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Phyle's story is 2 narrative of adverjure, without
plot or counterplot, but with a very high ing{érest in the
adventure, because it relates to the finding of & part of the
vrehistoric world, inhabited by the monsters of ths stone age,
The characters, in the main, are well drawn, but hold to
gingle track emotions. There 18 no love interest.

The adaptation purposes the int roduction of mystery,
plot and love interest through the openings left by the auhhor
himself. Doyle has mentioned a bax of rough diamonds at the
very end; he has made CThallenger appecar in & sudden and start=
ling way on the Amazon, vhen the explorers found only a blank
| sSheet of paper for their guide; he has told of & man, raving
like a maniac, and tied down in bed in the upper part of Sir
John Roxton's house; he has mentioned a great diamond syndi=
| cate that might be wrecked by the discovery of a prehistoric
store of white carbon; he has told of an American, who died
after discovering the Lost World, one Maple White of Detroit,
but he has not mentioned the rest of Maple White's party and
whether it included 2 girl child now left behind in the wilder
ness. In reality, therefore, the adaptatior will take ad-
vantage of Doyle's own story, developing it along the line of
mystery and terror and love and suspense as each character in
turn i8 suspected of connection with the forces of evil thst
threaten in the night and seek to keep the exp dition away
from MMaple White Land. Those Fargantuan scenes of the Dinosaur
and Pterodactyl and those struggles with a horde of Ape men
yet hold for the climax. But before that time of spe ctacle anfi
gtartling pictures, there will have been a gripping mystaery,
love and adventuwre story that might "ell make a feature to
stand by itself; a melodrama of adventure with villains and
heroes and maidensg in digstress.

Briefly, the new etory runs as follows:

London is buzzing with rumor concerning Prof.Challenge;
who claims he hms found a part of the lost world. He has been
hooted off the stage, much 1ike Doctor Cook and has shut up

like a clam,.

All attempts to communicate with Challenger have
fajled. He is a giant in stature, black besrded, hairy
throated and strong as an ox--and as stnubborn. He has done
violence to several reporters, who have tried to question him,
or penetrate his estate.

The £ditor of a certain London newspaper is convinced
that sométhing more than the ridicule of the public is keeping
Chal lenger hidden. Reporters from the newspap:'r have suf=
fered bodily harm, trying to get an interview. The public,
truly interested in the report of & wehistoric world with its
terrible monsters, al ternates between scorn of Challenger and
curiosity, now that he refuses to enlarge on hie first story,
t0ld when he returned from the upper reaches of the Amazon,

Edward Msl one, & hugky young foot ball player, has
Joined the staff of the Editor, on the wequest of Gladye, &
igirl of the world, into whose snsre the young athlete has

fallen. Edward Malone, with the romantic spirit of his Irigh
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nature, has been fired to enthusiasm by the urging of Gladys
who has said she will marry him only when he has accomplished
some great adventwre.

Here then is a fitting match for the ox-like Ch&allen-
ger. Let pim receive Malone, the champion foot ball player
and try his brutal tactics. The Editor will get that inter-
view if Malone has to it on the barrel chest of the hairy
Challenger, while he takes notes.,

Malor® , a regular he-man, has no knowledge that his
adored 5ladys is not worthy, that she is using him for a tool
to pry into the 1ife of Prof. Challenger. Gladys writes to
her secret friends th:t she is one step nearer the truth,

The Editor ie vieited by Gladys, who tipe him off to
Malone's husky qualities and hides to see results. Malone
is ushered in to the Editor and the case explained to him,
The Editor has the facts before him, in clippings amd cartoon
of Challenger. A plan of campaign is needed to gain admit-
tance. After that, it 18 up to Malone to get the interview,
Malone flexes his muscles and leaps over a table or two and
announces himself fit. He would not uniertake to annoy this
man in science, for his own part, but sinoe hig friend Glrdys
evinced curiosity -- hring on your Challengker. The Editor
rubs his hands. He summons a reporter or two, who exhibit
blackened eyes and general bunged up heads in proof of Chal-
lepger's prowess.

As 3ladys is hiding, enjoying the antics of Malone,
she i8 startled by a low laugh and wheels to behold the
grinning face of Prof. Summ<rley, the chief and only rival
of Challenger in science. @ladye is curiows to know how much
Summerley knows. But the profesesor of the beady eyes and
hollow laugh ie bland. From the quick first impulse of pos-
sible evil, Summserley ohanges to the harmless bug hunter, ad-
Justing his horned glasses and performing after the manner of
hig kind. He tells her that the Editor invit ed him and that
he frequently enters throngh the private office in the back
of the bdbuilding,

Summerl ey comes into the conferenoe room and is in-
troduced by the E2ditor. Malone dislikes him and his oily wsyg.
Summerley makes contradictory statements. In one breath he
scoffs at Chal lenger and in the naxt he declsres that Chal-
lenger ie purposely misleading the public. Summerley oon-

coots a letter to Challenger, requesting an interview on anotl
matter than th t of the lost world and Malone sends it off.

The answer, insulting and brusgue, makes a date for
Malorne to see Challenger the following day. It warns him
however that any trick will be punished.

The entry to Chal lenger's domain is disquieting. Ther
are dark passages and saturnine servantse, who glare at him anE
betray none of the impsssive manner of true domestics. 1Is
Challenger guarded? The whisk of the butler'e coat tail
reveals a pistol.

In & ohamber of horrors in scienoce, seated behind &
great desk is the redoubtable Challenger. Mkalone measures
him a8 he enters. They stand eye to eye, measnring the dig-
tance from doorway to desk. It is two strong men come face
to face and really from ends of the earth--in knowledge.

A whisper behind Malone, oauces him to turn. A timid
woman beokons to him. E£he rubs her hands in her apron
nervouely as she begs him to be oalm under all circumstances.
"You must not excite my hupband"” gshe pleads. Challenger seeg




this interview and takes a grip on the edge of the Adesk,

"Come here" he roars.

