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  Up in Bills aeroplane


  Kiki the parrot was annoyed. She had been left all alone for a day, and she talked angrily to herself.


  What a pity, what a pity, what a pity, poor, poor Polly! Ding-dong bell, Pollys down the well, good morning, good morning!


  Mrs Mannering put her head in at the door of the room where Kiki was sitting.


  Kiki, dont be so absurd! Talking away to yourself all day like that! The children will soon be back.


  Ding-dong bell, said Kiki mournfully, and made a cracking noise with her beak.


  I suppose you miss Jack, said Mrs Mannering, coming into the room and shutting the door carefully behind her. He wont be long now, Kiki. Youll hear him and the
  others any minute. Now be a good bird and dont make any more noise.


  Kiki opened her beak, swelled up her throat and gave her famous imitation of an express train screeching on entering a tunnel. Mrs Mannering put her hands to her ears.


  Naughty Kiki, naughty! How many times have we told you not to do that?


  How many times have I told you to shut the door, shut the door, shut the door, answered back Kiki, and ruffled up her feathers so cheekily that Mrs Mannering gave her a tap on her
  beak.


  Funny old bird, she said. Ah, listen  that sounds like the children coming back. Theyve been up in an aeroplane, Kiki! Fancy that! Thats why you had to
  be left alone all day!


  Jack, Jack, Jack! screamed Kiki, hearing the voice of her owner. Four children burst into the room, their faces red with excitement.


  Hallo, all of you! said Mrs Mannering. How did you like it? Was it fun being so high up in the air?


  Oh, Mother! It was the greatest fun in the world!


  Aunt Allie, I shall buy an aeroplane of my own as soon as ever Im grown up.


  Mother, you ought to have come. Bill piloted the plane and he was marvellous.


  I wasnt airsick, Aunt Allie, though Bill gave me a paper bag to be sick in.


  Mrs Mannering laughed. All the four spoke at once, and she had hard work to make out what they said. Kiki gave a loving screech and flew to Jacks shoulder.


  The four children sank into chairs and prepared to relate their days adventure. There were Philip and Dinah, Mrs Mannerings children, dark-eyed, dark-haired just as she was, and
  both with tufts of hair that insisted on sticking up in front. Both Dinah and Philip were called Tufty at school. Then there were the other two, Jack and Lucy-Ann, brother and sister, who had no
  mother and father, and lived with Aunt Allie, as they called Mrs Mannering. All four were like one family.


  Jack and Lucy-Ann Trent were very alike. They both had red hair and green eyes, and were so covered with freckles that it was quite impossible to find a bit of pink skin on their faces, arms or
  legs. It was not surprising that Jack was so often called Freckles.


  Kiki the parrot belonged to him. He had had her for years, an amusing and talkative parrot, with a gift for repeating anything she heard, and for imitating any noise, from a sewing machine to an
  express train. She adored Jack and was miserable when she was not with him.


  Jack had a passion for birds, and Philip had a great liking for animals of all kinds. He was wonderfully good with them, and they obeyed him and loved him in a marvellous manner. He always had
  some kind of unusual pet about him, which caused quarrels between him and his sister Dinah, who was scared of most animals and of nearly all insects. But now all four were thinking of nothing
  whatever but their glorious flight in their friend Bills new aeroplane.


  Bill Smugs was their firm friend. He and they had had hair-raising adventures together. In one adventure they had gone down old copper mines to track clever forgers. In another they had happened
  on a nest of dangerous spies. As Bill Smugs said, those children simply fell into adventures.


  Now Bill had actually been presented with a fine aeroplane, to help him in his work. The children had been wild with excitement when he had written to tell them this at school.


  I bet hell take us up for a flight, said Jack. I just bet he will.


  Well make him, said Philip. But they didnt need to make him, for he was quite willing to show off his aeroplane to them, and to demonstrate how well he could fly it
  after only a short training.


  Mother, we went far higher than the clouds, said Dinah. I looked down on them and they didnt look like clouds a bit. They looked like a great big snow field. It gave
  me quite a funny feeling.


  I had a parachute strapped to me in case I fell, and Bill showed me the ripcord I had to pull in case of danger, said Lucy-Ann, the youngest, her eyes shining. But there
  wasnt any danger.


  We flew right over our old home, Craggy-Tops, said Philip. It was so strange, looking down on top of it. And we flew over here too, Mother, and our house looked like a toy
  one.


  Aunt Allie, Bill says its frightfully exciting flying at night, and seeing the little pinpricks of lights shining up from the dark countryside, said Jack. We begged
  and begged him to take us on a night flight, but he said he would have to askyou. You will say we can go, wont you? Golly! I cant imagine what the boys at school will say when
  I tell them about going up in a private plane, day and night.


  Day and night, repeated Kiki. Ding-dong bell.


  Shes got ding-dong bell on the brain, said Jack. Theres a small child next door who keeps reciting nursery rhymes, and Kiki listens and picks up bits of them.
  Yesterday she kept moaning about three blind mice, today its ding-dong bell. Dont know what it will be tomorrow.


  Humpy dumpy, said Kiki obligingly.


  Humpty, dumpty, corrected Jack. Not humpy dumpy.


  Humpy dumpy bumpy, said Kiki solemnly, and scratched her head with a claw. Humpy, dumpy . . .


  All right, all right, said Jack. Aunt Allie, can we go up at night with Bill? Hes coming to ask you tomorrow, so do say yes.


  I suppose I shall have to, said Mrs Mannering with a laugh. You and Bill! So long as you dont go headlong into another awful adventure.


  Adventures arent awful, said Philip. They are simply lovely!


  Not to the people who arent in them, said Mrs Mannering. I feel quite ill sometimes when I think of the adventures you children have had. No more, please.


  All right. We wont get into any more these summer holidays, said Lucy-Ann, giving her aunt a hug. We wont worry you. I dont want any more adventures
  anyhow. Ive had enough.


  Well, if we do have another, well leave you out of it, Lucy-Ann, said Dinah scornfully.


  No, we wont, said Philip, giving Dinah a poke in the back. We cant do without Lucy-Ann.


  Now, dont quarrel, you two, said Mrs Mannering, foreseeing one of their everlasting squabbles boiling up. Youre tired now, all of you, after such a lot of
  excitement. Go and do something quiet till supper time.


  Sing for your supper, put in Kiki. The children laughed.


  Youre an idiot, Kiki, said Jack affectionately. Did you miss us today? Well, I was scared you might fly out of the aeroplane in fright, if we took you. But I expect
  youd have been quite a sensible old bird, wouldnt you, and sat on my shoulder all the time?


  Kiki pecked lovingly at Jacks ear, and made a crooning noise. She sat as close to him as she could. The children began to talk about their exciting day.


  Wasnt it lovely going to the aerodrome and getting in on our passes, and walking up to Bill just as if we were grown-ups? said Philip. And golly, wasnt
  Bills aeroplane fine?


  I didnt think it would be so big, said Lucy-Ann. You know, it was funny  I sort of held my breath when we started off, thinking Id get a funny feeling
  when we left the ground, like I do in a lift  and I never even knew when the wheels left the runway and we were in the air! I got quite a shock when I looked down and saw we were over the
  housetops.


  It seemed awfully easy to fly a plane, said Jack. Easier than driving a car. I wish Bill would let me have a shot.


  Well, he wont, said Philip. I say, wasnt it odd when we got into the air pocket and the plane suddenly dropped down without warning? My tummy sort of went up
  into my throat.


  The others laughed. Mine did too, said Lucy-Ann. Im glad I wasnt sick. It was a waste of that nice strong paper bag, but Im glad I felt all
  right.


  We went hundreds of miles, I should think, said Jack. I felt a bit funny when we were over the sea. It looked so enormous and so flat. I shouldnt like to fall out
  over that! What a splash!


  I bet Mother will say we can go on a night flight with Bill, said Dinah. I could see in her face that she was going to say yes. If only we could! Bill said we could fly to
  his old home, land at dawn, and spend the rest of the night with him, sleeping all we liked in his two spare rooms  we neednt get up till twelve if we didnt want to. Fancy
  flying all night and going to bed at dawn!


  Then wed fly back in the afternoon, I suppose, said Jack. Gosh, Im glad weve got Bill for a friend. I do think hes an exciting sort of person.
  Its thrilling, too, to know that hes always on some sort of secret job, and never says a word about it  always snooping out some deadly secret. I wonder if hes on any
  job now?


  You bet he is! said Philip. Thats why hes got this aeroplane. May have to take off at any moment after spies or somebody. Hope Im with him when he
  does.


  Well, you wont be, said Dinah. Bill would never run us into danger.


  I shouldnt mind if he did, said Philip. Hallo, theres the gong for supper! Im jolly hungry.


  Thats nothing new, said Dinah. Come on  lets go and see what there is. Smells like bacon and eggs.


  They went to their supper. They were all hungry, and finished up the eggs and bacon and plum cake in no time. Kiki helped herself to the plum cake too, till Mrs Mannering protested.


  Jack! Will you stop Kiki picking all the raisins out of that cake? Look at the mess shes making! There wont be any cake left soon. Smack her on her beak.


  Naughty Kiki! said Jack, and tapped her on her beak. Dont eat it all.


  How many times have I told . . . began Kiki, but Jack was too tired to talk to her.


  Dont argue, he said. Im so sleepy Ill have to go to bed.


  Everyone felt the same  so off they went, and were soon asleep and dreaming of flying aeroplanes over the clouds, somersaulting and looping the loop in a most amazing but perfectly safe
  manner.
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  Bill gets his way


  Bill came along to lunch the next day. He had a ruddy face, twinkling eyes and a rather bald head with plenty of hair at each side. The children rushed to meet him. Mrs
  Mannering smiled at him.


  You gave the children a wonderful time yesterday, she said. And now I hear that you want to take them on a night flight. I cant think why you want to bother yourself
  with a pack of children like these.


  Ah  you never know when theyre going to embark on some wonderful adventure, said Bill Smugs, grinning round at them. I dont want to be left out of it,
  you know. Besides, I feel sorry for you, Mrs Mannering, having to put up with them for eight or nine weeks these summer holidays  I thought it would be a kind deed if I took them off your
  hands for a while.


  Well, what do you want them to do? asked Mrs Mannering. Just go for a night flight, spend the night at your old home and come back the next day?


  That was the first idea I had, said Bill. But now I hear Im due to have three or four days off  and I thought maybe you could spare the children for longer. We
  could fly to my old home, and then stay there and mess about a bit. There are heaps of wild birds for Jack to see, and Ive no doubt that Philip will find plenty of even wilder animals. The
  girls will enjoy the change too.


  Oh! It does sound good! cried Jack, and the others agreed. Mrs Mannering listened and thought for a moment.


  Yes  I dont see why they shouldnt go with you, Bill. I know youll look after them all right and see that they dont get mixed up in any awful adventure
  again.


  I can promise you that, said Bill. There are no adventures to be found anywhere near my old home. Its a most peaceful, quiet place. Nothing doing at all.


  Well, if you promise not to rush into danger or trouble, you can go, said Mrs Mannering to the delighted children. When do you want them, Bill?


  Tomorrow, if possible, said Bill. The job I am on seems to be hanging fire at the moment, so I might as well take my few days now.


  Whats the job, Bill? Do, do tell us! begged Lucy-Ann. Bill laughed.


  I couldnt possibly tell, he said. All my work is secret, you know that. Ill tell you all about the job when its over and done with, though. Youll
  find it jolly interesting.


  Well have to pack suitcases, wont we? said Dinah. If were going to stay a few days, I mean. We may want a change of clothes  and
  macks.


  Yes, bring jerseys and shorts to mess about in, said Bill, and macks too, because it always seems to rain at my home. And, Mrs Mannering, could you spare a few rugs, as I
  may not have quite enough blankets for so many visitors?


  Of course, said Mrs Mannering. Ill look some out for you.


  Ill bring my lovely camera, said Jack. Therell be room for odds and ends like that in the plane, wont there, Bill?


  Plenty said Bill. Bring your field glasses too, because you may want to have a squint at the different birds in the hills around.


  Oh, it will be exciting! said Jack, his eyes shining at the thought. I cant wait till tomorrow. Lets go today!


  The planes not ready, said Bill. Got to have something done to her today. Anyway, my leave doesnt start till tomorrow. You get everything packed and ready, and
  come to the aerodrome tomorrow night. Be there at eleven oclock sharp. Ill order a car to call for you and take you there.


  What a time to start on a journey! said Mrs Mannering. I dont know that I altogether like it.


  You cant change your mind now, you cant! cried the children.


  No, I wont, said Mrs Mannering. But somehow I dont feel very easy in my mind about it all. Oh, children, you wont go and do anything dangerous, will
  you?


  Theres nothing dangerous for them to do, said Bill. Ill look after them all right. Anyone doing anything dangerous will be sent back to you, Mrs
  Mannering.


  The children laughed. Then Jacks face fell. I say  what about Kiki? She wont like me being away for some days. Can I take her with me? What about the plane 
  will she be all right in it?


  Youd better put her into a basket or something, said Bill. She might get scared at the noise and fly off. Shell be all right in a basket on your knee. We
  cant leave her behind.


  Right, said Jack, pleased. Do you hear that, Kiki old bird? Youre to travel in a basket  and mind you behave yourself!


  Wipe your feet, said Kiki, put the kettle on, kettle on! Poor, poor Polly!


  Idiot! said Jack, and scratched her poll. All I hope is that you dont try to imitate the noise an aeroplane makes. Your express train screech is bad
  enough.


  They all had a pleasant lunch and then Bill departed. The children went upstairs to put together their things. Dinah put a whole packet of chocolate into her case, in case there were no shops at
  Bills home. Jack stuffed a packet of biscuits into his case. He often woke up at night and liked a biscuit to nibble then.


  Better take plenty of films with you, Jack, if youre thinking of photographing birds, said Philip. I bet there wont be anywhere to buy them where Bill lives.
  Its somewhere buried right down in the country.


  Mrs Mannering came up to see what they were packing. It was a cold August, with rather a lot of rain, and the children would need a fair amount of warm things. They had put in pullovers and
  jerseys and macks and souwesters. She added rubber boots too, thinking that shoes would not be of much use if they walked over wet fields.


  Ive found you some rugs, she said. You can each take one. They are old, but very thick and warm, and as good as two blankets. If Bill hasnt enough blankets for
  you it wont matter at all  the rugs will give you plenty of warmth. Dont forget to bring them back, now!


  Jack got his camera ready. He looked out his rolls of films. He debated whether or not to take one of his bird books with him, and then decided not to, because his suitcase was already very
  heavy.


  Everythings done now, Aunt Allie, said Lucy-Ann, sitting on her suitcase to make it shut. I wish tomorrow would hurry up and come. Fancy flying in the dark in
  Bills plane! I never in my life thought I would do that. I hope its a long long way to Bills home.


