

mn,^''TV'"'' y°H <^°?" My flippancy was all

^ranJtp^r'
""" """'"'^ °-'-"-

natiLrTT *' '«'""« reluctance of the

to a tract of country which has never been dl

J

Ml
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scribed, nor, indeed, visited save by my unfortu-
nate predecessor. Would you kindly look at this ?

"

He handed me a photograph- half-plate size.
Ihe unsatisfactory appearance of it is due to

the fact, said he, "that on descending the river
the boat was upset and the casewhich contained the
undeveloped films was broken, with disastrous
results. Nearly all of them were totally ruined— an irreparable loss. This is one of the few
which partially escaped. This explanation of
deficiences or abnormalities you will kindly accept
There was talk of faking. I am not in a mood to
argue such a point."

The photograph was certainly very off-colored.
An unkind critic might easily have misinterpreted
that dini surface It was a dull gray landscape,
and as I gradually deciphered the details of it I
realized that it represented a long and enormously
high line of cliffs exactly like an immense cataract
seen in the distance, with a sloping, tree-clad plain
in the foreground.

"I believe it is the same place as the painted
picture," said I.

*^

«t"J^
''/^^ '^'"^ P^^^^'" ^^^ Professor answered.

1 found traces of the fellow's camp. Now look
at this.

It was a nearer view of the same scene, though
the photograph was extremely defective. I could
distinctly see the isolated, tree-crowned pinnacle
of rock which was detached from the crag.

«L no doubt of it at all," said I.
Well, that is something gained," said he. "We
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progress do we not? Now, will you please lookat the top of that rocky pinnacle? Do youobserve something there?"

^

"An enormous tree."
"But on the tree?"
"A large bird," said I.

He handed me a lens.
"Yes," I said, peering through it, "a laree bird

""m ' k" .*' ?*'• I* wears to have a fons d-erable beak. I should say it was a peHcan "

said'rpar?wzTs:'''"
'"d-d. - « a bird. It may i^erett ^^t'C:^that I succeeded in sheeting that partLlar s^c^men. It was the only absolute proof of mvexperiences which I was able to bring away withme.

"I had it. It was unfortunately lost with somuch else m the same boat accident which ™i„e^my photographs. I clutched at it as it disarmpeared m the swirl of the rapids, and part ofIS^ng was left m my hand. I was' insensible whenwashed ashore, but the miserable remnant of my
bXtyrr" "'' '"" "^^"= ' "- '-y i'

,o h^^-f
^'^^" •'^P'^"'^''' what seemed to meto be the upper portion of the wing of a large batIt was at least two feet in length, a cur^efbone;

with a membranous veil beneath it.A monstrous bat!" I suggested.
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Nothing of the sort," said the Professor,

severely. "Living, as I do, in an educated and
scientific atmosphere, I could not have conceived
that the first principles of zoology were so little
known. Is it possible that you do not know the
elementary fact in comparative anatomy, that
the wing of a bird is really the forearm, while thewmg of a bat consists of three elongated fingers
with membranes between? Now, in this case, the
bone IS certainly not the forearm, and you can see
for yourself that this is a single membrane hanging
upon a single bone, and therefore that it cannot
belong to a bat. But if it is neither bird nor bat.
what IS It?" *

My small stock of knowledge was exhausted.
1 really do not know," said I.

He opened the standard work to which he had
already referred me.
"Here," said he, pointing to the picture of an

extraordinary flying monster, "is an excellent
reproduction of the dimorphodon, or pterodactyl,
a flying reptile of the Jurassic period. On the next
page 18 a diagram of the mechanism of its wing

hand " '''""P^'^ '^ "^'^^ ^^^ specimen in your

A wave of amazement passed over me as I
looked. I was convinced. There could be no
getting away from it. The cumulative proof was
overwhelming. The sketch, the photographs, the
narrative, and now the actual specimen— the evi-
dence was complete. I said so- 1 said so warmly,
for I felt that the Professor was an ill-used man
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He leaned back in his chair with drooping eyelids

of sunlhfnr^
smile, basking in this sudden gleam

heard of! said I, though it was my journalistic
rather than my scientific enthusiasm that was
roused. It IS colossal. You are a Columbus of
science who has discovered a lost world. I'm
awfully soriy If I seemed to doubt you. It was all
so unthmkable. But I understand evidence when I
see It, and this should be good enough for anyone."

1 he Professor purred with satisfaction.
And then, sir, what did you do next?"

"JT was the wet season, Mr. Malone, and mv
stores were e^austed. I explored some por-

tion of this huge chff, but I was unable to find anyway to scale k. The pyramidal rock upon which
I saw and shot the pterodactyl was more accessible.Uemg somethmg of a cragsman, I did manage to
get half way to the top of that. From that
height I had a better idea of the plateau upon
the top of the crags. It appeared to be very
large; neither to east nor to west could I see any
end to the vista of green-capped cliffs. Below.
It IS a swampy, jungly region, full of snakes, in-
sects, and fever. It is a natural protection to
this singular country."

"S*^
yo^ see any other trace of life.?"

No, sir, I did not; but during the week thatwe lay encamped at the base of the cliff we heard
some very strange noises from above."

m
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"But the creature that the American drew?How do you account for that?"

his waV'tS "ihlTr"^ *V ••' """ have madems way to the summit and seen it there Weknow, therefore, that there is a way up' Weknow equally that it must be a very difficult oneoAerwise the creatures would ha^e cfme down

4 ^cS *' ^"^"""""^ '°"«'y- Surely

"But how did they come to be there?"

„hJ ""J. *.'?'' *" *« problem is a veryobscure one " said the Professor; "there can o3?
m,v h

'^P'^"«»»- South America is, as ™umay have heard, a granite continent. At tiSssmgle pomt m the interior there has been, ta sCe
^'esl^'^Ms'^'^I

' «''''• '"•*'*.'" volcanicupKIhese clrfls, I may remark, are basaltic, andtherefore plutonic. An area, as large perlwps^s
Sussex has been lifted up ,„ bloc with all its

E

contents, and cut off by perpendicular precipicesof a hardness which defies erosion fromXKlof the contment. What is the result? Why Aeordmary laws of Nature are suspended. TheC-
e;^et'th "'"^.'""T" *' ""'SS'" f- «^-
lhL7 r T'**

"" ^'-^ "« ^ neutralized oraltered. Creatures survive which would other-
wise disappear You will observe that both the
pteredactyl and the stegosaurus are Jurassic, and
therefore of a great age in the order of life. Theyhave been artificially conserved by those stranw
accidental conditbns."

strange
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"gUT surely your evidence is conclusive. You

ities." *^^ *° ^^ '* ^^°'* *• P"P*' »"*<>'-

"So, in my simpUdty, I had imagined," said the
Professor, bitterly. "I can only fell you that i?

Ta Ti T*" ^ V" "^ ^*- *^«"y turn by in-
credulity, born partly of stupidity and partly of
jealousy. It .s not my nature, sir, to crin^ toany man, or to seek to prove a fact ifmy word hasbeen doubted After the first I have iiot cond^

^^tt '2, *°\?"':h corroborative proofs as I
possess. The subject became hateful to me-Iwould not speak of it. When men like yourselfwho represent the foolish curiosity of the publk

thZ' wl''?*?^ P"^^ I was unable to m«them with dignified reserve. By nature I am Iadmit, somewhat fiery, and under provocation

Je^l^rkedi:'*""'^''"'"-
^f-yo^-yha-

J,Jl"''sed my eye and was silent,

nnon;^ K?"^'
frequently remonstrated with me

Kr ' '
M^'?''.^1.''

y" ^ '^cy that ^y man of

iZLr.""-^**' *' ^'"'=- T<^™8ht, however,

rf thr^ni
^"''T '""?« '^"P'' of the conttoot the will over the emotions. I invite vou to be

present at the exhibition." He handed m° a ^rf
cS ^'Jr^-

^Y°"
r" P*«"^« *at Mr Per-cival Waldron, a naturalist of some popular repute

IS amiounced to lecture at eightTirty a? theZ«.lopca Instttute's HaU upon 'The Record ofthe Ages. I have been speciaUy invited to bepresent upon the platform, Lid to move a vote of
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thanks to the lecturer. While doing «, I .i,,,,

aroLtheirofthe^^di^'h'^'''''' ""^
oftijem to desire togLSt^X'^^^T'Nothing contention* „/*,. . V J^*"^° ^"cnattcr.

anindiLiorSLi"h;rn~» ''•"'"J''''
''« °"'y

I shall hold Xfc" ?;•?**; «*«?» beyond.

whetherbythirXestWaJ^i'rato'^" ""
able result." '" ' '"°'e favor-

"W.V ""?' J;T*^" I »»ked eagerlyWhy, surely," he answered, cordUIIv ' H. i, aan enormously mawiv. ».„:.i
'^°™'auy. He had

almost as oveZw^nf ??""'^ ^'''='' was
smile of l^n^k^r^Ta wont'^rlf?'''-

"''
his cheek, wouWsudderivT^ jf"

"""«' *•""

ject heT^v h"*T "* and Ignorant of the sub-

Mr' i^I<f
«'?^''«"''le popular following Now

S^me *tT.^aSteS '"^t- T',°^^not monoDoliz*- v^hll- r
"*^»^dual miist

pub* u«Trt: ^°".^", ""'•'"*="«' *« no
*at I hTve'^gi^n'^o?"'

°' "'^ °^ *' "-»-^'

«^-^[w^f,""t~"'^.°'*^ «''«°'. you««w will want to know what I have done?'
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•'TeU him what you like. You can say, amoiw

upon me I .hall caU upon him with a riding-whip.
But I leave it to you that nothing of tu thisapp«.rs m pnnt Very good. ThenV ZooC
cal Institute's HaU at eight-thirty tc^night." Ihad a last impression of red cheeks, blue rippling
beard, and mtolerant eyes, as he waved nie oufoi tnc room.



CHAPTER V

"Questum!"

accompanied theTco^S'' f'
•»*""»' »"«» which

moralised joum^i« Kv th,T %^°'"«^h« de-

in Enmore^S once ^^:T ^
'^"H?"

"y'^'^

the one thought ^s%Kbini"tS; S^LH''"--"^ truth in this man's story, thai [tw«„f^^mendous consequence anH ri,« v ,^°^ *"
up into inconce?X^^''foS^." 'T'd T'^could obtain permission ?o use it A^ k

*" ^

waiting at the end nf th- , " j t"^
taxicab was

run

"••W;had a7«U !?"«"'*" •'' ='"''^"J'«d you-
«U7u ""'* "Jifference at first

"

.mat a ^n it is! What did ';Ju do?"
9 rl.ri D T

^' ""O" "-easonable and we had

fofpuWicS.'?°* "°*'"« °- of him-^rtht'
"rm not so sure about that Ym. c»«* « ui i

eye out of him. and that's fo^ pSS."'^^
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ran't have this reign of terror, Mr. Malone. Wemun brmg the man to hi, bearings. I'U havH
leaderette on him tc^morrowthatwiS rai« a bulter

-^^f^^'^^'r- ProfessorMun&°
Ma'Ti.i^r^UTJ-^aiiS'^l'au'LJ?;;."

"I wouldn't do that, sir
"

"Why not?"

luS^*"?» ^^ *' "^'^ ^ ^raad at all."
What! roared McArdlc. "You don't meanto say you really believe this stuff of his Jboutmammoths and mastodons and great sea sal

"Well, I don't know about that. I don't thinkhe makes any claims of that kind. But I dobelieve he has got something new." .

Then for Heaven's sake, man, write it up!"
I m longmg to, but all I know he gave me in

confidence and on condition that I didn't " I

nalldvf "TK^/r '^^'^'^"^ '^^ P~f<^«^r's

^?r; ^^^^^ ^ow It stands."

u£'l^\]'^^^^ ^«cpJy incredulous,

thlc •
\^'- ^^^?"*^'" ^* '^'^ ^^ last, "about

privacy about that, anyhow. I don't suppose

beJn^r^^'J!," Y^"V° '^P°" ^^' ^<^^ Waldron hasbeen reported already a dozen times, and no one
IS aware that Challenger will speak. We

scoop, if we are lucky. You'll be there

may get

anyin
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caje, 10 you'll just give u> a pretty full reoorr1 11 keep space up to midnight."

•*"•

in rK"pi?l !l^?'
'•°"'' ""PP*" "ke that

Pve£ an'rttt:^ *r^rc;"°r"'

that to the novelists. The fcll^Tas m^'^rt^ks, « the monkey-house at Tz^o" h" ,^[

«"S"^
^'^c Amciican poet?"

He never existed."

ui^u ^^^ sketch-book."
^Challenger's sketch-book."

^
You think he drew that animal ?"^W course he did. Who else?"

"Tk ' '
^^^ photographs?"

in^^S'u^'htd!"*'*'^''-
He put the pte^xlactyl

I'WeU, then, the bones?"
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I began to feci uneasy. Perhaps, after all, I

had been premature in my acquiescence. Then
I had a sudden happy thought.

"Will you come to the meeting?" 1 asked.
Tarp Henry looked thoughtful.
"He b not a popular person, the genial Chal-

lenger, said he. "A lot of people h. c .i.counts
to settle with him. I should say h. is /ix/u ihc
best-hated man in London. If the nicdfr..] un-
dents turn out there will be no cnc! of a rag. 1 don '

i

want to get mto a bear-garden."
"You might at least do him (i e ju^tict fo near

hun state his own case."
"Well, perhaps it's only fair. All rJ^ht. I ni

your man for the evening."

^yHEN we arrived at the hall we found a much
greater concourse than I had expected. A

Ime of electric broughams discharged their little
cargoes of white-bearded professors, while the
dark stream of humbler pedestrians, who crowded
through the arched doorway, showed that the
audience would be popular as well as scientific.
Indeed, it became evident to us as soon as we had
taken our scats that a youthful and even boyish
spirit was abroad in the gallery and the back por-
tions of the hall. Looking behind me, I could see
rows of faces of the familiar medical student type.
Apparently the great hospitals had each sent
down their contingent. The behavior of the audi-
ence at present was good-humored, but mischie-
vous. Scraps of popular songs were chorused with
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an enthusiasm which was a strange prelude to a
scientific lecture, and there was already a tendencyo Pemnal chaff which pn^mised a jovfale3
to others, however embarrassing it mieht be tothe recipients of these dubious honor*
Thus, when old Doctor Meldrum, with his well-known curly-brimmed opera-hat, appeared ^on

re^vSt ^°!J
«" *" file?" that he hurrkdlyremoved It, and concealed it furtively under hischair. men gouty Professor Wadley Lpeddown to his seat there were general XStemquines from all parts of the hall as to Ae exactmte of his poor toe, which caused him oSsembarrassment. The greatest demonstration ofall, however, was at the entrance of my nm ac-

fm^,
take h's place at the extreme end of thefront row of the platform. Such a yell of welcomebroke forth when his black beard first proSdraund the corner that I began to sus^rt^arpHenry was right in his surmise, and that Akassemblage was there not merely for the sake 'fAe lecture, but because it had go?rumored abtad

Sce*dLS"°" ''"•' *°"" '='''' P"^ «
*'

.„I^"* "^^ '°"" sympathetic laughter on hisentrance among the front benches of wdl-dres«d

sKri'nVh-*^?"^' *' demonstraZltr^
th^n, tT, '"''^"'='= "^^ "°t unwelcome to

b^mo^lTT^ ^'''' '"''"''• ^ Wghtful out-burst of sound, the uproar of the carnivora cage
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when the step of the bucket-bearing keeper is

heard in the distance. There was an offensive
tone in it, perhaps, and yet in the main it struck
me as mere riotous outcry, the noisy reception of
one who amused and interested them, rather than
of one they disliked or despised. Challenger smiled
with weary and tolerant contempt, as a kindly
man would meet the yapping of a litter of puppies.
He sat slowly down, blew out his chest, passed his
hand caressingly down his beard, and looked with
drooping eyelids and supercilious eyes at the
crowded hall before him. The uproar of his
advent had not yet died away when Professor
Ronald Murray, the chairman, and Mr. Waldron,
the lecturer, threaded their way to the front, and
the proceedings began.

Professor Murray will, I am sure, excuse me if

I say that he has the common fault of most Eng-
lishmen of being inaudible. Why on earth people
who have something to say which is worth hearing
should not take the slight trouble to learn how to
make it heard is one of the strange mysteries of
modern life. Their methods are as reasonable
as to try to pour some precious stuff from the
spring to the reservoir through a non-conducting
pipe, which could by the least effort be opened.
Professor Murray made several profound remarks
to his white tie and to the water-carafe upon the
table, with a humorous, twinkling aside to the
silver candlestick upon his right. Then he sat
down, and Mr. Waldron, the famous popular
lecturer, rose amid a general murmur of applause.

U
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He was a stem, gaum man. with a t„«i, •

and an aggressive manner, but he 4d ^^ T"^*of icnowing how to assimUate the idel^f ^t"*men, and to nass th.m ^ • ^ ™ "th"
intemgible and even re.^"," " *'/ *'^='' '^s
with f happyS of t^^ f"

*''' '*/ P-W'^.

nwstunlilcdfobS s^tw"!/"'^y '?'^« *'
Equinox orL K'on^/l'^eKrbl*'
"
Ks''aTd.:^rsr:;-^" '"^^

preted by science wMr^^ i

'''"^^^'°''' ^^ "i^<^r-

which formed the mnnn^-^'^' *« ^«kling
turned to ^terAeTl^""' *? '»«"" '^hich

upon whicT :;'s*tot E^r ?^ *r'*»««
dn.ma of life. On the orfK l^'iar"'discreetly vague Thai- »tJ , ™ *as
hardly We s^vedthL*-^""' "^ « ^"uJd

declared, fairiy^rmi^'"' tT'/ '°^?''''8 ^'' h^

dead and 7hl )!^^ ^' ^^^ «"^^ 'between the
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was a higher and subtler chemiwry of Naturew^ch, working with great forces «rr long epochs!might well produce reailts which werei^^
t^- ,. .*

^^^ ™^««'' •""« he left.
Ihis brought the lecturer to the great ladder ofanimal life, beginning low down i. molluscs and

Ses'T/^r"' t'' ,"P ™"8^ ""^ through
repoles and fishes, tiU at last we came to a kanra-
rc^-rat a creature which brought forth its yoi»
^« ' M ''";!" /"'*'*"' °^ "" mammalsfand
presumably, therefore, of everyone in the audience.

row ?' Tf'rh,
^ '"^T' '""*'"* 'n *e back

^^d "Nn n
y°""8 g^w'^raan » the red tie who

Viz K '
u°' ..^'^ "'''° P«s>"nably claimed tohave been hatched out of an egg, would waitupon him after the lecture, he would be glad to

rr'u !u'"T"^-.
(Laughter.) Itwasftrange

to thmk that the chmax of all the age-long piocelsof Nature had been the creation of t^t gffian
W.fl''^ *?• ^"* '"''• *« process stopped"Was this gentlen^n to be taken as the finalTpe-the be-all and end-all of development? Hehoped that he would not hurt the feelings of the^nt eman m the red tie if he maintained that,whatever virtues that gentleman might possessm private life, still the vast processes of thT^!
verse were not fully justified if they were to end
entirely m his production. Evolution was not a

SS;?n, * °"' ?*"' *°^'^"8. and even greater
acnievements were m store.
Haying thus, amid a general titter, played very

prettily with his interrupter, the kctur^r wenl^
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^^^u *'' ^"^^
°i

^^' •»»*• the dryinf of theseas, the emergence of the sand-bank the^i«^
V.SCOUS life which lay upon thefr mar^he'
overcrowded lagoons, the tendency of*X' !«creatures to take refuge upon the mud-flats Z
abundance of food awaiting them, their con^'uentenormous growth "Hence, ladies and^JX
which still aflFnght our eyes when seen in theWealden or m the Solenhofen slates, but whkhwere fortunately extinct long before the fimappearance of mankind upon this planet"'

""'

Question! boomed a voice from the platform.

MlitS^?^-.^'' ' ^*"« disciplinarian

the Jnli. ^ °^ f'd humor, as exemplified uponthe gentleman with the red tie, which madeit
perilous to interrupt him. But this inteWectionappeared to him so absurd that he was at tHhow to dea with it So looks the sSesp^r^'n'who IS confronted by a rancid Baconian or ri^^astronomer who is assailed by a flat-eanh'falttHepaused for a moment, and then, raisingWsvoice, repeated slowly the words: "Which wereexmjct before the coming of man."

Question!" boomed the voice once moreWaldron looked with amazement along the I „eof professors upon the platform until his eyes Siup,n the figure of Challenger, who leaned back Inhis chair with closed eyes and an amused expre

"

sion as If he were smiling in his sleep.
^

i see! said Waldron, with a shrug. "It is
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my friend Professor Challenger," and amid laugh-ter he renewed h.s lecture as if this was a finalexplanation and no more need be said
But the mcident was far from beine closed.Whatever path the lecturer took amid the w^Si

il^nrirr^'
'"""'^"'y '° '-" him t^:zassertion as to extmct or prehistoric life whichmnantly brought the same bulls' bellow from the

Professor. The audience began to anticipate itand to roar with delight when it came Thepacked benches of students joined in, and ever^

more. Waldron, though a hardened lecture^
a strong man, became rattled. He hesitated
stammered, repeated himself, got snarled in a

fcf"""'A''"'^
fi"?"y n-med furiously uponthe cause of his troubles.

*^
"This is really intolerable!" he cried. Elarineacross the platform. "I must ask you, Prffes™?

Challenger, to cease these ignorant and urmi^nerly interruptions."
uiunan-

rii|''witrif- iT^
°^*''''* ''^"' *^ ^t"d««ngid with delight at seeing the high cods onOlympus quarrelling amon| themsefes^ ChaT

lender levered his bulky figure slowly out of his

^
"I must in turn ask you, Mr. Waldron," he said,
to cease to make assertions which are not ii^strict accordance with scientific fact."
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Shl]itf^°'^r-
""^"^ \ ^"^^^- "Shame!

t>namel Give him a hearing I" "Put himout I" "Shove him off the platform!" "Fair
play I emerged from a general roar of amusement
or execration. The chairman was on his feet

tefJ°'A'li' ^^' *""• "'"'"e excitedly.
Professor ChaUenger — personal — views —

• "WT^^^ *e solid peaks above his clouds of
inaudible mutter. The interrupter bowed, smiled
stroked his beard and relapsed into his chaTr!Waldron, ve^r flushed and warlike, continued his
observauons. Now and then, as he made an
assertion, he shot a venomous glance at his op-ponent who seemed to be slumbering deeolVwith the same broad, happy smile upon hisXe!

^T last the lecture came to an end— I am in-
clmed to thmk that it was a premature one,

tI- ^i,P"^'^T",.'^' ''""**•' ^nd disconnected
1 he thread of the argument had been rudely

,n^ Vfi *' «"f«"<:« was restless and expect-
ant. Waldron sat down, and, after a chirrup f^mthe chairman Professor Challenger rose andadvanced to the edge of the platform. In the

veSm. ""^ ^^^ ^ *°°'' ''"^ ^ 'P<"=h

"Ladies and Gentlemen," he began, amid asusttmed mterruption from the back. "I beepardon— Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children—

I

must apologize, I had inadvertently omitted a
considerable section of this audience" (tumult
during which the Professor stood with one hand
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^^fLr^
his enormous head nodding sympa-

thetically, as If he were bestowing a pontifical
blessmg upon the crowd), "I have been selected
to move a vote of thanks to Mr. Waldron for the
vciy picturesque and imaginative address to
which we have just listened. There are points
in It with which I disagree, and it has been my

the less, Mr. Waldron has accomplished his object
well, that object being to give a simple and in-
teresting account of what he conceives to have
been the history of our planet. Popular lectures
are the easiest to listen to, but Mr. Waldron"
(here he beamed and blinked at the lecturer) "will

hnth'^ """J^h"
I say that they are necessarily

both superficial and misleading, since they have
to be graded to the comprehension of an ignorant
audience." (Ironical cheering.) "Popular lec-
turers are m their nature parasitic." (Anerv
gesture of protest from Mr. Waldron.) "Thev
exploit for fame or cash the work which has been
done by their indigent and unknown brethren.One smallest new fact obtained in the laboratory,
one b^k built into the temple of science, fa^
outwei^s any second-hand exposition which
passes an idle hour, but can leave no useful result
behind It. I put forward this obvious reflection,
not out of any desire to disparage Mr. Waldronm particular, but that you may not lose your
sense of proportion and mistake the acolyte for
the high priest." (At this point Mr. Waldron
whispered to the chairman, who half rose and said
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"Let me pass to ^tt k^"''
P'?'""^''' chee,..)

What is thTpartcX^^ti'" °' "1^" '««"•
original MvcsSrh,™S.,ir" 7^''^ ^' "» »"
accuracy? It f u^n f

h,^^'"«^ °"' '«=«'"''»

types of';„iml,'?ifr;i*«,^';T«7e of certain

upon this subject as aV,m,^! ^ 1? "°* 'P^ak
as a popular lecturer w,' ?°'' ^ """y '«^«''

scientffic conscien«'omn,l ^P'"'' "' °"« *hose
to facts. ^^TLy^CuTw ?f

'".d<»"y
wrong in supposi„7tha? b^ausYtT '' ^'^^

Me:-—-^.-^^^^^^^

but the en^iirjSihtTtrs^t t?,ii:r
"^^

Creatures which were supw,sed to t ,
''"°^

monsters who would huntK and^J""'"''largest and fiercest mammoi ?i. .
°*^*""' "ur

of'Boshl" "P^vrkT'^i-Ho j^'"", (Cries

"Question!") "Hw do I t""***"
J'«« know?"
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T&:'f^'X^:, ""' '«" "P """one a group

Lr ^"nI;
y*"" ^'"t"" to call me auarr

( No, sir, not" shouted the accuseH on^
disapp^red like a Jack-in-the-boxO "S per^son m this hall dares to doubt my veracity I shaU

ih.^ « (.
Liarl") "Who said that?" (AiainAe.noffens.ye one p unging desperately, wasT

cZlr^ k- K
"*"' '=^°"'^ °f "Come, lovecome! wh.ch mterrupted the proceedingsT;

and waving both his arms, seemed to be conduct-ing the music. The Professor, with Zf^lflushed. h«, nostrils dilated, and h s beard bristlSewas now m a proper Berserk moodO "&
Surt^-'^h'e tetV:^ with^he'slmr

f^U. V^en^^rXaste'lai leC^rVJhave not the intuition, the imaginatk>rwWchwould help you to understand them. "«„
only throw mud at the men who have risked th^2

IT '°T" '}"">''*^ *° ''''""• Yorperlecutehe prophets! Galileo, Darwin, and I.^"
(Prolonged cheenng and complete interruption.)

ALL this is from my hurried notes taken at thet.me, which give little notion of the absolute

reducV; io "i

^l'^—Wy had by this t4e beenreduced. So terrific was the uproar that severalladies had already beaten a hurried retreat Sand reverend seniors seemed to have caught Ae
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£m 7,ZrfT^ '"?' ?""« »"«• 'haking theirfittt at the obdurate Profesw. The whol? e^tajid.«>ce «ethed and .immered like a bouLC
hi» hands. There was something so bie andamstmg and virile in the man that the cla?terand shoutmg died gradually away before hi.commanding gesture and his masterful qfe^ He

tTh«r h ''* " ''''""* •"•''"«'• They hush^

W^f rI™* " *™*' »"«• *e noise of a num-ber of foohsh young men- and, I fear I must addof their equally fooUsh senio;s-cann« affectAe matter. I claim that I have openJ^ a „e^

Then I put you to the test. Will you accred tone or more of your own number to go oSt a?™ur«p^ntat.ves and test my statement in^lJr

Mr. Summerlee, the veteran Professor of Com-

Sl t^ ^T""^' "^ ."T"8 the audience, atall Am, bitter man with the withered aspect ofa thwlogian. He wished, he said, to ask Professor

SS^'v ''"''" ,*' "'"'*' to which he h?dalluded m his remarks had been obtained durine

bv'°h^'L*°
*' ^^^^7^'"' '•'f ''« Amazon 3fby him two years before.

Professor Challenger answered that they had.Mr. Summerlee desired to know how it was thai
Professor Challenger claimed to have mide dis-
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l^^"bv wT "»S"'
*"='' ^ •>««» over,iooked by Wallace, Bates, and other orevious& "^ "'»"''•'«« scientific repuVe.'^

"•

m^T'^ ChaUenger answered that Mr. Sum-merlee appeared to be confusing the Amazon wSithe Thames; that it was in ^alityT^evThlt

«JS'/T= *f ^'- Summerlee ^ightT kter!ested to know that with the Orinoco which o!m

cTn^'tr* "• r* fiftrS;n'^'".^le? o?country were opened up, and that in so vast a

the Thames and the Amazon, which lay taAe
[«tJ'^kT 1!!'"T ^'^^ *« former ?oSd betested, while about the latter it could not h!
rive th^ .°W ^ ^r^'"^' ChallengeTwouldgive the latitude and the loneitude ,.f ^.

foir "" "''^'' P""'*""^ aniS were'tot

sucKS^.?""";"^' ?P''"* *« h« "^ed
Zild beT,n i°' "^ '?^'°"* °f his own, butwould be prepared to give it with proper or^au

Cld Mr '^"™'"r
=''°^» from'^the'LC

and te»fhie T"'' *• "^^ °" ^"* ^ committee
?« n

"'s Story m person?
._^Mr. Summerlee: "Yes. I will." (Great cheer-

I wm^nr,^''""'"^l'= '7^'" I guarantee that

enTwe vou to fin7
^'^'^' '"* "^''"^ "s willenawe you to find your way. It is only right.
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however, since Mr. Summerlee goes to check my
statement that I should have one or more withhim who may check his. I will not disguise from
you that there are difficulties and dangers. Mr
bummerlee will need a younger colleague. May
I ask for volunteers?" ^

JT is thus that the great crisis of a man's life
springs out at him. Could I have imagined

when I entered that hall that I was about to
pledge myself to a wilder adventure than had ever
come to me m my dreams.? But Gladys— was
It not the very opportunity of which she spoke.?
Gladys would have told me to go. I had sprung
to my feet. I was speaking, and yet I had pre-
pared no words. Tarp Heniy, my companion,
was pIucKing at my skirts and I heard him whis-
permg, Sit down, Malone! Don't make a public
ass of yourself." At the same time I was aware
that a tall, thm man, with dark gingery hair, a^w seats in front of me, was also upon his feet.He glared back at me with hard angry eyes, but
1 refused to give way.
"I wUl go, Mr. Chairman," I kept repeating

over and over again.
x- r s

,"Name! Name!" cried the audience.
My name is Edward Dunn Malone. I am the

reporter of the DaUy Gazette. I claim to be an
absolutely unprejudiced witness."
"What is yottr name, sir?" the chairman asked

of my tall rival.
*

'

I am Lord John Roxton. I have already been

*y '.
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up the Amazon, I know all the ground, and have
special qualifications for this investigation."

i^rd John Roxton's reputation as a sports-

"H^A .1 I
''^'^'^''

?' °^ '°"^^^' world-famous,"
said the chairman; "at the same time it would
certainly be as well to have a member of the Pressupon such an expedition."

"rlil^rJ u"""""^^" f^ Professor Challenger,
that both these gentlemen be elected, as repre^

'<^ZT?
'^''

T?''?"^»
'° accompany Professor

bummerlee upon his journey to investigate and
to report upon the truth of my statements."
And so, amid shouting and cheering, our fatewas decided, and I found myself borne away in

the human current which swirled towards the
door, with my mind half stunned by the vast new
project which had risen so suddenly before itAs I emerged from the hall I was conscious for amoment of a rush of laughing students down the
pavement, and of an arm wielding a heavy um-
brella, which rose and fell in the midst of themmen, amid a mixture of groans and cheers, Pro^
fessor Challenger's electric brougham slid from
the curb, and I found myself walking under the
sihrery lights of Regent Street, full of thoughts of
Cjladys and of wonder as to my future
Suddenly there was a touch at my elbow. I

turned, end found myself looking into the humor-
ous, masterful eyes of the tall, thin man who had

uc'^"^

to be my companion on this strange

"Mr. Malone, I understand," said he. "We
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arc to be companions— what? My rooms are

wn^rr
thejoad in the Albany. Perhaps you

would have the kindness to spare me half an hour
tor there are one or two things that I badly want
to say to you.

^
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CHAPTER VI

"/ was the Flail of the Lord"

LORD JOHN ROXTON and I turned down
Vigo Street together and through the

r^i. T f^"^^*'.
°^ ^^^ ^^™"s aristocratic

rookery. At the end of a long drab passage mvnew acquamtance pushed open a door and Simedon an electric switch. A number of lamps shining
through tinted shades bathed the whole grSfroom before us ma ruddy radiance. Standing
in the doorway and glancing round me, I had a
general impression of extraordinary comfort and
elegance combined with an atmosphere of mascu-hne vinlity. Eveiywherc there were mingled theluxury of the wealthy man of taste and the careless
untidiness of the bachelor. Rich furs and s?mnge
iridescent mats from some Oriental bazaar were
scattered upon the floor. Pictures and printswhich even my unpractised eyes could recognize
as being of great price and rarity hung thick upon
the walls. Sketches of boxers, of ballet-girls, andof racehorses alternated with a sensuous Frag-
onard, a martial Girardet, and a dreamy Turner,but amid these varied ornaments there were
scattered the trophies which brought back strongly
to my recoUcction the fact that Lord John Roxton
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«^s one of the great all-round sportsmen andathletes of h s day. A dark-blue oaVcS^Aa cherry-pmk one above his mantelXe s^^of the old Oxonian and Leander n^n?while rtefoUs and boxing-gloves above and below them

whh acV°°Lik!
'n "''°

"f^
"°"«^witn each. Like a dado round the room was thi

best of their sort from every quarter of the worldwith the rare white rhinoceros of the LadoISdrooping .ts supercilious lip above them all

JN the center of the rich red carpet was a blackand gold Louis Quinze table, a lovely antiauenow sacnlegiously desecrated with marks rfSesand the scars of cigar-stumps. On it t&sdver tray of smokables and a burnished ^It!stand, from which and an adjacent siphon mvsilent host proceeded to charge two high dass«^Having mdicated an arm-chair to me and^JaSmy refreshment near it, he handed me a font

to me h^rr.i '^'''"' ^^«'"8 himsetf oppSteto me, he looked at me lone and fixediv JjHTk-
strange ovinkling, reckless Ves-eytsorai^^
light blue the color of a glacier lake

^
Through the thin haze of my ciear-smok* I

Fai^^otff °' ' '""' whfchTs'^^'d;
lamiliar to me from many photoeraoh?_ fh-
strongly^urved nose, the holU. wSeekTtl^e
moustaches' "ihe' '''V'

*^ *°P' theM^viS:moustaches, the small, aggress ve tuft uoin hi.!projecting chm. Somethin| there was 7^^^



I was the Flail of the Lord It
kon III., somethmgof Don Quixote, and yet againsomethmg which was the essence of the Englishcountor gentleman, the keen, alert, open-aiMoverof dogs and of horses. His skin ,^s of a rich

were tufted and overhanging, which gave thosenaturally cold eyes an almost ferocious aspect anunpression which was increased by his strong andfurrowed brow. In figure he was spare,Krvstrongly bu. t- indeed, he had often proved tl7tthere were few men in England capable of such

SIX teet, but he seemed shorter on account of apeculiar roundmg of the shoulders. Such was hefamous Lord John Roxton as he sat opp^tetme biting hard upon his cigar and watching mesteadily m a long and embarrassing silence.

"\yELL," said he, at last, "we've gone anddone It young fellah my lad." (Thiscunous phrase he pronounced as if it were al one
word-;'young-fellah-me-lad.") "Yes wev!taken a jump, you an' me. I suppose, noW wUn
ryori;eTi'':L'^^*--'--''»^°n
"No thought of it."

we'aT^o''"*- i:f°.*ought of it. And here

r^l u ^ u
°^'^ ?"'''' '" *« nreen. Why, I'veonly been back three weeks from Uganda and

nd^r fc" ^°-''""'' ^"^ -g-^the'l^se

hii you.f" ^ ^ °"~ '^•'"^ "°" ''°e» it
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I am a journalist on the Gazette."
^ °"S">«».

OT course- you said so when you took it on

h%te/' ^' ' ^* 8°' » »««" io" fo^ youJf ;ou5i

"With pleasure."

."S?"'* ."•'"/' «kin' a risk, do you?"What IS the risk?" '
J' "

"Well, it's Ballinger— he's the ri.t v .

heard of him?"
"«» tne risk. You've

"No."

Sir"l!!l)^'R'^r"^ ''^""'i'
'''"« *«" you lived?

at my best, but o-^ert°it°i^,'rste" *Wd/
hVdircr'striK" r''^f^H^^t d lirium on^^daT. ^X^b^^tsiil^
Sdo^::^s7;thri^,«j;-'-^^^^^

he will nut sir c^f i-K* k T ^°^^^i^t> and swears

comesnK, ^^^JS ^^ ,*-f
anyone^hat

the semng-men. He's a hard naii; s Tacr3

him. If we can get his bolster-cover round Ws
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untned more terrible than thev are On »? u
*

hand, I was brought upt^KoLJ^ ** °?''
and with a terror ofSa stfema iX'''"'that I could throw myself ovfrprecji?Sthe Hun in the history boolcs, ifmyS« J Ho

oridTandT*"""!; ^"? y« itZdd":Sly 'b^

nerve in my body shrank fmm ,t u^^
'"'''^

denedfi e^WcriSr^ltTrC-

^,^^lkm^ won't make it any better," said 1.

