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Chapter 1. A M LLION-DOLLAR MYSTERY
THE New York water front was in the grip of excitement. Expectant, curious crowds mlled in the
district, and nore were arriving.
Nearly every pier end - these offered the best views of the harbor - held a cluster of staring
indi viduals. There was much tal k, and the watchers bought nunerous newspapers.
Perfect strangers argued over the headlines as though they had been lifel ong acquai ntances. These
di scussions al ways ended with both participants fixing intent stares upon the bay surface.
The absence of a moon nade the early evening darkness rather nurky. Many spectators secured
bi nocul ars and tel escopes from hawkers who offered these articles for rent. Newsboys were yelling
t hensel ves hoarse. Peanuts, pretzels, hot dogs, and soft drinks were selling fast. But even the
peddl ers frequently took off |ong enough to scanper out on the piers and gaze at the bay.
Taxi after taxi crowded down to the water front, horns blaring, and unl oaded passengers. Often as
not, the drivers deserted their machines and hurried out on the wharves to watch.
Many of the taxi riders were newspaper reporters and caneranen, the latter burdened with
equi prent for taking flashlight pictures.
In the general hubbub, it was doubtful if any one noticed one cab which behaved differently than
the others. For one thing, this machine did not head for the center of excitenment, but nmade for a
spot where warehouses cast deep shadows.
Once, in signaling a turn, the driver held out his hand. The hand was enornmous. |ndeed, it was
such a huge hand that a nmotorist, an observant fellow, who chanced to be driving behind, blinked in
amazement .
The cab pulled to a quiet, furtive stop in the gloom
A traffic cop hurried up, calling: "Hey, fella, who d' you think you are? This is a no parking
zone al ong here!"
The amazingly big hand of the driver swng out of the window, the massive thunb jerked
expressively at the rear of the cab, which was in darkness.
The cop was puzzl ed, but he obeyed the invitation to inspect the taxi passenger. He tugged the
door open, and used his flashlight Wen he saw who occupi ed the cushions, his eyes flew w de. He
st epped back and executed a snart sal ute.
"Beggi ng your pardon, sir!" he exclained. "I didn't know who it was! You can park anywhere, of
course!”
THE MYSTERI OUS personage in the rear of the cab did not speak.
Shifting his flashlight fromone hand to the other, the officer seened to be striving to swall ow
an overpowering curiosity. But it got the best of him
"l thought - that is, the newspapers have been saying you were out of town," he stated
uncertainly. "No one has been able to find you!"
"l returned to the city less than an hour ago." The nysterious man in the cab had a remarkabl e
voice. It was pleasant, yet it possessed a quality of vibrant power which was instantly inpressive.
The cop saluted again. "If | can tell you anything about this strange business, |I'll be glad to
doit!"
"Do you possess any information the newspapers have not published?"
"No, sir. The darn newspaper reporters know as nuch as we do, and they've sneared it all on the
front page. That's why there's such a crowd down here."
"l have read the papers,"” said the personage in the taxi. The officer shifted uneasily, then
finally mastered the determ nation to suggest, "The police are naturally curious about this affair,
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so we'd be mghty glad to know anything you can tell us."

A pl easant |augh cane fromthe man in the cab. "This is as nuch a nystery to ne as to anybody,
officer."

The cop offered: "I thought perhaps your five associates -
The driver - he of the enornous hand - interrupted in a voice so deep it al nbst sounded as if a
lion had started roaring.

"W don't know anything nore than the newspapers!" he declared. "A radio nessage cane fromthe

st eamer Yankee Beauty, in md-ocean, seeking to get in touch with Doc Savage. It was signed sinply,
"lnperiled!'" We radi oed back that Doc was out of town, and that nobody could | ocate him The next
thing we knew, this 'Inperiled person had gotten in touch with the newspapers and offered the
reward. "

The officer peered at the big-fisted driver. "You are Renny, Col onel John Renw ck, the engineer,
aren't you? | should have recogni zed those fists."

"That's right," said Renny.

Once nore the policenman addressed a salute to the personage in the rear of the cab. "Anything you
wi sh ne to do, M. Savage?"

"Just don't advertise the fact that |'m around here!"

"Very well, M. Savage!"

The cop drifted away.

THERE WAS sone novenent in the taxi. Then the renarkabl e passenger got out. Fromtinme to ting,

the headlights of distant cars splashed faint |um nance over the vicinity. These sporadic gl ows

di scl osed the figure of Doc Savage.

A great man of bronze! H s appearance was the nore striking because, having shucked off a robe,

he stood clad only in a bathing suit!

The muscul ar devel opnent of the bronze man was such as to command attenti on anywhere. Sinews
wrapped his formlike great cables. Their size, the way they seened to flow like liquid bronze,
denoted a strength little short of superhuman. Yet, because all the nuscles in his giant figure were
devel oped to an equal degree, Doc's form possessed an unusual symetry. There was none of the
knotty, bull-necked | ook of the professional strong man about him

Per haps the nost inpressive thing about himwere his eyes. They resenbl ed pools of fine flake
gold. And there was in thema quality of power and determ nation. They seened to radiate limtless

"

ener gy.
Doc took fromthe cab a bag which was fitted with a waterproof fastener.
Renny, still seated in the cab and with both big hands resting on the wheel, asked "Want ne to

wai t here?"

"That's right," Doc told him

It was only a few seconds later that Renny gl anced around, sone question on his tongue. But he

did not ask it. He blinked.

Doc Savage was gone - swallowed silently by the evening darkness. There was no sound, no stir, to
show what direction he had taken. After the one blink of slight surprise, Renny settled back to

wai t. He was accustoned to the uncanny silence with which Doc Savage noved.

Long association with Doc had made Renny, and al so the other four men who conprised Doc's group

of five aides, accustoned to the unusual things which the giant bronze man did. Feats which, if
given publicity, would have been good for newspaper headlines, were taken w thout undue surprise by
the five.

A man of nystery, the newspapers called Doc Savage. This was because it was next to Inpossible to
interview Doc. To the reporters, he was one of those rarities - a man who really did not want to see
hi msel f splashed all over the front pages.

Runors about Doc's feats were plentiful, however, and fromthese some of the nobst inventive
scribes had turned out yarns which, although a bit careless of the facts in spots, made interesting
reading. They ascribed to Doc the ability to do al nbst anything. Since the bronze man was sonet hi ng
of a phantom about whomfew facts were obtainable, the witers let their imaginations run riot.
Few knew it, but the | augh was on the reporters. This man of nystery, this strange giant of

bronze, was a personage every bit as remarkabl e as they depicted. The truth woul d have surprised
nobody nore than the reporters.

Doc Savage was, had the facts been published, a nan of wonders, as well as probably being the
suprenme adventurer of all tinme.

RENNY, SEATED in the cab, was not thinking of these facts. He was straining his ears to

under stand the headl i nes the distant newsboys were shouting. The words were | oud enough, but the
newsi es needed a few | essons on how to speak distinctly.

Renny at |ength ascertai ned what they were shouting.

"Wu-xtra! P-oi-per!" they baw ed. "Advertisenent offers one mllion dollars reward for

information | eading to | ocati on of Doc Savage!"

Renny had a sober, puritanical face which habitually bore the expression of a nman who greatly

di sapproved of the world in general. But now a wide grin warped his features.

"Amllion reward!" he chuckled. "I don't wonder that the crowmd came down here to get a | ook at



the party who would offer a reward like that!"

Renny was not exactly awed at the size of the sum- he was considerably nore than a mllionaire
hi msel f. However, the idea of a mllion-dollar reward was astounding. |t was sonmewhat unbelievable
Privately, Renny thought there nust be a joker somewhere

H s ears suddenly caught a new headline, one which the newsboys were not yelling very nmuch

"Ghost Zeppelin sighted in Maine!" was the cry.

Thoughtfully, Renny's big knuckl es tapped the steering wheel

"A ghost airship!" he muttered. "That's al nbst as fantastic as this mllion dollar reward

busi ness! | wonder if the two can have any connection? Probably not! Anyway, somebody up in Mine
must have seen a cigar-shaped cloud and let their imagination get the best of 'em"

Thi s explanation of the spectral Zeppelin seenmed the nost likely one. |ndeed, several newspaper
reporters standing on the end of a pier were echoing exactly the sane idea

"Forget the Zeppelin!" one scribe snapped at his conpanion. The second news hawk was only a
fledgling at the game, a cub newWy out of journalism school

"But the airship is a good story!" he objected. "Think of it! A nysterious Zeppelin! Wat could
its mssion be?"

"Maybe it's comn' down fromthe north pole to get a bunch of dunmb cubs and take 'emon a visit
to Santa Caus!" gritted the ol der head

"But that Zeppelin -

"Shut up!" roared the other. "Wen we get back to the city roomI|'mgonna drown you in a paste
pot! Zeppelins! Zeppelins! Blazes with 'eml Here's the hottest story of the year, in case you don't
know it! And it seens you don't!"

"Publicity stunt!" jeered the cub. "Probably this Doc Savage offered the reward to hinself, just
to get his name in the paper!"

The ol der reporter made a gesture of tearing out his hair in rage. "Am| burned up! AmI| a
cinder! Your head will never nmake anything but a paperweight!"

The cub was not fazed. "It looks like a publicity stunt to me! The idea of anybody offering a
mllion dollars to get hold of any man is ridicul ous!"

"Did you ever interview Doc Savage?" the other asked fiercely.

"No. "

"Did you ever hear of anybody who had interviewed 'in®"

"No. "

"Then shut up! Doc Savage hasn't been intervi ewed because he don't go for publicity. That shows
this is not a stunt!"

The cub scratched his head. He was obviously inpressed

"Just what kind of a bird is this Doc Savage?" he asked curiously.

"Didn't you read ny by-line story in the bulldog edition?" snorted the other

"Yes. You told nme to do that so |I'd know how a good reporter wites, but | don't mnd telling you
| thought it was |ousy. Was what you put in the story all you know about Doc Savage?"

"Just about," replied the ol der head, deciding to be patient instead. "Savage don't brag about
himsel f; but who have met him- people he's helped - have told plenty. Some of it is hard to
bel i eve

"For one thing, they claimthis bronze guy is qualified as a specialist, not only in surgery and
medi cine, but in electricity, chem stry, geology, engineering in about everything else! A

speci alist, mnd you!l Not a dabbler! They say none of the big shots in those lines are superior to

Savage in learning. He can tell '"emall things about their own rackets."
"l don't believe it!" confided the cub
"Well, that's your privilege. They say furthernore that Sanson was a pi ker al ongside this guy

Savage when it cones to physical strength. They say Savage can take a horseshoe and tie it in
knots. "

"l don't believe that, either!" said the cub

The other glared. "D you believe anything | tell you?"

"No," grinned the cub. "They told ne at the office that you were the biggest liar on the paper."
The veteran gnashed his teeth, but his nmock rage gave way to | aughter

THE SEARCHLI GHT of a tub swept the bay at this nonent, and both reporters staring at it, forgot
their conversation

A short distance fromshore, a small steanmer was visible. The vessel was primarily a freight
carrier, but her superstructure held passenger accomodati ons. She was neatly painted. As the
searchlight swept the craft, the lettering on the bows was nonentarily readable

YANKEE BEAUTY

"That's the tub!" ejaculated the ol der reporter. "W've got to get aboard and interview the
nysterious party who signed hinself 'Inperiled!' and offered the reward. |nmagi ne what a story nust
be behind that! I'd give a lot to scoop these other birds on the yarn!"

"Why isn't the steamer tying up at the pier?" asked the cub

"The conpany which owns her is small and has only one pier, which is occupied by another boat of
the same line until mdnight; then the boat sails. The Yankee Beauty will come al ongsi de the dock



when the m dnight boat |eaves and nakes room"

The veteran reporter cast a wily glance at other gentlenen of the press and their photographers
who were near by. Then he nudged the cub. "Let's go!"

The cub excl ai ned, "But what -

"Sh-h-h-h!" The journalist dean guided his satellite away fromthe other scribes, taking care
that their exodus attracted no attention. Wien well out of earshot, he made expl anations

"“I've got an idea!" he whispered. "W'll rent a launch and go out to the Yankee Beauty. W'l
intervi ew whoever offered that reward, or know the reason why!"

"But the captain of the Yankee Beauty sent a radi o nmessage saying he would not |et any reporters
aboard! And when the ship reporters tried to go aboard down the bay, when the boat stopped at
quarantine, they were prevented."

"l know all that. The steaner captain was hel ping the person or persons, who offered the reward,
to avoid publicity."

"They'll kick us off if we try to go aboard," declared the cub

"Not ne!" boasted the other. "I've never seen the place yet that | couldn't get into!"

The two newspapernen noved off in search of a snmall craft which they could rent. They kept in the
shadows, so as not to he seen by other menbers of their profession

They were passing a darkened warehouse when the cub gave a violent start. Leaning forward, he
peered into the nurk.

"Hey!" he ejaculated. "I just saw a naked man!"

"Wer e?" demanded the ot her

"Over there!" He pointed, but there seemed to be little nore than a heavy gl oom He explained: "I
didn't get much of a |ook."

The ol der man snorted unbelievingly.

"First it was ghost Zeppelins, and now it's ghost nen!" he growl ed. "You didn't see anything
Conme on! W've got to find a small boat!"

The cub permitted hinself to be led off. He was not positive he had actually seen a form

The young fellow had forgotten to nention the nost inportant detail - the unusual bronze col or of
the man he had seen. Had he spoken of that, his nobre experienced conpani on woul d have known
instantly that the phantomfigure was real - that it was Doc Savage!

Chapter 2. THE FLUTTERI NG DEATH

WHEN THE two reporters had noved on, Doc Savage appeared froma recess into which he had stepped
to avoi d discovery. He approached the water, keeping to the shadows. Hi s bathing suit was al nost the
color of his bronze skin, and both blended well with the night

Hal ti ng where snall waves sl oshed gently against wharf piling, he opened the waterproof bag which
he carried. But of this came a | um nous-dial conpass fitted with a wistband. He donned it

The next object to appear was the end of a flexible hose, equipped with a nouthpiece, and
termnating in an artificial "lung" - the latter contained in the bag. There was also a small neta
clamp for holding the nostrils closed

Doc grasped the nouthpiece in his teeth, fitted the nose clanp, and adjusted the oxygen-feedi ng
and breat h-purifying nechanismin the bag. Then he cl osed the container, sealing it to nake it

wat erproof. He slung it tightly to his back with straps provided for that purpose

Hardly a splash sounded as the giant bronze nman entered the water. He swam far beneath the
surface, using an experienced, easy stroke. He glanced often at the |um nous, watertight conpass, so
as to keep going in the direction he desired

Doc Savage was headed for the little steanmer, Yankee Beauty, to investigate the source of the
fabul ous reward. He was taking this unusual nmeans of reaching the ship because he wanted to |learn
whet her there was anything sinister about the fantastic offer. He desired to know what was back of
it before he showed hinself

There m ght conceivably be nmen who would pay a nmillion dollars to have Doc Savage killed

Inawy, it was part of Doc's life work to nake enenmies. Many of those whom he antagoni zed were
powerful. Doc played no favorites. Doc's career, his purpose in life, was a strange one. He hel ped
those who needed hel p, and puni shed those who deserved it. He traveled to the far corners of the
earth in doing his work

Naturally, his career was one calculated to nake bitter foes of all evildoers. So Doc was taking
no chances about this fantastic mllion-dollar reward business

I't was nothing unusual for a bad man, fearing Doc's vengeance, to cone seeking to nurder the
bronze man. This mi ght he such a plot

No rippl e appeared on the bay surface to betray Doc's presence, although searchlights frequently
sprayed the water

He nmade great speed, a speed few professional swi mers could have equal ed

Doc was a wizard in the water, just as he was a wizard at nmany other things. His life work was

one which called for the abilities of a superman, and Doc had been trained fromthe cradle, that he
m ght have the strength to arise to any occasi on. Each day, he went through an intensive exercise
routine to develop his great brain and body. Two hours of intense practice

There was no nystery about Doc's powers. His terrific daily exercise accounted for them



The necessity for a sanctumin which to study, that he mght periodically increase his vast fund
of know edge, had led Doc to establish a nysterious retreat known as his "Fortress of Solitude."
None but Doc knew t he whereabouts of this place, or what anmazing scientific equipnent it contained
No human could get in touch with Doc during the periods when he retired to his retreat for study.
H s strenuous nental |abors brooked no interruption

Doc had returned tonight fromhis Fortress of Solitude. Just how thoroughly. a nystery his
retreat was could be realized by the fact that not even an offer of a mllion dollar reward had
located him Doc's five men, those closest to him could not find him

DECI DI NG HE was near the Yankee Beauty, Doc stroked to the surface. He had cal culated well. The
ship lay only a few yards distant

Doc sank once nore, and when he cane up, he was near the stern

He renoved the artificial "lung" and placed it in the bag. Qut of the container, he took a coi

of thin, stout silk line. To one end of this was affixed a grapple hook of light alloy netals
Doc flipped the grapple upward. It dropped over the rail and hooked securely

The silken cord, because of its small dianeter, would have presented quite a problemto an
ordinary clinber. But so toughened were the big sinews in Doc's hands, that he gripped the line and
climbed it with what | ooked |ike conparative ease

He surnounted the rail, making no noise, and whi pped behind a near-by capstan, which was nearly
as large as a barrel. Lurking there, he wung water out of the skirts of his bathing suit. Hs
bronze hair, straight and lying tightly to his head, possessed the renarkable quality of seem ng
impervious to water-like the pelt of some water-dwelling animal. Scant noisture clung to his
fine-textured bronze skin.

Doc was soon dry enough that he did not |eave wet footprints on the deck. A great form which
seermed to flow from shadow to shadow, he glided forward. The waterproof bag reposed under an arm
Doc was hardly out of sight when a creeping figure appeared around the opposite corner of the
deck house. A man! The fellow carried a | arge revol ver, cocked for a quick shot

He was tall, but with a body so wasted that it was conposed of little else than bones. H's skin
was unnaturally white, as if it were a sheet stretched over his bony frane. Hi s eyes were feverish
staring, sunken far in his head. He was not an old man - yet his hair was entirely white!l A man
physi cal | y broken

It was apparent he had di scerned some novenent on the deck, but did not know what it neant. He
crept slowy ahead

A distant searchlight, its glow reflected by the white-deck house, |ighted the deck faintly.

The skul ki ng man di scovered the danp spots where water had dripped from Doc's bathing suit. The
sight set himshaking as with the ague

Wi rling, he fled down the deck. Hi s eyes roved incessantly, and he pointed his gun at every
patch of darkness. Hi s nobverments showed the grip of a consuming terror

He made his way to a passenger cabin. He rapped twice On the door, then nmade a scratching noise
with his finger nails. A signal

"Who is there?" asked a shaking, scared voice fromw thin the cabin.

"Eet ees me - Jules!" gulped the first man. "Let ne een, Msieu' Red! Sacre | have ze worst of
news!"

The cabin door opened, framing a man who also held a revolver. This individual had a great
bristling thatch of fiery red hair. Once he had been stocky, powerful; but now he was hardly nore
than a gaunt franme of bones

They were strangely alike, these two men, with their wasted bodi es and their haunted, ridden
faces. It was as if they to the sane brotherhood of terror. Both were broken nmen

"What is your bad news, Jules?" asked the flane-haired one

Jul es shivered. H's eyes rolled

"Let us go to ze Lady Nelia," he suggested. "Eet ees better that we three be together, oui."

This seened agreeable to "Red." He and Jul es noved down the passage a few yards, where they gave
t he knock-and-scratch signal upon a stateroom door

The panel opened slightly, to disclose a gun nuzzle

"Ch - it's you two!" said a nusical fermale voice. "Cone in."

THE YOUNG worman who admitted them presented a striking figure. Her features were aristocratic
finely nolded. she was as tall as either of the men, and an athletic grace marked her novenents. Her
hair and eyes were shades of brown; her |ips were an inviting curve

She was a queenly beauty, yet there was in her manner an air of restrained panic, a pervadi ng
terror.

"What is wong?" she questioned tensely.

"Lady Nelia, Msieu Red!'" Jules gasped. "Sone one ees cone on ze ship secretly! | amon deck and
I t'ink | see sonet'ing zat nove! Mg, | go for ze look. Sacre! | fin' on ze deck wet prints of ze
human foot!"

Lady Nelia's slender hand tightened visibly on her gun. "It nust have been Yuttal or Hadi-Mt! No
one el se woul d have reason to conme aboard furtively!"
Red hefted his revolver grimy. "Yuttal and Hadi-Mt know we're on the Yankee Beauty, | guess."



"Of course they do!" Lady Nelia agreed enphatically. "The Yankee Beauty was the only boat sailing
fromAfrica around the tinme we reached the coast in our flight. The fact that several tinmes we heard
the nmoan of engines overhead shows they were trying to find the boat. The only thing that saved us
was the cloudy, foggy weather which the Yankee Beauty met during the first days of the voyage. They
could not |locate the boat."

"You're right," Red assented. "It was the infernal Zeppelin we heard. If it hadn't been for the
fog, they'd have dropped bonbs and bl own us to pieces."

"But 'ow could Yuttal and Hadi-Mdt arrive at New York ahead of us?" Jules put in.

"In the airship!" Red pointed out "The craft is easily capable of a non-stop ocean flight!"

"They will seek to murder us, of course!" Lady Nelia said in a strained tone. "Should we finally
escape, it would nmean the collapse of their whol e hideous project!”

The young worman's words had the effect of shattering Jules's remant of nerve. He emtted a
tortured sob of a cry, covered his emaciated face with his hands and sank trenmbling into a chair
"Cest trop fort!" he noaned. "Eet ees too bad! Eet ees nore zan | can stand! | amdefeat!"
"Jules!" Lady Nelia exclainmed sharply. "Brace up! You cannot |ose your nerve after we have gone

t hrough so nmuch and gotten this far!"

Jul es rocked his face in his hands, whinpering, "Non, non! W 'ave no chance to escape! Yutta

and Hadi-Mdt will trap us. They will turn upon us zat horrible death which they command! Zat death
of ze darkness! Sacre! Eet will get us! Mg, | cannot stand ze t'ing no longer! |I will end eet!"
The broken, dread-stricken voice had lifted hysterically toward the |ast. Mad desperation
suddenly seized him He whi pped up his gun and cl anped the nuzzl e against his own tenple

"Jul es!" Red snapped out the yell as he | eaped. He knocked the weapon aside. The two nen
struggl ed a nonent. Red finally got possession of the revol ver

Jules fell upon a berth and lay there shaking, sobbing fromweakness and shane.

LADY NELI A and Red exchanged gl ances. There was no disgust in their eyes, only pity for the man
on the berth. A man who had undergone an experience so frightful that it had reduced himto a frail
tremul ous hul |'!

In their eyes was sone of the dread and despair which racked Jules, even though they tried hard
to mask it.

Lady Nelia noved to Jules's side and dropped a synpathetic arm across his trenbling shoul ders
"You nust not take a coward's way out, Jules,"” she told himgently. "You nust help us. W nust
fight this thing out together."

"Non," nunbl ed Jul es. "Eet ees no use."

Real i zi ng synpathy was not going to bolster Jules's nerve, Lady Nelia tried another nethod. She
drew away fromthe frightened man. Scorn came upon her aristocratic features

"Very well!" she said bitingly. "If you wish to think only of yourself, do so. Red and | wll
carry on. W're going to save those hundreds of poor souls whomwe left behind, if it is humanly
possi bl el

Jul es flinched under her words as if they were | ashing whips. "Those others - those others," he
munbl ed. "Sacre! | have al nos' forget zem"

"So | thought!" Lady Nelia snapped witheringly. "You would | eave them hel pl ess, dooned to a
ghastly living death! In us rests their only hope. And you haven't the nerve to carry on for them
even if not for yourself."

The scathing words obtained the effect desired. Jules straightened his shoul ders. He even managed
a strained twist of a snmle

"Non, non!" he said grimy. "Jules will see zis t'ing to ze end. He prom se zat he will not try
again to take 'is own life."

Lady Nelia smled and sl apped his shoulder. "That's the attitude, Jules! Things are not so

hopel ess! If we can nmanage to keep away from Yuttal and Hadi-Mt, we should eventually find Doc
Savage. Then, if what | have heard of Doc Savage is true, our troubles will be in conpetent hands."
Jul es nodded. "Qui! Qur offer of a mllion dollars' reward should find ze Msieu' Savage!"

"The mllion reward of fer found plenty of other people,” Red interposed, forcing levity into his
voice. "Fromthe crowd on shore waiting to get a look at us, you'd think a circus was conming to
town. This Doc Savage can't very well help but hear we're hunting him"

"Maybe zis Msieu Savage ees not want to aid us," Jules nuttered. "Muybe zat ees why he not
answer our pleas."

"l do not think so!" Lady Nelia said sharply. "Although | do not know Doc Savage, | have heard of
him Getting others out of trouble and punishing those who need punishing is his life's work. He
turns no one down."

Jul es brightened somewhat. "Bon! Mybe ze radio operator 'ave at las' get a nessage from M sieu
Savage. Me, | go see."

"Be careful," Red warned him "I1'Il| stay here and guard Lady Nelia."

Openi ng the door, Jules cast a nervous glance up and down the passage, then stepped out. The door
closed, and the lock clicked as Red secured it

THE RADI O cabin was a little box of a structure on top the deck house. Jules clinbed a conpanion
and made his way through a forest of ventilators and skylights. He kept his revolver in hand



In the wireless room Jules net disappointnent.

"Sorry, no nessage," advised the single operator on duty.

Di sheartened, feet dragging, Jules descended a conpanion to the sun deck. The darkness there was
intense. Lifeboats, cradled along the rail, shut off whatever illum nation that 'night have cone
fromstreet |anps on the near-by shore

A ghastly event occurred there in the sepia gloom A listener m ght have heard Jules take a few
steps. Then cane a strange sound. A hideous sound! It was low, fluttering. It mght have cone from
sonme foul cloth, gently shaken, for there was a | oat hsone odor

Jul es heard. He screeched - a ripping cry of terror which seared the nmenbranes of his throat! Hi s
feet banged the deck as he ran wildly! H's gun crashed again and again! Frenzied shots

The gruesone fluttering becanme |ouder, nore violent It overtook Jules. A thud! The sound was not

| oud

Jul es shrieked - shrieked again and again! It was as though he were crying out his very life
stream Hi s screeching becane a spasnodic gurgling. The gurgling weakened, weakened until at [ ast
nothing at all could be heard

A dreadful silence followed. It persisted for sone seconds. Fromfar off In the darkness sounded

a series of tiny, squeaky whistles

As if this were sone sort of a signal, the hideous fluttering sound arose where Jules had fallen
There was a wave of the faint, nauseating odor. The fluttering receded in the darkness until finally
swal | owed by di stance.

Chapter 3. THE HORROR TRAI L

EXClI TED SHOUTS rang from various parts of the Yankee Beauty. The human screans had been heard

bel ow decks. |ndeed, they nmust have carried to the crowds of curious individuals on shore. Feet
clattered as nmen ran about searching for the source of the cries

A flashlight beam long and thin as a white cord, appeared near where Jules had net m sfortune

Rovi ng, the light picked up Jules's form

The man lay on his back, linbs contorted in frightful fashion. H's hand still gripped the
revolver. Hi s eyes protruded, his teeth were bared. H s expression was that of a death nask of
ghastly terror. A single horrible tear gaped in Jules's throat. Through this, it was evident nmuch of
hi s bl ood had been sucked

For ten seconds, perhaps fifteen, an omi nous silence enw apped the deck

Then there canme into being a weird sound. It was totally unlike the eerie fluttering which had
preceded Jules's death. This note was inspiring. It was nusical, yet possessed no tune

A strange, nellow, trilling note, it m ght have been the song of sone exotic bird, or the sound

of wind filtering through a jungled forest. Mst uncanny of all was the way the sound seened to cone
fromno particular spot, but fromeverywhere, as if the very darkness were giving birth to it

A nmorment | ater, the flashlight beam w dened as sonme adjustnent on the | ens was turned. The deck

pl anks, white from nmuch scrubbing, reflected a gl ow which disclosed the man who held the flash - a
st at uesque gi ant of bronze

Doc Savage had heard the uproar, and had lost no tine in |ocating its source

The strange trilling was Doc's sound, omen of his presence. It was part of Doc, that mellow sound
- a small, unconscious thing which he did in noments of utter concentration. Only when he was
thinking furiously, or on the eve of sone course of action, did the trilling cone. And rarely did

Doc realize he was making it

Doc's small bag opened silently under his bronze fingers. He renoved a small container. This held
a rather bilious |ooking powder.

Doc sprinkled a thin filmof the powder upon the deck, covering an area several feet in al
directions fromthe body. The instant the powder canme fromthe container, it glowed brilliantly. It
becane like liquid fire

But after the stuff came to rest on the deck, it ceased to gl ow except in spots

The spots which still shone marked the ill-fated Jules's footprints, as well as Doc's own

Doc Savage had many weird chemcal mxtures at his command. Probably none were nore uni que than
this powder. It had the quality of glowing only when jarred. The jarring caused the particles to
break, exposing new surfaces to the air, and these shone nonmentarily because of a reaction between
the compound and the air.

Wiy the footprints glowed was sinply explained. Jules and Doc, stepping upon the deck planks, had
depressed the wood to a microscopic degree with their weight. The wood fibers, still in the process
of springing back into position, were jarring the unusual powder enough to cause it to expose new
surfaces to the air, thus creating a phosphorescent reaction

In Doc's hand was a ruler. He glanced about, intending to neasure the nurderer's footprints

But there were no prints

DOC' S GOLDEN eyes roved unbelievingly. But there was no question about it! The only footprints
were his own and those of Jules. He neasured the soles of Jules's shoes, to nake sure

H s flashlight roved up and down the deck, then skyward. Above, and perhaps twenty feet

sternward, there was a rigging cable. On this glistened a wet, crinson stain

If the stain was blood, it seened incredible that any human nurderer could have operated fromthe



cabl e.

Doc glided down the deck. Leaping, he grasped the hawser and nounted. The wet stain was hunman

bl ood, beyond question! Clinging to the cable with one hand, Doc played his light along it

The Yankee Beauty was an oil burner, and the hawser bore a |ayer of sticky soot which had been
deposited by the oil snoke. Had any one clinbed the cable recently, the soot would have been rubbed
off. But it was not disturbed!

The stain on the line was inexplicable, unless sone gory, aerial thing had brushed against it!
Doc doused his light. Men were running down the deck. Stewards. They carried stormlanterns. They
passed bel ow Doc, never realizing he was clinglng to the cable over their heads.