  It is, said Mrs Mannering. Now let me see  Id better pack you sandwiches and cake to take with you for the journey because you are sure to be hungry if you
  stay up all night. Ill do those tomorrow. Have you found a basket for Kiki, Jack? And what about taking some food for her? Theres a new packet of sunflower seeds come today. Put it
  into your suitcase.


  Jack found a good basket for Kiki, with a lid that closed down. He put it on the table. Kiki flew over to it at once in curiosity. She hopped inside and looked out comically.


  Clever bird, said Jack. You know its your travelling basket, dont you?


  God save the Queen! said Kiki, and began to rub her curved beak up and down the edge of the basket.


  Dont do that, said Jack. Youll break it. Stop it, Kiki!


  Kiki climbed out and flew to Jacks shoulder. She rubbed her beak against his hair.


  Ding-dong bell, she murmured. Pollys in the well. Ding-dong bell.


  Pollys in the basket, you mean, said Lucy-Ann. Kiki, youre going in an aeroplane. Think of that!


  The day went slowly  far too slowly for the children. The next day was even slower. By the time that tea time came the children felt that night would never never come.


  But when supper time came they felt more cheerful. The car was coming at a quarter past ten to take them to the aerodrome. Then into the plane they would get with Bill and off they would go into
  the darkness. Somehow it seemed far more thrilling to fly through the dark night than through the sunshiny day.


  Ten oclock struck. The suitcases and rugs were taken down to the hall. Jacks camera was there too, and a large packet of sandwiches and cakes. Jack wore his field glasses on a strap over
  his shoulder. Kikis basket was in the hall also, but Kiki was still free. She was not going into the basket till the last moment.


  Heres the car! cried Philip, his sharp ears hearing the engine purring up to the door. Come along! Goodbye, Mother! Look after yourself well till we come
  back!


  Goodbye, Aunt Allie, said Jack, giving her a hug. Well send you a postcard. Hi, Kiki, come on  its time you got into your basket.


  Kiki made a bit of a fuss going in. She was excited because of the excitement of the four children. It took quite a time to get her into the basket and shut the lid down. She began to shout at
  the top of her voice.


  Poor Polly, poor Polly, down the well, down the well, up the hill, in the corner!


  Shes mixing up Ding-dong bell and Jack and Jill and Jack Horner, said Lucy-Ann with a giggle. Be quiet, Kiki! You ought to be glad youre coming with us, even
  if you have to travel in a shut basket!


  All the goodbyes were said. I dont like letting you go, somehow, said Mrs Mannering. Its silly of me  but I dont. Ive got an uncomfortable
  feeling  as if youre going off into another dreadful adventure.


  We promise not to, said Philip earnestly. Dont you worry Mother. Well be all right, and youll see us turning up, like bad pennies, in a few days
  time. Anyway, Bills on the phone and you can always ring him.


  The taxi revved up its engine. It moved off down the drive, with Mrs Mannering left standing at the door, waving. The children waved back, excited. They were really off.


  Now for the aerodrome! said Philip, pleased. I thought tonight would never come. Whats the time? Oh, were early. Good. Got the passes, Jack?


  Dinahs got them in her bag, said Jack. Dinah fished them out. They were passes that would take them into the aerodrome, and up to Bill himself.


  It was a good way to the aerodrome. The night was very dark. Clouds covered the sky, and a few drops of rain spattered the windscreen.


  Heres the aerodrome at last! cried Jack, seeing the lights through the window. Look at the flare-path  all lit up. Isnt it fine? Dont the
  aeroplanes look enormous in the shadows at each side? Here, Dinah  where are the passes? Weve got to show them now.


  The passes were shown to the man at the entrance to the aerodrome and the children went in.


  Ill set you down here and you can speak to your friend, said the taxi man. Then Ill run on to his aeroplane and dump the luggage beside it for you. So
  long!


  Now well find Bill, said Philip as the car drove off. There he is, look! Hi, Bill, were here!
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  A grave mistake


  Bill was talking to three or four men very earnestly. He waved to the children, a tall, burly shadow in the night.


  Hallo, kids! Im busy for a few minutes. You cut along to the aeroplane and wait for me. Stow your cases in at the back where mine is. Ill be about ten minutes or
  so.


  Right, Bill, said Jack, and the four of them moved off to where the taxi man had put their cases, beside an aeroplane not very far away.


  It was dark where the aeroplane stood, but the children could see enough to pick up their cases. They climbed up the ladder and into the cabin.


  The inside of the plane was in darkness. The children had no idea how to put the lights on. They felt their way to the back of the plane and put down their things. They threw their rugs there
  too. Jack put Kikis basket down carefully. Kiki had been most indignant all the way.


  Humpy dumpy bumpy, she said. Pop goes the weasel!


  There was a large crate in the middle of the plane. The children wondered what was in it. Was it empty or full? It must be something Bill was taking back with him.


  Its blocking up all the inside, said Jack. We cant sit down properly with that thing there. Lets squat down on our rugs at the back. Well be
  quite comfortable there. Perhaps Bill will shift the crate a bit when he comes, and tell us where he wants us to sit.


  So they sat down patiently on their rugs and waited. The noise of the planes engines went on and on, and it was impossible to hear anything else, though once Jack thought he could hear
  somebody shouting.


  He went to the door and looked out. But all was darkness and Bill was nowhere to be seen. What a time he was!


  He went back to his place, yawning. Lucy-Ann was half asleep. I wish Bill would come, said Philip. I shall go to sleep if he doesnt.


  Then a lot of things happened very quickly indeed. Over and above the sound of the engine came the sound of shots  gunshots. That made the children sit up in a hurry.


  Then another shot sounded  and then there came the noise of someone clambering hurriedly up the steps into the plane, and a man flung himself down in the control seat. Another followed,
  panting, hardly to be seen in the darkness. The children sat as if they were frozen. What in the world was happening? Was one of the men Bill? Who was the other  and what was the hurry? The
  first man took the controls of the plane, and to the childrens amazement it began to taxi forwards. They were off! But why hadnt Bill spoken to them? Why hadnt he at least
  looked round to see that they were safely inside?


  Keep quiet, said Jack to the others. If Bill doesnt want to speak to us, theres a reason. Maybe he doesnt want the other fellow to know were
  here. Keep quiet.


  The plane rose into the air, its propellers making a great whirring noise. It headed swiftly into the wind.


  The men shouted to one another, but the children could not make out what they were saying because the noise of the engine was so loud. They sat quiet and still, hidden from view by the big crate
  standing in the middle of the plane.


  Bill said nothing to them at all. He didnt call out to know if they were there. He didnt send his companion along to see if they were all right. He simply took no notice of them at
  all. It was very queer and Lucy-Ann didnt like it a bit.


  One of the men fiddled about and found a switch. He pulled it down and a light shone out just by the men, but the rest of the plane was still in darkness. Philip peeped round the crate, meaning
  to catch Bills eye if he could.


  Almost at once he came back to the others, and sat down very quietly. He said nothing.


  Whats up? asked Jack, sensing that Philip was worried.


  You go and look round that crate, said Philip. Have a good look at the two men.


  Jack went and peered round. He came back feeling puzzled and scared. Neither of those men is Bill, he said. Golly  its funny!


  What do you mean? said Lucy-Ann in alarm. One must be Bill. Why, this is Bills aeroplane!


  Yes, but is it? said Dinah suddenly. Look where the light catches those seats, Lucy-Ann  they are red  and the ones in Bills plane were green. I
  remember them quite well.


  So they were, said Jack, remembering too. Golly! Were in the wrong plane!


  There was a long silence. Nobody knew what to think about it. They were in the wrong plane  not Bills at all! Two strange men sat at the controls  men who would probably be
  extremely angry when they found their unexpected passengers. Neither Jack nor Philip liked the look of the men in the least. They had really only seen the backs of their heads, and the side face of
  the man when he had turned to shout to his companion  but neither of the boys had felt drawn to the two men.


  Theyve got such thick necks, thought Jack. Oh, gosh this is awful! And there were those shots too  were they anything to do with these men? They clambered into
  the plane in a frightful hurry and set off at once. I do believe weve stumbled into an adventure again.


  Philip spoke cautiously to the others. It was no good whispering, because whispers couldnt possibly be heard. So Philip had to speak loudly and trust that he would not be heard by the men
  in front.


  What are we going to do? We have got into the wrong plane! Thats the fault of that stupid taxi-man, putting down our things by the wrong aeroplane. It was so dark that we
  ourselves couldnt possibly tell which plane was which.


  Lucy-Ann sat close to Jack, frightened. It wasnt very nice to be high up in the air, lost in the darkness, in the wrong aeroplane with men that none of them had seen before.


  What can we do? wondered Jack. We really are in a mess. Honestly, those two men wont half be mad when they see us!


  They might tip us out, said Lucy-Ann in alarm. And we havent got parachutes on. Jack, dont let them know were here.


  Theyll have to know sooner or later, said Dinah. What idiots we are  getting into the wrong plane! I never thought of that.


  There was a silence again, with everyone thinking very hard.


  Shall we just stay here at the back of the plane on our rugs, and hope we shant be noticed? said Philip. Then, when we arrive somewhere maybe we can slip out of the
  plane and look for help.


  Yes  thats the best idea, said Jack. We are well hidden here, unless the men come round to the back for something. Maybe they will arrive at their destination,
  get out without seeing us, and then we can slip out ourselves and ask for help to get back home.


  I did want to stay with Bill, said Lucy-Ann, almost in tears. Whatever will he be thinking?


  Goodness knows! said Jack gloomily. Hell be hunting all over the aerodrome for us. You know, I believe that must have been Bill I heard shouting, when I went to the
  door to see. He must have gone to his own plane, found we werent there and yelled for us. Dash! If only Id guessed that!


  Well, its too late now, said Philip. I hope Mother wont be worried. Oh dear  shell think weve fallen headlong into another adventure. And
  we promised not to.


  The aeroplane roared on through the dark night. The children had no idea whether they were flying north, south, east or west. Then Jack remembered his pocket compass and took it out.


  Were flying east, he said. I wonder where were going to. I dont somehow feel as if Im in a plane at all, as I cant look out and see the
  ground far below


  The others felt the same. Lucy-Ann lay down on the rugs and yawned. Im going to sleep, she said. I shall only feel frightened and worried if I keep awake.


  Its a good idea of yours, said Philip, and he stretched himself out on the rugs too. We shall be sure to wake up if we arrive anywhere.


  Anyone want a sandwich or bit of cake? asked Dinah, remembering the picnic packet. But nobody did. The shock of finding themselves in the wrong aeroplane had taken away their
  appetites completely.


  Soon all of them but Jack were asleep. He lay awake, thinking hard. Had Bill been mixed up in the shooting they had heard? Were these two men anything to do with the job Bill had been working on
   the secret job? It might be just possible that Jack and the others might find out something that would help Bill. It was important not to let the two men know that they had
  some hidden passengers in their plane.


  Kiki gave an exasperated screech in her basket. Jack jumped. He had forgotten Kiki. He tapped the basket and spoke in as low a voice as he could, hoping that Kiki would hear him.


  Shut up, Kiki! Dont make a noise, whatever you do. Its very important to be quiet. You hear me, Kiki? You must be quiet, be quiet, be quiet.


  Be quiet, repeated Kiki, from inside the basket. Shhhhhhhhhh!


  Jack couldnt help smiling. Yes, he said, putting his face close to the basket. Shhhhhhhh!


  Kiki was quiet after that. She was a mischievous, noisy bird, but she would always be quiet if Jack wanted her to be. So she sat inside her basket, trying to tuck her head under her wing and go
  to sleep. But the loud sound of the planes engine upset her. She had never heard such a noise before. She longed to imitate it, but fortunately she didnt try just then.


  After a bit the two men changed places and the second one took over the controls. The first one yawned and stretched. He got up and Jacks heart almost stopped beating in fright. Was he
  going to come to the back of the plane? He wondered whether or not to wake the others.


  But the man did not come to the back. He stood up for a few minutes as if to stretch his legs, then lighted a pipe. Blue smoke drifted to the back of the cabin. Jack was most relieved to see the
  man sit down again.


  The boy soon grew sleepy too. He lay down close to the others, quite glad of his coat, for it was very cold. Soon he was asleep. Only Kiki kept awake, cracking her beak now and again, puzzled
  and wondering what this strange night adventure meant.


  The plane flew on in darkness, passing over towns and villages, fields, rivers and woods. It passed over the sea to where the lights of ships shone dimly. Lights of the towns twinkled up, and
  here and there the flare path of an aerodrome shone up to the sky. But the plane did not fly down. It swept over them all, heading east, to the dawn.


  Then, just before dawn, it began to circle round more slowly. It dropped as it circled, and once banked so steeply that the children almost rolled over. It awoke them and they sat up, wondering
  where they were. They remembered at once and looked at one another with wide eyes.


  Were going to land. Where shall we find we are? Look out for a quick escape as soon as we get the chance, they whispered to one another. Down we go 
  were landing!
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  Wherever can we be?


  The aeroplane landed with a slight bump that shook the children and made them gasp. Then it ran along a little way on its huge wheels, and stopped. They had arrived.


  But where? Dawn had come, and light came in at the windows, but it was not full morning yet. One of the men switched off the throbbing engines. At once a great quiet and peace came into the
  cabin. How marvellous not to have that enormous noise flooding into their ears any more! The children were glad.


  They heard the mens voices. Weve made good time  and a good landing too. You brought her in well, Juan.


  Weve not got much time to spare, said Juan. Come on  lets get out and stretch our legs. Well go to the hut and have a meal.


  To the childrens enormous delight the men clambered out of the plane and disappeared. They hadnt even gone round to the back of the crate and seen the children! Maybe they could
  escape and get help at once. Anyway they would be able to send word to Bill and Mrs Mannering telling them not to worry.


  Come on, said Jack, getting up cautiously. Lets squint out of the window and see where we are. On an aerodrome, I hope. Well probably see a mechanic or two,
  and ask them to direct us to someone in authority.


  They all crowded to the nearest window. But what a shock when they looked out!


  They were not on an aerodrome at all. They were on a broad flat piece of grassland in a valley  and that valley seemed to be surrounded on all sides by towering mountains.


  Gosh! said Jack. Where are we? Back of beyond, I should think.


  Were in a valley, said Philip. With mountains all round  awfully beautiful  but awfully lonely! How can we get help here? There wont be a plane
  to take us back, thats certain.


  There wasnt a house or any kind of building to be seen. The view from the other side of the plane was exactly the same  mountains on every side. They seemed to be at the bottom of
  them, in a green valley. It was very strange. Why should the men come there?


  What are we going to do? asked Dinah. Do we get out  or stay in  or what?