I ROSE from my chair and he from his Then

fiLn u" ^° °'' *'"^« tiraes on the chestfinally pushmg me back into my chair
'*

I looWp^-i^r^n^^
'^'-^°"'" ^°'" -«• •-

his d^akv oldln/ K
'*"" "'^ "y "^ono. Wessnis snaky old hand, but we got a jacket on him.
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I

will, I K° ^ "" '^8''' '" » '^eek- I My. youneMkh, I hope you don't mind -what? Yo^s«between you an' me dose-tiled, I look on thU

an? fuTvr" ^-'r %' "^ '»«''ty i^ou"th.Wan." ifl have a pal with me I want a lian I can bankon. So I sued you down, and I'm bound "otavthat you came well out of it. You see iV. fmup to you and me. for this old Summlriee manwm want dry-nursin- from the first.T theZare you by any chance the Malone who is ex3'to get his Rugby cap for Ireland .'" '^ ""*
A reserve, perhaps."
I thought I remembered your face Wf.v Iwas there when you got that try agL rKkh-mond- as fine a swervin' run as I sltv Ae wholeseason. I never miss a Ruebv match ;f I .

W% "i ?;, '.' '^ ?' -miesTS^nTwe'h vi It"

we ve got to fix our business. Here are th.

It w«h h.m. What about your o^tfi^'
^ " ^

My paper will see to that."
Can you shoot?"

••About average Territorial standard."

tl,in„ ^^'" ,^' ^'^ ^ that? It's the lastthing you young fellahs think of leamin' You're

hte gir'Kr.; V" '' 'ookin" 'afrthmve goes. You II look silly, some o' these Hav«When someone comes along an' sneaks the honTy!
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AmS'V***' ? """^ y°"' 8"" «niight in SouthAmenca, for, unless our friend the ProfessoHs a

wc gci Dack. What gur lave you?"

r^rofVS ba"e"fVe ttT*
«" 8»^'--8

"I'll see v^hlti '
*"' P'P*' ^'^ an organ.

battel^^sard hi.
'"" """' ^°" °"' "^ "y^

One by one he took out a succession of beautifi.l

a c anrr^SVh""
"""'^'"^ '"»" with a s^ and

k,.if"*1 "..'' *''*? Pa"'n8 them as he rut them

•On that conical bullet his one chance hang^
1 IS the weak one's advantage fair.'

Hope you know your Gordon, for he's the ooet

to^ N™ \"'' '^' «"" ""* *e n^an that handksboth. Now. here's a useful tool- .470 ule^o^
fi^' ^^l" ?'"°^' P°int-blank*up' o tSS!
sbve-d^^\^ ""' ^ "'«' ''gainst tSePeSslave-dnvers three years ago. I was the flail of

you won t find it in any B ue-book. There arl

make a stand for human right and justice or vm.never feel clean agam. That's why I „^de a litSe
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war on my own. Declared it mvscif w-.^.a vmyself, ended it mvself Fa^k r ?
^^*° '^

stock, sharply sighed; five'^a trW«,*^'thV ck'„'You can trust your life to that " H* h,n5 J
?•

to mc and dosed the door of'his^o^^cabt;!

"BY the way" he continued, comine back tn

fessor^Chati;^''" "" ^°" """^ °
''^ P-

is|SA:rtoo°'U-.i

inj. a°i^ SisSiH^nTX^11 """'-

a map of South America an^lail' "on'*/««?'
the tr^th'"Vm 7 ''"«' ^°''' he said to you i^,ine truth, said he, eamcstiv "anH m;„i t
have something to 'go on wh» 1^1^^/South America is a place I love and I th:„u v '

take it right through from Dari;n to F, ^1 '• '^T
randest. richest, 4st w"„d rfd bh!?^,;;'''!'
th.s planet. People don't know it ye ,\Td do^t



l«^S^ «T

•PBDRO LOPEZ. THB KINO OF THXM ALL THa^
I KILLED ON THE PUT^ATO R,^I
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realize what it may become. IVe been up an'
down it from end to end, and had two dry seasons
in those very parts, as I told you when I spoke of
the war I made on the slave-dealers. Well, when
I was up there I heard some yarns of the same kind— traditions of Indians and the like, but with
somethin' behind them, no doubt. The more you
knew of that country, young fellah, the more you
would understand that anythin* was possible—
anythirC. There are just some narrow water-
lanes along which folk travel, and outside that it

is all darkness. Now, down here in the Matto
Grande"— he swept his cigar over a part of the
"^P— "or up in this comer where three countries
meet, nothin' would surprise me. As that chap
said to-night, tLere are fifty-thousand miles of
water-way runnin* through a forest that is very
near the size of Europe. You and I could be as
far away from each other as Scotland is from
Constantinople, and yet each of us be in the same
great Brazilian forest. Man has just made a
track here and a scrape there in the maze. Why,
the river rises and falls the best part of forty feet,
and half the country is a morass that you can't pass
over. Why shouldn't somethin* new and wonder-
ful lie in such a country? And why shouldn't we
be the men to find it out? Besides," he added,
his queer, gaunt face shining with delight, "there's
a sportin' risk in every mile of it. I'm like an old
golf-ball— IVe had all the white paint knocked
off nie long ago. Life can whack me about now,
and it can't leave a mark. But a sportin' risk.
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young fellah, that's the salt of existenr- n,-

i It's worth livin' again. We're a? »?«?„: a.
I

too soft and duU Sd iomfy Give^r?!,,
'^'^

' waste lands and the wideToaces w^tt,T '-^"^
fist and ^methin' toK" h\"

*
^^^fod.^I ve tried war and stecDlecha^Jn' La i

*

but this huntin' of b'::ar"ook?LTbt'
Eed'whh .r

'
'IT"''-"-

sen^ti^J^-'^H;cnuckied with glee at the prospect.

'r^ul\^'^''*' ?^'"''? ^' ^ '^^ 3ft" Ae wonder-

McArdle thr'°^ °/ ''" '^''y' I '" 1«« wfthS s'^^ttiorihfrrt^^^^ '? •'''» *he

adventures in the shape of suc^^r^t^rs^^
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Kfr "","! *" *ese should either be editedtor the Gatette as they arrived, or held back tn

rro!essor ChaUenger, since we could not vetknow what conditions he might attach to those

land. In response to a te ephone inauirv we

Sfthet e?s "°:f- ''"^""^V" ^ ^^--ti:na^mst the Press, ending up with the remark that

dir^ctZ"rfr".*^" •''' "W hand us anyd rections which he might think .t proper to eive

from us fauZo^ff"'"«• ^ ^'°'^ """^'^nirom us tailed to elicit any answer at .11 save aplaintive bleat from his wife to the effect thaTher

and fhat sTA'" % ^'^ -'°''« ««>P«"Sy
It worse. A third attempt, later in the davprovoked a terrific crash on-J - ^ ^'

AND now, my patient readers, I can address

(i( ^^ h""'^ "° '°"8*'- From now oMs
u S**"***

^"y continuation of this namtiveshould ever reach you) it can only be 4rou^"heE M * ^ ?P"''"- f» *e hanHf 4eeditor I leave this account of the events whkh

England there sh^aS ^ ste Jecor^"0^™tlJ:affair came about. I am writing these lastli^^
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in the saloon of the Booth liner Francisca, and
they will go back by the pilot to the keeping of Mr.
McArdle. Let me draw one last picture before I

close the notebook— a picture which is the last

memory of the old country which I bear away with
me. It is a wet, foggy morning in the late spring;
a thin, cold rain is falling. Three shining mackin-
toshed figures are walking down the quay, making
for the gang-plank of the great liner from which
the blue-peter is flying. In front of them a porter
pushes a trolley piled high with trunks, wraps,
and gun-cases. Professor Summerlee, a long,

melancholy figure, walks with dragging steps and
drooping he^'j as one who is already profoundly
sorry for himbcif. Lord John Roxton steps briskly,

and his thin, eager face beams forth between his

hunting-cap and his muffler. As for myself, I

am glad to have got the bustling days of prepara-
tion and the pangs of leave-taking behind me,
and I have no doubt that I show it in my bearing.
Suddenly, just as we reach the vessel, there is a
shout behind us. It is Professor Challenger,
who had promised to see us off. He runs after
us, a puffing, red-faced, irascible figure.

"No, thank you," says he; "I should much
prefer not to go aboard. I have only a few words
to say to you, and they can very well be said
where we are. I beg you not to imagine that I

am in any way indebted to you for making this

journey. I would have you to understand that it

is a matter of perfect indifference to me, and
I refuse to entertain the most remote sense of
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pewonal obligation. Truth i, truth, and nothinewluch you can report can affect it in an7«^Aough ,t may excite the emotions a^dtjlWe
My-rcti^s ry^iir-ijsjc^^f-r.r

-

are in this sealed envekme ?ou w^ir
" *""'\"''*

you reach a townuA aI^^""EclL"Manaos. but not until the date and hour whichtmarked upon the outside Haw T JIa !?

d^criS ^ttffJZ *' ^P""""'*/ of
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back to his train. Well, wc arc well down Channel
now. There's the last bell for letters, and it's
good-bye to the pUot. We'U be "down, huU-
down, on the old trail" from now on. God bless
all we leave behind us, and send us safely back.
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" To-morrotv we Disappear into the Unknoum "

1]!^^ ~"°i! \?^ *°'* "'''°« *« narrativemay reach by an account of our luxuriousvoyage upon the Booth liner, nor ^lt\\
t^X^'^^V'^^^'^

P''" ('"^^ that I should w!h
aa rinta Usmpany in helphg us to eet toBeth^rour equipment). I will also%llude venr&
tmted stream m a steamer which was little fmaller

tventuaUy we found ourselves throueh the nar-mws of Obidos and reached the town of ManaosHere we were rescued from the limited attSn^
riveo^ ^r'v ^ Mr. Shortman, the rep"^^,^

Uwl^ Bntishand Brazilian Trading CompanyIn his hospital Fazenda we spent our time unrij

Imer'^r^'^'" "^ ""•= emAred to open ?hektter of insmictions given to us by Professor

Sf'T'- T^''^""''' ^ ^""^ the surp/sinVeveMs

ofmv »m«Hr"'''K*'"'"
'° Sive a Sea"? sk«ch

cLSr wl^m u
A'^nterprise, and of the asso-ciates whom we had already gathered toeethw in

usetfrnvt"; I'P«''f««^y.and%Tave"t^e
use of my material to your own discretion, Mr.
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McArdle, since it is through your hands that this

report must pass before it reaches the world.

'HE scientific attainments of Professor Sum-
merlee are too well known for me to trouble

to recapitulate them. He is better equipped for

a rough expedition of this sort than one would
imagine at first sight. His tall, gaunt, stringy

figure is insensible to fatigue, and his dry, half-

sarcastic, and often wholly unsympathetic manner
is uninfluenced by any change in his surroundings.

Though in his sixty-sixth year, I have never heard
him express any dissatisfaction at the occa^ ional

hardships which we have had to encounter. I

had regarded his presence as an encumbrance to
the expedition, but, as a matter of fact, I am now
well convinced that his power of endurance is as
great as my own. In temper he is naturally
acid and sceptical. F'om the beginning he has
never concealed his belief that Professor Challenger
is an absolute fraud, that we are all embarked
upon an absurd wild-goose chase and that we are
likely to reap nothing but disappointment and
danger in South America, and corresponding
ridicule in England. Such are the views which,
with much passionate distortion of his thin

features and wagging of his thin, goat-like beard,
he poured into our ears all the way from South-
amnton to Manaos. Since landing from the boat
he lias obtained some consolation from the beauty
and variety of the insect and bird life around him,
for he is absolutely whole-hearted in his devotion

N.
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to science. He spends his days flittine throughthe woods with hi. shot-gun and hi, bK;°^ltand hi, evening, in mounting the many specim"ns

a^tatT'i:"- "l"""*
^" ™''°' PcSZare that he is careless as to h s attire, unclean

hJ'^
P«7". «ceedingly absent-mj;! ?„ hUhabits, and addicted to smolcing a short briarp.pe, which is seldom out of his mouth He h^sbeen upon several scientific expeditions in hi,youh (he was with Robertson in Papua)? aSd

to hta.
"^^ '^'^ *' ''"°* •' noAing fr«h

LORD JOHN ROXTON has some pomts in
.

common with Professor Summerlee, and others

Set'!*'/
=" *• ^"y ""'"hesis to'each otherHe IS menty years younger, but has somethingof the same spare, scraggy physique. As to hi?

?hirZ.-''
^ ^^'' "' I^colleVdescrfbed°t fathat portion of my narrative which I have leftbehind me in London. He is exceedingly neatand pnm in his ways, dresses always wilh Jreat«« m white drill suits and high bn^n mosq^Stt

boots, and shaves at least once a day. Like mos^

readily into his own thoughts, but he is always

Son H^ I."

a queer, jerky, half-humorous
tashion His knowledge of the world, and verv
especially of South America, is surprising, and Shas a whole-hearted belief in the possib lities ofour journey which is not to be dashed by the
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(

sneers of Professor Summcrlee. He has a gentle
voice and a quiet manner, but behind his twinkling
blue eyes there lurks a capacity for furious wrath
and implacable resolution, the more dangerous
because they are held in leash. He spoke little
of his own exploits in Brazil and Peru, but it
was a revelation to me to find the excitement
which was caused by his presence among the
nvcrinc natives, who looked upon him as their
champion and protector. The exploits of the
Red Chief, as they called him, had become legends
among them, but the real facts, as far as I could
learn them, were amazing enough.
These were that Lord John had found himself

some years before in that no-manVland which is
formed by the half-defined frontiers between Peru
Brazil, and Columbia. In this great district the
wild rubber tree flourishes, and has become, as
in the Congo, a curse to the natives which can
only be compared to their forced labor under
the Spaniards upon the old silver mines of DarienA handful of villainous half-breeds dominated
the country, armed such Indians as would support
them, and turned the rest into slaves, terrorizing
them with the most inhuman tortures in order
to force them to gather the india-rubber, which
was then floated down the river to Para. Lord
John Roxton expostulatedon behalf of thewretched
victims, and received nothing but threats and
insults for his pains. He then formally declared
war agamst Pedro Lopez, the leader of the slave-
drivers, enrolled a band of runaway slaves in
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his iervice, armed them, and conducted a cam
K' "f"^''

*''<'*^ ^y •"» killing w"h hi. ^n

was now looked upon with deep interest uwn the

tne teelmgs he mspired were naturally mixedsmce the gratitude of the natives 4, eZfedby the resentment of those who desired to explok

Geral whirhi.'ill"
*^'k flu'Wly in the Lingoa^ral, which IS the peculiar talk, one-third Portu.

a^^'a.'*"*'''''
^"«'»"' *hich is cuien/all

c '^u'a'^''' M°™ that Lord John Roxton wasa South Americomaniac. He cJuld notT^kTf
was mfectious, for, ignorant as I was hi- fi,«i

1 wish I could reproduce the glamor of his dis.

and of racy imagination which gave them their
fascination, until even the ProfesL^^t^J
h^ t^in'SS,' rk' T"''' F"''"^»y vanisSn s thin face as he listened. He would tell tJ,.
history of the mighty river so ra^drexp o«d
crossed the entire continent upon its watmf
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t|!

Hi

"What is there?" he would cry, pointing to
the north. "Wood and marsh and unpenetrated
jungle. Who knows what it may shelter? And
there to the south? A wilderness of swampy
forest, where no white man has ever been. The
unknown is up against us on every side. Out-
side the narrow lines of the rivers what does any-
one know? Who will say what is possible in such
a country? Why should old man Challenger
not be right?" At which direct defiance the
stubborn sneer would reappear upon Professor
Summcrlee's face, and he would sit, shaking his
sardonic head in unsympathetic silence, behind
the cloud of his briar-root pipe.

go much, for the moment, for my two white
companions, whose characters and limitations

will be further exposed, as surely as my own, as
this narrative proceeds. But already we have
enrolled certain retainers who may play no small
part in what is to come. The first is a gigantic
negro named Zambo, who is a black Hercules,
as willing as any horse, and about as intelligent.
Him we enlisted at Para, on the recommendation
of the steamship company, on whose vessels he
had learned to speak a halting English.

It was at Para also that we engaged Gomez and
Manuel, two half-breeds from up the river, just
come down with a cargo of redwood. They were
swarthy fellows, bearded and fierce, as active
and wiry as panthers. Both of them had spent
their lives in those upper waters of the Amazon
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which we were about to explore, and it was this
recommendation which had caused Lord John to
engage them. One of them, Gomez, had the
ftirther advantage that he could speak excellent
tnghsh. These men were willing to act as our
personal servants, to cook, to row, or to make
themselves useful in any way at a payment of
htteen dollars a month. Besides these, we had
engaged three Mojo Indians from Bolivia, who
are the most skilful at fishing and boat work of
all the river tribes. The chief of these we called
Mojo, after his tribe, and the others are known
as Jose and Fernando. Three white men, then,
two half-breeds, one negro, and three Indians
made up the personnel of the little expedition
which lay waiting for its instructions at Manaos
before starting upon its singular quest.

^T last, after a weary week, the day had -omc
and the hour. I ask you to picture the shaded

sitting-room of the Fazenda St. Ignatio, two miles
inland from the town of Manaos. Outside lay
the yellow brassy glare of the sunshine, with the
shadows of the palm trees as black and definite as
the trees themselves. The air was calm, full of
the eternal hum of insects, a tropical chorus ofmany octaves, from the deep drone of the bee
to the high, keen pipe of the mosquito. Beyond
the veranda was a small cleared garden, bounded
with cactus hedges and adorned with clumps of
flowermg shrubs, round which the great blue
butterflies and the tiny humming-birds fluttered
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and darted in crescents of sparkling lieht Withinwe were seated round the cane table^^^ whfchtva sealed envelope. Inscribed up^n "r^ Ae

To"hi'^l™"i''"\V ^'^ J°''" Ro«™ and partv

Sctr """ '""'" J"'^ '5"'' " " o' '^'

besWrn*""
"'' "'"*'' •''' ""^^ "P°» the table

oidT:rt::^s" •"'""'"'" "'" '=• "^"^

Professor Summerlee gave an acid smile as hepicked up the envelope in his gaunt hand
"

it nnl^ '^" " P°"''''y ""^"^^ «'hether we openIt now or m seven minutes?" said he "ItSpart and parcel of the same systena of quacker^

:lr:o^ri:-5r'''^''^-«---y'^-S

enger s show and we are here by his good wUI soIt wou d be rotten bad form if we dW^t followhis mstructions to the letter
"

bitterlf"^lA";'T " '''" '"'^ *e Professor,

don bu; T'n, 1 Tf'' "" ^' preposterous in Lon^

H„n 1

''°""*^ '? '^y *^t « seems even more«) upon closer acquaintance. I don't know what

pr Sdet:T' h''^! 'k"*' ""t" "'™hSpretty definite, I shall be much tempted to takfthe next down-river boat and catch the 5o5L?at
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Para. After all, I have some more responsiblework m the world than to run about dis^ovkg

itrS' "' ^
''^'^' ^""^^ Roxton; surely

t^,^^i'?^*^^'L'^*'*
^^^ J°*^"- "^ou can blowthe whistle." He took up the envelope and cut kwith his penknife. From it he drew a folded sSeeof paper. This he carefully opened out and

flattened on the table. It was a blank sheet. Heturned It over. Again it was blank. We looked

Lken Hv^'h-
"

"'J'^'^i^'''^
silence, which wasbroken by a discordant burst of derisive laughterfrom Professor Summerlee.

^^ugnrcr

"It is an open admission," he cried. "What

r^K ° ^Z'^T' ^^' ^'"^^ '' ^ self-confessed
humbug. We have only to return home and
report him as the brazen imposter *hat he is."

Invisible ink!" I suggested
"I don't think!" said Lord Roxton, holding thepaper to the light. "No, young fellah my lad

there is no use deceiving yourself. Fll go bail fo;

a er "
^^ ^^ ^''^'' ^^^"^ "^""^^ "P*^" ^^is

"May I come in.?" boomed a voice from the
veranda.

HE shadow of a squat figure had stolen across
the. patch of sunlight. That voice! That

monstrous breadth of shoulder! We sprang toour feet with a gasp of astonishment as Challenger,

ribbon- Challenger, with his hands in his jacket-
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pockets and his canvas shoes daintily pointing
as he walked- appeared in the open space before

HfV^
;j^^«w back his head, and there he stood

ance of beard, a 1 his native insolence of drooping
eyelids and intolerant eyes.
"I fear," said he, taking out his watch, "that

I am a few minutes too late. When I gave you
this envelope I must confess that I had never
intended that you should open it, for it had beemy fixed mtention to be with you before the hour.

Jtir/eJ^''"'' -f
^'^^?; '^'^ ^' apportioned between

Li ?K r^ Pu*°^ ^^^ ^'^ ^'^^"^^iv^ sandbank. I

Summ.rw''
*^^^g»^^^,'ny colleague, Professor

bummerlee, occasion to blaspheme."
I am bound to say, sir," said Lord John, withsome sternness of voice, "that your turning up is a

considerable relief to us, for our mission seemed to

fo7tV.''iT '? ^ P'^'^f'"'^ end. Even now I can't,

worleH . •
""' understand why you should have*worked It m so extraordinary a manner."

Instead of answering. Professor ChaUenger

Tn^'i.
'^^°«^,^ands with myself and iJrd

John, bowed with ponderous insolence to Professor
bummerlee and sank back into a basket-chair
which creaked and swayed beneath his weight

Is all ready for your journey.?" he asked.
^
We can start to-morrow."

"Then so you shall. You need no chart of
drrcctions now, since you will have the inestimable

lllTF. ""^
'^L'^'^J'

guidance. From the first
1 had determined that I would myself preside
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over your investigation. The most elahnr,».

As t^?t,. 1."'' ""^ intelligence and ad^As to the smaU ruse which I played upon vou in

tddTou'a.?'
*' '""""P'- "^» detXt,

W

fo^J? "y mtentions, I should havi been

Syou.
"'''' "»-<=l'0">e pressure to travel out

meKS"ilv'''!'s^'l''''^™'?P™''"»'Sum.
ship uprt&ian^^.^^ " *"" "^ ^^^
^_^rhallenger waved him away with his great haiiy

obiS::rxn;^S^-rKta^
should direct my own movements and ao^ar

nSed' *TW " "'""^"l-hen my presen e'^'needed. That moment has now arrived Vr...are w safe hands. You will not nowM to rich

Tnd offi'°"- /^" '^"^'^""h I tike ^m-
^™„i V " «Pedition, and I must ask you tocomplete your preparations t<vnight, so t^Twe
uJtl^' '? "t' "" '"'y «art in thTmominT
!;m !," Z^

':^'"'' "^^ *e same thing may be

cZt'see/'
^ ^^''^""''"''^"^'•'^hatyou ^^'

LORD JOHN ROXTON has chartered a lar»e

carry us up the nver. So far as climate goes, it
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was immaterial what time we chose for our expcdi-
^on, as the temperature ranges from seventy-
five to nmety degrees both summer and winter,
with no appreciable difference in heat. In mois-
ture, however, it is otherwise; from December toMay is the period of the rains, and during this
time the river slowly rises until it attains a height
of nearly forty feet above its low-water mark.
It floods the banks, extends in great lagoons over
a monstrous waste of country, and forms a huge
district, called locally the Gapo, which is for the
most part too marshy for foot-travel and too
shallow for boating. About June the waters begin
to fall and are at their lowest at October or
INovember. Thus our expedition was at the time
ot the dry season, when the great river and its
tributaries were more or less in a normal condition.
The current of the river is a slight one, the drop

being not greater than eight inches in a mile. No
stream could be more convenient for navigation
since the prevailing wind is south-east, and sailing
boats may make a continuous progress to the
Peruvian frontier, dropping down again with the
current. In our own case the excellent engines

c u
^^^^^^^^ could disregard the sluggish flow

of the stream, and we made as rapid progress as if
we were navigating a stagnant lake. For three
days we steamed north-westwards up a stream
which even here, a thousand miles from its mouth,
was still so enormous that from its center the two
banks were mere shadows upon the dista sky-
line. On the fourth day after leaving Manaos



We Disappear into the Unknown loi

the £sm^aUa should b^s!,„?h,'t"?' VH^
*«

thf <wer whom we t^t"""'"
"""""y- ""^ Aat

give thetlaKXe7to eiroSl'"'' ' "4
correct, but the Dointr<^f ,K

°**'" "^^ •»
fully co„fused%'X;^:^„*^,^r

h b^.T"as an actual cuide to thl ^ ^
J:^

^^^^^

Challenger's rel^„: f^^ ^^re^ZTj^lT'
not, but we had no choice but"Lt th^ f°'he was prepared to ahanrf „ A ^P *™'"' ^°'^

rather than mStf" ^ITn^'}''
*'*°'«= «^Pedition

would guide uf
«"«l«'ons upon which he

'"Jinrw^x^^uttSd^tdr r ''•If
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passed, during which we have engaged two large
canoes from the Indians, made of so light a material
(skins over a bamboo framework) that we should
be able to carry them round any obstacle. These
we have loaded with all our effects, and have
engaged two additional Indians to help us in the
navigation. I understand that they are the very
two— Ataca and Ipetu by name— who accom-
panied Professor Challenger upon his previous
journey. They appeared to be terrified at the
prospect of repeating it, but the chief has patri-
archal powers in these countries, and if the bargain
IS good m his eyes the clansman has little choicem the matter.

So to-morrow we disappear into the unknown.
Ihis account I am transmitting down the river
by canoe, and it may be our last word to those
who are interested in our fate. I have, according
to our arrangement, addressed it to you, my dear
Mr. McArdle, and I leave it to your discretion to
delete, alter, or do what you like with it. From
the assurance of Professor Challenger's manner~
and m spite of the continued scepticism of Pro-
fessor Summerlee — I have no doubt that our
leader will make good his statement, and that we
are really on the eve of some most remarkable
experiences.

«M



CHAPTER VIII

"The (haying Pickets of the Neu> ff^orU"

to ws zS' :i;^iidS'"iKrmmd a, to whether it will ev« LVto hJd
^

ind'Sr"viC^:£:: ::r; K*- Sthe

nad a traeic ending t u
"*"?> ^"^ might haveiragic ending. I have spoken ofour English-
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Bi '

speaking half-breed, Gomez—• a fine worker and
a willing fellow, but afflicted, I fancy, with the

vice of curiosity, which is common enough among
such men. On the last evening he seems to have

hid himself near the hut in which we were dis-

cussing our plans, and, being observed by our

huge negro Zambo, who is as faithful as a dog and
has the hatred which all his race bear to the half-

breeds, he was dragged out and carried into our

presence. Gomez whipped out his knife, however,

and but for the huge strength of his captor, which

enabled him to disarm him with one hand, he

would certainly have stabbed him. The matter

has ended in reprimands, the opponents have been

compelled to shake hands, and there is every hope

that all will be well. As to the feuds of the two
learned men, they are continuous and bitter. It

must be admitted that Challenger is provocative

in the last degree, but Summerlee has an acid

torgue, which makes matters worse. Last night

Challenger said that he never cared to walk on
the Thames Embankment and look up the river,

as it was always sad to see one's own eventual

goal. He is convinced, of course, that he is

destined for Westminster Abbey. Summerlee re-

joined, however, with a sour smile, by saying that

he understood that Millbank Prison had been

pulled down. Challenger's conceit is too colossal

to allow him to be really annoyed. He only

smiled in his beard and repeated "Really! really!"

in the pitying tone one would use to a child.

Indeed, they are children both— the one wizened
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overbwrmg. yet wch with a brain whicli ha.

^;. „f iy'
?'"«"' »oul-only as one Ke.

.Wh ""• ""'**»^'«> how distinct

The very next day we did actually make nnr
start up this remarkable expeditio7 We fou^dthat all our possessions fitted very easily into the

eTh'S^fh"' r'"''"'"'
°"^ P^^nnetl ineach, taking the obvious precaut on in the interestsof peace of putting one Professor into each canolPersonally, I was with Challenger, who was i>, a

ec«asv' andT' ""^''l^ ""^V' ^' °"« '"*»""«
ecstasy and beaming benevolence from every fea-

m^. K
^^ ~me experience of him in other

when the thunderstorms suddenly come up amidstthe sunshine. If it is impossible to be at yourease it is equally mipossible to be dull in his com-

doubi ZT "
K
'"'"''

i".
" ""' °f half-tremulous

t^^P^r^L^^tak^
"'"'" ^"^ "'^ ^°™<'='"«

For two days we made our way up a good-sized
river, some hundreds of yards b^ad, an^arkin

^ tlf^f r-
The affluents of the Amazonare, half of them, of this nature, whUe the otherhdf are whitish and opaque, the difference depend-me upon the class of countiy through which th«r

while the others point to clayey soil. TwicrZ
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came across rapids, and in each case made a
portage of half a mile or so to avoid them. The
woods on either side were primeval, which are
more easily penetrated than woods of the second
growth, and we had no great difficulty in carrying
our canoes through them. How shall I ever forget
the solemn mystery of it ? The height of the trees
and the thickness of the boles exceeded anything
which I in my town-bred life could have imagined,
shooting upwards in magnificent columns until,
at an enormous distance above our heads, we could
dimly discern the spot where they threw out their
side-branches into Gothic upward curves which
coalesced to form one great matted roof of verdure,
through which only an occasional golden ray of
sunshine shot downwards to trace a thin dazzling
line of light amidst the majestic obscurity. As
we walked noiselessly amid the thick, soft carpet
of decaying vegetation the hush fell upon our souls
which comes upon us in the twilight of the Abbey,
and even Professor Challenger's full-chested notes
sank into a whisper. Alone, I should have been
Ignorant of the names of these giant growths, but
our men of science pointed out the cedars, the
great silk cotton trees, and the redwood trees,
with all that profusion of various plants which
has made this continent the chief supplier to the
human race of those gifts of Nature which depend
upon the vegetable world, while it is the most
backward in those products which come from
animal life. Vivid orchids and wonderful colored
lichens smoldered upon the swarthy tree-trunks
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and where a wandering shaft of light fell full upon
the golden allamanda, the scarlet star-clusters
of the tacsonia, or the rich deep blue of ipomaea,
the effect was as a dream of fairyland. In these
great wastes of forest, life, which abhors darkness,
struggles ever upwards to the light. Every plant,
even the smaller ones, curls and writhes to the
green surface, twining itself round its stronger
and taller brethren in the effort. Climbing plants
are monstrous and luxuriant, but others which
have never been known to climb elsewhere learn
the art as an escape from that somber shadow, so
that the common nettle, the jasmine, and even
the jacitara palm tree can be seen circling the
stems of the cedars and striving to reach their
crowns. Of animal life there was no movement
amid the majestic vaulted aisles which stretched
from us as we walked, but a constant movement
.ar above our heads told of that multitudinous
world of snake and monkey, bird and sloth, which
lived in the sunshine, and looked down in wonder
at our tiny, dark, stumbling figures in the obscure
depths immeasurably below them. At dawn and
at sunset the howler monkeys screamed together
and the parrakeets broke into shrill chatter, but
during the hot hours of the day only the full drone
of insects, like the beat of a distant surf, filled
the ear, while nothing moved amid the solemn
vistas of stupendous trunks, fading away into the
darkness which held us in. Once some bandy-
legged, lurching creature, an ant-eater or a bear,
scuttled clumsily amid the shadows. It was the
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AND yet there were indications that evenhuman life itself was not far from us in those
mysterious recesses. On the third day out wewere aware of a singular deep throbbing in the airrhythm,c and solemn, coming and going fitfulj;
throughout the morning. The two^ bolts wee
fir«i ! ""?

" ^ i"^
y^"^' °f *^* other when

first we heard it, and our Indians remained motion-
less, as if they had been turned to bronze, listeningmt^tly with expressions of terror u^on the"?

''What is it, then?" I asked.
Drums," said Lord John, carelessly; "war

..v*-
I have heard them before."

breed "W'ir/J'"""'i"
'^''' ^'^^' *« ^^f-breed Wild Indians, bravos, not mansos; they^tch us every mile of the way; kill us if they

Call. "^

^
"How can they watch us?" I asked, gazineinto the dark, motionless void.

^
The half-breed shrugged his broad shoulders.
The Indians know. They have their own way

I^i^f^ ":,27^> *^ '-- -^' - -h
By the afternoon of that day— my pocket diarv

itTr '^' " ^^ Tuesday. Au^s^8t"-«
least iix or seven drums were throbbine from^nous points Sometimes they beat^uiS
sometmies slowly, sometimes in obvious question
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and answer, one far to the east breaking out in a
high staccato rattle, and being followed after a
pause by a deep roll froii the north There was
something indescribably nerve-shaki.igand menac-
ing m that constant mutter, which seemed to
shape itse f into the very syllables of the half-
breed, endlessly repeated, "We will kill you if we
can. We will kill you if we can." No one evermoved m the silent woods. All tae peace and
soothing of quiet Nature lay in that dark curtain
of vegetation, but away from behind there came
^T, ^f

^^^ message from our fellow-man. "We
"W .rL^i/^"^'

.?"'" ^"^^ '^' "^^^ i" the east,

no^h
^""^

'
'^"^" '^'^ '^' "^"" ^" ^he

All day the drums rumbled and whispered,
while their menace reflected itself in the faces ofour colored companions. Even the hardy, swag-
gering half-breed seemed cowed. I learned, how-
ever that day once for all that both Summerlee and
Challenger possessed that highest type of bravery
the braveiy of the scientific mind. Theirs was
the spirit which upheld Darwin among the gauchos
of the Argentine or Wallace among the head-
hunters of Malaya. It is decreed by a merciful
Nature that the human brain cannot think of two
things simultaneously, so that if it be steeped in
cunosity as to science it has no room for merely
personal considerations. All day amid that in-
cessant and mysterious menace our two Professors
vj^tched every bird upon the wing, and every
shrub upon the bank, with many a sharp wordy
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contention, when the snarl of Sununerlee camequick upon the deep growl of Challe^er. bSt whhno more sense of danger and no more referenc?!n
drum-beating Indians than if they wertT^teHtogetherm the smoking-room ofthe RoSfct^'sClub m St. James's Street. Once onlv ^th,
condescend to discuss them. ^ ^'^
"Miranha or Amajuaca cannibals," said Chal-lenger. jerkmg h.s thumb towards the «verbemtag

"No doubt, sir," Summerlee answered. "Likeall such tribes, I shall expect to find them of doIvsynthetic speech and of Mongolian type/'
'^^"

dukentir'-r"
''"''"'y*" ^^'"^ Challenger, in-oulgently. I am not aware that any other tvoeof language exists in this continent, and I have

s^^^^t?^LdeSt-ioI^.--^^
Jcno^^rof^co^pS^S^^^^^^^^^
helped to verify it," said Summerlee, Srfy
he i^a Tbeirr Tl '^^^8g'--ve chin^^ntil

we can/'
*"" y^""^' will kill you if

«nlll^ f
"«''* we moored our canoes with heaw

ma3e ever''"^
'" *!'' "^"^^ "^ *e sTr^m.^Smade every preparation for a possible attack



rxm -™. ^ ^^* "^^^ ^"*ST DIRTCT CORROBORATIONOF THE TRUTH OP PROPB8SOR CHALLBnSS iSS?
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Nothing came, however, and with the dawn we
out behinr °"k'"'y'

*' dn«n-beating7yi"gout behind us. About three o'cloclc in the afte?

passed the rapids, and made our way some tZ

fHi:SfcSrh^ar;etlSf

Professor Challengerhad're?"cute'ru„e:rv"
con mually scanning each bank of the river SuJ'SL tfr •" r'"""'°" °^ satisSon and"pointed to a single tree, which projected at a

^^wZrf' °^"
'f"'

'"' °f the st/eam
Wl^at do you make of that?" he asked.

"ExacdTV" ^'^^'r'-?'"
»-W Summerlee.exactly It was an Assa palm which I tnntfor my landmark. The secret opTnCt ha7^mile onwards upon the other sideTthe riverThere is no break in the trees. That is tl^?wo"7;^^

i1

Hi
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and the mystery of it. There where you see light-
green rushes instead of dark-green undergrowth,
there between the great cotton woods, that is my
private gate into the unknown. Push through
and you will understand."

*

JT was indeed a wonderful place. Having reached
the spot marked by a line of light-green rushes,

we poled out two canoes through them for some
hundreds of yards, and eventually emerged into
a placid and shallow stream, running clear and
transparent over a sandy bottom. It may have
been twenty yards across, and was banked in on
each side b> most luxuriant vegetation. No one
who had not observed that for a short distance
reeds had taken the place of shrubs, could possibly
have guessed the existence of such a stream or
dreamed of the fairyland beyond.

For a fairyland it was— the most wonderful
that the imagination of man could conceive. The
thick vegetation met overhead, interlacing into
a natural pergola, and through this tunnel of
verdure in a golden twilight flowed the green,
pellucid river, beautiful in itself, but marvelous
from the strange tints thrown by the vivid light
from above filtered and tempered in its fall. Clear
as crystal, motionless as a sheet of glass, green
as the edge of an iceberg, it stretched in front of
us under its leafy archway, every stroke of our
paddles sending a thousand ripples across its
shining surface. It was a fitting avenue to a land
of wonders. All sign of the Indians had passed
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away, but animal life was more frequent, and the
tamcness of the creatures showed that they knew
nothing of the hunter. Fuzzy little black-velvet
monkeys, with snow-white teeth and gleaming,
mocking eyes, chattered at us as we passed. With
a dull, heavy splash an occasional cayman plunged
in from the bank. Once a dark, clumsy tapir
stared at us from a gap in the bushes, and then
lumbered away through the forest; once, too, the
yellow, sinuous form of a great puma whisked
amid the brushwood, and its green, baleful eyes
glared hatred at us over its tawny shoulder. Bird
life was abundant, especially the wading birds,
stork, heron, and ibis gathering in little groups,
blue, scarlet, and white, lipon every log which
jutted from the bank, while beneath us the crystal
water was alive with fish of every shape and
color.