"Hey - look!" gul ped one of the sailors, catching sight of the horribly contorted body.

It required only two or three mnutes for a crowmd to gather. "What's this stuff on deck?"
dermanded a man, indicating Doc's strange powder. "It shines whenever you disturb it."

"What killed this man?" pondered another.

"Pipe his throat! That's what got 'im"

"Yeah! Looks like the work of a vanpire!"

"There ain't no such thing."

"Who is he?" asked a fellowin the oily garments of an engineer.

"Nanme |s Jules Fourmalier," replied a steward. "He had cabin No. 12. A passenger."

Doc Savage had been awaiting information such as this. He ran, hand over hand, up the cable. He
made no perceptible sound. The waterproof bag was sw ngi ng upon hi s back.

Reaching a nast, he located a rigging line which led to the opposite side of the ship. He
descended swiftly. A very few mnutes |later, he was before the door of Stateroom No.12.

The door was | ocked. Doc's bag disgorged a tiny kit of locksmth's tools. The cabin door soon
opened under his practiced nmani pul ation. He switched on the light.

The place was a weck! The rug was torn up; the mattress on the berth was literally shredded. The
washst and had been taken apart. A life preserver had been ripped open and the cork stuffing whittled
to pieces. The search had m ssed not hi ng.

Doc hardly noved from where he stood just within the door. H's gaze m ssed nothing, however.

O fhand, it mght have seened inpossible to gain fromthe condition of the roomthe slightest
inkling of what the searcher had sought. But to Doc's sharp eyes, several things had a neaning.
The fact that the backs of three or four books had not been ripped off told himthe hunt had not
been for anything in the nature of a paper. O herw se, the search would have extended to the book
covers.

A bottle of colored shaving | otion had been enptied so that the container nmight be inspected. The
qui ckdrying liquid was still quite wet. The search had been conducted only a few m nutes ago!

Doc decided to try for the prower's footprints. He got his chem cal fromthe bag, decided the
nap of the corridor rug would be the nost effective spot for its use, and stepped outside.

He noted casually that the |l ock on the door was a spring type. Woever had ransacked the

stat eroom had no doubt merely slamred the door in departing.

The powder bl azed resplendently as Doc scattered it. Then, after it had settled, the luster

slow y faded, except for patches where feet had recently depressed the rug pile.

Rul er in hand, Doc bent to neasure prints imediately before the door.

Down the corridor sone distance, a hand appeared fromaround a cross passage. It held an
automatic. The gun leveled at Doc. It crashed noisily!

THE POMNDER fl ash flushed redly on the corridor walls. The report thunped |ike thunder, piling
echoes into the corridors, the lounge and deep into the steaner's vitals. The bullet screamed down
the passage and hit nothing but wall paneling!

Doc had vani shed as though by nagic. Literally di sappeared frombefore the bullet! As a matter of
fact, Doc had whi pped fromsight into Jules's cabin even before the shot was fired.

The bushwhacker down the corridor had slipped off the safety on his autonmatic a nonment before
shooting. This had made a faint click, a sound Doc had heard. A single glance had shown himhis
danger. His reaction was instantaneous,

Anot her shot thundered, proving the gunman to be somewhat excited! In the stateroom Doc was
delving into his bag. He brought object about the size of a small condensed milk can, tw sted a key
on this, then hurled it down the passage toward the marksman.

The obj ect began spewing a dense bl ack snoke. This swiftly filled the corridor.

More shots slanmmed. Doc counted them Wien the autonatic had enptied a clip, he flung into the
corridor. He sped the opposite direction of the gunman. Once clear of the pall fromthe snmoke bomnb,
he found a short passage and a door which gave out on deck.

Behind him he heard a great hissing and splashing of water. Spray and an occasi onal splatter of
wat er even reached to where he stood.

The bushwhacker had turned the fire hose down the passage to blot out his fiery footprints, so
they coul d not be mneasured!

Doc stepped out on deck. There was nothing in his manner to show he had just engaged in a grim
joust with death. It was not his first peril. Nor was it likely to be his last. Hazards were his
herit age.



From forward, a chorus of excited yells was soundi ng! The shots had interrupted the pal aver over
the body of Jules. But not one of the sailors seemed willing to do nore toward investigating than
bel | ow encouragenent at his fellows.

Doc glided along the deck. He found the cross passage from which the shot had been fired and
dashed his flashlight in, knowing fromlong experience that he could duck back before an accurate
bull et could be driven at him

The passage was enpty. Doc tossed his flash beamup and down the deck. No one was in sight. He
sprinkled a quantity of his powder on deck. The fiery inprints which appeared were sonmewhat

shapel ess. Neverthel ess, they told himthe gunman had been hoppi ng on one foot, around which he had
wrapped a paddi ng - probably cloth.

A few spots showed where the unnuffled foot had been enployed as a prop. But there was certainly
not hi ng which offered identifying nmeasurenents.

Doc bent closer to the deck, golden eyes searching intently. A nonent |ater, his bronze hand
descended. It lifted, with a yarn of gray wool gripped between thunb and forefinger. The yarn had
been caught under a deck splinter, and it showed the cloth, muffling the man's shoe, was coarse,
gray.

DOC NOW evi denced a desire to go forward, glancing several tines in that direction. But the
sailors still dilly-dallied about investigating the shots. They were not inclined to risk becom ng
targets.

"Fire!" sonmebody how ed suddenly. "All hands fall to! Fire! Fire!"

Doc evinced no alarm knowi ng the cries neant the snoke bonb snudge had been di scovered. But not
so the seamen around Jul es's body. They charged, aft, filled with visions of the ship's burning,
with the consequent |oss of their jobs.

Not a nman renmined to guard Jules's lifeless form

Doc Savage hurried forward. Twi ce, he stepped behind |ifeboats to escape the notice of running

men. Reaching the nmurdered man, he began a swift search of pockets, sonething there had been no tine
to do earlier. The proximty of death did not bother him H's training as a surgeon had inured him
to such things.

The contents of the pockets were nmeager. There were a nunber of coins. Dashing the flashlight on
them Doc saw they were silver piastres, coins of various denom nation, together with some United
States noney. He exami ned the Arabic characters on the piastres.

"Egypt!" he said softly, voicing the source of the coins.

An inside coat pocket held the nost surprising find of all. This was a snall bundl e of nmagazi ne
clippings, snapped around with a rubber band. Doc exam ned the clippings curiously.

Each itemhad to do with Zeppelin-type airships. Evidently they had been snipped from shi pboard
copi es of general science magazi nes, since they covered the newer devel opnents in lighter-than-air
craft.

Doc played his light on the clippings, nany of which bore pictures. Sone of these held penciled
notations, usually reproductions of the new devel opnents depicted, as if the dead man had sought to
fam liarize hinmself with them

Included in Doc's al nbst universal know edge was a nice fund of information on the history of
airship construction. He riffled through the sheaf of clippings, putting his learning to use.

He made a di scovery. The scientific attai nments which had come in for the unfortunate Jules's
attention, as denoted by the pencil ed sketches, had all been made within the past dozen or 50 years.
It was as if Jules had been unable to secure information on airship devel opment for that period, and
had been catching up.

In one place, the lifting capacity of a gas conpartnent was accurately cal cul ated, show ng Jul es
had been an expert on lighter-than-air craft, even though a little out of date.

On a picture portraying an entire Zeppelin, Doc nade the nost interesting discovery of all. Near
the bows of the craft, as if absentm ndedly penciled there, were the identification letters ZX 03.
The dead nan had placed the caption there, it might safely be believed. The title of a Zeppelin!

It nmust have played a vital part in the fellow s past or he would hardly have penciled its

desi gnati on upon the picture.

Doc made a nental note to | ook up the airship zZX 03.

Recal | ing the ransacked condition of Jules's stateroom Doc continued his search. Sone one had
want ed sonet hing Jul es had.

On the man's | egs, below the knees, he found several knotty protuberances. Five of them to be
exact. These proved to be objects the size of snmall walnuts held in place by crisscrossed strips of
adhesi ve tape.

Doc renpved and investigated them

Each object was an uncut dianond of the first water. The stones were undoubtedly of enornous

val ue.

Doc appropriated the gems. They might be useful in his investigation, and he could | ater deliver
themto the heirs of the dead man. Or to whoever was the rightful owner!

He thought deeply. Di anpobnds - Egyptian nobney - a know edge of air ships a dozen years behind the
times! The clews did not lead to any sort of a direct explanation.



From the stern, shouts drifted. The sailors had evidently discovered the source of the supposed
fire. Oficers were bellow ng questions and contradi ctory orders which only added to the confusion.
The nmurderer - be he human or sone diabolic vanpire thing - woul d have no troubl e noving about
unobserved in the turnoil.

Stowi ng the dianonds in his bag, and slinging the container on his back, Doc noved forward in the
gloom He was going to confer with the captain of the Yankee Beauty, as well as the radi o operator,
to learn who had offered the mllion dollar reward.

THERE CAME an interruption. Toward the stern, a shrill femnine cry pealed out! It was a voice
saturated in horror! A door slanmmed noisily. The scream continued, coupled with noises of a
struggl e!

A blurred flash of speed, Doc shot forward, he rounded the deck house. His flashlight beamIicked
down the deck.

The | um nance disclosed a ghostly sight - a vision calculated to bring a cold sweat! It was a
scene which, had Doc not school ed hinsel f through the years until he was proof against all enotion,
the bronze hair woul d have crawl ed on the nape of his neck.

A worman was writhing about on the deck before a closed door, evidently the door which had

sl ammred. Her hands fought the air above her, striking mad bl ows! Wth each frenzied sw ng, the woman
cried out in horror!

Yet, there was no visible assailant near her! She was fighting thin air, as far as could be

seen.

She seened to realize this as Doc's flash |lighted the spot brilliantly. Springing to her feet,
she stared straight into the blinding eye of the flash.

She was a remarkabl e beauty, brown of eye and hair, features thin and aristocratic. She was very
tall.

The fact that this was Lady Nelia, was sonething Doc had no way of know ng. Nor, blinded by the
light, could she see him

Unabl e to distinguish Doc, Lady Nelia whirled and fled. She reached a door which gave into the

| ounge, wenched it open and sprang through.

Doc Savage slid forward in silent, swift pursuit. He was not certain what had provoked the

wonan' s spasni i ke behavi or upon the deck. She might have fled through the door from sone

uni magi nabl e horror and sl amred the panel upon it. So hideous, so frightsone nmust have been the
attacking thing, that she had kept on fighting, not realizing in her hysteria that she had escaped.
But there was another angle nore inportant. The unknown who had shot at Doc a few nonents ago had
muf fl ed one shoe in a gray coat of coarse weave.

The fl eeing woman was wearing a coat of such description.

Suddenly the door through which the woman had gone whi pped open again. A man sprang out. He was
gaunt as a skeleton. Red hair was like a blaze on his head. He held a revol ver.

The young | ady was at his back.

"There!" she gasped, and pointed at Doc's brilliant flashlight beam

The red-headed nman flipped up his weapon, yelling, "Put up your hands, you!"

They had - these two who were seeking Doc Savage - mi staken the bronze man for their eneny.
Chapter 4. TWNS OF EVIL

DOC SAVAGE did not feel the urge to surrender hinself, not knowi ng what the intentions of the
young wonman and the brick-haired man m ght be.

H s flashlight beam seenmed to collapse in md-air as he switched it off. A noiseless leap to the
right put himin the shelter of a lifeboat.

An angry grunt came fromthe man with the carroty hair. He produced a flashlight of his own and
spilled its brightness down the deck.

"He junped behind the |ifeboat, Red!" snapped the young woman.

"Get indoors, Lady Nelia!" Red directed her. "I'lIl take care of this bird, whoever he is. Did you
get a |l ook at hinP"

"No. His light blinded ne." Lady Nelia nmade no nove to seek safety inside the deck house, as she
had been commanded. "I do not know who he could be. But he was acting suspi ciously."

Red growl ed: "We'll darn soon find out who he is!"

Rai sing his voice, he addressed the lifeboat. "You - back of there! Cnon out! Cnron, or I'll
uncork a few bullets!"

There was no reply frombehind the |ifeboat where Doc had taken shelter.

Red repeated his command and threat to shoot. Getting no results, he advanced gingerly. H's
flashlight beam did a spooky dance, so shaky was the hand which held it. The revol ver nuzzle
wavered, Red's finger twitching.

In his tottering, terror-haunted condition, Red was a nobst unreliable foe. He might at any nonent
begi n shooting in an excess of nervous excitenent.

"Cone from behind that boat!" he rasped, still hoping nere threats woul d get results.
No response. Red sprang around the prow of the lifeboat. H s flashlight fanned a glare; his
revol ver nmenaced. Themhis jaw fell. There was no one behind the boat.

Very few seconds had el apsed since the moment of Red's appearance on deck. He was a little



stunned at the idea of his quarry escaping frombehind the lifeboat in such short order. There had
been no splash to denote a |leap over the rail

Red | eaned far out and cast his light downward. The bl ack steel plates of the hull were unbroken
bel ow and for manv feet toward the bow and stern - unbroken except for portholes. And Red well knew
the porthol es were not |arge enough to adnmit a nan

"Where could he have gone?" Lady Nelia gasped

"Search nme," Red nuttered, striving to quell the nervous tw tching of his nuscles

Low voi ces becane audi bl e. The sound of them seened to drift along the hull of the steaner

Red cast his fiashilght beamin the direction of the voice. The funnel of |um nance disclosed a
smal |l launch al ongsi de the | andi ng stage am dshi ps

Two nmen in the launch were arguing heatedly with a sailor of the Yankee Beauty crew.

THE PAIR of wanglers in the small boat were the two newspaper reporters - the veteran scribe and
his cub understudy - who had deci ded on this nmeans of reaching the Yankee Beauty. They had heard the
shots, the screans and the other excitenment, and were wildly anxious to get aboard

The sailor who barred their way held a boat hook. He was promi sing to bel abor the first man who
set foot on the | anding stage

Red addressed Lady Nelia in a | ow voice: "W've got to get off this boat. Sol Yuttal and Hadi - Mt
are aboard. The death of poor Jul es shows that."

"And the attack on nme." Lady Nelia shuddered violently and covered her face with her hands, as if
to shut out a frightful vision. "I got out on deck and got the door slamed before the thing reached
me. The horror of it nmust have made nme hysterical, because | imagined the thing was still after nme
even after | had shut the door upon it!"

"It's too dangerous to remain aboard,"” Red nuttered. "W are al nost hel pl ess agai nst Yuttal and
Hadi - Mot and their devilish way of doing nurder!"

He pointed at the launch holding the two newspaper reporters. "Let's grab that boat and get away
fromhere."

Lady Nelia nodded. "All right."

The two noved away, Red gl ancing over his shou]der as if still trying to fathom how the

nmysterious figure with the fiashlight could have vani shed from behind the |ifeboat

"Keep a sharp |ookout!" Red warned uneasily

"Right-o," agreed Lady Nelia. "And |l et us nake no nore noi se than necessary."

Sai |l ors cane gal | opi ng al ong the deck, intent on investigating the femi nine screans.

Lady Nelia and Red hastily entered the | ounge to escape hotice. They made their way to Lady
Nelia's cabin.

Lady Nelia tugged the stateroomlife belt out of its rack. Her slender fingers explored and nade

sure that certaln small, hard objects were stlll enbedded in the cork bl ocks, under the canvas
covering.

"My share of the dianonds are in here," she said grnly. "Have you yours, Red?"

Red pointed at his own ankles. "I fastened mine to ny shins with adhesive tape, the sane way
Jules did."

"Let's go!" suggested Lady Nelia, donning the life belt so that her hands woul d be free

The two descended the nain staircase, passed the doors of the dinhig room and gained the deck
fromwhich the upper platformof the |anding stage could be reached

The sailor and the two reporters still argued loudly at the foot of the stage

Red ran down the stairil ke stage, holding his revolver out of sight behind his back. Reaching the
side of the sailor, he whipped the weapon into view.

"Get back!" he rapped. "You two nmugs in the launch - cone on up here with this sailor."

THE TWO reporters stared, popeyed, into the revolver nuzzle. There was an electric light at the
top of the landing stage and it showed the weapon to advant age

"Get a nove on!" grow ed Red

The scribes clanbered fromthe |aunch. For once, they were both speechless. Trailing the seanan
they retreated up the | anding stage, passing Lady Nelia

Both journalists gave the young wonman admiring glances, in spite of the nenacing gun Red held

She inpressed them both as about the npbst entrancing bit of feminity they had seen in sone tine
"She's a wowl " breathed the veteran scribbler. Lady Nelia and Red entered the | aunch. They had
the little craft to thenmsel ves, the newspapernmen having done their own piloting

Wien Red showed unfamiliarity with the operation of the launch, Lady Nelia took charge of the
controls. The facility with which she started the engi ne showed she possessed no little know edge of
machi nery

Lifting his gun, Red smashed the electric bulb at the head of the landing stage with a single

wel | -placed slug. Both reporters had stopped on the upper platformto stare. They dived fromview,
t hi nki ng they were being shot at

In the darkness, and over the noise of the |aunch engine starting, Lady Nelia and Red failed to

di scover a bronze hand which appeared at the stern of the craft. The nmetallic fingers of this hand
made a silken line fast to the base of the inevitable flagpole socket on the stern

Li ke a thing di senbodi ed, the hand retreated, paying out the line. There was no audi bl e splash -



hardly a stir in the water. The two in the boat had no inkling of the bronze presence near by. The
silk line was of a color which blended with the darkness.

It was this sane silk line, the grapple affixed to the end, which had | owered Doc Savage to the
wat er from behind the |ifeboat. Once be had entered the water noiselessly, Doc had but to flip the
line, dislodging the grapple.

Si nki ng bel ow the surface, he had stroked a few yards away fromthe hull. Thus sinply was his
nysterious di sappearance expl ai ned.

The launch got into notion. Doc gave the line a turn in the strap harness which held the

wat er pr oof bag upon his back. The straps were stout enough to hold.

He was towed after the launch. Lying upon his back, arching his powerful body, he created a
surf-board effect. The speed of the boat nounted, yet he felt little disconfort

Doc's position in the water was such that he could see the Yankee Beauty. A winking |ight under
the bows of the steanmer caught his attention. A small boat! The |ight glowed again. It disclosed the
figure of a man cl anbering down the anchor chain!

The fellow seened to have a great basket of an affair tied to his back. The thing was so huge it
was giving himgreat difficulty in his descent.

The |ight went out, and the strange sight was blotted fromview.

THE RATTLE of the |aunch exhaust, the gurgling roar of water past Doc's trailing form nade it
impossible to hear the conversation of Lady Nelia and Red. Whether or not they had glinpsed the
nysterious little drama under the bows of the Yankee Beauty, Doc could not tell.

The | aunch headed for shore, angling northward a bit so as to land at a point |less infested by
curious spectators. This al so happened to be where Doc had |left big-fisted Renny and the taxi.
Some fifty yards fromshore, Doc jerked a slipknot in the silk cord. This left himfloating free
in the darkness. He dug his hands beneath the surface in powerful and silent strokes.

No one saw Doc pull hinself out of the water, although not many feet distant, sone half dozen nmen
stood rubbering at the Yankee Beauty.

Doc's ability to nove silently was al nost uncanny. Renny gave a great start when Doc appeared

al ongsi de the cab.

"Two people are just getting out of a |launch down the street,” Doc advised swiftly. "They'll
probably want a taxi. Pick themup. Let nme know what you |earn about them and where they go."
"Sure," said Renny.

"And watch out!" Doc continued. "I amnot yet sure whether these two are friends or enenies. Keep
your eyes peeled. You may be attacked or they nay be attacked. In the latter case, | want you to
guard them"

"Sure," said Renny, and neshed the taxi gears. The machine negotiated a turn, then |oafed down
the gl oony thoroughfare. Sure enough, Red ran into the street. In the cab headlights, he |ooked |ike
a skeleton in clothing.

Renny, feigning the part of a hack driver, stopped and opened the door.

Lady Nelia and Red entered the nachine. Lady Nelia had renpved her life belt and was carrying it
under an arm Renny drove them away.

The taxi had not progressed half a bl ock when a boat slamm noisily into a near-by pier.

Doc made for the sound. He had been listening to this boat. It had cone fromthe direction of the
Yankee Beauty. He thought it was the nystery craft he had seen under the anchor chain.

He saw two nen spring fromthe |aunch. The pair ran forward. One carried an enornous w cker
basket, Doc saw as they dashed through the mlky glow of a street |ight.

The illum nation al so gave Doc a good chance to see what they |ooked Iike.
One of themwas by far the fattest man Doc had ever seen. The fellow was hardly nore than five
feet in height, and he seened al nost that thick. He was a great, lardy ball, with flapping sacks of

fat for arnms and | egs.

The fat man's head narromy mi ssed being a part of his round body. It was hardly nore than a
hunp. His nmouth was a gigantic curve; his nose was enornous; his eyes were very |arge.

Anpl e features usually | end a pleasant aspect to the human face. They did not do so to this
fellow H's features were so evil as to be appalling.

The other man was sl ender, flashily clad. He by no nmeans m ssed being a handsonme fellow His
brown skin and the cast of his lineanents caused Doc to think of the Egyptian coins he had found in
t he pockets of Jules.

If the second man was not an Egyptian, he was of sone closely allied race. He wore a coarse-woven
gray topcoat. This was wrinkled. Here, Doc hazarded a guess, was the man who had shot at him

It was this fellow who carried the great wi cker basket. It was rigged with sort of a harness - a
strap over the forehead for easier carrying. The w cker was finely woven. There was no chance of
seei ng what was inside.

The pair passed out of the |lighted area.

"Qawam bil' agal!" puffed the fat man. "Make haste! W mnust not |et them escape us, oh
Hadi - Mot I'"
"Akhkh!" grunted Hadi-Mt. "I travel as fast as | can, Yuttall!"

The two had spoken partially in a foreign tongue, partially in English. Doc's studies had



enbraced nost known | anguages. He had no difficulty recognizing this one. Egyptian!

The few words had al so given himthe names of the two - Yuttal and Hadi-Mot.

Doc set out after the pair. In Egyptian, he reflected, the nane Hadi-Mt neant sonething like

qui et death. Probably it was a ni cknamne.

"Yal | ah!" Hadi - Mt cried out suddenly. "Tayyib! Good! They are in yonder taxi! | caught a glinpse
of Red's hair as the machi ne passed under the street light."

“Imshi, inshi!" rapped Yuttal. "Step on it! W have got to get hold of another cab!"

Al t hough Yuttal spoke the tongue fluently, it was apparent he was white rather than native.

The two sprinted across the street, trailing Renny's cab. Doc followed them gliding silently in
t he darkness.

He pronptly encountered bad luck. A car canme along the street and splashed himbrillianfly with
light The driver was evidentlysonething of a wag, for he blew his horn upon sighting the inoongruous
figure of Doc ntnning in a bathing suit

Yuttal and Hadi-Mt | ooked around.

"Wl [ ah!" gul ped Hadi -Mt. He and Yuttal halted.

Doc al so stopped.

The nmotorist rolled on past, |eaving the street rather dark.

Doc had observed a narrow alleyway to the left He ran toward it bare feet making his progress
silent. The place was black and snelled of stale fruit. He loitered there, waiting to see what
Yuttal and Hadi-Mt would do. He found out in a nost unpl easant fashion.

Qut of the gl oombefore himcane a hideous fluttering sound. A soft, repellent pulsation! It
approached with a swiftness that was terrible. Wth it cane a faint, obnoxious odor.

DOC WH RLED and ran. He possessed an iron nerve, but he al so had good sense. The sinplest nethod
of avoiding this nysterious horror was to get sonewhere el se quickly.

The fluttering thing was overhauling him Sprint as he would, he could not outdistance it! The
brick walls of the alley were high, unbroken, except for heavily barred w ndows and ponderous doors,
nmost of which were probably padl ocked.

The doors seenmed the best bet. Doc veered for them H's bare feet |anded on an expanse of pebbl ed
metal, to the acconpani nent of a faint clank. A manhole.

Doc braked to a stop, wenched up the iron lid, and eased into the space bel ow. He |owered the
cover. The manhol e was the entrance to one of the numerous tunnels carrying tel ephone wires, which
run under New York streets.

Over Doc's head, a faint scraping rasped at the manhole lid. Sonething gritted on the iron - it
sounded |i ke needl es digging at the netal. The redol ence of the thing, whatever it was, penetrated
the crack around the manhol e, reaching Doc's nostrils.

Wth both big bronze hands, Doc kept a grip on the underside of the lid. It would take tremendous
strength to lift the cover against his pull.

A series of tiny, squeaky whistles penetrated the noises atop the nanhole. The scrapi ngs and
raspi ngs stopped. There was a soft fluttering. The odious creature of the night was departing -
answering the signal!

Doc sat where he was and kept a grip on the manhole. He listened. H s ears possessed a
sensitivity attained by few other men, thanks to the part of his daily exercise routine which was
cal cul ated to devel op the ear nmechani sm

He had an apparatus which nade sound waves of frequencies, so high and | ow, the ordinary human
ear could not detect them As a result of years of practice, Doc had perfected his ears until the
sounds registered. He coul d detect noi ses beyond the ken of others.

He heard no sound of further attack, however. At length, he quitted his retreat and searched the
nei ghbor hood.

Not hing did he find. Yuttal and Hadi-Mt had left the viciulty, taking their fluttering horror of
the night with them Perhaps they had followed the taxi driven by Renny and carrying Lady Nelia and
Red. It was inpossible to tell.

Doc hailed a cruising cab. The driver of this nmachine was stricken speechl ess by the uni que sight
of a gigantic bronze man wal king the city streets in a bathing suit.

Doc gave himthe address of one of the tallest skyscrapers in New York. The driver recognized
this address. He made a correct guess at who Doc m ght be.

"You' re Doc Savage!" he gul ped. "Say, mister, there wouldn't be a chance of nme collectin' that

m | lion-bucks reward, would there? The dough was supposed to be paid to the guy that found you!"
"It happens that | found you," Doc pointed out sardonically. "Anyway, you' re a few hours too
late. "

Chapter 5. TROUBLE BUSTER, | NC.

DOC SAVAGE' S headquarters. in New York, occupied the eighty-sixth floor of a spike of brick and
steel which towered nearly a hundred stories above the street.

Doc, paying off his taxi, strode into the building. He was an incongruous spectacle in his

bat hing suit, but the hour was | ate and no one chanced to be in the | obby but an el evator operator.
The latter was too well trained to make a renark.

"Are ny friends upstairs? Doc asked.



"Yes, sir," said the elevator attendant. "Johnny and Long Tom cane in sonme tinme ago. Monk and Ham
just arrived, but there has been no sign of Renny."

"Renny is out on a job," Doc sniled.

"Monk and Ham were hot at it when they cane in," chuckled the operator. "I thought they were

going to nurder each other on the way up."

Doc showed no concern over this ominous news. It was a rare occasion when "Mnk" and "Han' were

not on the verge of violence, according to appearances. Actually, they were pals. They woul d have
been | ost w thout each other.

This state of affairs dated back to the Great War, to the incident which had earned Ham his

ni ckname. As a joke, Ham - then known only as Brigadi er General Theodore Marley Brooks - had taught
Monk sone French words which were highly insulting, telling Mnk they were the proper salutation for
a French general. Mnk had used the words innocently - and | anded in the guard-house.

But within a week after Mink's rel ease, Hamwas hailed a charge of stealing banns. Sonebody had

pl anted the evidence. Never able to prove Monk had framed him Hamrankled to this day over the

i nci dent.

Doc could hear themquarreling as he stepped into the eighty-sixth floor corridor. Ham s

snappi ng, caustic voice - Mnk's gentle, mld tones!

It was deceptive, that voice of Moink's. It did not match his appearance. The bell ow of a bull ape
woul d have been nore fitting to Monk's | ooks. He was a great hairy gorilla of a man, with arns
inches longer than his | egs. He weighed near two hundred and sixty pounds H s strength was
terrific.

Monk might resenmble the missing link, but there was a keen brain back of his beetling brows. He
was one of the greatest of living chem sts.

Ham was t he physical opposite of Mnk. He had sharp, intelligent features. He wore the |atest and
nost fashi onabl e cl ot hing obtainable. He was never seen without a straight, sonber-I|ooking cane.
This was, in reality, a sword cane with a blade of finest steel.

Ham | ooked his station in life. He was one of the wi sest |awers Harvard had ever natricul ated.
"You keep on riding nme, you hairy accident," Ham was prom sing Mnk, "and one of these days |I'm
going to whittle you into the shape of a human being!"

Monk's Snort of mirth shock all of his gorillalike hulk. "Yeah? Ain't that a nice way to tal k?
What ' ve | done?’

Doc hinsel f wondered what |atest act of Mnk's had got under Hamis skin. He soon saw what it was.
Monk was wearing an outfit of clothing, fromhat to spats, which exactly matched Hamis garb. On Ham
the somewhat flashy attire was sartorial perfection. But the garb nmade the honely Mnk | ook |ike he
was rigged up for a carnival spieling job.

Ham was touchy about his garments. This had burned him up.

Both nen sprang to their feet when Doc entered.

DOC LOST no tine getting down to business. "Wiere's Johnny and Long Ton®"

These two men answered that question by appearing froman inner room That roomwas a library,

hol di ng one of the nobst conplete assortments of scientific hooks in existence.

Johnny - WIliam Harper Littlejohn on his business stationery - was a tall man who seened hal f
starved. Hs coat hung on his bony shoulders as if on a hardwood cross nick. He was a geol ogi st and
archeol ogi st, fornmerly of the natural science departnment of a fanmpus university. There was little
about the rocks and minerals conposing the earth that Johnny did not know.

"Long Ton' seened the weakling of the crowd. He was undersized and al so had an unheal t hy

conpl exi on. As Maj or Thomas E. Roberts, he had a world-wi de reputation as an electrical w zard.

In their particular lines, the nen were al nost unexcell ed.

The four of them along with the absent Renny, made up Doc Savage's group of five aides.

Toget her, they conprised probably the strangest conmpany of men to he found. They were together for
one purpose - to go to the ends of the world | ooking for excitement and adventure, striving to help
those in need of help, punishing those who deserved it. They m ght have been designated as the firm
of Trouble Busters, Inc.

The four men waited for Doc Savage to speak.

"It 1ooks like we have a little job ahead of us," Doc told themgrimy. "That's why | sunmoned

you fellows to neet here as soon as | got back and saw that fantastic mllion dollar advertisenent
in the newspapers."