  Well  I dont know what you think, Philip, said Jack, but I dont like any of this. I dont like those men, I dont like the way they flew off
  in the middle of the night after what sounded like a lot of shooting  and I dont like this lonely valley either. But all the same I think it would be a good idea if we got out and
  snooped round a bit. There must be people somewhere about  shepherds, perhaps  somebody like that.


  What country are we in? asked Lucy-Ann. Shall we be able to speak their language?


  I dont suppose so for a minute, said Philip. But well just have to try and make ourselves understood.


  I wonder what those men have come here for, said Dinah thoughtfully. It seems a funny lonely place to come to. I dont think they are up to any good. I think it would
  be just as well to get out now, whilst we can, and hide, and then see if we cant find someone to help us. We can report everything to Bill when we get back.


  Thats the best idea, said Jack at once. Ill be glad to be in the open air again. This planes jolly stuffy.


  They looked cautiously out of every window to see if they could spot the two men. But there was no sign of them at all.


  Better get going, said Jack. What about our suitcases  and rugs  and Kiki?


  Dont leave them here, said Philip. We dont want the men to guess weve been passengers in their plane. Take them with us.


  So the four of them left the plane and handed down their cases and rugs to one another. Kiki uttered a few words of annoyance at being lifted about like luggage, but only in a very low
  voice.


  Soon all the children were standing outside the plane, wondering which way to go. Jack suddenly nudged Philip and made him jump.


  Look! Look over there!


  They all looked and saw a thin spire of blue smoke rising into the air.


  The men have made a fire down there, I should think, said Jack in a low voice. Better not go in that direction. Well take this path here  if it is a
  path.


  The little procession wound round some big rocks, and came to where a stream burbled down the hillside. It gushed out not far off as a spring, and became a little stream almost at once.


  We could drink from that, said Philip. Im thirsty. But Im not hungry yet. Funny!


  Well, were all a bit tired and worried and puzzled, said Jack. Lets get some water into our hands and lap it up. Im thirsty too.


  The water was cold and crystal clear. It was delicious. All the children felt better for a drink. Dinah dipped her hanky into the stream and wiped her face. She felt much fresher then, and
  Lucy-Ann did the same.


  The thing is to find a good hiding place for ourselves and these cases, said Jack. Im afraid if those two men start wandering about they may come across us. Where
  can we go?


  Lets go straight on, said Dinah. Up the hill here. If we keep up a little we shall be able to see the plane down in the valley and keep our sense of direction a bit.
  Keep among those trees.


  Thats a good idea, said Philip, and they made their way slowly towards the trees. They felt safer among them. The men could not spot them there. On the other hand, they
  found that they could no longer see the plane.


  We can always spot it by climbing up a tree, said Jack. I say  look there  is that a house?


  Set in a clearing was what looked like a house. But when the children got near they found that it was almost burnt out  just a blackened ruin, empty and deserted.


  What a pity, said Philip. We could easily have asked help from the people who lived there. I wonder how the house got burnt.


  They went on a little higher, through a copse of silver birch trees. They saw another building a little higher up  but to their astonishment and dismay that too was a blackened, scorched
  ruin. There was no sign of life anywhere about it.


  Two burnt houses  and nobody to be found anywhere, said Jack. Very curious. Whats been happening in this valley?


  Higher up still they could see yet another house  would that be burnt out too? They laboured up to it, and gazed on it in despair.


  Quite burnt out, said Dinah. What an awful thing! Whats happened to the people who lived here? There must have been war here, or something. I do wonder where we
  are.


  Look  that cowshed, or whatever it is, isnt very much burnt out, said Jack. Lets go over and see if the roof is still on. If it is, we could put our
  things there.


  They made their way to the broken-down cowshed. It seemed as if the flames had got hold of one half of it but had left the other half. The roof was almost off, but at the back was a sheltered
  place, with stalls where cows had once been put.


  This is all right, said Jack, making his way into the last stall of all. The roof here will keep out the rain if it comes  and there are some jolly big clouds about.
  We can put our things here.


  The floors dirty, said Lucy-Ann, turning up her nose in disgust.


  Well, we may perhaps be able to find a broom or something to get it clean  and well spread it with grass or bracken for a carpet, said Dinah. Then, if we
  spread out our rugs on it, we could even sleep here. We may not be able to find anyone to help us today. We could spend the night here.


  They put their cases in the corner and draped the rugs over them. Kiki was put down on top in her basket. She gave a squawk of protest.


  Do you think it would be safe to let her out? said Jack. Shell sit on my shoulder for hours now, Im sure, if I tell her to. She must be so uncomfortable cooped
  up in that box.


  Yes  let her out, said Philip. If she does fly off for a bit and the men see her they wont know what she is or who she belongs to. Shell give them a
  fright if she begins to talk.


  Kiki was set free. She was overjoyed. She clambered out of the basket and flew to Jacks shoulder. She nibbled his ear fondly.


  Wheres your handkerchief? she said. How many times have I told you to . . .


  All right, Kiki, all right, said Jack. Not so loud, theres a good old thing.


  Shhhhhhhhhh! said Kiki at the top of her voice. Then she said no more, but just sat and cracked her beak.


  Well  what are our plans? said Philip, sitting on his suitcase. Shall we go exploring a bit further and see if we can find anyone to help us? Or shall we keep an eye
  on those men and see if we can find out why theyve come here? Or shall we just stay here and hide?


  I think wed better go exploring, said Jack. The most important thing really is to find help. We simply must get back home at once if we can. Aunt Allie and Bill will
  be worried to death about us.


  This is such a lovely valley, said Dinah, looking out of the tumbledown cowshed. I cant think why it isnt packed with houses and cattle and sheep. But I
  cant see a soul. I cant even see any smoke anywhere  except for that bit over there, where the men are. Its very mysterious. Why are all those houses burnt, and why
  isnt there anyone here?


  Well, weve only seen just a bit of the valley and hillside, said Philip. We may go round a corner and come on a whole village. Arent those mountains
  enormous?


  Yes. They make a ring all round this valley, said Lucy-Ann. I wonder where the way out it. Mountains always have passes through them, dont they?


  Yes, said Jack. But I shouldnt care to go looking for one if I didnt know the way. See that mountain over there? Its got a white tip. I bet thats
  snow. It shows how high it must be.


  It certainly was a beautiful valley, and the mountains that guarded it were magnificent. But it had a deserted lonely air about it, and even the few birds that flew by every now and again seemed
  silent and cautious.


  Theres something mysterious here, said Jack. You know  I believe  yes, I really do believe  were in for another adventure.


  Rubbish! said Philip. We shall find a farm near by, get help, have a message sent somewhere, find a car road, go to the nearest town by car, and from there to an aerodrome.
  And I bet you well be home by tomorrow.


  I bet we wont, said Jack. Lucy-Ann looked alarmed.


  But what about meals? she said. Weve only got Aunt Allies picnic packet  and few biscuits and some chocolate. Well starve if we dont get home
  quickly. Theres nothing to eat here.


  Nobody had thought of that. It was a nuisance. An adventure was one thing  but an adventure without anything to eat was quite another thing. That wouldnt do at all.


  I dont think well make this an adventure after all, said Jack. But an adventure it was  and they were only at the beginning of it too.
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  A little exploring


  The four children went to the broken-down door and gazed out at the towering mountains around them. They seemed to hem the valley in and make it a green prison. None of the
  children had seen such high mountains before. Clouds hung about halfway up two or three of them, and their tops showed now and again as the clouds shifted and parted.


  Its a very lonely kind of place, said Jack. I bet theres all kinds of strange birds here  but Ive only seen one or two so far. Its funny
  that those men should have known where to land in this valley  that smooth strip of grass makes a splendid landing ground. It looks as if theyve been here before. But why should they
  come here ? There doesnt seem anything to come for at all  no hotel, not even a cottage that isnt burnt, as far as we can see.


  Oh, there may be, said Philip. Hey, look at that little lizard! Ive never seen one like that before. What a pretty little fellow!


  The lizard ran close by Philips feet. The boy bent down quietly and his left hand caught the tiny creature by the neck. If he had caught it by the tail it would probably have snapped off,
  and the lizard would have run away without it.


  Oh, put it down, Philip, do! said Dinah. Horrid creature!


  It isnt, said Philip. Look at its dear little feet with fingers on. Do look, Dinah.


  Dinah gave a squeal and pushed Philip away. Lucy-Ann and Jack looked at the tiny lizard with interest.


  Its like a very, very small dragon, said Jack. Open your hand and see ifit will stay with you, Philip.


  Of course it will! said Philip, who always seemed to exercise a strange spell over any creature he picked up. He opened his hand and let the lizard lie on his open palm. It made no
  attempt to escape at all.


  See? It wants to stay with me, said Philip. And so it shall. Whats your name, little thing? Lizzie? Well, of course, I might have known that.


  Lucy-Ann giggled, forgetting her worries for a moment. What a lovely name for a lizard! Lizzie. Just like Philip to think of that.


  Ill see if I can catch a few flies for you, Lizzie, said Philip, and went to a sunny patch where flies were buzzing. He caught one and held it in finger and thumb over the
  lizards head. In a trice the fly was gone, and the lizard blinked with pleasure.


  Now I suppose youll let the lizard live in your pocket or somewhere about you for ages, said Dinah in disgust. I shant go near you. If you havent got a
  mouse down your neck youve got a toad in your pocket or a baby hedgehog crawling about you, or a few beetles. I think youre an awful boy.


  Dont lets squabble now, said Jack. Weve bigger things to bother about than lizards.


  The lizard popped into Philips sleeve. Kiki had been watching it with her head on one side. She was not fond of Philips pets, and was often jealous of them.


  Pop goes the lizard, she said, making one of her unexpected apt remarks. The others roared with laughter. Kiki was pleased. She swayed herself from side to side and cracked her
  beak.


  Shhhhhhhhhh! she said.


  Oh, Kiki, Im glad we brought you, said Jack. Now, everybody, what are our next plans?


  Well, we simply must do a bit of exploring and see if there is anyone living in this valley, said Philip. If there is, were all right. If there isnt 
  well, its just too bad. Well have to stay here till were rescued.


  Rescued! And how do you think anyone is going to rescue us if they havent the foggiest idea where we are? demanded Dinah. Dont be silly, Philip.


  Well, do you propose to live here in this valley for the rest of your life, then? said Philip. Oh, heres Lizzie again  coming out of my other sleeve. Lizzie,
  youre a jolly good explorer, I must say. I wish you could tell us the way out of this valley.


  Dinah went as far from Philip as she could. She simply could not bear his pets. It was a pity because they were really amusing and friendly.


  You know, well have to be careful we dont get lost, said Lucy-Ann anxiously. This valley and these mountainsides are so enormous. We must keep together
  always.


  Yes, we must, agreed Jack. And we must always be able to get back to this shed too, because our things are here. At least we shall have shelter here, and our rugs to lie on.
  If only we had plenty to eat! Those biscuits and chocolate wont last long.


  Your compass will come in jolly useful, Jack, said Philip, remembering it. Look here  what about setting off now, and doing some more exploring, making this shed a kind of
  headquarters to come back to?


  Yes, we will, said Dinah. But lets cover up the suitcases and things with something in case those men come here and see them.


  They wont, said Philip. What could they possibly want to come snooping round an old burnt cowshed for? We can leave the things here all night.


  They went out of the shed. The sun was just over the mountaintops now, shining into the valley. The children saw the spire of smoke rising straight up from the fire the men must have made.


  So long as we keep away from that direction, we should be all right, said Jack. Come on  lets take this path. It really looks as if it was once a proper path
  from this place to somewhere else. Wed better notch the trees here and there as we go, to make sure we find our way back.


  Lucy-Ann liked the idea of that. It reminded her of pioneers and trackers and their ways. Jack and Philip each took out his knife. They made a cut on every fifth tree until they came out of the
  little wood and found themselves on a flower-strewn, grassy hillside.


  Its lovely, isnt it? said Lucy-Ann, looking round at the carpet of flowers. Ive never seen such bright colours. Look at that blue flower, Jack 
  its bluer than the sky itself. And oh, look at this tiny pink flower  masses of it!


  Shall we be seen out on this bare place? asked Dinah suddenly. Jack and Philip looked downwards into the valley. They had been climbing up, and were now on the mountainside.


  Theres the plane! said Jack. And look out  isnt that one of the men walking over to it? Lie down flat, all of you!


  They all promptly lay down flat. Jack had his field glasses on and he put them to his eyes. He could now see clearly that the man was the one called Juan. He had a dead white face, black, thick,
  curly hair and a small black moustache. His neck was thick and his body was thick too. He disappeared into the plane.


  Hes got into the plane. Wonder if hes going off? said Jack. Will he leave the other man behind? He hasnt started up the engines yet.


  After a minute or two the man came out again, carrying something, though Jack could not see what it was. He walked off in the direction of the smoke. There was a thicket of trees near by and he
  disappeared into this.


  He just went into the plane to get something, said Jack. Now hes gone again. I think perhaps wed better go another way, because if we can see him he
  could certainly see us, if he looked up. See that gully over there? Well go that way. We shall be well hidden there.


  They made their way to the gully, which was a regular suntrap. There had obviously been a way up there at some time or other. The children followed it, climbing higher. They came to a ledge that
  ran dangerously round part of the mountainside. Jack went first.


  It wasnt as dangerous as it looked. I think its all right, he called. Its wider than it appears. Come on. Im sure it leads to
  somewhere.


  They made their way round the ledge, and came to where the hillside gave them a marvellous view down into the valley and all around.


  It was completely deserted. Not a cow or sheep or goat to be seen. A little higher up was a black, charred building that had clearly been a very large farm-house. Only the blackened beams were
  left, and part of the stone walls. Everything else had fallen to the ground and lay in a miserable ugly ruin.


  Another ruin! said Jack, in awe. What has been happening in this beautiful valley? I simply cant understand it. Why should houses be burnt like this? Im
  beginning to think there isnt a soul here besides ourselves and those two men.


  I think youre right, said Philip. Theres no smoke to be seen anywhere, and not a single domestic animal, not even a dog. But what I cant make out is why
  no one has come here from the surrounding valleys to rebuild the houses and graze their cattle on this marvellous grass.


  Perhaps theres something bad about this valley, said Lucy-Ann with a shiver. I dont like the feel of it very much.


  They sat down in the sun, which was now climbing high. They suddenly felt terribly hungry. Dinah unexpectedly produced biscuits and chocolate from a bag she carried.


  I guessed wed all be hungry soon, she said. So I brought half the biscuits and choc we had with us.


  Jolly good idea, said Philip, pleased. Hey, Lizzie, come out and have a crumb!


  Dinah at once went a good distance away. Lizzie came out from Philips open collar and ran down his front. It was plain that she meant to stay with Philip.


  Lizzies down the well, remarked Kiki, pecking a piece of chocolate from Jacks fingers.


  Kiki! Give that back! cried Jack. Where are your manners?


  Down the well, down the well, said Kiki, who seemed to have got the well on her brain.