For three days we made our way up this tunnel
of hazy green sunshine. On the longer stretches
one could hardly tell as one looked ahead where
the distant green water ended and the distant
green archway began. The deep peace of this
strange waterway was unbroken by any sign of
man.
"No Indian here. Too much afraid. Cum-

puri," said Gomez.
"Curupuri is the spirit of the woods." Lord

John explained. "It*s a name for any kind of
devil. The poor beggars think that there is some-
thing fearsome in this direction, and therefore
they avoid it."
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QN the third day it became evident that our

journey m the canoes could not last much

hX'' K'^-
''^""^ '^=" "Pi'^'y growing more

thfW. '%"
.f

"""y •"'"" "« »t"ck uponthe bottom Fmally ve pulled the boats udamong the brushwood and spent the night on thebank of the river. In the morning Lord John andI made our way for a couple of miles thrWgh the
forest, keepmg parallel with the stream; but a!
It grew ever shallower we returned and reportedwhat Professor Challenger had already sX"edthat we had reached the highest point to whid,'the canoes could be brought.^ We drew them up
therefore, and concealed them among the b^hesblazmg a tree with our axes, so thft we should
find them agam. Then we distributed the various

Z?'w T?^ "5-guns, ammunition, food, atent, bankets, and the rest -and, shoulder neour packages, we set forth upon the more laborious
Stage of our journey.
An unfortunate quarrel between our pepperpotsmarked the outset of our new stage. Challenger

tions to the whole party, much to the evident
discontent of Summerlee. Now, upon his assign-
ing some duty to his fellow-Professor (it was only
the carrying of an aneroid barometer), the matter
suddenly came to a head.

calm^"l^ l'^:
''''" '^^^ Summerlee, with vicious

calm, in what capacity you take it upon yourself
to issue these orders.?"

Challenger glared and bristled.
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"I do it, Professor Summerlce, as leader of this
cxpec ition."

"I am compelled to tell you, sir, that I do not
recognize you in that capacity."

"Indeed!** Challenger bowed with unwieldy
sarcasm. " Perhaps you would define my exact
position.**

"Yes, sir. You are a man whose veracity is
upon trial, and this committee is here to try it.

You walk, sir, with your judges.**

"Dear me!*' said Challenger, seating himself
on the side of one of the canoes " In that case you
will, of course, go on your way, and I will follow
at my lesiure. If I am not the leader you cannot
expect me to lead.**

Thank heaven that there were two sane men --
Lord John Roxton and myself— to prevent the
petulance and folly of our learned Professors from
sending us back empty-handed to London. Such
arguing and pleading and explaining before we
could get them mollified! Then at last Summer-
lee, with his sneer and his pipe, would move for-
wards, and Challenger would come rolling and
grumbling after. By some good fortune we dis-
covered about this time that both our savants
had the very poorest opinion of Dr. lUingworth
of Edinburgh. Thenceforward that was our one
safety, and every strained situation was relieved
by our introducing the name of the Scotch zool-
ogist, when both our Professors would form a
temporary alliance and friendship in their detesta-
tion and abuse of this common rival.
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and every form of fl.,;.,™
mosquitoes

to find sd^id ground aS andV" *t
*"' «'^<'

among the trees wh.vfr m i° "'^'" ^ «'«"'t
this p^tilen'r^a

. whlj'd^'oy^ r"^"''or^n .„ the distance.'.B wStittle:?

rou°dtrx'ivs:r«of "4""°^' -
aWwe^/ee^d tr

"9^-'-^^^^^^^^^

andlostTheift'Sanu-rrc''; 'fhT
"""""

of the alluvial Ama7nn;-,„ f" ^"^ ''"8« f«s
PhanLc and ctT™^r '''^'" ^-^^^P'^ce to the

clumps, with thi-ck hn^h' ^T,!"S in scattered

dampV holTows the^MaS tT'\ ^» "'

nant words thlwLl ^ °'' "'' P^f^^or's indig-

fallacioutesttac^ote^ .'«'*;'' *° "*"« ^-
than the Sesl nrn^ f

'1°^"' '^^*«« --ather

culture." Thatw/^^ •* °f «°dcrn European
^hown upon'^'^lSintnyaT^ '°

V

niitted that he r^o^« • j ^" <-halIenger ad-
iiis former ournevfnr- '''''"' ^""^•"^'^^ "^journey, and in one spot we actually
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ca^ upon four fire-blackened stones, which musthave marked a camping-place.

. TS' J°*.** "'" ascended, and we crossed a rock-swdded slope which took two days to trav^e

™lf' • "°" •""• "«"'" 'hanged: and only "hevegetable ivory tree remained, with a great pr<v
fusion of wonderful orchids, among which I learnt
to recognuie the rare Nuttonia r.xUlaria and theglorious pink and scarlet blossoms of Cattleya

Wv .1?'°^'°";'?- 9=':'''i°n=»l brooks with peibly bottoms and fern^raped banks gurgled downthe shallow gorges in the hill, and offfred good
camping-grounds every evening on the banks ofsome rock^tudded pool, wherf swarms of Iktk
blu«sbacked fish, about the size and shape ofEnglish trout, gave us a delicious supper.

Cta the mnth day after leaving the canoes^ving done, as I reckon, about a^hundred ^d
ThlTl,'^

*'• "' ^^V° *""8e from the trees.

Infh ''''l«r°^ '"""" "«il they were mereshrubs. Their place was taken by an immense

we cou^d only penetrate it by cutting a pathwaywith the machetes and billhooks ofihe Indtns^
It took us a long day. traveling from seven in themorning till eight at night, wilh only two b^elk!

An«lfin
' '^^^' *° 8" *""8h this obstacle.

Anything more monotonous and wearying couldnot be imagined, for. even at the most o^n places
I could not see more than ten or twelveSwhile usuaUy my vision was limited to the teckof Lord John's cotton jacket in front of me, and
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.Me""/™™*,;:^"
'""'''" " '~" °' "« o" either

!n„ k-
'^""" »l^ve came one thin knife^dce 5sunshine, and fifteen feet over our head Wtaw

blueZ' r
!?' ''I.'

"^y'"8 against the d"ep
ink k'y • J ''°.

Z?"* ''"°«' "'hat Icind of creaturesinhabit such a thicket, but several times we h«M

^\:^'br.A'e'Lnf\iSir" tf
'"

ol^e'fSLrd
''""'' '"• behoof bri/a" a"

found'^th«",lI""r«
""' *•" "ff""" 'foot, andlound that the character of tlie countrv haHchanged once again. Behind us was the wall of

Sr^in fro'n^""'
^' ''" '""''^'' the ^IrTe of a

unwnrH. ^'T^^'f" °P'" P'^'". sloping slightlyupwards and dotted with clumps of tree-ferns

Ion. '*;
?"" "5 ^^°'' "' ""^1 it ended tea

mfl;
"'''«-,''a=''cd ri'^S'- Thi' «« reached aL?midday, only to find a shallow valley betoSdnsmg once again into a gentle incline which"^'to a low, rounded sky-line. It was her, «,i,iSwe crossed the first of these hilhttha'afi^!

PROFESSOR CHALLENGER, who with thetwo local Indians was in the van of the oaitv

n^hTVste Tlf
'"' '"'"'''' excitedly t^

mfle ;r t^ ^'1'°
'^f

'^^' »t the distance of amUe or so, something which appeared to be a huge
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gray bird flap slowly up from the ground and skim
smoothly off, flying very low and straight, until
It w^s lost among the tree-ferns.

.inJ^'ir^"
««^»«^'' 5^^ Challenger, in exulta-

tion. Summcrlee, did you see it?"
His colleague was staring at the spot where the

creature had disappeared.
''What do you claim that it was?" he asked,
lo the best of my belief, a pterodactyl."

bummerlee burst into derisive lauchter "A
ptcr-fiddlestick!" said he. "It was a stork, if
ever I saw one."

Challenger was too furious to speak. He sim-
ply swung his pack upon his back and continued
upon his march. Lord John came abreast of me
however, and his face was more grave than was
his wont. He had his Zeiss glasses in his hand.

1 focused It before it got over the trees," said
ne 1 won t undertake to say what h was, but I'll
risk my reputation as a sportsman that it wasn't
any bird that ever I clapped eyes on in my life."

u J ^ '"^"^^ ^^^'^^^^ ^^^ ^e really just
at the edge of the unknown, encountering the out-
lying pickets of this lost world of which our leader
speaks? I give you the incident as it occurred
and you will know as much as I do. It stands
alone, for we saw nothing more which could be
called remarkable.

^ND now, my readers, if ever I have my, I have
brought you up the broad river, and through

the screen of rushes, and down the green tunnel.
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A^^JtJf^^^°^ f^^"" '""''' ='"d through
the bamboo brake, and across the plain of ti^
..T'wK^

"^^ our destination lay in full sight of
us. When we had crossed the second ridie wesaw before us an irregular, palm-studded plainand then the line of high red cliffs which I haveseen m thep.cture. There it lies, even as I write,and there can be no question that it is the same.At the nearest pomt it is about seven miles fromour present camp, and it curves away, stretchinc
as far as I can see. Challenger struts about likfa prize peacock, and Summerlee is silent, but still
sceptical. Another day should bring some ofour doubts to an end. MeanwhUe, as Jos«, whc«eann was pierced by a broken bamboo, insists upon
returmng, I send this letter back in his charge!and only hope Aat it may eventually come tohand. 1 wdl write again as the occasion serves.
I have endosed with this a rough chart of our
journey, which may have the effect of making
the account rather easier to understand



CHAPTER IX

**Wko could have Foreseen it?
it

A^^EADFUL thing has happened to us

• s^^„v"">^'
^°"'''" «•' ^ cannot fore:see any end to our troubles. It may be thatwe are condemned to spend our whole Hvesta ^W

asmnn^.^ *' f^'"^ °' *e future. To mvr:rarbtk^.°-r"^ -« -""^ -^
No men have ever found themselves in a worseZ^itT " "•?' ?"5: "" « disclostog'tryou

as^'we^'wl'^^thf ^" ^'°'?/"y '•"»='" "id

thr™.JV^ .'" *' ""on- If we are to win

is fc" """y °"'^ O""'"'" *hich can sTve

men of^«fV"*?"^""* *"' remarkable men!

age. ihere bes our one and only hone U i.only when I look upon the un^^bS'foces oi
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my comrades that I see some glimmer through
the darkness. Outwardly I trust that I appear
as unconcerned as they. Inwardly I am filled
with apprehension.

Let me give you, with as much detail as I can
the sequence of events which have led us to this
catastrophe.

When I finished my last letter I stated that we
were within seven miles from an enormous line
of ruddy cliffs, which encircled, beyond all doubt,
tfie plateau of which Professor Challenger spoke.
Iheir height, as we approached them, seemed to
me m some places to be greater than he had stated— running up in parts to at least a thousand feet— and they were curiously striated, in a manner
which IS, I beUeve, characteristic of basaltic up-
heavals. Something of the sort is to be seen in
Salisbury Crags at Edinburgh. The summit showed
every sign of a luxuriant vegetation, with bushes
near the edge, and farther back many high trees.
Ihere was no mdication of any life that we could
see.

That night we pitched our camp immediately
under the cliff— a most wild and desolate spot.
Ihe crags above us were not merely perpendicular,
but curved outwards at the top, so that ascent
was out of the question. Close to us was the high
thin pinnacle of rock which I believe I mentioned
earlier m this narrative. It is like a broad red
church spire, the top of it being level with the
plateau, but a great chasm gaping between. On
the summit of it there grew one high tree. Both
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pinnacle and cliff were comparatively low— some
live or SIX hundred feet, I should think

;'It was on that," said Professor Challenger,
pomtmg to this tree, "that the pterodactyl was
perched I climbed half-way up the rock before
1 shot him. I am inclined to think that a good
mountaineer like myself could ascend the rock
to the top, though he would, of course, be no
nearer to the plateau when he had done so."
As Challenger spoke of his pterodactyl I glanced

at Professor Summerlee, and for the first tin: - I
seemed to see some signs of a dawning credulity
and repentance. There was no sneer upon histhm lips, but, on the contrary, a gray, drawn look
of excitement and ama^^ement. Challenger saw
it, too, and reveled in the first taste of victory.

Of course, said he, with his clumsy and pon-
derous sarcasm, "Professor Summerlee will under-
stand that when I speak of a pterodactyl I mean
a stork -only it is the kind of stork which has
no feathers, a leathery skin, membranous wings,
and teeth m its jaws." He grinned and blinked
and bowed untU his colleague turned and walked
away.

JN the morning, after a frugal breakfast of coffee
and manioc— we had to be economical of our

stores -- we held a council of war as to the best
method of ascending to the plateau above us.

Challenger presided with a solemnity as if he
were the Ix)rd Chief Justice on the Bench. Picture
iwm seated upon a rock, his absurd boyish straw
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hat tilted on the back of his head, his supercilious
eyes dominating us from under his drooping lids,
his great black beard wagging as he slowly defined
our present situation and our future movements.

Beneath him you might have seen the three of
us— myself, sunburnt, young, and vigorous after
our open-air tramp; Summerlee, solemn but still
critical, behind his eternal pipe; Lord John, as keen
as a razor-edge, with his supple, alert figure leaning
upon his rifle, and his eager eyes fixed eagerly
upon the speaker. Behind us were grouped the
two swarthy half-breeds and the little knot of
Indians, while in front and above us towered
those huge, ruddy ribs of rocks which kept us
from our goal.

"I need not say," said our leader, "that on the
occasion of my last visit I exhausted every means
of climbing the cliff, and where I failed I do not
think that anyone else is likely to succeed, for I
am something of a mountaineer. I had none of
the appliances of a rock-climber with me, but I
have taken the precaution to bring them now.
With their aid I am positive I could climb that
detached pinnacle to the summit; but so long as
the main cliff overhangs, it is vain to attempt
ascending that. I was hurried upon my last visit
by the approach of the rainy season and by the
exhaustion of my supplies. These considerations
limited my time, and I can onlv claim that I have
surveyed about six miles of the cliff to the east of
us finding no possible way up. What, then,
shall we now do?"



i

Who Could have Foreseen it? 125

"There seems to be only one reasonable course,"
said Professor Summerlee. " If you have explored
the east, we should travel along the base of the
cliff to the west, and seek for a practicable point
for our ascent."

"That's it," said Lord John. "The odds are that
this plateau is of no great size, and we shall travel
round it until we either find an easy way up it,

or come back to the point from which we started"
"I have already explained to our young friend

here," said Challenger (he has a way of alluding
to me as if I were a school child ten years old),
"that it is quite impossible that there should be
an easy way up anywhere, for the simple reason
that if there were the summit would not be isolated,
and those conditions would not obtain which have
effected so singular an Wterference with the
general laws of sui^^ival. ^et I admit that there
may very well be places where an expert human
climber may reach the summit, and yet cum-
brous and heavy animal be unable to descend.
It is certain that there is a point where an ascent
is possible."

"How do you know that, sir.?" asked Summer-
lee, sharply.

"Because my predecessor, the American Maple
White, actually made such an ascent. How
otherwise could he have seen the monster which
he sketched in his notebook?"
"There you reason somewhat ahead of the

proved facts," said the stubborn Summerlee. "I
admit your plateau, because I have seen it; but
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is 'r^v*
y?".^'''"'»'.»'\?f what you do not admit.

1™ I J ^ mconceivably small importance. 1am ^ad to perceive that the plateau itself has
actually obtruded itself upon yUr inte £„ce''He glanced up at it, and then, to our amazement

k' ?r"\^T ^' '°'^' ="«J, seizing Summerieeby the neck, he tilted his face into the air. "Now
sir I he shouted, hoarse with excitement. "Do

^meSl'UfeT'"^' *" *' '""«'" -"«»-

I HAVE said that a thick fiinge ofgreen overhune

en,^j\f i^'
^^^- ^' °f *'' there hademerged a black, glistening object. As it cameslowly forth and overhung the chasm, we saw A«

It was a very large snake with a peculiar flat
spade-like head. It wavered and quivered al»ve

!it
11""-"^' ** r™"8 sun gleaming upon

Its sleek, sinuous coils. Then it slowly drwinwards and disappeared.
^

Summeriee had been so interested that he had

i^r^""'"''^^ '"u""
ChaUenger tUted his head

srtTtoK^^jr" ''' -""^' °« -"
"I should be glad, Professor Challenger," said

rL, V ^T t°"^^
''* y°" way t° niake any

m^l ,1. l'^ "^J
°*'""" *° y°" without seizingme by the chin. Even the appearance of a ver^

sicLTiib^rJ..?''^'""
''"^ "°' ''pp'" *° i"'^y
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•..-."^"m
*"'

'" '"t.^P"" *e plateau all the same "
h.».colI«gue replied in triumph. "And nw
»T/t ffrT""'"^ *'' '""P""""* ~"dS
^ obtuse itr.? '"^•"''

"r^'^" P'=i"<««d

better tlL K 1,^
°P'"'°" "'^* '^'^ =«>»"« dobetter than break up our camp and travel towes««.rd untU we find some means of ^s^ent"The ground at the foot of the cliff was rockv

cult tZ ^ *''' *' ^'"8 "^» slowTndTffi^
cult. Suddenly we came, however, upon some-

Phi™ °''' encampment, with several emptvChicago meat tms, a bottle labeled "Brandy"

travelers' dJbns. A crumpled, disinte^ted ntZpaper revealed itself as the Chicago Dm^^tthough the date had been obliterated
'

MsS^'m^I,'''''
^''^"'"«"- "'' «"« "e

Lord John had been gazing curiously at a mattree-fern which overshadowed the encampS
I say look at this," said he. "I believe it [smeant for a sign-post."

"
A slip of hard wood had been nailed to the treem such a way as to point to the westward.

"W^rii"r%"^? «ign-Post," said ChaUenger.What else.? Fmdmg himself upon a dangerous
errand, our pioneer has left this Sen so th« ^,1^

Sdt:Jr^steTrotd.-^""' "P"" -"' °*"
We did indeed, but they were of a terrible and
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most unexpected nature. Immediately beneath
the chff there grew a considerable patch of high
bamboo, like that which we had traversed in our
journey Many of these stems were twenty feet
high, with sharp, strong tops, so that even as they
stood they made formidable spears. We were
passing along the edge of this cover when my eye
was caught by the gleam of something white
within It. Thrusting in my head between the
stems, I found myself gazing at a fleshlcss skull.
1 he whole skeleton was there, but the skull had
detached itself and lay some feet nearer to the
open.

With a few blows from the machetes of our
Indians we cleared the spot and were able to study
the details of this old tragedy. Only a few shreds
of clothes could still be distinguished, but there
were the remains of boots upon the bony feet
and It was very clear that the dead man was a
European. A gold watch by Hudson, of New
York, and a chain which held a stylographic pen
lay among the bones. There was also a silver
cigarette-case, with "J. C, from A. E. S.," upon
the lid. The state of the metal seemed to show
that the catastrophe had occurred no great time
before.

"Who can he be?" asked Lord John. "Poor
devil I every bone in his body seems to be
broken.

"And the bamboo grows through his smashed
ribs, said Summerlee. "It is a fast-growing
plant, but it IS surely inconceivable that this body



i
Who Could have Foreseen it? 129

could have been here while the canes crew to be
twenty feet in length."
"As to the man's identity," said Professor Chal-

lenger, I have no doubt whatever upon that
point. As I made my way up the river before I
reached you at the fazenda I instituted very par-
ticular inquiries about Maple White. At Para
they knew nothing. Fortunately, I had a definite
clew, for there was a particular picture in his
sketch-book which showed him taking lunch with
a certain ecclesiastic at Rosario. This priest I
was able to find, and though he proved a very
argumentative fellow, who took it absurdly amiss
that I should point out to him the corrosive effect
which modern science must have upon his beliefs,
he none the less gave me some positive informa-
tion. Maple White passed Rosario four years
ag

), or two years before I saw his dead body. He
was not alone at the time, but there was a friend
an American named James Colver, who remainedm the boat and did not meet this ecclesiastic.
1 think, therefore, that there can be no doubt
that we are now looking upon the remains of this
James Colver."

"Nor," said Lord John, "is there much doubt
as to how he met his death. He has fallen or
been chucked from the top, and so been impaled.
How else could he come by his broken bones, and
how could he have been stuck through by these
canes with their points so high above our heads?"
A hush came over us as we stood round these

shattered remains and realized the truth of Lord



180 The Lost World
John Roxton's words. The beetlinc head of ,1..

^^,fl? "^'^ "^^ '^'^ "° "'* Of break. And then

"He hfi "' ='8="". .said Professor ChallengerHe had some presentiment that worthv fiS,'

'XT'i '"e'lr
''°»« behind hta/'^

'^*-

He had chalk, then.'"
A box of colored chalks was among the effectsI found m h.s knapsack. I remember thai Aewhite one was worn to a stump."

""'

merleTMw""'''"'^ «°°'^ evidence," said Sum-

fofcn t^thrwi^^''' "'^ ^'^-- ->

aJn w:t?r£ei^:XTrr!!:rt
rifrst'ti^r 7""^" ** ^^^^ o7thl cKs fothe first tmie split mto a narrow cleft. Inside Ae
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rlfll'^'*' * **:^?n^,«"'?Jancc mark, which pointed
right up It with the tip somewhat elevated; as if
the spot mdicated were above the level of the
ground.

It was a solemn place, for the walls were so
gigantic and the slit of blue sky so narrow and so
obscured by a double fringe of verdure, that only
a dim and shadowy light penetrated to the bot-
tom. We had had no food for many hours, and
were very weary with the stony and irregular
journey, but our nerves were too strung to allow
us to halt. We ordered the camp to be pitched,
however, and leaving the Indians to arrange itwe four, with the two half-breeds, proceeded up
the narrow gorge.

It was not more than forty feet across at the
mouth, but it rapidly closed until it ended in an
acute angle, too straight and smooth for an ascent.
Certainly It was not this which our pioneer had
attempted to indicate. We made our way back-- the whole gorge was not more than a quarter
of a mile deep— and then suddenly the quick
eyes of Lord John fell upon what we were seeking.
High up above our heads, amid the dark shadows,
there was one circle of deeper gloom. Surely it
could only be the opening of a cave.
The base of the cliff was heaped with loose

stones at the spot, and it was not difficult to
clamber up When we reached it, all doubt was
removed. Not only was it an opening into the
rock, but on the side of it there was marked onceagam the sign of the arrow. Here was the point
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and this the means by which Maple White andhis dl.fa,ed comrade had made their a*ceJS:

^E were too excited to return to the camp but

LarA rr'u'J^' T '*'« ~Plo«tion aT'^nce

before h.m. while m smgle file we followed at his

The cave had evidently been water-worn th,
sides bemg smooth and the flooTcovel^rA

£tsira-Sf%-tf-^^

Clustering behind him we sav. in the yellow

SL^dRe\eni°^''-''-*-''wS
"The roof has fallen in!"
In vam we dragged out some of the nieces

J, k"'J
*'^'" ^"^ *at the larger ones became

andtr^M 'T'"'" 'T" «'-"""egS
w^s fa?tvo;^ "^i-

"'"''"* *at the obstacle

to remov^r^r '^Tl ""^^^ ^' =°"'d ««ke

had r^!>iH '°l"^
^y *'»'<^'' Maple Whitenad ascen<'ed was no longer available.
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Too much cast down to speak, we stumbled
down the dark tunnel and made our way back
to the camp.

QNE incident occurred, however, before we
left the gorge, which is of importance in

view of what came afterwards.
We had gathered in a little group at the bottom

of the chasm, some forty feet beneath the mouth
of the cave, when a huge rock rolled suddenly
downwards and shot past us with tremendous
force. It was the narrowest escape for one or
all of us. We could not o ^selves see whence the
rock had come, but our half-breed servants, who
were still at the opening of the cave, said that it

had flown past them, and must therefore have
fallen from the summit. Looking upwards, we
could see no sign of movement above us amidst
the green jungle which topped the cliff. There
could be little doubt, however, that the stone was
aimed at us, so the incident surely pointed to
humanity— and malevolent humanity— upon
the plateau.

We withdrew hurriedly from the chasm, our
minds full of this new development and its bearing
upon our plans. The situation was difiicult
enough before, but if the obstructions of Nature
were increased by the deliberate opposition of
man, then our case was indeed a hopeless one.
And yet, as we looked up at that beautiful fringe
of verdure only a few hundreds of feet above our
heads, there was not one of us who could conceive
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^^Ll!f -fV^^'T^ .^"^ ^^'^^^^ "'^ti' we had
explored it to its depths.
On discussing the situation, we determined thatour best course was to continue to coast round

the plateau in the hope of finding some other

K^ u' u^ ^ '^/^^'^S the top. The line of cliffs,
which had decreased considerably in height, had
already begun to trend from west to north and
If we could take this as representing the arc of a
circle, the whole circumference could not be very
great. At the worst, then, we should be back ina few days at our starting-point.
We made a march that day which totaled some

two-and-twenty miles, without any change inour prospects. I may mention that our aneroidshows us that in the continual incline which wehave ascended since we abandoned our canoes wehave risen to no less than three thousand feet

Itrjui^^'^'
u^'""'' '^''' '' ^ considerable

change both m the temperature and in the vege-

iwl^'iT u'l^
?^^^.'" °^ ^^'"^ «^ that horrible

insect life which IS the bane of tropical travel.

LtL^A '''" '""^^y^^ ^"^ many tree-ferns,
but the Amazonian trees have been all left behind
It was pleasant to see the convolvulus, the passion-
flower, and the begonia, all reminding me ofhome, here among these inhospitable rocks. Therewas a red begonia just the same color as one that
is kept ma pot in the window of a certain villa
in Streatham-but I am drifting into private
reminiscence. ^ v«ic
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T"fJ "-^^'-^ ="" '"" speaking of the firstday of our circumnavigation of the plateau-a great experience awaited us, and one whichfor ever set at rest any doubt which we coiwhave had as to the wonders so near us.

MlArdlTLT^'tt 5?" '?"'' "' -"y dear Mr.McArdle, and possibly for the first time that the

^Z\^' "°'-''"'™ °" a wild-goose chase, andthat there is mconceivably fine copy waiting for

o rjl '^^'T-" */ ^^^' *' Professor" feaveto make use of it. I shall not dare to publishthese articles unless I can bring back my'^^roifsto England, or I shall be hailed as the jrumS
5^u"f^rr. 1 ^" ''""'

'
•"- - doubt tS

woulH nL ^^ ""7 y°""'^"'' ^nd Aat youwould not care to stake the whole credit of theGaz^tu upon this adventure until we can me« hechorus of criticism and scepticism whidi sucharticles must of necessity elicit. So this wonderful incident, which would make such a Sn;

noti^ii^rii^trS'c-ts^r
an^o'utr^'T'.^?'

*'^- ^^d John hadlot
and half ^^h'^-" l'"""'

P'8-like animal

-

and, half of it having been given to the Indianswe were cookng the other half upon our fireThere is a chill i„ the air after dark" and we had

mLnr^'^^T '° 'He blaze. The n^ S^smoonless but there were some stars, and ofe coXsee for a little distance across the plain. Well
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suddenly out of the darkness, out of the niVht

Sir^^^tTf^"« -^'^ - slL' liftaeroplane, fhe whole group of us were cov..r

J

for an «„ant by a canopy of leathe.^; ^''and
neck a'Cr;!?"^ "f" °' ^ '°"^' »""'
P.'ne beak fiVrf V^""^^ 'y*' ^""^ " ««« »nap-

SSS teeth 'th
"^ '^^^"'»t, with littl^gleaming teeth. The next mstant it was pnni-

"en^ fr ac^ ''T \ ''"«' ^^-^^^^oZ,twenty teet across, skimmed up into the air- fJan mstant the monster wings blotted Z' the

^al^vlus"^ 'T""^
°'" *' ^'- °f h

thffi^p5.rtheS^:f'{?i4rii^^^^^^

warAtTsptr '' '- ^"-^^'-J-o

vnZ"''"tT
Challenger." said he, in a solemn

an alto
'''' T^V"^ ^"^ '«'°»'°". "I owe y™an apology Sir, I a-, very much in the wrong

the C tt", Tt r*!; ="! *' *^° ">'" forrne nrst time shook hands. So much we havp^.ned by tWs clear vision of our fir" pterTdactyl

BUT if prehistoric life existed upon the plateau

furthlT
"°' ^uP^fbundant, for we had no

D^ll fi'""''
°^ " ''"""S *= "«« d"-ee daysDuring this time we traversed a barren and for-

desert and desolate marshes full of many wild-

:^'^
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^A"^1- *' r"!" '"'^ «^« "f *e cliffs. Fromthat direction the place is really inaccessible, andwere it not for a hardish ledge which runs at Sw
tur?S t °^V^'

P"."P'==> ^* should have had toturn Sack. Many times we were up to our waists

loT^'. fl '^\'""if" ^o-^se, the place seemed

snak^ theZf '''"'''"'g-P'^^ of the Jaracaca

Am.X, T """T""' ^"^ aggressive in SouthAmenca. Agam and again these horrible crea-

arss'tr.T'*'"? t"'
^P""Sing tol^rdfts

^^1 k ..
"•*" °^ '•"' P"t"'d bog, and it was

we could feel safe from them. One funnel-shaoed
depression in the morass, of a livid green in color

r^irri" •';; "''"'' ^'^'""^ '«
'^'

-'« "'^yremam as a nightmare memory in my mind Itseems to have been a special neTt of Jhese ve^ins

fn our'dfc ""? ^"^'.^"h them, all wriZg
laraSca th. T' °«

'f
'' ^ Peculiarity of thf

si/ht Tk " •*' """ ^"'^y^ ^"^'^k man at firstSight. There were too many for us to shoot so

rhlustd'°f rr^
''^* ''"' -" -tiltr^er:

back howV.1 fV !i'*^y'
^^''"•'e^ ^» «e looked

Ss Jour h -u
^^ ~"''' '^"^ *' heads and

amM .hi j^°'t"' P"""^""* "Sing and falling

th?m^ k''1-
J^'^'''''' S^^'nP *^ named i "f*efap which we are constructing.

1 he chflFs upon the farther side had lost their

Settlr
*"'"« ^h-olate-brown in cok /',r:

O^T^nLr'^T '?''"'^ ^'°"g the tip ofthem, and they had sunk to three or four hundred
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feet in height, but in no place did we find any
point where they could be ascended. If anything,
they were more impossible than at the first point
where we had met them. Their absolute steep-
ness is indicated in the photograph which I took
over the stony desert.

"Surely," said I, as we discussed the situation,

"the rain must find its way down somehow. There
are bound to be water-channels in the rocks."
"Our young friend has glimpses of lucidity," said

Professor Challenger, patting me upon the shoul-
der.

"The rain must go somewhere," I repeated.
"He keeps a firm grip upon actuality. The

only drawback is that we have conclusively proved
by ocular demonstration that there are no water
channels down the rocks."

"Where, then, does it go?" I persisted.

"I think it may be fairly assumed that if it

does not come outwards it must run inwards."
Then there is a lake in the center."
'So I should suppose."

'It is more than likely that the lake may be an
old crater," said Summerlee. "The whole forma-
tion is, of course, highly volcanic. But, however
that may be, I should expect to find the surface
of the plateau slope inwards with a considerable
sheet of water in the center, which may drain off,

by some subterranean channel, into the marshes
of the Jaracaca Swamp."
"Or evaporation might preserve an equilib-

rium," remarked Challenger, and the two learned

tt>

*ti

tc
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men wandered off into one of their usual scientific

arguments, which were as comprehensible as
Chinese to the layman.

QN the sixth day we completed our first circuit

of the cliffs, and found ourselves back at
the first camp, beside the isolated pinnacle of
rock. We were a disconsolate party, for nothing
could have been more minute than our investi-

gation, and it was absolutely certain that there

was no single point where the most active human
being could possibly hope to scale the cliff. The
place which Maple White's chalk-marks had
indicated as his own means of access was now
entirely impassable.

What were we to do now? Our stores of pro-

visions, supplemented by our guns, were holding
out well, but the day must come when they would
need replenishment. In a couple of months the
rains might be expected, and we should be washed
out of our camp. The rock was harder than
marble, and any attempt at cutting a path for so

great a height was more than our time or resources

would admit. No wonder that we looked gloom-
ily at each other that night, and sought our blank-
ets with hardly a word exchanged. I remember
that as I dropped off to sleep my last recollection

was that Challenger was squatting, like a mon-
strous bull-frog, by the fire, his huge head in his

hands, sunk apparently in the deepest thought,
and entirely oblivious to the good-night which I

wished him. •



140 The Lost World

for SfaM^h ,^ ^"*' "' V ^« assembled

Pvi.l*o«*i "^u" t ^^ '^- "'s beard bristled

h.s fancy, may he see himself ^mittats i"the vacant pedestal in Trafalgar Squarrandaddmg one more to the horrorf ofX London

hi^'S"'" r T'^' ^ "'^ ^hWng through

^
You have found a way up?"
A ^^'^^re to think so."
And where?"

^^?a^^>3tit1-idircf^^^^^^^^^

..f:craS!t:aXi;:i„s^..,,He

thrrjrjalreS'^^-f"'^ -- *^^
exhausted."

inventive mind are not yet
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^FTER breakfast we unpacked the bundle in

which our leader had brought his climbing
accessories From it he took a coil of the strong!
est and lightest rope, a hundred and fifty feet in

devices. Lord John was an experienced moun-
taineer, and Summerlee had done some rough
climbing at vanous times, so that I was really
the novice at rock-work of the party; but mystrength and activity may have iLde up for mywant of experience.

^ '

It was not in reality a vety stiff task, though
there were moments which made my hair brisrieupon my head. The first half was perfectly eaj!but from there upwards it became contLalfy
steeper until, for the last fifty feet, we were
hterally clinging with our fingers and t^^Ho tiny
ledges and crevices in the rock. I could not have
accomplished it. nor could Summerlee, if aal-lenger had not gained the summit (it ^as extra-ordinary to see such activity in so unwieWy acreature) and there fixed the rope round tSnkof the considerable tree which grew there. With
this as our support, we were soon able to scrambleup the jagged wall until we found ourselvesupon the small grassy platform, some twentytfive
feet each way, which formed the summit.

^
Ihe first impression which I received when Ihad recovered my breath was of the extraordinary

Thrwhl r' T"'^, ^^^^ ^' had trJZIThe whole Brazilian plam seemed to lie beneath
us, extending away and away untU it ended in
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wcks and dotted with fr«? "'"P'' »W"«i with
Ae middle diVtan^^ l,Sk!;""'' "^" °^ '"
back hill, I could Ln MeT, °T *''' «''<"^
ma., of bamboos tCugh whfch''w^h T*"

«'*"'
and then, eraduallv fJ"

'*'"'^"
"'f

had passed;
until it fomfd ?he"V^'J'fi«?tion increased
far a. the eyes couId^ta^ranH f'''

'"""^"^ «
thousand miles beyond

'^°' ^ 800'^ ^°
1 was still drinkine iii thi« n,nnj.^ iwhen the heavy hand of th, p Z'^"' Panorama

my «houlder. "" P'of«sor fell upon

alv^ys to our gloriour^al
~'' '~'^"^'' "«

«a«ly'rtattthi?hri" ^"'"'«'' -»
bank of bushes, wkhicrin^' '"'' *' 8^«n
that it was di&uirtrS hl^'?'

"^^ '° "'='
remained. At a rourf,S thTol?/"'"?'

''

feet across, but, so f .^".fr ,f
^"^ ^' foty

well have 'been forty mil s °f„r' i'
""«'''"

round the trunk of the tree, n!) ? "^. °"« "^
abyss. Far down wl„ the sn^U Zl'^fi"^"

*«
our servants, looking up a/^ Th "^f"

°^
absolutely precioitoii. o. ", ^"* wall was
^^ y precipitous, as was that which faced

"THIS is indeed curious," said H,,^, i
•

I tu™^'
°',P"''«»or Sui;mierle;.

*' "''"^^
turned, and found that he was examining with



Who Could have Foreseen it? 143

f!^\lT'1*^ *]"* "** » wWch I dune That•mooth bark and thoM «nall. ribM leave! «emiHfamihar to my eye.. "Why," 1 cSi^r":?*.

tr;™ra"fafisr"*''**-
"A ^'"~-

j^l' n"''' * fellow-countryman, mv cood «r "
said Challenger, "but also, if I may bLI^ed^o
This beech tree will be our raviour."

"'•

"vL^'^'^ /^^ ^'^ John, "a bridee!"Exactly, my friends, a brideel It is nm rL

?<::^si^n.7'ut\re£!rft^^

wUI tleran'/''? .T' '° *' "^'- But w£e

wWch coJuLT :?'^'^''n<'ge had to be foundwmch could be dropped across the abyss. Behold

It was certainly a brilliant idea. The tree ««..a good s«ty feet in height, and if it oKllX
ciigcr naa slung the camp axe over his shouIH,,when he ascended. Now he handed i to m^"
saidt ''"TfhKe wniteT' ^""^

''T^"£ task I 'S tg"t *^?. Z; "y^:"!^,Ikindly refram from thinking for vourself ,^ithat you will do exactly whft you are "id."
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Under his direction I cut such sashes in the

?^^f ""
a"^ r ^""1^ '"«"• *at it slSd

fall as we desired. It had already a utmnlT
natural tilt in the di«ction of thS«u.Xtthe matter was not difficult. Finally I set towork m earnest upon the trunk, taking turn andturn with Lord John. In a little ovfr a™Crthere was a loud crack, the tree swayed for^dand then crashed over, burying its branches aTo^
mIlJ^"t'"tr

*'
^"'I''"

"«•'• The severed t" "krolled to the very edge of our platform, and for

rb^n'^^H >'T^ *' "" *''"8''» '* ^» oven

ed.^ tn? .1,
''''

""^'^'f- " ^^ '"'hes from theedge and there was our bridge to the unknown.