The wife enters past Mal one and Challenger rises to
greet her. He takes her hand,though she shows fright. He
pats it gently and turns to Malone,

"I prefer to introduce my wife" says Challenger. "My
dear, this gentlerman is the ignorant student who questions
my lecture in Yienna some years ago. Hie name ig Malone--

I believe."

Malone bows, a 1little bewildered,

The wife changes from timidity to tantrums. She
pulls her hand free,

"I wish you would behave yourself, George", she says
in petulant tones. "I know you are planning something evil
towards thie young man. The neighbars are laughing at me.
There is never & moment that we are not in topic of con-
versation I »ish that----" and o on ad infinitum.

Challenger puts hie fingers in his ears. He nods
patiently seeming to sagree with her, dbut not hearing a word,
He glances to the clock and holds up his finger. The wife
censes her tirade.

"The minute is up” says Challenger 2nd turning to
Kalone, "I always permit my wife to express her opinion for
one fnll minute each day." ¥hereupon, he grabs her up like
a bundle snd marches her to a door, thrusting her out,

"Now then, Mr. Malone, I will give you one minute,
though I doubt I could penetrate your ignorance in a year,
Please be aezated.”

Malore finds himself at & loss. He stammers a
question regarding foseil remains. Challenger eyes him keenl;

"Before I answer, let me state I am glad you are not
a reporter. I had to hreak three ribs in the last reporter's
body, because he came here pretending to be a man of science
asking for information from the greatest source of wisdom
alive today, namely myself."”

Challenger means every word he says. The man is a
gupreme egoist. Malone begins to match witw with him, deftly
leading up to the subject of the loet world. Challenger
enthuses over Malone's wisdom,.

"You believe that the cerebellum is very tonans" hs
asks,

Malone corsiders and agrees that it is,

"Good:" exclaims Challenger eyeing him keenly. " And
do you think the theory of spondulix very pecuniary®"

"1 certainly Ao" says Malone.,

"So do I", says Challenger stretching his arms and
getting his muscles into play. "Young man, you are an im-
poster. I have been talking gibberish. You are a reported,
1 am going to take off your arm and beat you over the head

with {t,"
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Pleasantly, almost, "hallenger rises and makes for
Mal one.,

The trained athlete and the natural giant struggle.
The room is & wreck. Malone finds himeelf out on the #ide-
walk, facing acrowd collected by the screams of Challenger's
wife.

A typiocal British constable threatens to aArrest
Challenger. But kKalone is seen to he grinning.

"I have no charge to make. It served me right" says
Malone,

This 8o astounis Challenger that he invites Malone
to enter the house and promises him an interview. The wife

| utters & protest. Her husband wants to murder Malore. The
athlete accepts the invitation and the crowd melt 8 away, In
the background of the crowd, can be seen Professor Summerley
and near him a man in a rough sea jacket.

Yntering the houre again, the wife of Challenger nags
him and ammoys him. ¥With all the patience in the world, he
grabs her and holAds her screaming, aloft. He marches her to
a tall pedestal and seats her on top of it. It ieg the stodl
of repentance. The poor little so0o0ld can not move, lest she
fall., She must remain rigid and silent. Challenger beckons
to Malone and they enter the chamber of horrors. The burly
gervant of the pistol receives a nod from Challenger &nd
guards the door.

Though I am 2 man of impnlse, I am & man of science,
in fact I am the most brilliant scientist, alive today."

Malone bhows. Is he dealing with a crank?

"Puny brains like those of myself appointed rival
Prof. Summerley have tried to discredit me and my discovery
in South America. There are other forces at work, with more
evil intent."

As Chal lenger speaks a bdbullet shatters the stained
glass window, Challenger rushes to the window and lets the
draperies close. The servant gnard rusheg off. Mrs. Chal-
lenger on her pedestal screams.,

This man 18 staging himself, thinks Malone. He has
done this comic opera stuff to immess me. kalone smiles.
Challenger looks at him intently and asks him if he knows
anything of the world as science treats it in the period of
development millions of years ago. Malone oonfesses ignorance,
Challenger begins to tell him of the monsters of the past.
The professor & descriptions sided by the drawi ngs of those
tnimala makes a profound impression. Mslone can zee the awful
onsters rending and tearing in a world of steam and slime,

"And you claim such things exist today?" asks Malone.

In proof, the professor shows him a sketch book that
he discovered and desorihes the finding of the skeleton of
aple White, &an American explorer. The sketches &and the parts
f bones of animals oconstitute the proof. But what interests
Malone the most is a sketch of Maple White's daughter Madge.
Is she dead 1like her father, or is she living in the wilder-
ese? Malone i& enthusiastic. He will pudblish the proofs
and defend the professor's statement. Challenger stops him,
Fhat you have learned is in confidence, he tells Malone and
3xacte his word of honor not to reveal it to his paper or to
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a soul until the time comes. Challenger is to appear at a
lecture in a few days. Tha subject will come up them. Malone
asks if there is any reason why some one should attempt
Challenger's life. Challenger by this time has reached into
his desk snd is tossing an enormous Jjewel. Malone stares
fascinated at the great diamond. Challenger thrusts it back
and going into the hall releases his wife from the stool of
repentance. He hands Malone his notes, that the reported hasg
scribbled and urges him out the back way, promising to meet
him at the lectnre.

As Malone went through the garden, his head whirled.
Monsters that lurked in a loet world; a great plateawn, thrown
up ages ago and swarming with beasts of the past; a daring
artist and explorer, who Arew the things rrehistoric and leff
2 glowing image of hies daughter Madge? "as there such a
girl? Malone was nearing the hedge, his notes still in his
hand when a net descended over his head. He struggled free,
to behold Professor Summerley avologizing. The professor
had made a swipe at a butterfly and crashed the net over the
hedge. The professor presented his card. Malone stared at
the name, remembering Challenger's refarence to Summerley.
When Malone asked if Summerley knew he was on the grounds of
Challenger, the very evident horror of Summerley was dis-
arming. On Challenger's grounds? He would rather be found
in Jail. A very ignorant man, Challerger and a charlatanof
the morst order. Malone tells Summerley he has Just seen
Challenger and thinks him one 0f the most remarkable men.
These are his notes on the subject. OSummerley reaches for
them. Malone pockets them. Surmerley asks if Challenger
revealed the location of his lost world and on learning that
he has not, Summerley scoffs and taunts,

That night 5ladys entertained a visitor, Lord John
Roxton, late of South Amerioa, a hunter of big game and an
explorer. fladys was eager that Malone should meet Lord
John. Had Malons succeeded in interviewing Challenger?
Malone, nmursing a bruised face parried their ingniries. He
was interested in Lord Roxton, & powerful ruddy type of
gsportseman, rough apoken and evidently a lion in courage. The
conduct of Gladys puzzled Malone. Why should she insist on
geeing his notes? Why the sudden change in her manner? Her
gsweetness and curiosity overcame him however, and he fell.