  They were all thirsty after the chocolate and biscuits. I wish we could find something to drink  nice cool clear water like we found in the spring, said Jack.


  Down the well, said Kiki.


  All right. You find us a well of water, said Jack.


  Would it be safe to have a snooze? asked Dinah, suddenly feeling very sleepy. Its nice here in the sun.


  Well  only just a little one, said Philip. I should think were safe enough here. Those men wouldnt come up as far as this.


  You know  I think I can hear water somewhere, said Lucy-Ann as she lay flat on her back, the sun shining on her freckled face. Not very near. Listen, all of
  you.


  They listened. Certainly they could hear something that was not the wind blowing round. What could it be? It didnt sound like the gurgling of a spring.


  Well go and see, said Jack. You stay here, girls, if you like. Philip and I will go.


  Oh, no, said Lucy-Ann at once. Id rather come with you. You might lose us.


  So all four went off together in the direction of the curious noise. They climbed higher, and came to a rocky, stony part which was steep and hard to climb. But the noise was now much
  louder.


  Once we round the next corner, well see what it is, said Jack. Come on!


  They climbed a little higher and then the path led abruptly round a crag of rock. It widened out a little the other side, and all four children stood gazing in awe at what was making the noise
  they had heard. It was a waterfall  but what a big one! It fell from a great height, almost sheerly down the mountainside, and cascaded far below them, fine spray rising high in the air. It
  wetted their faces as they stood there, and yet they were quite a good way from the mass of water.


  What a wonderful sight! said Philip, awed. Ive never seen such a big waterfall in my life. What a noise it makes. I almost have to shout. Isnt it
  grand?


  Far below the waterfall resolved itself into a winding river that curved round the foot of the mountain. The children could not see where it went to. The tumbling water shone and sparkled as it
  fell, and here and there rainbows shimmered. Lucy-Ann thought she had never seen a lovelier sight.


  She licked the spray off her face. It formed into little drops and ran down to her mouth. Im drinking the spray, she said. Oh, look!  theres a puddle in
  that rock, made of the continually falling spray. Do you think it would be all right to drink it?


  It was very clear and sparkling. Jack tasted it. Yes, its fine, he said. Have some.


  They watched the waterfall for some time. Kiki was simply thrilled with it. For some reason or other it filled her with mad delight. She flew near to it, getting splashed with the drops,
  squawking loudly.


  Its a magnificent sight! said Dinah, gazing at the roaring waterfall. I could watch it all day.


  Well come again tomorrow, said Jack. But I really think we ought to be getting back now to that cowshed. Come on  its plain theres nobody to help
  us just here.
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  What are the two men up to?


  Lucy-Ann was half afraid they might lose their way going back. But the boys had taken good note of everything. It was when they got to the wood that difficulty might have
  arisen, but here the notched trees soon set them right.


  They saw that the plane was still down in the valley. So the men were somewhere about. It would be as well to be careful, and Jack told Kiki to be quiet. The waterfall seemed to have gone to her
  head, and she had been very noisy coming back, singing and squawking loudly.


  Theres our shed, said Lucy-Ann thankfully. It felt quite like home, coming back to it from that enormous mountainside. I hope all our things are safe.


  They went inside. Yes, their things were there, exactly as they had left them. Good!


  The sun was now sliding down the sky. It was about tea-time. The children wondered whether to finish the rest of their chocolate and biscuits.


  Better not, said Jack. Well have them before we go to sleep tonight if were terribly hungry. Oh  wait a minute  what about the stuff Aunt Allie
  packed for us? Havent we still got that? We havent eaten it?


  No, of course we havent, said Dinah. I was saving it up. Weve got so little that I thought wed better not start on that picnic packet yet.


  But all the sandwiches will be stale, objected Philip, who was feeling very empty indeed. Whats the good of that? We might as well eat them whilst theyre
  eatable.


  Well  we could eat the sandwiches, and leave the cake and the chocolate and biscuits for tomorrow, said Dinah.


  But first lets get this place ready for us to sleep in tonight. Its filthy.


  I dont want to sleep here, said Lucy-Ann. I dont like it. Why cant we sleep outside? Weve got our macks to lie on, and four rugs  and we
  can unpack some of our clothes and have them for pillows.


  But it might pour with rain, said Dinah.


  I could perhaps rig up some sort of roof, said Jack, looking round at the ruined shed. Theres some old posts here  and theres a piece of corrugated
  iron. If Philip gave me a hand, I could rig up the iron sheet on the old posts.


  The two boys tried to do this, but the sheets of iron was not held safely enough. The girls were terrified it might blow off on to them as they slept.


  If only we could find a cave! said Lucy-Ann.


  Well, we cant, said Jack, rather cross that all his efforts with the posts and the iron were of no use. Anyway, I dont think its going to rain. Look at
  the clear sky. If it does pour, well have to get into the stall at the end of the cowshed, thats all.


  Their work with the posts had made them hungrier than ever. Dinah undid the picnic packet and took out sandwiches and huge slices of cake. They ate the sandwiches in silence, enjoying every bite
  immensely.


  Wonder what those men are doing, said Jack at last. I cant see any smoke rising now. Shall I slip down towards the plane, keeping well hidden, and see if I can see
  them?


  Yes, said Philip. Youre sure you know your way there and back? Dont get lost for goodness sake!


  If I do, Ill get Kiki to do her express-engine screech, said Jack with a grin. Then youll know where we are all right.


  Look in that plane if you get a chance, and see if you can spot any food there, called Dinah. Jack went off with Kiki on his shoulder. Lucy-Ann didnt at all like him going
  off alone. She wished she could have gone with him, but she knew he wouldnt have let her.


  Lets get our beds ready, said Dinah, who always liked to be doing something. Come on, you two  help to unpack the cases and get out something for pillows
   and our macks to lie on.


  Whilst Jack was gone the other three were very busy. Soon they had a cosy-looking bed spread on the grass under a big birch tree. First there were the four macks, to keep the damp out. Then
  there was one big thick rug for softness. There were four piles of woollies for pillows, and finally the other three rugs for coverings.


  That looks very good, said Dinah approvingly. Pull that rug a little over this way, Lucy-Ann. Thats right. Philip, youre to sleep right on the outside. I
  wont have the lizard crawling over me in the night.


  Lizzie wont hurt you, said Philip, taking the lizard out of one of his sleeves. Will you, Lizzie? Stroke her, Dinah  shes sweet.


  Dont, Philip! said Dinah with a squeal, as Philip brought the lizard near to her on his outstretched hand. Ill box your ears if you dare to let that
  lizard touch me!


  Oh, dont tease her, Tufty, begged Lucy-Ann. Let me have Lizzie for a bit. I love her.


  But Lizzie would not go to Lucy-Ann, much to her annoyance. She ran up Philips sleeve and disappeared. Little bumps appearing here and there in his jersey showed where she was.


  Dinah looked up at the sky. It was quite clear. The sun had almost gone, and soon the first stars would prick through the sky. She felt tired and irritable.


  So did the others. Their short night and the shock they had had were beginning to make themselves felt. Lucy-Ann felt that at any moment a violent quarrel might spring up between Dinah and
  Philip.


  So she took Dinah off to the spring with her, and they washed in the cold clear water, and drank. They sat there a little while, enjoying the beauty of the valley and the mountains around.


  They seem to be crowding in on us, said Lucy-Ann. Coming closer.


  How you do imagine things! said Dinah. Come on  lets get back. Jack should be here soon and I want to hear what hes got to say.


  They went back. Philip had laid himself down on the coats and rugs, and was yawning. I was just coming to look for you girls, he said. What a time youve been! Jack
  isnt back yet. I hope hes all right.


  Lucy-Ann felt scared. She adored her brother. She went to stand on a rock, so that she might see when he came. She turned to the others as soon as she got there.


  Hes coming! she called. And Kikis on his shoulder. She jumped down from the rock and rushed to meet Jack. He grinned at her, and Kiki flew off his shoulder to
  perch on Lucy-Anns.


  I was beginning to get worried, Jack, said Lucy-Ann. Did anything happen? Did you see the two men? What were they doing?


  They came up to Dinah and Philip. My word, what a fine bed! said Jack, and he sank down on it. This is something like! Im jolly tired.


  What happened, Jack? asked Philip. Anything?


  Not much, said Jack. I got as near to the plane as I could, but I didnt dare to go right up in case I was seen, because, as you know, its right out in the
  open. I couldnt see or hear anything of the men at all.


  Was Kiki good? asked Lucy-Ann anxiously. I kept on thinking she might screech or something and draw attention to you.


  She was as good as gold, said Jack, scratching Kikis poll. Werent you, Kiki? Well, I thought the next thing to do would be to try and find where the men were
   where that smoke came from. So, keeping as much to the bushes and trees as I could, I made my way towards the smoke. They must have lighted their fire again, because the smoke rose up quite
  black and thick.


  Did you see the men? asked Dinah.


  I heard their voices first, said Jack. Then I thought it would be a good idea to climb a tree and use my field glasses. So up I shinned and came to the top of a nice little
  tree. Not far below me, near a tumbledown hut, were the two men, cooking something over a fire they had made.


  Gracious! said Lucy-Ann. Werent you scared of being seen?


  No. The tree hid me all right, said Jack. And I hadnt made a scrap of noise. I got my field glasses and looked through them. The men were studying some kind of
  map.


  Whatever for? said Dinah wonderingly. I should think they know this part of the world pretty well or they wouldnt have been able to land so easily.


  Well, theyve come here for some reason, havent they? said Jack. Goodness knows what  but certainly for some definite reason. They must be looking
  for something or someone  and the map will probably show them what they want to know. I heard one say, This way  and then up here, as if they were planning some sort of
  expedition.


  We could follow them, said Dinah at once. Then wed know


  No, thanks, said Jack. Im not going mountain climbing behind those men. They look jolly tough. What I say is  let them get off on their expedition  and
  well be able to explore that hut of theirs  and the plane too. We may find something to tell us who they are and what theyre after.


  Yes. Lets do that, said Lucy-Ann sleepily. Perhaps theyll go tomorrow. I hope they do. Jack can watch them with his field glasses  and when
  theyre safely gone we can do a good old snoop round.


  Theres really nothing more to tell, said Jack with a yawn. I couldnt hear any more. The men rolled up the map and talked in low voices. So I shinned down the
  tree and came back. And here I am.


  Lets snuggle down and go to sleep, said Lucy-Ann. I simply cant keep my eyes open. Were safe here, arent we?


  Perfectly, I should think, said Jack, lying down contentedly. Anyway, Kiki will give us warning if anyone comes near. Good night.


  Good night, said the others. Philip added a few words.


  Dinah, dont yell if a spider runs over you, or a rat or a hedgehog. There are sure to be plenty out here.


  Dinah gave a squeal and covered her head up at once. Then there was silence. They were all fast asleep.
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  A wonderful find


  Soon the stars filled the sky. An owl hooted, and the wind whispered something in the trees overhead. But the four children did not see the stars nor hear the owl and the wind.
  They were tired out. They slept solidly, and though Dinah was almost smothered with the rug over her head, she did not wake or move.


  Kiki slept too, her head under her wing. She was perched on a branch of the birch tree just over Jacks head. She awoke when she heard the owl, and hooted back softly. Then she put her
  head back under her wing and slept again.


  When dawn came the children were still asleep. Kiki awoke before they did. She stretched out first one wing and then the other. She erected the feathers on her head and shook them. Then she
  scratched her neck thoughtfully and gazed down at Philip.


  Lizzie the lizard was also awake and was running over the rug that covered Philip. She came to where Philips feet stuck out and disappeared under the rug there. Kikis sharp eyes
  watched the little moving bump she made under the rug as she made her way all the way up Philips body and appeared by his neck.


  Wipe your feet, said Kiki suddenly to the lizard. How many times, how many times have I told you to wipe your feet?


  Lizzie was startled. She leapt from Philips neck on to Jack and stood half hidden in his hair, looking up into the trees, though she could focus on nothing there. Kiki, annoyed at seeing
  Lizzie daring to tread on her beloved master, gave an exasperated squawk and flew down to peck the lizard, who promptly disappeared under the rug again.


  Kiki landed heavily on Jacks middle and gave a vicious peck where the rug covered Philips right leg, for she could see the moving bump there that meant the lizard was running
  downwards. Both Jack and Philip awoke with a start.


  They stared up into the trees, amazed to see green leaves waving above them. Then they turned their heads and saw one another. In a flash they remembered everything.


  Couldnt think where I was, said Jack, and sat up. Oh, Kiki, its you on my middle, is it? Do get off. Here, have some sunflower seeds and keep quiet, or
  youll wake the girls.


  He put his hand in his pocket and took out some of the flat seeds that Kiki loved. She flew up to the bough above, cracking two in her beak.


  The boys began to talk quietly, so as not to disturb the girls, who were still sleeping peacefully.


  Gosh, I feel better now, said Jack, stretching out his arms. I was so tired last night I could have cried. What about you, Philip?


  Im all right too, said Philip, and he yawned hugely. But sleepy still. Well, we havent got to get up for breakfast. We shant hear any gong sounding
  here. Lets have another snooze.


  But Jack was now too wide awake to snooze. He slipped out from under the rug and went to wash himself at the spring. He gazed downwards and saw the spire of smoke rising up just as it had
  yesterday.


  Those fellows are up and about, he said to himself. Must be getting late in the morning, I suppose. The suns fairly high. Blow! I forgot to wind up my watch last
  night.


  Soon the girls woke up and were amazed to find they had slept soundly all the night through and had apparently not even stirred. Dinah looked to see where Lizzie was.


  Its all right, said Philip amiably. Shes down one of my socks. I like the feel of her tiny fingers on my leg.


  Ugh! Youre awful! said Dinah. Well, Im going to wash. Then well have breakfast  only cake and biscuits, Im afraid.


  Unfortunately they were all so hungry that they devoured the cake, the biscuits and the rest of the chocolate too. Now there was no food left at all.


  Well just have to do something about it  about the food question, I mean, said Dinah. Even ifit means eating your lizard, Philip.


  She wouldnt make more than a mouthful, would you, Liz? said Philip. Hallo  whats that?


  That was the sound of voices. Hurriedly the four children got up, and, dragging their rugs, macks and other clothes with them, they ran quickly to the cowshed. They dumped the
  things into the last stall and crouched there, panting.


  Have we left anything at all out there? whispered Jack.


  Dont think so, whispered back Philip. The grass is a bit flattened, thats all. Lets hope they wont notice it.


  There was a crack in the side of the old cowshed and Jack put his eye to it. They had only just got away in time. The men were coming slowly up towards the birch trees, talking. They came to
  where the children had slept the night before.


  The men walked right past the spot, then one of them stopped and looked back with a puzzled expression. He gazed at the place where the children had slept. What he said they couldnt hear,
  but he pointed to the flattened grass. Both men then walked back and looked earnestly down at it.