Prnr. "AV'TI*""* ' '""'^' 'hook hands with
Professor Challenger, who raised his straw hatand bowed deeply to each in turn.

I claim the honor." said he. "to be the firstto cross to the unknown land -a fitting subSno doubt, for some future historical parting:"

fJE had approached the bridge when Lord John
«»i

'^ his hand upon his coat.

,„H^rT ^'JT '*• T'" The head went backand the beard forward.
"When it is a matter of science, don't you knowI fo low your lead because you are by w^y of

^L" "'"."^ '"'""• B« «'» "P to you tofollow me when you come into my department."
Your department, sir?"
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"Wc all have our professions, and soldicrin' is

mine. Wc arc, accordin' to my ideas, invadin' anew country, which may or may not be chock-
full of enemies of sorts. To barge blindly into it
jor^ want of a little common sense n i^' naticnce
isn t my notion of management."
The remonstrance was too rensrm.il.le t , be

disregarded. Challenger tossed ;..s Iwu an-l
shnigged his heavy shoulders.

"Well, sir, what do you prop sc"'
"For all I know there may be a trilv -i canni-

bals waitm for lunch-time among those rnr
bushes, said Lord John, looking across t v bridge
It s better to learn wisdom before you get into a

cookin-pot; so we will content ourselves with
hopin that there is no trouble waitin' for us, and
at the samie time we will act as if there were.
Malone and I will go down again, therefore, andwe will fetch up the four rifles, together with Gomez
and the other. One man can then go across and
the rest will cover him with guns, until he sees
that It IS safe for the whole crowd to come along

"

Challenger sat down upon the cut stump and
groaned his impatience; but Summerlee and I
were of one mind that Lord John was our leader
when such practical details were in question. Thedimb was a more simple thing now that the rope
dangled down the face of the worst part of the
ascent. Within an hour we had brought up the
rifles and a shot-gun. The half-breeds had as-
cended also, and under Lord John's orders they
had carried up a bale of provisions in case our
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pioneer upon this occasion " ^ ^" ^'

SEATING himself with a leg overhanrin. .K

rt^nk and was"s^" fr" f ^^ »''^»

clambered „p an/;^^^: *-^^^^^^^^^

T «l ^
^e cried; "at last!"

transit. I 7zZ ™, , !^"? H ^^ "'de his

down intorV/^^rt.rterthi^^r'"''
P?«mg. Summerlee held out AebutLL'?h" nfle. and an instant later lVas%ble":tasp
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his hand. As to Lord John, he walked across—
actually walked without support 1 He must have
nerves of iron.

And there we were, the four of us, upon the
dreamland, the lost world, of Maple White. To
all of us It seemed the moment of our supreme
tnumph. Who could have guessed that it was
the prelude to our supreme disaster? Let me saym a few words how the crushing blow feU upon

WE had turned away from the edge, and had
penetrated about fifty yards of close brush-

wood, when there came a frightful rending crash
from behmd us. With one impulse we rushed
back^the way that we had come. The bridge was

Far down at the base of the cliff I saw, as I
looked over, a tangled mass of branches and splin-
tered trunk. It was our beech tree. Had the
edge of the platform crumbled and let it through?
l^or a moment this explanation was in all our
minds. The next, from the farther side of the
rocky pmnacle before us a swarthy face, the face
ot Gomez the half-breed, was slowly protruded.
Yes, It was Gomez, but no longer the Gomez of
the demure smile and the mask-like expression.
Here was a face with flashing eyes and distorted
teatures a face convulsed with hatred and with
the mad joy of gratified revenge.
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A^f'V! ^^^^ our companion, "here I am"A shnek of laughter came across Aeab^ss

youliU^S" ^h'
^°" ^•"«'/'"' •'°«> ''"<' *ereyou will remain 1 I have waited and waiteH anHnow has come my chance. You fQunoTit hardenget up; you will find it harder to ^t down Youcu^ed fools, you are trapped, evefy oneTf'you?"

onW stTi^'treT""''^ '° ^P'^''- Wlruid
wLt k u

'^''"8 in amazement. A greatbroken bough upon the grass showed whenc?he

The f"'^ 5'' '^r^^age to tilt over our bridgeThe face had vanished, but presently it was foa^m more frantic than before.
"

he cried"'"h«f!v
^'':^'"^ " ^'°°'« the cave,"

more terrihl, V ' u
'^""- ^^ '» ^^^^ and

r^H „™ M 1.
^""."^nes win whiten up there

thei L " ^r7^''' y°" "^ °^ ^"me to cotS
vm^^hnf fi

^°" '" *'y'"S' ^ink "f Lopez, whom
r.1 K° ^' u^"^" ^8° °" the Putomayo

~
I am his brother, and, come what will I wfll d7ehappy now for his memory has been avenged »

was™. '""'^ "" ''•^'''" « -' -d Sail

fiea^cea!!'H%^"'"''"*''.'™P'y *'°"ght h'"' ven-

wXhi™ t'" "=^P«'>5" might have been wellwth him. It was that foolish, irresisrible Latin

win '°tl""T' *•"* hrought his ow"oowntau. Roxton, the man who had earned him-self the name of the Flail of the Lord through

tauntT^rVTA""^ °"= ^ho could be saWytaunted. The half-breed was descendine on thefarther side of the pinnacle; but befor" he "ouW
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rrach the ground Lord John had ran along the
edge of the plateau and gained a pekit from which
he could see his man. There was a single crack
of his rifle, and, though we saw noniiing, we heard
the scream and then the distant thud of the
falling body. Roxton came back to us with a
face of granite.

"I have been a blind simpleton," said he, bit-
terly. "It's my folly that has brought you all
into this trouble. I should have remembered
that these people have long memories for blood-

"xxru^"^
^^^^ ^^^^ "^^^^ "P°" "^y guard."

What about the other one? It took two of
them to lever that tree over the edge."

"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 you say, have lent a hand."
Now that we had the due to his action, each of

u« could cast back and remember some sinister
act upon the part of the half-breed~ his constant
desire to know our plans, his arrest outside our
tent when he was over-hearing them, the furtive
looks of hatred which from time to time one or
other of us had surprised. We were still discuss-
ing It, endeavoring to adjust our minds to these
new conditions, when a singular scene in the plain
below arrested our attention.
A man in white clothes, who could only be the

surviving half-breed, was running as one does run
when Death is the pacemaker. Behind him, only
a few yards m his rear, bounded the huge ebony
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ISO

%^of Zambo. OBT devoted negroy Even « we^t«^ he sprang upon the back of the h,^ki«

then.wavinghSdj^y*, P-'J;"^^^^^ -d
in our direction TkJ u-^ "^' ^^"^^ running

in the SdHf th'eli'.ar ""^ '""°'^''

QUR two traitors had been destroyed but rh,

Bv no'l*"lf''"
'''^y ''''d <'°n« livSer them

Sow w^-we^'nSe '^:?
TpTtefu V°'' =

missing No hum,; t' *•' ''"'' ^'"^^"^ ^^^

means^of WdginrtheT™'Vi:''' '"S^'" ^

tween ourseivefand ourtsT 1^«
^^'^'•' '^-

had altered the whole"^^:-ou?;^":^
ofS:;?ht%Zrar-" ^

'--'<"«

I do it." ^°" **^*^ nie and
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It was a question which it was easier to ask than
to answer. One thing only was clear. He was
our one trusty link with the outside world. On
no account must he leave us.

" No, no
!

" he cried. " I not leave you. What-
ever come, you always find me here. But no able
to keep Indians. Already they say too much
Curupuri live on this place, and they go home.
Now you leave them me no able to keep them."

It was a fact that our Indians had shown in
many ways of late that they were weary of their
journey and anxious to return. We realized that
Zambo spoke the truth, and that it would be
impossible for him to keep them.
"Make them wait till to-morrow, Zambo" I

shouted; "then I can send letter back by tiicm."
Very good, sarr! I promise they wait till to-

morrow," said the negro. " But what I do for you
now? ^

There was plenty for him to do, and admirably
the faithful fellow did it. First of all, under oyr
directions, he undid the rope from the tree-stump
and threw one end of it across to us. It was not
thicker than a clothes-line, but it was of great
strength, and though we could not make a bridge
of It, we might well find it invaluable if we had
any climbing to do. He then fastened his end
of the rope to the package of supplies which had
been earned up, and we were able to drag it
across. This gave us the means of life for at
least a week, even if we found nothing else. Finally
he descended and carried up two other packeia of
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»!,„ •
"™88. all of which we got acroM k„throwmg our rope to him and haSng iJTick^It was evenmg when he at last climbed down w?A

m'^.tZ'Zl '
'' "°'"'' ^^' * ""<'^*

A^?r " ^ *'«'* I have spent nearly the whole

We supped and camped at the verv ^rlc^ «f u

to us to find water hi.f T *k" i r" *^ ^*^^'

ft 1
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across, but there is none within fifty yards Our

would serve our purpose. The rope, of course isfar too short that we could descend l,; il No ouVposition is hopeless- hopelcssi
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CHAPTER X
" The most Wonderful Things hope Happened"

THE most wonderful things have happenedand are continually happening Z us.

five old nni h^r""!; '"l"
I possess consists ofnve old note-books and a lot of scraps, and I haveonly the one stylographic pencil; but s^C as i

experiences and impressions, for, since we are theonly men of the whole human race to see such

ecoS' ^hem'ITT' '"P""^"" *« 'houMrecord them whdst they are fresh in my memorv

unpendmg does actually overtake us. mSZambo can at last take these letters to the river

tany than h«± with me, or, finally, whethersome danng explorer, coming upT^our tracks

pbne should find this bundle ofmanuscript, in^ycase I can see that what I am writing is desti^dto immortality as a classic of true adveitur"

QN the morning after our being trapped uponAe plateau by the villainous GomeJwe beSna new stage m our experiences. The first iScS
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in it was not such as to give me a very favorableopimon of the place to which we had wandered

^,H / "''^ ""y*''^ ^'°'" " '•«>« n^P after dayhad dawned, my eyes fell upon a most singular

^^r'" "'~" ""yr^ '*«• My trouser had
slipped :,o, Mposmg a few inches ofmy skin abovemy sock On this there rested a large, purXhgrape Astonished at the sight. I leaSd fo^ 3to pick .t off, when, to my horror, it burst be^enmy finger and thumb, squirting blood in every
direction My cry of disgust had brought SJtwo professors to my side.

"Most interesting," said Summerlee, bendingover my shm "An enormous blood-tick, a"ye"
I believe, unclassified." ' '

in "h!? k'^"*-^"'"' "! °"r "abo"." said ChaUengerm his booming, pedantic fashion. "We canm)tdo less than call it Ixodes Matoni. The very ,3linconvenience of being bitten, my younrS
cannot, I am sure, weigh with you as agfins the

frne'^^''^' °. ''?^"8 y°" name^scrib^m the deathless roll of zoology. Unhappily you

»tIatioT"
^' '"'"'"'" ""' *» «°"'«"

°"

"Filthy vermin!" I cried.
Professor Challenger raised his great eyebrows

ISr' "' "'"'" " -°*i„g^aw uS^
,l,r^°l'

1''°."'*' ."^"'t'^ate the scientific eye and

man of philosophy temperament like myself theblood-tick, with its lancet-like proboscis'lnd its
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distending stomach, is as beautiful a work ofNature as the peacock or. for that matter theaurora boreahs. It pains me to hearTo" sp«k
w t'h 1^ .T"""'^''^' » ^="'''°"- No <J<fu^t,

s^^ime""''''"'""'
"• ^'"' -^-« -"-' othe;

"There can be no doubt of that " saiH <!.»,
merlee. grimly, "for one has ust' di^ppear^ibehmd your shirt-collar."

"'sappearea

Challenger sprang into the air bellowing like a

Shem off"
^^""''"'?' " '"' '^^ ""<« ^h « toget them off. Summerlee and I laughed so thatwe could hardly help him. At last we expSthat monstrous torso (fifty-four inches bTth^tailor's tape). His body was all rS^ «d w ^black hair, out of which jungle we oickeH th.wandenng tick before it llad'bitt'n ff B«the bushes round were full of the horrible oest?and « was clear that we must shift our ca^^ '

BUT first of all it was necessary to make ourarrangements with the faithful negro who IZpeared presently on the pinnacle with a numb^
toTwZV"" '1^4'' ^'''•^h hftossSd" ov
^?^ A '?"' ""^'^^ re.nained below he wasordered to retain as much as would keen hi^for two months. The Indians were to have thSremamder as a reward for their sendees and aspayment for taking our letters back tothe Amazon Some hours later we saw them in sin^l'
file far out upon the plain, each with "bundk onh.s head, makmg their way back along the pa*
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wc had come Zambo occupied our little tent atthe base of the pinnacle, and there he remained
our one link with the world below

'

And now wc had to decide upon our immediate

the tick-ladcn bushes until we came to a small
clearmg thickly surrounded by trees upon all sides.

with an excellent well close by, and there we satm cleanly comfort while we made our first plans
tor the invasion of this new country. Birds were
calling among the foliage- especially one with a
peculiar whooping cry which was new to us- but
beyond these sounds there were no signs of life
Uur first care was to make some sort of list* of

our own stores, so that we might know what wehad to rely upon. What with the things we had
ourselves brought up and those which Zambo had

^^"j^'^Tf ""^^^^ ^°P^' ^« were fairly well sup-
plied. Most important of all, in view of the
dangers which might surround us, we had our
tour rifles and one thousand three hundred rounds
also a shot-gun, but not more than a hundred and
fifty niedium pellet cartridges. In the matter of
provisions we had enough to last for several weeks,
with a sufficiency of tobacro and a few scientific
implements, including a large telescope and a good
field-glass. All these things we collected together
in the clearing, and as a first precaution, we cutdown with our hatchet and knives a number of
thorny bushes, which we piled round in a circle
some fifteen yards in diameter. This was to be
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158 The Lost World
our headquarters for the time— our place of rpf,,™agamst sudden danger and the iard-hou ff!Jour stores. Fort Challenger, we <llled it

^"^se^re tut^'tL''Sl°?
^' '''"' "«''' """'l^^'secure, but the heat was not oppressive and

empmtlt':r""°' *' ^'''^'' ''°* 'n k^

tempeSte 'xhe h" T ^^8*«V°"' ^''^ "'""^temperate. The beech, the oak, and even th..birch were to be found among the tangle of^tr^which girt us n. One huee lini>tn »r.. » '

the hour of actioi,. gave us his views.
so long as neither man nor beast has «.,n ^,

heard us, we are safe," said he. "From thTrilthey know we are here our troubles CnThe™are no signs that they have found us^ut as v«
outX^rn ""S^ '^ '° "' '°^ ^°' » ti™ and spyout the land. We want to have a eood look «our neighbors before we get on visiti^term^

""'

But we must advance," I ventured to Hark
vance"^ But^wT'

^""^ "^ ^^ ^e wiU atvance. But with common sense. We must n«,,rgo so far that we can't get back to our bfse -Ce

;'But you fired yesterday," said Summerlee
.

Well, It couldn't be helped. Howeve? ri,;wind was strong and blew outward" Tis not
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likely that the sound could have traveled far into

pla^e .? I suppose it is up to us to give it a name ?

"

• M ?^°"'y have one name," said he "It

.
Maple White Land it became, and so it is namedm hat chart which has become my speck? t"kSo « will. I trust, appear in the atlas of the i'ut^re

wasAe oiS^i
Penetration of Maple White Landwas the pressmg subject before us. We had the

evidence of our own eves th,t ,hl i •

l.ok:>^ u . y *"^' ™e place was in-habited by some unknown creatures and therrwas that of Maple White's sketch-took"o howthat more dreadful and more dangerous monstm
"f\"'" wear. That there might approveto be human occupants and that they were S^ amalevolent character was suggested by the skde^

hlveZtLTH •*''
""r^^' -hich could notiiave got there had it not been dropped from aboveOur situation, stranded without possiWlfty^fe^pe m such a land, was clearly full of daLf

wnich Lord John s experience could suggest. Yet
It was surely impossible that we should halt on theedge of this world of mystery when our ve^ soulswere tmghng with impatience to push forTrdand to pluck the heart from it

We therefore blocked the entrance to our zarebaby filling It up with several thorny bushes,aS



160 The Lost World
our camp with the stores entirely surroundedby this protecting hedge. We then sS andcautiously set forth into the unknown. Swinethe course of the Httle stream which flawedSour spring, as it should always serve us as aSon our return.

guiuc

fJARDLY had we started when we came across

us. After a few hundred yards of thick forest, con-taming many trees which were quite unkno;nTome, but which Summerlee, who was the botanistof the party, recognized as forms of conifera and of
prcadac.x,us plants which have long passed awaym the world below, we entered a region where thestream widened out and formed I cons^'rable

b^L.^fc'1' ""^ ^ P''"*^^' ^P^ g^^^ thickly
before us, which were pronounced to be equise-
tacea, or mareVtails, with tree-ferns scattered

wind Suddenly Lord John, who was walking
first, halted with uplifted hand.

^
"Look at this!" said he. "By Georee thismust be the trail of the father of all birdfr'An enormous three-toed track was imprinted inthe soft mud before us. The creature, whatever

It was had crossed the swamp and had passed onmto the forest. We all stopped to examine that
monstrous spoor. If it were indeed a bird— andwhat animal could leave such a mark.?— its footwas so much larger than an ostrich's that its height
upon the same scale must be enormous. Lord
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John looked eagerly round him and slioped two
cartridges into his elephant-gun.

"I'll stake my good name as a shikarree," said
he, that the track is a fresh one. The creature
has not passed ten minutes. Look how the water
IS still oozing into that deeper print! By Jove'
bee, here is the mark of a little one!"

Sure enough, smaller tracks of the same general
form were running parallel to the large ones.

But what do you make of this?" cried Pro-
fessor Summerlee, triumphantly, pointing to what
looked like the huge print of a five-fingered human

J}?,.^PPf^""^ ^'"^"S ^he three-toed marks.
Wealden! cried Challenger, in an ecstasy.

I ve seen them in the Wealden clay. It is a
creature walking erect upon three-toed feet, and
occasionally putting one of its five-fingered fore-
paws upon the ground. Not a bird, my dear
Roxton— not a bird."
"A beast.?"

"J^^'l
^ reptile— a dinosaur. Nothing else

could have left such a track. They puzzled a
worthy Sussex doctor some ninety years ago: butwho m the world could have hoped— hoped -- to
nave seen a sight like that?"

fJIS words died away into a whisper, and we all
stood in motionless amazement. Followine

the tracks, we had left the morass and passed
through a screen of brushwood and trees. Beyond
was an open glade, and in this were five of the
most extraordinary creatures that I have ever

1:1
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seen. Crouching down among the bushes, we
observed them at our leisure.

There were, as I say, five of them, two being
adults and three young ones. In size they were
enormous Even the babies were as big as ele-
phants, while the two large ones were far beyond
al creatures I have ever seen. They had slate-
colored skin, which was scaled like a lizard's and
shimmered where the sun shone upon it. All five
were sitting up, balancing themselves upon theirK f"^K^"' .'l^^\^."^

'^'''' *^"g^ three-toed
hind-feet, while with their small five-fingered front-
feet they pulled down the branches upon which
they browsed. I do not know that I can bring their
appearance home to you better than by saying
that they looked like monstrous kangaroos, twenty
ieet in length, and with skins like black crocodiles

1 do not know how long we stayed motionless
gazing at this marvelous spectacle. A strongwmd blew towards us and we were well concealed
so there was no chance of discovery. From time
to time the little ones played round their parents
in unwieldy gambols, the great beasts bounding
into the air and falling with dull thuds upon the
earth. The strength of the parents seemed to be
limitless, for one of them, having some difficultym reaching a bunch of foliage which grew upona considerable-sized tree, put his fore-legs round
the trunk and tore it down as if it had been a sap-
ling. The action seemed, as I thought, to show

h!!i T ^u*"*" ^T ^«v«*°P"^cnt of its muscles,
but also the smaU one of its brain, for the whole
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weight came crashing down upon the top of it and

asit'^s^h
'"'"

"'t?-'^"
>*'P^ « 'horthlVbiJas It was there was a hmit to what it could endure

Ie^ahl^f"\ "^'^V'
'^''"^' '•PParently, thSt the

offlh^ rl *"' 'lf"8erous,J it slow y lurchedoff through the wood, followed by its mate and its

fcderZf'tr-'r- ^^ ^^^ ** shimmering
Slaty gleam of their skms between the tree-trunks

wll^^The'nlr"'"'''-'^^.'^^'' ^"^^ "'^^^^^^^^^
wood.

1 hen they vanished from our sight.
1 looked at my comrades. Lord John wasstanding at gaze with his finger on the triJLeJ^f

from his fierce eyes. What would he not eive fo7one such head to place between the ^o^ross«Ioars above the mantelpiece in his snuggery at tSeAlbany And yet his reason held him iZ for all

bnH'f'""^fT
°f '^' ^°"''=" of this unknown

fmm !?• "i? V "P°"
""i

P"S'"« being conceakdfrom Its inhabitants. The two professors were insilent ecstasy. In their excitement they h^d u"consciously seized each other bv the hand ;.n^

::^ef'ch*:;r
""'^ ^'^t » ^e^tt* oT'marvel Challenger's cheeks bunched up into aseraphic smile and Summerlee's sardonic fecesoftening for the moment into wonder and rever!

"Nunc dimittis!" he cried at last. "What
will they say in England of this?"

My dear Summerlee, I will tell you with ereatconfidence exactly what they will say in EnglanT"
said Challenger. "They will say that you are an
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infernal liar and a scientific charlatan, exactly
as you and others said of me."

"In the face of photographs?"
^* Faked, Summerlee ! Clumsily faked I

"

"In the face of specimens?"

u'**ch ^t?^ ^^ '"^y ^^^^ ^^^^' Malone and
his filthy Fleet Street crew may be all yelping our
praises yet. August the twenty-eighth -- the day
we saw five live iguanodons in a glade of Maple
White Land. Put it down in your diary, my young
friend, and send it to your rag."
"And be ready to get the toe-end of the editorial

boot m return," said Lord John. "Things look
a bit different from the latitude of London, young
le ah my lad. There's many a man who never
tells his adventures, for he can't hope to be be-
lieved. Who's to blame them? For this will
seem a bit of a dream to ourselves in a month or
two. frhat did you say they were?"
"Iguanodons," said Summerlee. "You'll find

^eir footmarks all over the Hastings sands, in
Kent, and m Sussex. The South of England was
alive with them when there was plenty of good
lush green-stuff to keep them going. Conditions
have changed, and the beasts died. Here it seems
that the conditions have not changed, and the
beasts have lived."

"If ever we get out of this alive, I must have
a head with me," said Lord John. "Lord,how some of that Somaliland-Uganda crowd
would turn a beautiful pea-green if they saw it!
1 dont know what you chaps think, but it
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Sm™ *"* """ "' °" '"«'"y "''" '=« ""

I
^n.^**"" "^T '^l'""8.

°f mystery and dangeraround us. In the gloom of the trees thire

fnTf^ •" infant menace and as we looked up«to the.r shadowy foliage vague terrors crept into

creatures which we had seen were lumbering, in-

one bufinT' *'",'? T' ""'"'''y '° '""Any-one, but m this world of wonders what other sur-vivals might there not be -what fierce, aciVehorrors ready to pounce upon us from thefr lairamong the rocks or brushwood? I knew Htrie of

one book which I had read in which it spoke ofc eatures who would live upon our lions anKsas a cat lives u,«n mice. What if these also wereto be found m the woods of Maple White Land!

„nl fi"'f- '^T""^ *« °° *is%erjr morning

-

our first m the new country- we were to finS outwhat strange hazards lay around us. It was aWthsome adventure and one of which I h«e t^think. If, as Lord John sa d, the glade of theiguanodons will remain with us as a dream thensurely the swamp of the pterodactyls wiU forlverW nightmare. Let me set doZ exactlyX
heluZ^T^IV ''°*'y *'""«'• *e woods, partlybecause Lord Roxton acted as scout before he^Id let us advance, and partly because at eve^second step one or other of our professors woSd
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liH

in

fall, with a cry of wonder, before some flower or
insect which presented him with a new type. We
may have traveled two or three miles in all, keep-
mg to the right of the line of the stream, when
we came upon a considerable opening in the trees.
A belt of brushwood led up to a tangle of rocks—
the whole plateau was strewn with boulders. We
were walking slowly towards these rocks, among
bushes which reached over our waists, when we
became aware of a strange low gabbling and whist-
ling sound, which filled the air with a constant
clamor and appeared to come from some spot
immediately before us. Ix)rd Jon:i held up his
hand as a signal for us to stop, and he made his way
swiftly, stooping and running, to the line of rocks.
We saw him peep over them and give a gesture
of amazement. Then he stood staring as if for-
getting us, so utterly entranced was he by what
he saw. Finally he waved us to come on, holding
up his hand as a signal for caution. His whole
bearing made me feel that something wonderful
but dangerous lay before us.

QREEPING to his side, we looked over the
rocks. The place into which we gazed was

a pit, and may, in the early days, have been one
of the smaller volcanic blow-holes of the plateau.
It was bowl-shaped and at the bottom, some hun-
dreds of yards from where we lay, were pools of
green-scummed, stagnant water, fringed with bull-
rushes. It was a weird place in itself, but its
occupants made it seem like a scene from the Seven
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^r^^rr^/u- ^^'^'^ "^^'^ hundreds of them con-gregated within view. All t^^ boftom aJl J
the water-edge was alive wi^: tul^ '^^ "'""^

nf-'t ,^ ' "'l''^
°*'°'' *'''<:'• turned us sick

Sv^^h' PI''''«<1 «* "Pon its own stoSe. 4,Tgray, and withered, more IJIfP Am>,A V '» . .*

specimens than actiaMMnfcrSef"! '"hiS of"^h'-' '''r''"*'y
•"otionlesrs^'ve for he

th!m "J^'^P. •'Ml" as a dragon-fly went past

by7oIdi2^'t'& •»"»'"«n°"»win^ werec£oyioiding their fore-arms, so that thev sat lit^gigantic old women. wraootA in htA i

Our professors would dadlv have ^ito^^A ^u

S^thTro^^s^-lg^tSefL^!!

sti; JLS" "I'^"
%'ng Snrten'

as h^ Sfro T^" ^ '*""'" wdl-defined areasas m the Cambndge Grfen-sand. since it was^
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seen that, like penguins, they lived in grc^uious
fashion.

Finally, however. Challenger, bent upon prov-
ing some point which Summerlee had contested,
thrust his head over the rock and nearly brought
destruction upon us all. In an instant the nearest
male gave a shrill, whistling cry, and flapped its

twenty-foot span of leathery wings as it soared
up into the air. The females and young ones
huddled together beside the water, while the whole
circle of sentinels rose one after the other and
sailed off into the sky. It was a wonderful sight
to sec at least a hundred creatures of such enor-
mous size and hideous appearance all swooping
like swallows with swift, shearing wing-strokes
above us; but soon we realized that it was not one
on which we could afford to linger. At first the
great brutes flew round in a huge ring, as if to
make sure what the exact extent of the danger
might be. Then, the flight grew lower and the
circle narrower, until they were whizzing round
and round us, the dry, rustling flap of their huge
slate-colored wings filling the air with a volume of
sound that made me think of Hendon aerodrome
upon a race day.

"Make for the wood and keep together," cried
Lord John, clubbing his rifle. "The brutes mean
mischief."

The moment we attempted to retreat the circle
closed in upon us, until the tips of the wings of
those nearest to us nearly touched our faces. Wc
beat at them with the stocks of our guns, but there
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WM nothing solid or vulnerable to strike Thensuddenly out of the whizzing. slato^;i SS^a long neck shot out, and a fierce bftHiadraArust at us. Another and anothe? fiSwtdSummerlee ^ve a cry and put his handThisface, from which the blood vi4s streaming I fSt

to !ict ht i r^^"«»8*r Ml, and as I stooW
and Hm„~^ '^ ^ r' ^«^'" '*"«='' from behkdand dropped on the top of him. At the same

gun, and, lookmg up, saw one of the crwtoes

s^L^^'In."' "^^ "™«8ling upon the^ountspittmg and gurglmg at us with a wide^ipened

oevu m a medieval picture. Its comrades hadflown higher at the sudden sound, and were dt-cimg above our heads.

livls^r"'"
'"**• ^"^ J"''"' ""°^ fof 0"r

We staggered through the brushwood, and evenas we r«ched the trees the harpies were oHsagain Summerlee was knocked down, buT wetore hun up and rushed among the trunks On«
Sact^rS"'''

^- *- huge wiSha?::
we%nZ^V sweep beneath the branches. As

7onZS^
homewards sadly mauled and dis-comfited, we saw them for a long time flyine at ag^t hejght against the deep blSe skyK ourheads, wanng round and round, no bi«er than

wood-pigeons, with their eyes no douKll foTlowing our progress. At last, however, as we



The Lost World170

reached the thicker woods theygave up the ch«i>and we saw them no more.
^ '

A IfM^JJ"r*"'"« ^^ convincing experience »

,nH
^''•Challenger, as we halted beside Ae bro^kand he bathed a swollen knee. "We are «X

tonally well informed. Summerlee. as to t^effiof the enraged pterodactyl."
Summerlee was wiping the blood from a cut inh.s forehead, while I was tying up a naSy s™b S

Ihoulderof'l,-^
*' "•'*'• L»^<i John had the

t~?h ifL 1
"""^ ?? ^^ay- """t *« creature'steeth had only grazed the flesh.

It 18 worth noting." ChaUenger continued

s *b wwLT"! T? ''^^ ""'^««' "» ""doS
?^„' M, ^"^ J?*" * '='^* "^o"" ""ly have been
i \^ .''"'• ^n ray own case. I was beaten

LoriMSt
'"'"

T"^. ""' 8° *'°'" °"r «VM." raidi;Ord John, gravely, "and I could not think of amore rotten sort of death than to be outed^ such

lit^^h^' ^^^'''Of'y to fire my rifle, but. by
•'"w *J" "^'"o great choice." '

>

"^

wi7^S„"°' " '"' '^ ^°" '«''"'''" -<• ''

"It may do no harm." said he. "Amone theseZ or Mr """ ''^ """y '°"<' =«"^k' f"m spl?t!ting or fallmg trees which would be just like the

we""hi;IhS";h
B"*°°-'|fr ='"°f'»y°pw*we have had thrills enough for one day. and had
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best get back to the sureical box at the ram,, rsome carbolic. Who knows what Z^^^beasts may have in their hideous jU?"""

*"*

since 'thTw^,3°bern l^J^Vt '"^'•-
»

"''y

ever in store for uf When U?^ *"f"" '^^

of ourbiwk weaVi,.» u T°wing the course

«^lls were unbroken, and yet it had b^n 4ited

t's:^an^°„rrt;hXi^^\s
"/ti::

^^^ThTtTit^^ttziS
ground, and one tin of meat had "^n°r^shtd

by the voirp nf 7 k
^*'^'' ^^ ^^r^ hailed

f u 1 ^ °^ Zambo, and, goinc to fh«. ^A^s.

AU weU. Massa ChaUenger, aU well!" he cried.
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"Me stay here No fear. You always find mewhen you want."

'

His honest black face, and the immense viewbefore us which carried us half-way back toX
affluent of the Amazon, helped us to remember

centu^;^Tn/Ta ''^V^^
'^""^ " *e twentieth

century, and had not by some magic been con-

state. How difficult it was to realize that thevio et me upon the far horizon was well advanced

and folk talked of the small affairs of life, while wemarooned among the creatures of a bygone aee*

Tmeant"!
^"^ '°^'"'^" " """^ y*^" ^"^"l' *"

QNE other memory remains with me of this

letter T^!i^"i.y' f**
^'^ " ^ *'" <:'°«: this

^Z' J
<;«'o professors, their tempers aggra-vated no doubt by their injuries, had fallen^t

as to whether our assailants were of the genus
pterodactylus or dimorphodon, and highShad ensued. To avoid their wrangling I mlvedsome little way apart, and was sLed si^U^eupon the trunk of a fallen tree, when Lord Johnstrolled over in my direction

th'^tl^' '1.^'°"'l"
'"!•* "' "<^° y°" remember

*"?t place where those beasts were?"
"Very clearly."

!^ •"". '^ ^'ranic pit, was it not.?"
;Exacdy." said I.

'Did you notice the soil?"

€t

€€

ft
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•Rocks."

'?t",L'^f^i.*l**^f'T1^ ** "Wis were?"
••v^t * "r"* .*"'• I' '"olwd like clay."

Dack to where the voices of the contendine men ofscience rose m a prolonged duet, the high?st"dentnote ofSummerlee rising and falling to the sonorous

X°rd^otT" ^'""'''••''^=*°"«''t"~

that nii^V^i, ''TJ^
"""* " "°* *at once again

ctv ^' •
*"**

"I'" f"""" »° himself: "B?ueclay— clay m a volcanic tube!" They were the



CHAPTER XI

"For once I was the Hero"

LORD JOHN ROXTON was right when hethought that some specially tfxL Jualit

which hKrd'u:''"^"',^''""^^''"-*''-
firstadve„tu;:S>^ P^ttXThT^Xand 1 were in great pain and fei^er while r^?l
ger's taee^s so bruised that he^I^a .mST

o.erved.|o„gh S'wio^^-h^VS

wrSnTr'i^^rtwrl^^

feelmg grew ever stronger in my own miS that
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waTa^'Z^tn^^^^^^^ -mcthing malevolent

T^AT night (our third in Maple White I ^nA\

our retreat impregMbT We w^i**.,? T'^S

by a succession oTthe mort fihrf
!'""?''«"-

screams to which I have^ r SfS Tw'"'*

^frtsicri:L\r^^rS?a'"^s^

but whereasTe Se ^<. .'
'^^*"«'"''

sharp^dged sou^drS"J farfc'"'*'*?'"^'and vibrant with U- ..^T °"P*'' "" volume
and horl^; W* c app"ed *r°h,„T" °' ='«°"y

to shut out that r^^ul- ^*'' *° <>"'• ea"
sweat b^ke ^t\^e7m5''ftTnd'- V"'**turned sick at the mise^of h

^' .1?!^ '*'*"

tortured lift, oil .
^*-y "' "• AH the woes of

hiS heaven it!
•

' '^P^^'^dous indictment ofnign neaven, its innumerab e sorrows seemJ ^be centered and conden«8eH in*^Xu V^ '
seemed to

agonized crv A^A.t ?^ *^* °"« dreadful.
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Li2' if'P^hested laugh, a growling, throaty
e^rOe of Jnerriment which fomed a Irotww

fi^f J" *''*°' '""^ "»'"«" on end Ae
nTJ^r i^'L

~";inued, whUe all the folia»rustled with the nsing of startled birds Then itshut off as suddenly as it began. For a lone rimewe sat w horrified silence. Then LordJohKwa bundle of tw,gs upon the fire, and their redE
fl ckTred overT' '"'V^ 1"^ -""•P^nionsYnd

Tohn »U """"T
'" **" morning," saiJ Lord

thegiade."
""' ""'' '° "'-""^ ^''"her than

"We have been privileged to overhear a nr,
historic tragedy, the sort of drama XhiA^cu^^
f
"^8 *' '~dj upon the dorder of somejSlagoon, when the greater dragon pinned theTseramong the slime," said Challen^" with moresolemnity than I had ever heard in hi voice ^°It«^s surely well for .^n ;hat he cameZ^in the

Tn eariier da« Iv K
^"' *"^ ^'^ ^br^din earner days which no courage and no mechanismof his could have met. Whal could hi"sHhe hfethrowng-stick, or his arrow avail him awinstsuch forces as have been loose to-niX?C

mjL'r""""" ""' '* "°"" •>« -" <3^» on the

t „ i T^iP^ ' '•^"''^ '»'* «y little friend " saidLord John, caressing his Exprras. "But*; bSnwould certainly have a go<!d sporring chance^'*
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Summcrlec raised his hand.
Hush! hecried. "Surely I hear something?"

FROM the utter siJcnce there emerced a d«.n
.
regular pat-pat. It was thetrl^ r

^'

animal— the rhvtK« r r .
^'^^^ °^ some

placed cautL^f''„Vt^\t"^T P"""'

the hedge.
'° ""''• ^" ""brasure in

see"kf"^'«''" •" ^•''^P'^d- "I think I can

thi S?''1'eT''lT'M
°''"-^^ '''""W" *«>"gh

full-vol„m?^aJlfe exhauTfofr* '''•"^'^'. '"'^

a monstrous or«n.?m An° ,
" ^'' '^^' "^

th^ght I saw tg:X o?"«^ teUieSsh'
-w,injtr^:,rfo^ar'^ "'^'""«' - '^^^*

my ]^!^' " '^ «°'"8 *° »P™8'" said I, cocking

rohi^"«-nf"'' ?°"'* ""'" whispered LorfJohn. The crash of a gun in thisS nl^I?



J78 The Lost World
would be heard for mUei IC«.n ;
card." '^^^ " *» a last

"If it gets over the hedge we're dnn^*» j

'•b« hol^X fi^' nX'^tt"' M»=

,7ytvr*^«
or .he f^ifc ft'ii-

JoStt^^%7S2^ce*e««^^
branch among the faggots.