He got extra clothing froma | ocker and began donning it. The nen gathered close. They had not

seen Doc for many days, had no i dea where he had been, except that be had been away studying in his
nmysterious retreat of solitude. They were delighted that he was back.

Speaking swiftly, Doc told them what had happened.

He drew the dianponds from his waterproof bag and placed them upon a costly inlaid table with

whi ch the outer office was furnished.

"Johnny," he said, "here's a job that you, as a geologist, will find right up your alley. | want
you to take these di anonds and exami ne them Stones fromvarious pans of the world possess different
characteristics. See if you can find where these cane from" Johnny picked up the di anonds. He
renoved his glasses. The left |lens of these spectacles was in reality a powerful magnifying glass.



Johnny's left eye had been rendered useless in the Wrld War, and he wore the magnifier there for
conveni ence.

He inspected the gens briefly, then said: "They're fromAfrica."

"l reached the sane conclusion,” Doc told him "But what part of Africa?"

"That will take sonme research," said Johnny.

He entered Doc's library, knowing he would find in the tones there, all the data he needed.

Doc now addressed long Tom the electrical wzard. "W nust perfect a neans of fighting that
fluttering death of the darkness, whatever it is. Suppose you rig up a projector of infrarays which
are invisible to the naked eye. Then equip us with thin fluoroscopic spectacles sensitive to the
rays.

"l get you." Long Torn grinned. "You want us fixed up so we can see in the dark, w thout using an
ordinary flashlight or searchlight"

"Exactly!"

Long Tom passed into the library, then into a chemcal and electrical |aboratory beyond. This

|l aboratory was fitted conpletely with nodern devices, as well as many of Doc's own inventions, which
were entirely unique.

"What about me?" Monk questioned, anxious to use his chemical skill.

" Suppose you concoct powerful, quick-spreading gas for battling the infernal things," Doc
suggested. "Make a vapor which will produce instant unconsci ousness, yet which will not prove fatal.
And you can | ook over our collection of gas masks to nake sure they're serviceable."

Monk | unbered for the | aboratory.

Doc now spread upon the table the clippings from science magazi nes which be had found in
ill-fated Jul es's pockets. He addressed Ham

"See that designation ZX 03, penciled on one of the airship pictures," he indicated. "I want you
to get on a battery of |ong-distance tel ephones and find out what airship, either present or past,
bore that identification nunber."

HAM FI NGERED t hrough the clippings. Ferreting informati on was sonething for which his training as
a lawer emnently fitted him Mre than once. Ham had coaxed startling testinmony fromreluctant
w tnesses in courtroom cross-exaninations.

"l wonder if there is some connection between this ZX 03 Zeppelin and the nystery craft the
newspapers say was sighted over Mine?" Ham ponder ed.

"That possibility occurred to ne," Doc admitted. "Wen you nmake your phone calls, ask each person
if they are acquainted with the names of Lady Nelia, the red-headed fellow, Yuttal, or Hadi-Mt.
Al so ask about the dead nan, Jules Fournalier."”

Ham nodded t hought ful Iy, sayi ng not hi ng.

"Jul es showed a know edge of airships fromthe figuring he did on the clippings,” Doc explai ned.
"He may be known to the lighter-than-aircraft profession.”

"You want ne to try Europe, too?" Ham questioned.

"It might be advisable to do that the first thing."

Noddi ng, Ham busi ed hi nsel f at,the tel ephone. The nanes of those to be called were supplied by a
busi ness directory of the aircraft profession, which Doc brought fromthe library.

The first call Ham made was to England. Wile the radio-land-1ine connection was being put

t hrough, he requested lines to certain American builders of Zeppelin-type ships.

Doc entered the library. He possessed a great file of newspaper clippings, kept up to date for
himby a firmengaged in such work. He gl anced under the subhead of "English Royalty."

He was hunting something on Lady Nelia. And be found it al nbst at once! There was a picture of
the tall, aristocratic young lady. She was in flying togs, and stood beside a snall nonopl ane. The
headl i nes bel ow the picture read:

LADY NELI A SEALI NG G VEN UP AS LOST

Hope of finding Lady Nelia Sealing, young Englishwonman aviatrix who was |ost while attenpting a
nonstop flight fromLondon to Cape Town, Africa, has been abandoned. All searching has ceased.
What happened to Lady Nelia Sealing seens destined, therefore, to becone another of those

nysteries of aviation. Wether her plane fell in the Mediterranean or in the trackl ess deserts of
Africa, no one knows.

There was nore. It merely recited information about Lady Nelia's career. She was a brilliant
young | ady, as well as a fanbus beauty. She had been | ost sone four nonths ago.

Ham cal | ed while Doc was still reading. saying. "Here's Renny on the phone!"

Doc ran to the instrument. Renny was a caldron of news. "Lady Nelia, Red, and the dead man,
Jules, are the ones who offered that fantastic reward to get hold of you," he explained, "I
overheard themtalking in the cab."

"Where are you now?" Doc queri ed.

"In the | obby of the Hotel Rex. Lady Nelia and Red are registered here. Lady Nelia is on the
si xteenth floor and Red on the seventeenth."

Doc swiftly described Yuttal and Hadi - Mot

"Have you seen any sign of two birds answering that description?" he asked.

"Why, sure." Renny said innocently. "They just registered for a room They were carrying a big



wi cker basket between 'em They wouldn't let a bell hop touch it!"

"Get hold of Lady Nelia and Red - quick!" Doc rapped. Tell them Yuttal and Hadi-Mt are in the
hotel. Get themout of the place - no, don't try that. Have them |l ock their doors and w ndows and
wait for nel"

BANG NG THE recei ver down, Doc hurtled for the door. He was through it and into an el evator
before the men he | eft behind could get organized.

Doc was gone when his four aides ran into the corridor. They were di sgusted. Doc's slam bang
departure showed there was action ahead! They hated the thought of mssing it. Excitement was the
thing they enjoyed nost. It was the nectar which they drew fromtheir association with Doc.

But they had lost out this tinme; they did not know where Doc was bound.

The Hotel Rex was a new hostelry. It contained nore than two thousand roons, which placed it
anmong the larger hotels of the city. The location was only three bl ocks fromthe skyscraper which
harbored Doc's office.

Doc did not trouble to get a taxi. He took the center of the street, where the going was |ess
hanpered, and ran.

More than one pedestrian gaped in surprise at sight of the flashing bronze form

A policeman drew his gun and started after Doc. He had recogni zed the bronze man and thought he
m ght be of some hel p. He knew Doc held a high honorary comm ssion on the New York police force.
Doc cane into view of the Hotel Rex. Confusion was ranmpant in front of the hostelry. One of the
uni formed taxi starters lay prone on the sidewal k, crinmson spilling slowy froma gash in his head.
Fri ght ened enpl oyees were dashing in and out of the | obby.

Doc did not need to ask questions. A dozen excited yells told himwhat had happened.

"Two nen ran out, dragging a wonan!" a man shouted. "They crowned the taxi starter when he tried
tointerfere. He ain't hurt bad."

"Did ya get a good | ook at 'enP" demanded sone one.

"Sure. One was fat; the other slimand dark."

"Them s the two that just registered for a room" vouchsafed a bell boy. "They had a

strange-| ooki ng basket when they cane in."

"They had the basket when they went out too. The tan guy was carryin' it while the fat one

handl ed the wonan."

Doc dived into the |obby. Renny, it seened, had gotten on the job a little too late.

A GLANCE at the register cards showed Doc the nunmbers of the roons taken by Lady Nelia and Red.
He gl anced about and | ocated the elevator starter - the fellow who was stationed at a signal board
in the | obby to keep the cages running at regular intervals.

"Just a little before the excitenment started, a big fellow w th huge hands probably dashed into
one of the elevators,” Doc explained. "Did you see what cage he entered?"

The el evator starter pointed. "That one."

Doc collared the operator of the indicated Iift "What floor did you let the big-fisted fellow off
upon?"

" Si xteen. "

That meant Renny had gone to Lady Nelia first Doc rode upward, alighting at the sixteenth.

The door of Lady Nelia's room gaped open, lock torn out. Inside, the rug was wadded in a corner
and coverings were off the bed. Bureau drawers lay on the floor. The rapid search had even been
extended to the cover on the tel ephone bell box, which was ripped off.

Doc, thinking of the dianonds Jules had carried, guessed accurately that nmore such stones had
been the object of this hunt.

He sped to the stairs, nmounted one flight and nade for Red's room There, also, the door was

aj ar.

On the floor, twi sted grotesquely, lay Red' s gaunt body. The features were set in death. They

hel d an expression of horror that was hair-raising.

A hole was torn in the man's neck. There was no question but that he had been a victimof the
sane weird, fluttering death-deal er who had slain Jules.

The man's trousers | egs were drawn above his knees. Certain marks showed where several small

obj ects, fastened there with adhesive tape, had been plucked away.

Doc' s gol den eyes roved. There was no sign of Renny. The wi ndow was | ocked on the inside.
Hurrying down to the | obby, Doc nade inquiries. Yuttal and Hadi-Mt had taken Lady Nelia away in

a taxi, but no one had thought to get the taxi |icense nunber in the excitement. So small a chance
there was of following it, the machine mght as well have vanished in thin air.
Mbost disquieting of all, Doc discovered Renny had not come back downstairs. No one had seen him

reappear in the |obby. The big-fisted fell ow nust be sonewhere in the upper regions of the great
hot el !

Doc went up to give Lady Nelia's rooma nore thorough inspection, and to search for Renny. On his
first visit, one fact about the ransacked chanmber had conme to Doc's attention.

The bed pillows had been m ssing There was no bl anket, either. And hotel beds were usually
supplied with an extra bl anket.

As Doc surveyed the place, be observed the wi ndow was unl ocked and open w dely. He gl anced out of



it.

A four-story building adjoined the hotel. The roof of this lay directly bel ow the wi ndow. The
flashing of a neon sign on the hotel jerked |light over the roof at twenty-second intervals.

A formwas spread-eagl ed on the roof!

Doc's gol den eyes acquired hot little lights as be studied the figure. For he coul d nake out the
suit Renny had been wearing. And Renny's hat |ay near by.

The formreposed about where a nman woul d | and, were he to be shoved fromthis w ndow.

Chapter 6. GRI M QUEST

LEAVI NG THE figure bel ow, Doc's gaze travel ed up and down the sheer brick walls. A dozen stories
to the rooftop where the sprawl ed object lay. Twice that many above. Overhead, however, the walls
stepped inward at ten-story intervals, pyram d fashion.

The abrupt expanse was rather scantly ornanented. Above the w ndow from whi ch Doc | eaned, a
narrow | edge passed. It was hardly two inches wide. But a man, by standing on tiptoes on the w ndow
sill, could reach it and swing over to the next aperture.

"Renny!" Doc call ed.

The adj acent wi ndow opened. Renny's head appeared. He gave Doc a wyly sheepish grin.

"Reckon you think |I've lost ny nerve!" he runbled. '"But | didn't have a gun!"
Doc shook his head slowmy. "There's an old saying that he who retreats wisely may live to fight
other battles, or sonething like that. | did sone fast noving to get away fromthe thing, nyself.

What happened?”
"l charged up here after calling you," Renny explained. "The young woman wasn't in her room |

started up to find Red, but net Yuttal and Hadi-Mdt. | retreated into Lady Nelia's room when they
started funbling with their infernal basket.
"The Iights went out. They opened the power switch on this floor, | guess. | could hear them

preparing to smash open the door So | made up a dummy with nmy clothes and threw it out of the

wi ndow. Then | shinned along the ledge to this place. It evidently worked, neking themthink I had
tried to get away and had fallen."

Renny left the window. A nonent |ater, he appeared in the hallway. He was w apped, toga fashion,
in a sheet.

"The main part of ny clothes are on the dummy down bel ow," he explained. Discovering the

pl undered condition of the room he emitted a grunt of surprise. 'They nust have pulled this search
after | gave '"emthe slip! Yeah - sure they did! | could hear 'emscuffling around, but didn't know
what they were up to."

"Didn't you get a look at the thing in the basket - the thing of death?"

"Nope. | never waited. | figured that if | sawthe thing, it mght he too late." Renny w ped
perspiration off his forehead. "I tell you, Doc, that thing, whatever it is, nmust be frightful. Lady
Nelia and Red were scared to death, riding up here in the taxi."

"I wish we could have had a talk with them" Doc said thoughtfully.

Renny | ooked disgusted with hinself. "I didn't dreamtrouble would cone so quickly. Blast it, |

wi sh I'd have had a gun."

"If you were not armed, your retreat was a wi se now," Doc assured him "D d you overhear Lady
Nelia say anything other than that they had inserted the reward advertisenent."'

"Alittle." Renny winkled his brow "It didn't make nmuch sense. They spoke of other persons who
had been | eft behind somewhere. They tal ked |ike these other poor devils nust be existing in a
ghastly sort of slavery. It seenmed Lady Nelia, Red and Jul es had escaped fromthe sanme fate, and
were anxious to help those they had left behind."

Fi ni shing, Renny rubbed his square jaw and | ooked his soberest self.

"A very strange state of affairs," Doc neditated al oud.

He lifted bed coverings and noved the rug aside, foraging for anything of interest. He came upon
a | ate newspaper. A portion was missing fromthe front page. It lay near by, partly folded.

Lady Nelia had apparently been in the act of renpving the itemwhen interrupted by Yuttal and

Hadi - Mot .

"They bought the newspaper en route up here," Renny offered.

Doc exami ned the torn segnent, expecting to see the story of the fabul ous reward. Lady Nelia
woul d naturally be interested in that. But he got a surprise.

The item concerned the sighting of a phantom Zeppelin. over a renote section of Mine.

"It would seemthat the airship fits into this puzzle," he said grinmy.

DOC PLACED a tel ephone call to his four friends in the skyscraper office, advising themwhere be
was. He suggested they cone over as soon as they had conpleted their allotted tasks.

Johnny, the gaunt geol ogist, was first to arrive. He came in w ping his glasses, which had the
magni fying lens on the left side.

"l learned sonmething a bit nystifying about those dianpbnds,"” he reported. "They come from Afri ca,
all right but fromno known field! The stones, for their size, are renmarkably perfect."

Johnny pawed to adjust his glasses on his bony nose. "Now, here is the nystifying part. O her
gens, with characteristics akin to these, have been appearing on the world markets, a few at a tineg,
for the past years. The stones naturally attracted attention. Persons connected w th the di anond



trade sought to |l earn where they cane from But they had no tuck. \Woever has been selling the

di anonds has taken great pains to cover his tracks."

Doc nodded. The conpl et eness of Johnny's information was not surprising. Records are kept of
large gens, just as the serial nunbers of large bills are preserved. Doc's wonderful ly conplete
library held such data.

Long Tom and Monk put in an appearance. Long Tom was burdened with a device which m ght have been
a conplex magic lantern. This was a projector for |ight rays bel ow the visible spectrum He al so
carried six oversized goggle affairs. These coul d best be described as fluoroscopic gl asses which
convened the infra-rays into beans visible to the human eye.

There was a set of the goggles for Doc, and for each of his five aides.

"Are you a magi ci an?' Renny grinned, marveling at the swiftness with which Long Tom had
materialized the apparat us.

"I"ve had this stuff on hand for an enmergency,"” Long Tomtold him "Al | had to do was check it
over to nake sure it was in working order."

Monk hefted an egg-shaped bl ob of netal, one of nmany which he carried in a canvas sack.

"Each one of these holds enough gas to lay out a herd of elephants,"” he said, a fierceness in his
mld voice. "Doc had these netal eggs on hand. All | had to do was m x the yolk for them"
"You're sure they won't kill?" Doc asked sharply.

"Positive!" declared Mnk.

"That is well," Doc replied. "We don't want any killing except when necessary in defense of human
life."

Swi ngi ng over to the wi ndow, Doc stood | ooking down at the night traffic in the street. H s back
was to his men. His towering size, his enornous physical build, was very evident in contrast to the
proportions of the w ndow.

Doc's low, nellow, trilling sound abruptly became audible to those in the hotel room

THE MEN exchanged gl ances. They had heard this weird, mel odious, untuned note many tinmes. They
knew the varied occasi ons upon which it sounded. Often it came when Doc was thinking.

They deci ded be nust be thinking now, seeking sone neans of aiding Lady Nelia and of puni shing
Yuttal and Hadi-Mt. Probably, also, searching for a salvation for those others, those nysterious
ensl aved beings, the existence of whom Renny had overheard.

The men nmi ntained silence. They had faith in this strange bronze nman. They knew the things of
whi ch he was capable - rather, knew be was equal to any occasion, for Doc's bag of tricks seenmed
bot t om ess.

They waited, believing Doc's nellow, unearthly sound neant he was devising ways and neans of
rescue.

They were wrong. In the street, nearly two bl ocks distant, Doc had noted a peculiar incident. A
taxi had entered a parking |lot and backed into position with an array of other cars. There were no
other taxis in the lot, and the parking fee was fifty cents. This was unusual. Cab drivers do not
usual |y pay such a sumto park, since regular stands are allotted them

A few nonments later a man | eft the cab, getting out at the mark. Fromthat distance, and due to
the gloom even Doc's sharp gaze could tell little except that he was a very fat nan

Yuttal was of such pudgy build.

In the hotel corridor an el evator door opened. Ham appeared, dapper and sw nging his sword cane
briskly. He swung into the room

"l dug up some hot stuff!" he announced.

Doc, without taking his eyes fromthe distant cab in the parking lot, said, "Let's have it!"
"Ever hear of the airship Aeronunde?" Ham countered.

"Probably there are few |iving people who have not heard of it," Doc replied. "That is the

Zeppel i n whi ch vani shed nore than a dozen years ago while on a flight over the Mediterranean. The
body of the commander was found floating in the sea. But no trace of the ship itself was di scovered.
What happened to the Aeronunde is one of the world's great nysteries."

"The Aeromunde was the ZX 03, in European military files!" Hamsaid dramatically. "And Jul es
Fournalier was a nenber of the crew of the lost airship! There was al so a red-headed nman in the crew
- a fellow who answers the description of the dead chap upstairs.”

Doc said nothing. He was watching.

The fat man had wal ked out of the distant parking lot and |l ost hinmself on the darkened streets.
Moving with decision, Doc turned out the lights.

"Cone over here," he directed Long Torn and Renny. Then he indicated the cab in the parking |ot.
"See that machi ne?"

"The hack?" said Long Tonm and Renny echoed, "Yeah!"

"W may want to trail it," Doc told themneaningly. "You know what to do?"

"You bet," Long Tomgrinned. He hastily quitted the room Renny at his heels. They were in a
great hurry.

LONG TOM had been gone perhaps five mnutes when the night nmanager of the hotel strode into the
room He nodded and rubbed his hands briskly when he caught sight of Doc.

"A party is asking for you on the tel ephone,"” he explained, "This person said it was very



inmportant, and that you m ght be found on this floor or the one above. This phone was out of order,
so - "

But Doc was already in the corridor, naking for the desk of the floor clerk. The room phone had
been wrecked in the search. He wed the instrument on. the floor clerk's desk, and asked to be
connected with the caller.

For the first tine, he discovered the floor clerk, a slickhaired young man, unconsci ous behi nd
his desk. He was breathing noisily, seem ngly not greatly damaged. Yuttal or Hadi-Mt nust have
given hima rap over the head during their raid.

"I's this M. Savage?"' questioned a |low, snarling voice over the phone |ine.

It was Yuttal.

"This is Savage," Doc told him

"We will not waste tine!" Yuttal growled. "I want the dianonds."

"You nean the five which Jules Fournmafier carried?" Doc asked quietly.

"l mean the others - the ones Lady Nelia Sealing had. | have cone to the conclusion that you have
them Lady Nelia nust have gotten theminto your hands in some fashion. | want them As for the gens
Jul es Fourmalier had - pouf! You may keep those as a reward for pronptly returning the others."
Doc's voice was dryly expressionless. "I presune there is sone good reason why | should do

t hi s?"

"You bet there is! You won't live long unless you do!" Hot |ights danced in Doc's gol den eyes. "I
may flatter nyself, but | believe you're taking in a lot of territory, ny friend."

"You heard ne!"

Doc spoke hastily, his tone still easy: "Wat about Lady Nelia Sealing?"

"You ain't interested."

Yuttal, Doc decided fromthe nman's fluent use of slang, was the product of some Anerican city
slum even if he had spoken Egyptian to Hadi-Mt.

"l mght," Doc suggested, "swap the dianonds for Lady Nelia."

N

"You had better give that proposition some thought before you decline it, Yuttal!"

"Listen, you ain't got anything you can swap for the danme. You'll never have anything val uabl e

enough to swap for her! Do you know why?"

"l can guess,"” Doc said grimy. "The infornation she could give me would mean your finish. Is
that it?"

"You don't know the half of it," Yuttal sneered. "But that's enough, | want them di anonds. You
take 'em and get on the next train bound for Washington. Stand on the back platform and when you
see a light flash Three tinmes - "

"Never mind the details,” Doc interrupted. "You're wasting your breath."

"You won't return 'en®"

"No!

"You'd better think

"No!" Doc repeated. "That is final."

A curse crackled in the receiver. Then the wire went dead, Yuttal had hung up.

Doc returned to the roomwhere his three nen waited. Night air drifted in danply through the open
wi ndow. Wth it came a | ow sound, a cross between a hiss and a whine. This noise was so vague that
only a sharp ear could detect it. It seemed to come fromthe sky overhead.

"That's Renny," grinned the dapper Ham "He's flyin' |low too!"

DOC DID not lean fromthe wi ndow to peer into the night heavens. He knew what was up there.
Manhattan is a narrow strip of land surrounded by water. A fast car can reach the water front in
a few nmonments fromany part of the isle. In a boathouse on the Hudson River side of the island, Doc
Savage kept two anphi bian planes. One was a nonster high-speed trinotored craft, The other was an
aut ogyro, also of rather large size. Both craft had silenced notors.

The autogyro was hovering overhead now. The hissing was the note of its nmuffled engine. Renny was
at the controls.

Doc and his nen watched the tart in the distant parking | ot

"Did Long Tomget to the machine?" Doc asked.

"l don't know," nuttered gorillalike Mnnk. "If he did, he pulled a slick job. W never saw him"
The nen continued to scrutinize the cab.

Long Tom wal ked into the hotel room He was grinning broadly.

"I fixed it!" be declared. "I also got a look at the inside of the taxi. It was enpty. If Yuttal
drove there in the machi ne, he nust have left Hadi-Mt and Lady Nelia sonewhere el se."

An instant later, the fat nan appeared in the far-off parking lot. He nade for the hack. It was
undoubtedly Yuttal.

Monk knotted his hairy hands. "If we were just down there, we could nab that guy!"

"That's about your style," Hamoffered bitingly. "It would wi pe out our chances of finding Lady
Nelia, but you never thought of that."

Monk bent a bilious eye upon the sartorially perfect Ham He screwed his honely face into the
nmost frightful of grimaces. Fromhis |ips came a perfect imtation of a pig squealing.



Ham s neck reddened. Hi s hands clenched on his sword cane. He |ooked as if he could have slain
Monk.

Any reference that Monk nmade to pigs caused Hamto renenber the ancient hamstealing charge. It
got his goat.

Monk knew this. How well he knew it! He had practiced for many hours to perfect a repertoire of
pi ggy gruntings and squealings for just such occasions as this.

The lights of the cab in the ot cane on. To the unai ded eye, they presented nothing unusual.

But Long Tom had attached to the rear of the cab a small, lanternlike device which gave off
infra-rays whi ch becanme very distinctive when seen through fluoroscopic eyepieces.

Renny, lurking overhead in the autogyro, possessed such an eyepi ece. He should have no difficulty
trailing the cab, thanks to Long Tonmis device. The infra-light was unlike anything else in the
city!

The taxi pulled out of the lot. It was soon lost to view fromthe hotel w ndow.

Doc listened to the hissing fromthe night-mantl ed sky. The sound receded. Renny was on the
trail.

As they noved toward an elevator, Doc told his four friends of Yuttal's call, and of the threat.
"We couldn't give himthe dianonds if we wanted to," Mnk snorted. "W haven't got 'em"

To this Doc replied nothing. But he stopped the elevator on tube fifth floor of the hotel. The
floor clerk let himinto a room the wi ndow of which gave upon the roof of the adjacent building.
On this roof lay the dummy conposed of Renny's outer clothing, and pillows, and bl ankets.

Monk snorted softly. "Renny nade a swell-lookin' sheik in that sheet! 1'Il bet he stirred up a
pani c when he left the hotel."

"It's lucky it wasn't you!" Hamretorted bitingly. "Every guest would have been scared out of the
hotel . "

VWi le Monk groped for a suitable insult in return, Doc eased out of the w ndow. A narrow
ventilator shaft separated the two buil dings. He sprang across easily-he could junp many tines that
di stance if necessity required.

He got Renny's clothing. Then he sl apped his bronze hands over the pillows. Finding nothing, he
shook out the bl ankets.

Alife belt, marked with the name of the Yankee Beauty, topped fromthe wool ens. Ten seconds

| ater, Doc had | ocated hard objects inside the belt.

He ripped off the canvas cover. A clicking wealth poured out in his hands. The gens were uncut,
but all were flaw ess di anpnds.

He carried themback into the hotel room exam ned them under the |lights, then handed them - nore

than a double fistful - to Johnny.
"Brother," he said quietly, "I doubt if you have ever seen a finer group of stones. Cut and
polished, | believe they would be a perfectly matched collection. 1'd be willing to bid a good round

mllion for the lot."

The gaunt geol ogi st enpl oyed the magnifier in the left side of his glasses for an inspection. He
knew di anonds - knew al nost as nuch about them as Doc knew.

"l believe |I'd raise your bid, Doc," he declared.

Chapter 7. PHANTOM PURSU T

DOC SAVAGE and his nen now repaired to the skyscraper headquarters. They |lost no tine doing so.
In the | aboratory, Doc clicked a short-wave radio transmitter and receiver into operation. Twirling
the dials, he soon had Renny's voice roaring froma | oudspeaker.

Renny had an efficient two-way radio in the autogyro.

'The taxi bearing Yuttal went uptown,"” Renny reported. "It stopped in a side street for a while.
It was too dark to tell what happened, but | think Yuttal nust have picked up Hadi-Mt and Lady
Nelia. The car is headed north now. It |ooks like they're |eaving town."

"Yuttal seens to be nobody's fool," Doc replied, speaking into a mcrophone. "He evidently called
me in the faint hope of scaring me into giving up the dianonds. The death threat was a b]luff. He's
not going to try to carry it out."

"Have you got the di anbnds?" Renny booned in surprise.

"They were in the bl ankets you used to neke the dummy."

"Holy cow " Renny exploded. "Say, | wish | had nmy clothes. | feel like an angel up here in ny
underwear, with this sheet flapping around ny shanks!"

"Tell himhe'd better enjoy the sensation while he can," put in the sharp-tongued Ham "It's
probably as near to being an angel as he'll ever get."

The m crophone was sensitive. Renny heard the crack.

"Sic Monk on that shyster |lawer," he requested.

Ham hastily subsi ded.

Doc addressed the four nmen in the | aboratory. "Get your usual outfits together. We're going after
this gang, and no telling what we'll tie into before we're through."

"And bring ny clothes!" Renny chinmed in plaintively fromsonmewhere in the sky, several mles

di stant.

Doc' s aides busied thenselves. This was old stuff to them They knew exactly what they needed,



and had the equi pment where they could lay hands on it

Doc | ocked the dianpbnds in a safe.

Long Tom garnered wire, tubes and coils from which, should the need arise, he could concoct a
surprising variety of electrical devices.

Monk secured a case which contained a conpact abbreviated chemical |aboratory. He al so packed his
assortment of gas bonbs.

Johnny, the geol ogist, and Ham the | awer, since nbst of their equipnent was in their heads,
busi ed thensel ves packing a supply of ammunition and Doc's special machi ne guns.

These rapid-firers were marvels in thenselves. Little larger than ordinary autonatics, they were
fitted with curled magazines and fired at tremendous speed. In operation, the weapons nade a roar
like the note of a gigantic bull fiddle.

Renny' s voi ce suddenly booned out of the |oud-speaker. "Say! Yuttal and Hadi-Mt just threw a
body out of that taxi!"

A body! The words jangled |ike breaking ice.

"There's no doubt about it!" Renny roared. "I can see the formin the |ights of an autonpbile."
A ghastly silence seized Doc and his nmen. Gone was their bantering air. They were nen inured to
peril, to horror, to violent death. Monk and Hamrarely surrendered their good natured quarrel. Doc

hi msel f sel dom showed the slightest enotion.

But they were cold and grimnow. All their thoughts were the sane. Could that body be the

lifeless formof Lady Nelia?

Doc's powerful voice, frozen as his nen had sel dom heard it, crashed out: "Drop down, Renny, and
take a | ook."

"Yes, sir," came Renny's dull runmble fromthe | oud-speaker.

DOC AND his fellows now I eft the eighty-sixth floor quarters. That in itself gave a hint of the
grimefficiency with which they operated. Mnentous news inpended. But they went ahead at their

sel f - appoi nted task.

That task was the smashing of Yuttal and Hadi-Mt, and whatever sinister organization they stood
for. This work would go on. If beautiful, stately Lady Nelia Sealing had been slain, it would but
serve to harden their determination, to speed a little the justice they intended to inflict

In a garage, constructed to his specifications in the skyscraper basenent, Doc kept his cars. The
machines could be lifted speedily to the street. Few individuals not connected with the great

bui | di ng knew of the garage or the unusual vehicles it held.

It had cost a great sum that garage. The autonpbiles in it were expensive. But Doc Savage had
vast wealth at his disposal, a fabulous trove of gold which lay, lost to the rest of the world, in a
renote valley in Central America. A clan of Mayans, self-exiled fromthe rest of civilization, kept
Doc supplied with funds, thereby paying a debt of gratitude they owed the strange bronze giant

Doc chose a | arge sedan of inconspicuous col or.

The men piled in, stowing their equi pment and Renny's cl ot hes.

As the machine was lifted to the street, Doc switched on the powerful radio transmtter and
receiver with which the car was equipped. In a nonent, he was again in touch with Renny.

"There's a pasture al ongside the highway," Renny re ported. "I'mpreparing to land in that."
Shortly afterward, several jarring noises cane fromthe speaker. Renny had evidently left the
autogyro transmitter in operation, and it had broadcast the shock of |anding.

Si |l ence ensued. Hissing of the muffled plane engine poured fromthe radio.

Doc's car swerved silently into the street. It spun northward.