  Whats done that? asked the man called Juan.


  Funny, said the other man. He had a large pink face with full lips, and his eyes looked small in comparison. Some animal, perhaps?


  Why  thats big enough for an elephant or two to lie on! said Juan. Shall we have a look round?


  The other man looked at his watch. No. Not now, he said. When we come back, perhaps. Weve got a lot to do today. Come on. It cant be anything
  really.


  They went on again and were soon lost to sight among the trees. Im going to get up a tree with my field glasses and follow them with them as they go, said Jack to the
  others. We must make certain they really are gone before we show ourselves.


  He went cautiously out of the shed and ran quickly to a tall tree. He was up it in a trice, for he was an excellent climber. He sat at the top, balanced on a swaying branch, his legs wound
  tightly round it. He put his glasses to his eyes.


  As soon as the men came out on to the grassy, flowery part of the hillside he saw them. They did not take the same direction as the children had taken the day before, but kept on the flowery
  part for a long time. Jack could see them easily with his glasses. Then they took out a map or paper and stood there looking at it between them.


  Not sure of their way, thought the boy. Ah  now theyre off again.


  The men began to climb steeply and Jack watched them as long as he could see them. Then they rounded a great crag of rock and disappeared from sight. He slid down the tree.


  Gracious! We thought youd gone to sleep in the tree, said Dinah impatiently. Im tired of waiting in this filthy shed. Have the men gone?


  Yes. Theyre far away now, said Jack. Its quite safe to come out and have a look round. They didnt go the way we did. I watched them climbing very
  steeply up the mountainside. Come on  lets get off whilst we can.


  We could go and have a look inside the aeroplane now, said Dinah. So they all hurried down to the valley, and came to where the big aeroplane stood on its enormous wheels. The four
  children climbed up the steps into the cockpit.


  The big crates gone, said Jack at once. I wonder how they got it out. It must have been empty or they could never have managed it between them. Look 
  theres where we hid the other night!


  Philip and Jack hunted all round the plane for food or information. But there was no food at all, and not a scrap of paper that would give them any idea as to who the men were or why they had
  come there.


  They all climbed out again. Blow! said Jack. Were no better off now! Not even a bar of chocolate. We shall starve!


  If we could explore that hut you saw the men by last night, I bet wed find plenty of food, said Dinah. Dont you remember the men saying, Lets go
  to the hut and have a meal? Well, they couldnt have a meal without food, could they?  so the food must be there.


  This was a distinctly cheering idea. Jack led the way to where he had seen the men sitting by the campfire the night before. The fire was almost out, though it was still smouldering a
  little.


  The hut lay near by. It was tumbledown, but not burnt as had been all the other buildings they had seen. Rough repairs had been done to it. The one window looked strong, and was hardly big
  enough for anyone to get in or out, if he had wanted to. The door was also a strong one. It was shut.


  Locked, of course, said Jack, giving it a tug. And theyve taken the key. Who did they imagine was going to come along and take anything? They dont know
  a thing about us.


  Lets look in at the window, said Lucy-Ann. We could see inside easily.


  Jack hoisted Philip up. The boy looked inside, finding it difficult at first to make out anything, because the interior of the shed was dark. The only light came in from the small window.


  Ah  now I can see better, said Philip. There are a couple of mattresses  and rugs  and a table and some chairs  and a stove of some kind. And
  gosh  just look at that !


  What? cried everyone impatiently. Lucy-Ann jumped up and down, trying to see in at the window too.


  Stacks of food! said Philip. Tins and tins of it! And pots and jars of stuff! Golly, they make my mouth water.


  Jack could bear Philips weight no longer. He set him down with a jerk.


  Hoist me up, now, he said, and Philip gave him a hoist. Jacks eyes nearly fell out of his head when he saw the food, neatly piled on shelves that ran along one side
  of the hut.


  Its a kind of storehouse, or resthouse, he said, jumping down from Philips back. My word, if we could only get some! Why did those men take the key?
  Distrustful creatures!


  Can we get in at the window? asked Philip, and he looked eagerly up at it. No, we cant. Not even Lucy-Ann could get in there. Besides, it cant be opened.
  Its just a pane of glass set into the window frame, with no catch or fastener to open it. Wed have to smash it  and that would give away the fact that somebody was
  here.


  The children wandered gloomily round the shed. Then they set off to see if there was anything else to be found near by. But there wasnt.


  I suppose wed better get back to our own shed and remove our things, and hide them somewhere else in case those men do have a look round when they come back, said Jack.
  How I hate leaving all that food in this shed! Im starving.


  So am I, said Lucy-Ann. I could almost eat Kikis sunflower seeds.


  Well, have some, said Jack, holding out a handful. Theyre not poisonous.


  No, thanks, said Lucy-Ann. Im not as starving as all that.


  Philip went up to the door of the shed and glared at it. Id like to knock you down, he said. Standing there between ourselves and a good square meal. Take
  that!


  To the great amusement of the others he aimed a hearty kick at the door, and then another.


  It flew open. The children gasped in surprise, and stared. It wasnt locked, after all! cried Jack, just shut. What idiots we were to think it was locked! Come on
   now for a feast!
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  Kiki talks too much


  They all crowded into the dimly lighted shed. They gazed joyfully at the piles of things on the shelves.


  Biscuits! Tongue! Pineapple! Sardines! Milk! Gosh, theres everything here! cried Jack. What shall we start on?


  Wait a bit. Dont lets disarrange the shelf so much that the men will know someone has been here, said Philip. Better take tins from the back, not the front.
  And we wont eat the fruit and other stuff here  well take it away with us.


  I think, said Jack slowly  I really do think it would be a good idea to take away as much of this as we can carry, in case we are stuck in this valley for some time.
  We may as well face the fact that we are completely lost, and cut off from the world we know, and may not be rescued for ages.


  The others looked solemn, and Lucy-Ann looked scared as well.


  Youre right, Freckles, said Philip. Well help ourselves, to as much as we can carry. Look, heres a pile of old sacks. What about filling a couple of
  them with the tins and carrying them off between us? We could take dozens of the tins then.


  Good idea, said Jack. Heres a sack for you and Dinah to fill, and heres one for me and Lucy-Ann.


  Philip stood on one of the chairs and reached his hand behind the front row of tins on the shelf. He threw down tin after tin, and the others put them into the two sacks. What a store there was
  in that hut!


  Soon the sacks were full and almost too heavy to carry. It was nice to think of all that food waiting to be eaten. Jack found a tin-opener too, and put it in his pocket.


  Before we go, lets have a look and see if we can find any papers or documents that will tell us something about these mysterious airmen, said Philip. But although they
  hunted in every corner, and even under the pile of sacks, they could find nothing.


  I wonder what they did with that crate they had in the plane, said Jack. We havent found that anywhere. Id like to have a squint at that too.


  The crate was not in the shed. So the children wandered out and had another good look round. And, in a copse of young trees and bushes, with a tarpaulin over them, they found about six of the
  wooden crates.


  Funny, said Jack, pulling away the tarpaulin. Look  lots of them  all empty! What are they going to put into them?


  Goodness knows! said Philip. Who would bring empty crates to this deserted valley, hoping to find something to fill them? Only madmen!


  Oh  you dont really think those men are mad, do you? said Lucy-Ann in alarm. What shall we do if they are?


  Keep out of their way, thats all, said Philip. Come on. Did we shut that door? Yes, we did. Now, heave-ho, Dinah, catch hold of your end of the sack and well
  go back to our shed.


  Stumbling under the weight of the clanking sacks, the four children made their way slowly back to the shed they had hidden their things in. Jack dumped his sack, and then ran to climb the tree
  he had climbed before, in order to sweep the countryside with his field glasses, and see if the men were by any chance returning yet. But there was no sign of them.


  All clear at the moment, said Jack, going back to the others. Now for a meal  the finest weve ever had because weve never been so hungry
  before.


  They chose a tin of biscuits and opened it. They took out about forty biscuits, feeling perfectly certain that they could manage at least ten each. They opened a tin of tongue, which Jack carved
  very neatly with his penknife. Then they opened a tin of pineapple chunks and a tin of milk.


  What a meal! said Jack, sitting down contentedly on the sun-warmed ground. Well  here goes!


  Never did food taste so completely delicious. Mmm-mm-mmm, murmured Lucy-Ann, meaning, This is simply gorgeous. Kiki imitated her at once.


  Mmm-mm-mm! Mmm-mm-mm!


  No word was spoken except when Dinah saw Kiki delving too deeply into the tin of pineapple.


  Jack! Do stop Kiki! Shell eat it all!


  Kiki retired to a branch of the tree above, a large chunk of pineapple in her claw. Mmm-mm-mm! she kept saying. Mmm-mm-mm!


  Dinah went to the spring and rinsed out the empty tin of milk. Then she filled it with clear cold water and came back. She emptied the cold water into the pineapple juice left at the bottom of
  the tin and shook it up. Then she offered everyone a pineapple drink to end the meal.


  Gosh! I do feel better now, said Jack, and he undid his belt to let it out two or three holes. Thank goodness you lost your temper and kicked that door, Philip. We were so
  sure that it was locked, and the key taken.


  Silly of us, said Philip, lying down and shutting his eyes. What are we going to do with the empty tins?


  Youre obviously going to do nothing, said Dinah. Ill push them down a rabbit hole. The rabbits can lick them out.


  She picked up a tin and gave a scream. She dropped it, and Lizzie the lizard ran out in a hurry. She had been sniffing in delight at the crumbs of tongue left there. The tiny creature ran to
  Philip, and disappeared down his neck.


  Dont tickle, Lizzie, murmured Philip sleepily.


  Id better keep a watch out in case the men come back, said Jack, and he climbed his tree again. Lucy-Ann and Dinah stuffed the empty tins down a large rabbit hole.


  Kiki looked down the hole at the tins in surprise, then walked solemnly down and began to tug at one of the tins.


  No, Kiki, dont! said Lucy-Ann. Jack, take Kiki with you up the tree.


  Jack whistled. Kiki flew to him at once and perched on his shoulder as he climbed his tree, moving from side to side when a bough threatened to knock her off.


  Wed better bring out all our cases and things, ready to hide them somewhere better than in the cowshed, said Dinah. If those men do look round here when they come
  back, theyll see them in the cowstall, as sure as anything!


  So the two girls lugged everything out, Dinah grumbling because Philip lay apparently asleep and would not stir himself to help them. Jack came down the tree.


  No sign of them yet, he said. Now the thing is  where can we hide these things really well?


  Down the well, suggested Kiki, hearing the word well.


  Shut up, Kiki, said Jack. He looked all round but could think of nowhere. Then an idea struck him.


  Ill tell you where would be a jolly good place, he said.


  Where? asked the girls.


  Well  see that big tree there?  the one with thick spreading branches  we could get up there and pull up our things quite easily, and hide them in the leafy branches.
  No one would think of looking up there, either for us or our belongings.


  The girls gazed at the thickly leafed tree. It was a horse-chestnut tree, dark and full of glossy leaves. Just the place.


  But how can we get the suitcases up? asked Dinah. Theyre not terribly big  but theyre quite heavy.


  Jack undid a rope from round his waist. He nearly always had one there. Here you are! he said. I can climb up the tree and let down this rope. You can slip it through the
  handle of one of the suitcases and knot it. Then Ill give a jolly good heave  and up itll come!


  Lets wake Philip, then, said Dinah, who didnt see why her brother shouldnt join in the labour of heaving things up a tree. She went over and shook him. He
  awoke with a jump.


  Come and help us, you lazy thing, said Dinah. Jacks found a marvellous hiding place for us all.


  Philip joined the others and agreed that it was indeed a fine place. He said he would go up with Jack and pull up the cases.


  Kiki was most interested in all the proceedings. When Jack hung the rope down the tree, she flew to it and gave it such a tug with her beak that it was pulled from Jacks hand and fell to
  the ground.


  Kiki! What did you do that for, you bad bird? called Jack. Now Ive got to climb all the way down and up again! Idiot!


  Kiki went off into one of her neverending cackles of laughter. She waited her chance and once again pulled the rope from poor Jacks hand.


  Jack called her sternly. She came, cracking her beak, not quite liking Jacks stern voice. He tapped her very sharply on the beak.


  Bad Kiki! Naughty Kiki! Go away! I dont want you. No, GO AWAY!


  Kiki flew off, squawking dismally. Jack was not very often cross with her, but she knew he was this time. She retired inside the dark cowshed, and sat high up on a blackened beam, swaying
  herself to and fro.


  Poor Kiki! Poor, poor Kiki! she groaned. Pop goes Kiki!


  Jack and Philip soon hauled everything up and stowed it safely away in the forks of the big spreading branches. Then Jack shinned up a bit higher and put his glasses to his eyes. What he saw
  made him call urgently to the girls.


  The men are coming! Quick, get up! Have you left anything behind? Have a look and see!


  The girls took a quick look round. They could see nothing. Lucy-Ann climbed the tree quickly, with Dinah just behind her. They settled themselves on broad branches and peered down. They could
  see nothing at all, for the leaves were far too thick. Well, if they couldnt see down, certainly nobody could see up. So that was all right.


  Soon they could hear voices. The men were coming near. The children sat as quiet as mice in the tree. Lucy-Ann felt a terrible longing to cough and she put her hand over her mouth.


  Down below, the men were making a good search of the old cowshed. They found nothing, of course, for everything had been removed by the children. Then they wandered out again and looked at the
  flattened grass. It puzzled them very much.


  Ill just have one more look in that shed, said the man called Juan. He disappeared into the shed once more. Kiki, who was still up on the blackened beam, sulking, was
  annoyed to see him again.


  Wipe your feet, she said severely. And how many times have I told you to shut the door?


  The man jumped violently and peered all round. Kiki was huddled in a corner up in the roof and he could not see her. He looked in all the other corners of the room, hardly believing his ears. He
  called to his companion.


  Look here, he said, somebody just now told me to wipe my feet and shut the door.


  Youre mad, said the other man. You cant be feeling well.


  Pussy down the well, announced Kiki. Well, well, well! Use your handkerchief.


  The men clutched one another. Kikis voice was so unexpected in that dark shed.


  Lets be quiet and listen, said Juan. Kiki heard the words be quiet.


  Shhhhhhhhhshhhhhhh! she said at the top of her voice. That was too much for the men. They fled out into the open air.
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  New plans


  Kiki was glad to see the two men go. Shut the door! she shouted after them. Shut the door!


  The men ran off, and only stopped when they were well away from the shed. Juan mopped his forehead.


  What do you make of that? he said. A voice  and nothing else!


  The other man was rapidly recovering.


  Where theres a voice theres a body, he said. Theres somebody here  somebody playing tricks on us. I thought when I saw that flattened piece this
  morning that we were not alone here. Whos here? Do you think anybodys got wind of the treasure?