*''^ •"*

aU cSr'""" ""' ''='^' '"''«' ^"^h a riskl" we
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pipe fZ thS^' ""• Summeriee. lighting hi,

myselfprepared to go farther thanT.,,,-
'"

"°fterms that we have a n,-,lV " ? ^f^ "> ««»«"
tact to-nidirtiU ^m^? "?'"'y •"«» « 'on-

««ur. IK reaT'^"""
°f^«'™vo«,u8 dino-

that some^g'H ^Kht"^- ""'^"P"'""
plateau." " ""«"* «»»t upon this

which 'have ne^Scom'^ T^ P"'^''°"^ fo™«
be rash to sup^e tCJ^ ^° "»• ^' ''""W
that we are ik^^'otleT""^

^^' a name to ail

best A^^we'^c^^tt^mof^-^'*'» "^^ be the

further evidence mlvh!?"'^-
To-morrow some

Meantime we caT odv*^
"'

*° '^ "^'J'^f^^^n.
slumbers." ^ '"^ ""t interrupted

wiXc^n"*^";^:' -«i"^." -"^ ^^O John.

JStu^eX^cRi? *-St-4':
on?Si'K-Su"^S:e»t^eS
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time onwards we never trusted aunelves
without a watchman.

JN the morning it was not long before we dis-
covered the source of the hideous uproar which

had aroused us in the night. The iguanodon
glade was the scene of a horrible butchery. From
the pools of blood and the enormous lumps of
flesh scattered in eveiy direction over the green
sward we imagined at first that a number of
animals had been killed, but on examining the
rcmams more closely wc discovered that aU this
carnage came from one of these unwieldy monsters,
which had been literally torn to pieces by some
creature not laigcr, perhaps, but far more ferocious,
than Itself.

*

Our two professors sat in absorbed argument,
cxamimng piece after piece, which showed the
marlw of savage teeth and of enormous claws.

Our judgment must still be in abeyance," said
Frofessor Challenger, with a huge slab of whitish-
colored flesh across his knee. "The indications
would be consistent with the presence of a saber-
toothed tiger, such as are still found among the
breccia of our caverns; but the creature actually
seen was undoubtedly of a larger and more reptilian
character. Personally, I should pronounce for
allosaurus.

"Or megalosaurus," said Summerlee.
Exactly. Any one of the larger carnivorous

dinosaurs would meet the case. Among them are
to be found all the most terrible types of animal
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muieum. He laughed aonoroudy at his own
conceit for. thoujh he had little Onse of hu^,
the crudest plearantty fiom hi. own lip. mo^d
'7^*^y' '° '^" °f appreciation.

curtly. We don t know who or what mav b^
near u.. If this fellah comes back for W. br«kfa«and catche. u, here we won't have «,-m?ch to

a<^on',^^i5tV^'^'^''«'''^''-'''"P<'-'5^

QN the dull, scaly slate<olored skin, somewhere
atove the shoulder, there was a singular blacknreleof some substance which looked like asphalt.

bummerlee was of opmion that he had seen some-thing simJar upon one of the young ones two days
before. Challenger sa.d nothing, but looked pon.-pous and puffy, as if he could if he would, so Aat
finally Lord John asked hU opinion dirm.

If your lordship will graciously permit me to

Z^^IT'"^:, i
^'''".'^ happy tS expLTnl;

sentunents, said he. with elaborate sarcasm. "I

?,V°* V^t '"'''" °^ ""'"e "ken to task in the
fashion which seems to be customary with your
lordship. I was not aware that it was neceiiry

Km^T™'"°" ^^°'' """^S ^' " harmless

It was not until he had received his an'-xrv
that our touchy friend would suffer himself to he
appeased. When at last his ruffled feelings were
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at ease, he addressed us at some length from his
scat upon a fallen tree, speaking, as his habit was,
as u he were imparting most precious information
to a class of a thousand.
"With regard to the marking," said he, "I am

inclined to agree with my friend and colleague,
Professor Summerlee, that the stains are from
asphalt. As this plateau is, in its very nature,
highly volcanic, and as asphalt is a substance which
one associates with Plutonic forces, I cannot doubt
that It exists in the free liquid state, and that the
creatures may have come in contact with it. A
much more important problem is the question as
to the existence of the carnivorous monster which
has left Its traces in this glade. We know roughly
that this plateau is not larger than an average
English county. Within this confined space a
certam number of creatures, mostly types which
have passed away in the world below, have lived
together for mnumerable years. Now, it is very
clear to me that in so long a period one would have
expected that the carnivorous creatures, multiply-
ing unchecked, would have exhausted their food
supply and have been compelled to either modify
their flesh-eating habits or die of hunger. This we
see has not been so. We can only imagine, there-
tore, that the balance of Nature is preserved by
some check which limits the numbers of these
ferocious creatures. One of the many interesting
problems, therefore, which await our solution is
to discover what that check may be and how it
operates. I venture to trust that we may have
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some future opportunity for the closer studv „fthe carnivorous dinosaure." "^ °^

•And I venture to trust we may not," I observed

th,\?^"^' °"'y "'«d his great eyebrowT as

the^DhtT^r^^
we mapped out a small portion of

a^t^K an"d CS? t^thfeS? ^J f Tt
undeSowS fW ^ ^°°''«*> '^th so muchunaergrowth that our progress was very slow.

^ mS£ "l" !? "r "P°" *« termors of

side «te!?^ ct'lSfAt*"' ^" ''"°*"

dered among Ciy'lt^s-S^aTfXserved, white or yellow in color tS k • "^

c'e^d wrthT/m^tra':r;ti:ra»^^^

Many of the trees under which we passed
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had their branches bowed down with fruit, someofwhich were of familiar sorts, while other varieties
were new. By observing which of them were
pecked by the birds we avoided all dangeTof
poison and added a delicious variety to our food
reserve. In the jungle which we traversed werenumerous hard-trodden paths made by the wild
beasts, and in the more marshy places we -w a
profusion of strange footmarks, including ,anyof the iguanodon. Once in a grove we observed

Tnln VJt-'" P^^ <^^^^tiiTts grazing, and Lord
John, with his glass, was able to report that they

nfjrr"'^ ^^l*? I'P^^^^' ^*^^"«h i'^ a different
place to the one which we had examined in the
morning. What this phenomenon meant we could
not imagme.
We saw many small animals, such as porcupines.

LT^'^uT""'"'' ^"^/ ^"^ P^& piebald in colo;and with long curved tusks. Once, through abreak m the trees, we saw a clear shoulder of |reen
hill some distance away, and across this a large
dun-colored animal was traveling at a considerable
pace. It passed so swiftly that we were unable to

claimed by Lord John, it must have been as large
as those monstrous Irish elk which are still dugup from time to time in the bogs of my native

Ever since the mysterious visit which had been
paid to our camp we always returned to it withsome misgivings. However, on this occasion wetound everything in order.
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HAT evening we had a grand discussion upon
our present situation and future plans, which

I must describe at some length, as it led to a new
departure by which we were enabled to gain a
more complete knowledge of Maple White Land
than might have come in many weeks of exploring
it was Summerlee who opened the debate. Allday he I id been querulous in manner, and now
some remark of Lord John's as to what we should

head'^
'"^^^^ ^^^"^^^ ^^' *"'' bitterness to a

.nii^^K'^t''"^"'
to be doing to-day, to-morrow,

and all the time," said he, "is finding some way
out of the trap mto which we have fallen. You
are all turnmg your brains towards getting into
this country. I say that we should be scheminghow to get out of it."

^

,

"I am surprised, sir," boomed Challenger, strok-

li^A "^""i^'r^^'^'^^ "that any man of science
should commit himself to so ignoble a sentiment.You are m a land which offers such an induce-
ment to the ambitious naturalist as none ever has
since the world began, and you suggest leaving it
before we have acquired more than the nfost
superficial knowledge of it or of its contents I

Sr" "^ ^^"^^ ""^ ^°"* Professor Sum-

".u^°? ?"^^ remember," said Summerlee, sourly,
that I have a large class in London who are at

present at the mercy of an extremely inefficient
locum Unens. This makes my situation different
from yours. Professor Challenger, since, so far
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as I know, you have never been entrusted withany responsible educational work "

"Quite so," said ChaUenger. "I have felt it to

the highest origmal research to any lesser object.

Jilff "7^^J ,'"'^' "*™'y «t -ny face against any
proffered scholastic appointment."

'

but ^'rST.f''r'
"'''? Summerlee, with a sneer;but Lord John hastened to change the conversa-

a m?„r"
'^y-" .^''J he. "*« I think it would bea m^hty poor thing to go back to London before I

Sn?.'^"*' '°°'' °^ *'' P'"" *^'"' I do at

"I could never dare to walk into the back officeofmy paper and face old McArdle," said L (You

not' Irr ^^4!),-'-- f ^^ -port, wil/ yoS

^^1 ! ' u ^ "'''" '°'^g'^« ">e for lea^^nesuch unexhausted copy behind me. Besides, sffar as I can see, it is not worth discussing, since wecan't get down, even if we wanted "

m,n^' T""^ ''T°^
'^''" "P ^°' "-any obviousmental lacunie by some measure of primitivecommon sense," remarked Challenger "The in

STbu^ '^.'"'T"'
profession Ire immaterial

to us, but, as he observes, we cannot get down inany case, so it is a waste of energy to discuss it."

„rJl j' Q
waste of energy to do anything else,"

growled Summerlee from behind his pipe "Letme remmd you that we came here upon » ^rfectlv

thT^:ir-'Ti'
e-ltrusted to us at the ..eeting ofthe ^logical Institute in London. That mission
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sTtZn?." '^ '"'* °^ P"'''"«'^ Challenger's

adm? wi
Those statements, as I am bound toadmit we are now m a position to endorse Our

ostens,ble work is therefo're done. As to rte de^i^wh ch remams to be worked out upon this plateau
It IS so enormous that only a large expedition S
VlhZr^ '''"'P™"'' could hope to co^' w th

L.;w T' "*""f
' '° ^° ^ ourselves, the on yposs.ble result must be that we shall ne^er returnwith the important contribution to science whichwe have already gained. Professor Chalknl^rhas devised means forgetting us on to thispEwhen It appeared to be inaccessible; I think thatwe should now call upon him to us^ the ^me in

we camei"^'"'"^
"" '"'''

'° *' ^°'^<^ from which

I confess that as Summerlee stated his view itstruck me as altogether reasonable. Even Chal-lenger was affected by the consideration that Wsenemies would never stand confuted if the con-firmation of hfe statements should never rMchthose who had doubted them.

f "T*?* P''"'''*'" °^ *^ descent is at first sieht a
formidable one," sa.id he, "and yet I caZt doub?

^ee wirH"'"T '°'^^"• ^ ="» Prepared to

m Maple White Land is at present inadvisable, and

fac^ iTT.f °"; ''*""' "'" ^» have o befaced I absolutely refuse to leave, however, until

7hl^ T'^" ^'J'"'*
=» '"P^^""' examination ofthis country, and are able to take back with ussomethmg in the nature of a chart

"
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Professor Summerlee gave a snort of impatience.We have spent two long days in exploration,"

said he and we are no wiser as to the actuklgeopphy of the place than when we started. It
IS clear that it is all thickly wooded, and it would
take months to penetrate it and to learn the rela-
tions of one part to another. If there were some
central peak it would be different, but it all slopes
downwards so far as we can see. The farther we
go the less hkely it is that we will get any general

JT was at that moment that I had my inspiration.My eyes chanced to light upon the enormous
gnarled trunk of the gingko tree which cast its
huge branches over us. Surely, if its bole exceeded
that of all others, its height must do the same.
It the rim of the plateau was indeed the highest
point, then why should this mighty tree not prove
to be a watchtower which commanded the whole

uTJl u T ^^V?fe I ran wild as a lad in
Ireland I have been a bold and skilled tree^limber.My comrades might be my masters on the rocks,
but I knew that I would be supreme among those
branches Could I only get my legs on to the
lowest of the giant off-shoots, then it would be
strange indeed if I could not make my way to the
top My comrades were delighted at my idea.

Our young friend "said Challenger, bunching
up the red apples of his cheeks, "is capable of
acrobatic exertions which would be impossible
to a man of a more solid, though possibly of a
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Stior-^"'""^'
"PP*^"""- I "pplaud his

on KI said Lord John, cbpping me on the back.How we never came to think of it before I
can't jmagine! There's not more than an hou

may be able to get some rough sketch of the place

iZ'^ri *n''
*•"" ammunition cases under thebranch, I will soon hoist you on to it

"

He stood on the boxes while I faced the trunk

fHi^A ^'H^y
"'*'"« ™' *•«" Challenger sprang

t^i ?^ ^X« '"V"^'' ^ *rust with his hug!hand that he fairly shot me into the tree. Wifh

»?th m?f /'*""?
i*u

5"""''' ' scrambled hardwth my feet until I had worked, first my body,and then my knees, on to it. There were three

h^nrh«l i'
^"^.^ *^"8'^ °f convenient

branches beyond, so that I clambered onwards

2fZ^ '^t- *t* 'r" ''^' ''8ht of the gmundand ted nothing but foliage beneath me. Nowand then I encountered a check, and once I hadto shjn up a creeper for eight or ten feet, but I made
exceUent progress, and the booming of ChXen!
ger s voice seemed to be a great distance beneathme. Ihe tree tos, however, enormous, and,ooking upwards, I could see no thinning of theleaves above my head. There was some "hick
bush-like clump which seemed to be a parasite

my head round it in order to see what was beyond.
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A face was gazing into mine- at the distance of

ZIk °°* "' ?^- J*" "««"« th« owned h
l^t J"*"

crouching behind the parasite, and had
loolced round it at the same instant that I did It

human than any monkey's that I have ever seen
It was long, whitish, and blotched withTmpfes'

lSthTh,-T"'/'
*"•* *' '°*«' i'^^ P'^S.wth a bristle of coarse whiskers round the chinThe eyes, which were under thick and heavy brows

In^h'^/'"''
'»»<• fc-^cious. and as it o^nXtsmouth to snarl what sounded like a curse at me Iobserved that it had curved, sharp canine teeth

evU eyes. Then, as quick as a flash, came ane^wssion of overpowering fear. There was acrash of broken boughs as it dived wildly down

S°rv h'J'Tl' l^'"?- ^ '^''"Sht a glimpse oHhairy body like that of a reddish pig, and then itwas gone amid a swirl of leaves and branches

l«.u .. A
*«."«««'?" shouted Roxton from

helow. "Anything wrong with you f"

th. K T 'f ii^" ^ '^""'' '^* ray arm-! round
*"« oranch and all my nerves tingling.

What wa^'ttr'
"'^' "' '^ ^°'" ^°°* •"•* '"PP''*-

I was so shocked at the sudden and stranpe
appearance of this ape-man that I hesitated
whether I should not climb down again and tellmy expenence to my companions. But I was
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already so far up the great tree that it seemed a

S^tTslSr^
return without having carriSlu?

After a long pauw, therefore, to recover mvtreath and my couraije, I continuedV^eMOnce I put my weight upon a rotten brinSswung for a few seconds by my hands, but ta Aemjm It was aU easy climbing. Gn^duilly {heleaves thmned around me, and I was aware^^frSS
the wmd upon my face, that I had topped iu Aetrees of the forest. I was determined" however!

ve^ti^''/'^'" '"•t'"''°«
I '«'<' cached Tevepr highest pomt, so I scrambled on until I hadgot so far that the topmost branch was bendtaebeneath my weight. There I settled into a aS?vement fork, and, balancing myself securel^ Ifound myself looking down ft a'Ut ^oSu

STsdlel!"'
"'^"^^ ~"""y « -•"^'' -

'^LT """^ ^""" *'~^* *•>* ««"«"> sky-line,and the evening was a particularly bright andclear one, so that the whole extent of the riatSur K^'?'£'*
^""'^ "'• I» ^'. as s^Sfrom

this hejght, of an oval contour, with a breadtWabout thirty miles and a width of twenty. Itsgenera shape was that of a shallow funneUU the

c ntt;^^tUT '° " r'''''"'''* '^ke'in thecenter. Ihis lake may have been ten mUes in
arcumference, and In,- veiy green and SfSm the evening light, with a thick fringe of reedsat Its edges, and with its surf^ace broken by se^^j
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yel ow sandbank., which sleamed golden in themeUow .unrtine A number of long dark object,which were too large for alligators and tooS
wna. With my glass I cou d clearly see that

ariS^e'" '^•'" '-''' "«- ">'X
^'

From the side of the plateau on which we

Z'tc^^A °'
r^'""'''

'^'"> o^casion^l glad«!

lake 5 r™ m"
'^' "^^ °' '« "»"«» '» *e lentralake I could see at my very feet the elade of

Dttr^,r,tl "J^'"^''
""*«'* »he swamp of Aepterodactyls. On the side facing me, howeverthe plateau presented a very different «MctThere the basalt cliffs of the outside were rew""duced upon the inside, forming an escarnm,«

Beneath it. Along the base of these red cliffs

Tulber ofr t'^r *u'
«^'^' I ~"W sle

1'

Sctured to
V" r *'°"!^ *' 8lass, which Iconjectured to be the mouths of caves. At theopening of one of these something white ,Jas

t warTt'"!^'^' r'''^ '° "»'e out wi:It was. 1 sat charting the country until the sunhad set and it was so dark that iTould no lon«r
distinguish details. Then I climbed down o mvcompanions waiting for me so eagerly aV Sebottom of the great tree. For one? I w^s Zhero of the expedition. Alone I had tho^ht of

WW "h tZl ''="• *^°"« ''= =•"<' here wasZ^LnWhich would save us a month's blind groping



For Once I Was the Hero m

the ape-man among the branches
*"''

^

He has been there all the time." said I.How do you know that?" asked Lord JohnBecause I have never been without thatfeelmg that something malevolent was watchingus I mentioned it to you, Professor ChallenBer "

theSd'^Hfi^T" r'""'y
'"'"^ ^omethSSof

dol^ with^L, rV^" °"* '""°''8 us who is%n-

nSrhTmJn V •'''' temperament which would
"Tu »«n*"7e » such impressions."
Ihe whole theory of telepathy "

beeanSummerlee, filling his pipe.
^

"Is too vast to be now discussed " said Ch,t

sThooI "HM I ^'''^^P addressing a Sunday:school, did you happen to observe whether the

'"'No:^"d"el1ir^
''' ^'^""^^ ^^^^ '^'^ P^'-"

"Had it a tail?"

;*No."

"Was the foot prehensile?"
I do not think it could have made off so fastamong the branches if it could not get a'^p whh

"In South America there are, if mv memn™«rves me -you will check the oblZio"!Tr2
fessor Summerlee -some thirty-six species rf
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monkeys but the anthropoid ape is unknown It

and that he is not the hairy, gorilla-like vaSwhich s never seen out of Africa or the East

"

t^LT'l T^""^
to interpolate, as I looked arhimthat I had seen his first cousin in Kensi^etor)This ,s a whiskered and colorless type the U^ter

characteristic pointing to the fact rt« he spe"dshis days m arboreal seclusion. The auestbn

mo^'clZlvTo tlr
''" "^ ^"""^^ ''^ ^PP-^"more Closely to the ape or the man. In the latter

hf ' 'if^y r" ^PPt°«mate to what the vuChave cal ed the 'mis^nix lint ' ti. V
y"'8ar

this problem is^uSfdS dutj ''
"'"*'°" "'

abruDtIv ""m"^ °i
*' .'°"'" '^'-J Summerlee.

»vity^^^^M» J^STe?
s-iy^a-rd^^ifbttES
safe and sound out of this awful place

" ''

lengen'
'^'" °' civilization," groaned Chal-

.

"The ink-pots of civilization, sir. It is our ta,kto put on record what we have seen, and to tevethe further exploration to others. You all a^reldas m. before M Ĵalone got us the"c&-<'
mind win be more atlSen'l I'^Lured th"^

our friends"' h'
''P'''"'°" ''^^ ^'" conv^^^eS to

Xce I h,;
°^ ^' "' *° ett down from thisplace I have not as yet an idea. I have neveryet encountered any problem, however wWd,
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my inventive brain nas unable to solve and Ipromise you that to-r:orrow I w: 1 turn ml l^Ltion to the question 0/ cur desc. nt " ^
And so the matter was aliowtd to rest.

BUT that evening, by the light of the fire anH

world ' '""ft
'^"'"'' *^ fi'« -"ap of fh" fostworld was elaborated. Everv d^tailJIiJuj ul

rough^ noted from my Stwert^s'^rat
ho"ver!rd Zr'tr:rAn.''Tf'''\ "«"'
lake.

*'"'^'' marked the

;;What shall we call it.?" he asked.Why should you not take the chance of oerpetuatmg your own name >"said Summeriee wfthhis usual touch of acidity
^"mmerlee, with

more SnifVl^- '
"^ "^"""^ *'" ""^^^ °*«^ and

his woSw ^" ^ Ignoramus can hand downms worthless memory by imposing it upon a
•
•»""«="" or a river. I need no such monuCt "
Summeriee, with a twisted smile ^s aZT;„

"^^tTzt''
^^^^"'^ ^•'^ ^^-i j°hn Lt;id

sai7he
"''"

Yf"' y°"P«I'="ah. ^ ""me the lake,"
„™

;.
°" '^'*' " ''St' and, by Georee if

h^s^a'fer right
-''^''* ^^'°"'' °" " -

-

na^itelieng":; °" ^°""« '"''^' «*- '^ =>
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CHAPTER XII

"It was Dreadful in the Forest'*

as m^tiS'^hrM: t:i
''''' ^"^^ --

at leas, greatly helnerf ?lf •
"•'"« '^'"<'' °'

youngster of the naZ '„ '^ '""«?°"- As the
in experience chaS; T T!'^ "" ^'^rs, but
goes ?o make a m^n I

^^7!"^^^' ^"'^ a" that

from the first Cd nl f**
^"^ "^^^'hadowed

own. I ,^med at ZV "1.' ~""'"« i"'" my
pride which^t bef*: a falf^TK'^'''f-' ^ '^e
of self-satisfaction.IS addin ^*' '""' «'°^
confidence, were to lead m. u"*^'""

"'^ ^e'^"

the most dreadfid „^,r''
°"

*J"" ^"^ "^ht ^
with a shock whichTnf" f "y '«'^> ^ding
think of it.

*"™' ""y '''art sick when I

It came about in this wa« t i, j i.

excited by the JdvlnZZ^r I
^'"' ''=«" ""d^'y

seemed to be to.^lTbl'l
°^ *', *"«• and sleep

sitting hunchT^4 ' ourS "^ ""^ °" «"'''*'•

angular figure hirrifl. .".
'"''' a quaint,
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while Challenger snored with a roll and rattlewhich reverberated through the woods. The full

J^T "ZV^^^^ Y'^i^'^y^
^"^ ^h« ^'' ^^s crisply

cold. What a night for a walk! And then sud-
denly came the thought, "Why not?" Suppose
1 stole softly away, suppose I made my way down
to the central lake, suppose I was back at break-
fast with some record of the place— would I not
:n that case be thought an even more worthy
associate? Then, if Summerlee carried the dayand some means of escape were found, we should
return to London with first-hand knowledge of
the cntral mystery of the plateau, to which I
alone of all men, would have penetrated. I
thought of G adys, with her "There are heroisms
all round us I seemed to hear her voice as she
said it. I thought also of McArdle. What a three
column article for the paper! What a foundation
for a career! A correspondentship in the next
great war might be within my reach. I clutched
at a gun -- my pockets were full of cartridges—
and, parting the thorn bushes at the gate of
our zareba, quickly slipped out. My last glance
showed me the unconscious Summerlee, most
futile of sentmels, still nodding away like a queer
mechamcal toy in front of the smouldering fire.

I HAD not gone a hundred yards before I deeply
repented my rashness. I may have said some-

where m this chronicle that I am too imaginative
to be a really courageous man, but that I have an
overpowermg fear of seeming afraid. This was
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and th^reTh'c? f^ "T""'*''*
save tha hereand there the high branches made a tangled filigree against the starry sky. As the ^v« If

shadowed patches, like the mouths of ca^s framwhich I shrank in honor as I passed 1thZ'J!?r

t'T'^T^ ye" of the toS iiSt*!^
w^s "'l Ih "1 ''^''^ ^'"^ "^hoed"gh the

:n'hS-5s.Tt/j-owiwa^^

t^^ t' utr'th^thl^r^ -^ "T
rifle, which I had taken!

^°*'*""' "°* *«
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Again the impulse, to return swept over me

less of^^R. "''"•'' r °"' *°"'<J think thless of me. But agam the foolish pride fouehia^mst that veryword. I could not- must not

-

fall. After all. my rifle would probabl "havener

mignt meet. If I were to go back to camn tnchange my weapon I could hardly expect to enterand to leave again without being seen InXcase there would be explanations, and my attemot«^ul:,«, longer be all my own. AfteraSdeS-
tion, then, I screwed up my courage and continuedupon my way, my useless gun under my a?m

THE darkness of the forest had been alarming

moonlltTn" r^" ^^' ,*/ ^•'"^' ^*'» f>^o{moonlight m the open glade of the iguanodon,

silvery night I could seel^Sany liWngThS'

k an!"Zftf"''°^^'
' '"PP^" -Pi% acrofs

DickeH .m ^ *" ^""Sle on the farther side IS 7,
""'*

"f'" *" ^"^^ '^Wch was my
r^nlV ^^^ ^ '''*''y companion, gurgK le and

n m^ J!. I
Country where I have fished at nightm my boyhood So long as I followed it down I

nackTmu?r f'
^^''

l"^
^° '""^ as I folCdDack i must come to the camp. Often I had to
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i!tu wasXavr:,,?' '''.'^"S'^d brush,

and splash
"^^ *"*"" '""^ot of its tinkle

th.teran'rbusfi titf"' *' T"' "^^
took th'e place of th; fTrl""?!-'""?.' ''«^ *'"^'

progress, therefore 7nH J ,}
'^°"''' '"^''' g«)d

seen I Z^dclott T^'^ '" *'"«»" "^ing

and as IdK with! ? *^ P*"°dactyl swamp!
wings, one ofXT"greamS's'^ft^'^ ""'' °^
feet at least from tio to tZ

~ " ?'^' ^^"^V
where near me^a^d" »arrd"7nrthe' afr*" T%
looked like a flWn' S^„""°"^ ^'"«^ ^"^ "
tropical radLa I . u f^'"'' ^l'' white,

bushes, fo?I Cw frim r,'"''
'°^ """""S 'h^

a singi; cr^ the '1^2 ^fIff"''"^" *•>" ^«h
its 'oathsoi: m:^':^~"^^''™f

^ .^-^-ired of
until it had settled afiain (hat I 1 J

"'^^
"°I

onwards upon my jou?S;"
'^' ^ '^"^ '° «eal

adviL'ce??'becamt''"
'"^''"^'"^'y ^»'«> ^ut as I

to come from some stSr^' cTuse lIVasTt'a boiline kettle nr tK« k, uui-
^**"^^- ^t was like

Soon I c^m^u^^^ti "fit f"""' ?^" •»'•

ofa small dearW I fon„T i ? '
°' '" *' "^'n^r

'-^---S/Z^ttn^th^W-at;



202

ti (

The Lost World
Square fountain— of some black, pitch-like .mff
the surface of which rose and fell'in S^t bhWn

It .^s cl^ th//f^
'"^' '".'"y.^y '"•«' °n it-

Kised fht .V ^"V ^''''"'' °"tburst whichnad raised this strange plateau so many years asohad not yet entirely spent its forces. Blacken^rocks and mounds of lava I had already seen e^eit-where peeping out from amid the luxuriawvS
jungle was the first sign that we had ofactual exist-ing activity on the slopes of the ancient crater Ihad no time to examine it further for I hadTeed to

with m, J^^'""""'*
**"'' ""'' »"« ^hich will bewith me so long as memory holds. In the creatmoonhght clearings I slunk along among theshadows on the margin. I„ the jungkTcrlpt

L„^K ' often did, the crash of breakingbranches as some wild beast went past. Now and

were '^ne* '"''T
'-med up for'an insranTandwere gone— great, silent shadows which seemeHto prowl upon padded feet. Howoften I s^ppel

rim, ^^ T""°" °^ returning, and yet everytime my pride conquered my fear, and sent me onagam until my object should be Attained

AT last (my watch showed that it was one inthe morning) I saw the gleam of water amid theopenmgs of the jungle, and ten minutes late"!
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wa. among the reeds upon the borders ofthe centralUke. I was exceedingly dry, so I lay down and

and cold. There was a broad pathway with many
tracks upon it at the spot which I had found, »that It was clwrly one of the drinking-places ofthe animals. Close to the water's edge there wasa huge isolated block of lava. Up thfs I cHmM
:veVdK *' ""'' ' '"•' "" «^«"*"' ^'- '"

n,^'
fii^thingwhich I saw Wled me with amaze-

^t^f ^"^ ^ '^'^''^'^ *' ^'«* '"'"» the sum-

^ff f th*7«« tree, I said that on the farther
cliif I could see a number of dark spots, whichappeared to be the mouths of caves. Nt^Ts Iooked up at the same cliffs, I saw discs of light
in every direction, ruddy, clearly-defined patches
Idee the port-holes of a liner in the darkness I"?;a moment I thought it was the lava-glow from«.me volcanic action; but this could not be

T

Any volcanic action would surely be down in thehollow, and not high among the rocks Wlm
then, was the alternative? It was wonderfuL aSdyet It must surely be. These ruddy srSts mustbe the reflection of fires within the caves -foes

were human bemgs, then, upon the plateau. Howglonously my expedition was justified I Here wJInew. mdeed for us to bear back with us to ll"donFor a long time I lay and watched these red

?en"S! ^ff°f
'^ °^ '«'«• I ^"PPO" they ^^ten miles off from me, yet even at that distance
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I f

back some word^:r4^^'XL'^;- - ta,

ancc and character of the ran. v^kH v j^P ^

face I could LTsi.nsoS'''" "P?" "'^ «'" »<"•"
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branching horn!., a magnificent cre.ture whichearned itself like a Icing, came down with it?d^and two fawns and drank beside the a madilloTNo such deer exist anywhere else upon earth fo^the moose or elks which I have seen wou^2 hardlyhave reached us shoulders. Presently it gave awarnmg snort, and was off with its family fn^ong

shelt« A**"''
"" """""°' "'» "cut^tlerfo?

shelter. A newcomer, a most monstrous animalwas commg down the path.
Jnimai,

For a moment I wondered where I could haveeen that ungamly shape, that arched back wi^h

head held close to the ground. Then it came back
V^l- . J'

*^* *" stegosaurus— the verv creaturi-

^^ "^^P'^.^.^i" had preserved in hTsske^h
book, a,nd which had been the first object which
arrested the attention of Challengerl TheTe he

^n 7A^A *' ^"^ 'P'S'"""' ^'''^h *' Ameri-

Zn^Tl "'' '"^°"«e«d- The ground shookbeneath his tremendous weight, and his gulpingsof water resounded through the still night Fo
five nrimutes he was so close to my rock that bystretchmg out my hand I could have touched thehideous wavmg hackles upon his back. Then helumbered away and was lost among the boulders
Looking at my watch, I saw thit it was ha fl

.«1T ° ''°'''*
f"^

'"eh *'">«. therefore, that Istarted Ujjon my homeward journey. There was

rernt t'^tr *^, "ri""" '" ^hich iThou d

u,S^ mv I f "^T^ ' ''"'' ''^P* *« «"'' brookupon my left, and it opened into the central lake
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withm a stone s-throw of the boulder upon whi
I had been lying I set off, thercforrin hii
spints, for I felt that I had done good ^ork awas bringing back a fine budget of news for n
companions. Foremost of all, of course, we
the sight of the fiery caves and the certainty th;some troglodytic race inhabited them. But bcsid,
that I could speak from experience of the centr
lake. I could testify that it was full of stram
creatures and I had seen several land forms <

TrXf i
^^i^„we had not before encounterec

I reflected as I walked that few men in the worl
could have spent a stranger night or added moito human knowledge in the course of it.

I ,^^S. P^^dding up the slope, turning thes
thoughts over in my mind, and had reached jpomt which may have been half-way to homewhen my mind was brought back to my own posi

tion by a strange noise behind me. It was some-
thing between a snore and a growl, low, deep, anc
exceedingly menacing. Some Strang; crc^turwas evidently near me, but nothing could be seen

traversed half a mile or so when suddenly thesound was repeated, still behind me, but louderand more menacing than before. My heart stood
still withm me as it flashed across me that the
beast, whatever it was, must surely be after meMy skin grew cold and my hair rose at the thought.'
1 hat these monsters should tear each other to
pieces was a part of the strange struggle for exist-
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landsran, Sn i ^' 1"'" ^^ in a dream
of tk^K 1.

^''''" ''earings and the black patchesof the bushes— nothing else could I 7«p ti?f^m out of the silence, imminem and threatelwthere came once more that low, thr<^ty S"f'far louder and closer than before fhercouid
Zh^A ^ f

^°"'''- Something was on mv

t.verse^:;nrtX^^^^^^
and hopped out into the clear mooSt I Sv
kanT. ^^^^^^^' ^°' *« b^*" moved 1 kf^kangaroo, spnng ng alone in an -r.^! -
upon its powerful hindJefs wlf;?, v r

P°'"'°"

were held bent in front offt' U "'/"•"* ""'^

size and Power."lirif ^ct'dXtTT°t'

aTrrC '" ^""^ °f '% bulk.'™;eedbg^

harmless, but, ignorant as i was I so^n^w°h«
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this was a very different creature. Insteadthe gende, deer-shaped head of the gr^t Ar,toed leaf-eater, this beast had a hr^H

X'''hU fe"''>'
-'^'='^' alaStTocamp. His ferocious cry and the horrible enerof his pursuit both assured me that th "was "ureone of the great flesh-eating dinosaurX mcternble beasts which have ever walked this e"As the huge brute loped along it dropped foma

Z?„r '^''P''^' """^ '"^"S''' its'^^ose tHl

TrHr TK ^?'"«'T/'
'°'' an ""ant, it w;at fault. Then it would catch it up amin ancome bounding swiftly along the path I hS teke^Even now when I think of that nightmare tsweat breaks out upon my brow, ^at coulddo? My useless fowling-piece was in my hin<What help could I get from that? I loX

m a bushy jungle with nothing higher tha^sapling withm sight, while I knew that die crmurbehind me could tear down an ordinal ^e a

lay iffli^hTV ''
M- ^^ °"'y ^^^^ ^---lay in flight. I could not move swiftly over th(rough, broken ground, but as I looked'^ound mm despair I saw a well-marked, hard-beaten partwhich ran across in front of ™. We had seenseveral of the sort, the runs of various wildWdunng our expeditions. Along this I could pe^:haps hold my own, for I was a fast runner andm excellent condition. Flinging away my uUkssgun. I set myself to do such a Lf-mile as I have
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never done before or since. My limbs ached, mychest heaved, I felt that my throat would bum
for want of air and yet with that horror behind

h Ai "^ui
^""^ ^ "^^ ^""^ ''^"- At last I paused,

hardlyabletomove. For a moment I thought tha

me AhhT ^""
Jf•

I

^^' P^^^ ^^y «till behindme And then suddenly, with a crashing and arendmg, a thudding of giant feet and a pantingof monster lungs the beast was upon me once moreHe was at my very heels. I w^s lost.
Madman that I was to linger so long before I

fled! Up to then he had hunted by scent, and
his movement was slow. But he had actually

he'L"?V' . aT'"^' t^ ^"- ^^^"^ ^hen onwards

whert T r^'"^
^^

''^r'^
^""^ '^'' P^^^ ^^OWed himwhere I had gone. Now, as he came round the

curve he was springing in great bounds. The
moonlight shone upon his huge projecting eyes,
the row of enormous teeth in his open mouthand the gleaming fringe of claws upon his short'
powerful forearms. With a scream of terror Iturned and rushed wildly down the path. Behindme the thick, gasping breathing of the creature
sounded louder and louder. His heavy footfallwas beside me. Every instant I expected to feel
his grip upon my back. And then suddenly there

^r''^t''^l^""^.^^' ^^"^"S ^h^«"gb space, and
everything beyond was darkness and rest.

^S I emerged from my unconsciousness— which
could not, I think, have lasted more than a few

minutes— I was aware of a most dreadful and
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SSlTcZf ^""'"8 °« my hand in tf

would noTbend ItX T"' "° J°^* ""^'^

round therefor? 1.7 •
^ ^^^'^ ^° ^^^^ slowly

It wt? %°PP°«"«'y precipitated
^

After tSea"dr^mr'°"°"* ?""• '"'""'le.

decav I «m. jj ^^''''"8 over these lumps of

tldffLnTX '"'^'^^"'y «««'"« something hard

"the «n"ter*rthe"SS' T* ^^ '''^y^^
I could not" athi e J:n,^rmvS ^'
"
l^^^'f '? ^ covered wthg^ease^

^'"^' '"''

Suddenly I remembered that I had a tin k„ r
wax-vestas in my noclcet wt- tm.boxof

I was able at b«^„ 7. """"^ ""^ °f *em,aoie at last to form some opinion of this
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place into which I had fallen. There could be

Zr^T^' to its nature. It 4s a trap-made by the hand of man. The post in the cTntersome nine feet long, was sharpened at the UDni;end, and was blaclt with the stale bk.S o7Siecreatures who had been impaled uix^Ht Theremams scattered about were fragments of thlvjcnms which had been cut away inStfcllarthe stake for the next who might bhmder in i
rememberea that Challenger had declared ;i„;man could not exist uponL plateau,S ^hhis feeble weapons he could not hold his ^wn a«tastthe monsters who roamed over it. Brnfw twas clear enough how it could be done In ri^Jr
narrow-mouthed caves the natives, whoever Aevmight be, had refuges ••

-, which thehS„Scould not pencrate, -ile with theirSCd
corr:d JthT T"' "' ^"^"8 -'h tS";'covered with branches, across the pa s whichmarked the run of the animals as would dewrovthe-ii m spite of aU their strength andaSMan was always the master.

activity.

The sloping wall of the pit was not difficult foran active man to climb, but I hesitated longtfore

L« 4hfchTf^*'"/T'' °f *^ dreadful crS!