Doc rolled the wi ndows shut to close off outside sounds. On the front of the car, a big red Iight
began to glow. Alongside this gory eye, a siren started noaning softly. Scarlet |ight and whinpering
siren insured a clear way through. traffic. The siren was not |oud enough to interfere appreciably
with the radio.

"Holy cow " Renny's voice reached them suddenly. "Am| relieved | -

"Who was the person thrown out of the taxi ?" Doc denanded.

"The taxi driver!" Renny explained fromthe distant autogyro. "Yuttal and Hadi-Mt evidently
whacked himover the head and took his hack. He wasn't in the nmachine when it was parked. in the |ot
near the hotel, so he nust have been a prisoner with Lady Nelia. They threw himout to get rid of
him"

" 'S he badly hurt?"

Renny's chuckle mingled with the | ouder hissing of the autogyro notors as he took off. "The guy
was awake and cussing a blue streak when | left him He just got hit on the head."

"Did you question hin®

Doc's limousine rolled past an electric power plant at this point, with the result that Renny's
reply was lost In a cackling bedl amof |ocal interference.

Doc waited until they were well beyond the plant then spoke into the m crophone, asking Renny to
repeat .

"l questioned him" Renny asserted. "It seens Yuttal and Hadi - Mot engaged his cab down at the
water front. They nust have done that shortly after they encountered you, Doc. Anyway, they told the
taxi driver they were detectives, and had himfollow ny machine to the Hotel Rex."



Kenny interrupted hinself briefly. Probably he was scanning the highway bel ow t hrough his
fluoroscopic glasses in an effort to locate the gleamof infra-rays on the rear of Yuttal's fleeing
cab.

"The driver said he overhead none of Yuttal and Hadi-Mt's conversation,” Renny continued. "when
they canme dashing out of the hotel dragging Lady Nelia, and kayoed the cab starter, the driver also
tried to interfere. He got knocked cold for his pains. And that was everything he knew. "

DOC SAVAGE wheel ed the sedan across a bridge over the Harlem R ver, the northern water boundary

of Manhattan Isl and.

"Where are you now?' he asked Renny.

"Fol | owi ng the Hutchinson R der Parkway," replied the voice fromthe autogyro.

"Have you got Yuttal's taxi |ocated?"'

"1"1l say! That machine is sure nmaking tine!"

Doc now settled hinself to the grimtask of overhauling their quarry. As they entered the fringes
of the city, streets turned into w de boul evards, gently curved. They were built for notoring speed,
t hese thoroughfares, with underpasses and overpasses instead of crossroads. Fast driving was the
rule, with sl owpokes frowned upon. But it was doubtful if the turnpi kes had seen a faster pace than
Doc was setting.

The sedan was heavy, yet at such a clip were they traveling that slight rises in the pavenent

often flung thementirely into the air. Asphalt-chinked joints in the concrete passed under the big
tires in a stuttering procession. Air whistled past the tightly-closed w ndows.

Long Tomrode in front with Doc, nursing his packet of electrical equipnent lest the jarring

shoul d smash sone of the delicate apparatus.

Johnny, so gangling and bony that be seened to nule with each bunp, sat in the rear between Mnk
and Ham

Fromtine to time, Hamfavored Monk with a scowl. He was still piqued at the garish imtation of
his own natty attire which Mnk wore.

Monk' s unl ovely features bore a blissful |ook. He was never happi er than when annoyi ng Ham

""Yuttal has turned into fanning country!" Renny reported suddenly fromthe far-off auto gyro.
Speaking swiftly, he gave Doc the location of the side road which their quarry had taken.

Doc eventually turned of f upon this thoroughfare. It proved to be incredibly rough and crooked.

The sedan bucked |ike a cowcountry bronc. Several times, it nearly left the road.

Sl owi ng the machine, Doc turned into a clearing.

"Can you cone back and pick us up without losing the taxi?' be asked Renny.

"l believe so," Renny replied. "That infralight shows plainly."

Doc and his aides unloaded fromthe sedan.

A few mnutes later, with a swishing as of a strong "wi nd, the autogyro spun down into the
clearing, guided by flashlights waved by Doc's nen.

The machine was a cabin craft, easily capable of accommpdating si x passengers. The nmen inserted
thenmsel ves in the w cker seats. Renny |lost no time taking off again.

EVERY ONE at once donned the sonewhat bul ky fluoroscopi c eyegl asses. These were near the size of
shoe boxes, for their functions were intricate. They were not very heavy, however. In addition to
bei ng padded to fit the face, they were held in position by straps.

The earth was discernible as effectively as with the naked eye, the apparatus being sensitive

also to normal |ight rays. But the gl oom ness of the night made it difficult to see much.

They soon located Yuttal's taxi. An eerie fleeting glow marked its position. A |lum nance |ike no

ot her!

Leaning fromthe autogyro wi ndow, Long Tom focused his infra-ray projector on the terrain

beneath. To the naked eye, these rays were invisible. The fluoroscopelike spectacles converted them
by an intricate process, into a colorful |um nance which reacted on the eye in the fashion of a
prosai c searchlight.

But the autogyro was too high to permt the infralight to be effective.

"Blast it!" Long Tom grunbled. "This lantern is not powerful enough. The first chance | get, |'m
going to equip all our planes with strong infra-ray searchlights. But that don't help us now.
"W will have no trouble keeping track of the cab, anyway," Doc decl ared.

"Yeah, but it'd be swell if we could watch the machine as if it were running along in broad

daylight," Long Torn nuttered.

M nutes dragged past. It was inpossible to tell nuch about the country bel ow, due to the snudging
darkness. But the cab seenmed to he traversing a very crooked road over wooded hills. The course bore
steadi ly northward.

Monk peered up gloomly at the cloud-swathed heavens. "If the nmoon was just shining," he wi shed.
"But in that case, we'd have to fly a lot higher to keep from being discovered."

The autogyro overhaul ed the taxi. At an altitude of some thousands of feet, it whirled steadily
forward.

"Get well ahead of the nachine," Doc told Renny. "We'I| drop a few fistfuls of Mnk's gas bonbs

in the path of the cab. Wen the car runs into the vapor, those aboard win be made unconscious. Pick
a spot where the road is crooked-where the taxi will be traveling slowy. W don't want any one



hurt."

Drawi ng ahead of its quarry, the plane began settling earthward.

"What are we gonna do with Yuttal and Hadi-Mt?" Mnk pondered. "They're nurderers."”

"You know very well we have a place for them" Doc said dryly.

Monk' s question had been somewhat unnecessary. He knew quite well what woul d happen to Yuttal and
Hadi - Mot, once they were in Doc's hands. But it still seened a bit incongruous to Monk that all
wrongdoers, frommaster killer to petty crook, received the sane treatnment from Doc.

Treatment it indeed was! Doc mmintained an el aborate institution in upstate New York-a strange

pl ace, unknown to the general public. Here great brain surgeons, trained by Doc's skill, operated on
such crimnals as Doc sent to them The operations took fromthe crooks all know edge of their past.
Then the fellows received intensive training in the ways of an upright citizen, including a trade
wi th which to nake an honest Iiving.

No forner crimnal, once having undergone treatment, had ever returned to shady ways. From
murderer to cheap racketeer, they underwent the sanme metanorphosis.

"We shalt induce Yuttal and Hadi-Mt to talk, of course, before we send themto our institution,”
Doc sai d.

Monk nodded. "Yen nean to | earn where the di anonds cane fronP"

"Sonet hing a good deal nore inportant than that is troubling ne," Doc told himgruffly. "Those
nmysterious slaves of whomwe heard."

"Slaves!" Mnk grunted. "Do you really think - "

"We're going to probe very deeply indeed into that nystery," Doc assured him

THE EARTH was now cl ose enough for Long Tomls portable infra-ray projector to be effective.
Accordingly, he |leaned over the side and adjusted the various sw tches and knobs on the device.
The others studi ed what was disclosed. A strangely unreal panoranme, it was.

"There's an excell ent spot!" Doc decl ared.

Bel ow them there lay a stretch where the road was nore narrow and crooked than before. It also
wended up a steep grade. It was a route a car could not travel at excessive speed.

Best of all, a pasture a few hundred feet distant offered a | anding pl ace.

Doc gl anced back, searching for the taxi. There was no sign of the nachine. The conpact infra-ray
lantern, being secured to the rear of the vehicle, was naturally obscured fromview by the body.
The autogyro | anded. The nmen piled out, carrying Mnk's gas grenades and donni ng gas nasks.
Fortunately, these nasks consisted nerely of nouthpieces and nose clips and fitted under the boxlike
fl uoroscopi ¢ spect acl es.

Doc, huge and swift, his conplexion retaining its bronze hue even in the infra-light, led the way
toward the road. They were a weird group, like warriors fromanother sphere, sprinting through the
uncanny light with their features rendered. fantastic by the apparatus.

To the unai ded eye, they were in intense darkness. But Long Tom s projector of infra-light
illumnated their way clearly.

They laid a barrage of gas in the road. The vapor woul d hang there, since practically no w nd was
bl owi ng. The gas cloud coul d easily be repl eni shed.

They listened. A bit uneasily, their eyes sought Doc. They knew the keen quality of his hearing.
Presence of the gas nade it inadvisable to renpve the nasks to talk. So Monk asked a question -
usi ng the deaf-and-dunb sign | anguage. Each of Doc's nen could finger out sentences with fair
proficiency. Doc hinself was quite adept at it. They had nore than once found this know edge of the
sign | anguage a useful asset.

"Do you hear the taxi ?" Mnk queried with his furry fingers.

"No, " Doc spelled back.

They waited. A subtle change canme into Doc netallic eyes. The others shifted uneasily. The taxi
shoul d have reached them But they coul d not even bear it!

The machi ne was not com ng. They becane sure of that. Then they received a npbst unpl easant

shock.

Back along the road, not nore than two mles distant an airplane engi ne suddenly began to drone.
Doc and his nen knew what it neant. They spun and raced for their autogyro..

Long before they reached if, however, the far-off plane lifted noisily into the night sky. It
hooted away at great speed, losing its sound swiftly in the darkness.

Wenching off his mask - they were now clear of the gas cloud they had spread so usel essly upon
the road - Monk groaned, "We'Ill never be able to follow that plane through this black cat of a
night! It sounded |ike a fast ship."

Chapter 8. N GHT SNARE

MONK' S STATEMENT was the truth

Doc used strong binoculars on the packed soot of the heavens. He detected no flame |ipping from
exhaust stacks. That dispelled their |ast hope of trailing the departing plane.

Taking the controls, Doc lifted the autogyro into the air. He clinbed rapidly to a considerabl e
hei ght, then shut off the nmotor and glided forward.

"Use your infra-light," he advised Long Tom "Let's see if we can |learn where they had that plane
cached. "



It had hardly been a cache, they soon discovered. At the edge of a weed-grown field stood two
ranshackl e hangars. Evidently this was sonme rural flying field built a few years ago, when aviation
was experiencing a boom

The taxi was parked near one of the frowzy sheds

"Look!" Doc said sharply. "There are nen down there - three or nore of theml But they're not our
quarry!"

Grabbi ng bi nocul ars, the others discerned what Doc's sonewhat uncanny vision had reveal ed

Two men stood before a hangar. At |east one nore was partially in the shadow of the structure -
Long Tom s infralight cast a shadow very much as did ordinary light, except that it was a good dea
bl acker.

Al three men were staring upward straight at the spot where the autogyro hovered

"Holy cowl " Renny gul ped his pet ejaculation. "D you suppose they can see this infra-light?"

"No!" Long Tom snapped. It irked himto have any one cast doubt on his ingenious devices. "I put
filters on the thing which stop all visible wave | engths of light!"

Doc cast a gaze upward at the heavens. The clouds were quite thick. It was hardly likely the

aut ogyro had been glinpsed agai nst the sky.

He rocked the stick, trod the rudder-sent the craft sliding away fromthe tunbl e-down | andi ng
field. The ship sank rapidly - the engine was still dead. They would have to | and soon, or start the
nmot or, which neant they woul d probably be heard. The plane had yet to be built which did not nake
noi se

They were in luck. A patch of level ground materialized below. It was a find, for the rest of the
terrain was matted with timber.

Doc made a deadstick | anding, which was sonmething for an airman to dream about. There was hardly

a jar. Afewrods distant, it could not have been heard. |If anything, Doc's skill as a flyer
exceeded sone of his other abilities

The | oudest noise - it was only a dull thump - was made by Monk, who tripped inexplicably getting
out of the gyro, and fell on his head

"You little shyster!" Mnk addressed Hamfiercely. "You stuck that sword cane between ny feet!"

"Listen," Ham sneered, "when | get ready to stick you, I'll pick a spot right in the mddle of
your gizzard!"

"And |," big-fisted Renny put in grimy, "am gonna pound both of you guys into the ground so deep
they'll need a shovel to dig you up! Pipe down, will you!"

Doc noved toward the ancient flying field. It was nearly a mle distant. He held no apprehension
that Monk and Hami's encounter had been heard. Ham had known there was no danger of that before he
tri pped Monk.

THEY MOVED forward in purposeful silence, lighting their way with Long Tom s device. Wenever
they could, they ran

Once Renny slid a chill whisper between his teeth. "I'mglad we have this light, what | nean! |f
they turn their infernal fluttering death | oose on us, we can at |east see what it is!"

"The fellows at the flying field may know nothing of the grisly thing," Johnny suggested. "Yutta
and Hadi - Mot may nerely have chartered a plane fromthem"

"But you don't really think that is the truth,” Renny said pointedly.

"No-0-0-0," Johnny admitted. "An honest bunch of flyers would hardly be on the job at this tine
of night. That airport is certainly not fixed up for night flying. Anyway, if they were on the
up- and-up, they wouldn't stand by and see Lady Nelia hauled away forcibly in a plane."

Johnny fell silent. An ugly thought had gripped him Was it possible Lady Nelia Sealing had been
slain and flung fromthe taxi somewhere en route? Such a hideous event m ght have escaped their
notice fromthe autogyro

Half a mle fromthe antiquated airport, Doc signaled a halt. So that quiet mght be preserved
he addressed his conpanions in sign | anguage

"l amgoing to |leave you fellows in the dark," he explained with his digits. "I will take our
lantern and size up the situation."

Possi bly the others did not think nuch of the idea. It neant they mi ght nmss sone action. But
there was no argunment. They were well aware that Doc could go with ease where the nost careful of
them woul d he di scovered

Carrying the lantern, Doc continued onward. He made speed considerably greater than when they al
had been together. He evaded tw gs which might crackle or |eaves which mght rustle. The dry bed of
a gully led himpart of the distance

He worked through a fringe of brush. The old airport lay before him He turned the infra-1light
bol dly upon the hangars, knowing it could not be seen. It smacked of the supernatural, this casting
of a brilliant |um nance upon nen without their being aware of it

The three nmen still stood near the hangar. This building, Doc now ascertai ned, was enpty. A
sonewhat decrepit brown nonopl ane reposed in the other shed

Doc nmoved forward, keeping neat bushes where a chance appearance of noonlight woul d not betray
him But he did not assune needl ess chances of discovery. He stopped sone yards fromthe nen
They were a vicious-looking trio, although their faces were intelligent in a sharp, foxlike way.



They betrayed uneasiness, as if they were waiting for sonething to happen

Mich of the tinme, they stared steadily at the sky and seened to be straining their ears

This behavior relieved Doc of some anxiety, showing as it did that their strangely intensive
gazi ng upward, when he had first sighted them did not nean they had di scovered the autogyro

A fourth man suddenly appeared. He came running up in the darkness

The waiting three pronptly drew guns, demanding, "W is it?"

"It's me!" puffed the newconer, who had apparently sprinted sone distance. "Say, they're here!"
The words carried to Doc's ears with a fair degree of distinctness

"Who' s here?" demanded one of the others

"The Savage guy and his crowd, | guess," wheezed the runner. "An autogyro |anded in that clearing
I was watching. A gang of nen got out and started for this place!"

Doc's bronze features did not show the di sappointnent he felt. His arrival had apparently not
been as secretive as he w shed

"BLAST THE luck!" gritted one of the flyers. "They may be closin' in on us right now"

"They ain't quite had tine to get here!" retorted the messenger. "They'll cone slow so as not to
make any noise."

"How many of 'enP"

"I dunno." The runner wiped off perspiration. "It was too dark to tell. How they found that
clearing without showing a |ight beats me. They cone |ike ghosts. There wasn't nothing but the
whi stle of air past the wings. And that wasn't |oud! And the way they wal ked of f! Just |ike they
could see in the dark!"

The fellow was closer to the truth than he thought. But the others were skeptical

"Don't go tal kin' through your hat! One of 'em nust know this neck of the woods, fromthe way

they found these clearin's. | was posted at the one up the road when they | anded. The way they cone
down there was spooky, too. But we located 'em didn't we?"
This was illumnating informati on. The gang had taken thorough precautions. They evidently had a

| ookout at each spot in the neighborhood where a plane coul d be | anded. No doubt they had the road
wat ched, too. They were guardi ng well against a surprise

"Quit gassin'!" snapped a man who seened to be in charge. He addressed the panti ng nessenger
"There's a bonb in the hangar - a radi o bonb. You know how it works. |It's got a midget receiving set
and a relay init. Wien we send a certain signal fromthe transmtter in our plane, the bomb will
expl ode. Take the thing and hide it in Savage's auto gyro!"

"Sure, | can do that. But

"Don't waste time! Do it! Then conme back here. |f you can get back w thout gettin' caught-flue

If you can't, take to the tinber!"

"This may not work -

"I't'1l work if you hide the bonb. We'll take off in the nornin" to join Yuttal, and Savage w ||
followus. All we gotta do is draw himthirty or forty mles away fromhere, so it won't |ook
suspi cious, and transmt the radio signal that'll explode the bonb."

"But what if that man grabs you tonight -

"He won't! We're gonna play innocent around here. Not |et Savage think we know he's within mles
He'll come prowin' around here, and we'll let |oose a few remarks about us takin' off in the
nmornin' to join Yuttal. Savage will wait and follow us."

"This is a risky business!"

"The dickens it is! Even if Savage grabs us, we can spring a story about Yuttal and Hadi - Mot
seizing a plane by force to take the girl away. There ain't nothin' wong with that story."

Doc Savage, standing near by and view ng the nen as though they stood in broad daylight, suddenly
experienced vast pleasure. So Lady Nelia Sealing was still alive!

"Cet goin'!" snapped the |eader. "They' |l be showin' up around here pretty soon, even if they do
go sl ow on account of the dark."

The messenger got his bonmb - a package of fair size - and skul ked away.

The other three settled back to wait, blissfully unaware that Doc had been enabl ed, by the
infra-l1ight lantern, to reach the airport much sooner than they had thought possible

The trio nested their guns in accessible pockets. One went to the brown nonopl ane and got a
submachi ne gun. He placed this near at hand and covered it with a coat

"No need of takin' chances," he nmuttered in a voice so |low that Doc, acute though his hearing

was, barely caught it. "This is a far-fetched schene, if you ask ne. |'ve heard of this Savage. He's
bad stuff. They say that if he wanted to, he could tear a man to pieces with his bare hands. |'ve
heard the guy ain't human, at all!"

H s chief snorted. "I don't believe themfairy tales. Wat does get nme, though, is how he traced

Yuttal up here."

The third man strode over to the taxi, using a flashlight, and got an object off the ground

"I'f we could figure out what this thing is, I'll bet we'd know how Savage trailed the taxi," he
decl ared

He was right. The nechani sm he had picked up was the infra-light [antern which Long Tom had
secured to the rear of the cab. One of the gang had found it. But their scientific |earning was not



extensive enough to tell themwhat it was.

"Throw it down before it blows up on you!" snorted one of the trio only half joking.

"Yeah - o that! W want you along when we join Yuttal in the nornin'!"

The latter statement was made in |oud tones. It was obvious the words were intended for unseen
i steners.

The men dropped their voices.

Doc noved closer. It did not matter greatly if they heard him Enploying a know edge of lip
readi ng, he added to what he could hear, and managed to understand nost of the |ow talk.

"I don't like this, I tell you," a man nmunbled. "W're givin' ourselves away with that talk. If
Savage does grab us, we can't tell '"imYuttal took our other plane by force -

"Ch, dry up! If he gets us, we'll think up another pack of lies. We're good at that!"

There foll owed a few sentences which Doc, strive as he would, did not catch.

"What kind of a job d you reckon this Yuttal is givin us?" cane audible words.

"It'll beat dianmond srmugglin'!" snorted another. "Watever it is, I'll bet it's connected with

t he di anond busi ness, too! Yuttal knows the guy in Europe that we been runnin' stones in for. That's
how he got in touch with us."

Doc made mental note of this. It told himthese fellows were recent recruits to Yuttal's evil
cause, whatever it was. Their former follow ng had been that of jewel smnuggling.

That accounted for their using this out-of-the-way airport

"We'll find out what the job is when we join Yuttal in the nornin'." This was spoken in the |oud
tone, intended to be overheard.

Doc concl uded not to di sappoint them He purposefully stepped on a near-by dry' weed. It cracked
| oudl y.

The three men showed extreme nervousness. But they maintained their acting.

"Yeah," one of them quavered. "W'Il fly to Yuttal's hang-out with the crack of dawn."

Doc Savage, gliding silently away in apparent darkness, but actually in a brilliant infra-Iight
gl ow of his own nmaking, reflected that they no doubt really intended to join Yuttal and Hadi- Mt.
Their talk hinted at this.

Doc hurried to rejoin his five aides. He had a plan. It was a very good plan. But it would
require sonme fast work to put it in operation.

No human eye coul d have discerned his passing, for he noved in a bl ackness that was not bl ack.
And the silence of his going was as though no living thing had stirred.

Chapter 9. AlR MONSTER

PCSSI BLY AN hour before dawn, strange things began happening in the night sky near where Doc
Savage had lost the trail of Yuttal and Hadi-Mdt and their prisoner - Lady Nelia Sealing.

The cl ouds, which had obscured noon and stars for nost of the night, were gradually dissol ving.
But a few banks of vapor still nmantled the heavens. Far bel ow one of these, only a few thousand feet
above the earth, a very small wad of gray suddenly appeared.

This wad seenmed to stretch like a gigantic woolly wormcraw i ng out of an invisible hole in the
sky. It raced on for thousands of yards, then turned sharply and strung a gray columm al ongsi de the
first.

A cl ose observer mght have noted a fleeing dark speck at the head of the gray worm seemng to
pull it along.

This speck was a nonster trinmotored plane, the engines silenced as perfectly as nodern know edge
allowed. It was |aying a snoke screen.

Back and forth, it swept. Back and forth! The snoke spread slowy, nerging into a vast cloud.
Since nature was dispersing her clouds, the aviator was naki ng one of his own.

He even flew off to the sides and | oosened a few puffs of gray snoke so the | arger cloud would
not be suspiciously |onesone.

A red flush suffused the sky. The sun was arriving. The plane banked abruptly and vani shed into
the cloud of its own making. There was a breeze at that altitude. But the aviator knew just how fast
it was bl owing. He had rel eased a nunber of test snobke puffs and, by watching their novenent,
obtai ned the information he desired.

The big cloud was noving al ong at such a pace that it would be al nost above the ranshackl e

ai rport when the sun appeared.

Once inside his own cloud, the aviator remained hidden.

AT THE ancient airport, four very relieved flyers greeted the sun. The fourth man had returned
sone time ago, with word that he had hidden the radi o-equi pped bonb in the auto gyro.

"Savage will never find that pineapple!" he |eered, very brave now that daylight was upon them
"l stuck it in the back of the fuselage, but close enough to the cabin to blow 'emall to blazes!"
The four rolled their brown nonopl ane out of the old hangar. They gl anced about nervously, then
got in, after one had turned the propeller over until the engine started.

"D you reckon Savage was really around here |ast night?" one pondered, as they waited for the
cylinders to warm

"Sure! Didn't you hear that stick crack?"

In due tine, they took off. They pointed the noisy snout of their plane into the north.



"There's the autogyro!" one shrieked over the engi ne how

"Pretend you didn't see it!" the man at the controls was warned

They watched, breath bated. They saw six men enter the autogyro. One of these six seenmed to be
suffering froman injury, since two of his fellows all but carried himinto the plane

The autogyro eventually took off. It clinbed swiftly, as if those aboard were anxious to concea
themsel ves in the big, gray cloud overhead. The craft chewed its way into the cloud

For a goodly nunber of mnutes, it lurked there. Those in the brown nonopl ane, which had been
speeding away all this time, became a bit worried

Al four heaved a sigh of relief when the autogyro appeared foll owi ng them

They let the windm |l plane trail along for perhaps twenty five mles, all the while dropping
back slowly until their brown ship was |eading by no nore than two mles

"Now! " yelled one fiercely.

Anot her man bent over the radio transmitter and | aboriously made a certain conbination of dashes
and dots

They watched the autogyro as long as it was there to watch. For, as the conbination was finished
a hideous jinni of snoke and flame seened to pop out of nowhere and gobble up the gyro. An instant
later, the snoke jinni spat out the snoldering bones of the craft. These fell earthward.

There was no audi bl e expl osion - the engine of the old brown nonopl ane had a deafening how . Rut
the four schenmers could see the bonb had done good work. They flew on

"This oughta put us in solid with Yuttal!" one hazarded, screaning to make hinself heard

THE BROMWN nonopl ane receded to a fly speck in the distance. Even the speck vani shed. However, a
good pair of binoculars could make it visible

Good binocul ars were trained upon it, too. Not one pair, but six. Those who stared were aboard

t he gi ant nonopl ane which had finally cone out of the cloud of its own spawni ng

Ham was flying the air nonster. At Doc's suggestion, Ham had sped to New York for the plane
which was Doc's private craft. Ham in addition to being a brilliant |awer, could fly with the best
and weave a mean snoke screen

He had taken Doc and the others off the autogyro, which had then been allowed to fly away,
controlled by an ordinary robot pilot, in the wake of the brown nonoplane. As for the illusion of
six men boarding the gyro in the clearing - the sixth man had been a scarecrow of sticks and various
garnents. The bonb had finished him

Ham was proud of his cloud. He | ooked back at it. "Pretty neat, eh?"

Monk surveyed the nass of vapor critically. "Yeah, it's swell! It's just the kind of a cloud
you' d nake. It's got the shape of a - "

Monk broke off to squawl as if he were a tontat accidentally stepped on in the dark. He had
intended to say the cloud had the shape of a pig, which was not far fromthe truth. But Ham had
given hima crack with the cane

"If you weren't flyin'' this tin bird, |'d sure throw you out!" Mnk grow ed

Doc suggested mildly: "Alittle nore steam please. Those fellows are far enough ahead that we
can start after them"

Levity - it was nmerely a way of celebrating the tricking of their enem es - vanished. The trai
becane grim They hoped that the brown nonopl ane would | ead themto Yuttal

To nore than Yuttal! To Lady Nelia Sealing! And to those beings who were existing in nysterious

sl avery.

The pursuit extended into hours. Doc kept far back. Only tw ce could he discern the brown

nmonopl ane with his unaided eye. The others did not see it at all, except through their binoculars
They passed over Connecticut, going slightly to the west of the State capital. Massachusetts
dropped behind. The sun beat warmly on the wings of the great speed plane. The cabin, literally a

huge vacuum bottl e, was noisel ess and confortable. The nen took turns flying and watching, those off
duty catching up on their sleep

In a renpte corner of the cabin, Doc took his exercises. They were remarkabl e, those exercises
They ran two full hours, and Doc had been taking themfromhis cradle days. They accounted for his
terrific strength, the keenness of his senses

He made his nuscles tug and strain against each other; he juggl ed conpl ex mat hemati cal probl ens

in his head to sharpen his concentration. He had an apparatus whi ch nade sound waves of renote
frequenci es; he had an assortnent of scores of different odors which he identified swiftly. A page
or two of Braille printing-the witing of the blind devel oped his touch

He had many other things in his routine. Two hours of terrific work!

It made the other five men perspire to watch him After seeing Doc's grueling daily work-out, it
was no nystery why he had beconme one of the nost remarkable of living nmen

THE SOUTHEAST corner of New Hanpshire unrolled |ike a green carpet beneath the plane. Then cane
Maine. Mle after mile of it The pursuit seened to have no end

Doc' s nen swapped | ooks. Monk voiced their thoughts

"The ghost Zeppelin! It was sighted up here!"

"Does any one want to bet that Zeppelin is any nore of a ghost than |I an?" Johnny invited

hopeful ly.



"You al ways want a sure thing!" Mnk snorted

Deep in the Mine woods country, the chase ended. The finish was, as they rather nore than
expected, the Zeppelin

Doc was first to sight the craft, to catch the glint of sun on the great, cigar-shaped envel ope
with its coating of alum numpaint to minimze the absorption of heat

It lay in a cup of a hollow anong the hills, in the center of a natural clearing of considerable
extent. The bow was noored to a large tree; the stern was drag-anchored to a wei ght, probably of
| ogs, which permitted the airship to swing with the breeze

Doc, who was flying the plane at the nonent, banked slowy around, careful not to cant the ship
enough in the heavens that it would reflect a betraying sun flash

He coul d see the brown nonopl ane spinning slowy down into the clearing where the sky nonster

| ay.

"I'magi ne that!" Ham expl oded. "Were did that thing cone fron? Wat's it doing here?"

"It mght have cone froma long way off," Doc told him "Those things can nake trenendous flights
wi t hout refueling."

Ham scratched his head. "Do you think it is the vani shed Aeronunde?"

"We are not near enough to be certain, of course. There is neither name nor identification

numeral s on the craft, you'll notice. But her construction-she is a bit out of date, as shown by her
stream ining-is that of the Aeronmunde. We'Il have to get closer before we can be sure."

"Going to fly over?"

"No. We'll land and go forward on foot. It'I|l nean a tough afternoon of walking. But it is our

best bet."

"If the airship just don't pull out while we're tranping through that wi |l derness!" Ham groaned
peering alternately at the briar patches below, then at his own i mmacul ate garnents

Doc picked a handy | ake - the great speed ship was capable of a landing on land or water - and
dropped upon the surface. The beach was rocky, so they anchored the craft securely, sonme distance
of fshore, and paddled to land in a collapsible rubber boat

Fashi oni ng back packs out of their supplies - chemcals, electrical equipnment, weapons - they
trooped into the tinber. The going was tough - very tough. It began to look as if the trek to the
val l ey where the air nanmoth lay, would be an all afternoon affair

"I think I'Il run on ahead of you birds," Doc deci ded. "Wen you get on the scene, don't go too
near the ship. Hang around due south of the valley. There may be guards posted. |'d better say
there are sure to be guards posted. They think we're dead now, and we don't want to destroy the
illusion. Stay to the south' and I'Il find you."