  The four children, hidden well in the leaves of the tree, just above the heads of the two men, pricked up their ears at once. Treasure! Oho! So that was what the men were after in this lonely,
  deserted valley. Treasure!


  How could anyone know what we know? said Juan scornfully. Dont get nerves just because you heard a voice, Pepi. Why, maybe it was just a parrot.


  Pepi laughed loudly. It was his turn to be scornful now. A parrot! What will you say next, Juan? he said with a sneer.


  Have you ever known parrots to live here before? And talking ones too? If thats a parrot, Ill eat my hat and yours as well!


  The listening children grinned at one another. Lucy-Ann thought she would like to see Pepi, whoever he was, eating his hat. He would have to eat Juans too, for Kiki was most certainly a
  parrot.


  Its somebody hiding about here, said Pepi. Though how they got here goodness knows. Juan, maybe there is a cellar beneath that cowshed. We will go and find out if
  anyone is hiding there. He will be very  very  sorry for himself.


  The children didnt like the tone of his voice at all. Lucy-Ann shivered. What horrid men!


  They went cautiously to the cowshed. Juan stood at the broken-down doorway. He called loudly: Come out of the cellar, whoever you are! We give you this one chance!


  No one came out, of course. For one thing there was no one to come out, and for another there was no cellar to come from. Juan held a revolver in his hand. Kiki, rather alarmed at the shouting
  voice, said nothing at all, which was fortunate for her.


  The silence was too much for Juan. He took aim at where he supposed a cellar might be and a shot rang out. BANG!


  Kiki almost tumbled off the beam in fright and the four children nearly fell out of their tree. Jack just clutched Lucy-Ann in time and held her tightly.


  BANG! Another shot. The children imagined that Juan must be firing blindly, merely to frighten the person he thought he had heard talking. What a pity Kiki had been in
  the shed, sulking. Jack felt most alarmed. He was afraid she might have been shot.


  The men came out again. They stood looking about for some moments and then walked near to the chestnut tree, talking.


  No one there now. Must have slipped off. I tell you, Pepi, there has been someone here  maybe spying on us!


  Well, he surely wouldnt give himself away by telling us to wipe our feet and shut the door, said Pepi scornfully.


  Well come back tomorrow and search this place completely, said Juan. Im certain theres somebody here. Talking English too! What does it mean? I feel
  very alarmed about it. We didnt want anyone to get wind of our mission.


  Certainly we must search this place well, said Pepi. We must find out who is the owner of that voice. No doubt about that. Id start a good hunt now, but its
  getting dark and Im hungry. Come on  lets get back.


  To the childrens huge relief the men disappeared. Jack, who by climbing to the very top of the tree could see the aeroplane, waited till he could see the two men passing by it on their
  way to their own hut.


  Then he called down to the others, All clear now. Theyre by the plane. My word  what a shock I had when those shots went off! Lucy-Ann nearly fell off her branch.


  Lizzie shot out of my pocket and disappeared, said Philip. I say, I hope Kikis all right, Jack. She must have been scared out of her life when the shots rang out in
  that little shed.


  Kiki was sitting petrified on the beam when the children went into the cowshed. She crouched down, trembling. Jack called to her softly.


  Its all right, Kiki. Come on down. Im here to fetch you.


  Kiki flew down at once and landed on Jacks shoulder. She made a great fuss of him. Mmm-mm-mm! she kept saying. Mmm-mm-mm!


  It was dark in the shed. The children didnt like it. Lucy-Ann kept feeling there might be someone hiding in the corners. Lets go out, she said. What are we
  going to do tonight? Is it safe to sleep where we did last night?


  No. Wed better take our rugs and things somewhere else, said Jack. Theres a patch of bushes higher up where wed be sheltered from the wind and hidden
  from view too. We could take them there.


  I say  do you know what we left in the shed? said Philip suddenly. We left our sacks of tins. Look, there they are in that corner.


  What a mercy the men didnt notice they were full of something! said Jack. Still, Im not surprised they took no notice of them really. They just look like heaps
  of rubbish. Well drag them up to the bushes, though. Our store of food is too precious to be left behind.


  They dragged the sacks to the patch of bushes and left them there. Then they debated what to do about the things up the tree.


  Lets just bring down the rugs and our macks, said Jack. The clothes we used for pillows are wrapped in the rugs. We could leave the suitcases up there. We dont
  want to drag them about with us.


  It was now getting so dark that it was quite difficult to get the rugs and macks down, but they managed it somehow. Then they made their way again to the bushes. Dinah and Lucy-Ann spread out
  the bed, as they called it.


  It wont be so warm here, said Dinah. The wind creeps round rather. Where are we going to hide tomorrow? Those men will look behind these bushes, thats
  certain.


  Do you remember that waterful? asked Philip. There seemed to be a nice lot of rocks and hiding places down towards the foot. I believe we could climb down there and find
  quite a good place.


  Yes, lets, said Lucy-Ann. Id like to see that waterfall again.


  They all lay down on the rug. They pressed close together, for it was certainly cold. Dinah took a pullover from her pillow and put it on.


  Suddenly she gave a scream, making the others jump. Oh! Oh! Theres something running over me! It must be a rat!


  Well, it isnt, came Philips delighted voice. Its Lizzie! Shes found me. Good old Lizzie!


  So it was. How the little lizard had discovered where Philip was nobody could imagine. It was part of the spell that Philip always seemed to exercise on wild creatures.


  Dont worry, Dinah, said Philip. Lizzie is safe in my pocket now. Poor thing. I bet she felt dizzy falling down the tree.


  Dizzy Lizzie, said Kiki at once, delighted with the two words. Dizzy Lizzie.


  Everyone laughed. Kiki was really funny at times. Doesnt she love to put words together that have the same sounds? said Lucy-Ann. Do you remember last hols she kept
  saying Fusty-musty-dusty till we nearly screamed at her?


  Fusty-musty-dusty, dizzy Lizzie, said Kiki at once, and screeched.


  Dont, said Jack. Youre only showing off now, Kiki. Go to sleep. And if you dig your claws into my tummy like you did this morning, Ill smack
  you.


  God save the Queen, said Kiki devoutly, and said no more.


  The children talked for a little while longer. Then the girls and Philip fell asleep. Jack lay on his back, with Kiki on one of his ankles. He looked up at the stars. What was the good of
  promising Aunt Allie they wouldnt have any more adventures? The very night they had promised her, they had whizzed off in a strange aeroplane to an unknown valley, where, apparently, some
  sort of treasure was hidden. Most extraordinary. Most  extra  And then Jack was asleep too, and the stars shone down on the four children, moving across the sky till
  dawn slid into the east and put out all the stars one by one.


  Philip awoke early. He had meant to, for he did not know how early the men might start hunting for the owner of the voice. He awoke the others and would not listen to their
  protests.


  No, youve really got to wake up, Dinah, he said. We must start early today. Go on  wake up!  or Ill put Dizzy Lizzie down your neck.


  That woke poor Dinah up properly. She sat up and tried to slap Philip, but he dodged away. She hit Kiki instead. The parrot gave a surprised and aggrieved squawk.


  Oh, sorry, Kiki, said Dinah. Sorry. I didnt mean that for you. Poor, poor Kiki!


  What a pity, what a pity! said Kiki, flying off in case Dinah sent out any more slaps.


  Well have a quick breakfast, said Jack. Sardines, biscuits and milk, I think. I saw a tin of sardines at the top of one of our sacks. Yes, here it is.


  They saw smoke rising up from where the two men were, and knew that they too were up. So they finished their breakfast quickly, and Dinah once more pushed the tins down a convenient rabbit hole.
  Then they ruffled up the grass on which they had been lying, so that it didnt look quite so flat.


  I think wed better find a good hiding place for most of these tins, said Philip, and take just a few of them with us to last us for today. We cant possibly lug
  these heavy sacks along all the way.


  Couldnt we drop them into the middle of these bushes? said Dinah. Theyre awfully thick. Nobody would guess they were there. We could slip back and fetch any we
  wanted.


  So the sacks were dropped into the middle of the bushes, and certainly no one could see them unless they actually crawled into the very middle. Then the children gathered up their rugs, macks
  and odd clothes and set off. The boys carried the tins, and Jack had his camera and his glasses as well. So they were heavily laden and could not go very fast.


  They took the same way that they had taken before. When they came to the grassy, flower-strewn hillside they sat down for a rest. After all, the men would hardly be following them! They would be
  hunting all round and about the cowshed.


  Suddenly, from far off, Jack caught sight of a brilliant, twinkling flash. He lay down flat at once, telling the others to do the same. Theres someone using field-glasses down
  there, he said. We may not be seen if we lie flat. I just caught the flash of the sun on the eye-lenses. Dash! I forgot the men might sweep the mountainside with glasses.
  Theyll be after us if theyve seen us.


  Lets crawl to that rock and get behind it, said Philip. Come on. Once were behind there we can get on and find the waterfall.
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  A fine hiding-place


  When they were behind the rock the children felt sure they could not be seen, and they breathed more easily. Philip looked round and about. The gully they had been in before
  lay a little to the left. They could reach it without being seen from below.


  Come on, said Philip, choosing a path that put rocks or bushes between them and the valley below. This way.


  Up the hot gully went the children, and came to the ledge that ran round a steep bit of the mountain. They made their way round and once more saw the wonderful view they had seen before. Above
  them stood the ruined, burnt-out farmhouse. Lucy-Ann carefully didnt look at it. It gave her such a miserable feeling to see the blackened beams and fallen walls.


  They stood and listened for the sound of the waterfall. It came softly to their ears, a continous, musical sound, like a far-off orchestra playing a simple tune.


  What a lovely noise! said Dinah. Philip, shall we climb down or up now? If you want to go to the foot of the waterfall and hide somewhere among the rocks there, we ought to
  climb down, oughtnt we? Last time we climbed up  over that rocky, stony bit.


  The boys stood and considered. It would perhaps be best if we went down this time, said Jack at last. Those rocks just above the waterfall may be slippery to climb down on,
  for they will be wet with the spray. We dont want to slip, and were carrying so many things that we havent free hands to use.


  So they chose a way that led downwards. Philip went first, finding the safest path he could; not that there was a real path, of course, for there was not. As they came near to the waterfall,
  spray blew around them, and left a fine wet mist on their hair. They were hot with climbing and the spray was deliciously cool.


  They rounded a corner, and saw the whole of the cascading water at once. What a sight! Lucy-Ann drew a quick breath of awe and delight, and stood staring.


  What a thunderous noise! shouted Jack, trying to make his voice heard. It makes me feel all excited.


  It does me too, agreed Dinah. As if I want to do a jig or a hornpipe or something. And it makes me want to shout and yell.


  Well, lets! said Jack, and he began to caper and shout as if he was mad. The others did the same, except Lucy-Ann. It was almost as if they were trying to out-shout and
  outdance the tumbling, roaring water.


  They soon stopped, quite exhausted. They were on a flat rock which was wet with the flying spray. They were not nearly at the foot of the water after all, but about a quarter of the way up the
  fall. The noise filled their ears, and sometimes the force of the spray made them gasp. It was somehow very exciting.


  Well, said Jack at last, when they had gazed their fill at the waterfall, lets think about a good hiding place. I must say I dont think those men would dream
  of coming here to look for us.


  They all looked about for a cave or mass of rocks in or behind which they could hide. Lucy-Ann looked a little doubtful.


  I dont know if I can bear to hear this terrific noise going on in my ears all the time, she called to Jack. It makes me feel a bit dizzy.


  Dizzy Lizzie, remarked Kiki at once. She too had been excited by the waterfall and had shouted with the others.


  Well, youll have to put up with the noise, said Jack. Youll soon get used to it.


  Lucy-Ann looked worried. She was quite sure she wouldnt get used to that thundering going on all the time. She would never, never be able to sleep through it.


  The children wandered about by the waterfall, not going too near it because of the thick spray around it. They couldnt seem to find any good place to hide in at all. All the rocks there
  seemed to be wet, and there seemed to be no comfortable spot in which to put their things.


  Our rugs would be soaked in no time with the fine mist that hangs about the fall, said Dinah. And we cant possibly lie on wet rugs. I dont believe this is such
  a good idea after all.


  Jack was climbing a little higher. He came to where a giant fern grew. It hung down like a great green curtain and was lovely to see. Jack wondered whether they could hide behind it.


  He pushed aside the hanging green fronds and gave a shout at once. The others didnt hear it because of the noise of the water.


  Golly! said Jack to himself. Theres a cave behind this hanging fern  and it will be quite dry because the fern screens it from the spray. Its like a
  great thick curtain! Hey, you others!


  But again nobody heard him. Jack couldnt wait for them to pay attention to him. He went through the hanging fronds and found himself in a dim dry cave, with a fairly low roof, and moss
  growing on the floor. He felt it. It was dry. Probably when the fern died down in the autumn, the spray flew into the cave and the moss then grew damp and flourished well. But now it was like a
  soft, dry green bed.


  This is just  exactly  the place for us, said Jack, delighted. Absolutely marvellous! Nobody could possibly see us here because the fern hangs down over the
  entrance, and it was only quite by accident I found it. It would be a most exciting place for us.


  There was a ledge running round one side of it, like a bench. We could put all our things there  tins and so on, said Jack to himself. And when weve put our
  macks down on this moss well have a most lovely bed. I really must tell the others.


  It was quite time that he showed himself, for the others had now missed him and were yelling at the tops of their voices for him.


  Jack! JA-CK! Where are you? JACK!


  Jack heard their voices as he pushed aside the fern fronds and looked out, just his head showing. Dinah and Kiki suddenly caught sight of his face peering out of the fern some way above them.
  Kiki gave a squawk of surprise and flew up at once. Dinah jumped.


  Look! she yelled to Philip and Lucy-Ann. Look where Jack is  hiding behind that giant fern!


  Jack put his hands to his mouth and yelled at the top of his voice, trying to drown the noise of the waterfall. Come on up here! Ive found something marvellous!


  The others climbed up eagerly. Jack held aside the green fronds for them. Wont you come into my parlour! he said politely. So pleased to see you
  all.


  They passed through the green curtain into the cave behind. They called out in delighted surprise.


  What a lovely place! Nobody could ever find us here!


  Theres a soft green carpet on the floor! Its moss!


  The roar of the fall isnt nearly so loud here! We can hear ourselves speak!


  Glad you like it, said Jack modestly. I found it quite by accident. Its perfect, isnt it?


  It was. Lucy-Ann was relieved that the thunder of the waterfall was lessened here, in the cave. Dinah was thrilled with the softness of the moss. Philip was pleased by the real safety of such a
  hiding place. Nobody would ever find it except by chance.


  Lets go and fetch our things from the rock where we left them, said Dinah, who always liked all her belongings set out neatly together. There is plenty of room for
  them here. I shall put our tins of food on that rocky ledge.


