






















































































44 FANTASTIC ADVENTURES 

tossed it into the keg-sized opening. 
At the same moment, he heard 

voices approaching. Two^ men—his 
men. One of the names came to him • 
instantly. Lieutenant Sully! 

He had shot Sally! Two ysars^ 
ago. - .. 

I t was Sully's voice—he'd have 
known it among a million voices. 
Loud, with the scratchy quality of 
sandpaper, and with unusual range— 
that was the voice of Sully. Capable 
of grating oh the nerves in low re
gister, or of renting the air with 
a screech. 

The approaching men must have 
seen the light the instant he^ tossed 
it through the break in the stone. 
On impulse, he reached through the 
opening, intending to slap out the 
blaze. 

He slapped, but missed. The light-
was moving away. His hand, lifted up 
over the edge of rock and but of-the 
range of his vision, came down upon . 
a flat, cool surface that was moving! 

Instantly he envisioned the struc- . 
ture as a moving sidewalk, or better, 
a long conveyor belt which served 
as a mode of transportation. 

Instantly he realized that Jimmy 
had ridden away on this belt with
out knowing what was up. In the 
dark Jimmy had somehow found his 
way onto it. Wherever this tunnel 
with the moving floor should lead, 
that was where Jimmy would go! 

In less than the time required by 
a match to burn itself out, Allan, 
had caught the implications of his 
discovery, sight unseen. At the same 
time, he had reared up on oiie elbow 
his feet dangling, and had reached 
through as far as he could, trying 
blindly to beat out the light of the 
match. Unfortunately, it had already 
glided out of reach; and its light 
was probably just enough to warn the 

approaching men that here was some- . 
thing very unusual in their smooth 
flowing world. 

Instead of voices, Allan heard the ' 
lively whiz of a rope. Snap! A loop 
fell over his extended arm. He jerked 
back, but the line tightened on his 
wrist. 

He pulled back with such violence 
that the unseen man on the other end 
"of the rope must have been jerked off 
his feet. There was a quick fight for 
slack. A quick,, hard ,tug-of-war. The 
advantages were with the man who 
had tossed the loop. The rope -pulled 
through with a determination that 
would have done justice to a locomo
tive. 

The slack was gone. Allan was 
caught. Moreoever, his captor must 
have hooked the line onto the moving 
sidewalk, for Allan suddenly knew 
that this blind tug-of-war wasn't man 
against man, In another split second 
his arm would have been jerked out 
its socket. 

He gave a sideward swing of his 
caught wrist.'Th^e relentless tug was 
fed the last possible inch of rope 
just as it cut along over the rough, 
edge of stone. A crude knife, that 
stone! But it shredded the rope in 
the nick of time. The strands broke, 
and Allan fell back. 

I t was the fall, then, that was his 
undoing! He struck his head. 

Scrambling to his feet in the semi-
darkness, he spun dizzily. He had 
taken a thudding blow on the side . 
of the head. He was reeling, fainting. 

n r H E F O O T S T E P S were pattering 
. like a race of overgrown rats. 
The men vrere running back to a pas
sage that led dowh^to his .level. He 
caught the glint of white uniformed 
shoulders.- Their voices seemed to 
press down upon him even before the 





























58 FANTASTIC ADVENTURES 

"Give it to Koo-Jop," Allan repeat
ed, and pointed to the opaque wall of 
glass. 

That was when the object in the 
ceiling quivered and began to fall. 

The powers behind the scenes 
evidently didn't like the way things 
were going. A pendulum swung down 
out of the ceiling, as large as a bill
board, and coasted across in front 
of the two men. Allan saw it coming. 
-He saw a White Shark r iding down 
on it, swinging a five-foot sword. 

Death would come neatly. The au
dience wouldn't see it strike. The 
lower part of the pendulum was a 
rectangular screen, with the Whi te 
Shark hiding on Allan's side of it. 
The pendulum would swing past, 
death would strike, the pendulum 
would return to its original position. 
And the audience would only see 
what was left. They would believe 
that the pojaks had momentarily 
clashed in mortal combat. 

"Back!" Allan cried as the hidden 
White Shark descended. The long 
sword flashed. Allan caught the po-
jak by the wrist and hurled him back-

. word. The tip of the flying sword 
grazed the pojak's jaw. 

Back against the rear wall Allian 
and the. pojak watched the screen 
swing back. The white Shark couldn't 
reach them now. His reach was three 
feet short. 

But the White Shark grinned as 
he swung past. As if he had them. He 
was sure of it. Why? . 

Because the rear wall was slowly 
moving forward. Allan and the pojak 
were being crowded toward the front. 
Three feet changed to two. T W O 
more swings of the pendulum, and 
they would be within reach. 

The pojak darted to the floor to 
grab his discarded knife. 

"No!" Allan cried. "Noodoo!" The 
audience would get" them wrong. 

But there was nothing else to do. 
Allan impulsively started for his wea
pon. The space was closing in on him. 
The pendulum was swinging down 
again. 

Then the sounds of rioting from 
outside were suddenly beating loud 
against Allan's ears. One of the stage 
doors had swung open. 

"Come outa there, Captain! Come 
out, gosh-ding-it!" 

Jimmy! 
Allan whirled. A White Shark? 

No, it was J i m m y Ruggles in a 
White Shark's suit! 

"This way. Captain, before they 
mob you. The tribe's gone wild." 

Allan grabbed the pojak by the 
wrist and tried to bring him along. 
B u t ' t h e pojak had his weapon now, 
and his fierce eye was on the de
scending pendulum. He meant to stay 
and take his own chances.-

An eighteen-inch knife against a. ' 
five-foot sword? 

"Come on!" Jimmy wailed." 
The swishing pendulum came past. 

Sword and knife clanged. The Afri
can went into the fight like an in
spired maniac. Something told Allan 
that American dollar would soon be 
safely delivered in Koo-jop's hands. 
His own part was done. 

"Make a run for i t!" Jimmy yelled, 
leading the way out the door. 

Allan, fluttering in his pojak cos
tume, followed on the double. 

\ 
CHAPTER XIX j 

r H I T E SHARKS and Green 
Coats and Bonjojops were go

ing after it with clubs and whips and 
stones. Allan leaped over a yelping 
dog pile in the doorway. Jimmy must 
have fought his way through a squad 
of guards to get that door opened. 

Now Jimmy led the way, and they 
brushed off skirmishes as they went. 
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