Doc swung on ahead, traveling easily, although he bore the heaviest pack of the group by a good
many pounds

If it occurred to his nmen that south of the valley took in considerable territory for a nmeeting
place, they did not remark on it. They were cogni zant of Doc's somewhat astonishing fund of

wi | derness lore. He would have little difficulty l|ocating them

Mounting toward a ridge, the way lay through evergreen trees and small brush. Doc settled into a
di stance-cutting run. Mles lay ahead, but he gave no thought to fatigue. Not for nothing had he
school ed his rmuscles from chil dhood

After crossing several ridges and intervening valleys, he cane to a region of swanpy ground - not
mre, but danp earth covered with big, thickly packed trees. The ground was a mat of branbles and
thorny vines

Doc stopped under a drooping branch, sank to his haunches, then | eaped and caught the branch. A
flip put himatop it. He ran along the swaying linmb as if performng on a tight rope. A plunge
through space to clutch another bough on the next tree - he made a good deal nore speed than on the
brush- cankered ground

It was no job for average nuscles, that swinging along the aerial |anes. Nor for an uncertain eye
or hand. Often he was a score of feet above the earth, sonetimes nore

He covered half a mile before lowering to the ground where the tinber was open, with nany gl ades
where he could sprint. Doc was traversing in an hour the distance which his nen would expend two
hours or nmore in conquering

And Doc's friends were far from being i nexperi enced woodsnen. Their physical trimwas of the
best. They sinply fell a good deal short of Doc's abilities

Anxi ety to solve this whol e puzzling business was behind Doc's hurry. He wanted to get Lady Nelia
Seal i ng out of danger. He wanted to find and destroy that hideous thing of fluttering death

what ever it was

He wanted - and this last was steadily growing in his thoughts - to probe the nystery of the

sl aves. What was this horrible existence to which they were enthralled? Wo were they? Were were
t hey?

Lady Nelia was one being in trouble. Those others were many. That was why their predicament was
growi ng in inport.

WELL ALONG in the afternoon, Doc cane to the cup of a valley in which the dirigible |ay.
Encircling the depression, and at a distance of perhaps a mile, guards were stationed. They were



not many rods apart. This nmeant a considerable force of nen were present.

Doc studied the guards with no little interest. They were natives of Africa, he concluded, for
the nost part. Geat, strapping fellows! Nearly all bore scars. Fighting men! And cruel nen, judging
fromtheir features.

They were armed with the latest automatic rifles, and handl ed the weapons as if they knew very
wel | how to use them

There was a regular sentry system wi th a roundsman visiting each man at short intervals.

"Opaf! Dur!" the watchnen chal |l enged each sound. "Inshi! Yallah!"

The words were Egyptian for the mlitary commands of halt, and nove forward. These fellows
apparently knew no Engli sh.

Doc crept past them Wth an aboriginal stealth, he glided forward. Rarely was he visible amd
the brush. And seldomdid a | eaf flutter because of his passing.

H s progress was al nost magical in its quiet. Doc had devoted study to this business of stalking;
he had observed the great predatory creatures of the jungle, masters of the hunt.

He was soon ensconced in a cluster of evergreen seedlings, |ooking out upon the gl ade where the
airship was noor ed.

The craft was the Aeromunde, the vanishing of which had becorme one of the aerial nysteries of all
tinme. The name and identification nunbers had been daubed over w th al um num paint, but fromclose
range, they could be discerned still.

ZX 03! The Aeronunde!

Lady Nelia Sealing could be seen in the control cabin. She was seated, evidently, at a chart
table. But she arose fromtine to time and paced nervously. Doc perceived she was chained to a
girder. The chain was light, and fastened about her neck - slave fashion!

Yuttal and Hadi - Mbt appeared. They ranbl ed about, giving orders, always together. It was
apparent, however, that Yuttal possessed the greater authority.

There was no sign of the sinister w cker basket.

A FEW hours | ater, Yuttal and Hadi-Mt consulted with a strappng, sepia-skinned native near the
clearing edge. Wen the native departed, the pair |ingered, conversing.

Nei ther were aware of a man, a great bronze nman like a tawny aninal, who was harbored by near-by
shrub.

"Ch, that worman!" Hadi- Mt conplained in Egyptian.

"Akhkh! | think it best that we use a singa upon her pretty throat, opening it fromear to ear!"
"La!" snapped Yuttal. "Bi-zladah! No! That is enough! | do not want to hear any nore about it! W
take her back, alive and unharmed! Fahent? Do you understand?"

Hadi - Mot shrugged. "She has already caused trouble. She may do so again. Wallah! Wiy do you want
such a worman?"

"You'll see!" Yuttal |leered. "Wen we get her back, and she realizes there is no hope of escape,
her spirit will break."

Hadi - Mot shook with |aughter. "Na'anf? Yes? W shall see!"

"And you keep the men fromharmng her!" Yurtal scow ed. "Her spirit will break, all right. It
took a big crack when she found out that Savage bird was dead."

The two noved of f, Hadi-Mt saying: "W shall depart with night."

Soon afterward, a great, tawny figure noved fromthe concealing bushes. Noisel ess as a shadow,
the bronze formquitted the vicinity.

Doc was no little relieved. Lady Nelia Sealing seened to be safe for the time being, due to a
rat her grotesque idea of chivalry on Yuttal's part.

Once clear of the sentries, Doc put on speed. He had fornmulated a plan - a daring plan! One that
risked infinite peril. But he had five men to whomjust that sort of thing was the spice of

exi stence. They would give it a try.

Chapter 10. PERIL'S STOMWAYS

DOC SAVAGE encountered his five friends sone three nmiles fromthe valley. Angling back and forth,

he first found their trail, then canme upon the group, perspiring and tired, creeping through a
thi cket of conifers.

"Whew! " Renny grinned, sagging on a log. "Wat a hike! 1'll bet Daniel Boone never went through a
wi | derness the equal of this!"

"That," Ham assured him "explains why this country is unsettled. Wiy, |'ve heard that deer in

these woods live out their whole lives in the same clearing in which they are born. The brush is so
thick they can't get out."

"I ain't in no nmood for that stuff you call hunor!" Mnk grunbled. Then, to Doc: "I hope you

ain't gonna tell us we gotta turn around and go back?"

"You will probably w sh you had done that before we're through with this nmess," Doc replied. "But
we're not. We're going to stow away on that dirigible."

"Wat ?"

"Fromwhat | was able to learn, the craft has finished its mssion here," Doc explai ned. "That
means it nmust have cone for the sole purpose of intercepting Lady Nelia and the two nen with her."
Doc repeated the conversation he had heard - so renarkable was his nenory that he could give the



exact words,

"Lady Nelia is safe enough for the time being," he went on. "Mich safer than she would be with
us, if Yuttal and Hadi-Mt were still at liberty."

Renny pi cked briar thorns out of his big fists. "W have gas! By taking this gang by surprise, we
could make a swell stab at overcoming them™"

"Sure we could!" Mnk echoed.

They had no conception of the proper odds for a fight, these two. They would, and nore than once
had, cast thensel ves agai nst an overwhel ming force. Mracul ously enough, they usually got out

wi t hout being greatly damaged.

But Doc thunbed down the suggestion.

"There is hardly a breeze today," he pointed out. "W could not lay a gas cloud and | et the w nd
carry it over. Mreover, these fellows bear conplete mlitary equi pment. And that, ny brothers,

i ncl udes gas masks."

Johnny pulled at his jawwith a bony hand. O the five, Johnny was the freshest. H s qualities of
endurance were astounding. He never tired. Hamclainmed this was because there was nothing on
Johnny's bones to get tired, Johnny being only a few degrees nore plunp than a skel eton.
"Mlitary equipnent!" he ejacul ated. "Does that nean they're the soldiers of sone nation?"

"No," Doc replied. "They're not that, |'msure. They | ook |like the scrapings of African gutters.
Some are Europeans. Yuttal is an American. He's the only Yank, | believe. But | have the whol e gang
catal ogued as crimnals."

"And we're going to stow away on the airships!"

Doc nodded soberly. "Exactly! W're going to |ook into the nystery of those slaves!”

The group noved into a cluster of shrubs, that they might be | ess susceptible to discovery. They
could do little until after the sun went down. In the nmeantinme, plans nust be made.

THE SUN sank, a nmjestic, exaggerated scarlet salad on the green garnish of the wooded horizon. A
fan of engilded |ight made a beacon of the west for a time, gradually retreating. A few cl ouds hung
like crimson puddles in the sky. Dusk came slinking in like a black fog. The sky was cl oudy.
About the tine night reached the great alum numcigar of a dirigible, Doc and his men al so
arrived. They closed in warily, keeping together.

Doc had drawn froma fund of know edge concerning airships and their characteristics. He knew
that the cool air of night would cause a contraction of lifting gas in the envel opes, with a
consequent | oss of buoyancy. If he and his men could but get aboard now, their added wei ght woul d be
attributed by Yuttal to shrinkage of the lifting gas. At this hour, the craft naturally becane
heavier. Yuttal would not - if things went right - suspect he had acquired stowaways.

A cable, swinging down fromnme tail of the ship, was fastened to a drag of | ogs.

A swarthy fellow kept watch over this drag for the sake of safety. He carried a stubby automatic
rifle.

Thi s wat chman, Doc had noted during the afternoon, frequently retreated a few rods to snoke. The
fact that he backed away a safe distance before lighting his tobacco showed the dirigible was
charged with expl osive hydrogen lifting gas.

Shortly after dark, the nan noved off once nore. Preparations for departure were under way. He
wanted a | ast snoke.

Doc Savage glided to the cable. It was of wire, and offered, to his sinewed strength, sinple
climbing. He ran up it with his hands, meking no noise.

The gi oony darkness had come quickly in the cup of a valley conceal ed his presence.

The cable term nated, as he had expected, in a snmall windlass room Fromthis, a precarious
catwal k led forward toward the notor gondolas and control car. Another catwal k, even narrower,
trailed back toward the rudder and el evator structure.

The place was dark, although wired with electric lights. Doc did his exploring by the sense of

t ouch.

Sliding back down the cable, he joined his five nen.

"Shin up!" he breathed. He did not tell themto be quiet - they knew the necessity for that.
Renny went first. Upon his back was a sizable pack. This held five arns, a few pills of
concentrated ration, and a collapsible flask filled with water froma brook in the nei ghborhood.
Johnny was the second to ascend. He al so bore a pack, as did the others.

Doc circled a few yards fromthe group, watching alertly. Forward toward the control cabin,
electric lanterns were blazing. Men were | oading food aboard, and adding gas to the ballonets. A
great pile of five-gallon gasoline tins attested to fuel already in the tanks.

These supplies had, Doc decided, been brought in by plane during the |ast few days. They had
certainly not been transported through the wi | derness.

Long Tom and Ham cl anbered up the cable.

A red, glow ng spot, perhaps a hundred yards distant, marked the cigarette of the guard.

Monk nounted the line, swinging with a siman ease by his |ong arns.

The red eye of the guard's cigarette flewin an arc and burst in a shower of jeweled sparks.
Foot st eps sounded. The man was comi ng back to his post!

Grasping the hawser, Doc |left the ground. He stopped thirty or so feet up. It would not do to



crowd Monk. That m ght nean noi se.

Doc heard the guard arrive below, heard the thud of the nan's gun butt on the drag | ogs. The
cable vibrated slightly. It was, due to the added weight in the rear of the dirigible, slightly
sl ack.

Suddenly a gasp swi shed bel ow A surprised grunt! The guard had chanced to rest a hand on the
cabl e - had discovered the jarring.

"M n henak?" he rasped. "Wo Is there?"

Over Doc's head a faint growl of disgust sounded. That would be Monk, no little irked to think
they had so nearly gotten aboard w t hout being discovered.

"Ma taharraksh!" grated the guard below. "Do not nove!" Doc spoke to the man in his native
tongue. The facility with which the words were handl ed was high tribute to the retentive quality of
Doc's trained brain.

"Oskut!" he growed in a hoarse, |ow tone. "Shut up! Thou fool! | am but adjusting the cable!"
"Ya, Samih ni!" nuttered the watchman, evidently m staking Doc for a hardboiled officer. "On,
excuse ne. | thought perhaps it mght be an eneny."

Doc now clinbed. The man bel ow woul d probably never realize he had been tricked.

BUT THI NGS were not to cone off so nicely. From above cane a | ow whistle. Doc stared upward.

The wi ndl ass room was now |ighted. The hatch was a reddi sh panel. Over the hatch rim a hairy paw
appeared - Mnk's hand! It gestured, beckoning upward.

But Monk's fingers twi sted rapidly, assunming different positions. The deaf-nute | anguage! He was
spel ling out words:

"We're caught!"”

Doc hardly paused in his clinbing, so quickly did he reach a decision. Sone one nmust have cone

al ong the catwal ks and trapped his friends!

The guess was correct. The instant Doc's bronze head topped the hatch, he found hinself facing
the muzzle of two automatic rifles. Fierce, cruel, dark faces glared over the gun sights.

"I dkhol, hush!" hissed one of the pair. "Conme in!" Doc conplied with the command. Not hing had

al tered about his bronze features. Things m ght have been going snmoothly, for all the expression he
showed.

"They crept along the catwalk fromeither direction," Renny said in a |low, tense voice. "W heard
them but a fight would have spread an alarm W figured -

"Cskut!" cane the grated order "Shut up!"

Doc's gol den eyes roved over his nen. His glance dropped neaningly to his own chest. Then he drew
air into his lungs and held it. The others followed his exanple. In a nonment, they were all holding
their breath.

The swarthy pair with the rifles found this behavior puzzling. They blinked and scow ed and

sl apped their weapons neani ngly.

"'"Cal" one hissed. "Take care!"

Then he drew air into his own lungs, apparently for the purpose of voicing an alarm H s |ips
parted. The begi nning of the shout convul sed his throat.

He and hi s conpani on sagged forward silently upon their faces! The manner in which this happened
was uncanny. One nmonent they were alert, deadly. The next, they were asleep on their feet!

DOC AND his nen did not relax. They were still holding their breath. Twenty seconds they retained
it! Forty! Long Tom s pale face began to get nottled and purple with the effort.

Long Tom knew better than to inhale, however, for the air was inpregnated with a powerful

anest hetic vapor. The stuff had been in a pocket of Doc's coat, contained in glass globes. Wth a
casual pressure, unnoticed by the two captors, Doc had broken the gl obes.

A mnute el apsed. Doc released his breath. The others pronptly did |ikew se.

After the anaesthetic had mingled with the air for a mnute, it becanme ineffective.

The men eyed the two swarthy sl eepers.

Doc bent over them a snall hypodernmic needle in his hand. He applied the tip to the forearm of
each slunbering fellow

This needl e held a drug which woul d keep the men in a strange stupefied state until they were
adm ni stered an antidote. It paralyzed certain portions of their brains, making it inpossible for
themto speak or think for thenselves. They would be able to eat, to wal k about - but only when told
to do so.

"El khabar eyh?" called the guard at the foot of the cable. He sounded suspicious. No doubt he
had noted that Doc, clinbing into the |ighted wi ndlass cubicle, did not resenble one of the gang.
"What is the matter?"

"We're in a pickle!" Monk nmuttered. "That guy is gonna give an alarmin a mnute. Even if he
don't, these two birds are gonna be m ssed!"

The electric bulb, illumnating the w ndl ass conpartment, was enclosed in a stout wire

protector.

Inserting a pair of fingers between the mesh of the guard, Doc unscrewed the bulb. There was no
time to hunt for the current switch.

Dar kness gushed into the snall cubicle. Qut of Doc's pockets cane nore of the glass globes



contai ning the unusual anesthetic gas. He pegged four of them downward, aimng at the voice of the
uneasy sentry. The man hinself was, of course, invisible in the nurk

"El khabar - " The sentry's call ended suddenly. Silence followed.

"That got him" grunted Monk. "Now - what'l| we do with the three of 'en®"

Not answering, Doc bent over the two guards. They wore stout cartridge belts. He fastened them
together with these belts, tying their ankles in a secure bunch. Then, slinging them head- downward
over his giant, corded shoul der, he eased through the hatch. He slid down the cable to the ground
Up toward the control cabin, the excitenent of preparing to depart had caused the encounter to go
unnoticed. But it would hardly escape discovery for |ong

Doc restored the belts, with which he had tied the two men, to their proper positions. He found
the sentry slunped on his face, snoring softly. Wth the hypo needl e, Doc gave the fellow a
treatment of the peculiar brain-paralyzing drug. Then he arranged the three in a cl ose group

The woods walled in the glade at a distance of some rods. Doc ran for the nearest brush. He knew
what he wanted. They were plentiful at this season of the year. Berries

He found a patch, broke off several well-laden twigs, and carried them back. He sneared sone of
the purple-tinted juice on the fingers of the senseless nmen. He stained their lips in the sane
fashi on

Into nunerous of the berries which remained, Doc probed the point of his hypo needl e, depositing
a small quantity of the drug

A shout pealed fromthe control cabin.

"Cast off the stern nporing cable!"

Doc hastily clanbered up to the windlass room The next few mnutes would see the success or
failure of his trick

THE STOMWAYS did not linger in the w ndlass conpartnment, not wishing to invite discovery. They
nmoved forward, treading the narrow grid of a catwal k which gave underfoot |ike banjo strings

On either side flared alloy netal girders-beans perforated and holl owed out to attain the
greatest possible |lightness. Taut brace wires sang softly whenever they were jarred. The fabric
envel ope was stretched over the whole. It was thin, that covering. A msstep nmeant they woul d plunge
through. The fall to the ground, even though the craft was noored, was great enough to cause death
or serious injury.

Above the catwal k, pressing down upon it, were the netting bags which retained the gas ballonets
of gol dbeater skin and |inen

They went slowy, for the catwal k sl oped downward steeply, following the flare of the plunp
craft. And the way was cranped, especially for Doc, Renny and Monk, who were nen of greater than
ordi nary size

The framework of the dirigible was constructed of several so-called ringgirder assenblies, joined
t oget her by other |ongitudinal beans, and the whole braced by wire. Inside these ringgirders were
| adder | i ke catwal ks

Conming to one of the rings, Doc led his procession to the right. Their route curved upward. Soon
they were clinmbing vertically. They reached a cellul oid wi ndowed observation port

By pressing close to the port, Doc could see what was happeni ng back at the tail anchor

The three stupefied men had been found. Over their forns, an excited conversation was in

progress. A dozen or so electric lanterns cast anple radiance

"What in blazes has happened to these guys?" yelled Yuttal, speaking English

"M arafsh!" wailed slender Hadi-Mt. "I do not know What are those stains upon their hands and
lips?"

"They' ve been eating berries!" Yuttal snorted. "But berries |like that are not poison!"

It began to seemthat Doc's deception was not going to prove effective

Only through the stupidity and greed of one of the gang, did it eventually succeed. This fellow
had sei zed upon the berries when he first arrived, and had downed several, never a thought entering
his thick head that they m ght be unpal atable. No doubt he had eaten other berries just like them
during his stay in this renote valley.

A bilious | ook now overspread his unlovely features. He emtted a how of fright. The drug, taken
through the digestive tract, worked somewhat slowy. He staggered about wildly, and beconi ng
listless, fell prone

"Wal | ah!" shouted Hadi-Mt. "It was the berries which poisoned them"

Yuttal scratched his fat knob of a head. "Yeah, | reckon. But danged if | ever knew them ki nd of
berries to be poison before!"

DOC AND his nen continued their clinb upward, know ng their presence was undetected

A gentle chuckle purred in Mnk's barrel of a chest

"They'll take them guys aboard and doctor em of course,” he said softly. "I bet they find
they' ve got the strangest case of poisonin' on their hands that they ever nmet up with."
The others, thinking how the drug acted - it literally made living dunmes out of its victinms -

stifled laughter. They were in a nmood for mrth. Their plans were working out perfectly
Only Doc was unnoved. He rarely | aughed, unless for the purpose of putting sone one at ease, or
in playing a part - which did not necessarily nean he was perpetual ly gloony. He nerely did not show



delight, just as he rarely betrayed horror, disgust or other enotion.

Too, he was thinking of other things - of the weird death of the darkness! O the young woman

pri soner aboard! O their unknown destination! And of the enslaved souls, the existence of whom had
led himto attenpt this perilous business of stow ng away!

Reaching the ridge catwal k, the nen sought a suitable spot for conceal nent.

"We'll stay near the stern," Doc decided. "In a pinch, we may find it necessary to seize the
controls. They can be operated by hand froma conpartnent near the rudders, | believe."

They took up their positions in an inspection tunnel which, being renote from catwal ks and notor
gondol as, was not likely to be used.

Water ballast, spilling with a roar sonewhere bel ow, denoted the air giant was being |ightened
for the take-off. Soon the tail lifted, swinging |azily.

Wth a heave that was plainly perceptible, the dirigible left the earth. The notors started -
five of them Noise of the unnuffled exhaust joined in a noaning synphony of power.

Speed gave the huge ship additional lift, plane-fashion. It sloped up into the night. A thousand
feet! Another!

The stowaways coul d sense the tightening of the gas bags as pressure of the surrounding air

| essened.

Doc pricked a hole in the outer envel ope and took a star bearing through a rift in the clouds.
"Sout hwest," he announced.

"Does anybody want to bet we're not headed for Africa?" questioned Johnny, who never offered to
wager unl ess he had a sure thing.

Hours later, the dirigible Il eft the clouds behind and swamin a plati numhaze of noonlight. Bel ow
lay what | ooked like a great table top of blue-black, scratched here and there with thin creany
chal k.

It was the sea, with the noonlight upon wi nd-blown spindrift. A dark and sonber sea, sullen and
threatful, it inpressed the stowaways.

The airship droned on. The six men slept, but with one always on watch.

Chapter 11. FIGHT IN THE SKY

TROUBLE WAS ahead. Doc and his nmen sensed its coming. It could not be nore than an hour or two

di stant. There was nothing they could do but wait. They did that, grimy.

Two days had gone. A third was well under way. The dirigible had met favorable air currents for
nmost of the route across the Atlantic. No storms. Engines had been ran at an econom cal speed, yet
progress had been excellent, due to tail w nds.

It sailed the sky lanes |like a nodern ship, did this craft which had been lost to the ken of

manki nd for many years. The Aeromunde had been the queen of her day; she was still far from

out dat ed.

They had entered Africa somewhere beyond the Canaries, flying fairly high to avoid attention.
They were now far in the interior. For hours, desert had been sw nging bel ow. The heat and the
glaring sun made the earth like a platter of nolten copper.

The Aeronunde had | ost much of her buoyancy - the flight had been a very |long one. Miuch water

bal | ast had been expended. Practically all of it was gone fromthe tail water sacks. But the ship
was still tail heavy.

Yuttal, Hadi-Mt and their crew of villains were becom ng suspicious. Several tines, nmen had
ventured aft to search for the trouble. They seened to think there was a | eak in one of the aft gas
bal | onet s.

Ham who had been up scouting the ridge catwal k, clanbered down to report He still carried his
sword cane.

"Several men are maki ng another inspection," he advised. "They are going over every ball onet
thoroughly as they can. There is not a chance of them m ssing us."

Renny knobbed his big hands into fists and i nspected them "Well, it was too good to last. And |
can stand a fight. In fact, |'d be glad to see one."

"Yeah," Monk grunted. "About three days we've been in here. | never put in three |onger ones,
what | nean! | could do with sone water, too!"

The | ast of their water had trickled down their throats some hours ago. They still had

concentrated rations, although these were not what could be called delicious eating. They tasted
i ke wood.

Long Tom juggl ed one of the narvel ously conpact little nmachine guns, then placed it aside, a

t hought ful expression on his somewhat unheal t hy-1ooking features.

"We dare not do any shooting in these catwal ks and i nspection tunnels!" he declared. "They're

| oaded wi th | eaking hydrogen gas. A spark woul d bl ow the works!"

Doc put in dryly, "Don't get worried. | think we can hold themoff. The narrowness of these
catwal ks will prevent themrushing us. And they won't dare use firearns, any nore than we wll."
Taki ng several of Mnk's gas bonbs, Doc worked up to the ridge catwal k. He donned a mask - his
five friends had started putting on theirs as he left.

One of the ring tunnels gaped ahead. Down the one to the right, he saw a man worki ng. He unkeyed
one of the grenades and tossed it near the fellow.



The man whirled at the nushy smack of the grenade. They opened nechanically, by a spring effect,
and made no flame and little sound. A knife and a pistol decorated his belt. He ignored the gun,
showi ng he realized the fatal consequence of a shot, and clawed his knife fromits sheath, The bl ade
was | ong and curved. He sprang for Doc.

As he canme down after the first leap, the fellow s | egs becane |linber as strings. He sank,
weaving fromside to side, and tunbl ed backward a few yards down the steeply curving ring tunnel, to
becone wedged in brace wires. It worked swiftly, that gas.

From forward on the ridge catwal k, an excited yell pealed. "Wallah! Ta'ala hena! Cone here!

Qui ckly! The bronze devil has come back fromthe dead!"

DOC FLUNG a grenade at the shouting man. Al nost instantly, the fell ow caved down.

More swarthy figures | eaped out of girder tunnels and catwal ks as the troubl e-shooting party
answered the alarmecry. But the gas accounted for themin sw ft succession.

Monk popped into view - a mlky light penetrated the doped cloth skin of the great gas bag
lighting the catwal ks faintly. He signaled deaf-nmute talk with his hairy fingers.

"The janboree has started!"

The other four nen trailed Monk. They all wore gas masks.

Doc produced a flat case fromhis coat, opened it and distributed the contents. These were netal
thinbles which fitted tightly on the finger tips. And each held a needle so sharp that it could
penetrate a man's skin wi thout causing noticeabl e pain.

The needl es were holl ow, through them Doc's remarkabl e brain-paral yzi ng drug was forced.

Doc's nen donned them and their nere touch becane capabl e of producing instant unconsci ousness.
Ham bared his sword cane, flourished it and the fine steel twanged |like a guitar string. Since
the gas nade use of firearms unfeasible, Ham's sword was the best weapon in the group.

Doc placed an ear against a girder, gesturing the others to do the sanme. The vibration of the
five nmotors was a throbbing nban. But over that canme erratic thuds and patterings. Feet! Men
clinmbing to the attack!

Two husky brown knifenen cane mncing down the catwalk fromthe direction of the bows. They
gripped singas with razor-sharp blades half as long as their arns. Both wore gas masks.

Fierce grins weathed their toast-colored features as Doc advanced to neet them bronze hands
enpty. They knew how to use those singas, did these two. Many a desert Arab and bush country trader
had been spitted on the bl ades.

They were so confident that they el bowed each other on the narrow catwalk to be first to slide
steel into the bronze man.

They never did find out exactly what happened next. One got Doc's neck w thin easy reach; he
stabbed viciously, aimng for the jugular. He m ssed, his arm passing over Doc's shoul der.

Bars of steel seemed to trap the fellow s armand wist. The armdi sjointed. The singa flipped up
and stuck in the dirigible skin. But the man did not suffer long. Doc wenched off his nask.

The second kni feman never even struck the first blow. A flashing novenent, and he found hinself
wi t hout his gas nask. Surprise caused himto inhale the vapor. He col | apsed, falling atop his gassed
conpani on.

Doc renoved boots and belts fromhis victins. He tied the hoots into a tight bundle with the

bel ts.

The ring tunnels and a few vertical shafts extending fromkeel to ridge spewed attackers. They
closed in slowy, watching each step, for the cranped ridge catwal k had never been intended as a
battl eground. Too, few of them had gas masks. They were wary.

Behi nd Doc, Haml's sword cane suddenly engaged a knife, to the tune of a high-pitched clicking and
raspi ng.

A screaml The knife wielder plunged in flight, wist tendon slashed.

Some one threw a knife at Doc. He tw sted aside, but instead of letting the blade go by, caught
it in the bundl e he had nade of the shoes. He did not want the steel to pass himand perhaps find
lodging in one of his five friends.

Anot her bl ade cane like an arrow. He caught it in the sane fashion.

"Wal | ah!" shrieked the swart men, and began squaw ing their personal opinions of Doc, his five

ai des, and their assorted ancestors. They used many expressive canel -driver words, expletives which
woul d have made a Yankee nul e skinner blush. But they were in no hurry to charge. There was no gas
wher e they stood.

IN THE background, far way along the dimy illum nated catwal k, Doc caught sight of fat Yuttal.
The man evidently thought he was out of danger.

"Hugum " he brayed angrily at his reluctant followers. "Charge! Charge!"

Two nore razor-sharp singas cane hissing along the cranped, girder-and-w re-walled corridor.

Doc caught themin his bundle of boots - so close together that the sound of steel biting |eather
was a bl ended thud.

"By the life of ny father!" how ed one who had flung his blade. "The man is in truth a ghost! No
son of a woman could nove so swiftly! He is a ruh! A spirit!"

"Hugum " shrieked Yuttal. "Charge! Are you offspring of scared dogs, that you are afraid of a
little magi c?"



Doc had been waiting for the gas to reach the gang, but now he decided it was not going to
penetrate that far. There was a fairly strong draft along the catwal k tunnel, due to the forward
notion of the airship. This had evidently swept the vapor back.

H's great right armturned into a bronze blur as he flung one of the |ong-bladed singas.

The brown nmen saw it comi ng. They ducked as though pulled by a single string.

Yuttal suddenly found hinself to be plainly exposed, which was what Doc had cal cul at ed upon.
Yuttal was too fat to dodge quickly.

Chi nk! The steel glanced off Yuttal's shoulder - Doc had intended to maimrather than kill - and
passed conpletely through the envel ope fabric. Yuttal wore, under his bl ouse, some sort of a jacket
of chain mail.

Li ke an overgrown desert rat, Yuttal popped from view

Behi nd Doc, Hamls sword cane was singing and clicking again.

Monk emitted a great roaring and bell owing, the sounds he always nade when in a fight! Hs fists
smacked! Men how ed and groaned! The taut netal of the catwalk jarred to the stanp of fighting
feet.

The attack fromthe rear suddenly ceased. Doc's nen were victorious.

The gang in front of Doc got up nerve enough to charge.

He flung a gas grenade.

The men who did not have masks, pronptly fled. Those with masks wavered

Doc flung two knives. Both blades |Iodged in |l eg nuscles. That settled it for the tine being. The
ci nnanon-skinned crew retreated, dragging the pair who had steel in their |egs.

THEY ENCOUNTERED Yuttal, perspiring and somewhat pale, in a vertical shaft. This shaft was a yard
in width and extended perpendicularly fromthe ridge to the keel, terminating in a hatch which
admtted to the control cabin.