1 know that he was not lurking in the nearer

tZ hea'rt'tw'"""'^ '^ "' -PP-S
1 took heart, however, as I reca led a conversa-

S.^'T'S' ^•'""'"S'r and Summerlee u, %̂hehabits of the great saurians. Both were agreedthat the monsters were practically brainles^^J^,
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! f

nectine cause anrf XT, c ^f".^*"* P^wer con

that a*b"S'cS„ ttt'ST''*''^
predatoor instmct. w^W rive ,fpTKr/T

Slowly I X«berou°t a'nTsaTSlr '"'T

path which ri^*omTl^i'!?-''''''''?'°"S *«
picked up mvmn ^H i, .

*'','*^"" ''<"™ " I

a fnghtened backwardX^;*! „JS; 7^^^^'
AND suddenly there came something to remind

still^^Lr^trs^ZTr ^°*"^'
hard note of a Se riflthof T^*'!*^^'
listened, but ther^ Lf u"*' ^ P^"^"! and

.
out tnere was nothmg more. For a
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they would not SJe If Z? f
^ "" ''""S"

Hu^o„asfastt'?Sj;rdt%T.=:

which I knew ^'„ ^' 'f ^ '^">« '«o regions

dacS '
ul^Tmy left rri"!' ^'^^f*' P^^'O"

dade nf th. y ^""« •" front of me was thegUde of the i^anodons. Now I was in the b^t

lenlr T' ^Y'' "P''^'"' «« fto-n FoA Cha-
al^y thei"«^ %r" " ^ ^''"^ ^"°« «
bai-to me. My heJrt rX^'?f f"^"« ^"''
ness. I quickened mvZ.*""™"""''^--eU Je b^rmferLTLd iXit ttne gate was open. I rushed in Tn *L ij

~siStr ^
''^^"' ''«"^ -^^ *-'S

g^ was stained crimson .'ir:'^lZ g.,*?

t^e7rs:=XL^---t-:

1
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vague recollection, as one remembers a bad drca
of rushing about through the woods all round t

empty camp, calling wildly for my companio
No answer came back from the silent shadow
The horrible thought that I might never see th<
again, that I might find myself abandoned all alem that dreadful place, with no possible way
descending into the world below, that I might li

and die in that nightmare country, drove me
desperation. I could have torn my hair a
beaten my head in my despair. Only now did
realize how I had learned to lean upon my coi
panions, upon the serene self-confidence of Ch;
lenger, and upon the masterful, humorous coolnc
of Lord John Roxton. Without them I was li

a child in the dark, helpless and powerless,
did not know which way to turn or what I shou
do first.

After a period, during which I sat in bewildc
ment, I set myself to try and discover what su
den misfortune could have befallen my companior
The whole disordered appearance of the can
showed that there had been some sort of attac
and the rifle-shot no doubt marked the time wh<
it had occurred. That there should have be(
only one shot showed that it had been all over i

an instant. The rifles still lay upon the groun<
and one of them— Lord John's -— had the empt
cartridge in the breech. The blankets of Cha
lenger and of Summerlee beside the fire suggestc
that they had been asleep at the time. The case
of ammunition and of food were scattered abou
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in a wUd litter, together with our unfortunate

visions— and I remembered that there were >

the^n"whlfh^K* °' "T ''"8'* '"""« animal,tnen what had become of my comrades? A ferrJ

left £Ver" T'^ h-e destroyed thettdlett their remains. It is true that there was tharone hideous pool of blood, which tolS of vfoence

nf^t * "ITu'" "' '""' P«^"'d me durine the

&?a-S-CSttr-^^^
fused and wea^r brain the less could I fad anv

me t« J^^-
'*' "° *"<^''' *'W':h could helpme to a conclusion. Once I lost myself and i?was only by good luck, and afte7an Cr ofwandenng. that I found the camp once mol^"

°'

S^s^i*/?^^ '^ *°"8''* '=""= to me and broughtsome httle comfort to my heart. I was nnfabsolutely alone in the world. Down Tt ?h,

of the plateau and looked over. Sure enou^
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he was squatting among his blankets beside
fire in his little camp. But, to my amazement
second man was seated in front of him. For
mstant my heart leaped for joy, as I thought tlone of my comrades had made his way saf(down. But a second glance dispelled the hoi
1 he nsmg sun shone red upon the man's sk

^l l""^ ^L ^1w"' r}
'^^"^^^ '°"^'y and wav

waved his hand, and turned to ascend the pi
nacle. In a short time he was standing close

whichi tddtr"' '"^ '''''''' '^ '""^ ^'^

"Devil got them for sure, Massa Malone," sa
he. You got mto the devil's country, sah ar

M '"^a/^ ^" '° ^^'"^^»^- You tTke adWc

J^r's weir*
'""^ '""' ^^^'^ ^"^^^' '^'' ^' «-

"How can I come down, Zambo?"
You get creepers from trees, Massa MaIon(Throw them over here I make fast to this s^mand so you have bridge."

*

"We have thought of that. There are ncreepers here which could bear us."

*Mir?^
^of ropes, Massa Malone."

Who can I send, and where.?"
Send to Indian villages, sah. Plenty hideropi

"Who''Ihlr
'^°'^'' ^'^^^' '^'^^ ^^"^•

"One of our Indians. Other ones beat him anctake away his pay. He come back to us. ReadJnow to take letter, bring rope, - anything" ^
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reach our fri«d. ^ttl 1!°^ ^"'"^ '''°"'<1

letter, already ^tinei J u **° ~"'Pl«e<l

in Hating a tLTw?!ch lo^^SUt;Ve^f

therefore, to come a^rinthl eS.^^h

SocrCtu" th iwrr If"
^"^r" '" Th^v/*umcnts 1 tnrew to Zambo in the evenincr an^

^th thr^p^er
'^ '^'^ "' '""^'^ '^•'^ «^"™'d

MMrHirK^^" i!^'"
understand, my dear Mr

pe!:r^s.i^^Tarrt~nd°b
depressed to make my plans. To-morTow I mu«
with this camp and yet search round for anvtraces of my unhappy friends.

^



M'

CHAPTER XIII

"^ Sight which I shall Never forget"

JUST as the sun was setting upon that mcla
choly night I saw the lonely figure of t

Indian upon the vast plain beneath me, ai

I watched him, our one faint hope of salvatio

until he disappeared in the rising mists of eve
ing which lay, rose-tinted from the setting su
between the far-off river and me.

It was quite dark when I at last turned back
our stricken camp, and my last vision as I we
was the red gleam of Zambo*s fire, the one poii

of light in the wide world below, as was his faithf

presence in my own shadowed soul. And yet
felt happier than I had done since this crushii

blow had fallen upon me, for it was good to thir

that the world should know what we had don
so that at the worst our names should not peris

with our bodies, but should go down to posterit

associated with the result of our labors.

It was an awesome thing to sleep in that i]

fated camp ; and yet it was even more unnervir
to do so in the jungle. One or the other it mui
be. Prudence, on the one hand, warned me thj

I should remain on guard, but exhausted Natur
on the other, declared that I should do nothin



A Sight I Shall Never Forget > o

li ^ J '''T''*^ "P
on to a limb of the greatgmgko tree, but there wai no secure perch mia

fallen off and broken my neck the moment I began^- ] ?°* .''°*"' thwefore, and pondewd

Ttl-e^LVi '•'r'l*'"-
''"""y-

• closedTe d^^r

^L if,^ *'"'• '" *[" "P"^" fi«' in a triangle,and havmg eaten a hearty supper dropped off tatoa profound sleep, from which I had a strange "ndmost welcome a«^kening. In the earlymS
CZ'^^a"'" ''r"'^»8' " hand was^Td™,^'my arm, and startmg up, with all my nerves ta atingle and my hand feeling for a rifle,T|^ve acry of joy as m the cold gray light I sawLord
John Roxton kneeling beside me

^\i;^V!!L~'^- T '? ^' "°* •>«• I had left

nrim ?„ V J"
""' ^'"'e. Correct in his person,

f^^ ^ !' '''T .^°^ he was pale and wildl

fiianfff 'h''*
'"•"^•'' '"'* °"' ''ho has run

hL^^ k* I
?" gaunt face was scratched andbloody, his clothes were hanging in rags, and hishat was gone I stared in amzement but hegave me no chance for questions. He ^s mb!bing at our stores all the time he spoke

^
"fS^ ' ''°""« ''*"^h! Quick!" he cried.

th^^TT"*"!"""?''- °« *' fW". both ofthem. I have the other two. Now, all t»<. rait-ndges you can gather. Fill up your pocketsNow some food. Half a dozfnU K.'^ats aU nght! Don't wait to talk or think.Get a move on, or we are done!"

'I
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Still half-awake, and unable to imagine what it

all might mean, I found myself hurrying madly
after him through the wood, a rifle under each
arrn and a pile of various stores in my hands. He
dodged in and out through the thickest of the
scrub until he came to a dense clump of brush-
wood Into this he rushed, regardless of thorns,
and threw himself into the heart of it, pullingme down by his side.

T^u^^r^'']
he panted. "I think we are safe here,

llieyll make for the camp as sure as fate. It
will be their first idea. But this should puzzle
em.

'^

"What is it all.?" Tasked, when I had got my
breath. Where are the professors? And who
is It that IS after us.?"

"The ape-men," he cried. "My God, what
brutes! Don t raise your voice, for they have
long ears— sharp eyes, too, but no power of
scent, so far as I could judge, so I don't think they

?n u^'^J*'
''"^- ^^""^ ^^ve you been, young

fellah.? You were well out of it."
In a few sentences I whispered what I had

done.

"Pretty bad," said he, when he had heard of
the dinosaur and the pit. "It isn't quite the
place for a rest cure. What.? But I had no idea
what Its possibilities were until those devils eot •

hold of us. The man-eatin' Papuans had me
once, but they are Chesterfields compared to this
crowd.

"How did it happen.?" I asked.
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**JT was in the early mornin*. Our learned
friends were just stirrin*. Hadn't even begun

to argue yet. Suddenly it rained apes. They
came down as thick as apples out of a tree. They
had been assemblin* in the dark, I suppose, until
that great tree over our heads was heavy with
them. I shot one of them through the belly, but
before we knew where we were they had us spread-
eagled on our backs. I call them apes, but they
carried sticks and stones in their hands and jab-
bered talk to each other, and ended up by tyin*
our hands with creepers, so they aie ahead of any
beast that I have & ^n in my wanderin's. Ape-
men— that's what they are— Missin* Links,
and I wish they had stayed missin*. They car-
ried off their wounded comrade— he was bleedin'
like a pig— and then they sat around us, and if

ever I saw frozen murder it was in their faces.
They were big fellows, as big as a man and a deal
stronger. Curious glassy gray eyes they have,
under red tufts, and they just sat and gloated and
gloated. Challenger is no chicken, but even he
was cowed. He managed to struggle to his feet,
and yelled out at them to have done with it and
get it over. I think he had gone a bit off his
head at the suddenness of it, for he raged and
cursed at them like a lunatic. If they had been
a row of his favorite Pressmen he could not have
slanged them worse."

"Well, what did they do.?" I was enthralled
by the strange story which my companion was
whispering into my ear, while all the time his
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keen eyes were shooting in every direction and
his hand grasping his cocked rifle.

"I thought it was the end of us, but instead of
that It started them on a new line. They all
jabbered and chattered together. Then one of
them stood out beside Challenger. You'll smile,
young fellah, but 'pon my word they might have
been kmsmen. I couldn't have believed it if I
hadn't seen it with my own eyes. This old ape-man— he was their chief— was a sort of red
Challenger, with every one of our friend's beauty
pomts, only just a trifle more so. He had the
short body, the big shoulders, the round chest,
no neck, a great ruddy frill of a beard, the tufted
eyebrows, the *What do you want, damn you!'
iTOk about the eyes, and the whole catalogue.
When the ape-man stood by Challenger and put
his paw on his shoulder, the thing was complete.
Summerlee was a bit hysterical, and he laughed
till he cried. The ape-men laughed too— or at
least they put up the devil of a cacklin'— and
they set to work to drag us off through the forest.
They wouldn't touch the guns and things—
thought them dangerous, I expect— but they
carried away all our loose food. Summerlee and
I got some rough handlin' on the way— there's
my skin and my clothes to prove it— for they
took us a bee-line through the brambles, and their
own hides are like leather. But Challenger was
all right. Four of them carried him shoulder
high, and he went like a Roman emperor. What's
that?'.'
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It was a strange clicking noise in the distance
not unlike castanets.

"'pHERE they go!" said my companion, slip-
pmg cartridges into the second double bar-

relled 'Express." "Load them all up, young
fellah my lad, for we're not going to be taken
ahve, and don't you think it! That's the row
they make when they are excited. By George!
they 11 have something to excite them if they put
us up. The *Last Stand of the Grays* won't bem It. 'With their rifles grasped in their stiffened
hands, mid a ring of the dead and dyin',' as some
fathead sings. Can you hear them now?"
"Very far away."
"That Uttle lot will do no good, but I expect

their search parties are all over the wood. Well,
I was telling you my tale of woe. They got us
soon to this town of theirs— about a thousand
huts of branches and leaves in a great grove of
trees near the edge of the cliff. It's three or
four miles from here. The filthy beasts fingered
me all over, and I feel as if I should never
be clean again. They tied us up— the fellow
who handled me could tie like a bo'sun— and
there we lay with our toes up, beneath a tree,
while a great brute stood guard over us with a
club in his hand. When I say 'we' I mean Sum-
merlee and myself. Old Challenger was up a
tree, eatin' pines and havin' the time of his life.

I'm bound to say that he managed to get some
fruit to us, and with his own hands he loosened
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our bonds. If you'd seen him sitting up in that
tree hob-nobbin' with his twin brother— and
singin* in that roHin' bass of his, *Ring out, wild
bells,* 'cause music of any kind seemed to put
*em in a good humor, you'd have smiled; but we
weren't in much mood for laughin', as you can
guess. They were inclined, within limits, to let

him do what he liked, but they drew the line
pretty sharply at us. It was a mighty consolation
to us all to know that you were runnin' loose and
had the archives in your keepin'.

"Well, now, young fellah, I'll tell you what will
surprise you. You say you saw signs of men,
and fires, traps, and the like. Well, we have seen
the natives themselves. Poor devils they were,
down-faced little chaps, and had enough to make
them so. It seems that the humans hold one side
of this plateau— over yonder, where you saw the
caves— and the ape-men hold this side, and there
is bloody war between them all the time. That's
the situation, so far as I could follow it. Well,
yesterday the ape-men got hold of a dozen of the
humans and brought them in as prisoners. You
never heard such a jabberin' and shriekin' in your
life. The men were little red fellows, and had
been bitten and clawed so that they could
hardly walk. The ape-men put two of them
to death there and then— fairly pulled the arm
off one of them— it was perfectly beastly. Plucky
little chaps they are, and hardly gave a squeak.
But it turned us absolutely sick. Summerlee
fainted, and even Challenger had as much as
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he could stand. I think they have cleared, don't
you?"
We listened intently, but nothing save the call-

ing of the birds broke the deep peace of the forest.

Lord Roxton went on with his story.

"J THINK you have had the escape of your life,

young fellah my lad. It was catchin* those
Indians that put you clean out of their heads, else
they would have been back to the camp for you
as sure as fate and gathered you in. Of course,
as you said, they have been watchin* us from the
beginnin* out of that tree, and they knew per-
fectly well that we were one short. However,
they could think only of this new haul; so it was
I, and not a bunch of apes, that dropped in on
you in the morning. Well, we had a horrid busi-
ness afterwards. My God ! what a nightmare the
whole thing is! You remember the great bristle
of sharp canes down below where we found the
skeleton of the American ? Well, that is just under
ape-town, and that's the jumpin'-off place of their
prisoners. I expect there's heaps of skeletons
there, if we looked for 'em. They have a sort of
clear parade-ground on the top, and they make
a proper ceremony about it. One by one the
poor devils have to jump, and the game is to see
whether they are merely dashed to pieces or
whether they get skewered on the canes. They
took us out to see it, and the whole tribe lined up
on the edge. Four of the Indians jumped, and
the canes went through 'em like knittin' needles
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through a pat of butter. No wonder we found
that poor Yankee's skeleton with the canes grow-
in' between his ribs. It was horrible— but it
was doocedly interestin' too. We were all fasci-
nated to see them take the dive, even when we
thought it would be our turn next on the sorine-
board.

*

"Well, it wasn't. They kept six of the Indians
up for to-day— that's how I understood it—
but I fancy we were to be the star performers in
the show. Challenger might get off, but Summer-
lee and I were in the bill. Their language is more
than half signs, and it was not hard to follow them.
So I thought it was time we made a break for it.
I had been plottin' it out a bit, and had one or
two things clear in my mind. It was all on me,
for Summerlee was useless and Challenger not
much better. The only time they got together
they got slangin' because they couldn't agree upon
the scientific classification of these red-headed
devils that had got hold of us. One said it was
the dryopithecus of Java, the other said it was
pithecanthropus. Madness, I call it— Loonies,
both. But, as I say, I had thought out one or
two points that were helpful. One was that these
brutes could not run as fast as a man in the open.
They have short, bandy legs, you see, and heavy
bodies. Even Challenger could give a few yards
in a hundred to the best of them, and you or I
would be a perfect Shrubb. Another point was
that they knew nothin' about guns. I don't
believe they ever understood how the fellow I shot
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came by his hurt. If wc could get at our guns
there was no sayin* what we could do.
"So I broke away early this momin', gave my

guard a kick in the tummy that laid him out, and
spnntcd for the camp. There I got you and the
guns, and here we are."

aSj'n^^^
professors I" I cried, in consternation.

Well, we must just go back and fetch 'em. I
couldn t brmg 'em with me. Challenger was up
the tree, and Summerlee was not fit for the effort.
The only chance was to get the guns and try a
rescue. Of course they may scupper them at
J!jcc m revenge. I don't think they would touch
Challenger, but I wouldn't answer for Summerlee.
But they would have had him in any case. Of
that I am certain. So I haven't made matters
any worse by boltin'. But we are honor bound
to go back and have them out or see it through
with them. So you can make up your soul,
young fellah my lad, for it will be one way or the
other before evenin'."

J HAVE tried to imitate here Lord Roxton's jerky
talk, his short, strong sentences, the half-

humorous, half-reckless tone that ran through it
all. But he was a born leader. As danger thick-
ened his jaunty manner would increase, his speech
become more racy, his cold eyes glitter into ardent
life, and his Don Quixote moustache bristle with
joyous excitement. His love of danger, his in-
tense appreciation of the drama of an adventure~ all the more intense for bemg held tightly in —

-
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his consistent view that every peril in life is a form
of sport, a fierce game betwixt you and Fate, with
Death as a forfeit, made him a wonderful com-
panion at such hours. If it were not for our fears
as to the fate of our companions, it would have
been a positive joy to throw myself with such a
man into such an affair. We were rising from
our brushwood hiding-place when suddenly I felt
his grip upon my arm.

" By George !" he whispered, "here they come !"

From where we lay we could look down a brown
aisle, arched with green, formed by the trunks
and branches. Along this a party of the ape-men
were passing. They went in single file, with bent
legs and rounded backs, their hands occasionally
touching the ground, their heads turning to left
arid right as they trotted along. Their crouching
gait took away from their height, but I should
put them at five feet or so, with long arms and
enormous chests. Many of them carried sticks,
and at the distance they looked like a line of very
hairy and deformed human beings. For a mo-
ment I caught this clear glimpse of them. Then
they were lost among the bashes.
"Not this time," said Lord John, who had

caught up his rifle. "Our best chance is to lie

quiet until they have given up the search. Then
we shall see whether we caa't get back to their
town and hit *em where it hurts most. Give *em
an hour and we'll march."
We filled in the time by opening one of our food

tins and making sure of our breakfast. Lord
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Roxton had had nothing but some fruit since the
morning before and ate like a starving man.
Then, at last, our pockets bulging with cartridges
and a rifle in each hand, we started off upon our
mission of rescue. Before leaving it we carefully
marked our little hiding-place among the brush-
wood and its bearing to Fort Challenger, that we
might find it again if we needed it. We slunk
through the bushes in silence until we came to the
very edge of the cliff, close to the old camp. There
we halted, and Lord John gave me some idea of
his plans.

"So long as we are among the thick trees these
swine are our masters," said he. "They can see
us and we cannot see them. But in the open it is

different.* There we can move faster than they.
So we must stick to the open all we can. The
edge of the plateau has fewer large trees than
further inland. So that's our line of advance.
Go slowly, keep your eyes open and your rifle

ready. Above all, never let them get you prisoner
while there is a cartridge left— that's my last
word to you, young fellah."

When we reached the edge of the cliff I looked
over and saw our good old black Zambo sitting
smoking on a rock below us. I would have given
a great deal to have hailed him and told him how
we were placed, but it was too dangerous, lest we
should be heard. The woods seemed to be full
of the ape-men; again and again we heard their
curious clicking chatter. At such rimes we
plunged into the nearest clump of bushes and lay
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still until the sound had passed away. Our ad-
vance, therefore, was very slow, and two hours
at least must have passed before I saw by Lord
John's cautious movements that we must be close
to our destination. He motioned to me to lie

still, and he crawled forward himself. In a min-
ute he was back again, his face quivering with
eagerness.

"Come!" said he. "Come quick! I hope to
the Lord we are not too late already!"

J FOUND myself shaking with nervous excite-
ment as I scrambled forward and lay down

beside him, looking out through the bushes at a
clearing which stretched before us.

It was a sight which I shall never forget until
my dying day— so weird, so impossible, that I do
not know how I am to make you realize it, or how
in a few years I shall bring myself to believe in it

if I live to sit once more on a lounge in the Savage
Qub and look out on the drab solidity of the
Embankment. I know that it will seem theii to
be some wild nightmare, some delirium of fever.
Yet I will set it down now, while it is still fresh in
my memory, and one at least, the man who lay
in the damp grasses by my side, will know if I

have lied.

A wide, open space lay before us— some hun-
dreds of yards across— all green turf and low
bracken growing to the very edge of the cliff.

Round this clearing there was a semi-circle of
trees with curious huts built of foliage piled one
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above the other among the branches. A rookery
with every nest a little house, would best convey
the Idea. The openings of these huts and the
branches of the trees were thronged with a densemob of ape-people, whom from their size I took
to be the females and infants of the tribe. They
formed the background of the picture, and were
all looking out with eager interest at the same
scene which fascinated and bewUdered us.

In the open, and near the edge of the cliff, there
had assembled a crowd of some hundred of these
Shaggy, red-haired creatures, many of them of
immense size, and all of them horrible to look
upon. There was a certain discipline among them,
for none of them attempted to break the line which
had been formed. In front there stood a small
group of Indians- little, clean-limbed, red fellows,
whose skins glowed like polished bronze in the
strong sunlight. A tall, thin white man was
standing beside them, his head bowed, his arms
iolded, his whole attitude expressive of his hor-
ror and dejection. There was no mistaking the
angular form of Professor Summeriee.

In front of and around this dejected group of
pnsoners were several ape-men, who watched
them closely and made all escape impossible.
1 hen nght out from all the others and close to
the edge of the cliff, were two figures, so strange,
and under other circumstances so ludicrous, that
they absorbed my attention. The one was our
comrade. Professor Challenger. The remains of
his coat stiU hung m strips from his shoulders, but
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his shirt had been all torn out, and his great beard
merged itself in the black tangle which covered
his mighty chest. He had lost his hat, and his
hair, which had grown long in our wanderings
was flying in wild disorder. A single day seemed
to have changed him from the highest product of
modern civilization to the most desperate savage
in South America. Beside him stood his master,
the King of the ape-men. In all things he was, as
Lord John had said, the very image of our Pro-
fessor, save that his coloring was red instead of
black. The same short, broad figure, the same
heavy shoulders, the same forward hang of the
arms, the same bristling beard merging itself in
the hairy chest. Only above the eyebrows, where
the sloping forehead and low, curved skull of the
ape-man were in sharp contrast to the broad brow
and magnificent cranium of the European, could
one see any marked difference. At every other
point the king was an absurd parody of the
Professor.

^LL this, which takes me so long to describe,
impressed itself upon me in a few seconds.

Then we had very different things to think of, for
an active drama was in progress. Two of the ape-
men had seized one of the Indians out of the
group and dragged him forward to the edge of the
chff. The king raised his hand as a signal. They
caught the man by his leg and arm, and swung
him three times backwards and forwards with
tremendous violence. Then, with a frightful heave
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they shot the poor wretch over the precipice.

With such force did they throw him that he
curved high in the air before beginning to drop. As
he vanished from sight, the whole assembly, ex-

cept the guards, rushed forward to the edge of
the precipice, and there was a long pause of abso-
lute silence, broken by a mad yell of delight.

They sprang about, tossing their long, hairy arms
in the air and howling with exultation. Then
they fell back from the edge, formed themselves
again into line, and waited for the next victim.

This time it was Summerlee. Two of his

guards caught him by the wrists and pulled him
brutally to the front. His thin figure and long
limbs struggled and fluttered like a chicken being
dragged from a coop. Challenger had turned to
the king and waved his hands frantically before
him. He was begging, pleading, imploring for his

comrade's life. The ape-man pushed him roughly
aside and shook his head. It was the last con-
scious movement he was to make upon earth.

Lord John's rifle cracked, and the king sank down,
a tangled red sprawling thing, upon the ground.

"Shoot into the thick of them! Shoot! sonny,
shoot!" cried my companion.

'HERE are strange red depths in the soul of
the most commonplace man. I am tender-

hearted by nature, and have found my eyes moist
many a time over the scream of a wounded hare.

Yet the blood lust was on me now. I found my-
self on my feet emptying one magazine, then the
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I

11

other, clicking open the breech to re-load, snapping
It to again, while cheering and yelling with pure
ferocity and joy of slaughter as I did so. With
our four guns the two of us made a horrible havoc.
Both the guards who held Summerlee were down
and he was staggering about like a drunken man
in his amazement, unable to realize that he was a
free man. The dense mob of ape-men ran aboutm bewdderment, marveling whence this storm
of death w^s coming or what it might mean.
Ihey waved, gesticulated, screamed, and tripped
up over those who had fallen. Then, with a
sudden impulse, they all rushed in a howling crowd
to the trees for shelter, leaving the ground behind
them spotted with their stricken comrades. The
prisoners were left for the moment standing alone
in the middle of the clearing.

Challenger's quick brain had grasped the situa-
tion. He seized the bewildered Summerlee by
the arm, and they both ran towards us. Two of
their guards bounded after them and fell to two
bullets from Lord John. We ran forward into
the open to meet our friends, and pressed a loaded
ritle into the hands of each. But Summerlee was
at the end of his strength. He could hardly totter.
Already the ape-men were recovering from their
panic. They were coming through the brushwood
and threatening to cut us off. Challenger and
5?/^ Summerlee along, one at each of his elbows,

while Lord John covered our retreat, firing again
and again as savage heads snarled at us out of the
bushes. For a mile or more the chattering brutes
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ened, for they learned ow power and would no

«f™ K^*u* """^"8 rifle. When we had at

^rdw^'^l "^' -' "^"^ ^^ -» found

We had hardly closed the thombush door of

ourselves panting upon the ground beside oursprmg, when we heard a patterV feet and tLn

"

gentle plamtive coring from outside our entrance

Ar^ it^o^n "•^'If
^°"^"<'' rifl' " hand and

LvThl H«u TH"' P''°'"«^ "P°" their faces,toy the httle red figures of the four surviving
Indians, trembling with fear of us and yet imZ*mg our protection. With an expressive Tweep

around them and indicated that they were fullof danger. Then, darting forward, he threw hh

upon Tern
"^ ^°''"'' ''^' '"" "'*«'' '^'"f-«

ml!?"
George!" cried our peer, pulling at hismoustache m great perplexity, "I say- what th^deuce are we to do with these people.? Get ^Lttle chappie, and take your face off my^ts "

Summerlee was sitting up and stufling sometobacco mto his old briar.

„ i'l^*''' ^* *° '^' 'hem safe," said be. " You've
pulled us all out of the jaws of death. My word!
it was a good bit of work!"

My word I

"Admirable!" cried Challenger. "Admirable!
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I

Not only wc as individuals, but Europe^ scicnire
collectively, owe jrou a deep debt of gratitude for
what you have done. I do not hesitate to say
that the disj^pearance of Professor Summerlee
s«d myself would have left an appreciable gap in
modern zoological history. Our young friend here
and you have done most excellently well."
He beamed at us with the old paternal smile,

but European science would have been somewhat
amazed could they have seen their chosen child
the hope of the future, with his tangled, unkempt
head, his bare chest, and his tattered clothes. He
had one of the meat-tins between his knees, and
sat with a large piece of cold Australian mutton
between his fingers. The Indian looked up at
him, and then, with a little yelp, cringed to the
ground and clung to Lord John's leg.

T "?T*^ ^°" ^^ ^^^^^^' ™y bonnie boy," said
Lord John, patting the matted head in front of
jiim. He can't stick your appearance. Chal-
lenger; and, by George! I don't wonder. All
right, little chap, he's only a human, just the same
as the rest of us."

"Really, sir!" cried the Professor.
"Well, it's lucky for you. Challenger, that you

are a little out of the ordinary. If you hadn't
been so like the king "

"Upon my word. Lord John, you allow your-
self great latitude."

"Well, it's a fact."

"I beg, sir, that you will change the subject
*

Your remarks are irrelevant and unintelligible.
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The question before us is what are we to do with
these Indians? The obvious thing is to escort
them home, if we knew where their home was."

^^
"There is no difficulty about that," said I.

"They Hve in the caves on the other side of the
central lake."

"Our young friend here knows where they live.
I gather that it is some distance."
"A good twenty miles," said I.

Summerlee gave a groan.
"I, for one, could never get there. Surely I

hear those brutes still howling upon our track."
As he spoke, from the dark recesses of the woods

we heard far away the jibbering cry of the ape-
men. The Indians once more set up a feeble wail
of fear.

"We must move, and move quick!" said Lord
John. "You help Summerlee, yoiu^ fellah.
These Indians will carry stores. Now, then,
come along before they can sec us."

JN less than half-an-hour we had reached our
brushwood retreat and concealed ourselves.

All day we heard the excited calling of the ape-
men in the direction of our old camp, but none
of them came our way, and the tired fugitives, red
and white, had a long, deep sleep. I was dozing
myself in the evening when someone plucked my
sleeve, and I found Challenger kneeling beside me.
"You keep a diary of these events, and you

expect eventually to publish it, Mr. Malone," said
he, with solemnity.
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'•te ^ v" ^' ^ ^"'' reponer," I answered.
Exactly. You may have heard some ratherfatuous remarks of Lord John Ro«o?J which

^Setblar^'^^' *- -' »—-e
^'Yes, I heard them."
"I need not say that any publicity given tosuch an Idea -any levity k your nar^tite ofwha^^occurred- would Z eJedinJJ^Xji

"\ *i" r'^^
'*'*" '"*'" *e truth."

™.j- I V^'r observations are frequently ex-

hi. thfrnSrl"'' ''f
^' '' ^^P^We of attribut-mg the most absurd reasons to the respect whichIS alyrays shown by the most undeveloped raws to

^Sely.'^"""- ^°" '°"°" m/mea^tag?"

"I leave the matter to your discretion." Thenafter a long pause, he added: "The king of S
a most.remarkably handsome and intelliMntpersonahty. Did it not strike you.?"

'"*""8"*

A most remarkable creature," said I
Arid the Professor, much eased in his mind.settled down to his slumber once more.

^
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CHAPTER XIV

" Those Were the Real Conquests"

W^^Va^r'^ '^V-
°" P"""*". the

ZTmh'"'^, ""''i-e of our brush-

»-. c J
^^ niding-place, but we were soonto find out our m statr Ti,... . "

the woods— nL, 1 f .
"^' "o sound inine wooas— not a leaf moved upon the tr»<> <,„j

all was peace around us-but we shoufd C^b^n warned by our first experieLrhow cu„„5;
wait until their chance comes. Whatever fate

2n "T ""'""Sh life, I am very sure"h« I*all n«ver be nearer death than I v^s that mom-
w n '^' **" y°" *e thing in its due ord^We aU awoke exhausted after the tertfic enSinons and scanty food of yesterday s"mmX

s^L'^'V" t'"'',.*" " '^^^ ^" effort for hTmtstand; but the old man was full of a sort nf inrl^
courage which would never adrn^t defl X
^"la'?^; ^"1" "^^ ''^^' thatte luldwit quietly for an hour or two where we werehave our much-needed breakfast, and thenSour way across the plateau and round the ce«ral

htt thfl T'' ^''"l ™y observations had sho^that the Indians lived. We relied upon the faa

whom we'td
~""'T" *=^ ^°^d of thoseWhom we had rescued to ensure a warm welcome
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from their fellows. Then, with our mission ac
comphshed and possessing a fuller knowledge of
the secrets of Maple White Land, we should turn
our whole thoughts to the vital problem of our
escape and return. Even Challenger was ready
to admit that we should then have done all for
which we had come, and that our first duty from
that time onwards was to carry back to civilization
the amazing discoveries we had made.
We were able now to take a more leisurely view

ot the Indians whom we had rescued. They were
small men, wiry, active, and well-built, with lank
black hair tied up in a bunch behind their heads
with a leathern thong, and leathern also were
their lom-clothes. Their faces were hairless, well
formed, and good-humored. The lobes of their

^u"' *^^"?"S ^Sgc^ and bloody, showed that
they had been pierced for some ornaments which
their captors had torn out. Their speech, though
unintelligible to us, was fluent among themselves,
and as they pointed to each other and uttered the
word "Accala" many times over, we gathered
that this was tl^ name of the nation. Occasion-
ally, with faces which were convulsed with fear
and hatred, they shook their clenched hands at
the woods round and cried: "Doda! Doda!"
which was surely their term for their enemies.

\yHAT do you make of them, Challenger .?*•

asked Lord John. "One thing is very dear
to me, and that is that the little chap with the

'

front of his head shaved is a chief among them "
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from'I^r
'"!'''' *^'^/"* ""^ "•'» "«n Stood anartfrom the others, and that they never vertnr^S ,address him without everv sion nf L *° '°

of h,s dark eyes, moved further awaVfrl th^

the word "Maretas" severa ttois^'
^""p""*

feZrtd'' ''^i '}' -"- i^n byrne snoulder and proceeded to lecture uoon h.mas jf he were a potted specimen in a class'^m
i he type of these people " saiH h*. ;« w

r^r "-•"he iuSged Ki^'nS Xad^tTtacia angle, or any other test, cannot be re^rH^'

primitive animals which have surv^ed .,rZ A-
plateau that it is inadmissible to^W^kZ thevcould have developed where we find them" "^

asked Wd John*'
''^' ''' ''^ ''-P ^0-?"

"A question which will, no doubt, be easerlv&":'
'"thl"? t"'"'^

^"^^ in'Euro^S
rJ^A- \ l^ Pro'essor answered. "Mv ownreading of the situation for what it is wor^h^
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he inflated his chest enormously and looked inso-

^
Icntly around him at the words— "is that cvolu-
tion has advanced under the peculiar conditions
of this country up to the vertebrate stage, the old
types survivmg and living on in company with
the newer ones. Thus we find such modem
creatures as the tapir— an animal with quite a
respectable length of pedigree- the great deer,
and the ant-cater in the companionship of rep-
tilian forms of Jurassic type. So much is cleaV.And now come the ape-men and the Indian.
What IS the scientific mind to think of their
presence? I can only account for it by an inva-
sion from outside. It is probable that there
existed an anthropoid ape in South America, who
in past ages found his way to this place, and that
he developed into the creatures we have seen,
some of which '— here he looked hard at me—
were of an appearance and shape which, if it

Had been accompanied by corresponding intelli-
gence, would, I do not hesitate to say, have
reflected credit upon any living race. As to the
Indians I cannot doubt that they are more recent
immigrants from below. Under the stress of
famine or of conquest they have made their way
up here. Faced by fero-ious creatures which
they had never before seen, they took refuge in
the caves which our young friend has described,
but they have no doubt had a bitter fight to hold
their o\^ against wild beasts, and especially
against the ape-men who would regard them as in-
truders, and wage a merciless war upon them with a
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the"l«Th«Vh'' •

'"8" '»«'"» ^"W lack. Hence

Well «nil„ k' "T'^'5 "PP"*^ *° •" ««»!«<••wen gentlemen, have I read you the riddle ariehtor w tiiere any point which you would querjr
Professor Summerlee for once was too depressed

\IX' *°"«^''• '•'°°'' h" head violent?^ :r:token of general disagreement. Lord John merelvscratched his scanty locks with the remark th«

mylsuaTl'"fK?^°^."y
°^^ ?=« I PerformTdmy usual r6le of bnngmg things down to a strictlv

ofTVnH-
""'"''''' '•'".'' ''y *« "nuA^t^ron^ot the Indians was missing.

"HV^' gone to fetch some water," said Lord

beefti?T„7heX^."''^''^"P-*,--pS

"Z° ""
P'"* '^'"P-" I asked.

It cln°;t '"^''- ^*'' """""S *e trees there.

R,.» ?K ^ ™°" .*^" = <^°"P'« of hundred yards
"
rL '^', 'V«««'"ly taking his tim'^"
1 II go and look after him," said I I mck^Aup my rifle and strolled in the direction of the

oreaklast. It may seem to you rash that even

ou'r^enX'^vf"".'
^"^""'^ """ the sheW

we were riL^''"';'' r"*
y°." "*" «'»^™her thatwe were many miles fron Ape-town, that so far

retr^L a7d
*%"=""- halnot di;c^"e"ou

h^A Su J^" ? ^"y <^^'« «^* a rifle in mv
learned their cunning or their strength
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I could hear the murmur of our brook some-

where ahead of me, but there was a tangle of trees
and brushwood between me and it. I was mak-
ing my way through this at a point which was just
out of sight of my companions, when, under one
of the trees, I noticed something red huddled
among the bushes. As I approached it, Iwas
shocked to see that it was the dead body of the
missing Indian. He lay upon his side, his limbs
drawn up, and his head screwed round at a most
unnatural angle, so that he seemed to be looking
straight over his own shoulder. I gave a cry to
warn my friends that something was amiss, and
running forwards I stooped over the body. Surely
my guardian angel was very near me then, for
some instinct of fear, or it i aay have been some
faint rustle of leaves, made me glance upwards.
Out of the thick green foliage which hung low over
my head, two long muscular arms covered with
reddish hair were slowly descending. Another
instant and the great stealthy hands would have
been round my throat. I sprang backwards,
but quick as I was, those hands were quicker still.

