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PROLOGUE

SEVERAL YEARS had el apsed since | had found the op-
portunity to do any big-ganme hunting; for at |ast |
had ny plans al nost perfected for a return to ny old
st anpi ng-grounds in northern Africa, where in other
days | had had excellent sport in pursuit of the king
of beasts.

The date of ny departure had been set; | was to

|l eave in two weeks. No school boy counting the |agging
hours that must pass before the begi nning of "long
vacation" released himto the delirious joys of the sum
mer canp could have been filled with greater im

pati ence or keener anticipation

And then cane a letter that started ne for Africa
twel ve days ahead of ny schedul e.

Oten am| in receipt of letters from strangers who

have found sonething in a story of mine to conmend

or to conderm. My interest in this departnent of ny
correspondence is ever fresh. | opened this particular
letter with all the zest of pleasurable anticipation with
which | had opened so many others. The post-nark

(Al giers) had aroused ny interest and curiosity, es-
pecially at this tinme, since it was Al giers that was
presently to witness the ternination of nmy coming sea
voyage in search of sport and adventure.
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Before the reading of that letter was conpleted |ions
and lion-hunting had fled ny thoughts, and | was in
a state of excitenment bordering upon frenzy.

It--well, read it yourself, and see if you, too, do not
find food for frantic conjecture, for tantalizing doubts,
and for a great hope.

Here it is:

DEAR SIR. | think that | have run across one of the
nmost renarkabl e coincidences in nodern literature. But
let me start at the beginning:

I am by profession, a wanderer upon the face of
the earth. | have no trade--nor any other occupation

My father bequeathed ne a conpetency; sone renoter
ancestors lust to roam | have conbined the two
and invested themcarefully and wi thout extravagance.

| becanme interested in your story, At the Earth's
Core, not so nuch because of the probability of the
tale as of a great and abi di ng wonder that people
shoul d be paid real noney for witing such inpossible
trash. You will pardon ny candor, but it is necessary
that you understand ny nental attitude toward this
particular story--that you may credit that which fol-

| ows.

Shortly thereafter | started for the Sahara in search

of a rather rare species of antelope that is to be found
only occasionally within a limted area at a certain
season of the year. M chase led me far fromthe haunts
of man.

It was a fruitless search, however, in so far as antel ope

is concerned; but one night as | lay courting sleep at
the edge of a little cluster of date-palns that surround
an ancient well in the mdst of the arid, shifting sands,

| suddenly becane conscious of a strange sound com ng
apparently fromthe earth beneath ny head.

It was an internmittent ticking!

No reptile or insect with which I amfamliar re-

produces any such notes. | lay for an hour--1listening
intently.
At last ny curiosity got the better of ne. | arose,

lighted my |anp and comenced to investigate.

My bedding |ay upon a rug stretched directly upon

the warm sand. The noi se appeared to be coming from
beneath the rug. | raised it, but found nothing--yet,
at intervals, the sound conti nued.

I dug into the sand with the point of mny hunting-
knife. A few inches below the surface of the sand

| encountered a solid substance that had the feel of
wood beneath the sharp steel

Excavating about it, | unearthed a small wooden box
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Fromthis receptacle issued the strange sound that |
had heard.

How had it cone here?
What did it contain?

In attenpting to lift it fromits burying place | dis-
covered that it seened to be held fast by neans of a
very small insulated cable running farther into the sand
beneath it.

My first inpulse was to drag the thing | oose by main
strength; but fortunately | thought better of this and
fell to exami ning the box. | soon saw that it was covered
by a hinged lid, which was held cl osed by a sinple
screwhook and eye.

It took but a nonent to |oosen this and raise the
cover, when, to ny utter astonishment, | discovered
an ordinary tel egraph instrunment clicking away within.

"What in the world," thought |, "is this thing doing here?"

That it was a French military instrument was ny

first guess; but really there didn't seem nuch |ikelihood
that this was the correct explanation, when one took

into account the |oneliness and rempteness of the spot.

As | sat gazing at ny renmarkable find, which was tick-
ing and clicking away there in the silence of the desert
night, trying to convey sonme nessage which | was

unable to interpret, my eyes fell upon a bit of paper
lying in the bottomof the box beside the instrunent.

| picked it up and examined it. Upon it were witten
but two letters:

D. I.
They nmeant nothing to ne then. | was baffl ed.

Once, in an interval of silence upon the part of the
receiving instrunent, | noved the sending-key up and
down a fewtinmes. Instantly the receiving nechani sm
commenced to work frantically.

| tried to recall sonething of the Mrse Code, with
which | had played as a little boy--but tine had
obliterated it frommy nmenory. | becane alnpbst frantic
as | let ny imagination run riot anong the possibilities
for which this clicking instrument night stand.

Sone poor devil at the unknown other end night be

in dire need of succor. The very franticness of the
instrument's wild clashing betokened sonething of the
ki nd.

And there sat |, powerless to interpret, and so power-
| ess to hel p!

It was then that the inspiration came to me. |In a flash
there leaped to ny nind the closing paragraphs of the
story | had read in the club at Al giers:
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Does the answer |ie somewhere upon the bosom of
the broad Sahara, at the ends of two tiny wres, hidden
beneath a | ost cairn?

The i dea seenmed preposterous. Experience and in-
telligence conbined to assure ne that there could be

no slightest grain of truth or possibility in your wild
tale--it was fiction pure and sinple.

And yet where WERE the other ends of those wires?

VWhat was this instrument--ticking away here in
the great Sahara--but a travesty upon the possi bl e!

Wul d | have believed in it had | not seen it with
nmy own eyes?

And the initials--D. |.--upon the slip of paper!
David's initials were these--David | nnes.

I smled at nmy imaginings. | ridiculed the assunption
that there was an inner world and that these wires

| ed downward through the earth's crust to the surface
of Pellucidar. And yet--

Well, | sat there all night, listening to that tantalizing
clicking, now and then noving the sending-key just to

I et the other end know that the instrument had been

di scovered. In the norning, after carefully returning the
box to its hole and covering it over with sand, | called
my servants about me, snatched a hurried breakfast,
mounted my horse, and started upon a forced nmarch

for Algiers.

| arrived here today. In witing you this letter | fee
that I am making a fool of nyself.

There is no David | nnes.
There is no Dian the Beauti ful
There is no world within a worl d.

Pel l uci dar is but a real mof your inmagination--noth-
ing nore.

BUT- -

The incident of the finding of that buried tel egraph
instrument upon the lonely Sahara is little short of
uncanny, in view of your story of the adventures of
Davi d | nnes.

| have called it one of the nost remarkabl e coinci-
dences in nodern fiction. | called it literature before,
but - -agai n pardon nmy candor--your story is not.

And now-why am| witing you?

Heaven knows, unless it is that the persistent clicking
of that unfathomable enigma out there in the vast
sil ences of the Sahara has so wought upon ny nerves
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that reason refuses longer to function sanely.

I cannot hear it now, yet | know that far away to the
south, all al one beneath the sands, it is still pounding
out its vain, frantic appeal

It is maddeni ng
It is your fault--1 want you to release ne fromit.

Cable me at once, at my expense, that there was no
basis of fact for your story, At the Earth's Core.

Very respectfully yours,
COGDON NESTOR,

--and- - d ub,

Al gi ers.

June 1st, --.

Ten nminutes after reading this letter | had cabled
M. Nestor as follows:

Story true. Await ne Algiers.

As fast as train and boat would carry me, | sped
toward ny destination. For all those draggi ng days ny
m nd was a whirl of nad conjecture, of frantic hope,

of nunbi ng fear.

The finding of the tel egraph-instrunent practically
assured nme that David Innes had driven Perry's iron
nmol e back through the earth's crust to the buried world
of Pel lucidar; but what adventures had befallen him
since his return?

Had he found Dian the Beautiful, his half-savage
mat e, safe anong his friends, or had Hooja the Sly One
succeeded in his nefarious schenes to abduct her?

Did Abner Perry, the lovable old inventor and pal e-
ontol ogist, still live?

Had the federated tribes of Pellucidar succeeded in
overthrowi ng the mghty Mahars, the dom nant race

of reptilian nonsters, and their fierce, gorilla-like sol-
diery, the savage Sagot hs?