"Damned fascinating” said Lord John, leaning over
Malone's shoulder. "You know there's a hundred thousand
square miles in the Amazon region, where man has never set
foot.

Malone felt as though in some way he had betrayed a
trust. He pocketed the notes and received a tender good night
from Cladys.s She gave him to understand thst when he had
accomplished something big and worthy of him, she would look
on him with more favor,

That night, after Malone switched off the light, he
lay a long time considering the case. The Editor had not
attenpted to violate hieg confidence. Gladys was no respecter
of promiges. His thoughts turned to the girl of the painting
the image done by the dead hand of Maple White. Suddenly he
sat bolt upright. The door of his bedroom was opening. He
leaped up and dashed into the corridor. EBmpty! Par dom the
hall the wind blew a curtain from an open window., Yet Malone
was sure he was not dreaming when he seemed to see a shadow o
the door as it opened---by the wind! He went back to bed,

And far off in the land of Jungle, a little girl sat

fanning a dying man, the partner of the Maple White, who
would never return. The man's fever tossed him in a delirium




A huge negro servant entered with a skin of water. The girl
gave some to the feveted man and begged him not to die and
leave h:r alone. Outside a wild animal crashed past the hut,
The negro shook in terror as the desperate 1ittle girl seized
a rifle and stood poised. The noise passed and the girl knelt
by the dying man., Her child-like face, beautiful in sorrow,
was haunting.

Malone awoke again. He had a sense of something
wrong. He turned on the 1lighte and again ran throngh the
notes he had taken from Challenger. He paused at the drawing
of Madge White.

The night of the lecture found a hostile andience.
They jeered when Challenger appeared and were rewarded by
insulting remarks from the hairy ox of science. As Challenger
put forth his proofs, introduced by Professor Summerley, it
was avident to the men of learning that something was being
held back. The clamor increased, u~til Chal 1enger iessued a
challenge. Did thoese who scoffed dare to prove or dieprove
his statements. Let them go on an expedition to the heart of
the Amazon country. A hasty conference of the scientistse
zgreed. There "as a call for volunteers. One man shomnld be
chosen from the press, one from the colleges &nd one from the
1ife of Britasin--the sporting world. Summerley vo]unteorod
for science, Malone for the prees, and -=-

Amid = silence the third volunteer arose, announcing
his name as Lord John Roxton, lately returned from Sonth
America, but willing to go back again in the call of secience.
A dozen men reached for Roxton's hands, welcoming him home.
Five years had changed him, they said. All voted him a credit
to the eporting inetinet of British 1ife.

‘There were cheers and jeers as Chal lenger agreed to
give the directions to these men and 1let them investigate his
story. 4s for himself, Challenger re “uced to be a member of
the party. There were cries of "Wild Soose Chasei" bdut the
clamor died under the glare of Challenger.,

It seemed but a brief moment, befare Lord Roxton had
urged Mslone away from the crowd. There was the emlling
Gladys. She was 20 proud of her brave reporter. At last he
wae about to do something that wounld dAistinguish him above
the common herd.

Later, that night, in response to a message, Malone
fonnA himself in Sir John's rooms. He marvelled at the col-
lection of trophies brought by the sportsman from the e~ds of
the earth. As the first step in the expedition, Lord John
presented Malone with a powerful pet rifle from his collection
and supplemented it with a service automatic. He studied

lone an instant and ‘acked him if he had found anything
ystorious in the business. From an adjoining room a ory
sounded. Malone startled.

"The reasonr, 1 asked", said Roxton indicating the
ory. "A crazy boggar came here, half an hour after I acoepted
the invitation to go on this oxpedition. He threatened me and
I disarmed him. The sarvants have him bound ard gaggod and
he will be turned over to the police."

Beckoning Malone, Lord John led him to the chamber of
the cry, that was now muffled, due to the exertion of a
servant, who was replacing the gag. The eyes of the man
blinked furiously into the big smiling countenance of Sir
ohn. A word to the servant to be careful of the intruder wntfl




pedition, let me know", were hies parting words.
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the police came and Roxton led Malone out.

"That is what we must avoid", said Roxton.
cranks will trail us now, until we are safely st sea,”

"Bnt why should there be such a desire on the part of
cranks or otherwise,"

"Because some one wants to prevent this expedition”
said Lord John. "You mean thnt Challenger has enemies, who.
wish his discovery to be the object of ridicule.”

"Not exactly"” replied Roxton,
"Yon suspect some one?"

"1 smespect Chellenger" said Roxton gravely. "Either
he wants to stop this expedition to save hie face and leave

the question in doubt, or else he is hiding some bigger reason
and doesn't want it proved."

On this theory, though it seemed 1like treachery,
Malone pondered. It was a bewildering affair, at best. With
a few instructions and & warning that Summerley wae uselass
on anch an expéddition and the remaining two mugt bear the
burdens, Roxton bade alone good night, packing him off with
the pet rifle and antomatic. At the door he cursed the delay
of the police in coming for the maniac.

"If you hear mnything strange regarding the ex-

A meer character, thie Lord Roxton, thought Malone,
And yet the very nature of the man's brusqueness andhis out-

door 1ife betokened him the fit leader of such a gamblo into

the unknown...into a wilderness of Jjungle, which shonld lead

to & loet plateav, on which were great leather bound amd bone
ridged monsters and a little girl---perhape.