Through my sudden spring they missed a fatal
grip, but one of them caught the back of my neck
and the other one my face. I threw my hands up
to protect my throat, and the next moment the
huge paw had slid down my face and closed over
them. I was lifted lightly from the ground, and
I felt an intolerable pressure forcing my head
back and back until the strain upon the cervical
spine was more than I could bear. My senses
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swam, but I still tore at the hand and forced it
out froni my chin. Looking up I saw a frightful
face with cold mexorable light blue eyes l(S)king
down mto mine. There was something hypnotic
in those terrible eyes. I could struggle no longer
As the creature felt me grow limp in his grasp,
two white canmes gleamed for a moment at each
side of the vile mouth, and the grip tightened still

""Tk
"?*''' fy .^^^"' ^O'-cing it always upwards

and back. A thm, oval-tinted mist formed beforemy eyes and httle silvery bells tinkled in my ears.
Dully and far off I heard the crack of a rifle and
was feebly aware of the shock as I was dropped
to the earth, where I lay without sense or
motion.

I AWOKE to find myself on my back upon the
grass m our lair within the thicket. Someone

had brought the water from the brook, and Lord
John was spnnkling my head with it, while Chal-
lenger and Summerlee were propping me up. with
concern in their faces. For a moment I had a
glimpse of the human spirits behind their scien-
tific masks. It was really shock, rather than any
injury, which had prostrated me, and in half-an-
hour, m spite of aching head and stiff neck, I was
sitting up and ready for anything.
"But youVe had the escape of your life, young

fellah my lad," said Lord Roxton. "When I
heard your cry and ran forward, and saw your
head twisted half-off and your stohwassers kickin*
in the air, I thought we were one short. I missed
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the beast in my flurry, but he dropped you all
right and was off like a streak. By George! I
wish I had fifty men with rifles. I'd clear out
the whole infernal gang of them and leave this
country a bit cleaner than we found it."

It was clear now that the ape-men had in some
way marked us down, and that we were watched
on every side. We had not so much to fear from
them during the day, but they would be very
likely to rush us by night; so the sooner we got
away from their neighborhood the better. On
three sides of us was absolute forest, and there we
might find ourselves in an ambush. But on the
fourth side— that which sloped down in the
direction of the lake— there was only low scrub,
with scattered trees and occasional open glades.
It was, in fact, the route which I had myself
taken in my solitary journey, and it led us straight
for the Indian caves. This then must for every
reason be our road.

One great regret we had, and that was to leave
our old camp behind us, not only for the sake of
the stores which remained there, but even more
because we were losing touch with Zambo, our
link with the outside world. However, we had a
fair supply of cartridges and all our guns, so, for
a time at least, we could look after ourselves, and
we hoped soon to have a chance of returning and
restoring our communications with our negro.
He had faithfully promised to stay where he was,
and we had not a doubt that he would be as good
as his word.
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IT was in the early afternoon that we starf,H

at rheaTafori. "^^
'T''^'^ -^

^

rthe;sswr^-Sf

=

trees but that long^rawn yell told us how manviVS h^' '''"°"V''''»-
WcsaT^Jisn oi pursuit, however, and soon we had ant

tramps that one could have met ,n o q„ i

could have looked moreTpers a"n ^IIT
the too of thl 7*; '^'"u*""y ^ ^"k or so?^„tne top of the plateau, but all our spare clothingwas « our camp below, and the one weeffl
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been a severe one upon us all, though least to me
who had not to endure the handling of the ape-
men. My three friends had all lost their hats, and
had now bound handkerchiefs round their heads,
their clothes hung in ribbons about them, and
their unshaven grimy faces were hardly to be
recognized. Both Summerlee and Challenger
vvere limping heavily, while I still dragged my
feet from weakness after the shock of the morning,
and my neck was as stiff as a board from the mur-
derous grip fhat held it. We were indeed a sorry
crew, and I did not wonder to see our Indian com-
panions glance back at us occasionally with horror
and amazement on their faces.

JN the late afternoon we reached the margin of
the lake, and as we emerged from the bush

and saw the sheet of water stretching before us
our native friends set up a shrill cry of joy and
pomted eagerly in front of them. It was indeed
a wonderful sight which lay before us. Sweeping
over the glassy surface was a great flotilla of
canoes coming straight for the shore upon which
we stood. They were some miles out when we
first saw them, but they shot forward with great
swiftness, and were soon so near that the rowers
could distinguish our persons. Instantly a thun-
derous *hout of delight burst from them, and we
saw them rise from their seats, waving their
paddles and spears madly in the air. Then
bending to their work once more, they flew across
the intervening water, beached their boats upon
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the sloping sand, and rushed up to us Dm«r,t.n„

ran forward and embraced most tenderlv tL','

uTfndtXed"'
"""' '^^''': "^ 'hlnl^td «US and asked some questions, after which hi

tX !av down ; ^'"u* " •"' °'''"> 'he wholeirioe lay down upon the ground before ik In

abTa?thiror'"^ ' 'f^'^y and'tcUfor"aoie at this obsequious adoration and T t^-.a u
same fee ing in the faces of Roxr'ard'summeriee'but Challenger expanded like a flower inTe sunThey may be undeveloped types "

safn h^"

the mstmcts of the natural mn!"

'^thTtatnatffl*'
""'^'^ ''=«' ""^ «"' upon

Crh s siT/ Their r.°^ -- ''-^-axe

the Us'Lm thic?: h:d'comrante"
quent repetition of the wo?d "Doda " made f;dear enough that this was a rescue party who hadset fonh to save or revenge the old chirr" son
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The Lost World
for such we gathered that the youth must be.
A council was now held by the whole tribe squat-
ting in a circle, whilst we sat near on a slab of
basalt and watched their proceedings. Two or
three warriors spoke, and finally our young friend
made a spirited harangue with such eloquent
features and gestures that we could understand it
all as clearly as if we had known his language.

^
"What is the use of returning?" he said.
Sooner or later the thing must be done. Your

comrades have been murdered. What if I have
returned safe? These others have been done to
death. There is no safety for any of us. We
are assembled now and ready." Then he pointed
to us. "These strange men are our friends.
They are great fighters, and they hate the ape-
men even as we do. They command," here he
pointed up to heaven, "the thunder and the light-
ning. When shall we have such a chance again?
Let us go forward, and either die now or live for
the future in safety. How else shall we go back
unashamed to our women?"
The little red warriors hung upon the words of

the speaker, and when he had finished they burst
into a roar of applause, waving their rude weapons
in the air. The old chief stepped forward to us,
and asked us some questions, pointing at the same
time to the woods. Lord John made a sign to
him that he should wait for an answer and then
he turned to us.

"Well, it's up to you to say what you will do,"
said he; "for my part I have a score to settle with
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these monkey-folk, and if it ends by wiping them
off the face of the earth I don't see that the earth

L'u ^"; f
'~'" "• ''" 80i»' with ouJ httle edpals and I mean to see them through the scrap.What do you say, young fellah

f" ^

Of course I will come."
"And you. Challenger?"
"I will assuredly co-operate."
"And you, Summerlee?"

of'Z%'""i^° '''
'i"'''i"?

^"y *" fr""" the object

? IlttU "P'''r"'uK'' J"*""- I "»'"'= you thatI Ittle thought when I left my professional chairm London that it was for the purpose of heading araid of savages upon a colony of anthropoid apef."

T^hn ""i- ''*'f,„"'" ^° «" coine." said LordJohn smihng. "But we are up against it sowhat's the decision?"
-samsi it, so

"It seems a most questionable step," said Sum-merlee, argumentative to the last, "bit if you areaU gomg, I hardly see how I can 'remain beWnd"
incr I th i- T,^"^'\

'*'<* ^'^ John, and turn-mg to the chief he nodded and slapped his rifle.

T"!?''' '1'="°" "^'afPed our hands, each in turn,whi e his men cheered louder than ever. It

7nl^\T ^° ="'^'"'=^*« night, so the Indian
settled down mto a rude bivouac. On all sides

them whnta-° «'"^'; ^""^ "^^'- Some of

back nT^l,?^?'?^''^'"'**
'"*° *« jungle came

them
P7™*'y '•n^ng a young iguanodon before

..n^ V 'u* ^t °*'"' " had a daub of asphaltupon Its shoulder, a"-* * -- •
"^"i"""

It was only when we saw



I

i; i

!if;ll

252 The Lost World

one of the natives step forward with the air of an
owner and give his consent to the beast's slaughter
that we understood at last that these great crea-
tures ere as much private property as a herd of
cattle, and that these symbols which had so
perplexed us were nothing more than the marks
of the owner. Helpless, torpid, and vegetarian,
with great limbs but a minute brain, thej could
be rounded up and driven by a child. In a few
minutes the huge beast had been cut up and slabs
of him were hanging over a dozen camp fires,

together with great scaly ganoid fi'^h which had
been speared in the lake.

Summerlee had lain down and slept upon the
sand, but we others roamed round the edge of the
water, seeking to learn something more of this
strange country. Twice we found pits of blue
clay, such as we had already seen in the swamp
of the pterodactyls. These were old volcanic
vents, and for some reason excited the greatest
interest in Lord John. What attracted Chal-
lenger, on the other hand, was a bubbling, gurg-
ling mud geyser, where some strange gas formed
great bursting bubbles upon the surface. He
thrust a hollow reed into it and cried out with
delight like a schoolboy when he was able, on
touching it with a lighted match, to cause a sharp
explosion and a blue flame at the far end of the
tube. Still more pleased was he when, inverting
a leathern pouch over the end of the reed, and so
filling it with the gas, he was able to send it soar-
ing up into the air.
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"An inflammable gas, and one markedly lighterthan the atmosphere. I should say beyond doubt

that It contained a considerable proportion of freehydrogen The resources of G. E. C. . e not yet
exhausted, my young friend. I ma> yet showyou how a great mind molds all Nature to its
use He swelled with soihe secret purpose, butwould say no more.

f^ ^, uui

There was nothing which we could see upon the
shore which seemed to me so wonderful as the
great sheet of water before us. Our numbers andour noise had frightened all living creatures aw.y,

f" ri' u'^'u^
^^"^ pterodactyls, which soared

round high above our heads while they waited
for the carrion all was still around the camp.
Uut It was different out upon the rose-tinted
waters of the central lake. It boiled and heaved
with strange life. Great slate-colored backs and
high serrated dorsal fins shot up with a fringe of
Sliver, and then rolled down into the depths aiain.
1 he sand-banks far out were spotted with uncouth
crawling forms, huge turtles, strange saurians, and

^I't^f^M Y "^^^/^ ^^^ ^ ^"^h^'^8> palpitating
mat of black greasy leather, which flopped its way
slowly to the lake. Here and there high serpent
heads projected out of the water, cutting swiftly
through It with a little collar of foam in front, and
a lorg swirling wake behind, rising and falling
in graceful, swan-like undulations as they went
It was not until one of these creatures wriggled
on to a sand-bank withia a few hundred yarS of
us, and exposed a barrel-shaped body and huge
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flippers behind the long serpent neck, that Chal-
lenger, and Summerlee, who had joined us, broke
out into their duet of wonder and admiration.

"Plesiosaurus! A fresh-water plcsiosaurus!"
cried Summerlee. "That I should have lived to
see such a sight! We are blessed, my dear Chal-
lenger, above all zoologists since the world began I"

It was not until the night had fallen, and the
fires of our sivage allies glowed red in the shadows,
that our two men of science could be dragged
away from the fascinations of that primeval lake.
Even in the darkness as we lay upon the strand,
we heard from time to time the snort and plunge
of the huge creatures who lived therein.

^T earliest dawn our camp was astir and an hour
later we had started upon our memorable

expedition. Often in my dreams have I thought
that I might live to be a war correspondent. In
what wildest one could I have conceived the nature
of the campaign which it should be my lot to
report! Here then is my first despatch from a
field of battle:

Our numbers had been reinforced during the
night by a fresh batch of natives from the caves,
and we may have been four or five hundred strong
when we made our advance. A fringe of scouts
was thrown out in front, and behind them the
whole force in a solid column made their way up
the long slope of the bush country until we were
near the edge of the forest. Here they spread out
into a long straggling line of spearmen and bow-
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men. Roxton and Summcrlcc took their position
upon the right flank, while Challenger and I were
on the lelt. It was a host of the stone age thatwe were accompanying to battle— we with the
last word of the gunsmith's art from St. James'
Street and the Strand.

''

We had not long to wait for our enemy. A wild
shrill c amor rose from the edge of the wood and
suddenly a body of ape-men rushed out with clubs
and stones, and made for the center of the Indian
line. It was a valiant move but a foolish one, for
the great bandy-legged creatures were slow of foot,
while their opponents were as active as cats It
was horrible to see the fierce brutes with foaming
mouths and glaring eyes, rushing and grasping,
but forever missing their elusive enemies, while
arrow after arrow buried itself in their hides.
Unc great fellow ran past me roaring with pain,
with a dozen darts sticking from his chest and
ribs. In mercy I put a bullet through his skull,
and he fell sprawling among the aloes. But this
was the only shot fired, for the attack had been on
the center of the line, and the Indians there had
needed no help of ours in repulsing it. Of all
the ape-men who had rushed out into the open,
I do not think that one got back to cover.
But the matter was more deadly when we came

among the trees. For an hour or more after we
entered the wood, there was a desperate struggle
in which for a time we hardly held our own.
Springing out from among the scrub the ape-men
with huge clubs broke in upon the Indians and
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often felled three or four of them before they could
be speared. Their frightful blows shattered every-

tll^T^^^'-u '^^^ ^'"- ^"" ^^ ^^^"^ knocked
bummerlees rifle to matchwood and the next

TkI j'^^' f"'^^^ ^^ 'k"" *^^d an Indian not
stabbed the beast to the heart. Other ape-men
in the trees above us hurled down stones and logs
of wood, occasionally dropping bodily on to our
ranks and fighting furiously until they were
felled Once our allies broke under the pressure,
and had it not been for the execution done by our
rifles they would certainly have taken to their

u u- c I^^y
"^^^^ gallantly rallied by their

old chief and came on with such a rush that the
ape-men began in turn to give way. Summerlee
was weaponless, but I was emptying my maga-
zine as quick as I could fire, and on the further
flank we heard the continuous cracking of our
companion's rifles.

fHEN in a moment came the panic and the
collapse. Screaming and howling, the great

creatures rushed away in all directions through
the brushwood, while our allies yelled in their
savage delight, following swiftly after their flying
eneniies All the feuds of countless generations!
all the hatreds and cruelties of their narrow his-
tory, all the memories of ill-usage and persecution
were to be purged that day. At last man was to
be supreme and the man-beast to find forever
his allotted place. Fly as they would the fugi-
tives were too slow to escape from the active
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savages, and from every side in the tangled woods
we heard the exultant yells, the twanging of bows,
and the crash and thud as ape-men were brought
down from their hiding-places in the trees.

I was following the others, when I found that
Lord John and Challenger had come across to
join us.

"It's over," said Lord John. "I think we can
leave the tidying up to them. Perhaps the less
we see of it the better we shall sleep."

Challenger's eyes were shining with the lust of
slaughter.

"We have been privileged," he cried, strutting
about like a gamecock, "to be present at one of
the typical decisive battles of history— the battles
which have determined the fate of the world.
What, my friends, is tue conquest of one nation by
another.? It is meaningless. Each produces the
same result. But those fierce fights, when in the
dawn of the ages the cave-dwellers held their own
against the tiger folk, or the elephants first found
that they had a master, those were the real con-
quests— the victories that count. By this strange
turn of fate we have seen and helped to decide
even such a contest. Now upon this plateau the
future must ever be for man."

It needed a robust faith in the end to justify
such tragic means. As we advanced together
through the woods we found the ape-men lying
thick, transfixed with spears or arrows. Here and
there a little group of shattered Indians marked
where one of the anthropoids had turned to bay,
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and sold his life dearly. Always in front of us we
heard the yelling and roaring which showed the
direction of the pursuit. The ape-men had been
driven back to their city, they had made a last
stand there, once again they had been broken, and
now we were in time to see the final fearful scene
of all. Some eighty or a hundred males, the last
survivors, had been driven across that same little
clearing which led to the edge of the cliff, the scene
of our own exploit two days before. As we ar-
rived the Indians, a semicircle of spearmen, had
closed in on them, and in a minute it was over.
Thirty or forty died where they stood. The
others, screaming and clawing, were thrust over
the precipice, and went hurtling down, as their
prisoners had of old, on to the sharp bamboos six
hundred feet below. It was as Challenger had
said, and the reign of man was assured forever in
Maple White Land. The males were extermi-
nated, Ape Town was destroyed, the females and
young were driven away to live in bondage, and
the long nvalry of untold centuries had reached
Its bloody end.

For us the victory brought much advantage.
Once again we were able to visit our camp and
get at our stores. Once more also we were able
to communicate with Zambo, who had been
terrified by the spectacle from afar of an avalanche
of apes falling from the edge of the cliff.

"Come away, Massas, come away!" he cried,
his eyes starting from his head. "The debbU get
you sure if you stay up there."
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"It is the voice of sanity!" said Summerlee

with conviction. "We have had adventures
enough and they are neither suitable to our char-
acter or our position. I hold you to your word,
Challenger. From now onwards you devote your
energies to getting us out of this horrible country
and back once more to civilization."



CHAPTER XV

"(9ttr Eyes have seen Great Wonders"

I
WRITE this from day to day, but I trust that
before I come to the end of it, I may be able
to say that the light shines, at last, through

our clouds. We are held here with no clear means
ofmakmg our escape, and bitterly we chafe against
It. Yet, I can well imagine that the day may
come when we may be glad that we were kept,
agamst our will, :.. see something more of the
wonders of this singular place, and of the creatures
who mhabit it.

The victory of the Indians and the annihilation
of the ape-men, marked the turning point of our
fortunes. From then onwards, we were in truth
masters of the plateau, for the natives looked upon
us with a mixture of fear and gratitude, since by
our strange powers we had aided them to destroy
their hereditary foe. For their own sakes they
would, perhaps, be glad to see the departure of
such formidable and incalculable people, but they
have not themselves suggested any way by which
we may reach the plains below. There had been
so far as we could follow their signs, a tunnel by
which the place could be approached, the lower
exit of which we had seen from below. By this
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no doubt, both ape-men and Indians had at
diflFcrcnt epochs reached the top, and Maple
White with his companion had taken the same
way. Only the year before, however, there had
been a terrific earthquake, and the upper end of
the tunnel had fallen in and completely disap-
peared. The Indians now could only shake their
heads and shrug their shoulders when we expressed
by signs our desire to descend. It may be that
they cannot, but it may also be that they will not,
help us to get away.
At the end of the victorious campaign the sur-

viving ape-folk were driven across the plateau
(their wailings were horrible) and established in
the neighborhood of the Indian caves, where they
would, from now onwards, be a ser\-ile race under
the eyes of their masters. It was a rude, raw,
primeval version of the Jews in Babylon or the
Israelites in Egypt. At night we could hear from
amid the trees the long-drawn cry, as some prim-
itive Ezekiel mourned for fallen greatness and re-
called the departed glories of Ape Town. Hewers
of wood and drawers of water, such were they
from now onwards.

^^E had rerarned across the plateau with our
allies two days after the battle, and made

our camp at the foot of their cliffs. They would
have had us share their caves with them, but
Lord John would by no means consent to it, con-
sidering that to do so would put us in their power
if they were treacherously disposed. We kept
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our independence, therefore, and had our weapons
ready for any emergency, whHe preserving the
niost friendly relations. We also continually
visited their caves, which were most remarkable
places, though whether made by man or by Nature
we have never been able to determine. They
were all on the one stratum, hollowed out of some
soft rock which lay between the volcanic basalt
forming the ruddy cliffs above them, and the hard
granite which formed their base.
The openings were about eighty feet above the

ground, and were led up to by long stone stairs,
so narrow and steep that no large animal could
mount them. Inside they were warm and dry,
running m straight passages of varying length
into the side of the hill, with smooth gray walls
decorated with many excellent pictures done with
charred sticks and representing the various animals
of the plateau. If every living thing were swept
from the country the future explorer would find
upon the walls of these caves ample evidence of
the strange fauna— the dinosaurs, iguanodons,
and fish lizards— which had lived so recently
upon earth.

Since we had learned that the huge iguanodons
were kept as tame herds by their owners, and were
sunply walking meat-stores, we had conceived
that man, even with his primitive weapons, had
established his ascendancy upon the plateau.
We were soon to discover that it was not so, and
that he was still there upon tolerance.
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^^^^ ** third day after our forming our

«ff together that day to the hke where^ooSrf

,? h?^'- ""'**' ^«' '•'^^tion. were enwiedui harpooning specunens of the neat ^Ja.
a^lluft 'oftie"*!'

^^'^'' ^oufS^^Mea numDcr of the Indians were scattered about

S^i ^'r^t way. Suddenly there was ashnll cry of alarm, with the word "Stoa" «,S^d

Looking up, we could see them wavine their

^^t^ *' '^^ ^^' »"<* beckoning"* us tojom them m their refuee. We ha«t 1v>,k .-• j
our magazine rifles and wn out to se^wh,?!?'

Wteen Indun^ runnmg for their lives, and at

wWch SS H?:i' Ta °^ *°^ f"8htful 'rn^st^

upon my sohtary journey. In shape thev were

bTla^r "^h"^' ?*y, "^'^ °f »» "credible

h^'„ ^w**"" ** '»^8'« elephant. We^d never before seen them save at night and
"''*«1 *«y a« "octumal animals «* 'XnAsturbed « their lairs, as these ha^ Se^We now stood ama«d at the sight, for thS^
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blotched and warty skins were of a curious fish-

like iridescence, and the sunlight struck them
with an ever-varying rainbow bloom as they
moved.
We had little time to watch them, however, for

in an instant they had overtaken the fugitives
and were making a dire slaughter among them.
Their method was to fall forward with their full

weight upon each in turn, leaving him crushed
and mangled, to bound on after the others. The
wretched Indians screamed with terror, but were
helpless, run as they would, before the relentless

purpose and horrible activity of these monstrous
creatures. One after another they went down,
and there were not half-a-dozen surviving by the
time my companion and I could come to their
help. But our aid was of little avail and only
involved us in the same peril. At the range of a
couple of hundred yards we emptied our maga-
zines, firing bullet after bullet into the beasts, but
with no more effect than if we were pelting them
with pellets of paper. Their slow reptilian na-
tures cared nothing for wounds, and the springs
of their lives, with no special brain center but
scattered throughout their spinal cords, could not
be tapped by any modem weapons. The most
that we could do was to check their progress by
distracting their attention with the flash and roar
of our guns, and so to give both the natives and
ourselves time to reach the steps which led to
safety. But where the conical explosive bullets
of the twentieth century were of no avail, the

ti
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poisoned arrows of the natives, dipped in the juice
of strophanthus and steeped afterwards in decayed
carnon, could succeed. Such arrows were of little
avail to the hunter who attacked the beast, be-
cause their action in that torpid circulation was
slow, and before its powers failed it could certainly
overtake and slay its assailant. But now, as the
two monsters hounded us to the very foot of the
stairs, a drift of darts came whistling from every
chink in the cliff above them. In a minute they
were feathered with them, and yet with no sign
of pam they clawed and slobbered with impotent
rage at the steps which would lead them to their
victinis, mounting clumsily up for a few yards
and then sliding down again to the ground. But
at last the poison worked. One of them gave a
deep rumbling groan and dropped his huge squat
head on to the earth. The other bounded round
in an eccentric circle with shrill, wailing cries, and
then lying down writhed in agony for some min-
utes before it also stiffened and lay still. With
yells of triumph the Indians came flocking down
from their caves and danced a frenzied dance of
victory round the dead bodies, in mad joy that
two more of the most dangerous of all their ene-
mies had been slain. That night they cut up and
removed the bodies, not to eat— for the poison
was still active— but lest they should breed a
pestilence. The great reptilian hearts, however,
each as large as a cushion, still lay there, beating
slowly and steadily, with a gentle rise and fall, in
horrible independent life. It was only upon the
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third day that the garglia ran down and the
dreadful thingi were still.

gOME day, when I have a better desk than a
meat-tin and more helpful tools than a worn

stub of pencil and a last, tattered note-book, I
will write some fuller account of the Accala In-
dians—of our life amongst them, and of the
glimpses which we had of the strange conditions
of wondrous Maple White Land. Memory, at
least, will never fail me, for so long as the breath
of life is in mc, every hour and every action of that
period will stand out as hard and clear as do the
first strange happenings of our childhood. No
new impressions could efface those which are so
deeply cut. When the time comes I will describe
that wondrous moonlit night upon the great lake
when a young ichthyosaurus— a strange creature,
half seal, half fish, to look at, with bone-covered
eyes on each side of his snout, and a third eye
fixed upon the top of his head— was entangled
in an Indian net, and nearly upset our canoe
before we towed it ashore; the same night that a
green water-snake shot out from the rushes and
carried off in its coils the steersman of Challen-
ger's canoe. I will tell, too, of the great nocturnal
white thing— to this day we do not know whether
it was beast or reptile— which lived in a vile
swamp to the east of the lake, and flitted about
with a faint phosphorescent glimmer in the dark-
ness. The Indians were so terrified at it that
they would not go near the place, and, though wc
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twice made expeditions and saw it each time, we
could not iMke our way through the deep marshm which ,t hved. I can only say that it seen[5
to be laipr than a cow and had the stranKst
musky odor. I will tell also of the huge bird
which chased Challenger to the shelter of the rocks
one day -- a great running bird, far taller than an
ostnch, with a vulture-like neck and cruel head

Tu^tr^"^^ r'
* '^^^"fi ^"^^*^- As Challenger

chmbed to safety one dart of that savage curving
beak shore oflF the heel of his boot as if it had
been cut with a chisel. This time at least modern
weapons prevailed and the great creature, twelve
feet from head to foot~ phororachus its name,
according to our panting but exultant Professor -^
vwnt down before Lord Roxton's rifle in a flurry
of waving feathers and kicking limbs, with twb
remorseless yellow eyes glaring up from the midst
of It. May I live to see that flattened vicious
skull m Its own niche amid the trophies of the
>Ubany. Finally, I will assuredly give some account
of the toxodon, the giant ten-foot guinea pig, with
projecting chisel teeth, which we killed as it drank

lake
^^^^ °^ ^^ morning by the side of the

All this I shall some day write at fuller Icneth

fr^.^ u' 'u
'.'^ ?°'', ''^™g ^^y^ I would

tenderly sketch in these lovely summer evenings,
when with the deep blue sky above us we lay in
good comradeship among the long grasses by the
wood and marveled at the strange fowl that
swept over us and the quaint new creatures which

I
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crept from their burrows to watch us, while above
us the boughs of the bushes were heavy with
luscious fruit, and below us strange and lovely

flowers peeped at us from among the herbage; or
those long moonlit nights when we lay out upon
the shimmering surface of the great lake and
watched with wonder and awe the huge circles

rippling out from the sudden splash of some
fantastic monster; or the greenish gleam, far

down in the deep water, of some strange creature
upon the confines of darkness. These are the
scenes which my mind and my pen will dwell upon
in every detail at some future day.

gUT, you will ask, why these experiences and
why this delay, when you and your comrades

should have been occupied day and night in the
devising of some means by which you could return
to the outer world ? My answer is, that there was
not one of us w^ o was not working for this end,

but that our work had been in vain. One fact

we had very speedily discovered: The Indians
would do nothing to help us. In every other way
they were our friends— one might almost say
our devoted slaves— but when it was suggested

that they should help us to make and carry a
plank which would bridge the chasm, or when we
wished to get from them thongs of leather or liana

to weave ropes which might help us, we were met
by a good-humored, but an invincible, refusal.

They would smile, twinkle their eyes, shake their

heads, and there was the end of it. Even therOld
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chief met us with the same obstinate denial, and
It was only Maretas, the youngster whom we had
saved, who looked wistfully at us and told us by
his gestures that he was grieved for our thwarted
wishes. Ever since their crowning triumph with
the ape-men they looked upon us as supermen

I
who bore victory in the tubes of strange weapons'
and they believed that so long as we remained
with them good fortune would be theirs. A little
red-skinned wife and a cave of our own were freely
offered to each of us if we would but forget our
own people and dwell forever upon the plateau,
bo tar all had been kindly, however far apart our
desires might be; but we felt well assured that
our actual plans of a descent must be kept secret
for we had reason to fear that at the last they
might try to hold us by force.

In spite of the danger from dinosaurs (which
IS not great save at night, for, as I may havs said
before, they are mostly nocturnal in their habits)
I have twice in the last three weeks been over to
our old camp in order to see our negro who still
kept watch and ward below the cliff. My eyes
strained eagerly across the great plain in the hope
of seeing afar off the help for which we had prayed
But the long cactus-strewn levels still stretched
away empty and bare, to the distant line of the
cane-brake.

"They will soon come now, Massa Malone.
Before another week pass Indian come back and
bring rope and fetch you down." Such was the
cheery cry of our excellent Zambo.
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J HAD one strange experience as I came from this
second visit which had involved my being

away for a night from my companions. I was
returning along the well-remembered route, and
had reached a spot within a mile or so of the marsh
of the pterodactyls, when I saw an extraordinary
object approaching me. It was a man who
walked inside a framework made of bent canes
so that he was enclosed on all sides in a bell-
shaped cage. As I drew nearer I was more amazed
still to see that it was Lord John Roxton. ^/VTien
he saw me he slipped from under his curious pro-
tection and came towards me laughing, and yet,
as I thought, with some confusion in his manner!

*WeU, young fellah," said he, "who would have
thpught of meetin* you up here?"
"What in the world are you doing?" I asked.
Visitm' my friends, the pterodactyls," said he.
But why?"
'Interestin* beasts, don't you think? But un-

sociable! Nasty rude ways with strangers, as
you may remember. So I rigged this framework
which keeps them from bein' too pressin' in their
attentions."

"But what do you want in the swamp?"
He looked at me with a very questioning eye,

and I read hesitation in his face.
"Don't you think other people besides Pro-

fessors can want to know things?" he said at last.
I m studyin' the pretty dears. That's enough

for you."
^

, "No offense," said I.

fC

if

if
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His g<»d.humor returned and he laughed.No offense, young fellah. I'm goin* to eet ayoung devil chick for Challenger. ' That's one ofmy jobs No. I don't want ySur companV I'm

^ K^K^I ^^' '""^ y°" ="« »«• So long, and1 11 be back m camp by night-fall."
*

• He turned away and I left him wanderine on

t^Zfi^^ ^* "^ e«raordina.y"fa^

thi[W^^'' ^^"^^" *' »™« ^"^ orange,^at of Challenger was more so. I may say thui

for tH.-" '~''"' ^" ofraordinary fascinatfon
for the Indian women, and that he always carried

fhlT IP'-'^ding palm branch with which he be«
tinnT K ^' '^ *'y """* "'''• "'hen their atten-

hke a c^r '°°
""cT^-

"T" ^'* h™ ^"'kinghke a comic opera Sultan, with this badge of

front of him. his toes pointing at each step, and a

L tUr T"'r^!l'
^"'""" eirls behind hta. cladm their slender drapery of bark cloth, is one of

tr^T r*-\^"' °^H' *' P'^^^« ^W=h I will

l7rUA^ T* "'• ^' *° Summerlee. he wasabsorbed m the msect and bird life of the plateauand spent his whole time (save that considerable
portion which was devoted to abusing Challen-
ger for not getting us out of our difficulties) incieamng and mounting his specimens.

C^nf'^ff K°!? ^".f
^''" '" *e habit of walk-

in„ f^ -^ '"'"'?"^ '^'''y ""raing and retufn-«ng from time to time with looks of portentous

i
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solemnity, as one who bears the full weight of j

great enterprise upon his shoulders. One day
palm branch in hand, and his crowd of adorim
devotees behmd him, he led us down to his bidder
work-shop and took us into the secret of hh
plans.

The place was a small clearing in the center oi
a palm grove. In this was one of those boilincmud geysers which I have already described
Around its edge were scattered a number of
eathern thongs cut from iguanodon hide, and a
large collapsed membrane which proved to be
the dried and scraped stomach of one of the great
fish lizards from the lake. This huge sack had
been sewn up at one end and only a small orifice
left at the other. Into this opening severalbamboo canes had been inserted and the other
ends of these canes were in contact with conical
clay funnels which collected the gas bubbling up
through the mud of the geyser. Soon the flaccid
organ began to slowly expand and show such atendency to upward movements that Challenger
fastened the cords which held it to the trunks of
the surrounding trees. In half an hour a good-
sized gas-bag had been formed, and the jerkingand straining upon the thongs showed that it was

'JFaT'u^
.considerable lift. Challenger, like aglad father m the presence of his first-born, stood

smiling and stroking his beard, in silent, self-
satisfied content as he gazed at the creation of his
brain. It was Summeriee who first broke the
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"You don't mean us to go up in that thine

Challenger?" said he, in an acid voice.
^'

1 mean, my dear Summerlee, to give vou sucha demonstration of its powers that after seeing k

yourre5^\oT»'"'''
^""' "' ^'"'^^^"'^ ^" '^'^^

atZ-?."—/q' '' "^.^' ^"' ^^ y«"^ J^^^d now,at once said Summerlee with decision, "nothingon earth would mduce me to commit such a follv

s^ch SneLr^ ^'^^ ^^" ""' '^' --^--e

"ri^'l^
''genious I call it," said our peer.

I d hke to see how it works "

"So you shall," said Challenger. "For some

thfn Ki^""^ Tu'"^ '"y ^^^^^ b^^in force upon

cHff.^'''w "i
""^ ''^^ r/^"" ^^^^*^"d ^^^"^ these

r ^K ^ ^^""j T'^l^ °"'"^'^^^« ^h^t we cannot
c imb down and that there is no tunnel. We are
also unable to construct any kind of bridge whichmay take us back to the pinnacle from which wecame How then shall I find a means to convey
us.? Some little time ago I had remarked to ouryoung friend here that free hydrogen was evolved
from the geyser. The idea of a balloon naturally

hlZA'^ T' ^^" "^"^^^' ^^'"^^hat baffledby the difficulty of discovering an envelope to
contain the gas, but the contemplation of theimmense entrails of these reptiles supplied me with
a solution to the problem. Behold the result'"He put one hand in the front of his ragged

rlcPt and pointed proudly with the other.
time the gas-bag had swollen to a goodly

jacket
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taSf ""'' *"• ^""^8 .tmngly upon its

"HUdnimmer madnessi" snorted SummerleeUrd John was delighted with the whTid^."Qever old dear, ain't he?" he whispered to meand tijen louder to Challenger. "Uat ab^ut« csirr

"The car will be my next care. I have already

while I will simply show you how capable mvapparatus is of supporting the weight of each

"AH of us, surely?"

.hl'lf^?
'' '^ P"- °^ "y P'^" *»« ea* in turn

shall descend as m a parachute, and the balloonbe drawn back by means which I shall have no
difficilty m perfecting. If it will support theweight of one and let him gently do>S/ U wSlhave done all that is required of it. T^iU „^show you m capacity in that direction."
He brought out a lump of basalt of a consider-

ro.^^T'
~""™««» 'n the middle so that a cordcould be easily attached to it. This cord wasthe one which we had brought with us on tothe plateau after we had used it for climbing thepmnacle. It was over a hundred feet lone andthough It was thin it was very strong. He had

«T'?f "^ T ?' ~"" °f ''^*" v.ith many
straps depending from it. This collar was placedover the dome of the balloon, and the h!^
thongs were gathered together below, so that thfpressure of any weight would be diffused over a
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considerable surface. Then the lump of basaltwa, fastened to the thongs, and the le ^aUowed to hang from the end of it. beinrpa^^d
three tunes round the Professor's arm. * '^ °

r>\Jjf ?'^'" ?"''• Challenger, with a smile ofpleased anticipation, "demonstrate the carryingpower of my balloon." As he said so he cufwith a knife the various lashings that held it.

NEVER was our expedition in more imminent

m.n,K "^"°u <^°'»P'«e annihilation. The inflatedmembrane shot up with frightful velocity into

h:f
/"":

5 ?" '"'*^"* Challenger was pulled offhis feet and dragged after it. I had just time to

J^?m2lf'T ""f*"
•"? ="'""'^'"8 ^«i^' when ?^s myself whipped up into the air. Lord John

fdr Z,T ? """P «^P """'• 'he 'eg', but I
felt that he also was coming off the ground Fora moment I had a vision of four^ adventurers

ri^vTi ^ ?'"§ °''|?"«8es over the land thatthey had explored. But, happily, there were

ruV°„
*' '*'''" *'/'^'' ** rope would str;^sthough none apparently to the lifting powers ofthis infernal machine. There was a sharp crackand we were m a heap upon the ground with coilsof rope all over us. When we wefe able to sta^eto our feet we saw far off in the deep blue sky one

ruhMn»"l!'''''" ""f *' ""«'au°ted Challenger,wbbing his injured arm. "A most thorough and
satisfactory demonstration! I could not have
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anticipated such a success. Within a week, gentle-
men, I promise that a second balloon will be pre-
pared, and that you can count upon taking in
safety and comfort the first stage of our homeward
journey."