I nust adnmit that | was in a state bordering upon
nervous prostration when | entered the -and-C ub,

in Algiers, and inquired for M. Nestor. A nmonent |ater
I was ushered into his presence, to find nmyself clasping
hands with the sort of chap that the world holds only
too few of

He was a tall, smooth-faced man of about thirty,
cl ean-cut, straight, and strong, and weather-tanned to
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the hue of a desert Arab. | liked himimmensely from

the first, and | hope that after our three nonths together
in the desert country--three nonths not entirely I ack-

ing in adventure--he found that a nan nmay be a

witer of "inpossible trash" and yet have sone redeem

ing qualities.

The day following nmy arrival at Algiers we left for

the south, Nestor having nmade all arrangenents in
advance, guessing, as he naturally did, that | could be
coming to Africa for but a single purpose--to hasten

at once to the buried tel egraph-instrunent and w est
its secret fromit.

In addition to our native servants, we took al ong

an English tel egraph-operator naned Frank Downes.
Not hi ng of interest enlivened our journey by rail and
caravan till we cane to the cluster of date-pal nms about
the ancient well upon the rimof the Sahara.

It was the very spot at which | first had seen David
Innes. |If he had ever raised a cairn above the tel egraph
instrument no sign of it remained now. Had it not been
for the chance that caused Cogdon Nestor to throw

down his sleeping rug directly over the hidden instru-
ment, it nmight still be clicking there unheard--and

this story still unwitten.

When we reached the spot and unearthed the little

box the instrument was quiet, nor did repeated attenpts
upon the part of our tel egrapher succeed in w nning

a response fromthe other end of the line. After severa
days of futile endeavor to raise Pellucidar, we had be-
gun to despair. | was as positive that the other end

of that little cable protruded through the surface of the
inner world as | amthat | sit here today in ny study--
when about midnight of the fourth day I was awakened

by the sound of the instrunent.

Leaping to nmy feet | grasped Downes roughly by the
neck and dragged himout of his blankets. He didn't
need to be told what caused ny excitenent, for the

i nstant he was awake he, too, heard the |ong-hoped
for click, and with a whoop of delight pounced upon
the instrument.

Nestor was on his feet alnbst as soon as |. The three
of us huddl ed about that little box as if our lives
depended upon the nessage it had for us.

Downes interrupted the clicking with his sending-
key. The noise of the receiver stopped instantly.

"Ask who it is, Downes," | directed.

He did so, and while we awaited the Englishman's
translation of the reply, | doubt if either Nestor or |
br eat hed.

"He says he's David Innes," said Downes. "He wants

to know who we are.'
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"Tell him" said |; "and that we want to know how
he is--and all that has befallen himsince | |ast saw
him"

For two nonths | talked with David Innes al nost

every day, and as Downes translated, either Nestor or
I took notes. Fromthese, arranged in chronol ogi ca
order, | have set down the followi ng account of the
further adventures of David Innes at the earth's core,
practically in his own words.

CHAPTER |
LOST ON PELLUCI DAR

The Arabs, of whom| wote you at the end of ny | ast
letter (lInnes began), and whom | thought to be enenies
intent only upon nurdering nme, proved to be exceed-
ingly friendly--they were searching for the very band
of marauders that had threatened nmy existence. The
huge rhanphorhynchus-like reptile that | had brought
back with me fromthe inner world--the ugly Mahar

that Hooja the Sly One had substituted for ny dear
Dian at the nmoment of ny departure--filled them

with wonder and with awe.

Nor |less so did the mighty subterranean prospector
whi ch had carried ne to Pellucidar and back again,
and which lay out in the desert about two mles from

nmy canp.

Wth their help | managed to get the unwi el dy tons

of its great bulk into a vertical position--the nose deep
in a hole we had dug in the sand and the rest of it
supported by the trunks of date-palns cut for the

pur pose.

It was a mighty engineering job with only wild Arabs
and their wilder nmounts to do the work of an electric
crane--but finally it was conpleted, and | was ready
for departure

For sonme time | hesitated to take the Mahar back

with me. She had been docile and quiet ever since she
had di scovered herself virtually a prisoner aboard the
"iron nole." It had been, of course, inpossible for ne
to comuni cate with her since she had no auditory
organs and | no know edge of her fourth-di nmension,

si xt h-sense net hod of communi cation

Naturally | am kind-hearted, and so | found it beyond
me to | eave even this hateful and repul sive thing al one
in a strange and hostile world. The result was that
when | entered the iron nole | took her with ne.

That she knew that we were about to return to

Pel  uci dar was evident, for inmediately her nmanner
changed fromthat of habitual gl oomthat had pervaded
her, to an al nbst human expressi on of contentnent

and del i ght.
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Qur trip through the earth's crust was but a repetition
of my two former journeys between the inner and the
outer worlds. This tine, however, | imagine that we
must have mai ntained a nore nearly perpendi cul ar
course, for we acconplished the journey in a few m n-
utes' less time than upon the occasion of my first
journey through the five-hundred-mle crust. just a
trifle less than seventy-two hours after our departure
into the sands of the Sahara, we broke through the
surface of Pell ucidar.

Fortune once again favored nme by the slightest of
mar gi ns, for when | opened the door in the prospector's
outer jacket | saw that we had mi ssed com ng up

through the bottom of an ocean by but a few hundred

yar ds.

The aspect of the surrounding country was entirely
unfam liar to me--1 had no conception of precisely
where | was upon the one hundred and twenty-four
mllion square mles of Pellucidar's vast |and surface.

The perpetual m dday sun poured down its torrid

rays fromzenith, as it had done since the beginning of
Pellucidarian tine--as it would continue to do to the
end of it. Before me, across the wi de sea, the weird,
hori zonl ess seascape fol ded gently upward to nmeet the
sky until it lost itself to viewin the azure depths of
di stance far above the level of ny eyes.

How strange it | ooked! How vastly different from
the flat and puny area of the circunscribed vision of
the dwel | er upon the outer crust!

I was lost. Though | wandered ceasel essly throughout
alifetime, | mght never discover the whereabouts of
my former friends of this strange and savage worl d.
Never again might | see dear old Perry, nor Ghak the
Hairy One, nor Dacor the Strong One, nor that other
infinitely precious one--ny sweet and nobl e mate,

Di an the Beauti ful

But even so | was glad to tread once nore the surface
of Pellucidar. Msterious and terrible, grotesque and
savage though she is in many of her aspects, | can not
but love her. Her very savagery appealed to nme, for
it is the savagery of unspoiled Nature.

The magni fi cence of her tropic beauties enthralled
me. Her mighty |and areas breathed unfettered free-
dom

Her untracked oceans, whispering of virgin wonders
unsul lied by the eye of man, beckoned ne out upon
their restless bosons.

Not for an instant did | regret the world of mny
nativity. | was in Pellucidar. | was hone. And | was
content.

As | stood dream ng beside the giant thing that had
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brought nme safely through the earth's crust, ny travel-
i ng conpani on, the hideous Mahar, energed fromthe
interior of the prospector and stood beside ne. For

a long tine she renmi ned notionl ess.

What thoughts were passing through the convol utions
of her reptilian brain?

I do not know.

She was a nenber of the domi nant race of Pel-

lucidar. By a strange freak of evolution her kind had
first devel oped the power of reason in that world of
anomal i es.

To her, creatures such as | were of a | ower order.

As Perry had di scovered among the witings of her

kind in the buried city of Phutra, it was still an open
question anmong the Mahars as to whet her nan pos-

sessed nmeans of intelligent conmunication or the power
of reason.

Her kind believed that in the center of all-pervading
solidity there was a single, vast, spherical cavity, which
was Pellucidar. This cavity had been left there for the
sol e purpose of providing a place for the creation and
propagati on of the Mahar race. Everything within it

had been put there for the uses of the Mihar.

I wondered what this particular Mhar night think

now. | found pleasure in specul ati ng upon just what
the effect had been upon her of passing through the
earth's crust, and coming out into a world that one of
even less intelligence than the great Mahars coul d
easily see was a different world from her own Pel -

| uci dar .

What had she thought of the outer world' s tiny sun?

What had been the effect upon her of the npon and
myriad stars of the clear African nights?

How had she expl ai ned thenf?

Wth what sensations of awe nmust she first have

wat ched the sun noving slowy across the heavens to

di sappear at |ast beneath the western horizon, |eaving
in his wake that which the Mahar had never before

wi t nessed- -t he darkness of night? For upon Pell ucidar
there is no night. The stationary sun hangs forever in
the center of the Pellucidarian sky--directly overhead.