  We can only just stand upright, said Philip. He went to where the green fronds hung down over the entrance, making the cave rather dark. He parted the fronds and at once a
  ray of sunshine fell into the cave, lighting it up well.


  We could tie back some of the fern so that we get the sun in the cave, said Philip. Weve got a jolly good view of the waterfall from here  and we can see
  everything around well, so that if anyone comes we shall spot them at once. Its fine.


  I shant mind living here a bit for a little while, said Lucy-Ann happily. I feel safe here.


  You may have to live here a long while, said Philip. Well  I can think of worse places.


  Those men would never find us here, said Jack. Never!


  He tied back some of the fronds, and the children sat down on the floor for a little while, enjoying the sunshine that now poured in. The moss was like a cushion to sit on.


  After a bit they all climbed down to where they had left their rugs and tins and other things. They carried them up to their new home. Dinah arranged the loose things on the rocky ledge. They
  looked nice there.


  We shall have a lovely soft bed tonight, she said. We ought to sleep jolly well in here. Its not musty or stuffy.


  Fusty-musty-dusty, said Kiki at once, remembering the three words she had learnt in the last holidays. Fusty-musty-dusty, fusty . . .


  Oh, dont begin that again, Kiki, said Jack. We got tired of that long ago.


  Kiki flew to his shoulder, and looked out of the strange little cave. There was really a wonderful view outside  first of all, the cascading waterfall, with rainbows caught in it here and
  there; then beyond it the steep mountainside, and far beyond that, lower down, the green valley which stretched to the foot of steep mountains on the opposite side, towering up one behind the
  other.


  It was about time for a meal again. All the children seemed to get hungry at the same time, and they glanced at the tins on the shelf or ledge. Jack felt for his tin-opener.


  You mind you dont lose it, said Philip. Thats our most precious possession at the moment, Jack  your tin-opener.


  Dont worry. I shant lose it, said Jack, and began to open a tin. Kiki watched with her head on one side. She liked these tins. They had most exciting things inside,
  she considered.


  Soon they were sitting eating hungrily, looking out of the cave entrance to the sparkling waterfall not far off. It was nice to sit there munching away, with that lovely view outside, the soft
  moss beneath them and the warm sun on their bare legs.


  We do seem to have some adventures, said Jack. Its most peculiar the way we cant seem to keep out of them. I do hope Bill and Aunt Allie arent worrying
  too much about us. If only we could get word to them!


  We cant, said Philip. Were stuck here all alone, with no means of getting into touch with anyone as far as I can see  except those two men. Im
  blessed if I know what to do. Thank goodness weve got plenty of food.


  Wed better go back to that bush where we dumped the rest of the tins and fetch them along here as soon as we can, said Jack. What weve brought wont last
  us more than today. Will you two girls be all right if Philip and I go along and get what we can? We shant be able to bring them all at one go. We must make several journeys.


  Yes, we shall be quite all right here, said Dinah, giving Kiki the last bit of salmon out of her tin. You set off this afternoon. You can leave Kiki here to guard
  us.
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  The cave of echoes


  It was very early in the afternoon. The boys knew they would have plenty of time to go to the bush where their tins were hidden and fetch them to the cave. Perhaps between them
  they could carry one sack.


  Wed better go now, said Jack. Well have to keep a sharp lookout for those men, because they were going to have a jolly good look round, and we dont want
  them to spot us. Now, youre sure you girls will be all right?


  Quite, said Dinah lazily. She felt glad she was not going to go all the way back to the bush and then drag a heavy sack to the cave. She lay back on the moss. It was so very very
  soft, and springy too.


  Jack slung his field glasses round him. They might be useful in trying to spot any men from far off. He and Philip slid through the green fronds of fern. Jack called back to the girls, raising
  his voice high.


  If you should happen to spot anyone near here, remember to untie the string that ties back these ferns at once, see? he said. Then they will swing back and the
  cave will be completely hidden. Lucy-Ann, see that Kiki doesnt follow us.


  Lucy-Ann had Kiki on her shoulder, where Jack had just put her. She put her hand round the birds ankles and held her. Kiki knew then that she was not supposed to go with Jack and Philip
  and she gave a dismal squawk.


  What a pity, what a pity! she said gloomily, and raised up her crest fiercely. But Lucy-Ann would not let her go. She held her until Jack and Philip were out of sight. Then she
  lowered her hand and Kiki flew off her shoulder and out of the cave. She perched on a rock looking for Jack.


  Down the well, she said grumpily. Blackbirds down the well.


  No, blackbirds in a pie, said Lucy. What a bird you are for getting things mixed up, Kiki!


  Poor Kiki! said Kiki, and cracked her beak loudly. Poor Kiki!


  She flew back into the cave. Dinah was fast asleep, stretched out on the green moss, her mouth open. Kiki flew over and put her head on one side, looking at Dinahs open mouth. Then she
  plucked up a bit of moss with her curved beak.


  Kiki! Dont you dare to put that into Dinahs mouth! cried Lucy-Ann, knowing Kikis mischievous ways. Youre a bad bird!


  Wipe your feet, said Kiki crossly, and flew to the back of the cave. Lucy-Ann turned over on her tummy and watched her. She didnt trust Kiki in this mood.


  The sun poured into the cave. It felt breathless in there. Lucy-Ann thought it would be a good idea to untie the fronds and let them swing together, to keep out the sun. So she pulled the bit of
  string that Jack had shown her and at once the ferny curtain descended, and the cave was lost in a dim green twilight, rather exciting to be in.


  Dinah didnt wake. Lucy-Ann lay on her tummy again, thinking of all that had happened. The noise of the waterfall came in, rather muffled now, for the curtain of fronds was very thick.


  Kiki, said Lucy-Ann. Kiki, where are you?


  There was no answer from Kiki. Lucy-Ann tried to make out where the parrot was. She must be sulking because Philip and Jack hadnt taken her with them. Silly old Kiki!


  Kiki! Come over here! said Lucy-Ann. Come and talk to me. Ill teach you Three little kittens have lost their mittens.


  Still there was no answer from Kiki, not even a squawk. Lucy-Ann wondered why. Even if Kiki sulked she would usually talk back if anyone spoke to her.


  She peered towards the back of the cave. No Kiki there. She looked at the ledge on which their goods were neatly arranged. No Kiki there.


  Well, where was she then? She hadnt flown out between the fern fronds, that was certain. She must be somewhere in the cave!


  On the rocky ledge was a torch. Lucy-Ann felt for it and took it into her hand. She switched it on and flashed it round the cave. Kiki was nowhere to be seen. She was not even perched up
  anywhere in the low roof of the cave. How very mysterious!


  Lucy-Ann now felt quite alarmed. She awoke Dinah, who sat up, rubbing her eyes, cross to be awakened.


  Whats the matter? she said. I was having such a lovely snooze.


  I cant find Kiki, said Lucy-Ann. Ive looked everywhere.


  Dont be silly. Shes gone out of the cave after Jack, I expect, said Dinah, even crosser. She lay down again and yawned. Lucy-Ann shook her.


  Youre not to go to sleep again, Dinah. I tell you, Kiki was here a little while ago  at the back of the cave  and now shes gone. Absolutely
  vanished.


  Well, let her  shell come back all right, said Dinah. Leave me alone, Lucy-Ann.


  She shut her eyes. Lucy-Ann didnt like to say any more. Dinah could be so fierce when she was cross. The little girl sighed and wished the boys were back. What had happened to
  Kiki?


  She got up and walked across the moss to the back of the cave. The rock was folded in on itself there, and there was a space behind one of the folds. Lucy-Ann looked cautiously into the dark
  space, expecting to see Kiki hiding there, ready to cry Boo at her, as she sometimes most annoyingly did.


  But Kiki wasnt there. Lucy-Ann flashed her torch up and down the little hidden corner, and suddenly her torch came to a stop, focused on one place.


  Why  theres a hole there! said Lucy-Ann in surprise. Thats where Kiki must have gone!


  She clambered up to the hole, which was about shoulder-high. It was just big enough for her to squeeze through. She expected to drop down into another cave the other side, but she didnt.
  The hole went upwards slightly, a round, narrow tunnel. Lucy-Ann felt sure Kiki must have disappeared into this cold, dark little tunnel.


  Kiki! she yelled, and flashed her torch in front of her. Where are you, idiot? Come back!


  No sound from Kiki. Lucy-Ann squeezed herself right into the round tunnel, wondering how long it was. It was almost as round as a pipe. Maybe water had forced its way through at one time, but
  now it was quite dry. Lucy-Ann could not hear any sound of the waterfall once she was in the tunnel, though she listened hard. It was very quiet there.


  KIKI! she yelled. KIKI!


  Dinah heard the yell in her dreams and awoke with a jump. She sat up crossly again. But this time Lucy-Ann was not in the cave with her. Now it was Dinahs turn to feel scared. She
  remembered that Lucy-Ann said that Kiki had suddenly disappeared. Now it seemed as if Lucy-Ann had too. The fronds of fern were hanging over the entrance, Lucy-Ann would not have pushed out through
  them without telling Dinah she was going out.


  Dinah examined the cave well. No Lucy-Ann. Oh, goodness, now what had happened to her and Kiki?


  She heard another yell, sounding rather muffled and distant. She went to the back of the cave and discovered the hidden space. She fetched another torch from the ledge and shone it up and down.
  She stared in amazement when she saw two shoes sticking out of a round hole about as high as her shoulder.


  She tugged at Lucy-Anns ankles and yelled at her. Lucy-Ann! What do you think youre doing? Whats up that hole?


  Lucy-Ann yelled back. I dont know, Dinah. I found it by accident. I think Kiki must have gone up it. Shall I go up and see if I can find her? You come too.


  All right, called Dinah. Go on up.


  Lucy-Ann wriggled further up the narrow pipe-like tunnel. It suddenly widened out, and by the light of her torch she saw below her another cave  but a vast one this time.


  She managed to get out of the hole, and had a look round at the cave. It was more like an underground hall. Its roof was very high indeed. From somewhere in its dim vastness came a mournful
  voice.


  What a pity, what a pity!


  Kiki! So you are here! cried Lucy-Ann, and then listened in astonishment to the echo that sounded immediately. Here, here, here, are here, and here! cried the echoes,
  repeating themselves in a weird and strange manner.


  Hurry up, Dinah! called Lucy-Ann, not liking the echoes at all.


  Up, Dinah, Dinah, Dinah! called the echoes at once. Kiki flew over to Lucy-Ann, frightened. So many voices! Whatever could they all be?


  Poor Kiki! said the parrot, in a fright. Poor Kiki!


  Kiki, Kiki, Kiki! called the echoes. The parrot shivered and gazed all round, trying to see who called her. She suddenly gave a loud and defiant squawk.


  At once a score of squawks sounded all round, as if the cave was filled with hundred of parrots. Kiki was simply astounded. Could there be so many birds there that she couldnt
  see?


  Dinah crawled out of the hole and stood by Lucy-Ann. What an enormous place! she said.


  Place! shouted the echoes.


  Everything we say is repeated, said Lucy-Ann. Its weird.


  Weird, its weird, said the echoes.


  Well, lets whisper then, said Dinah, whispering herself. The cave was at once filled with mysterious whispers, which scared the girls even more than the repeated shouts they
  had heard. They clutched one another. Then Dinah recovered herself.


  Its only the echoes, she said. You often get them in enormous caves like this. I wonder if anyone has ever been here before.


  Never, I should think, said Lucy-Ann, flashing her torch all round. Fancy! We may be treading in a place that no one else has ever trodden in before!


  Lets explore the cave a bit, said Dinah. Not that there seems much to see, but we might as well do something whilst were waiting for the boys.


  So they walked slowly round the great dark cave, their footsteps repeated a hundred times by the echoes. Once, when Dinah sneezed, the girls were really frightened by the enormous explosive
  noises that came from all round them. The echoes certainly enjoyed themselves then.


  Oh, dont sneeze again, Dinah, begged Lucy-Ann. Its really awful to hear the echoes sneezing. Worse than hearing them squawk like Kiki.


  They had gone almost all the way round the cave when they came to a passage leading out of it  a high, narrow passage, between two walls of rocks.


  Look at that! said Dinah, surprised. A passage! Do you suppose it leads anywhere?


  It might, said Lucy-Ann, and her eyes gleamed. Dont forget, Dinah, that those men are after treasure. We dont know what kind  but its just
  possible it might be hidden somewhere in these mountains.


  Lets follow the passage then, said Dinah. Kiki! Come along. We dont want to leave you behind.


  Kiki flew to her shoulder. In silence the two girls entered the narrow, rocky passage, their torches gleaming in front of them. What were they going to find?
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  Behind the waterfall


  The passage was a very winding one. It led a little downwards, and the floor was very uneven to the feet. The girls tripped and stumbled very often. Once the roof came down so
  low that they had to crawl under it. But it grew high again almost at once.


  After a while they heard a noise. They couldnt imagine what it was. It was a deep and continous roar that never stopped even for a second.


  Whats that? said Dinah. Are we getting into the heart of the mountain, do you think, Lucy-Ann? Thats not the roar of a mighty fire, is it? What can it be? What
  is there that could make that noise in the middle of a mountain?


  I dont know, said Lucy-Ann, and immediately wanted to go back. A fire in the heart of a mountain, a fire that roared like that? She didnt in the least want to see it.
  She felt hot and breathless at the thought.


  But Dinah wasnt going back now that they had come so far.


  What, go back before weve found out where this passage goes to? she said. Of course not! The boys would laugh like anything when we told them. We dont often
  get the chance of discovering something before they do. Why, we might even happen on the treasure, whatever it is, Lucy-Ann.


  Lucy-Ann felt that she didnt care at all about the treasure. All she wanted was to get back to the safety of the cave with the green fern curtains.


  Well, you go back then, said Dinah unkindly. Im going on!


  It was more frightening to think of going back to the cave of echoes by herself than to go on with Dinah. So poor Lucy-Ann chose unwillingly to go on. With that peculiar, muffled roar in her
  ears she pressed on down the winding passage, keeping close to Dinah. The roar became louder.


  And then the girls knew what it was. It was the waterfall, of course! How stupid of them not to think of that! But it sounded so different there in the mountain.


  Were not going into the heart of the mountain after all, said Dinah. Were coming out somewhere near the waterfall. I wonder where.


  They got a tremendous surprise when they did see daylight. The passage suddenly took one last turn and took them into subdued daylight, that flickered and shone round them in a curious way. A
  draught of cold air met them, and something wetted their hair.


  Lucy-Ann! Weve come out on to a flat ledge just behind the waterfall! cried Dinah in astonishment. Look, theres the great mass of falling water just in
  front of us!  oh, the colours in it! Can you hear me? The water is making such a noise.


  Overwhelmed by surprise and by the noise, Lucy-Ann stood and stared. The water made a great rushing curtain between them and the open air. It poured down, shining and exultant, never stopping.
  The power behind it awed the two girls. They felt very small and feeble when they watched the great volume of water pouring down a few feet in front of them.