"Wallah!" gritted Yuttal, addressing themin their native tongue. "You are rabbits!"

"La!" was the muttered reply. "Not | - By your father's beard, we are w se nmen who know wel | when
toretreat!”

Fum ng, Yuttal descended to the control cabin. He traversed the ladder with an agility that was
sonewhat surprising, considering his figure was nearly as round as a ball.

His nen followed. The only casualty of the fray then occurred. One fellow | ost his bal ance and
fell upon the gas ballonets. Unfortunately, he was holding his knife in one hand and it cut through
the netting retaining the bag, as well as through the linen fabric and gol dbeater skin of the

bal lonet. He fell in the bag and the hydrogen gas suffocated himbefore he coul d be haul ed out.
Yuttal sent a volley of profanity, nuch of it English, up the shaft when he heard of the big |eak
in the ballonet. The fate of the man did not seemto bother himas nmuch as the hole in the bag. They
were already shy on buoyancy - thanks partly to the added wei ght of strapping Doc Savage and his
five men.

Sl ender, handsone Hadi - Mt was in the control cabin, where he had been handling the big
dirigible.

"l gather that you were unsuccessful,"” he chided Yuttal.

Yuttal glowered, then scowl ed at Lady Nelia Sealing.

The pretty young wormman, bright-cheeked and extrenely attractive, sat at the chart table. The only
i ncongruous note was the light chain which ran fromher slender neck to an alloy girder.

She | ooked happy, and she was. Her delight was not because of her own |ot, however, but came from
the recently acquired know edge that Doc Savage was far from being as dead as Yuttal and Hadi - Mot
had cl ai med.

"You lied to nme!" she told them alnost triunphantly. "You told ne Savage had been killed by a
bomb in his plane, but you knew all the tine he was alive!"

Yuttal's scow becanme darker. "Nobody was nore surprised than me to | earn the guy was still
kickin'!" he exclai med.

The four aviators who had set the bonb trap for Doc in far-away New York State now put in a
sheepi sh appearance. They took a bitter tongue flaying fromYuttal and Hadi-Mt.

"We thought we got him" was ail they could mutter in defense.

"Bass!" Hadi-Mt finally interrupted the wordy exchange. "That's enough! Wile we talk, we get
very near our destination. We nmust think of a way to dispose of this bronze man. Wallah! He has
caused us nuch trouble!"

"And he will cause you nore!" Lady Nelia cut in sharply. "He will smash this whole devilish

busi ness you are conducting! He will free those poor slaves!"

"You have great confidence in this Savage!" sneered Hadi-Mt, speaking fair English. "Yet you
have never seen him"

Lady Nelia nipped her upper lip with white teeth. It was true she had not yet seen Doc Savage.
Her one encounter with the bronze man had been when she was blinded by a flashlight on the Yankee
Beauty in New York harbor. Mreover, on that occasion, she had nistaken himfor an eneny.

"l have heard enough of himto know what he can do!" she retorted. "He once did a great favor for
an acquai ntance of mne in England, and the man who was hel ped, told nme, should | ever be in
terrible trouble, to get hold of Savage. At the time, little did | think that the advice woul d ever



cone in handy!"

"But it did," Hadi-Mt said absently.

"It did," the young woman said pointedly. "And | have succeeded in getting himto work against
you and your infernal plans. You ve noticed he's around, haven't you?"

The last was nothing if not a nasty dig

Hadi - Mot and Yuttal glared at her

Suddenly a pl eased | eer overspread Yuttal's oversize, hideous features. He scratched his
tremendous nose, pulled at his huge, thick lip.

"I"ve got it!" he gloated. "We'I| use our little pet in the wicker basket. It ain't so light in
them catwal ks but that the thing will go to work!"

The words caused Lady Nelia to becone very pale. She sank back in the chair beside the chart
tabl e, the chain about her neck clanking on the table as she did so. She blinked in dull horror
Then, unexpectedly, she flung back her head. A piercing screamtore from her throat

"Savage - Watch out for -

Yuttal's puffy hand over her nouth choked off the cry. She struggl ed desperately, but the fat nan
hel d her and nmanaged to insert an effective gag between her even white teeth. This elimnated her
| ast chance of shrieking a warning, in hopes her voice wuld carry to Doc Savage and his friends in
the distant stern of the gigantic gas bag

ORDERS WERE now i ssued and relayed to the farthest reaches of the dirigible. Obeying the
commands, nen cane weavi ng along the delicate catwal ks

Most of themwent to a long conpartnent in the keel, which was fitted with bunks and served them
as quarters. Entering, they closed the doors, which were of |ight veneer wood. They took great
pains to see that the panels were securely fastened

G her men clanbered into the notor gondol as and shut the hatches, securing themtightly.

It was as if they were barring thensel ves fromsonme horror which was to be | oosened on the air
nonster. Sone deadly terror of which, knowing well what it was, they were in great fear

Yuttal, Hadi-Mt, the four villainous Arerican aviators and three other men remained in the
control room They drew their guns and inspected themthoroughly. This showed that, so frightsone
was the thing about to be released, they were willing to risk firing shots which nmight ignite the
i nfl ammabl e hydrogen, if only they could defend thensel ves against it They drew their knives

Lady Nelia sat, white as paper, trenbling fromhead to foot and fighting the gag. There was
little possibility of her getting it out of her teeth, for Yuttal had also tied her hands behind
her.

Yuttal now went to a storeroom He returned with the bul ky wi cker basket

He pressed the lid of the basket to the perpendicul ar inspection shaft which | ed straight upward
to the ridge. Then he turned an uneasy face to Hadi - Mot

"You get over here," he said thickly. "The thing will cone back to your call. You're the only one
who can control it!"
"Very well," agreed Had i- Mt

Taking his position, he jamed the basket to the shaft nouth. A single jerk would free the lid
letting the thing in the w cker container go free to make its way up the shaft

"Hurry up!" Yuttal munbled. He was plainly scared of the caged horror

Chapter 12. THE LOST 0ASI S

DOC SAVAGE and his friends were having it so easy they felt a bit suspicious

"Sonmething is up,"” Johnny nmuttered. "I feel it in my bones!"

"You couldn't very well feel it anywhere else!" said the sharp-tongued Ham eying Johnny's thin
frame.

Monk scowl ed at Ham then at the others. "I wonder if we could get along w thout this shyster?"
he pondered. "If | thought so, I'd pitch himout. | sure get tired of himtrying to be funny!"
"Funny!" Ham sneered. "This gang don't need any jokes to make 'emlaugh! Al we have to do is
take a |l ook at that honely face of yours and start chuckling!"

Monk only grinned am ably. |If Hamcould not think of a better coneback than that, he nust be

sl i ppi ng

"It's strange!" Long Tom echoed the general feeling of uneasiness. "Every one of our enenies
seens to have disappeared!"

"Did you fellows hear the start of a woman's scream a nonent ago?" Doc Savage asked
unexpect edl y.

The others | ooked at himin surprise. They had heard nothing; only Doc's hearing had been keen
enough to catch the distant shriek. The screamwi th which Lady Nelia had tried to warn them of the
horror about to be unl eashed

Doc stood erect on the catwal k. Leaning slightly to one side, he drove a big, netallic fist

agai nst the skin fabric of the dirigible. The doped cloth burst with a |oud report before the
terrific blow Tearing, Doc opened the hole to a greater size

Wthout a word, he swung outside

A terrific blast of air hit him The titan of fabric and alloy upon which he stood was traveling
at a fast clip. The air was very warm Heat beat up fromthe alum numtreated back of the Aeronunde



The African sun was reflected in a blinding glare.

Of to either side, heat-scored desert flung away to the horizon. It was an omi nous waste of
shifting sand dunes, as trackless as all eternity.

Ahead, |ow nmountains reared. They were chopped masses, as if a titanic neat cleaver had hewn and
beaten at the expanse of stone. Bald and hideous, repellent to the eye. Not even a bush.

Doc' s gol den eyes were thoughtful as he surveyed the rugged fastness of rock. He had a good idea
as to the dirigible's position. And maps did not show t hese nountains.

That was understandabl e, however. This portion of Africa was uninhabited - a desert which offered
no livelihood, even to the hardy Arabs. A few aviators flying across Africa were probably the only
civilized men who had ever seen nmuch of it.

The dirigible was heading straight for the | ow, bare nountains.

Doc noved toward the bows, bending against the tearing rush of wind. Footing was treacherous. A
m sstep meant he might easily skid off the top of the airship into space.

He was wasting no tine. His scrutiny of the earth bel ow had been brief, and now he was running
easily.

The unnatural lack of life, the om nous tension which had seized upon the craft, had conveyed
war ni ng. Sone plot was unfol ding. Too, Doc had heard the portion of a cry Lady Nelia had uttered!
The Aeronunde had originally been constructed as a ship of war. Stationed along the ridge were
four machine gun enpl acenents.

Doc, reaching the first of these, noted the rapid-firers were still in place, swathed in canvas
weat her jackets.

Access to this machi ne-gun nest was through one of the perpendicul ar keel -to-ridge shafts - the
one which termnated in the control cabin.

Doc lifted the hatch. Hi s gaze sank through the vertical flue.

At the shaft nouth, plainly visible, he saw the wi cker basket. The |lid was jamed tightly to the
openi ng. A brown, supple hand funbled at the lid and, as Doc watched, the |id was yanked back.

A hi deous bl ack shape lifted upward in the shaft.

THE DEADLY, fluttering creature nmounted with amazing speed. It was like a trenbling, luridly

bl ack cloth pulled on a string. The thing shut off what illumination came fromthe bottom of the
shaft. The resulting murk conceal ed the exact nature of the horror.

Doc Savage carried no guns; he subscribed to the theory that the man who carries a firearmwl|
cone to put too nuch dependence upon it and will, as a consequence, be virtually hel pl ess when
wi t hout the gun.

No doubt cartridges were in the ammb druns cased beside the machine guns in the ridge

enpl acement. But it would take time to rip off the rapid-firer covers, detach themand turn the
nmuzzl es down the shaft.

Tine! There were only splits of seconds.

Not even Doc coul d get the nmachine gun into action. Anyway, copious quantities of hydrogen gas
were pouring fromthe shaft naw, coming fromthe rent where the unfortunate brown man had fallen
into a ballonet and suffocated. A powder flash would ignite the vapor.

Doc's bronze hand dived into his clothing and came out with several of his anaesthetic-containing
gl ass gl obes. These, although they produced an effect simlar to Mnk's gas, were not as potent.
Mor eover, the anesthetic becane ineffective after approximately a m nute, whereas Mnk's gas
retained its power until dispersed by a breeze.

Doc had a supply of Mnk's grenades. Yet, for reasons of his own, he used the glass balls. He
pegged theminto the shaft, causing themto break on the girders and brace wires.

The revolting creature in the shaft lifted with convul sive floppings. It entered the cloud of
anesthetic vapor. Onward, it came! The gas seenmed to have no effect!

But no! The gl oony nass wavered! It hung poised! It contorted in grisly fashion! Then it

pl umet ed back down the shaft!

Doc Savage, peering into the gloony well of netal and fabric, found it inpossible to ascertain
the exact nature of the creature.

The thing crashed back into the open cage, still being held against the shaft.

The shock knocked the man who held the cage to his knees.

Terrified yells drifted upward! The nmen thought their nonster had turned upon them They did not
know Doc had overconme it. The wicker basket with its grisly contents was dragged away from beneath
the shaft.

Del i berately, Doc dropped nore gl ass spheres down the vertical passage. These, for the nost part,
fell entirely to the bottomand burst, their contents flooding the control room

The shouting abruptly subsided.

Doc waited a full minute, ears tuned to penetrate the drone of the engines. The nbtors were not
nearly as |loud as usual; they had apparently been throttled down. A minute gone! The gas had

di ssol ved.

Traveling so rapidly that he m ght have been sliding on a cable, Doc descended. He soon stood in
the control cabin.

Lady Nelia Sealing slunped at the chart table, sleeping fromthe effects of the gaseous



anest heti c.

Men - Yuttal, Hadi-Mt, the four aviators - sprawled in various positions.

The wi cker basket could not be seen. But the control car door was unl atched.

Doc stepped to a wi ndow and gl anced downwar d.

Bel ow and to the rear, a tiny splotch could be discerned upon the hot desert sand. Doc seized

bi nocul ars whi ch dangl ed froma hook over the array of controls at the front of the conpartnent. He
focused the | enses upon the spot.

The wi cker cage! The nmen had flung the thing overboard in their fright, wishing to be rid of
their hideous creature. The basket and its contents, a pul py mass, had been buried in the sand by
the fall. It was inpossible to tell what the horror had been.

The Aeronmunde npaned through the hot sunlight like a vehicle of the living dead. No one stirred.
There was no sound over the cadence of the nmotors, except for an occasional noisy snore.

The crew were still barricaded in their quarters, either unaware the w cker basket had been

hurl ed overboard or fearing the creature of fluttering death had not been in the container.

Doc's gaze ranged the controls, centering particularly upon the gauges show ng the anpbunt of fuel
remai ning, the quantity of ballast still unexpended, and the status of the gas supply.

Fuel was al nbst gone; little ballast reposed aboard; the ballonets were slack, the one above
virtually enpty. These things told Doc that the dirigible could remain in the air but two hours or
so | onger.

He had hoped he and his friends mght seize the craft and sail it to civilization. No chance of
that! They woul d never get out of the desert!

The chain securing Lady Nelia was padl ocked securely at her neck and a girder. Doc worked over
the padl ock with one of the young woman's hair pins. He got it open.

Carrying her slender formeasily, he nounted the shaft.

He left Yuttal, Hadi-Mt, and the others behind, unharnmed. He had an excellent reason for doing
this. The men would revive in time to direct the |anding of the airship.

The goal of the flight - the lair of these men - must be near, and Doc w shed the |eviathan of
the air to reach its destination. He was curious to fathom whatever the secret the spot held.

It was characteristic of the big bronze man, this permtting bun self and his aides to be carried
into the rookery of his enem es. Reckless, overconfident, his nove might have seened to the
uninitiated. It was none of these. He was nerely unafraid, and prepared for any jeopardy.

DOC S FIVE friends wel coned his return with astounded gl ances at the linp formof Lady Neli a.
They rattled questions, to which Doc gave terse, descriptive replies.

VWil e Doc administered restoratives to hasten Lady Nelia's return to consci ousness, the others

cl anbered out on the ridge of the sky giant to get first glinpses of the strange, bleak country
ahead.

They beheld an awesone sight. The Aerormund was over the |ow, rugged nountains. The array of rocky
peaks lay in the shape of a ring, mles across.

In the center of the stony ring lay an oasis. A lost oasis! For certainly no hint of its presence
woul d have reached a traveler on the desert

A vast platter of green! The utter denseness of the vegetation caused the nmen to turn binocul ars
upon it They saw such a jungle as they had sel dom behel d.

Tropical trees were nmatted in such profusion that they seemed to grow one out of the other.

Li anas and aerial creepers tied the whole into an inpenetrable nmat. O chids and other rare and
brilliantly colored bl oons could be seen.

Luxuriant though the jungle was, and contrasting as it did with the blazing desert, the oasis,
neverthel ess, possessed a sinister and unwhol esone air. It was |ike sonething green and hi deous
lying there in an infinity of furnace-hot, w nd-tortured sand.

Bl ack, living specks sailed in the air above the strange oasis.

Johnny, after studying the dark birds with his binocul ars, said: "Pharaoh's hens!"

"Huh?" gul ped Monk.

"Vul tures!" Johnny then el aborated. "They call this species Pharaoh's hens."

The others shivered. Scavengers! Birds of death! They hung over the repellent green of the oasis
as if it were a carrion thing.

"Say, the buzzards behave strangely." Ham ejacul ated after a tine. "Watch 'eml They circle and
circle, but they don't go near the jungle. It alnpbst |ooks as if the birds were afraid of the
vegetation."

"The thing that inpresses me," Renny muttered, "is that there are no other birds. Only

vul tures!™"

"Hey - the birds are not afraid to go down!" Mnk ejacul ated, "There goes one bl ack cuss now See
v

The men watched, They wi tnessed a weird, horrible occurrence.

The bl ack scavenger bird settled swiftly into the vegetation. Apparently, it grasped sone tidbit
of food.

The vulture sought to lift into the air again. It hideous black wings flailed madly. But it did
not get off! The plant, the sickly-hued shrub upon which it had | anded, seened to have grasped the



bird.

Slowy, the shrub closed its tentacle-like shoots. |t envel oped the vulture.

"Holy cow " Renny croaked,

O the five nmen, Johnny seened the | east surprised. He possessed a know edge of strange earthly
pl ants second only to Doc's | earning.

"Carnivorous plants!" he ejaculated. "They grow in boggy regions, and trap insects and snall

ani mal s which cone in contact with them That's the way they get food."

"That vulture wasn't so small!" Mnk nuttered.

"No-o!" Johnny admitted. "The carnivorous qualities nmust be devel oped to a nore than ordinary
degree!"

Ham now pointed with his sword cane. "There seens to be our destination!"

THE SPOT Ham i ndi cated was a patch of rocky ground, higher than the surrounding jungle. This
stony prom nence was split with a deep crack.

The airship was sw nging over the rent. Steep, overhanging, the rocky walls were three or four
hundred feet in height.

"Hey!" Monk yelled. "D you see what | do?"

"A sort of natural dirigible hangar!" one of the others grunted.

The overhang of the cliff on one side of the deep rut in the rock formed a ready-nmade shed. In
this, stout fore-and-aft nooring masts of tinber had been erected.

Men appeared on the ground, dozens of them They were assenbling in a conpact group in the center
of the cut.

A landing crew to handl e the Aeronunde!

It was Renny who called attention to one of the nost disquieting discoveries of all.

A rectangul ar stockade! It was constructed of tall posts, set so closely together that nowhere
was there space for a man to squeeze through. At one point was a stout gate. The tops of the posts
wer e sharpened to ugly points.

Wthin the stockade were human flgures - dejected, wasted beings! Many were little nore than
living hulls.

They were chai ned, neck to neck, in groups of ten.

The forlorn sight was blotted fromview as the dirigible swept over. The craft turned slowy and
began nosing down into the rent. A slight breeze sweeping steadily between the precipitous walls
sinplified the landing, elimnating the nenace of a cross w nd.

It was while the giant alum numcigar was over the north end of the crack that Doc's nen nade an
additional find - deep pit, not unlike a nonster well.

Treacherous paths | ed down into the void. Chained figures shuffled along these paths. And, when
the Aeronunde was in a favorable position, they coul d observe many nore shackl ed beings slaving in
the bottom

Around the nouth of the digging, bluish piles of waste were heaped. The stuff seened to be
clay-blue clay, with a faintly greenish tinge.

"This clears up the nystery of the slaves!" Hamdeclared grimy. "The slaves are poor devils
being forced to work these diggings."

"Yeah - being nmade to mine dianonds!" Mnk nuttered, forgetting hinself so nuch as to agree with
Ham

"The bl ue ground neans di anonds, of course! This nust be the source of the stones Lady Nelia
carried!"

The latter statenent rem nded them of sonething.

"Lady Nelia!" Renny grunted, "We'd better see if Doc has got her conscious yet."

"And we'd better get us sone plans, tool" Mnk asserted. "We're getting into a mghty tight
spot!"

The men cl anbered back inside the airship body.

Lady Nelia Sealing was conscious. She gave thema faint, but entirely brave snmile.

Chapter 13. SLAVES OF TERROR

DOC SAVAGE, in spite of their deadly peril - they were only six nen against scores of heavily
armed opponents - went through a formal routine of introductions.

The fact that they took the situation so casually obviously strengthened Lady Nelia's already
fine courage. She acknow edged the presentations, saying to Renny, "It is unfortunate we did not
know we were allies when | rode fromthe New York water front to the Hotel Rex in the taxi you were
driving."

Renny's usually solemm face weathed in the widest of grins. He liked this young wonan. She
possessed a nerve that was surprising for one of the feninine sex.

"We'll have to postpone Lady Nelia's story a bit," Doc said.

He cl anbered out on top of the dirigible to reconnoiter. The airship was barely noving. Landing
was a ticklish business, for care had to be taken that the gigantic craft did not rub against the
rocky cliffs and tear her sides out.

Sonebody took a shot at Doc with a rifle.

Yuttal or Hadi-Mt - both were certainly conscious by now - nust have dropped a note, divulging



the situation to those bel ow.

The bullet mssed Doc by a few feet, tearing a snall hole in the Aeronmunde. It had been fired
froma spot near the stockade which held the chained sl aves.

The bi g bronze nman dropped back inside the hull before a second slug could he discharged. He had
seen enough.

"Here is our plan of action!" he declared, calling his aides together.

He spoke rapidly, each clipped sentence conveyi ng an abundance of neaning. Wen he finished, no
questions were asked, so clearly had he outlined their inmredi ate work.

Long Tom | eaped to his bundl e of electrical apparatus, opened it and began to assenbl e the device
whi ch Doc had requested.

The other four spread out along the ridge catwal k, taking up widely separated posts. In their
hands, they held stout pocketknives.

"You had better stick close to nme," Doc told Lady Nelia.

The young worman nodded quietly, not taking her eyes off Doc. She had, as a matter of fact, been
wat ching Doc al nost steadily, averting her gaze only when she thought the bronze giant m ght
notice.

She seened fascinated by Doc's strapping physique, his quietly gentle manner in the face of
danger, and not by any neans the |east point - his undeniably good | ooks.

Men sel dom noted that Doc's features were extrenely handsone, being drawn nore by his nearly
super human nuscul ar build and his nental attainnents. But wonen noticed - and could not help but be
fasci nat ed.

Long Tom straightened fromlris task. "I've got it!" He had assenbl ed a powerful induction coil.
The input terminals of this he had connected to the electric light circuit which extended to a
searchlight nmounted in one of the nachi ne-gun enpl acenent. One of the output wires, he grounded to
the metal frame of the dirigible.

To the other output termnal, Long Tom connected a |long, heavily-insulated wire, to the free end
of which was a netal weight - he had di snounted one of the nachine guns and was using a part of it
for the weight.

THE MEN wai ted. O the six, Doc and Johnny understood the | anguage of their enenmies. Renny had
once handl ed an engineering job on the Nile, and possessed a smattering of the tongue.

They were alert for a certain command from bel ow. The dirigible was now very near the ground -
the landing |lines should soon be seized by the handling crew.

At last, the shouted words came:

"Shidd! Shidd! Ishtaghal ya wal ad!"

"Pull! Pull! Wrk, oh boy!"

The wire cable landing |ines had been grasped. The groundsmen were being ordered to haul the air
nonst er down.

"All right!" Doc told Long Tom

The el ectrical w zard dropped the weighted end of his wire to the earth. Current fromhis

i nduction coil would now make a circuit through the wire, the earth, the dirigible frame, the netal
landing lines and the bodies of the nen handling the |ines.

The airship frane was bonded, a protection against static and |ightning, so there was no great
chance of a spark igniting the hydrogen. Long Tom had cal cul ated the strength of his current, too,
so as to |l essen the chances of a spark which m ght prove disastrous.

He threw a switch. A whine canme fromthe induction coil interruptor. Invisible current spurted
into the circuit - not a killing current, but one which would deliver a robust shock.

A salvo of yells arose fromthe nen holding the Ianding |ines! Taken by surprise, they wenched
their convul sing hands fromthe nmetal cables.

The Aeronunde, free of restraint, was swept slowy and ponderously down the chasm

Long Tom shut off his coil.

The shouts had been the signal for Doc's other hel pers. They went to work with their knives on
the gas ballonets. Slashing nadly, they opened great rips in the linen and gol dbeater-skin cells.
They wore gas masks, that the escapi ng hydrogen m ght not suffocate them

The dirigible began to sink, her buoyancy dissipating through the rents. In the control cabin,

bal | ast | evers were wenched furiously. But there was not enough ballast aboard to lighten the
airship sufficiently.

Down the ship settled. She touched the sandy floor with a | oud scraping noise. She keel ed!

Doc's bronze arm kept Lady Nelia frombeing flung into a tangle of girders and brace wires.

She rewarded himwith a ravishing smle for the service. The Aeromunde finally scraped to a stop
and lay as if nortally wounded. The airship was not greatly. damaged. The rips in the gas ballonets
could be quickly repaired. And no doubt there was a |l arge supply of hydrogen on hand in this weird,
| ost oasis.

Doc Savage's silken line, with the grapple on the end, cane into use. Rapidly, his friends slid
down it, over the bulging flanks of the dirigible, to the ground. They carried the packs which held
their equi prent.

Doc was | ast to go down. Doubting that Lady Nelia could navigate the line without injury to her



sl ender hands, Doc had her cling across his shoul der

Reaching the ground, he found his nmen industriously pegging gas bonbs at the crew of the airship.
Nobody dared begi n shooting, because of the |eaking hydrogen

"Let's get away from here!" Doc's powerful voice rapped

THEY RETREATED, taking a direction such that the keeling hul k of the Aeronunde woul d shelter them
fromthe I anding crew who had not yet caught up with the w nd-borne ship. These latter nen were out
of the hydrogen gas area, and could shoot wi thout danger of causing a fire

"We'd better lay a few eggs as we go!" Doc declared. Suiting action to the statenment, he | obbed
one of Monk's gas grenades far behind them

"Set the tine fuses for three or four mnutes!" he warned. The grenades were fitted with a tiny

cl ockwork fuse, whereby detonation could be delayed for as nuch as several mnutes. Their pursuers
woul d be over the bonbs, or ahead of them before they rel eased. Thus the breeze would not sweep the
vapor harm essly away.

The ground crew rounded the extremities of the giant airship. Some encountered the first gas
barrage which Doc's nmen had |ain down, and collapsed. Qthers ran on, and clear of the hydrogen
turned | oose with automatic rifles.

Bull ets ripped lines through the sand, nade shiny snears on the cliffs or snapped past the
running group W th piping, sudden whistles

Doc steered the retreat to the right. He did not offer to return the fire, nor did his nmen. They
were fighting nen; they knew when the odds were too great

Large boul ders, nasses of stone toppled fromthe cliffs above down through the ages, offered them
shelter. They worked ahead, and left the crack

"Do not try the jungle!" Lady Nelia warned. "Escape by that route is inpossible!"

"We're not trying to escape," chuckled the honmely Monk. "The idea is to get set sone place where
we can fight off an attack!"

They swung around and nmounted the rocky hill which the crack bisected. The going was easy, their
pace correspondingly rapid. They crossed a conparatively snmooth stretch and came to a cluster of
wi nd- carved rocks. These stood clear of the surroundings, conprising a natural fort of sorts
"We'll canp here a while," Doc said dryly. "Long Tom let's have a coil of fine insulated wire."
Long Tomextracted the wire from his pack

Moving as swiftly as possible, Doc strung the wire around the rock pile at a distance of perhaps
three hundred feet, carrying the two ends into their shelter

Pursuit seened to have cone to a sudden stop - the work, doubtless, of the tined gas grenades
they had strewn along their back trail

To the ends of the wire, at Doc's direction, Long Tom attached a device of vacuum tubes working
on the principle of the early-day radi o sets which squeal ed when a hand was brought close to them
Only in this case, should any one cone near the wire, a squeal would sound froma snal

| oud- speaker

"May conme in handy after dark," Doc explained. "It'll tell us if any one tries to sneak in close
enough to throw a bonb. "
Two or three glances went skyward. The sun was nearing the horizon, although still blinding in

its superheated glory.

They worked in silence, piling small stones in breastworks which would stop bullets. It was very
hot - so hot they did not perspire a great deal. O perhaps the |lack of perspiration was due to the
fact that they had been w thout water nearly the whole day. Nor was any water to be had at this
spot

Ten minutes saw a fair defense

A few bullets drifted past slowy, or spanged on the rocks. The bel ated pursuit had arrived

Doc's nen did not return | ead. The sharpshooters did not try a charge, show ng they had becone
wary

"We might as well have your story now," Doc told Lady Nelia

That Lady Nelia Sealing was a young lady with a nerve as unusual as her beauty, was becom ng nore
and nore evident. She ensconced herself in the |l ee of a boul der and began speaking as calmy as

t hough she were in a London draw ng-room The qualities which had nade her one of England' s

out standi ng avi atri xes were evident

"Yuttal and Hadi - Mot have been partners for many years," she said. "Sone fifteen years ago, they
were engaged in the ivory and slave trade in this part of Africa. The slave trade was outl awed, of
course, and both men got into trouble with the law. There was a price on their heads - charges
agai nst t hem whi ch woul d have neant |ong prison terms."

She paused to glance up at a procession of shiny freckles which had appeared magically on a spire
of rock-splattered bullets froman automatic

"l amgiving you their history as | learned it while a prisoner," she explained. "The fact that
Yuttal and Hadi-Mt were outlaws drove themto renpte districts. In their evil noving about
trafficking in ivory and slaves, they cane upon this oasis

"The jungle surrounding this spot is inpenetrable, due to the presence of carnivorous plants of
huge size as well as poisonous thorn trees and creepers. Nothing lives in the growth. " She gl anced



upward and shuddered. "Nothing except the vultures - and many venonous snakes, upon the carcssses of
whi ch the vultures feed

"Whi |l e exploring the edge of the oasis, Yuttal and his partner saw the vultures fly out of the

pl ace bearing shiny objects in their beaks. These shiny things proved to be di anonds. The birds
crow i ke, were evidently attracted by the glitter."

At this point, a shrill squeal cane fromthe wire warning device. One or nore of the besiegers

were creeping in

Doc borrowed Renny's conpact little nachine gun and began a careful watch. He soon located a | eg
projecting from behind a rock

The gun roared, firing so swiftly that it set the air throbbing as if a Gargantuan bull fiddle

had come to life

Shri eki ng, the skul ker dragged hinsel f back! His |eg was mangl ed

The piping wail ceased to cone fromthe alarm show ng the man had advanced al one

LADY NELI A continued, seeking to speak as though nothi ng had happened, but not quite nmanaging to

do so

"For a year or two, Yuttal and Hadi-Mt haunted the outskirts of the oasis, shooting vultures

every time they saw one which | ooked like it mght be carrying one of the gens. They gathered a fair
fortune in stones

"But they were greedy. They wanted to get at the |ode fromwhich the stones canme. They got a

pl ane and flew over the oasis, discovering the deposit of blue ground which held the stones. They
knew it was fabulously rich. They could see gens glittering on top of the ground

"There was no |anding for a plane. There is now, of course, because they have cl eaned out the
rubble in the crack. But the bottom of the gash was originally too rough for a landing field

"The upshot of it was that they took the noney fromthe dianonds they had al ready found, and

hired a gang of thugs. These nen got aboard the Aeromunde and seized the ship. They tied weights to
the officers and threw theminto the Mediterranean. You will recall that the body of the commander
was found years ago. It nust have broken away from the weight."