Then, too, she must have been inpressed by the

wondr ous mechani sm of the prospector which had bored

its way fromworld to world and back again. And that
it had been driven by a rational being nust also have
occurred to her.

Too, she bad seen nme conversing with other nen

upon the earth's surface. She had seen the arrival of
the caravan of books and arns, and amunition, and
the bal ance of the heterogeneous collection which

had crammed into the cabin of the iron nole for trans-
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portation to Pellucidar.

She had seen all these evidences of a civilization
and brai n-power transcending in scientific achieve-
ment anything that her race had produced; nor once
had she seen a creature of her own ki nd.

There coul d have been but a single deduction in the
mnd of the Mahar--there were other worlds than
Pel l uci dar, and the gilak was a rational being.

Now the creature at ny side was creeping slowy

toward the near-by sea. At ny hip hung a | ong-barreled
si x- shoot er - - somehow | had been unable to find the

sanme sensation of security in the newf angl ed auto-
matics that had been perfected since ny first departure
fromthe outer world--and in ny hand was a heavy
express rifle.

I could have shot the Mahar with ease, for | knew
intuitively that she was escaping--but | did not.

| felt that if she could return to her own kind with

the story of her adventures, the position of the human
race within Pellucidar would be advanced i mensely

at a single stride, for at once nman woul d take his proper
pl ace in the considerations of the reptili a.

At the edge of the sea the creature paused and
| ooked back at ne. Then she slid sinuously into the surf.

For several minutes | saw no nore of her as she
| uxuriated in the cool depths.

Then a hundred yards from shore she rose and there
for another short while she floated upon the surface.

Finally she spread her giant w ngs, flapped them
vigorously a score of tines and rose above the bl ue
sea. A single tine she circled far aloft--and then
straight as an arrow she sped away.

I watched her until the distant haze envel oped her
and she had di sappeared. | was al one.

My first concern was to di scover where within Pel -
lucidar | might be--and in what direction lay the |and
of the Sarians where CGhak the Hairy One rul ed.

But how was | to guess in which direction lay Sari?
And if | set out to search--what then?

Could | find my way back to the prospector with its

pricel ess freight of books, firearms, amrunition, scien-
tific instruments, and still nore books--its great library
of reference works upon every conceivabl e branch of ap-
plied sciences?

And if | could not, of what value was all this vast
storehouse of potential civilization and progress to be
to the world of ny adoption?
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Upon the other hand, if | remained here alone with
it, what could | acconplish single-handed?

Not hi ng.

But where there was no east, no west, no north,

no south, no stars, no noon, and only a stationary m d-
day sun, howwas | to find ny way back to this spot
shoul d ever | get out of sight of it?

| didn't know.

For a long tine | stood buried in deep thought, when

it occurred to ne to try out one of the compasses

had brought and ascertain if it remained steadily fixed
upon an unvarying pole. | reentered the prospector

and fetched a conpass wi thout.

Movi ng a consi derabl e di stance fromthe prospector

that the needle m ght not be influenced by its great
bul k of iron and steel | turned the delicate instrunent
about in every direction.

Al'ways and steadily the needle remained rigidly fixed
upon a point straight out to sea, apparently pointing
toward a large island sone ten or twenty mles distant.
Thi s then should be north.

| drew ny note-book fromny pocket and nade

a careful topographical sketch of the locality within
the range of ny vision. Due north lay the island, far
out upon the shimering sea.

The spot | had chosen for ny observations was the

top of a large, flat boulder which rose six or eight feet
above the turf. This spot |I called Geenwich. The

boul der was the "Royal Observatory."

| had made a start! | cannot tell you what a sense
of relief was inparted to ne by the sinple fact that
there was at | east one spot within Pellucidar with a
fam liar nane and a place upon a map.

It was with alnost childish joy that | nmade a little
circle in my note-book and traced the word G eenw ch
beside it.

Now | felt | might start out upon ny search with
sonme assurance of finding nmy way back again to the
prospector.

| decided that at first | would travel directly south
in the hope that | might in that direction find sone
famliar landmark. It was as good a direction as any.
This nmuch at |east might be said of it.

Among the many other things | had brought from

the outer world were a nunmber of pedoneters.

slipped three of these into my pockets with the idea
that | might arrive at a nore or |ess accurate nean
fromthe registrations of themall.

On ny map | woul d register so many paces south
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so many east, so nany west, and so on. Wen | was
ready to return | would then do so by any route that
I might choose.

I also strapped a considerable quantity of amuni -
tion across mnmy shoul ders, pocketed sone matches, and
hooked an al umi num fry-pan and a small stewkettle of
the sane nmetal to ny belt.

I was ready--ready to go forth and explore a world!

Ready to search a |l and area of 124,110,000 square
mles for nmy friends, ny inconparable nate, and good

ol d Perry!

And so, after locking the door in the outer shel

of the prospector, | set out upon nmy quest. Due south

| travel ed, across lovely valleys thick-dotted with graz-
i ng herds.

Thr ough dense prineval forests | forced ny way
and up the slopes of mghty nountains searching for
a pass to their farther sides.

I bex and nusk-sheep fell before nmy good old revol ver,
so that | lacked not for food in the higher altitudes.
The forests and the plains gave plentifully of fruits
and wild birds, antel ope, aurochsen, and el k.

Qccasionally, for the larger game aninmals and the
gigantic beasts of prey, | used ny express rifle, but
for the nost part the revolver filled all ny needs.

There were tinmes, too, when faced by a mghty cave

bear, a saber-toothed tiger, or huge felis spel aea, bl ack-
maned and terrible, even ny powerful rifle seened
pitifully inadequate--but fortune favored ne so that

| passed unscat hed through adventures that even the
recol l ection of causes the short hairs to bristle at the
nape of mny neck.

How | ong | wandered toward the south | do not

know, for shortly after | left the prospector sonething
went wong with my watch, and | was again at the

mercy of the baffling timel essness of Pellucidar, forging
steadi | y ahead beneath the great, notionless sun which
hangs eternally at noon.

| ate many tines, however, so that days must have
el apsed, possibly nonths with no famliar |andscape
rewardi ng ny eager eyes.

I saw no nmen nor signs of nen. Nor is this strange,
for Pellucidar, inits land area, is inmense, while the
human race there is very young and consequently far
from numer ous

Doubt | ess upon that |ong search mine was the first
human foot to touch the soil in many places--m ne

the first human eye to rest upon the gorgeous wonders
of the | andscape.

It was a staggering thought. | could not but dwell
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upon it often as | nade ny lonely way through this
virgin world. Then, quite suddenly, one day | stepped
out of the peace of manless primality into the presence
of man--and peace was gone.

It happened thus:

I had been followi ng a ravine downward out of a

chain of lofty hills and had paused at its nouth to view
the lovely little valley that |lay before nme. At one side
was tangl ed wood, while straight ahead a river wound
peacefully along parallel to the cliffs in which the hills
term nated at the valley's edge.

Presently, as | stood enjoying the lovely scene, as
insatiate for Nature's wonders as if | had not | ooked
upon simlar | andscapes countless tines, a sound of
shouting broke fromthe direction of the woods. That
the harsh, discordant notes rose fromthe throats of
men | coul d not doubt.

| slipped behind a | arge boul der near the mouth of
the ravine and waited. | could hear the crashing of
underbrush in the forest, and | guessed that whoever
came came qui ckly--pursued and pursuers, doubtl ess.

In a short time sonme hunted animal woul d break into
view, and a nonment |ater a score of half-naked savages
woul d cone | eaping after with spears or club or great
st one- kni ves.

I had seen the thing so many tines during ny life

within Pellucidar that | felt that | could anticipate to
a nicety precisely what | was about to witness. | hoped
that the hunters would prove friendly and be able to
direct me toward Sari .

Even as | was thinking these thoughts the quarry
energed fromthe forest. But it was no terrified four-
footed beast. Instead, what | saw was an old man--
aterrified old man!

St aggering feebly and hopel essly from what nust

have been sone very terrible fate, if one could judge
fromthe horrified expressions he continually cast behind
himtoward the wood, he cane stunbling on in ny
direction.

He had covered but a short distance fromthe forest
when | beheld the first of his pursuers--a Sagoth, one
of those grimand terrible gorilla-nen who guard the

m ghty Mahars in their buried cities, faring forth from
time to time upon slave-raiding or punitive expeditions
agai nst the hunman race of Pellucidar, of whomthe

dom nant race of the inner world think as we think

of the bison or the wild sheep of our own worl d.