Arrived in his room, he found & note on his dresser.
It was a warning to drop the expedition or lose his 1ife.
Malone read it over trying to guess the sender. Was Challen-
ger trying to frighten him?

On the eve of departure, Malone called on Gladye.
There he met Summerley, cool, Bmiling; insinuating. Sumnerly
plainly indicated they were on &2 fool's errand. A loud
argurient was heard in the direction of the stairs and a moment

later & servant entered in terror announcing a threatening
man, demanding to see Malone. The rervant was rent back to
receive the visitor's card., The visitor, & rough and fearsome
yre, in a sea Jjacket, ©tood with his hat still cocked on his
[ ead, though the servant indiceted that he shoulld remove it,
In response to & requnest for his card, he deposited the re-
aing of & cigar on the tray., Then he edged his way past smd

nto the room.

| Summerley and (ladys Adrew back on his entrance.
Malone advanced. Did the cstranger want to see him, Immediate-
fly the man's demeanor altered. He wviehed to accompany them
bn the expedition. He was a man of great experience in South
America, being himself a Brazilian, He further added that
Lord Roxton had sent him. Malone, ascured him that he was a
liar and 1ifted the telephone. There was no answer from Lord
Roxton and Malone was for ordering the man out, when Lord
Roxton enmtered. At once the man showed grest deference to
Roxton., It wae explained thet the man, Pedro, had been with
pord Roxton on hig previoune expedition. Roxton had merely
gent him over to see if he was suitable to Malone and Summerley




"Suits me" said Summerley and Malone too agreed. Roxton
wived the grinning Pedro away telling him to watch out for
the baggage.

In the midet of genaral felicitations, Malone drew
out the threat he had received. "I wonder who wrote that,”
he mused and tossed it on the table. OSummerley wae the
first to take it up. He s8canned it and pulling out a wallet
matched it with another just like it. Roxtorn with a grin
produced a third and like thea others = he launghed at the
consternation of Surmerley and Malone,

"Cranks, all cranks" said Roxton. '"Don't let it
get on your nerves.”" @Gladys flew to the side of Malone.
Was there danger?

Challengar was announced, striding into the room,
shaking hands vigoronsly and insultingly. Lord Roxton,
Challenger let it he known, would probably enjoy the trip
for the shooting; lalorne, for the wild yarns he might write
of the lost world; but as for Summerley, it would no doubt
be a tot al lose to science whatever rspart he should bring.
Whereat, both professore exchunged compliments. Having in-
gulted the gathering in his usual fashion, he attempted to
be clumsily gallant to Gladys,

"One moment " asked Roxton, gathering up the threats
received by himeelf anA the others. "Do you know anything
about these. Did you receive one?"

Challenger glanced at the thre-ts and at the men,
He shook his head,

"Some one is playing ghost to frighten you,.,"
"I agree vith you" responded Roxton,

Challenger ignored the inference. LHe fumbled in his
pocket and rroduced a letter.

"Sealed instructions”, he announced, "to be opersd
only at noon December first in the homee of the Consul at
Para, Brazil,"

The others gstarted at him.

"Explicit directions for reaching the lost plateznu,
or as I call it, Maple White Land. But you must give your
words of honor, not to open the letter until that date and
hour and place."”

One by one Summerley , Roxton and Malone gave their
word. With & brief grunt, Challenger handed the letter, not
to Roxton, nor Surmerley, both of whom were stretching to
recéive it, but to Malone. He boomed a great lsugh and in-
eisted on xicsing the hand of Gladys. He waved 1like a happy
echool boy, bidding them goodbye. He would see them adbont a
year from now. ZRoxton wonld have good shooting at the big-
geet animals ever known in the world, so big that a rifle
bullet wowld sc2rcely scoratch their hides; lalone woulad
vrite a nice yarn full of lies and gell 1t to the ignorant;
but the true loss to science would come in what would egcape
the eye of :“urmerley. It wng too bed, but it could not be
helred. So Challenger remarked and departed. A burgt of
langhter followed, inwhich even Svmmerley joined,

"What fools we are”, said Roxton. "We mtart on an
expedition with cealed Airections, given by a cracked brzin.
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That ig, 1f we start at all! Roxton looked abount the room.

"Oh I gmess we ctart” said Malone, fingering the
letter. "And we hzad hest keep faith wit h Challengsr. It isg
our duty to run this controversy to the end, I for my paper
and the public; Professor for science &nd you Lord John for
the rporting world and because you gave yonr word,"

symptoma of disgunst. So it was agreéd that thay shounl i leav
for the Arazon the next morning,t e&hrl sole servant being
Fedro, whose grinning face looked at them from the doorway.

Roxton shrngged. It was evidermt that he displayed +

Malone's parting with Gladys lacked something. Her

repeated ppomise to consider him among the.elect, when he

hounld have retnrned famous, annoved him. Once as they sat
before the great fireplace, his hand strayed to the sketch o0
done by Maple White. The face of the girl danced in the fir*aﬁf'
light. ™hat a2 fancy to intrnde on the eve of lovers' part- R
ing. A year wounld elapse, probably mora. £hould he show
this pictnre to Gladys. His hand strayed and stayed. He
buttoned his coat a 1little closer and a few moments later
said gond night to Summerley and Lord John. At the door,
he pnzzled a moment as he thought he cmught a look between
Smurmerley and 5ladye. He had scarcely departed when Lorad
John, Gladys a»d Smmmerley were deep in conference.

"Could ¥alone have sent the threats?" Summerley asked
ir & high snarling whine. " These newspaper men like to add
a touch of myttery in their work."

Roxton and Tladys oxchnn%ed glancee. A soft footstep
behind caused Roxton to whirl, edro gave back a ster under
Roxton'e glere.

"Baggage read, Senor" he howed.
Night in Brazil.

Three travelers in the home of the Consul,

Thres men zetting on one anothsr's nerves. Jumpay =
quick to offense -- guarded. Conscious th t they were watche

day and night.