So far I have written each of the foregoing events
as It occurred. Now I am rounding oflF my narra-
tive from the old camp, where Zambo has waited
so long, with all our difficulties and dangers left
like a dream behind us upon the summit of those
vast ruddy crags which tower above our heads.
We have descended in safety, though in a most
unexpected fashion, and all is well with us. In
SIX weeks or two months v/e shall be in London,
and It IS possible that this letter may not reach
you much earlier than we do ourselves. Already
our hearts yearn and our spirits fly towards the
great mother city which holds so much that is
dear to us.

It was on the ver>' evening of our perilous ad-
venture with Challenger's home-made balloon
that the change came in our fortunes. I have
said that the one person from whom we had had
some sign of sympathy in our attempts to get
away was the young chief whom we had rescued.
He alone had no desire to hold us against our will
in a strange land. He had told us as much by
his expressive language of signs. That evening,
after dusk, he came down to our little camp,
handed me (for some reason he had always shown
his attentions to me, perhaps because I was the
one who was nearest his age) a small roll of the
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bark of a tree, and then pointing solemnly up atthe row of caves above him, he had put his finger
to his lips as a sign of secrecy and had stolen backagain to his people.

I took the slip of bark to the firelight and wecxammed it together. It was about a foot square,and on the inner side there was a singular armnge^ment of lines, which I here reproduce:

M
They were neatly done in charcoal upon the white

!nr. ^f * ^"V'^'^'^ ? ""^ ^^ fi"^ «»Sht like some
sort of rough musical score.

"Whatever it is, I can swear that it is of im-
portance to us," said I. "I could read that on
his face as he gave it."

cal"&' T ^^^^^^"^^ "Pon a primitive practi-
cal joker, Summerlee suggested, "which I should
think would be one of the most elementary de-
velopments of man." ^

len"^^
^^ ^^^^^'^ ^°"^^ ^^^^ °^ script," said Chal-

JJ}^^i ^'^^.^Suinea puzzle competition," re-marked Lord John, craning his neck to h^ve a

iTnV !?•
.^^^'^.^"d^e'^ly he stretched out hishand and s ized the puzzle.

"By George!" he cried, "I believe I've got itThe boy guessed right the very first time See
here! How many marks are on that paper?
Eighteen. Well, if you come to think of itTre
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»rc eighteen cave openings on the hUl-side above

"He pointed up to the cavei when he gave it to
me, said I.,

"Well, that settles it. This is a chart of the
caves. What! Eighteen of them all in a row,
some short, some deep, some branching, same as
we saw them. It's a map, and here's a cross on
It. What s the cross for? It is placed to mark
one that is much deeper than the others."

One that goes through," I cried.
I oclicve our young friend has read the riddle,"

said Challenger. " If the cave does not go through
1 do not understand why this person, who has
every reason to mean us well, should have drawn
our attention to it. But if it does go through and
comes out at the corresponding point on the other
side, we should not have more than a hundred
leet to descend."

"w n"'*^'^
^eet!" grumbled Summerlee.

Weil, pur rope is still more than a hundred
teet long, I cried. "Surely we could get down."How about the Indians in the cave?" Sum-
merlee objected.

"There arc no Indians in any of the caves above
our heads," said I. "They are all used as barns
and store-houses. Why should we not go up now
at once and spy out the land?"

'pHERE is a dry bituminous wood upon the
plateau— a species of araucaria, according

to our botamst— which is always used by the
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rnc cavern. Then, at last, we lit our torche«j Ti^

^"s'coS'"'-,!?'^
^"""^ with"sS graVwa Is covered with native symbols, a curved roifwhich arched over our heads, and whiteBlist™ing sand 'beneath our feet We h.,rrl.^

*^ ?"

There was no escape for us there.
'^^

a.y convulsion, as in the case o/tta^ce" 4tunnel The end wall was exactly like the sidfones. It was, and had always been, a"!
ChaSe'r™ "''v'"^/"'"'''!;'

^''^ '^' indomitable

baUoo^"
" '""'' '"" "y '5™ Pf°™se of a

Summerlee groaned.
"Can we be in the wrong cave.?" I suggestedNo use, young fellah," said Lord Jolfn with
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i

\>

his finger on the chart. "Seventeen from the
right and second from the left. This is the cave
sure enough.''

I looked at the mark to which his finger pointed,
and I gave a sudden cry of joy.

".!. Mieve I have it! Follow me! Follow
me!

I hurried back along the way we had come, mv
torch m my hand. "Here," said I, pointing to
some matches upon the ground, "is where we lit
up.

*' Exactly."

"Well, it is marked as a forked cave, and in the
darkness we passed the fork before the torches
were lit. On the right side as we go out we should
nnd the longer arm."

JT was as I had said. We had not gone thirty
yards before a great black opening loomed in

the wall. We turned into it to find that we werem a much larger passage than before. Along it
we hurried in breathless impatience for many
hundreds of yards. Then, suddenly, in the black
darkness of the arch in front of us we saw a gleam
of dark red light. We stared in amazement.A sheet of steady flame seemed to cross the pas-
sage and to bar our way. We hastened towards
It. No sound, no heat, no movement came from
It, but still the great luminous curtain glowed
before us, silvering all the cave and turning the
sand to powdered jewels, until as we drew closer
It discovered a circular edge.
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Wear.. ;•;;' "T\ ^^ George, cried Lord Jare through, boys! We are through!"

necks through it we could see that » - 1
was not a very diffimlt ^> ^ \

"*^ il?scent

ine place, as the chffs curved overheaH an^
ascent at the spot would have seeme^^'i^^^i

fiiro;;reltX^;;ttrao"t ^' ^''^
could find our ^%7^tJlen ZJZ 7'

«'nre"^r„7-'-^etrrySjn;

sJever,.^it*? '''^. *° ^° ""^'''y ^"d secretly

us back' ?Lr «
'''' '•""^ *' ^"•'""^ might hold

aee of wmI T •""' ^'"* °"« particular pack-

,"P *^ "•=?'• ""d then, looking back, tU "S

«

«i
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suffered much, and learned much— our land, as
wc shall ever fondly call it. Along upon our left
the neighboring caves each threw out its ruddy
cheery firelight into the gloom. From the slope
below us rose the voices of the Indians as they
laughed and sang. Beyond was the long sweep
of the woods, and in the center, shinunering
vaguely through the gloom, was the great lake,
the mother of strange monsters. Even as we
looked a high whickering cry, the call of some
weird animal, rang clear out of the darkness. It
was the very voice of Maple White Land bidding
us good-bye. We turned and plunged into the
cave which led to home.
Two hours later, we, our packages, and all we

owned, were at the foot of the cliff. Save for
Challenger's luggage we had never a difficulty.
Leaving it all where we descended, we started at
once for Zambo's camp. In the early morning we
approached it, but only to find, to our amazement,
not one fire but a dozen upon the plain. The
rescue party had arrived. There were twenty
Indians from the river, with stakes, ropes, and all

that could be useful for bridging the chasm. At
least we shall have no difficulty now in carrying
our packages, when to-morrow we begin to make
our way back to the Amazon.

^ND so, in humble and thankful mood, I close
this account. Our eyes have seen great won-

ders and our souls are chastened by what we have
endured. Each is in his own way a better and
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deeper man. It may be that when we reach Para

H.,^1 A ,.
^^ ,"°*' " ^•" feach London on

thehS '
'"''" ^''y ^" *° ^'^ke you by

we
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CHAPTER XVI

A Procession ! A Procession I
"

I
SHOULD wish to place upon record here our
gratitude to all our friends upon the Amazon
for the very great ikindness and hospitality

which was shown to us upon our return journey.
Very particularly would I thank Senhor Penalosa
and other officials of the Brazilian Government for
the special arrangements by which we were helped
upon our way, and Senhor Pereira of Para, lo whose
forethought we owe the complete outfit for a
decent appearance in the civilized world whichwe found ready for us at that town. It seemed a
poor return for all the courtesy which we encount-
ered that we should deceive our hosts and bene-
factors, but under the circumstances we had
really no alternative, and I hereby tell them that
they will only waste their time and their money
if they attempt to follow upon our traces. Even
the names have been altered in our accounts, and
1 am very sure that no one, from the most careful
study of them, could come within a thousand
miles of our unknown land.
The excitement which had been caused through

those parts of South America which we had to
traverse was imagined by us to be purely local,
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and I can assure our friends in England that wehad no not.on of the uproar which the mere ^morof our experiences had caused through E^^^e

dred' mTero^''^"' l"'"""
"^^ -''hiffive Z"

r/enrf /ff
" '^T' ^^^" P^^P" ^"d agency afteragency, offering huge prices for a short returnmessage as to our actual results, showed us how

tihc world but of the general public. It wasagreed among us, however, that no definite state-ment should be given to the Press until we hadmet the members of the Zoological niritutesmce as delegates it was our clear duty to giveour first report to the body from which we hadreceived our commission of investigation. Thusalthough we found Southampton full of Pressmen

wLvh ^'r'.y
'*^"^^'' *° 8^'= -"y inform™:"'which had the natural effect of focussing pubTc

ti^^ld /°",k"P°" *.'•' -"'"'"S ^hich was^ Tdve -
tised for the evening of November 7th. For this

fcene o??he''
^'•°«"^.' "^» ^^-h had been thescene of the inception of our task was found to be

in CenTirf T''' ""'^ '" '^' Queen's Hall

found^T, ? ^^" accommodation could belound. It IS now common knowledge the oro-

Z"m't„f:: ^'"'""'' "P°" ^he Albert Hallana still found their space too scanty.

thil r' *' '^~"'' ^^'"'"g after our arrivalthat the great meeting had been fixed. For the

personal affairs to absorb us. Of mine I cannot
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frL^i ^* "^y}' ">« «» " 'tands furtherfrom me I may think of it. and even speak ™twith less emotion. I have shown the reader inthe begmnmg of this narrative where lay thesprings of my action. It is but rieht Derhai«

results. And yet the day may come when I would

?Af' '\
°*'f^is<=- At least I have been dr°ve„forth to take part in a wondrous adventure and Icam,ot but be thankful to the force thatdSv" me

^m now I turn to the last supreme eventfulmoment of our adventure. As I was racking

^es wrur°th'°" ' '•'?"''' •»'« d-"^'" myeyes tell upon the issue of my own Tournal for thimormng of the 8tn of November wiA the full and

M^r' ""^"^ °^ "y ^""«' ""d ^dlow-reponerMacdona. What can I do better than transcribeh.s narrative- head-lines and aU? I admit thatthe paper was exuberant in the matter out ofcompliment to its own enterprise in sending a

haXTefr?' ,«''•' *^°*er great dailies ^er^hardly less full m their account. Thus thenfnend Mac in his report:
' '

THE NEW WORLD
GREAT MEETING AT THE QUEEN'S HALL

SCENES OF UPROAR
EXTRAORDINARY INCIDENT

WHAT WAS ITf
NOCTURNAL RIOT IN REGENT STREET

(Special)
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_ "The much^iscussed meeting of the Zoolomcal
Institute convened to hear the reportofl^K
mutee of Investigation sent out la« year to SouThAmenca to test the assertions made by P?ofes»r

^^ir^^f "' *° *.' "^""'""'d existence o prehistonc We upon that Continent, was held last

safthaVi5*;s^-w7' ^"r'' "^"' ^"'^ '* i» »'f tosay that it is hkely to be a red letter dare in the

coJfinTqembl!^' a^lfteir^^rL?buttlat er ,s an elastic term, and long before eiri^?o clock, the hour fixed for the commencemeni ofthe proceeding, all parts of the Great Hdf were

whl^^
"'"'"'• ^' general public, ho-Uv^which most unreasonably entertained a grievl^ceat having been excluded, stormed the dBo^a? aquarter to eight, after a prolonged miuTtnM

brok^ Tft,^7i!-'°"'
''*°'* ''?:^' unfortunately

nl. T c.. ? *" ""warrantable invasion, which

Zn"L ""* "^'"^ P^^'S'' ''« even iiitJedupon the space set apart for the Press, it is esti-^ted that nearly five thousand peopleaSthe amval of the travelers. When they evenNually app^red, they took their places in the frontof a platform which already contained all Atleading saentific men not only of this coun,^but of France and of Germany. Sweden was ako

I
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!(

represented in the person of Professor Sergius,
the famous Zoologist of the University of Upsala.

THE entrance of the four heroes of the occasion

t;.«
"?' ^^^ signal for a remarkable demonstra-

tion of welcome, the whole audience rising and

m^l^?^ '
'^"l' "^'T'"'

A" ^^"t<^ observer
might, however, have detected ome signs of dis-
sent amid the applause, and gathered that the
proceedings were likely to become more lively
than harmonious. It may safely be prophesied,
however, that no one could have foreseen the

take
''^'^ turn which they were actually to

"Of the appearance of the four wanderers little

^^^ *• 'u^'
''"''^ ^^^'' photographs have forsome time been appearing in all the papers. Thev

bear few traces of the hardships which they are
said to have undergone. Professor Challenger's
beard may be more shaggy, Professor Summer-
lee s features more ascetic. Lord John Roxton's
figure more ^unt, and all three may be burned
to a darker tmt than when they left our shores,
but each appeared to be in most excellent health

.Xll^ """^i
^'^'^ representative, the well-known

athlete and mternational Rugby football player,
E. D. Malone, he looks trained to a hair, and as he
surveyed the crowd a smile of good-humored con-
tentment pervaded his honest but homely face."
(AH right, Mac, wait till I get you alone!)

When quiet had been restored and the audi-
ence resumed their seats after the ovation which



|pi(i'll'i';r!':i

I U0m^

III '^ St;

'-. ih

T r , f.

S"?H'2*?StSiT- ***""> ™^ ^'"»"'-





A Procession 1 A Procession 289
they had given to the travelers, the chairman,
the Duke of Durham, addressed the meeting.
He would not,' he said, 'stand for more than a
moment between that vast assembly and the treat
which lay before them. It was not for him to
anticipate what Professor Summerlee, who was
the spokesman of the committee, had to say to
them, but it was common rumor that their expe-
dition had been crowned by extraordinary success.'
(Applause.) 'Apparently the age of romance was
not dead, and there was common ground upon
which the wildest imaginings of the novelist could
meet the actual scientific investigations of the
searcher for truth. He would only add, before he
sat down, that he rejoiced — and all of them
would rejoice— that these gentlemen had re-
turned safe and sound from their difficult and
dangerous task, for it cannot be denied that any
disaster to such an expedition would have inflicted
a well-nigh irreparable loss to the cause of Zoologi-
cal science.' (Great applause, in which Professor
Challenger was observed to join.)

"pRpFESSOR SUMMERLEE'S rising was the
signal for another extraordinary outbreak of

enthusiasm, which broke out again at intervals
throughout his address. That address will not be
given tn extenso in these columns, for the reason
that a full account of the whole adventures of the
expedition is being published as a supplement
from the pen of our own special correspondent
Some general indications will therefore suffice

m
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Having described the genesis of their journey, and
paid a handsome tribute to his friend Professor
Challenger, coupled with an apology for the in-
credulity with which his assertions, now fully
vindicated, had been received, he gave the actual
course of their journey, carefully withholding such
information as would aid the public in any attempt
to locate this remarkable plateau. Having de-
scribed, in general terms, their course from the
mam nver up to the time that they actually
reached the base of the cliffs, he enthralled his
hearers by his account of the difficulties encount-
ered by the expedition in their repeated attempts
to mount them, and finally described how they
succeeded in their desperate endeavors, which
cost the lives of their two devoted half-breed
servants." (This amazing reading of the affair
was the result of Summeriee*s endeavors to avoid
raising any questionable matter at the meeting.)
"Having conducted his audience in fancy to the

summit, an<f rarooned them there by reason of
the fall of theii bridge, the Professor proceeded to
describe both the horrors and the attractions of
that remarkable land. Of personal adventures
he said little, but laid stress upon the rich harvest
reaped by Science in the observations of the won-
derful beast, bird, insect, and plant life of the
plateau. Peculiariy rich in the coleoptera and in
the lepidoptera, forty-six new species of the one
and ninety-four of the other had been secured in
the course of a few weeks. It was, however, in
the larger animals, and especially in the larger
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animals supposed to have been long extinct, that
the interest of the public was naturally centered.
Of these he was able to give a goodly list, but had
httle doubt that it would be largely extended
when the place had been more thoroughly investi-
gated. He and his companions had seen at least
a dozen creatures, most of them at a distance,
which corresponded with nothing at present known
to Science. These would in time be duly classi-
fied and examined He instanced a snake, the
cast skin of which, deep purple in color, was fifty-
one feet m length, and mentioned a white creature
supposed to be mammalian, which gave forth
well-marked phosphorescence in the darkness;
also a large black moth, the bite of which was
supposed by the Indians to be highly poisonous,
letting aside these entirely new forms of life, the
plateau was very rich in known prehistoric forms,
datmg back in some cases to early Jurassic times.Among these he mentioned the gigantic and gro-
tesque stegosaurus, seen once by Mr. Malone at a
dnnking-place by the lake, and drawn in the
sketch-book of that adventurous American who

'u J
P«"«trated this unknown world. He de-

scnbed also the iguanodon and the pterodactyl—
two of the first of the wonders which they had
encountered. He then thrilled the assembly by
some account of the terrible carnivorous dinosaurs,
which had on more than one occasion pursued
members of the party, and which were the most
formidable of all the creatures which they had
encountered. Thence he passed to the huge and
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ferocious bird the phororachus, and to the great
elk which still roams upon this upland. It was
not, however, until he sketched the mysteries of
the central lake that the full interest and enthu-
siasm of the audience were aroused. One had to
pinch oneself to be sure that one was awake as
one heard this sane and practical Professor in cold
measured tones describing the monstrous three-
eyed fish-Iizards and the huge water-snakes which
mhabit this enchanted sheet of water. Next he
touched upon the Indians, and upon the extraor-
dinary colony of anthropoid apes, which might
be looked upon as an advance upon the pithecan-
thropus of Java, and as coming therefore nearer
than any known form to that hypothetical crea-
tion, the missing link. Finally he described,
amongst some merriment, the ingenious but highly
dangerous aeronautic invention of Professor Chal-
lenger, and wound up a most memorable address
by an account of the methods by which the
committee did at last find their way back to
civilization.

"JT had been hoped that the proceedings would
end there, and that a vote of thanks and

congratulation, moved by Professor Sergius, of
Upsala University, would be duly seconded and
earned; but it was soon evident that the course of
events was not destined to flow so smoothly.
Symptoms of opposition had been evident from
time to time during the evening, and now Dr.
James Illmgworth, of Edinburgh, rose in the
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center of the hall. Dr. Illingworth asked whether
an amendment should not be taken before a
resolution.

"The Chairman: *Yes, sir, if there must be an
amendment.
"Dr. Illingworth: 'Your Grace, there must

be an amendment.*
;*The Chairman: *Then let us take it at once.'

«A/r- u
^^^^^^.^.^^'^^^^^^^ (springing to his feet):

Might I explam, your Grace, that this man is my
personal enemy ever since our controversy in the
Quarterly Journal of Science as to the true nature
of Bathybius?
"The Chairman: *I fear I cannot go into per-

sonal matters. Proceed.*
"Dr. Illingworth was imperfectly heard in part

of his remarks on account of the strenuous oppo-
sition of the friends of the explorers. Some at-
tempts were also made to pull him down. Being
a man of enormous physique, however, and pos-
sessed of a very powerful voice, he dominated the
tumult and succeeded in finishing his speech It
was clear, from the moment of his rising, that he
had a nuniber of friends and sympathizers in the
hall, though they formed a minority in the audience.
1 he attitude of the greater part of the public

""«n °f
,j!^s^"be^ as one of attentive neutrality.

Dr. Illingworth began his remarks by express-
ing his high appreciation of the scientific work
both of Professor Challenger and of Professor
bummeriee He much regretted that any per-
sonal bias should have been read into his remarks
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which were entirely dictated by his desire for
scientific truth. His position, in fact, was sub-
stantially the same as that taken up by Professor
Summerlee at the last meeting. At that last
meeting Professor Challenger had made certain
assertions which had been queried by his colleague.
Now this colleague came forward himself with the
same assertions and expected them to remain un-
questioned. Was this reasonable? ('Yes,' *No,'
and prolonged interruption, during which Pro-
fessor Challenger was heard from the Press box
to ask leave from the chairman to put Dr. Illing-
worth into the street.) A year ago one man said
certain things. Now four men said other and
more startling ones. Was this to constitute a
final proof where the matters in question were of
the most revolutionary and incredible character?
There had been recent examples of travelers
arriving from the unknown with certain tales
which had been too readily accepted. Was the
London Zoological Institute to place itself in this
position? He admitted that the members of the
committee were men of character. But human
nature was very complex. Even Professors might
be misled by the desire for notoriety. Like moths,
we all love best to flutter in the light. Heavy-
game shots liked to be in a position to cap the
tales of their rivals, and journalists were not
averse from sensational coups^ even when imagi-
nation had to aid fact in the process. Each mem-
ber of the committee had his own motive for
making the most of his results. ('Shame! shame!*)

I
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He had no desire to be offensive. ('You are''and intemiption.) The corroboration of thesewondrous tales was really of the most slender
descnption What did it amount to? Some
photographs. Was it possible that in this a«of ingenious manipulation photographs could beaccepted as evidence? What more? We havea story of a flight and a descent by ropes which
precluded the production of larger specimens Itwas ingenious, but not convincing. It was under-
stood that Lord John Roxton claimed to have the
skull of a phororachus. He could only say thathe would like to see that skull.
ToRD John Roxton: 'Is this fellow callingme a liar?' (Uproar.)

*

"The Chairman; 'Order! order! Dr. lUine-
worth, I must direct you to bring your remarks toa conclusion and to move your amendment.'

Dr. Illingworth: 'Your Grace, I have moreto say, but I bow to your ruling. I move, then
that, while Professor Summerlef be thanked f";
his interesting address, the whole matter shall be
regarded as ' non-proven^ and shall be referred
back to a larger, and possibly more reliable Com-
mittee of Investigation.'

"JT is difficult to describe the confusion caused
by this amendment. A large section of the

audience expressed their indignation at such a slurupon the travelers by noisy shouts of dissent and
cries of 'Don't put it!' 'Withdraw!' 'Turnhim outl On the other hand, the malcontents
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— and It cannot be denied that they were fairly
numerous -cheered for the amendment, with
cnes of 'Order!* Xhair!' and 'Fair play!' A
scuffle broke out in the back benches, and blows
were freely exchanged among the medical studentswho crowded that part of the hall. It was only
the moderating influence of the presence of large
numbers of ladies which prevented an absolute
not. Suddenly, however, there was a pause, a
hush, and then complete silence. Professor Chal-
lenger was on his feet. His appearance and
manner are peculiarly arresting, and as he raised
his hand for order the whole audience settled
down expectantly to give him a hearing.

It will be within the recollection of many
present, said Professor Challenger, 'that similar
foolish and unmannerly scenes marked the last
meeting at which I have been able to address them.Un that occasion Professor Summerlee was the
chief offender, and though he is now chastened
and contrite, the matrer could not be entirely for-
gotten. I have heard to-night similar, but even
more offensive, sentiments from the person who
has just sat down, and though it is a conscious
eitort ot self-effacement to come down to that
person s mental level, I will endeavor to do so, in
order to allay any reasonable doubt which could
possibly exist m the minds of anyone.' (Laughter
and interruption.) 'I need not remind this audi-
ence that, though Professor Summerlee, as the
head of the Committee of Investigation, has been
put up to speak to-night, still it is I who am the
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real prime mover in this business, and that it is
mainly to me that any successful result must be
ascribed. I have safely conducted these three
gentlemen to the spot mentioned, and I have as
you have heard, convinced them of the accuracy

u ""L
P/*^::'*'"^ ac<^o"'^t. We had hoped that we

should find upon our return that no one was so
dense as to dispute our joint conclusions. Warned
however, by my previous experience, I have not
come without such proofs as may convince a
reasonable man. As explained by Professor Sum-
merlee, our cameras have been tampered with by
the ape-men when they ransacked our camp, and

TnT'T ir'
''^^^''^' ;:"»"«d.» (Jeers, laughter,

and Tell us another!' from the back.) * I have
mentioned the ape-men, and I cannot forbear
from saying that some of the sounds which now
meet my ears bring back most ' -dly to mv
recollection my experiences v.ith thi > interesting
creatures. (Laughter.) * In spite ot the destruc-
tion of so many invaluable negatives, there still
remains m our collection a certain number of cor-
roborative photographs showing the conditions
of life upon the plateau. Did they accuse them
ot having forged these photographs.?* (A voice
Yes, and considerable interruption which ended

in several men being put out of the hall ) 'The
negatives were open to the inspection of experts
Kut what other evidence had they.? Under the
conditions of their escape it was naturally impossi-
ble to bring a large amount of baggage, but they
had rescued Professor Summerlee's collections of



298 The Lc World
» - .terflics and beetles, containing many new
fSf^^fx**

.Was this not evidence?' (Several voices,
Mo. ) vho said no?*
"Dr. Illingworth (risini): 'Our point is that

such a collection might have been made in other
places than a prehistoric plateau.' (Applause.)

Professor Challenger: *No doubt, sir, we
have to bow to your scientific authority, although
1 must admit that the name is unfamiliar. Passing,
then, both the photographs and the entomological
collection, I come to the varied and accurate
mformation which we bring with us upon points
which have never before been elucidated. For
example, upon the domestic habits of the ptero-
dactyl—

' (A voice: 'Bosh,' and uproar) —' I say,
that upon the domestic habits of the pterodactyl
we can throw a flood of light. I can exhibit to
you from my portfolio a picture of that creature
taken from life which would convince you '

"Dr. Illingworth: 'No picture could con-
vince us of anything.'

"Professor Challenger: 'You would require
to see the thing itself?'

"Dr. Illingworth: 'Undoubtedly.'
"Professor Challenger: 'And you would

accept that?'

"Dr. Illingworth (laughing): 'Beyond a
doubt.'

"JT was at this point that the sensation of the
evening arose— a sensation so dramatic that

It can never have been paralleled in the history
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of scientific gatherings. Professor Challenger
raised his hand in the air as a signal, and at once
our colleague, Mr. E. D. Malone, was observed to
rise and to make his way to the back of the plat-
form. An instant later he re-appeared in com-
pany of a gigantic negro, the two of them bearing
between them a large square packing-case. It
was evidently of great weight, and was slowly
carried forward and placed in front of the Pro-
fessor's chair. All sound had hushed in the audi-
ence and everyone was absorbed in the spectacle
before them. Professor Challenger drew off the
top of the case, which formed a sliding lid. Peer-
ing down into the box he snapped his fingers
several times and was heard from the Press seat
to say, 'Come, then, pretty, pretty I' in a coaxing
voice. An instant later, with a scratching, rat-
tling sound, a most horrible and loathsome crea-
ture appeared from below and perched itself upon
the side of the case. Even the unexpected fall of
the Duke of Durham into the orchestra, which
occurred at this moment, could not distract the
petrified attention of the vast audience. The face
of the creature was like the wildest gargoyle that
the imagination of a mad medieval builder could
have conceived. It was malicious, horrible, with
two small red eyes as bright as points of burning
coal. Its long, savage mouth, which was held
half-open, was full of a double row of shark-like
teeth. Its shoulders were humped, and round
them were draped what appeared to be a faded
gray shawl. It was the devil of our childhood in
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person. There was a turmoil in the audienr,

."S 7ZZ''- ^^ '•^•"" '" the'Ct''r*f;i[

TJ^I^l **'^ "^""^ and »l>"e was a cen-era! movement upon the platform to follow thrirchainnan mto the orchestra. For a mom«iT th«Iwas danger of a general panic. PrSr rtl

-iiu cnanaeiiers in a blind frenzy of alarm 'TK-

^"rShe^^^P r""'">
"''^ sfut that":i„dowr

.'" "^nging his hands in an aeonv of am.™),..,«on. Alas, his warning was toT^ate! I?,
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"fHEN— oh! how shall one describe what
took place then- when the full exuber-

ance of the majonty and the full reaction of theminonty united to make one great wave of en-
thusiasm, which rolled from the back of the hall
gathering volume as it came, swept over the
orchestra, submerged the platform, and carried
the four heroes away upon its crest?" (Good for
you, Mac!) "If the audience had done less than
justice, surely It made ample amends. Every
one was on his feet. Every one was moving,
shouting, gesticulating. A dense crowd of cheer-
ing men were round the four travelers. *Up
with them! up with them!' cried a hundred voices
in a moment four figures shot up above the crowd
In vam they strove to break loose. They were
held m their lofty places of honor. It would have
been hard to let them down if it had been wished,
so dense was the crowd around them. 'Regent
Street! Regent Street!' sounded the voices.
Ihere was a swiri in the packed multitude, and a
slow current bearing the four upon their shoul-
ders, made for the door. Out in the street the
scene was extraordinary. An assemblage of not
less than a hundred thousand people was wairing.
1 he close-packed throng extended from the other
side of the Langham Hotel to Oxford Circus. A
roar of acclamation greeted the four adventurers
as they appeared, high above the heads of the
people under the vivid electric lamps outside
tne halJ. A procession! A procession!* was the
cry. In a dense phalanx, blocking the streets
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from side to side, the crowd set forth. taldnB i
route of Regent Street, Pail MaU St lam,

reported between the demonstrators upon tlone side and the police and taxi^bmen u*^™ tl

that the four travelers were released at the1
X'n'v'" ^V"*"!. «°«°»'» chambe» to tAlbany, and that the exuberant crowd havir

concluded their program with 'God Save the Kine

mat London has seen for a considerable time."

ofthTtU I-
'^"'y accurate, if florid, accoun

?^t^ k J. * """P"" *° theaudienct, but not

ner now I met Lord John Roxton upon the vervoccasion when, in hi. protective crinZe. he 4^gone to brmg the "Devil's chick" as he wlltd it

Z ^"'^I'r ?^»"*»8«^• I have htated a^ «the trouble which the Professor's baggaa «!
our voyage I might have said a good deal of the

rS; ^t^**
*° '°^ ""• P"*"" fi^h the appetite

abZt f't''r'°"'?^'"°"-
^f ^ '«'^* °°' said much

Ws eamt^n""^'' °^'°""'' *" *e Pro!leswr s earnest desire was that no possible rumorof the unanswerable argument whSh we <S
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•hould be allowed to leak out untU the moment
came when his enemies were to be confuted
One word as to the fate of the London ptero-

dactyl. Nothing can be said to be certain upon
this pomt. There is the evidence of two fright-
ened women that it perched upon the roof of the
Uueen s Hall and remained there like a diabolical
statue for some hours. The next day it came out
in the evening papers that Private Miles, of the
Coldstream Guards, on duty outside Mariborough
House, had deserted his post without leave, and
was therefore courtmartialed. Private Miles'
account, that he dropped his rifle and took to his
heels down the Mall because on looking up he
had suddenly seen the devil between him and the
moon, was not accepted by the Court, and yet itmay have a direct bearing upon the point at issue.
Ihc only other evidence which I can adduce
is from the log of the SS. FHesland, a Dutch-
Amencan liner, which asserts that at nine next
mornmg, Start Point being at the time ten miles
upon their starboard quarter, they were passed by
something between a flying goat and a monstrous
bat, which was heading at a prodigious pace south
and west. If its homing instinct led it upon the
nght line, there can be no doubt that somewhere
out in the wastes of the Atlantic the last European
pterodactyl found its end.

^ND Gladys— oh, my Gladys I— Gladys of
the mystic lake, now to be re-named the Cen-

tral, for never shaU she have immortality through
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I oo'itL?!'.^!" « .*e time when I w."

me.

nature!

proud to Ob.; h« behm (Ltit T' """" ' ^'

the soul disrern Ik. J • u *.
*"°' pcenng into

Let me tell it in a few words. No letter or te\e

praise lor ner man who haA rioi-^A u- i-r
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and strode into the sitting-room. She was seated
in a low settee under the shaded standard lampby the piano In three steps I was across the

''^!^?'l'^ ^fi^^'^ »>«' hands in mine.
"Gladys!" I cried. "Gladys!"
She looked up with amazement in her face,bhe was altered in some subtle way. The cx-

f.7T!!K 1*'"' 'y"' '^" ^"^ "P^^^d 'tare, the

her hands
"^^^ "^"^ *° "^^' ^^^ ^"^ ^^''^

u^V^ 1» y°" '"^^"•" she said.
Gladys!" I cried. "What is the matter?

&erton ?^" ^ ^'' ''' ^°" not -little Gladys

.
"No," said she, "I am Gladys Potts. Let me

introduce you to my husband."

cally bowing and shaking hands with a little
ginger-haired man who was coiled up in the deep
armchair which had once been sacred to my own

other
^""^ ^"""^"^ *" ^'"""^ ""^ ^^^*^

"Father lets us stay here. We are getting our
house ready, " said Gladys.

^

"Oh, yes," said I.

You didn't get my letter at Para, then.?"
No, I got no letter."

clea?"'
"^h^t a pity! It would have made all

"It is quite clear," said I.

^
"IVe told William all about you." said she.We have no secrets. I am so sorry about it

<(-

if

«/
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But it couldn't have been so very deeo couM !»

,„r
«'"W ^ off to the otherTndKworid

you/'—
""' ^" "'°"'- '^°"'« »°t ciabbrir*

;'No, no, not at all. I think I'll go."

,„H h
'j^?'"^''"'""'"''" »aW *e little manand he added, m a confidential way, "It's alwaysWee this, ain't it? And must be unless you Sd

s'^nT'"Vtt.°'!'r'^y """«<= y°""nde-

h^L d"r.
'""''' '''* '" •''•°'' -Wle I made

I was through it, when a sudden fantastic impulse came upon me, and I went back ?o my su^cesrful nval, who looked nervously at Ae7ectr?c

;Will you answer a question?" I asked.
Well, w,thm reason," said he.
How did you do it? Have you searched fn,hidden treasure, or discovered a po^or donenme on a pirate, or flown the Channel or what ?Where IS the glamor of romance? Ho; 5id you

He stared at me with a hopeless expression uponhis vacuous, good-natured, scrubby little face

«.naKe^°';a*'"' ^" *'^ - ''"^^ ^- P-

y<:ffes°yrSS?l?'''- "^"-
n,J ^™ '^solicitor's clerk," said he. "Secondmn at Johnson and Merivale's, 4. Chan^^

"Good-night!" said I, and vanished, like all

tf^

(('

*t'
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disconsolate and broken-hearted heroes, into the
darkness, with grief and rage and laughter all
simmering within me like a boiling pot.

QNE more little scene, and I have done. Last
night we all supped at Lord John Roxton's

rooms, and sitting together afterwards we smoked
in good comradeship and talked our adventures
over. It was strange under these altered sur-
roundings to see the old, well-known faces and
figures. There was Challenger, with his smile of
condescension, his drooping eyelids, his intol-
erant eyes, his aggressive beard, his huge chest,
swelling and puffing as he laid down the law to
Summerlee. And Summerlee, too, there he was
with his short briar between his thin moustache
and his gray goat's-beard, his worn face protruded
in eager debate as he queried all Challenger's
propositions. Finally, there was our host, with
his rugged, eagle face, and his cold, blue, glacier
eyes with always a shimmer of devilment and of
humor down in the depths of them. Such is the
last picture of them that I have carried away.

It was after supper, in his own sanctum— the
room of the pink radiance and the innumerable
trophies— that Lord John Roxton had something
to say to us. From a cupboard he had brought
an old cigar-box, and this he laid before him on
the table.

"There's one thing," said he, "that maybe I
should have spoken about before this, but I
wanted to know a little more clearly where
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I

f

I was. No use to raise hopes and let them down
again. But it's facts, not hopes, with us nowYou may remember that day we found the pter-
odactyl rookery in the swamp— what? Well

Pe?h.'^/."
'^' ^^ i '^' ^""^ '^^ ^y notice!

Perhaps it has escaped you, so I will tell you. Itwas a volcanic vent full of blue clay."
The Professors nodded.
"^yell, now in the whole world IVe only had todo with one place that was a volcanic vent of blue

mL J ^' T^'.
'^^ «'?' ^^ ^^^" DiamondMine of Kimberley-what? So you see I got

tionThnM ' ffT ^'''^:
. ? "^^^ "P ^ ^ontrfp-

tion to hold off those stmking beasts, and I spen^a happy day there with a spud. This is what I

He opened his cigar-box, and tilting it over hepoured about twenty or thirty rough stones

J'^^nr^'u 5^°". *'"'' ^ '•'O'Jd have told you

lot of traps for the unwary, and that stones maybe of any size and yet of little value where color

h!l
insistency are clean off. Therefore, Ibrought them back, and on the first day at home

Ll?v°"' m""*"
'° SP^kX and asked him tohave It roughly cut and valued."

oufof^^'J'K
P'".;'^^fr°mhis pocket, and spilled

fini5 V "u "'^"t'
8''""ing diamond, one of the

finest stones that I have ever seen.
There's the result," said he. "He prices the
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lot at a minimum of two hundred thousand pounds.
Of course it is fair shares between us. I won't
hear of anythin' else. Well, Challenger, what
will you do with your fifty thousand?"

"If you really persist in your generous view,"
said the Professor, "I should found a private
museum, which has long been one of my dreams

"

^
And you, Summerlee?"

"I would retire from teaching, and so find time
for my final classification of the chalk fossils

"

;'rU use my own," said Lord John Roxton,
in htting a well-formed expedition and having

another look at the dear old plateau. As to you,
young fellah, you, of course, will spend yours in
gettin* married."

"Not just yet," said I, with a rueful smile. "I
think, if you will have me, that I would rather co
with you."

*

Lord Roxton said nothing, but a brown hand
was stretched out to me across the table.

The End.
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