Cl ose behind the forenmpst Sagoth came others until

a full dozen raced, shouting after the terror-stricken
old man. They woul d be upon himshortly, that was

pl ai n.
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One of themwas rapidly overhauling him his back-
thrown spear-armtestifying to his purpose.

And then, quite with the suddenness of an unex-
pected blow, | realized a past famliarity with the gait
and carriage of the fugitive.

Si nul t aneously there swept over ne the staggering
fact that the old man was--PERRY! That he was about
to die before ny very eyes with no hope that | could
reach himin tine to avert the awful catastrophe--
for to ne it neant a real catastrophe!

Perry was ny best friend.

D an, of course, | |ooked upon as nore than friend.
She was my mate--a part of nme.

| had entirely forgotten the rifle in nmy hand and
the revolvers at nmy belt; one does not readily syn-
chroni ze his thoughts with the stone age and the
twentieth century sinultaneously.

Now from past habit | still thought in the stone age,
and in my thoughts of the stone age there were no
t houghts of firearnmns.

The fell ow was al nost upon Perry when the feel of
the gun in ny hand awoke nme fromthe | ethargy of
terror that had gripped ne. From behind ny boul der
I threw up the heavy express rifle--a mghty engine
of destruction that mght bring down a cave bear or
a manmoth at a single shot--and let drive at the
Sagoth's broad, hairy breast.

At the sound of the shot he stopped stock-still. His
spear dropped from his hand.

Then he lunged forward upon his face.

The effect upon the others was little | ess renarkable.
Perry al one coul d have possibly guessed the neani ng of
the Il oud report or explained its connection with the
sudden col | apse of the Sagoth. The other gorilla-nmen
halted for but an instant. Then with renewed shrieks
of rage they sprang forward to finish Perry.

At the same tinme | stepped from behind ny boul -

der, drawi ng one of ny revolvers that | mght conserve
the nore precious anmunition of the express rifle.
Quickly I fired again with the | esser weapon.

Then it was that all eyes were directed toward ne.
Anot her Sagoth fell to the bullet fromthe revol ver;
but it did not stop his conpanions. They were out for
revenge as well as blood now, and they neant to have
bot h.

As | ran forward toward Perry | fired four nore

shots, dropping three of our antagonists. Then at |ast
the remai ni ng seven wavered. It was too rmuch for

them this roaring death that |eaped, invisible, upon
them froma great distance.
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As they hesitated | reached Perry's side. | have never
seen such an expression upon any man's face as that
upon Perry's when he recognized me. | have no words
wherewith to describe it. There was not tinme to talk
then--scarce for a greeting. | thrust the full, |oaded
revolver into his hand, fired the last shot in my own,
and rel oaded. There were but six Sagoths left then

They started toward us once nore, though | could

see that they were terrified probably as much by the
noi se of the guns as by their effects. They never
reached us. Half-way the three that renmi ned turned
and fled, and we | et them go.

The | ast we saw of themthey were disappearing into
the tangl ed undergrom h of the forest. And then Perry
turned and threw his arnms about my neck and, burying
his old face upon ny shoul der, wept like a child.

CHAPTER 1 |
TRAVELI NG W TH TERROR

We nade canp there beside the peaceful river. There
Perry told me all that had befallen himsince | had
departed for the outer crust.

It seenmed that Hooja had made it appear that |

had intentionally left Dian behind, and that | did not
purpose ever returning to Pellucidar. He told them
that | was of another world and that | had tired of
this and of its inhabitants.

To Dian he had explained that | had a mate in the
world to which | was returning; that | had never

i ntended taking Dian the Beautiful back with me; and
that she had seen the last of ne.

Shortly afterward D an had di sappeared fromthe
canp, nor had Perry seen or heard aught of her since.

He had no conception of the tinme that had el apsed
since | had departed, but guessed that many years had
dragged their slow way into the past.

Hooj a, too, had di sappeared very soon after Dian

had left. The Sarians, under CGhak the Hairy One, and
the Anpzites under Dacor the Strong One, Dian's
brother, had fallen out over my supposed defection,
for Chak would not believe that | had thus treacher-
ously deceived and deserted them

The result had been that these two powerful tribes

had fallen upon one another with the new weapons

that Perry and | had taught themto nmake and to use.

O her tribes of the new federation took sides with the
original disputants or set up petty revolutions of their
own.

The result was the total denolition of the work we
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had so well started.

Taki ng advantage of the tribal war, the Mahars had
gathered their Sagoths in force and fallen upon one
tribe after another in rapid succession, weaking aw ul
havoc anmong them and reducing them for the nost

part to as pitiable a state of terror as that from which
we had raised them

Al one of all the once-m ghty federation the Sarians
and the Anpzites with a few other tribes continued

to maintain their defiance of the Mahars; but these
tribes were still divided anong thensel ves, nor had it
seened at all probable to Perry when he had | ast been
anong themthat any attenpt at re-anal gamation

woul d be nade.

"And thus, your mmjesty," he concluded, "has faded
back into the oblivion of the Stone Age our wondrous
dreamand with it has gone the First Enpire of Pel-

| ucidar."

We both had to snmile at the use of my royal title,
yet | was indeed still "Enmperor of Pellucidar," and
some day | neant to rebuild what the vile act of the
treacherous Hooja had torn down.

But first | would find ny enpress. To ne she was
worth forty enpires.

"Have you no clue as to the whereabouts of Di an?"
| asked.

"None whatever," replied Perry. "It was in search of
her that | cane to the pretty pass in which you dis-
covered me, and fromwhich, David, you saved ne.

"I knew perfectly well that you had not intentionally
deserted either Dian or Pellucidar. | guessed that in
sonme way Hooja the Sly One was at the bottom of

the matter, and | determned to go to Anmpbz, where

I guessed that Dian might cone to the protection of
her brother, and do ny utnost to convince her, and

t hrough her Dacor the Strong One, that we had al

been victins of a treacherous plot to which you were
no party.

"I came to Anpbz after a nost trying and terrible
journey, only to find that Dian was not anobng her
brother's people and that they knew naught of her
wher eabout s.

"Dacor, | amsure, wanted to be fair and just, but

so great were his grief and anger over the disap-

pearance of his sister that he could not |listen to reason,
but kept repeating time and again that only your return
to Pellucidar could prove the honesty of your intentions.

"Then canme a stranger from another tribe, sent | am
sure at the instigation of Hooja. He so turned the
Anpzites against ne that | was forced to flee their
country to escape assassi nation.
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"In attenpting to return to Sari | becane |ost, and
then the Sagoths di scovered nme. For a long tine |
eluded them hiding in caves and wading in rivers to
throw them off ny trail.

"I lived on nuts and fruits and the edible roots that
chance threw in ny way.

"I traveled on and on, in what directions | could not
even guess; and at last | could elude themno | onger
and the end cane as | had long foreseen that it would
cone, except that | had not foreseen that you woul d
be there to save ne."

We rested in our canp until Perry had regai ned

sufficient strength to travel again. W planned nuch,
rebuilding all our shattered air-castles; but above all we
pl anned nmost to find Dian.

I could not believe that she was dead, yet where

she mght be in this savage world, and under what
frightful conditions she mght be living, | could not
guess.

When Perry was rested we returned to the prospector,
where he fitted himself out fully Iike a civilized human
bei ng- - under - cl ot hi ng, socks, shoes, khaki jacket and
breeches and good, substantial puttees.

VWhen | had cone upon himhe was clothed in rough

sadak sandals, a gee-string and a tunic fashi oned from
the shaggy hide of a thag. Now he wore real clothing
again for the first tine since the ape-folk had stripped
us of our apparel that |ong-gone day that had w tnessed
our advent wi thin Pellucidar.

Wth a bandol eer of cartridges across his shoul der,
two six-shooters at his hips, and a rifle in his hand
he was a much rejuvenated Perry.

I ndeed he was quite a different person altogether
fromthe rather shaky old man who had entered the
prospector with me ten or eleven years before, for the
trial trip that had plunged us into such wondrous ad-
ventures and into such a strange and hitherto un-

dr eaned- of - wor | d.

Now he was straight and active. Hi s muscles, alnost
atrophied fromdisuse in his forner life, had filled out.

He was still an old man of course, but instead of
appearing ten years older than he really was, as he
had when we |l eft the outer world, he now appeared
about ten years younger. The wild, free life of Pel-
| uci dar had worked wonders for him

Well, it must need have done so or killed him for

a man of Perry's former physical condition could not

| ong have survived the dangers and rigors of the prim-
tive life of the inner world.