The sun seenmed to be sinking nuch faster as it neared the evening horizon, a peculiarity of

tropi cal regions

"The crew of the Aeromunde were enslaved and nmade to work the dianond mine," Lady Nelia went on
with a slight shudder. "Qther men have been seized and brought here. Yuttal has an organized ring in
Cairo which keeps himsupplied with victinms. You see, the death rate anobng the slaves is high. This
is ahorrible climate for a |aborer

"The whol e thing has been kept secret, because Yuttal and Hadi-Mt are wanted crimnals. They

have a gigantic plant here, when you consider its secretive nature. Supplies are brought over the
uni nhabi ted desert and into the oasis in the airship. The original crew of the dirigible have been
kept alive and forced to maintain the ship in repair, as well as teach Yuttal's men howit is
operated. "

"Where do you cone in?" Doc interposed

"l was maki ng a London-Capetown flight, and nmy plane devel oped engine trouble," the pretty

aviatrix explained. "I |anded here. They took me prisoner

"They didn't harmne." She shuddered violently. "Ugh! That was because Yuttal has sone insane
idea that I'll marry himwllingly in the course of tinme."

She gave a grimlittle laugh. "Instead, | enlisted the aid of Red and Jules Fourmalier. We got to
the supply of linen and gol dbeater skin kept to repair the airship, and nade a balloon, filling it

with hydrogen - a large quantity of which is also kept here. W got away - the wind carried us clear
of the oasis."

Bul l ets were scream ng anong the rocks with increasing frequency.

Doc interrupted the story while they did a little fighting back, shooting always at arns or |egs
They were all acconplished marksmen. They soon di scouraged the attack

"W three nanaged to cross the desert,"” Lady Nelia resuned. "But Yuttal and Hadi-Mt followed
us."

"You had sonme of their dianbnds?" Doc queried

"Not theirs! Those gens were stones Red and Jules and | had mi ned oursel ves, and smuggled into
hi ding. The reason we were followed was to kill us - to silence us

"We got to the coast and took the first steaner, which happened to be the Yankee Beauty, bound
for New York. Qur pursuers |learned we were on the boat. They tried to overtake us in the airship
but fortunately the weather was too foggy for themto find the boat."

Dar kness canme very suddenly, it seemed to the nen enrapt in the strange tale the young woman was
telling

"WE KNEW Yuttal and Hadi-Mt would stop at nothing to end our lives!" Lady Nelia said in the
murk. "We deci ded agai nst appealing to the |law for hel p. Even had our story been believed, the
authorities could not have protected us fromdevils as clever as Yuttal and Hadi-Mt. Too, justice
m ght never have reached the pair. This part of Africa is so renpte it is alnost |ike another
world."

"You decided to get hold of me?" Doc said quietly.



"Yes. | had heard of you. W radioed - and you know the rest. You were not to be found. W each
contributed part of our dianonds to ny pool to offer that trenendous reward. You see, the di anonds
meant little to us. If we didn't find you, we would be killed, and noney fromthe sale of the gens
woul d be of no use. If we did find you there are plenty nore dianonds in this oasis."

Her voice lifted, becanme enphatic. "Dianponds! Yuttal and Hadi-Mt have untold wealth in the
stones! Bushels of them alnost! They have been selling them a few at a tinme, down through the
years. But only a few in each sale so as not to glut the dianond narket and bring prices down."
"Holy cow " Renny nuttered, overconme by the magnitude of the thing in which they were involved

"When | first heard of that mllion-dollar reward, | thought it was about the nost fabul ous thing
had ever heard of. Now it turns out that that was just a starter!"
"Well, | hope it don't get too big for us to handle,"” Mnk grinned

Squrim ng about, Monk projected his gorillalike head and shoul ders above the bulwark, It was
dark; he had no fear of being selected as a target

Standing furtively erect, Ham swi ped his sword cane above Mnk's head, causing the bl ade to nmake
a bullet whistle of a sound

Monk ducked wildly, then discovered the hoax and emtted a roar

Ham pronptly scuttled away, with Monk prowl ing in pursuit

Lady Nelia managed a strained |augh. "They do not seemgreatly worried."

"They haven't got sense enough to worry!" Renny chuckl ed. This was punishing the truth sonewhat
since Ham and Monk were leading lights in the fields of |aw and chem stry, respectively.

Johnny was tying his glasses on with a string around the back of his bony head, a precaution
against losing themin a fight in the darkness

"Things are a little too quiet!" he grunmbled. "I wonder if Long Tom s whistler could be out of
whack?"

The words froze on his lips. Afaint, grisly shuffling sound had reached their ears. It canme out
of the sky - came froma dozen different directions! Fromevery side

Lady Nelia screanmed hysterically.

Agai nst the stars - the nmoon was not yet up - weird, hideous creatures appeared. They seened |ike
bundl es of dirty cloth folding and unfolding in the air. They swooped for the rock pile which
sheltered Doc and his friends

Near by, Monk and Ham how ed sinul taneously: "Watch out! They've turned their infernal night
killers | oose on us!"

Chapter 14. SIECE

THERE WAS no tine to don gas nasks so that the grenades coul d be enpl oyed

Doc whi pped to Long Tomis pack of electrical apparatus. He drew out the infra-light |antern and
t he sack which held the fluoroscopic gl asses. One of his bronze hands was switching on the |lantern
as the other clanped the spectacles in place

"Get these goggles on!" he rapped

The invisible |ight gushed out not a nmoment too soon

It disclosed one of the flying creatures not nore than a dozen feet above. The weird aspect of
the light added to the frightful appearance of the thing

Doc' s conpact machi ne gun npaned deafeningly. Every third bullet was a tracer - he had put in a
tracer-charged drum before darkness. The slugs ran upward so swiftly they resenbled a thin red
string

Shooting fromthe hip, Doc cut the flying horror alnmost in halves with the scarlet thread of

bul lets

Anot her came swoopi ng. He got that one al so

Then his men got the strange goggles on and went into action. The nmpaning of the rapid-firers
made a sort of colossal nusic

But nmore of the hideous things cane. Hundreds! Fighting themoff began to seem a hopel ess task
Wth one hand, Doc clipped his gas mask in place. Then, realizing there was no spare nask for
Lady Nelia, he renoved it and prepared to offer it to the young wonman

He halted when he observed Monk and Ham scowling with nock fierceness at each other, matching a
coin to see who should surrender his mask, at the same tinme doi ng sone excell ent shooting
Ham | ost, doomi ng hinself to an hour or so of enforced sl unber.

Doc replaced his own nask. He had work to do in the course of the fight - work which he did not
wi sh interfered with

When every one but Ham was nmasked, they began tossing gas grenades. Mnk, adding insult to
injury, purposely dropped one netal egg directly in front of Ham Picking it up, Ham rmanaged to
fetch Monk a nasty crack before he keel ed over

The attacking creatures began to collapse, dropping with nushy thuds to the rock. For the next
few mnutes, it fairly rained the things

Then qui et cane

Monk, picking up one of the deadly flyers, inspected it curiously. H's snort of surprise blewthe
nmout hpi ece of his mask from between his feet. A strangely vacant |ook upon his honely features, he
| ay down sl ackly, al nobst beside Ham



Renny ki cked the creature Monk had been inspecting, then nade deaf-nmute talk on his fingers.
"Vanpire bats!" He began di spatching the things with his gun.

FI FTEEN M NUTES | ater, when the breeze had carried the gas cloud away, Lady Nelia Sealing
inmparted sone additional information.

"Ugh! " she shuddered. "They're just ordinary vanpire bats, except that they are poi sonous, and
very large. Hadi-Mt takes care of them He has trained the things to cone when he nakes a tiny
squeaki ng noi se. He al ways nakes that sound for a tine before he feeds them"

Doc had been inspecting the hideous snouts of the things. Now he straightened.

"l thought perhaps the fangs were artificially poisoned,"” he said. "But that is not the case.
They seemto be venonous by nature. Did you ever hear where they cane fronP"

"From sone savage native tribe far in the interior of Africa, | think," the young woman replied.
"The tribal witch doctors had devel oped the things, spending generations at the task. They used them
to nurder savages upon whomthey had cast a spell. At least, that is what Hadi- Mt boasted. He and
Yuttal lived with that tribe when they were trading."

"That probably explains it," Doc decided. "The things are bloodthirsty by nature, and when

fam shed, will go for any living form The venonous quality m ght be devel oped through a process of
feeding or breeding."

Artificial restoratives revived Monk and Ham giving Ham a chance for the |ast |augh. Mnk
listened to it in grunmpy silence.

"The poi sonous bats are kept to be turned | oose when any of the poor slaves nanage to escape,”
Lady Nelia said in a sonewhat unsteady tone. "If the infernal jungle does not stop them the bats
wll."

She shivered, and sought Doc in the darkness. Ostensibly, this nove was to obtain the

encour agenent offered by the nearness of the big bronze man. Actually, Lady Nelia could not get
Doc's handsone features out of her thoughts.

She made, however, a slight mstake. She encountered the sour-featured Renny and seated herself
very close to him which nade Renny feel very warmand confortable. He did wonder, though, why the
attractive young woman departed shortly after he spoke to her.The night dragged on. No one sl ept.
They coul d hear occasional distant shouts. Commands! Their enemies were not idle, but there was
nothing to do but wait.

THE WAI TING carme to an end some two hours |later, when a |ow wail fromthe wire alarm broke the
tense spell.

"l wonder what they'll pull now," Long Tomnmuttered. He turned on his infra-light and swept the
beam about .

The eerie |um nance canme to rest upon a strange-|ooking contraption. This consisted of a crude,
but very solid cart, upon which were | ashed several |large steel cylinders of the type used to
cont ai n hydr ogen.

Men, sheltered by a plate of steel, were laboriously shoving this forward. So heavy was the

devi ce that they seenmed to be using light girders, no doubt fromthe airship spare parts supply, as
| evers.

Renny booned: "Wat is that th -

He found out the next instant. He observed wires being jerked. These opened val ves on the
tapering snouts of the hydrogen cylinders. Wth a roar, gas rushed out. From behind the bull etproof
shield, a blazing brand sailed forward to ignite the vapor.

Fl ame spurted a space of many yards. It flung a wave of heat which reached Doc and his friends
with a near-cooking tenperature.

The men behind the steel plate urged their cart forward nore rapidly.

Johnny yelled: "They'll roast us out!"

Doc's nen opened with their machine guns. The scarlet tracer threads converged on the netal

pl ate, showering sparks, nmaking the whole shield red with phosphorus.

Stopping the fiery carriage with bullets was inpossible, they speedily saw.

The thing canme ahead renorsel essly! The brown nen pushing it how ed gleefully in their native

t ongue.

Fromall sides, automatic rifles spat cackling volleys. Torrents of slugs drove Doc and his aides
to prone positions anong the boul ders.

Heat rolled in stifling waves. Their skin began to redden. Perspiration oozed.

Lying flat, Doc Savage funbled in his pack. He brought out grenades. These did not contain gas.
They were bl uebl ack, efficient |ooking.

Chancing the | eaden storm he hurled one.

Crack! The report was sharp, sharper even than a pistol report. And it rendered them deaf for
sone seconds, it was so loud! A blinding white flash acconpani ed the detonation.

The burni ng hydrogen was extingui shed.

The general relief was so great that for several noments no one spoke.

"What was that stuff?" Mnk nuttered at |ast.

"Did you ever hear of snuffing out an oil-well fire with explosive?" Doc questioned.

"Sure. They bl ow out gas-well fires that way, too."



"There was a very powerful explosive in that bonmb," Doc told him "It was strong enough to put
out the flane."

They now turned their infra-light on the remains of the fire carriage. The thing was a w eck.
They were just in time to witness the di sappearance of the |ast of the gang who had been pushing
t he unusual vehicle. Not one had been killed, although three could hardly craw! They had been
knocked backward many feet by the steel bullet shield, which had broken the force of the blast.
THE REST of the night gave prom se of being noderately quiet, for the crackling of automatic
rifles soon ceased.

Long Tom kept his peculiar |ight going steadily, since the encircling wire had been broken and
battered by the explosion, rendering the alarminoperative.

"The batteries in this light won't hold out for another night," Long Tom offered uneasily. "The
thing draws a lot of juice, and the batteries are very small."

"Turn it off for a few mnutes,"” Doc suggested. "No need of using it steadily."

Long Tom conplied. Some five mnutes afterward, he switched the device on again.

A stifled shriek cane from Lady Neli a.

"Ch! M. Savage is gone!"

It took the nen sone tine to soothe the young wonan's anxi ety by explaining that Doc had this

di sconcerting habit of vanishing silently when he wi shed to depart on sone mission of his own.

"l guess he does it that way so he won't have to listen to us argue reasons why we should go with
him" Mnk said cheerfully. "Don't you worry, miss. Doc could clinmb in the devil's vest pocket, and
the old boy with the horns and tail would never know it!"

But Lady Nelia could not repress her uneasiness.

Her franme of mind woul d have been even | ess settled had she been able to observe Doc at the
monment. He was standing hardly nore than a double-armlength fromfour of his enemes.

"Wal | ah!" one of the quartet nuttered. "Wth the conming of the day, we shall find neans of
getting rid of those sons of canels."

"Na'an!" agreed another. "Yes! But by the life of nmy father, it pleases ne that we shall see no
nmore fighting tonight!"

Doc noved on, a bronze waith lost in the nurk of the African night. It was well to know his
conpani ons woul d not be attacked in his absence.

He descended to the entrance of the gash which slashed through the rocky hill, and entered. His
going was slow, careful, and he paused often to listen, his ears hearing all noises.

The darkness was nore intense within the defile. But he had retained a mental picture of the

pl ace, including distances within it. He made for the slave stockade.

As he cane nearer, he was gui ded by piteous sounds - |ow groans and strange, unreal nightmare
cries of the men confined within the enclosure.

A match flared as a watchman lighted a cigarette, and the fitful gleamdisclosed a peculiar
spectacle. The sentry was incased in a cage nmade of light, stout rattan. The w cker affair had no
bottom The fellow carried it about him |ooking not unlike an oversize, toast-colored canary in a
cage.

Doc needed only the one glinpse to tell himwhat the cage was - a defense against the venonous
bats.

Wiy the guards should be wearing the cages continuously becane apparent a few minutes |later.

Drawi ng closer to the stockade of the slaves, Doc's sensitive nostrils detected a faint, nauseating
odor. The stench of the bats!

A faint shuffling ahead!

Doc waited. But the bat did not cone nearer. For some time, Doc |istened. He heard other faint
fluttering sounds - sounds which told himthe hideous vanpires were picketed around the stockade
like so many watch dogs!

AN ELECTRIC | antern bl azed brilliantly on the other side of the stockade, casting a faint grill

of light through the upright, sharp-pointed posts of the enclosure. The figures of the slaves could
be distinguished - sone asl eep, sone too tortured for slunber, and nearly all of them occupying the
grotesque positions of men in a state of physical exhaustion.

The sentry with the light was making a round to see that all the picketed vanpires were in

posi tion.

Doc had entertained the idea of gassing the creatures. Now be dism ssed the thought. Such an act
was certain to be discovered. Instead, he reconnoitered a bit.

Near the cliff, he soon found a long, thatched shed. Wthin this were scores of spare cages of
the type used by the sentries. Doc appropriated one. Once inside it, he wal ked through the line of
pi cketed bats.

Two of the things fluttered agai nst the wi cker cage, neking considerable noise. But it was

evi dent the vanpires often struggl ed against the small chains holding themto pegs driven in the
ground, because the flurry attracted no unwel cone attention.

Doc found an aperture between the stockade posts through which he could thrust a great bronze
arm He made no sound, and none of the slaves seemed aware of his presence.

In the sand inside the stockade, Doc scooped a hole. He drew a rather bul ky packet from a pocket



and buried it, snoothing the sand over carefully, that the cache m ght not be discovered. Then he
retreated.

He got away without being observed, and nade for the great shape of the disabled Aeronunde.

Al though the gigantic cigar of fabric and nmetal was canted over on its side, the notor gondol as were
accessi bl e. They had escaped dammage.

In fact, the whole airship was not seriously nutilated. It could be repaired in a short tine and
sent into the sky.

Doc cl anbered into the notor gondol as, his conmand of stealth enabling himto escape the notice
of two watchmen posted near by. In one gondola, he |located a wench. Using this, he renoved
essential parts from each notor.

The purl oi ned nechani sm he buried in the sand, marking the spots by nearby boul ders so that he

m ght find themagain. The dirigible, he was now confident, could not be used to drop bonbs upon
their defense.

The parts he had renoved were articles which sel domwore out or broke. It was highly inprobable
that spares were kept on hand in the oasis.

Doc was entirely human, so he nmentally congratul ated hinself upon his good work. And |ike many a
sel f-satisfied individual who has encountered an unexpected setback, trouble pounced upon Doc when
he felt the nost |ike plum ng hinself.

One of the watchnen flung a casual beamfroman electric lantern. The glitter inpinged upon Doc's
form

"Wl | ah!" shrieked the sentinel. "Look! It is the devil hinself!"

Chapter 15. THE LIVING SH ELD

SHOTS rang out! But Doc Savage had covered nmany yards, and was traveling like a desert wi nd. The
bul l ets snicked harm essly through the night.

Doc veered slightly to one side and seized the cage which gave protection fromthe vanpires.
Chances were excellent that he might need it.

A light spotted him Lead pattered |ike vicious hail stones.

Dodgi ng into a rocky hollow, he lost the light, then went on, the somewhat unwi el dy cage held
above his head.

"Hazir ol!" The shouts spread with tel egraphic speed. "Alert!"

At scattered points, electric lanterns spat glaring white funnels. Then, at three w dely
separated spots, brown nen propped hydrogen cylinders up so they pointed at the night sky, opened
petcocks and ignited the escapi ng gas.

The terrain becane entirely too bright for safety. Doc's figure was sighted. He becane the focus
of volley after volley fromthe automatic rifles.

H s means of return to his friends was securely cut off.

Shooting with uncanny accuracy, Doc doused a few electric lanterns. But that did not help nuch.
The flam ng gas gave the greater illum nation.

Doc found hinself driven to retreat toward the encircling jungle. It speedily becane evident that
his only escape was into the deadly vegetation.

Once this was apparent, Doc wasted no time in usel ess debate. Dropping the rattan cage over his
form he entered the unlovely growth. The contraption had been built for a man of nmuch smaller
stature. Doc was forced to crouch as he wal ked.

For sone yards, the lights on the rocky hill brightened his way. And for sone yards, nothing

unt owar d happened. He ni ght have been penetrating an ordinary tropical maze of plants. Then the
horror of the place began to nake itself apparent.

There cane a slight tug at one side of the cage. Doc used a snall flashlight which he drew froma
pocket and canme as near shuddering as be ever did.

The tentacl es of a huge carnivorous plant had grasped the w ckerwork of the cage. Bilious and
unwhol esone in hue, the prehensile shoots closed slowmy. They m ght have been enbodied with a
sluggish life!

Doc wenched free. The plant arns were far from being strong. |ndeed, nost small aninmals could
have struggled clear. The growths reacted rather slowy, judged by human standards, making them
dangerous only to the unwary.

As Doc progressed, however, the very nunbers of the carnivorous verdure became a nenace. C utches
upon the cage cane in increasing succession, until at last there was al nbst a continuous drag.
Doc kept his flash on. Sone of these plants were poisonous, Lady Nelia had warned. Using his

kni fe, Doc sliced through such of the tentacles as projected through the cage bars, doing so with
qui ck sl ashes. Uncanny as the behavior of the grisly shrubs mght he, they closed only upon such
obj ects as touched them

Furthernore, they did not seemto have the ability to distinguish between animal and plant tissue
- between Doc and his cage, for instance, and other herbage of their own species. At tinmes the

pl ants were shoved in contact and attacked each other with a slow ferocity, cannibal fashion.
There cane a | ow hiss. Through the thin bars of the cage projected a blunt, green-dappled serpent
head. A venonous snake, the color of which blended closely with the surrounding hideous jungl e!
Doc used his knife before the reptile could wiggle in far enough to reach him A single quick



stroke severed the repellent head.

After that, Doc kept a sharper watch, the incandescent eye of his flashlight blazing

unwi nki ngly.

THE LI GHT furnished a faint glow visible to Yuttal's nen. They drove bullets at the spot. Mst of
the slugs were stopped by the jungle, but a few glanced unpl easantly cl ose.

It had al ready been noted by Doc that passage through the strange jungle was an inpossibility,
even for his vast strength, unless many hours were spent with a | ong-bl aded machete, hacki ng down
the carnivorous plants and the entangling creepers. He had, however, no wish to get out of the
oasi s.

The shooting at his light suggested a plan. Working carefully, he plucked numerous sl ender,

harnml ess vines and wove theminto the nesh of his cage. Soon he had the |l ower half of his refuge
cl osed tight enough to keep out snakes.

He planted his flashlight, still glowing, in the spongy earth, so that the beam pl ayed upon the
jungle in a fashion to attract Yuttal's marksnen.

Sl owl y, Doc pushed along at right angles to his forner course. Behind him the flash drew
flurries of automatic rifle slugs.

Progress was slow, |aborious, dangerous. To avoid noise, he had to slash through such of the
tentacl es as seized his cage. He struck matches often, cupping the tiny flames carefully so that
they m ght not be di scovered.

Once sonet hing grated underfoot. Stooping and using a shiel ded match, he saw he had conme upon a
yel l oned hunan skel eton. The bones were still enneshed in a nass of the carnivorous plants.

This, Doc realized, nmust be the remmant of some unfortunate slave who had sought to escape

t hrough the jungle.

It took himthe balance of the night to get out of the fearsonme vegetation. He left the jungle at
a point sone distance fromwhere his enemes still sniped at the flashlight. The gl ow of the |ight
had faded a great deal, due probably to the battery nearing exhaustion.

Carrying the useful cage, Doc rejoined his friends. He had little difficulty working through the
ring of besiegers.

The enbattled group greeted himw th exclamati ons of relief.

'"The young | ady, here, just about had us persuaded that we should |launch a hunt for you," Mnk
chuckl ed.

"l thought you might be trapped - they've been shooting all night!" Lady Nelia explained, trying
to keep her voice fromshowi ng just how relieved she was.

Doc inparted the information that the bullets had been ained, for nbst of the night, at his
flashlight.

"They evidently think I"'msitting out there waiting for daylight," he finished.

"What did you acconplish before they discovered you?" Renny wanted to know.

"1"11 be badly disappointed if they can use their airship to bonb us," Doc advised, and

el aborated about the hiding of essential notor parts.

DAWN CAME shortly, and with it heat. The |ack of water had been no nore than unpl easant during
the night. Now it assuned the proportions of torture.

Johnny, | ooki ng somewhat nore bony than usual, studied their rocky surroundings. H s glasses were

still in place, tied around the back of his head with the string.

"This stone is of a very inporous nature." he said thoughtfully. "I notice it is pocked in spots
with potholes. There's just a chance we may find sone rain water near. | think 1'Il |ook around."
"Keep your head down," Mbnk warned.

Johnny scuttled off, flattening as close to the terrain as he could, lizard fashion. He

experienced little difficulty. No bullets stung the boul ders near him although at one point he
t hought certainly he had exposed hinsel f by accident.

On the far side of their rock-pile fortress, he found a rain-carved groove down which he coul d
crawl w thout great danger. He proceeded to do so.

In a circular pit in the groove bottom he found water!

THE POOL was cl ear, sonewhat too clear! There was none of the usual nmpss on the bottom Had
Johnny | ooked cl osely, he would have observed that there were no encircling rings stained on the
pool sides to show that the level of the liquid had receded through the past weeks.

Al'l of these things might well have indicated that the water had been poured into the rock pit
the previous night.

Johnny, however, was too dry to be suspicious. He was suffering nore fromthirst than the others,
despite his renmarkable qualities of endurance. It was a peculiarity of Johnny's gaunt physique that
he needed nore drinking water than the average man.

The bottomof this little gully was where one might |ogically expect water. So Johnny drank. He
only downed several swallows, however, know ng better than to overdo it.

Scooping up a quantity of the liquid in his hat, Johnny retraced his steps.

He slipped two or three tines as he neared the others.

"Mist be the heat!" he nmuttered. He felt a little dizzy.

The di zzi ness becanme nore pronounced. Then came a dull sensation in his stomach.



He suddenly understood what had happened. A wild | ook on his features, he plunged recklessly
forward. He staggered. A deadly paralysis seened to be seizing him He collapsed, entirely, a nonent
after he came in sight of his friends

"Poi son!" he gul ped. "I've been poisoned!"

No nmedico in an emergency hospital ever worked with greater speed than Doc did in the next few
mnutes. Hs small nedicine case held all the restoratives necessary.

The others stood around anxiously.

"What about it, Doc?" Moink nuttered. "Is he too far gone?"
Doc worked in silence, making no reply. Bottles tinkled together as he concocted necessary
poti ons

AN hour | ater, Johnny awakened. He sought to sit up, could not quite manage it, and w apped both
hands over his middle, grimacing painfully.

"You'll be all right," Doc assured him and offered a collapsible flask filled with a clear
liquid. "Here, drink this!"

Johnny cocked an eye at the flask contents. "What is that stuff?"

"Water," Doc told him

Johnny groaned. "I don't want any nore water!"

"This won't hurt you."

"Where'd you get it?"

"Fromthe sanme pool you drank out of!"

Johnny's big jaw fell. "Say - you wouldn't be trying to finish me off, would you?"

Monk snorted mrthfully at Johnny's surprise, then explained: "Doc anal yzed the water and found
out what kind of poison was in the stuff. Then he added chemnical s which neutralized the poison
maki ng the water drinkable."

"You nean," Johnny gul ped, "that Yuttal's gang planted that poisoned water, hoping to do us in -
and Doc made it harm ess?"

"That's the idea," Mnk grinned. "It turned out that they kindly furnished us with a supply of
water."

"And are their faces red." Ham | aughed

As the hour dragged on, there was sporadic shooting. The firing seemed but an attenpt to convince
the besieged they were far frombeing clear of their difficulties. None of the bullets inflicted
danmage or even nore than mld uneasiness

Lady Nelia, after a bit of casual maneuvering, engaged Doc in conversation. As a matter of fact
Doc had maneuvered a little himself in an unsuccessful effort to avoid just that

Lady Nelia was an extrenely attractive young wonan. Doc had seen few of the femi nine sex nore
entranci ng. She was educated, polished and finely mannered. But Doc could read the signs. The young
lady was in the way of falling for him

Doc had had this sort of thing happen before. It enbarrassed himno little. There was no

provi sion for |ovemaking in his scheme of things. The |adies, however, never saw his viewpoint. As a
result, they risked broken hearts by letting thensel ves beconme enanored to the big bronze man - al
of which, Doc sought to avoid

Noon cane with its vertical, blazing sun rays. They crowded under what shade they could find and
suffered

"This," Mnk said enphatically, "is beyond a question the hottest spot on earth! |'mas roasted
as a turkey!"
To whi ch Ham sneered: "No, you're not! You can still gobble."

More bullets were inpinging upon the boul ders. Whereas the shooting through the norning had been
erratic, there was a machine quality about the firing now

Doc Savage detected this fact at once

"The sniping is a bit too organized," he declared. "It has all the earmarks of being part of a
plan!"

He noved about carefully, returning a few shots when he could place the bullets w thout killing.
None of the brown nen had died at his hand thus far, although there was anple justification for
slaying them Nor would Doc kill, although his enem es had a way of neeting fate in death traps of
their own concocting

"They're trying to get our nerves on edge," he decided aloud. "But | amunable to learn the
reason. "

The answer came |ike an echo to his words

From hal f a dozen different points, conpact groups of men appeared. They advanced, noving with a
slow, shuffling tread - a tread of nen going to their death Sone of them shrieked wildly and sought
to break away fromthe groups! But chains held them back

These men were the slaves. They were being used by Yuttal and his gang as |iving shields

"Holy CON" Renny groaned. "Now they've got us! Qur gas is no good! Yuttal's thugs are nasked!"
DOC AND the others held their fire. They could not, of course, shoot down these defensel ess
shackl ed men - al though nost of the slaves seemed to think that m ght happen. It was a study in
human enotions to watch them advanci ng. Sonme had steel ed thenselves to a sort of exaggerated



unconcern. Ohers trenbled until they could hardly wal k. Many strode nechanically, |ike nen already
dead. A few had col | apsed and were bei ng dragged

It was no tine, though, for delving into psychol ogy and human behavi or

Doc's powerful voice crashed through the rattle of automatic rifles! So mighty was his tone, such
sharp command did it carry, that the shooting halted

"Auz eyh?" a yell pealed. "Wat do you want?"

Doc replied in the native jargon, wishing all the attackers to hear

"As you have | earned by now, your airship is usel ess because of missing parts!" he infornmed them
"1 al one know t he whereabouts of those parts. And if one of ny group is slain, you'll never |learn
the hiding place!"

"Wal | ah!" barked a man - it was Hadi-Mt hinself. "Wt can find the notor parts!"”

"l do not think you can," Doc replied. "And without them you fellows are dooned. You cannot
escape fromthis place. Your supply of food will be exhausted eventually."

This was stretching possibilities a bit - the gang mght easily inflate the airship and
free-balloon it into the desert, fromwhich a trek to civilization could be nmade

There was a good deal of talk anpong their enemes. Finally, an angry shout gave the result
"Surrender and tell us where the notor parts are, and your lives will be spared!"

"We'll surrender!” Doc called back, w thout hesitation

"Hey - Doc - they won't keep their part of the bargain!" Mnk wail ed

"Of course not," Doc told him "But they'|ll keep us alive until they find out where the engine
parts are cached. And believe you nme, brothers, it'll be a long old day before they get the
information!"

How i ng delightedly, the brown nen ran forward to disarmand seize Doc and his friends

Chapter 16. SLAVERY

THE rocky hill seethed with jubilation as the prisoners were | ed downward and into the
sheer-wal | ed gash. Mire than one villainous fellow fingered his singa edge hopefully and cast
questioning gl ances at Yuttal and Hadi - Mot

"Lal" growl ed Yuttal. "No! We have yet to find the m ssing machinery. You - Savage - will take us
toit at oncel"

"I"'mnot quite that sinple

Doc assured himin English. "Turning us | oose was part of the

bargain."
"Not hi ng was said about turning you | oose!" Yuttal snapped
"That's right - there wasn't. Well, we'll add that clause to the articles of contract."