The 128t night of doubt. Tomorrow at twelve o'clock
they would open the letter containing Challenger's instruc-
tions for the Jjonmrney to Maple White lLand.

Malone hnd gnarded the letter of instructions care-
fully. It lay in the upper hreast pocket of his coat. Neith
Surmerley nor Roxton had attempted to make him break hise
rromise to Challenger, though there were moments when they
gcoffed and doubted the importance of the letter.

In the house of the Conaunl, Mslone awaited the hour.
One mora night and a morning. The oonsul 8at near him as
he pondered what the letter might hold, Malone had taken
the latter from his pocket and was regarding it, when the
hand of the Consul closed on it. Ilialone was on his feet in
an instant, fury flashing. But .the Consul only laughed with
roocking gniety, as if the affair mare intended as & joke.

"Is the letter s0 precions?" he anked, and seeing
Malone holding hie hsand for its return, the Cornsmnl turned the
letter over as thouwgh tryirg to gauge its contents. He was
st1ll emiling, though with a knowing mnning. But he made no
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effort to return the letter. 11t was as though he were auite
uninterested excevt for the purpose of making a moment of
fun at Malons's expense. Malone crossed to him and took the
letter. He too, laughed, believing the matter a jest.

Then the Consul, &£till emiling, took from his breast
pocket a packet of bank notss. He placed them on the table.

"If you will leave yonr door open tonight" he sug-
gested, "yon cannot be blamed if the letter is stolen.”

"Why are you interested " asked Malone, forgetting
to be angry in his puzzlerent.

"Wy government will gladly pay for the honor of ax-
vloring this land of mystery" returned the Consul and swung
ount of the room as 1f the de2l had been closed. MXalone
stared after him and called to him. In reply, Roxton entered
folloved by Summerley. 3oth men expresced astonishrent at

the pile of benk notes on the table,

"The scheming beggar!" thundered Sir John. "Serve
him right if we take the money 2nd pretend to delivar the
letter. Such 2 man ought to be tricked at his on game."

Sir John Roxton counted the money and whistled. "I will

take cherge of it, if there is no objection. We will return
it to the Consul after the time has passed and we have opened
the letter of instrmctions. Meantime, I would suggest, Kr,
Malone, that yon keeap the lettar in a safe place.

This waes agreeahle to the others and they parted for
the night, Malone going to his room and double locking the
doors.

During the night, he was startled, as in a dresm anmd
rushed from bed, toward a shadow in the room. By the time
he had struck a match the "igure was gone. MNMalone felt for
tho letter. It wam safe. Had he heen dreaming when he
seermed to sems a figure steal into the room. Where had the
irtruder gona, ™or the rest of the night, revolver in hand,
he sat by thes window. XNothing haprersd.

At noon, the hour of permiseion, the three sat in the
office of ths consnl. It lacked yat a minute of the time.
Not until the very hour and moment wonld they open the letter
of instructiona. Roxton nodded to the Conemn], who hovered
eagerly near,

"Your bribe money" said Roxton offering him the bank
notes that he had picked up from the table the night before.
The Consul accepted it in silence. "It is twelve o'clock"
continned Roxton "will you be 8o good as to retire."” The
consul shrugged and withdrew, .

The hour of discovery. With fingers th$t tremedbled,
Malone opened the letter. The others crowded abowt him,
An exclamation of dismay was chorused as Malone fluttered the
sheets. They were blank,

Fooled! Tricked!

"Challenger will pay for this trick” stormed Sum-
merley. "I will hsve him hooted out of every scientifio
cludb in London."

At this moment a form orashed throngh the door and
hurled against the table. It was Pedro and following him

framed in the doorwayk bristling scowling and terribls, stood
.o so.Challonger,




"This man was spying"” said Challenger entering
ezs8ily amd Beem1n§ to enjoy the consternation o? the others,
"Sorry to be 1late" he continued" and sorry to hear the

opinion of my scientific pupil, Professor Summerley."

He favored Summerley with = glare, and advancing to
Padro bestowed a kick in the rear of that worthy servant's
direction, urging him out the door.

Challenger's explanation was brief. He had left
London secretly to avoid publicity. He,intended to be at
the proper place for the opening of the letter. By this
time the consul had entered and was watching keenly. Malong
exhibi ted the blank sheets to Challenger, who eyed them
with amusement at first and them with suspicion. He pro-
nounced them a forgery. They were not the same blank
sheets, Some one h=d robbed the letter and found only blark
paper even a8 the letter was blank. Imrediately Roxton
told of the Consul's effort to purchase the letter. Roxton
advanced on the Consul demanding thet he tell who urged
him to buy the letter. The consul was silent under the
urging of Roxton, until the latter threatened him,

"You insist on the name of the man?" snarled the
consul. "Then I will tell you." He pansed and an electric
thrill ran around the room. "The man is in this room and
hig name is Chal lenger:"

All stared at the scientist, who was stooping over
the table., Challenger raised his head slowly ani glowered

at them in return.

"I don't know this man's object in 1lying", said
Challenger slowly, "But 1f you wish to believe him, then
you cannot go forward with me to Maple White Land. Where
do you stand?"

One by one they came forward expressing confidence
in Challenger, but each held a mental reserve. Challenger
off red to start on the expedition without Adelay and they

accepted.

When Malone was left with Roxton, he cauvght Sir
John eyeing him hesitatingly. Roxton drew close.

"Look here, Malone,” he said, "you snd I have nothin
to gain in this expedition. Suppose we join forces to watch
those that have. I suggest th:t you keep an eye on Prof.
Summerley, whose whole conduct will bear watching. I will
watch Challenger. How does that strike you?" Malome agreed
They shook hands.

That afternoon,Summerley drew him aside and proposed they

Join forces in watching Roxton and Challenger. Malone agreed

and later in the afternoon when Chal lenger drew him aside

and proposed they unite to watch Summerley and Roxton, Malone

burst out laughing, much to the amger of Challenger.