Perry had been greatly interested in nmy map and
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in the "royal observatory" at G eenwich. By use of the
pedoneters we had retraced our way to the prospector
with ease and accuracy.

Now t hat we were ready to set out again we deci ded
to follow a different route on the chance that it night
lead us into nore famliar territory.

I shall not weary you with a repetition of the count-

| ess adventures of our |ong search. Encounters with

wi |l d beasts of gigantic size were of alnobst daily occur-
rence; but with our deadly express rifles we ran com
paratively little risk when one recalls that previously
we had both traversed this world of frightful dangers

i nadequately arned with crude, primtive weapons and

al | but naked.

We ate and slept many tines--so nany that we

| ost count--and so | do not know how | ong we

roanmed, though our map shows the di stances and direc-
tions quite accurately. W nust have covered a great
many t housand square nmiles of territory, and yet we
had seen nothing in the way of a fanmiliar |andmark,
when fromthe heights of a nountain-range we were
crossing | descried far in the distance great masses of
bil | owi ng cl ouds.

Now cl ouds are practically unknown in the skies of

Pel I uci dar. The nmoment that ny eyes rested upon

them ny heart |eaped. | seized Perry's armand, point-
ing toward the horizonl ess distance, shouted:

"The Mount ai ns of the d ouds!™

"They lie close to Phutra, and the country of our
wor st enem es, the Mahars," Perry renonstrated.

"I knowit," | replied, "but they give us a starting-point
fromwhich to prosecute our search intelligently. They
are at least a famliar |andmark

"They tell us that we are upon the right trail and not
wandering far in the wong direction

"Furthernore, close to the Muntains of the C ouds

dwel ls a good friend, Ja the Mezop. You did not know
him but you know all that he did for me and all that he
will gladly do to aid ne.

"At l|east he can direct us upon the right direction
toward Sari."

"The Mountains of the Couds constitute a mighty

range," replied Perry. "They nust cover an enornous
territory. How are you to find your friend in all the great
country that is visible fromtheir rugged flanks?"

"Basily," | answered him "for Ja gave ne minute di-
rections. | recall alnbst his exact words:

"'*You need nerely come to the foot of the highest
peak of the Muntains of the Couds. There you will find
ariver that flows into the Lural Az.
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"*Directly opposite the mouth of the river you will see
three large islands far out--so far that they are barely
discernible. The one to the extrenme |left as you face them
fromthe nouth of the river is Anoroc, where | rule the

tri be of Anoroc.'"

And so we hastened onward toward the great cloud-

mass that was to be our guide for several weary marches
At last we cane close to the towering crags, Alp-like in
their grandeur.

Ri sing nobly anpong its noble fell ows, one stupendous
peak reared its giant head thousands of feet above the
others. It was he whom we sought; but at its foot no
river wound down toward any sea

"It nmust rise fromthe opposite side," suggested Perry,
casting a rueful glance at the forbidding heights that
barred our further progress. "W cannot endure the

arctic cold of those high flung passes, and to traverse the
endl ess mles about this interm nable range m ght re-

quire a year or nore. The |land we seek nust l|ie upon

the opposite side of the mountains."

"Then we nust cross them" | insisted.
Perry shrugged.

"W can't do it, David," he repeated, "W are dressed
for the tropics. W should freeze to death anobng the
snows and gl aciers | ong before we had di scovered a pass
to the opposite side.”

"W nust cross them™" | reiterated. "W wll cross
them "

I had a plan, and that plan we carried out. It took
sone tine.

First we nmade a permanent canp part way up the

sl opes where there was good water. Then we set out in
search of the great, shaggy cave bear of the higher

al titudes.

He is a mighty aninal--a terrible animal. He is but

little larger than his cousin of the lesser, lower hills; but
he makes up for it in the awmful ness of his ferocity and

in the length and thickness of his shaggy coat. It was his
coat that we were after.

We cane upon himquite unexpectedly. | was trudg-

ing in advance along a rocky trail worn snmooth by the
padded feet of countless ages of wild beasts. At a shoul -
der of the nountain around which the path ran | cane
face to face with the Titan.

I was going up for a fur coat. He was com ng down
for breakfast. FEach realized that here was the very thing
he sought.

Wth a horrid roar the beast charged ne.
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At ny right the cliff rose straight upward for thou-
sands of feet.

At ny left it dropped into a dim abysmal canon
In front of me was the bear
Behi nd me was Perry.

I shouted to himin warning, and then | raised ny
rifle and fired into the broad breast of the creature.
There was no time to take aim the thing was too cl ose
upon nme.

But that nmy bullet took effect was evident fromthe
how of rage and pain that broke fromthe frothing
jows. 1t didn't stop him though

| fired again, and then he was upon ne. Down | went
beneath his ton of nmaddened, claw ng flesh and bone
and si new.

I thought ny tinme had come. | renmenber feeling
sorry for poor old Perry, left all alone in this inhos-
pi tabl e, savage worl d.

And then of a sudden | realized that the bear was
gone and that | was quite unharned. | leaped to ny
feet, ny rifle still clutched in ny hand, and | ooked
about for my antagoni st.

I thought that | should find himfarther down the trail

probably finishing Perry, and so | |leaped in the direction
| supposed himto be, to find Perry perched upon a pro-
jecting rock several feet above the trail. M cry of warn-

ing had given himtime to reach this point of safety.

There he squatted, his eyes wide and his nmouth ajar,
the picture of abject terror and consternation

"Where is he?" he cried when he saw ne. "Were is
he?"

"Didn't he conme this way?" | asked,

"Nothing canme this way," replied the old man. "But
heard his roars--he nmust have been as large as an

el ephant . "

"He was," | admtted; "but where in the world do you

suppose he di sappeared to?"

Then came a possible explanation to nmy mind. | re-
turned to the point at which the bear had hurled ne
down and peered over the edge of the cliff into the
abyss bel ow.

Far, far dowmn | saw a snmall brown bl otch near the
bottom of the canon. It was the bear.

My second shot nust have killed him and so his
dead body, after hurling ne to the path, had toppl ed
over into the abyss. | shivered at the thought of how
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close I, too, nust have been to going over with him

It took us a long tine to reach the carcass, and arduous

| abor to renove the great pelt. But at last the thing was
acconpl i shed, and we returned to canp draggi ng the

heavy trophy behind us.

Here we devot ed another considerable period to
scraping and curing it. Wen this was done to our
sati sfaction we made heavy boots, trousers, and coats
of the shaggy skin, turning the fur in.

Fromthe scraps we fashioned caps that canme down

around our ears, with flaps that fell about our shoul ders
and breasts. W were now fairly well equipped for our
search for a pass to the opposite side of the Muntains
of the C ouds.

Qur first step now was to nmove our canp upward to

the very edge of the perpetual snows which cap this
lofty range. Here we built a snug, secure little hut,
whi ch we provisioned and stored with fuel for its di-
m nutive fireplace.

Wth our hut as a base we sallied forth in search of a
pass across the range.

Qur every nove was carefully noted upon our naps

whi ch we now kept in duplicate. By this neans we were
saved tedious and unnecessary retraci ng of ways already
expl or ed.

Systematically we worked upward in both directions
fromour base, and when we had at |ast discovered what
seenmed m ght prove a feasible pass we noved our be-

I ongi ngs to a new hut farther up.

It was hard work--cold, bitter, cruel work. Not a step
did we take in advance but the grimreaper strode
silently in our tracks.

There were the great cave bears in the tinber, and

gaunt, | ean wol ves--huge creatures twice the size of

our Canadi an tinber-wolves. Farther up we were as-

sail ed by enornous white bears--hungry, devilish

fell ows, who canme roaring across the rough gl acier tops

at the first glinpse of us, or stalked us stealthily by scent
when they had not yet seen us.

It is one of the peculiarities of life within Pellucidar
that man is nore often the hunted than the hunter.

Myriad are the huge-bellied carnivora of this primtive
world. Never, frombirth to death, are those great bellies
sufficiently filled, so always are their mghty owners
prow i ng about in search of neat.

Terribly arnmed for battle as they are, nman presents

to themin his primal state an easy prey, slow of foot,
puny of strength, ill-equipped by nature with natura
weapons of defense.