"Ni x," grated Yuttal, also reverting to slangy English

"Suit yourself!"

Doc's unconcern got under Yuttal's plunp hide. He squirmed, growing profanely in assorted
Egyptian and Engli sh.

"All right," he said finally, a wily ook in his unpleasantly big eyes. "I give you ny word. Show
us the machinery, then we will rel ease you."

Monk snorted loudly. "His word! Did you hear that, Doc?"

"He was j oking, of course," Doc told Moink in nmbck seriousness. "He knows that we are aware his
word is not worth anything!"

Yuttal's big-featured face purpled with rage. He could not stand the hard-boiled cal mess with
which these nen were taking their predicanent

Even Lady Nelia seened not too greatly concerned. This last irked Yuttal nost of all. He had
hoped to see the pretty young woman reduced to such a state of dull hopel essness that she woul d
accept his advances

"What do you think I'mgoing to do?" he snarled. "Let you go and expect you to nmail ne a letter
telling where the notor parts are?"

"We'll figure out some way in the course of time," Doc told him

"And |," Yuttal sneered, "am gonna give you a few reasons for workin' fast!"

Just what Yuttal intended to do to nake their servitude npbst unpl easant was soon evi dent

Lady Nelia Sealing was taken to a small thatched hut and secured ignom niously to a post by a
chain around her pretty neck. She was not, however, subjected to any worse abuse than this, except
copi ous nunber of threats

Doc and the others were herded into a | arge shack and forced to denude thensel ves of clothing

The garments were burned in a bonfire

Doc's finger nails were pared very close, as were those of his men. This was to make sure no
weird chenical was conceal ed there. Their teeth were exam ned

Fromthe rear of Doc's jaws, an extra pair of nolars were renoved. These teeth were holl ow shells
contai ning two chem cal s which, when m xed, produced a powerful explosive

One of the brown devils, in investigating these contents, chanced to mingle the ingredients. As a
result, there was a blast in which he alnpbst lost his |ife, and did | ose a hand

It 1ooked for a nmonent or so as though Doc and his friends woul d be dispatched forthwith, so
great was the rage of Yuttal's nmen over the mishap to their fellow

Yuttal's profane use of their nmother tongue prevail ed, however, and there were no casualties

a



WATER AND rank soap were produced, together with swabs nmade of rags tied on the ends of poles.

Doc and his nen received a washing. The captors were taking no chances of anything being conceal ed
upon their bodies which mght aid in an escape.

A bearded fell ow mani pul ating a swab gave Monk an unnecessarily hard whack, which nearly
precipitated a riot.

Doc hinsel f interfered.

"You'd better not push 'emtoo far," he warned. "They m ght get excited enough to think they can
get al ong wi thout us."

"A w se decision, indeed!" sneered the sleek Hadi-Mt, who had overheard.

Fragments of none-too-clean cloth were thrown Doc and his conpanions to serve themas garnents.
These conprised little nore than breechcl ot hs.

Yuttal now ordered that they be taken to the di amond m ne.

"You are going to do a little useful work!" he |eered at Doc.

The big bronze nman replied nothing, neekly allowing hinself to be nudged out of the hut by the
nuzzl e of an automatic rifle.

En route to the dianond pit, his eyes roved alertly, adding to his fund of know edge about the

pl ace. The outl ook was none too pleasant. Every one of their captors was heavily arnmed. Moreover,
none of the fellows were ever far distant fromone of the rattan cages used as a defense against the
vanpi re bats.

"You have sone of the bats left?" Doc asked curiously.

"Plenty of '"eml" Yuttal |aughed harshly.

Doc had hoped the flock of the bats he and his nmen had di sposed of the night before had conprised
the entire supply.

The venonobus vanpires, he | earned upon reaching the gemmne, were kept in a cave dug into the
side of the dianond-bearing blue ground. The cave was deep, and its entrance so snmall that it had
previ ously escaped his notice.

Inside were cages, the doors electrically operated froma distance by pressing buttons on an

el aborate alarm system Pressure on the buttons, which were situated at strategic points, also rang
hells. These signals warned the guards to seek shelter in their rattan baskets.

The whol e device m ght have seenmed a bit comcal, had it not possessed such deadly

possibilities.

Any concerted uprising on the part of the unfortunate slaves would be disastrous, for the

unar ned, chained nen were helpless to fight off the darting, bloodthirsty attacks of the poi sonous
bats.

Doc and his nen were handed picks and shovels and put to work in the nurderous heat of the
afternoon sun. Their task was that of |oading blue ground into buckets and hauling it to the top of
the pit where other slaves added it to the vast quantity already lying there. It had been exposed to
the sun for some weeks, until it was disintegrated. To hasten this disintegration, slaves were
forced to sprinkle frequently the dianond-bearing earth with water, there being little rain in this
arid region.

O her of the wasted, chained workers were sieving the weathered or "rotted" blue ground, then
running it into revolving washing pans. The "concentrates" fromthese pans were then passed over
pul sators with greased plates. The grease on the plates did the final trapping of the brilliants.
Al together, it was a rather up-to-date plant.

DOC AND his friends found thensel ves the object of every conceivable indignity. They were cursed
fluently. Wen they asked for water, the liquid was brought - and poured on the ground in front of

their eyes.

A bl acksmith came with iron collars and chains. Geat pains were taken to make the collars fit
too tightly.

"You'll soon sweat off enough to make 'em | oose!" Yuttal |eered.

They were ordered back to the |abor, and the abuse continued. They were forced to confine
thensel ves to the sunny, hot side of the pit. The heat was sickening; the sun like a gas flane.
Doc's bronze skin was showing little burn, but the others were turning red.

Doc and his gang did not take things with entire nmeekness, however. They did as little work as
was humanly possible. Their deportnment was an education in |aziness.

More than once, when no one was observing, a guard woul d suddenly drop, knocked sensel ess by an
accurately heaved cl od of the blue ground. Their boyish enthusiasmfor this formof exercise becane
so troubl esone that the guards finally retreated a safe distance. This caused a letup in the
indignities.

They had been ordered not to speak to the other slaves. They di sobeyed this order in fervent

f ashi on.

Few of the chained unfortunates dared answer their questions.

"They beat and starve us!" one trenbling weck of a man whi npered. "But, worst of all, they do
not give us water unless we obey."

"Then we're probably in for a long drought,” Mnk nuttered.

In two or three chained groups nen were entirely unconscious, prostrated by the terrific heat.



Soreti mes they were taken fromthe toiling human |inkage, but nore often, they were left to be
dragged about.

Wi ps were plentiful and in free use. The | ashes were ghastly things of knotted wires, bringing
crinmson with their every stroke. Their use called forth screans and noans - piteous, blood-freezing
cries.

Twice in the course of the first hour, slaves were beaten into unconsci ousness for no greater

of fense than being unable to keep working.

"l vote a strike!" Hamsaid grinmy.

Pi cki ng up handfuls of bard clods, Doc and his nmen ranbled calmy, chains clinking, to the shade.
They sat down, heedl ess of wathful bellows fromthe guards. Wen the latter cane near with their
whi ps, they were net by a barrage of cl ods.

Yuttal and Hadi-Mt arrived and added their curses to the general benediction Doc and his gang
were receiving. A few shots were fired for the sake of intimdation. But Doc's crew could not be
intimdated.

Nor did they do another lick of work.

"WE CAN' T keep this up indefinitely, of course," Doc said as night approached and signs of

knocki ng off for the day becane evident.

Monk, for sone time, had been industriously pegging rocks at the nouth of the cave which held the
venonobus bats. For lack of anything else to do, he was trying to weck the electrical system whereby
the hideous creatures were rel eased.

In this he was not successful. Quards, braving a fusillade of clods, rushed in with whips flying.
For the next few minutes, a fine free-for-all fight held sway.

Doc's outfit, handi capped by being chained together, was driven to the opposite side of the pit,
out of throw ng distance of the bat cave.

Shortly after this, darkness stopped work in the mine pit. Reaching the top, the nutineers
engaged in fresh rowdyi sm The day's take of dianpbnds was in trays near the pul sators. Making a

| umbering rush, Doc and his gang seized the gens, and after |ooking themover, threw sone of them at
guards and the rest back into the pit, where they would have to be m ned again.

For this outrage they were all but shot. Only sweating efforts on the part of Yuttal and Hadi- Mt
saved them

"Sons of donkeys!" Hadi-Mt berated his nen. "These prisoners are our only hope of finding the

m ssing engine parts!"”

At the points of fixed bayonets, Doc's gang was urged toward the stockade.

They saw hunting for the absent machinery had been in progress. Here and there, the sandy ground
had been dug up. They had not, Doc noted, excavated anywhere near the right spot.

Wirk was al so going forward on the Aeronunde. A rigging crew had done consi derabl e toward
repairing the ripped gas ballonets.

The stockade floor was decorated with nunbers of short posts, equipped with rings. To one of
these, the human chain conprising Doc and his men was |inked. Doc was given honor position next the
post, without sufficient slack to sit or lie down.

"You'll hang yourself if you try to sleep there!" Renny nuttered uneasily.

"1 haven't the slightest intention of sleeping," Doc assured him

They were not given water. As a cruel gesture at food, several packages of very salty soda
crackers were tossed at their feet. They knew better than to eat these thirst-increasers.

"These birds are old heads at the torture business,” Mnk declared sourly.

O her slaves in the stockade, those who still had enough life left to show interest in anything,
cast synpathetic glances at Doc's outfit.

"Do you ever try to make a break?" Don asked one of them

"Many tines," the man said listlessly. "It is no use. if you get free, there is the jungle - and
the bats!"

"Lady Nelia and the two nen with her got away."

"Yes. And Lady Nelia is back - and the other two dead!" the speaker nunbl ed. "Anyway, they had an
advant age. Lady Nelia had the run of the place, and she was able to get the stuff to make a ball oon.
That won't happen again. They're keeping her chained."

Doc said nothing nore. It would be a waste of breath. These nmen were hopel ess, resigned to their
fate - for which they could not be blanmed. This frightful servitude was enough to break the spirit
of the strongest.

"How many of the original crew of the Aeromunde are alive?" Ham asked a nei ghboring vassal .

"Six or seven," was the nunbled reply. "I don't know for sure. W - we |lose track of identities
here."

As a final gesture before the night began in earnest, a sentry brought Doc and his friends a
large, clean jar filled with sparkling, delicious-looking water.

The water was saltier than any ocean brine. Absolutely undrinkabl e!

Chapter 17. THE BREAK

THE ni ght was extrenmely dark, due to the height of the frowning walls of the crack and the
absence of a moon.



Two hours after dusk Doc's outfit thrust hands into their ragged breechclouts and each produced
two or three dianonds. Not for nothing had they rushed the gemtrays at the pul sators. Their act had
not been rowdyi sm but had been deliberately planned, so as to get their hands on these stones
They had selected brilliants with sharp edges. They set to work on the chain links. The task was
not difflcult. Few substances are better cutters than di anonds

Doc Savage was the first to free hinself. He stood erect. He had cut through the Iink which
hooked the connecting chain to his iron collar. The collar was still about his neck, so tight it was
hal f buried in his hard bronze flesh

"You birds know what you are to do?" he breathed

“I'll tell a man," Monk chuckl ed, dryness of tongue nmaking his whi sper sandy

Each nove they were naking was part of an el aborate plan they had fornul ated during the afternoon
of striking in the diamond m ne

"W've got to nove fast!" Doc warned. "Sone of these guards nay conme in at any tine to take a

|l ook at us!"

After the adnonition, he glided away in the nurk, stepping over sleeping slaves, after first
carefully feeling out where they |ay.

Doc was neking for the side of the stockade where he had, on his nocturnal foray of the night
before, buried the package. He had the | ocation accurately in nind

An electric lantern bl azed outside the stockage as a watchman made his rounds, inspecting the
tethers of the bl oodhungry vanpires

Abruptly, the man canme and popped his light through the compound piles. No doubt, he wanted to
gloat a little over the bronze giant who had caused so much trouble

Doc thought the jig was up

But the alertness of his five nen saved the night. They had the foresight to be standing in a
conpact group about the mporing post, thus masking the fact that Doc was not anpng them

The sentry finished his circuit

Doc continued to advance. It was no nmean foresight on his own part that he had thought to bury

t he package inside the stockade. He had done so on the bare chance that need for it mght arise. And
it certainly had

The packet contained articles which he believed woul d enable themto make their escape

Certainly, they stood scant chance of getting away w thout the bundle contents

Doc found the burial spot. Hi s tendon-w apped bronze hands dug in. The ground was soft, show ng
he was at the right place. He scraped nmore swiftly. H's fingers encountered hard earth. The bottom
of the hole

The package was gone

DURI NG A period of perhaps a minute, Doc Savage crouched there in the hot African night, thinking
as he had sel dom t hought before

The very fact that the hole had been filled in by whoever had taken the packet, caused himto
reach his decision. The finder was none of Yuttal's men. Those fellows would not have bothered to
refill the hole

It must have been one of the slaves! Probably one which had seen the burial

Doc glided swiftly to the nearest human chain. He awakened one of the |inked nen, managing to
prevent the chap fromenitting a noise

"Were you fellows staked to this post |ast night?" he breathed

"No," was the reply. "W don't have any regular stations."

"Do you know what group was here |ast night?"

The man - puzzled - considered. "Way - | think it was the gang who are nearest the gate

toni ght."

"Thanks!" Doc whi spered. "And you might as well stay awake. You're going to see sonme excitenent
before long."

Maki ng his precarious way to the ten captives chained closest to the stockade entrance, Doc began
awakening them It was no nmean task to do this and at the sane tinme nmaintain silence. But he finally
acconplished it

"Did any of you fellows dig up a package near the wall |ast night?" he asked them

The end nman on the chain had the big news. "I did. | thought it was sonebody trying to slip us
sonmething. | couldn't see who was burying it!"

"Where did you put the bundl e?"

"I buried it again - right beside the post we were anchored to," the man replied. "I |ooked in

it, but there wasn't anything but sone bottles of stuff."

"l hope you didn't break the bottles, or enpty then?"

"Ch - no!"

FI'VE M NUTES | ater, Doc Savage had his packet

The sharp-pointed poles of the stockade were designed to offer an insurnountabl e obstacle to any
man of ordinary agility. But Doc was far fromfalling in that category

A crouch, a silent spring upward, and he had grasped the top, calculating neatly enough to avoid
the needled tip. An acrobatic swing put himover, still w thout noise



He dropped and cushioned his landing with great |eg nuscles, the power of which had been | essened
hardly at all by the hardshi ps encountered during recent hours.

Creeping forward, his keen nostrils soon advised himof the location of a fetid-snelling vanpire.
Now cane a ticklish job. He had ordinary chloroformin one of the bottles. Wth this, it was
necessary to stupefy the bat |ong enough to get past it, yet not cause the thing to pass out
entirely, as that would attract notice fromthe next guard who nmade a round of inspection.

Doc sol ved the problem by dousing chloroformon a rag torn fromhis breechcloth. He did the
tearing with care. The instant the cloth was soaked, he tossed it at the vanpire.

There was a snappi ng sound as the creature grabbed at the fabric, under the inpression that it
was sonet hing alive.

Doc waited a few nmonents, then took a chance and glided forward. He found the hi deous bat too
stupefied to attack.

Recovering the cloth for future use, Doc went ahead. He headed for the long, thatched shed which
hel d the supply of w cker cages. Once there, he entered and worked rapidly.

Wth a swab already contained in one of the bottles which had been in the buried package, Doc
daubed chenical on each of the cages.

He worked swiftly, but the nunber of the rattan baskets nade the job tedious.

VWhen he had finished, he worked toward the nore pretentious hut where Yuttal and Hadi-Mt had
their quarters. CQutside the door, Doc found two rattan cages. He painted a bit of his chenical on
each.

He operated with greater speed now, prow ing about in the gloom working upon each basket he

| ocated. He even succeeded in getting to the cages which the stockade guards kept close at hand.
Finally, he nade for Lady Nelia's prison.

The young worman was awake when Doc entered. Her chain rattled. Not being able to see him she
gave a gasp of fright.

"Sh-h-h!" he warned. She had been working on her chain padl ock.

"Ch!" she had recognized him "I|'ve been trying to pick this Jock with a hairpin, as you did. But
| can't make a go of it."

"There's a trick to it," Doc said softly, making no effort to keep adm ration of her courage out
of his voice.

He took the hairpin and opened this padlock as easily as be had the one in the dirigible, at the
time of the first rescue.

"You're lucky," he whispered. "They did not padl ock the chains to our necks - they riveted them
W used dianonds to cut the |inks."

She managed a | ow, sonmewhat shaky sound of attenpted mirth. "You fellows nust have cut up
terribly this afternoon. | heard Yuttal and Hadi-Mt talking. They're afraid you will spread your
mutinous attitude to the other slaves."

"We' || spread nore than that, if we have decent |uck!" Doc assured her grimy. "Cone on!"

They stepped to the door together - and hal ted.

A light was bobbing toward them One of their enem es approaching!

"A guard cones here every half hour or so to see that | amsafe,"” Lady Nelia breathed. "That nust
be him"

DOC SAVAGE urged the young wonman back, directing:

"Arrange the chain as if you were still fastened!"

He did not wait to see if the command woul d be conplied with - he knew it would be, for Lady
Nelia was certainly not going to become hysterical under this mnor stress.

Doc glided around the corner of the hut and lurked there. The sentry approached, swi nging his
electric lantern and meking a | ow humm ng sound under his breath. He was entirely unsuspicious. He
cast his light into the hut.

"Ya inta!" he called loudly. "Ch, you!"

H s purpose seened to be to destroy whatever chance Lady Nelia might have had of slunbering. He
was still grinning cruelly over his little joke when a mghty hand of netal clasped his throat. Air,
which he tried to expel in a shriek of terror, only punped up and down in his |ungs.

The fellow sought to fire his rifle.

Doc delivered a snapping blow with the edge of one bronze hand. The thud as it |anded was not

l oud, but the victimcollapsed instantly. Doc had struck for the tenple nerve center.

Doc now did a sonewhat inexplicable thing. He placed the unconscious sentry on the floor and
covered himcarefully with a sleeping mat which had been provided for Lady Nelia.

"Why take all that trouble?" the young woman whi spered.

"I'd rather not see an unconscious man die with no chance to aid hinself," Doc replied.

The bronze giant did not el aborate his explanation. Gasping one of Lady Nelia's hands -

sonet hing the young woman did not mind at all - he led her toward the stockade

A few score of feet fromthe inclosure, just outside the area paced by the sentries and guarded
by the vanpires, Doc left his pretty conpanion But first he found her ear in the nurky night.
"Stay right here!"™ he warned. "I'll be back soon. And be ready for action!"

A wat chman cane tranpi ng around the conmpound, dangling a |ight beam over the bats.



Even as the nman passed, Doc was soaking his fragment of rag with chloroform He tossed the cloth
- a vanpire snapped at it. The bats possessed eyes nore adapted to the darkness and coul d see the
fabric. Doc let this bat go into a permanent sleep fromthe anaesthetic effects.

Wi ppi ng forward, Doc plucked softly at the gate fastenings. These consisted of a heavy sliding
bar and a peg to hold it in place. Doc extracted the peg.

"Anybody there?" he asked softly.

"Me!l" came Renny's harsh whisper. "W're all set in here! Got the chains holding every single
group of slaves cut through at the anchor posts. It was a dickens of a job, though, But everybody is
ready for the break!"

"Here we go, then," Doc told him "Tell themto run straight out fromthe gate. The vanpire
imediately in front is out of conm ssion."

THE GATE coul d not be opened w thout noise. Doc had noticed this when they were put in the
conpound at sundown. So he nade no effort at silence. Slanmming back the bar, he wenched the great
portal open. Crude hinges squeaked | oudly!

"Eysh huwa!" bellowed a sentry. "What is this?"

Qut of the gaping gate plunged Renny and the others. Behind them surged the slaves, still chained
in groups of ten.

Doc and his nen scattered, each charging a shouting sentry.

"Make for the airship.!" Doc barked at Lady Nelia.

The sl aves had al so been instructed to race to the Aeronunde. They did so, not understandi ng what
good that would do, since the dirigible was not yet airworthy. But the | eadership of this giant
bronze man and his hard-boil ed, devil-may-care conpanions offered the only real chance of escape
whi ch had cone their way. They were glad to take orders.

"Eysh huwa?" how ed the guards. "What is this? What is happening here?"

About the gate, all was chain-clinking confusion. Sone of the linked nen were sobbing in their
excitement. Not a few forms, slaves ill alnost to death, were being carried.

The guards approached, using their electric |anterns.

Doc and his nen had been foresighted enough to circle a bit, comng upon the sentinels fromthe

si des.

A bearded fell ow dropped under the mallet of Doc's big fist w thout ever know ng what had
occurred.

An autonatic rifle chattered. Another!

A man squawl ed as Renny's big hands found his neck.

Ham s sword cane spitted one of the riflenmen through the shoul der, dropping the man in a withing
pi | e of agony.

Wth a ghostlike clanking of many chains, the slave groups retreated through the darkness toward
t he Aeronunde.

Over toward the sleeping quarters, men were piling out of bunks to seize their arns.

Li ght brightened the doorway of Yuttal and Hadi-Mt's hut. Then both | eaders bounded out si de,

wavi ng flashlights.

Bayoneted rifle thrust out, a sentry charged Doc.

Ni nbly, Doc evaded the ugly blade. Lunging in, he seized the nman and flung hi m agai nst anot her,
who was clipping fresh ammunition into his rapid-firer. Both went over in a kicking, swearing pile.
Doc pounced upon them fists driving expertly,

A wat chman, who had been stationed around at the rear of the stockade, arrived on the scene.

G inpsing Doc, he flung up his rifle. The nuzzle of the weapon, glinting nastily in the gleamof the
man's electric lantern, was headed upon Doc's back.

Lady Nelia Sealing then paid whatever debt of gratitude she m ght have owed Doc. She had not
retreated to the Aeronunde - for once di sobeying Doc's orders. She had gathered up a pair of rocks
and wai ted, hoping she mght be of sone aid.

She flung one of her rocks - and m ssed. Her second heave, however, was a bull's-eye. Hitting the
wat chman in the center of his whiskered features, the stone bow ed him overt

The fellow s rifle cracked, and so narrow was the margin of escape that the slug blew cold air on
Doc's features!

"You're sure handy to have around," Doc chuckl ed, reaching the young woman's side and carrying
her along toward the dirigible. Over his shoulder, Doc roared: "C nobn, gang!"

Chapter 18. SU Cl DE

THE brief, furious fight waged by Doc and his crew had given the slow noving, chained strings of
slaves tine to reach the Aeronunde. Wth an eagerness that bordered on frenzy, they were clanbering
into the control cabin, thence on into the cubicles occupied by officers and crew when the |eviathan
of the skies was cruising.

Ri fl e slugs clanked viciously upon the netalwork of the airship. But the electric |anterns

furni shed poor illumnation for shooting. None of the bullets were accurately placed.

The whol e thing had happened a bit too quickly for Yuttal and his followers to conprehend what
was going on. They were confused.

Yuttal's men were of a strain addicted to rmuch yelling when in conbat. This added to the uproar.



Moreover, it prevented any general organization, because orders could not be heard above the din.
Doc gai ned the Aeronunde, swung Lady Nelia inside, and bent his strength to aiding sone of the
weaker strings of slaves.

"Hurry!" he warned them "W have very little tine!"

"Sacre!" whined a man, apparently a native of France. "What good zis do? W 'ave no gun wit'
which to fight zem Zey weel - "

Doc gave hima boost which sent himflying into the control car.

Only one string of ten captives now remai ned outside. As Doc's outfit lent their aid to the nen,
a loud jangling of bells suddenly sounded!

Fromfully twenty assorted points in the night, the bells clanored out. None of themwere
especially loud, but the effect of all ringing in unison was uncanny.

"File alarmbells attached to the electrical circuit that rel eases the vanpires!" Ham shout ed;
then, to the chained individual s whom he was hel ping: 'Get a nove on! | know you guys are about
dead, but get a nove on!"

Doc and the rest did their best to redouble the efforts of getting every one inside the airship.
The bell ringing had stopped every bit of the shooting stopped it as though the jangling clanor
was the voice of nmgic.

"That means Yuttal and the rest are getting into the rattan cages for protection against the
vanpi res!" Hamyel |l ed, hoping the om nous informati on would spur on the already frenzied slave
chai n.

At last they got the final man inside. They bounded through the door thenselves. Doc slamred the
panel and |atched it.

Fumbl i ng, he located a switch and clicked it. The lights canme on.

A bul | et snapped through the netal -and-veneer control roomwall bel ow the w ndows!

Doc pronptly turned the lights out.

"Account for everybody!" he rapped. "Make sure all hatches are battened. Crowd as many as you can
into the crew quarters and fasten themin! You'll have to do the job in the dark!"

H's five men plunged to follow the suggestions, nmaking nmuch noi se.

Doc turned to peer through the cabin windows. Lady Nelia Sealing materialized at his side - the
first he knew of her presence being the touch of her hand upon his arm

"I still do not know what will get us out of this," she said, excitenent and recent exertion

maki ng her words spasnodic. "You seemto be working to a definite plan. What is it?"

Doc was rather slow replying. Then, grasping Lady Nelia's elbow, he guided her through the
darkness to a door which gave entrance to the officers' quarters.

"The plan is about to see its climax," he told her shortly. "That climax will not be pleasant.
You won't want to see it."

He left her with that, and returned to the control at w ndows.

MANY ELECTRIC | antern beans danced about in the hands of Yuttal, Hadi-Mt and their confederates.
Frequently, their lights rested upon each other, pernmitting Doc to obtain a fair idea of what was
goi ng on.

Yuttal and the rest were not acting like nen confidently awaiting the elimnation of their

enem es. They were struggling madly with their cagelike contraptions of rattan.

The cages were coning to pieces at their touch!

Shouts of fright arose! WIld questions were shrieked, showi ng they had no i dea what was w ong
with the cages! Soon, though, terror, swiftly comng into their voices, indicated they realized the
fate ahead.

The bronze, regular features of Doc Savage for once were showi ng expression. They were grim a
bit sorrowful, as if he regretted this thing he had found it necessary to cause to happen.

For Doc had taken the only course which offered security to the unfortunate individuals he was

ai di ng.

He had daubed an acid upon the I ashings which held the rattan cages together. The powerful

chemi cal had rendered the | ashings so weak that they were breaking as the cages were put into use.
A stray electric beamcanme to rest upon Yuttal and Hadi-Mt thensel ves. Standing cl ose together,
they were striving frantically to get their cages to stick together. They were like evil little
devil s whose toys had broken.

Tine after time, they grasped toppling staves of the baskets and shoved them back in place. Their
actions seened ludicrous, nore than a bit horrible, for death was very cl ose upon them

Qut of the night that death cane! A black, fluttering object appeared in the light. Then several
others. The deadly vanpires!

The creatures swarnmed upon their masters!

Yuttal and Hadi-Mt sought to run, just as other nen around themwere striving to flee to safety.
But their flight was hopel ess. The huts were too far distant

Both Yuttal and Hadi-Mt went down together, stricken by the venonous fangs of the vanpires.

The bats, lusting for blood, covered their prone bodies |ike a black |iving blanket.

Then, as if to mercifully blot out the frightsome vision, the electric lantern was ki cked over or
flung aside and buried its glare in the sand.



Doc clicked on the switch which brightened the lights in the Aeronunde control cabin. There woul d
be no nore bullets flying this way now. The nmen out there were dooned, except perhaps for a few who
m ght bury thenselves in the sand, or reach the huts, or otherw se escape.

Victims of their own odious murder trap were Yuttal and Hadi-Mt, and the rest. They probably did
not know it but they were not the first of their kind to depart the world in that fashion, while
seeking the lives of Doc Savage and those he had chosen to aid.

Here in the dirigible was safety, providing no hatches chanced to be open. Doc nade the rounds,
turning on lights, ascertaining that the hatches were secure.

W TH THE coming of dawn, it was nerely a matter of patience and a keen eye to pick off the
vanpires, using rifles and nmachi ne guns fromthe Aeronunde arnanment. Before noon, the task was
done.

A scant handful of brown, bearded nmen had found shelter fromthe vanpire attack. They canme out of
hiding, trenbling and fearful and even anxi ous to surrender.

Repair work on the dirigible at once got under way. There was not nuch to do. But Doc Savage
directed that the task proceed slowy, that the enslaved nen, freed of their shackles, m ght have
tinme to regain their strength.

More than one trip to civilization would be necessary in order to transport every one, it was

f ound.

The di anonds were gathered together and cased. They represented a fabul ous sum

"What're we gonna do with these things?" Mnk pondered, hefting a collection of wal nut-sized
sparkl ers.

"Divide them" Doc said, giving voice to a decision he had reached. "Lady Nelia will get a share.
The rest will go into our working fund - to be expended in construction of a few hospitals and so
on."

Lady Nelia stared at Doc wonderingly, surprised that he showed no particular elation over the
weal th at hand. She did not know that this treasure, great as it was, hardly conpared to the gold
trove which was Doc Savage's nysterious source of funds.

Four days had passed since the death of Yuttal, Hadi-Mt, and their men, and the internment of the
bodi es.

In that period, a truth had dawned upon the attractive young Engli shwonan. She saw that Doc was
not for her. He was no woman's man. She had accepted the situation, and masked her inner feelings
wi th deternination.

"We will, of course, have to sell these stones over a period of years," Johnny pointed out.

"Dunpi ng such a quantity of the finest gens all at once would knock the bottom out of the nmarket."
"I will not accept a share," Lady Nelia said abruptly. "Perhaps | have not nentioned it, but | am
i ndependently wealthy. | do not need nobney."

Doc showed no amazenent - he had a fine enough opinion of Lady Nelia Sealing to expect just

this.

"In that case," he said, with one of his rare smles, "we will use your share to create a fund in
Engl and - for any sort of hospital construction or charity you may w sh."

"Thank you," smiled the young wonman.

On the norning of the fifth day, the Aeronmunde took off on her first trip to civilization. The
departure was without m shap; the ship handl ed perfectly, with Doc and his five aides at the nore
i mportant controls.

"WAnt me to set the course for Cairo?" asked Renny, who was nhavi gati ng.

"That's right," Doc agreed.

Long Tom a hand under his eyes to shade themfromthe glare off the desert sands, peered into
the shimrering heat haze ahead.

"Cairo - on the banks of the lazy River Nile!" he chuckled. "That sounds peaceful enough."

THE END