"At leagt" thonght Malone "no one suspects me, which

i8 very refreshing”. And yet, when he considered the aspectpe

of the case, they were disquieting moments ahead. Some one
wag evidently trying to block the expedition. So far, not hi
had been sttempted in the direction of murder. Was that to
‘follow? Probably not until they had verified Challenger's
story. Did some one want to get on that lost plateaun for
valuables. He remembered Challenger playing with the huge

Jjewel .
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With much shonting and oursing &nd kioking the ex-
pedition ~ith its hundred Indian imxtwr brugh beaters and
guides was under way. The grinning doubtful Pedro had made
his peace with Roxton, receiving a beating for his ouriosity
in peering through the windovw., Pedro had taken the ohastiese-
ment humbly....too humbly Malone thonght.

Came the day at length,when the Indians began to
desert the expedition. Their numbers were reduced to & few
who kept on by threats of death and promises of gold. And
ever Challenger mapped out the conrse but confided to no one
what tomorrow's Journey would be. The constant bickering of
the two professors was irritating until the very childishness
of the Jealousy made their quarreles funny. Could thie man
Summerley hold a deeper reason for his etupid daiting of
Challenger. Jt was doubtful,

One night, when deep in the J'ngle, Malone dreamed
again of the girl in the sketch book, ignorant of the fact
that she wag within a few miles of him,

Madge White had gone dovn to the river, the follow-
ing day and wse not witness to the entrance of the expedition
that swarmed up to her 1little thatched hut and overwhelmed
her gunardian with questions. Challenger was in his glory.
This wag the first proof of his story...the actual proof that
there was n Maple White of Detroit who had gone into the
jungle. His companion was waiting nearly twoc years for his
return. The faithful negro, Sambo was their gnard,

The first ouestion that leapsd to Malone's lips wsas
about the davghter. Was she alive?

She hnd gone to the spring, some distance away. Malong
set out. So did Roxton, but by himself.

What are the day dreams of a girl grown to womanhood
in a far off Jjungle? What thoughts come on the chattering
of monkey children in the branches. Madee White had built
from their voices a world of her own. She chattered back
to them, ocalling scolding, inviting them to play with her
in the pool. She scooped water into a hollow reed and with
a plunger, rudely made, squirted water wmp into the branches,
where one little rnonkey enjoyed the improvised shower. She
had taken off her battered boots and was kicking in the pool.

Roxton saw her firet and stood observing her, his
face betraying hidden thoughts. ¥From another angle came
Malone, mking his way to her side. Almost as in a dresm she
eaw him. Her first impulse was to get her revolver into play,
Then her eyes caught the eyes of Malone and both young people
searched souls. ow innocent, how fearless, how wonderful
ehe was. They exchanged rapid conversation that was at times
bachful. &he drew on her boote, shyly. They must hurry baok,

The voice of Roxton startled them. 8Smiling, banter-
ing, he asksd to be presented. This done, they went back to
the hut, where Nadge lesarned that her father would never join
them. What impulse made Malone put his arm about her in har
sorrow? And did she answer hi: comforting?

That night in conversation, Lord Roxton introduwced th
subjeoct o” Bladye, explaining that she was Malone's fisncee,
for whom he had uniertaken this expedition. Malone felt that
he had done this deliberately. In the eyes of Madge White
oams a sudden coolness. Roxton waxed enthtsiamstioc in his
praise of Malone who would dare all for the woman he loved.




Ag for himself, Roxton said he had come on a venture in the
interest of sport.

Thus was begun and almost ended in a day the dawning
_love of Malone and Madge White. For after that, when they
" 2%XxEX were on the expedition, she showed an aloofness that
hurt him.

Meantime, in far off London a strange thing happened.
The police had not come to the rooms of Sir John Roxton to
remove the man who wags tied to the bed. He had remained, so
tied and guarded, until he preesented a gaunt, bearded wilde
ness,

The maniac escaped and songht the police. A brief
argument followed, urtil a distinguished gentleman vouched
for the maniac. Then the police returmed to the rooms of
Sir John and cowed the servants ir a pistol battle.

"Lord Roxton will be punished for this conduct" said
the policeman,

"I am Lord Roxton" said the maniac "at least, I will
be when I have hathed and shaved, Then we will see who is
this man impersonating me and what are his reasons for the
deception,”

Departed, daily, as their expedition went further int
the unknown, by more and more of the Indians, the party foung
itself able to bring only a part of its equipment. Challengen
growled and fumed and made himself disagreeable to the otherﬂ.
| Madge White preserved an attitude of coolness to Malone and
geemsd to enjoy Roxton's company,

One day they came to the platean. It rose in front
of them two thousand feet sheer nd the rim &f the los' world
seemed to overhand, making ascent impossible. They began to
skirt the table land. Challenger was in his element. He
taunted Summerley, who replied that nothing had been proved
as yet, except that there vas a mountain before them, which

they could not climb,

While making their way around the forration, which
Challenger claimed had been thrown np in the ages ago, probad
in the Juraisic Fetriod, they encountered a cane brake, whose
straight lance 1like stems hard &#s needles grew upward some
fifty feet. In the miist of this spear clump were several
skeletons. What could be the meaning?

A 1little further on, Challenger and Summerley caught
sight of 2 bird perched above them. Challenger brought hiese
field glass into play and danced with delight.

"Pterodactyl”, he oried. "We nre discoverers greater
than Columbus., We are the firat scientific men to behold a
part of the prehistoric world in life."

Summerley peered up at the cliff, snorting disbelief.
He called tha bird a Sonth American condor and reached for
the field Zlasses. But Challenger was holding them fast and
dancing with Joy. In a tree nearby & monkey observed them.
He plucksd a nice hard cocoanut and heaved it. It landed on
Challenger's shoulder. He removed the glasses coldly and
glared at Summerley, who pssched for them. The monkey threw
again and Summerley whirled on Challenger accusing him of
trying to rrevent him from verifying his fake discovery by
assaulting him.
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By the time that a third cocosnut had been hesved
and both discovered the miecreant, the bird on the cliff had
gone. Challenger wildly proclaimed his discovery. Summerley
egqually domnbted it 2nd the argument grew into & fight. Roxton
coming up interfered and placated Challenger by saying that
he had observed the bird himeelf and it was not like any livi
thing he had ever encounterei.