The bears | ooked upon us as easy neat. Only our
heavy rifles saved us frompronpt extinction. Poor Perry

file:/lIF|/rah/Edgar%20Rice%20Burroughs/Burroughs,%20Edgar%20Rice%20-%20Pellucidar.txt (21 of 124) [1/21/03 10:34:43 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Ri ce%20Burroughs/Burroughs,%20Edgar%20Ri ce%20-%20Pel lucidar.txt

never was a raging lion at heart, and | am convi nced
that the terrors of that awful period nust have caused
hi m poi gnant nental angui sh

When we were abroad pushing our trail farther and
farther toward the distant break whi ch, we assuned,

mar ked a feasible way across the range, we never knew
at what second sone great engine of clawed and fanged
destruction night rush upon us frombehind, or lie in
wait for us beyond an ice-humobck or a jutting shoul der
of the craggy steeps.

The roar of our rifles was constantly shattering the
wor | d-ol d sil ence of stupendous canons upon which the

eye of man had never before gazed. And when in the
comparative safety of our hut we lay down to sleep the
great beasts roared and fought w thout the walls, clawed
and battered at the door, or rushed their col ossal franes
headl ong against the hut's sides until it rocked and
trenbled to the inpact.

Yes, it was a gay life.

Perry had got to taking stock of our amunition each
time we returned to the hut. |t becane something of an
obsession with him

He' d count our cartridges one by one and then try to

figure howlong it would be before the | ast was ex-

pended and we rmust either remain in the hut until we
starved to death or venture forth, empty, to fill the belly
of some hungry bear.

I nmust admit that |, too, felt worried, for our progress
was i ndeed snail-like, and our amunition could not
| ast forever. In discussing the problem finally we cane

to the decision to burn our bridges behind us and nake
one |l ast suprene effort to cross the divide.

It woul d nmean that we nmust go without sleep for a

I ong period, and with the further chance that when the
time canme that sleep could no | onger be denied we

m ght still be high in the frozen regions of perpetua
snow and ice, where sleep would nean certain death,
exposed as we would be to the attacks of wld beasts
and wi thout shelter fromthe hideous cold.

But we decided that we nust take these chances and

so at last we set forth fromour hut for the last tineg,
carrying such necessities as we felt we could | east afford
to do without. The bears seened unusual ly troubl esone

and determ ned that tine, and as we cl anbered slowy
upward beyond the hi ghest point to which we had

previously attained, the cold became infinitely nore

i ntense.

Presently, with two great bears doggi ng our footsteps
we entered a dense fog,

We had reached the heights that are so often cloud-
wrapped for long periods. W could see nothing a few
paces beyond our noses.

file:/l/F|/rah/Edgar%20Rice%20Burroughs/Burroughs,%20Edgar%20Rice%20-%20Pellucidar.txt (22 of 124) [1/21/03 10:34:43 PM]



file:///F|/rah/Edgar%20Ri ce%20Burroughs/Burroughs,%20Edgar%20Ri ce%20-%20Pel lucidar.txt

W dared not turn back into the teeth of the bears

whi ch we coul d hear grunting behind us. To nmeet them
in this bew ldering fog woul d have been to court instant
deat h.

Perry was al nost overcone by the hopel essness of
our situation. He flopped down on his knees and began
to pray.

It was the first time | had heard himat his old habit
since ny return to Pellucidar, and | had thought that
he had given up his little idiosyncrasy; but he hadn't.
Far fromit.

I let himpray for a short tinme undisturbed, and then
as | was about to suggest that we had better be pushing
al ong one of the bears in our rear let out a roar that
made the earth fairly trenble beneath our feet.

It brought Perry to his feet as if he had been stung by
a wasp, and sent himraci ng ahead through the blind-
ing fog at a gait that | knew nust soon end in disaster
were it not checked.

Crevasses in the glacier-ice were far too frequent to
permit of reckless speed even in a clear atnosphere,
and then there were hideous precipices along the
edges of which our way often led us. | shivered as

t hought of the poor old fellow s peril

At the top of my lungs | called to himto stop, but he
did not answer me. And then |I hurried on in the di-
rection he had gone, faster by far than safety dictated.

For a while | thought | heard himahead of ne, but

at last, though | paused often to listen and to call to
him | heard nothing nore, not even the grunting of

the bears that had been behind us. Al was deathly
silence--the silence of the tonbh. About nme lay the thick,
i mpenetrabl e fog.

I was al one. Perry was gone--gone forever, | had not
the slightest doubt.

Sonewhere near by lay the mouth of a treacherous

fissure, and far down at its icy bottomlay all that was
mortal of nmy old friend, Abner Perry. There would his
body he preserved in its icy sepul cher for countless ages,
until on some far distant day the slow noving river of

ice had wound its snail-like way down to the warmer

l evel, there to disgorge its grisly evidence of grim
tragedy, and what in that far future age, m ght nean

baf fling nmystery.

CHAPTER 1 | |
SHOOTI NG THE CHUTES- - AND AFTER

Through the fog | felt my way al ong by neans of ny
conpass. | no longer heard the bears, nor did | encoun-
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ter one within the fog.

Experi ence has since taught nme that these great

beasts are as terror-stricken by this phenonenon as a

| andsman by a fog at sea, and that no sooner does a fog
envel op themthan they make the best of their way to

| ower levels and a clear atnmosphere. It was well for ne
that this was true.

I felt very sad and lonely as | craw ed along the diffi-
cult footing. M own predi canent wei ghed | ess heavily
upon me than the loss of Perry, for | loved the old
fellow

That | should ever win the opposite slopes of the
range | began to doubt, for though | amnaturally
sangui ne, | inmagine that the bereavenent which had
befall en nme had cast such a gl oomover ny spirits that |
could see no slightest ray of hope for the future.

Then, too, the blighting, gray oblivion of the cold,

damp cl ouds through which | wandered was di stress-

ing. Hope thrives best in sunlight, and | amsure that it
does not thrive at all in a fog.

But the instinct of self-preservation is stronger than

hope. It thrives, fortunately, upon nothing. It takes root
upon the brink of the grave, and bl ossons in the jaws of
death. Now it flourished bravely upon the breast of dead
hope, and urged me onward and upward in a stern

endeavor to justify its existence.

As | advanced the fog becane denser. | could see
not hi ng beyond ny nose. Even the snow and ice | trod
were invisible.

I could not see bel ow the breast of ny bearskin coat.
| seened to be floating in a sea of vapor.

To go forward over a dangerous gl aci er under such
conditions was little short of madness; but | could not
have stopped going had I known positively that death

lay two paces before my nose. 1In the first place, it was
too cold to stop, and in the second, | should have gone
mad but for the excitenent of the perils that beset each
forward step.

For sonme time the ground had been rougher and

steeper, until | had been forced to scale a considerable
hei ght that had carried ne fromthe glacier entirely.
was sure frommy conpass that | was follow ng the right
general direction, and so | kept on

Once nore the ground was level. Fromthe w nd that
bl ew about me | guessed that | nust be upon sone ex-
posed peak of ridge.

And then quite suddenly | stepped out into space.
Wldly | turned and clutched at the ground that had
slipped frombeneath ny feet.

Only a snmooth, icy surface was there. | found not hing
to clutch or stay ny fall, and a nonent |ater so great
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was ny speed that nothing could have stayed ne.

As suddenly as | had pitched into space, with equa
suddenness did | energe fromthe fog, out of which

shot like a projectile froma cannon into clear daylight.
My speed was so great that | could see nothing about

me but a blurred and indistinct sheet of snmooth and
frozen snow, that rushed past me with express-train

vel ocity.

| nmust have slid downward thousands of feet before

the steep incline curved gently on to a broad, snooth,
snow covered plateau. Across this | hurtled with slowy
dim nishing velocity, until at |ast objects about me began
to take definite shape.

Far ahead, mles and nmles away, | saw a great valley
and m ghty woods, and beyond these a broad expanse

of water. In the nearer foreground | discerned a small,
dark bl ob of col or upon the shinmering whiteness of the
snow.

"A bear," thought |, and thanked the instinct that had

inpelled ne to cling tenaciously to ny rifle during the
monents of nmy awful tunble.

At the rate | was going it would be but a nonent
before | should be quite abreast the thing; nor was it
|l ong before I came to a sudden stop in soft snow, upon
whi ch the sun was shining, not twenty paces fromthe
obj ect of my nost i mmedi ate apprehension

It was standing upon its hind legs waiting for ne. As
| scranbled to ny feet to neet it, | dropped ny gun
in the snow and doubl ed up with |aughter

It was Perry.

The expression upon his face, conbined with the relief
I felt at seeing himagain safe and sound, was too ruch
for my overw ought nerves.

"David!" be cried. "David, my boy! God has been
good to an old man. He has answered ny prayer."

It seens that Perry in his mad flight had plunged over
the brink at about the sanme point as that at which | had
stepped over it a short tinme later. Chance had done for
us what |ong periods of rational |abor had failed to
acconpl i sh.

We had crossed the divide. W were upon the side of
the Mountains of the Couds that we had for so |ong
been attenpting to reach.

We | ooked about. Below us were green trees and

warmjungles. In the distance was a great sea.
"The Lural Az," | said, pointing toward its blue-green
surface.

Sonehow- -t he gods al one can explain it--Perry, too,
had clung to his rifle during his nad descent of the icy
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sl ope. For that there was cause for great rejoicing.

Nei t her of us was worse for his experience, so after
shaki ng the snow fromour clothing, we set off at a great
rate down toward the warnth and confort of the forest

and the jungle.

The goi ng was easy by conparison with the awful

obstacl es we had had to encounter upon the opposite

side of the divide. There were beasts, of course, but we
canme through safely.

Before we halted to eat or rest, we stood beside a
little nountain brook beneath the wondrous trees of the
prinmeval forest in an atnosphere of warnth and com
fort. It renminded ne of an early June day in the Mine
Wbods.

We fell to work with our short axes and cut enough
small trees to build a rude protection fromthe fiercer
beasts. Then we lay down to sleep

How | ong we slept | do not know. Perry says that

i nasmuch as there is no neans of neasuring tinme within
Pel | uci dar, there can be no such thing as tine here, and
that we may have slept an outer earthly year, or we

may have sl ept but a second.

But this I know. W had stuck the ends of sone of the
saplings into the ground in the building of our shelter,
first stripping the | eaves and branches fromthem and
when we awoke we found that many of them had thrust
forth sprouts.

Personally, | think that we slept at |east a nonth; but
who may say? The sun narked m dday when we cl osed

our eyes; it was still in the sane position when we
opened them nor had it varied a hair's breadth in the
interim

It is nost baffling, this question of elapsed time within
Pel | uci dar.

Anyhow, | was fam shed when we awoke. | think that

it was the pangs of hunger that awoke ne. Ptarnmigan
and wild boar fell before ny revolver within a dozen
monents of nmy awakening. Perry soon had a roaring fire
bl azing by the brink of the little stream

It was a good and delicious nmeal we made. Though
we did not eat the entire boar, we made a very | arge
hole in him while the ptarm gan was but a nout hf ul

Havi ng satisfied our hunger, we determned to set forth
at once in search of Anoroc and ny old friend, Ja the
Mezop. We each thought that by following the little
stream downward, we shoul d conme upon the large river
which Ja had told ne enptied into the Lural Az op-
posite his island.

We did so; nor were we disappointed, for at last after
a pl easant journey--and what journey would not be
pl easant after the hardshi ps we had endured anong the
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peaks of the Mountains of the C ouds--we cane upon a
broad flood that rushed majestically onward in the di-
rection of the great sea we had seen fromthe snowy

sl opes of the nountai ns.

For three long marches we foll owed the | eft bank of

the growing river, until at last we sawit roll its mighty
volunme into the vast waters of the sea. Far out across the
rippling ocean we described three islands. The one to

the left must be Anoroc.

At | ast we had come close to a solution of our problem
--the road to Sari.

But how to reach the islands was now t he forenpst
question in our mnds. W nust build a canoe.

Perry is a nost resourceful man. He has an axi om
whi ch carries the thought-kernel that what man has
done, man can do, and it doesn't cut any figure with
Perry whether a fell ow knows how to do it or not.

He set out to make gunpowder once, shortly after our
escape from Phutra and at the begi nning of the con-
federation of the wild tribes of Pellucidar. He said that
some one, w thout any know edge of the fact that such a
thing nmight be concocted, had once stumbled upon it by
accident, and so he couldn't see why a fell ow who knew

al |l about powder except how to make it couldn't do as
wel | .

He worked m ghty hard mixing all sorts of things

together, until finally he evol ved a substance that | ooked
|i ke powder. He had been very proud of the stuff, and

had gone about the village of the Sarians exhibiting it to
every one who would listen to him and expl ai ni ng what

its purpose was and what terrific havoc it would work,
until finally the natives becane so terrified at the stuff
that they wouldn't cone within a rod of Perry and his

i nventi on.

Finally, | suggested that we experiment with it and

see what it would do, so Perry built a fire, after placing
the powder at a safe distance, and then touched a gl ow
ing enber to a mnute particle of the deadly expl osive.

It extinguished the emnber.

Repeat ed experinments with it determined me that in
searching for a high explosive, Perry had stunbled upon
a fire-extinguisher that woul d have made his fortune
for himback in our own world.

So now he set hinmself to work to build a scientific
canoe. | had suggested that we construct a dugout, but
Perry convinced me that we nust build sonething

nmore in keeping with our positions of supernen in this
worl d of the Stone Age.

"We nust inpress these natives with our superiority,"”
he expl ained. "You nust not forget, David, that you are
enperor of Pellucidar. As such you may not with dignity
approach the shores of a foreign power in so crude a
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vessel as a dugout."

| pointed out to Perry that it wasn't nmuch nore in-
congruous for the enperor to cruise in a canoe, than it
was for the prime mnister to attenpt to build one with
hi s own hands.

He had to smile at that; but in extenuation of his act

he assured nme that it was quite customary for prine
mnisters to give their personal attention to the building
of inperial navies; "and this," he said, "is the inperial
navy of his Serene Hi ghness, David |, Enperor of the
Feder at ed Ki ngdons of Pellucidar."

I grinned; but Perry was quite serious about it. It had
al ways seened rather nore or less of a joke to ne that |
shoul d be addressed as nmmjesty and all the rest of it.
Yet ny inperial power and dignity had been a very rea
thing during ny brief reign.

Twenty tribes had joined the federation, and their

chiefs had sworn eternal fealty to one another and to ne.
Among t hem were nmany powerful though savage na-

tions. Their chiefs we had nmade kings; their tribal |ands
ki ngdorms.

W had arned themw th bows and arrows and

swords, in addition to their own nore primtive weapons.
I had trained themin mlitary discipline and in so nuch
of the art of war as | had gl eaned from extensive read-
ing of the canpai gns of Napol eon, Von Ml tke, G ant,

and the ancients.

We had nmarked out as best we could natural bounda-
ries dividing the various kingdons. W had warned
tri bes beyond these boundaries that they nust not

trespass, and we had nmarched agai nst and severely

puni shed those who had.

W had net and defeated the Mahars and the

Sagoths. In short, we had dempnstrated our rights to
enpire, and very rapidly were we being recogni zed and
her al ded abroad when ny departure for the outer world
and Hooja's treachery had set us back

But now | had returned. The work that fate had
undone nust be done again, and though I rnust need

smle at ny inperial honors, | none the less felt the
wei ght of duty and obligation that rested upon ny
shoul ders

Slowy the inperial navy progressed toward com

pletion. She was a wondrous craft, but | had nmy doubts
about her. Wen | voiced themto Perry, he reninded

me gently that ny people for many generations had

been ni ne-owners, not ship-builders, and consequently |
couldn't be expected to know rmuch about the matter.

I was minded to inquire into his hereditary fitness to
design battl eships; but inasmuch as | already knew that
his father had been a minister in a back-woods village far
fromthe coast, | hesitated lest | offend the dear old
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fell ow

He was i mmensely serious about his work, and | nust
admt that in so far as appearances went he did ex-
trenely well with the meager tools and assistance at his
command. W had only two short axes and our hunti ng-
knives; yet with these we hewed trees, split theminto
pl anks, surfaced and fitted them

The "navy" was sone forty feet in length by ten feet
beam Her sides were quite straight and fully ten feet
hi gh--"for the purpose," explained Perry, "of adding
dignity to her appearance and rendering it |ess easy for
an eneny to board her."

As a matter of fact, | knew that he had had in mnind
the safety of her crew under javelin-fire--the lofty sides
made an adnirable shelter. Inside she rem nded nme of

not hi ng so nuch as a floating trench. There was al so
sone slight anal ogy to a huge coffin.