After days trying to find an opening in the cliff, th
keen eyes of the girl discovered a pinnacle that could be
climbed, but which wag divided from the plateam by a chasm
of seventy feet across and over a thousand deep. By dint of
great effort they reached the pinnacle and considered means
of getting =oroes. The vegetation on the pinnicle and what
they could see on the lost world w=gs ocurious and wonderful,

They finally decided that the only meane o0 ” croseing
w:s to fell a lone tree that stood near the edge of the ohns&
and trust to chance that it would fall across, forming a
bridge. This was accompliched late in the afternoon and
Challenger was the first man acrose. Malone, Summerley anmd
jadge followed. Roxton started across, but wheeled at the
warning shouts of those on the other side. Pedro was prying
at the base of the tree, cursing =nd gloating at Roxton's
danzer. Roxton ran bravely to the opposide zide and gained
safety Jjust as the tree fell into the chasm. Seizing & rifle
he fired at Pedro, who mocked him from the edgd, and as the
bullets took effect, Pedro whirled and followed the tree.

"The attacks on us are explained” announced Roxton,
when the others had congratulated him on hie escape. "Pedro
was working for some interests from the beginning,"

The peril of their situation soon dawned on the
explorers. They were cut off from eecape. They had reached
the lost world and were marooned with they knew not what
dangers. Luckily they mmd rifles but their food supply was
meagre. They called across to Sambo and the professor who
had accompanied Maple White. No other tree grew near the
cheésm and the strength of the combined party was not enough
to move another tree. And i f they oould move it, how could
they stand it erect so that it might fall across, Plainly
they were out off in a land of terror unknown.

While they were debating on what course to take, an
immense whirring of wings accompanied by & loathsome smell
came to them.

"Rnn for your l1ife" cried Challenger, leading the way
to a clump of trees. Roxton opened fire on the beast, whose
fifty foot wings, like those of a giant bat flapped on the
other side of the trees. They oould see the gre=mt beak with

rows of murderous teeth and the gleaming bloodshot eyes in the

flattened head of the monster. here was a gasp of relief
when the bird flew off stung by the stream from Roxton's
elephant rifle.

"It wvag a Pterodactyl” admitted Summerley, half oraz
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with Jjoy over the Aiscovery. Challenger took the praise of
his rival with a sneer. There would be more to see and plea

heaven they should not encounter other aninals of the sort I
that inhabdi ted the lost world. The most to be fe:red,Challe

told them, wag the terrible dinosaur whose fosnil remai ng st
abound in parts of England and the United States. If one of
these should be alivesceces
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For safety, they set to work in the waning light,
building a stockade. The men took turns gunarding their
stronghold. From the start, they felt they were watched,
but they labored with feverish haste to erect around them-
selves a barrier againat the unknown. ®ar above in the
Jungle pathways of the giant trees were the silent spies.
Dropping noislesely from branch to branch came the sconts
of the Ape men. Unseen, these mehistoric men, whose squat
hairy bodies, flattened skulls and long wolf teeth pro-
claimed them almort animals, drew nearer. The scout leader p
picked on Madge as his objective.

When the ape man was close enough to touch her, she
turned as though warned. The ape man withdrew, just as
Madge ceeing him cried out. In a flash Malone was at her
side, but not one whit sooner than Roxton, who sent a shot
crashing into the tree. A cloud of leaves and moss descende
as the Ape men made off in the darknese. By the light of F
flare torches made of twisted palm the wark of fencing in

was cortinmwad,

Both Malone =nd Roxton stood by Madge as though each
was urwilling to relinquish her care to the other. The
heavy voice of Challenger saccusing them of endangering the
lif%e of the expedition by their actions bronght them to thefr
senses. Challenger berated }adge and all womankind that put
a snare in men'e path of duty. Mor smswer she came to him
and elected him her best friend. W#as he not the strongest
and the wisest and the handsomest. Challenger admitted that
for a girl she showed signe of intellect. f course he was
all three that she had said. She mightremain by his side if
she wished...only she must not anmoy him.

30 the night wore on in the building of the small
stockade.

Malone and Roxton sensed they were rivals., Their in-
di fferent looks and exaggerated politeness made matters worge.
To Madge this was a thing of sorrow and probable disaster.
Why should two seeming good friends become almost enemies!
She muset be the one to blame. Here in this hour of dread
she confesned to herself thnat shs wanted to be close to Malgne
while filled with a fury that he ghould have tied himself t
a girl in London. He had told her, that day when they firs
met in the Jjungle, how he had Adreamed o” her face. The words
thrilled her yet. She had not confessed her secret hopes tiht
heaven might send some handsome yonth like Malone, and then
on the top of her joy came the revelation that Malone was in
love with a girl in London. What right did he have to deceive
her. If he were honorable, he would have toli her in the
beginning and not force her to learn the truth from Lord
Roxton. She resolved to keep clear of both men, pinning he
faith in Challenger, whose gruff rudeness hid a good heart,

Unknown, of course, to the toilers at the stoockads, the
intruder apes had passed over the aerial Jjungle route to
another part of the platean, where the prehistoric men had
their village. Here the chief scout made his way to the
king of the ape men reporting the new comers. A chattering
council o war was callsd by the king. Thie individual, he
could scarcely be called human, and yet he was the true
descendant of the forefathers of humanity, peesented a re-
markable appearance. It might seem almost profane to mentign
it, but the king of the ape men bore a striking resemblance
to Challenger, when his bearded mouth was closed and the

wolf teeth hidden.
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As the men toiled in the stockade they were aware
of a ocrashing and a horrible rending. Out in the blackness
eyond, they could see two gleaming eyes that shot fire. It
wag never tiger or animal that ivilized man had encountered.
The crashing thing, Just a huge shape in the light of the
torches came as far as the stockade posts, They could see
the enormons head ard the terrible jaws dripping with bdblood.
The mongter crashedi rast evidently in pursuit o? some creat-
ure.