Her prow sl oped sharply backward fromthe water-
line--quite like a line of battleship. Perry had designed
her nmore for noral effect upon an eneny, | think, than

for any real harm she mght inflict, and so those parts
whi ch were to show were the nost inposing

Bel ow the water-line she was practically non-existent.
She shoul d have had considerable draft; but, as the
eneny couldn't have seen it, Perry decided to do away
with it, and so made her flat-bottomed. It was this that
caused ny doubts about her

There was another little idiosyncrasy of design that
escaped us both until she was about ready to |aunch--
there was no nethod of propulsion. Her sides were far
too high to permt the use of sweeps, and when Perry
suggested that we pole her, | renonstrated on the
grounds that it would be a nmost undignified and awk-
ward manner of sweeping down upon the foe, even if

we could find or wield poles that would reach to the
bottom of the ocean

Finally | suggested that we convert her into a sailing
vessel . Wen once the idea took hold Perry was nost
ent husi astic about it, and nothing would do but a four-
masted, full-rigged ship.

Again | tried to dissuade him but he was sinply

crazy over the psychol ogical effect which the appearance
of this strange and m ghty craft woul d have upon the
natives of Pellucidar. So we rigged her with thin hides
for sails and dried gut for rope.

Nei t her of us knew nmuch about sailing a full-rigged
ship; but that didn't worry me a great deal, for | was
confident that we should never be called upon to do so,
and as the day of |aunching approached | was positive of
it.

We had built her upon a | ow bank of the river close
to where it enptied into the sea, and just above high
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tide. Her keel we had laid upon several rollers cut from
smal | trees, the ends of the rollers in turn resting upon
paral l el tracks of long saplings. Her stern was toward the
wat er .

A few hours before we were ready to | aunch her she

made quite an inposing picture, for Perry had insisted
upon setting every shred of "canvas." | told himthat |
didn't know nuch about it, but | was sure that at |aunch-
ing the hull only should have been conpl eted, every-
thing el se being conpleted after she had floated safely.

At the last minute there was sone delay while we

sought a nane for her. | wanted her christened the
Perry in honor both of her designer and that other great
naval genius of another world, Captain Qiver Hazard
Perry, of the United States Navy. But Perry was too
nmodest; he wouldn't hear of it.

We finally decided to establish a systemin the nam ng

of the fleet. Battle-ships of the first-class should bear the
names of ki ngdons of the federation; arnored cruisers

the names of Kkings; cruisers the nanes of cities, and so

on down the line. Therefore, we decided to nane the

first battle-ship Sari, after the first of the federated

ki ngdons.

The | aunching of the Sari proved easier than | con-

tenpl ated. Perry wanted me to get in and break sone-
thing over the bow as she floated out upon the bosom of
the river, but I told himthat | should feel safer on dry
land until | saw which side up the Sari would float.

I could see by the expression of the old man's face

that ny words had hurt him but | noticed that he didn't
offer to get in hinself, and so | felt less contrition than
I m ght otherw se.

When we cut the ropes and renoved the bl ocks that

held the Sari in place she started for the water with a
lunge. Before she hit it she was going at a reckless
speed, for we had laid our tracks quite down to the
water, greased them and at intervals placed rollers al
ready to receive the ship as she noved forward with
stately dignity. But there was no dignity in the Sari.

When she touched the surface of the river she nust

have been going twenty or thirty mles an hour. Her
momentum carried her well out into the stream unti

she cane to a sudden halt at the end of the long Iine
whi ch we had had the foresight to attach to her bow and
fasten to a large tree upon the bank.

The nonent her progress was checked she pronptly
capsi zed. Perry was overwhelnmed. | didn't upbraid him
nor remind himthat | had "told himso."

His grief was so genuine and so apparent that | didn't
have the heart to reproach him even were | inclined to
that particular sort of neanness.

"Conme, conme, old man!" | cried. "lIt's not as bad as it
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| ooks. Gve nme a hand with this rope, and we'll drag her
up as far as we can; and then when the tide goes out
we'll try another scheme. | think we can make a go of
her yet."

Vel l, we managed to get her up into shall ow water.

When the tide receded she lay there on her side in the
mud, quite a pitiable object for the premer battle-ship
of a world--"the terror of the seas" was the way Perry
had occasional |y described her.

W had to work fast; but before the tide canme in

again we had stripped her of her sails and nasts, righted
her, and filled her about a quarter full of rock ballast. |If
she didn't stick too fast in the mud | was sure that she
would float this tine right side up

I can tell you that it was with palpitating hearts that
we sat upon the river-bank and watched that tide cone
slowy in. The tides of Pellucidar don't amount to much
by comparison with our higher tides of the outer world,
but I knew that it ought to prove anple to float the Sari.

Nor was | mstaken. Finally we had the satisfaction

of seeing the vessel rise out of the nmud and float slowy
upstreamwith the tide. As the water rose we pulled her
in quite close to the bank and cl ambered aboard.

She rested safely now upon an even keel; nor did she

| eak, for she was well calked with fiber and tarry pitch
We rigged up a single short mast and |ight sail, fastened
pl anki ng down over the ballast to forma deck, worked

her out into mdstreamw th a couple of sweeps, and
dropped our primtive stone anchor to await the turn

of the tide that woul d bear us out to sea

Wiile we waited we devoted the tine to the con-
struction of an upper deck, since the one imrediately
above the ballast was sone seven feet fromthe gunwal e.
The second deck was four feet above this. In it was a

| arge, commodi ous hatch, leading to the | ower deck. The
sides of the ship rose three feet above the upper deck,
form ng an excellent breastwork, which we | oophol ed at
intervals that we nmight lie prone and fire upon an

eneny.

Though we were sailing out upon a peaceful mssion
in search of my friend Ja, we knew that we m ght neet
wi th peopl e of some other island who woul d prove
unfriendly.

At last the tide turned. W weighed anchor. Slowy
we drifted down the great river toward the sea

About us swarned the mghty denizens of the prim

eval deep--plesiosauri and ichthyosauria with all their
horrid, slinmy cousins whose nanes were as the nanes of

aunts and uncles to Perry, but which | have never been
able to recall an hour after having heard them

At |ast we were safely |launched upon the journey to
whi ch we had | ooked forward for so long, and the results
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of which neant so nuch to ne.

CHAPTER |V
FRI ENDSHI P AND TREACHERY

The Sari proved a nost erratic craft. She m ght have
done wel |l enough upon a park |agoon if safely anchored,
but upon the bosom of a mighty ocean she |eft nuch

to be desired.

Sailing with the wind she did her best; but in quarter-
i ng or when cl ose-haul ed she drifted terribly, as a
nautical man m ght have guessed she would. W

couldn't keep within mles of our course, and our
progress was pitifully slow

I nstead of making for the island of Anoroc, we bore far
to the right, until it became evident that we should have
to pass between the two right-hand islands and attenpt

to return toward Anoroc fromthe opposite side.

As we neared the islands Perry was quite overcone

by their beauty. Wen we were directly between two

of themhe fairly went into raptures; nor could | blane
hi m

The tropical luxuriance of the foliage that dripped

al nost to the water's edge and the vivid colors of the
bl oons that shot the green made a npbst gorgeous
spect acl e.

Perry was right in the mdst of a flowery panegyric on
the wonders of the peaceful beauty of the scene when a
canoe shot out fromthe nearest island. There were a
dozen warriors in it; it was quickly foll owed by a second
and third.

O course we couldn't know the intentions of the
strangers, but we could pretty well guess them

Perry wanted to nman the sweeps and try to get away
fromthem but | soon convinced himthat any speed of
whi ch the Sari was capable would be far too slow to
outdi stance the swift, though awkward, dugouts of the
Mezops.

I waited until they were quite close enough to hear

me, and then | hailed them | told themthat we were
friends of the Mezops, and that we were upon a visit to
Ja of Anoroc, to which they replied that they were at
war with Ja, and that if we would wait a mnute they'd
board us and throw our corpses to the azdyryths.

I warned themthat they would get the worst of it if
they didn't | eave us alone, but they only shouted in
derision and paddled swiftly toward us. It was evident
that they were considerably inpressed by the appear-
ance and di mensions of our craft, but as these fellows
know no fear they were not at all awed.
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Seeing that they were determined to give battle,

| eaned over the rail of the Sari and brought the im

perial battle-squadron of the Enperor of Pellucidar into
action for the first time in the history of a world. In other
and sinpler words, | fired ny revol ver at the nearest

canoe.

The effect was magical. A warrior rose fromhis knees,
threw his paddle aloft, stiffened into rigidity for an
instant, and then to