"Dinosaur.:" dbreathed Challenger. "The most blood
thirsty and terri ble of prehistoric creatnres. Yet in all
that zi=nt body there is no brain as big as a mouse. It
hunts by following a scent and crashing through all ob-
stacles. If it had caunght the track of ns first we womld
not be alive." At dawn, Malone climbed a tree and had the
first long view of the plateau, which was their prison. He
sketched a brief map to the Aistant rim of a very active
volcano.,

The explorers knew thst they must perfect their
stockade and be careful not to venturs far from ite pro-
tection, Their first excnrsion brought them into a field,
where they beheld the foolish monster iguadon feeding from
the tope of trees. They were able to observe this monster
of stupid dbulk and to note thet he wss joined by others, each
of them bearing a huge dab.of clay along the shoulder.

"Farm animals of the prehistoric man and branded"
wag the explanation of Challenger. Thigs theory, naturally
wag doubted by Summerley. In the first place, where were
the prehistoric man and in the second place how would they
handle the iguadon. Would they say "Come Boss" or how.
Challenger glared in answer and searching found a piece of
the clay with rude markings.

"Blue volcanic clay" announced Challenger" and
plainly mirked in a rude language. The clay by the way is
the same as can be found in Ximberly and nowhere else in the
known worlad."

"Let me examine it" said Roxton quickly. His eyes
narrowed as he looked at the oclay.

"It 18 not the same" he announced. " have besen in
Kimberley."

Challenger 4id not bother to reply. He was busy
examining a new specimen. OSummerley hopped abowt and danced
with glee a8 each discovery was noted. Their names should
g0 ringing down in history. Roxton pocketed the clay. It
was evident that there was none in their immediate vicinity.

In the meantime Malone had taken Madge a little apart
and was trying to win back a place in her regard. W¥ithout
the training of society to aid her in deception, Madge did
very well naturally and by dint of softening retreating
cooling and scorning, she made of hie explanation regarding
Gladys a thing of which he was not proud. But for the arrival
of Roxton their talk might have ended in a real quarrel. PFor
she wag stamping and flaring at him.

"Pardon my intrusion on this little domestic scene"
said Roxton 1ightly, "but I advise you to join the otheres.
We are too far from the stockade to be divided."
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Starting from this point in the story, the re-
rainder of the tale on the platean is sheer adventure..
with one exception. Unknown to the exyplorers, but suspe cted
by the aundience, Roxton the false one is plannirg for thetr
deaths and the delivery of the girl to himself. From the
time they find diamonde in the blunes volcanic clsay, the
originaof the attack is known. It is the diamond syndicate
which fears extermination from the new find and has sus-
pected from the jewels in Challenger's possession the exists
ence of such a diamond field.

fladys sand Malone had been tentatively engaged.
This is used by Roxton to keep Madge and Malone from ex-
pressing their love. Roxton is making a play for Madge,

Whike Malone i8 away, the ape men descend on the
others and carry off Madge with them. The king of the
ape men honors Challenger who looks 1like himself. The
ape men condemn several Indian prisoners to walk off the
cliff to death on the bamboo spears below,

Roxton escapes and finding ¥alone hwries him back
to the rescue. They rout the ape men, but the king holds
on to Madge. The Indians who were rescned are reinforced
by a flotilla of war canoes on the zreat lake. A battle
ensueg in which Madge is saved by Malone who kills the
king of the Apes.

Diamonds are found by the party, thongh Roxton
belittles their valuwe. Kscaping gas from the marsh near
the lake suggests the idea of a baloon to descend. Roxton
double crosses the party and escapes in the baloon after
an attempt to steal Madge.

A way out of the platean is described by the Indian
Chief's son., But the way leads thronugh peril of monsters.
Interspsrsed with the adventures of human conflict come the
discoveries and dangers from various animals of the lost
world °

It cannot be decided until after caeing the
miniatures and the possibilities of combining living
characters with them, just whnot comrse these further ad-

ventures Wi 11 assume .

The climax of the story suggests itself in the
rescue of Madge White across a land of fire...the long shot+
done in miniature of steaming lake, fire swept lave ground,
wi th volcano active.

The true Lord Roxton meets them after their escape
by the cave shovn them by the Indians.

Their progress to London is swift. Madge and
Malone, while they love, have the barrier of Gladys. She
is found to be the 1ady elect of the false Roxton, who plan+
the death of them all and the wiping out of all trace of
Maple White Land.

This the syndicate Adecrees shall happen at the
meeting in London where the expedition will report. But
the freeing of the small Pterodactyl which Challenger has
brought home secretly, causes a panic among the attackers
and the death of the false Roxton, 7ladys is discovered
in her duplicity and the lovers are free. They are rich
and 1ife opens before them. But a way must be left open
for a sequel, either in Gladys feigning love for Nalone
and keeping them apart, or in the false Roxton escaping
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and starting a rush of his own gang to Maple Vhite Land
to gather the hoard away from Madge and the rest.

It 1o almost impossible to decide now what thril-
ling finish will he employed-~-whether the rescue of Madge
from the Ape men and the flight of the false Roxton through
the fire swept territory; whethar the identity of Roxton
will be concealed, thxough attacks continue after they have
left the plateaun, winding uwp with the last attack in the
meeting in London; whether the trne Roxton appears only at
the last moment when Madge is in terrible danger, thus
holding the solution of the mystery to the very last.

The limit of what can be done in miniature will
decide this,, 1t being better to =supply the great rescue
thrill e¢ unlike anythirg ever done before ss the prehistoridg
animals are for novelty. In other words, if we ocan do in
miniature what the Prisma people caught in the Mount Diabolo
and tinted red; and if we can put into this inferno a girl
in peril both physical and moral and & hero to save her---
well curtains and a road show de luxe.

In any event the plot i& to be maintained and dis-
closed only at the finish, when the man known as Roxton is
found to be an imposter hired by the diamond syndicate to
wreck the expedition. It was he who used Gladys to get
Yalone with Challenger and smoke him out. It wae he who made
the mysterious attacks to scare off the party. It was he who
fell in love with Madge and trled to save her for himself,
while preparing to kill the others.
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