  It was amazing to be able to stand on a ledge just behind the waterfall and yet not to be affected by it in any way except to feel the fine spray misting the air. The ledge was very wide, and
  ran the whole width of the fall. There was a rock about a foot high at one end of the ledge, and the girls sat down on it to watch the amazing sight in front of them.


  What will the boys say? wondered Dinah. Lets stay here till we see them coming back. If we sit on this rock, just at the edge of the waterfall, we can wave to them.
  They will be so astonished to see us here. Theres no way of getting to the ledge from above or below, only from behind, from the passage we found.


  Yes. Well surprise the boys, said Lucy-Ann, no longer frightened. Look, we can see our cave up there!  at least, we can see the giant fern whose fronds are
  hiding it. We shall easily be able to see the boys when they come back.


  Kiki was very quiet indeed. She had been surprised to come out behind the great wall of water. She sat on a ledge and watched it, blinking every now and again.


  I hope she wont be silly enough to try and fly through the waterfall, said Lucy-Ann anxiously. She would be taken down with it and dashed to pieces. I know she
  would.


  She wont do anything silly, said Dinah. Shes wise enough to know what would happen if she tried something like that. She may fly out round the edge of the
  waterfall, though. Still, there shouldnt be much danger for her in that.


  The girls sat there for a long time, feeling that they would never get tired of watching the turbulence of the waterfall. After a long time Lucy-Ann gave a cry and caught Dinahs arm.


  Look  is that the boys coming? Yes, it is. Theyve got a sack between them. Good! Now we shall have plenty of food.


  They watched the two boys labouring up the rocks that led to the cave. It was no good waving to them yet. Then suddenly Dinah stiffened with horror.


  Whats the matter? said Lucy-Ann in alarm, seeing Dinahs face.


  Look  someone is following the boys! said Dinah. See  its one of the men! And theres the other one too! Oh, my goodness, I dont believe
  either Philip or Jack knows it! Theyll watch where they go and our hiding place will be found! JACK! PHILIP! OH, JACK, LOOK
  OUT!


  She went to the very edge of the waterfall, and, holding on to a fern growing there, she leaned out beyond it, yelling and waving, quite forgetting that the men could see and hear her as well as
  the boys.


  But alas, Jack and Philip, engrossed in the task of getting the heavy sack up the rocks, neither saw nor heard Dinah  but the men suddenly caught sight of her and stared in the utmost
  astonishment. They could not make out if she was girl, boy, or woman, for the edges of the waterfall continually moved and shifted. All they could make out was that there was definitely someone
  dancing about and waving behind the great fall.


  Look! said one man to the other. Just look at that! See  behind the water! Thats where theyre hiding. My word, what a place! How do they get
  there?


  The men stared open-mouthed at the waterfall, their eyes searching for a way up to it that would lead to the ledge where the excited figure stood waving.


  Meantime, Jack and Philip, quite unaware of the following men, or of Dinah either, had reached the curtain of fern. Philip pushed the ferns aside, and Jack hauled the sack up through them,
  panting painfully, for it was heavy.


  At last the sack lay on the floor of moss. The boys flung themselves down, their hearts thumping with the labour of climbing up steeply to the cave, dragging such a heavy sack. At first they did
  not even notice that the girls were not there.


  Not far off, some way below, stood the two men, completely bewildered. In watching Dinah behind the waterfall, they had just missed seeing Jack and Philip creep through the ferns into their
  cave. So when they turned from gazing at the waterfall, they found that the boys they had so warily followed had utterly disappeared.


  Where have they gone? demanded Juan. They were on that rock there when we saw them last.


  Yes. Then I caught sight of that person waving down there, and took my eyes off them for a minute  and now theyve gone, growled Pepi. Well, theres no
  doubt where theyve gone. Theyve taken some path that leads to that waterfall. They hide behind it  and a clever place it is too. Who would think of anyone hiding just behind a
  great curtain of water like that? Well, we know where to find them. Well make our way to the water and climb up to that ledge. Well soon hunt the rats out.


  They began to climb down, hoping to find a way that would lead them to the ledge behind the waterfall. It was difficult and dangerous going, on the slippery rocks.


  In the cave the boys soon recovered. They sat up, and looked around for the girls.


  Hallo  where are Lucy-Ann and Dinah? said Jack in astonishment. They promised to stay here till we got back. Surely to goodness they havent gone wandering
  about anywhere? Theyll get lost, sure as anything!


  They were not in the cave. That was absolutely certain. The boys did not see the hole in the fold of rock at the back. They were extremely puzzled. Jack parted the ferns and looked out.


  To his enormous astonishment he at once saw the two men clambering about on rocks near the waterfall. His eyes nearly dropped out of his head.


  Look there! he said to Philip, closing the fronds a little, fearful of being seen. Those two men! Golly, they might have seen us getting in here! How did they get here? We
  saw them safely by the plane, on our way to the bush!


  Dinah had now disappeared from behind the waterfall. She could not make up her mind whether or not the men had seen the boys climbing in through the fern to their cave. In any case, she thought
  she ought to warn them of the mens appearance. She felt sure that neither Jack nor Philip knew they were there.


  Come on, Lucy-Ann, she said urgently. We must get back to the boys. Oh, goodness, look at those men! I believe they are going to try and get over here now. They must have
  spotted me waving. Do come quickly, Lucy-Ann.


  Shivering with excitement, Lucy-Ann followed Dinah along the dark, winding passage that led back to the cave of echoes. Dinah went as quickly as she could, flashing her torch in front of her.
  Both girls forgot all about Kiki. The parrot was left sitting alone behind the waterfall, spray misting her feathers, watched the clambering men with interested eyes. She had not heard the girls
  going off.


  Dinah and Lucy-Ann came out into the cave of echoes at last. Dinah stopped and considered. Now, where exactly was that hole we came through? she said.


  Came through, through, through, called the echoes mockingly.


  Oh be quiet! cried Dinah to the echoes.


  QUIET, QUIET, QUIET! yelled back the irritating voices. Dinah flashed her torch here and there, and by a
  very lucky chance she found the hole. In a trice she was in it, crawling along, with Lucy-Ann close behind her. Lucy-Ann had an awful feeling that somebody was going to clutch her feet from behind
  and she almost bumped into Dinahs shoes in her efforts to scramble down the hole as quickly as possible.


  Jack and Philip were peeping through the ferns watching the men, when the girls dropped out of the hole at the back of the cave, came round the fold of rock and flung themselves on the boys.
  They almost jumped out of their skin.


  Philip hit out, thinking that enemies were upon them. Dinah got a stinging blow on the ear, and yelled. She immediately hit out at Philip and the two rolled on the floor.


  Dont, oh, dont! wailed Lucy-Ann, almost in tears. Philip, Jack, its us! Its us!


  Philip shook off Dinah and sat up. Jack stared in amazement. But where did you come from? he demanded. Golly, you gave us an awful scare, I can tell you, jumping out like
  that! Where have you been?


  Theres a hole back there we went into, explained Dinah, giving Philip an angry look. I say, do you two boys know that those men were following you? They were not very
  far behind you. We were scared stiff they would see you climbing in here.


  Were they following us! said Jack. Golly, I didnt know that. Peep out between these fronds, you girls, and see them hunting for us down there.
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  Safe in the Cave


  They all peeped out between the fern fronds, Lucy-Ann holding her breath. Yes, there were the two men, clambering about dangerously near the waterfall.


  But what are they doing down there? said Jack in wonder. Why look for us there? They must have know we didnt go that way, if they were following us.


  Well, they must have seen me waving to you from behind the waterfall, said Dinah. They must think thats where our hiding place is.


  Waving to us from behind the waterfall? said Philip in the utmost amazement. What are you talking about, Dinah? You must be bats.


  Well, Im not, said Dinah. Thats where Lucy-Ann and I were when you came up the slope there to climb into the cave. We were standing behind the waterfall, and I
  tried my hardest to attract your attention and tell you that those two men were following you.


  But  how in the world did you get behind the waterfall? asked Jack. It was an idiotic thing to do. Fancy climbing up those slippery rocks, and getting behind
  the water! You might have been . . .


  We didnt go that way, silly, said Dinah. We went another way. And she told Jack and Philip all about the hole at the back of the cave that led down into the
  cave of echoes, and the passage that came out behind the roaring waterfall. The boys listened in the greatest amazement.


  Gosh! How extraordinary! said Jack. Well, I suppose the men just caught sight of you down there, Dinah, and took their eyes off me and Philip for a minute, and lost us. We
  must have climbed into this cave through the fern just as they were watching you. What a good thing!


  Thats why theyre messing about down there on those wet rocks, said Philip, grinning. They think that that is our hiding place, behind the fall, and they want
  to get there and find us. They dont guess that isnt the right way. I cant for the life of me see how they can possibly get behind the water from any of those rocks in front. If
  theyre not jolly careful, theyll get swept off by the water  and down theyll go like lightning.


  Lucy-Ann shuddered. I dont want to see them do that, she said, and wouldnt peep out of the ferns any more.


  But Dinah and the boys watched in glee. They felt safe up there in their fern-hidden cave, and it was fun to watch the two men slipping about on the rocks near the water, getting angrier and
  angrier.


  Kiki was still behind the waterfall, watching them with interest. Suddenly she gave one of her dreadful cackles of laughter, and the men heard it even through the roar of the water. They looked
  at one another, startled.


  Hear that? said Juan. Somebody yelling their heads off, laughing at us. Wait till I get them, thats all. They must be just behind the sheet of water. How do
  they get there?


  It was impossible to get behind the waterfall from above or below. Quite impossible. The men realised this after they had fallen many times, and once almost slipped off a wet rock into the
  cascading water itself. They sat down on a ledge a good way from the water and mopped their heads. They were hot and angry, and their clothes were soaked.


  They were puzzled too. Where had those boys come from? Was there a whole camp of people somewhere? Were they hiding in the mountains? No, that could not be so, for they would have seen them
  roving the countryside in search of food. There could only be a few people. They must have sent out the boys to seek for food.


  The children watched in delight. There was something very enjoyable in seeing their enemies at a loss, in being able to see their every action and yet not be seen themselves. Even Lucy-Ann had
  another peep now that she knew they were no longer slipping about the waterfall.


  Wed better go, said Juan. If thats their hiding place they can keep it. Wed better get somebody else here to help us. We could put him to guard this
  place. If he sat here, he could see if anyone came up to get behind the water. Come on, Im fed up with this.


  They stood up. Jack watched them through the fern fronds. Were they going back to their hut, or to the plane, perhaps? Then, seeing that they were going to pass rather near to the cave, the boy
  hastily closed the fronds and pushed the others back.


  Keep quiet, he said. They may come fairly near.


  They came extremely near. They took a way that led them right past the cave itself. The children sat as still as stone, hearing the men scrambling along outside. Suddenly the fern swayed and
  shook, and Lucy-Anns hand flew up to her mouth to stifle a scream.


  Theyre coming in, theyve found us, she thought, and her heart almost stopped beating. The fern rustled again, and then there was quiet. The footsteps passed, and the
  children heard the voices of the two men saying something they could not catch.


  Have they gone? wondered Dinah, and looking at Jack, she raised her eyebrows. He nodded. Yes  they were gone  but what a terrible fright everyone had had when they
  grasped hold of the fern to help them along! Little did Juan and Pepi dream that four silent children sat within two feet of them then.


  Jack parted the fern again. There was no sign of the men. He felt sure they must have gone back, but he did not dare to go out and spy. Better lie low for a bit, he said.
  Well have a meal. Ill creep out and spy around later on. Wheres Kiki?


  Nobody knew. Then Dinah remembered she had been with them behind the waterfall. They had gone back without her in their anxiety to warn the boys about the two men. She must still be there.


  Blow! Wed better go and fetch her, said Jack. I dont really feel like moving just now, either  Im really tired with dragging that heavy sack
  along so far.


  A voice spoke outside the cave . . . a gloomy, dismal, reproachful voice.


  Poor Kiki! All alone! What a pity, what a Kiki, poor pity!


  The children laughed, and Jack parted the fronds cautiously, in case by any chance the men were still anywhere about. Kiki clambered through, looking very sorry for herself. She flew to
  Jacks shoulder and nibbled his ear gently.


  All aboard! she said more cheerfully, and cracked her beak. Dinah ruffled up the feathers on her head.


  Kiki must have flown out from behind the waterfall and come straight here, she said. Clever Kiki! clever old bird!


  God save the Queen, said Kiki. Wipe your feet!


  Jacks tin-opener came out again, and a choice of tins and jars was made. There was a small tin of biscuits still to be finished, and the children chose some pressed meat to go with them,
  and a large tin of juicy apricots. Jack opened the fronds just a little to let in enough daylight to see by. Once again they thoroughly enjoyed their meal, and Kiki got into trouble for taking more
  than her fair share of apricots.


  The children waited some time before they dared to creep out of the cave. When the sun was well down, Jack clambered out between the fronds, and had a good look round. There was no sign of the
  men at all. Jack found a high place from which, if he sat there, he could see for a good way in any direction.


  Well take it in turns to keep watch, he said. You can come in half an hour, Philip.


  They had a fine time clambering all about. They found some wild raspberries, and ate great quantities of them. They were delicious. Kiki ate them too, murmuring Mmmmmmmmm all the
  time.


  Each of them took turn at keeping watch, but there was nothing to see. The sun went down behind behind the mountains, and twilight came. They all went back to the cave.


  It will be lovely to sleep here tonight, said Lucy-Ann, pleased. This moss is so nice and soft. Like velvet.


  She stroked it. It felt like velvet too. She helped Dinah to put down macks and a rug to lie on, and made pillows of pullovers and jerseys.


  A drink of apricot juice and a few biscuits for everyone, said Dinah, as they all sat down on the bed. She handed out the biscuits. Jack parted the fern fronds and
  tied them firmly back.


  Must have a little air in the cave, he said. It will get jolly stuffy with four of us here.


  Five, said Dinah. Dont forget Kiki.


  Six, said Philip, producing the lizard. Dont forget Dizzy Lizzie.


  Oh, I really hoped youd lost her, said Dinah crossly. I havent seen her all day.


  They finished their biscuits and lay down. It was quite dark now outside. Their bed felt warm and soft. They all snuggled down, making nice cosy places for themselves.


  I should really enjoy this, if only I knew that Mother wasnt worrying about us, said Philip, pulling the rug over him. I havent any idea at all where we are,
  but its a very beautiful place. Doesnt that waterfall sound lovely, singing in the night?


  Its singing jolly loudly, said Jack, yawning. But I dont think it will keep me awake. Oh, Kiki, do move off my middle. I cant imagine why you
  will keep perching there at night. Go on one of my feet.


  Wipe your feet, ordered Kiki, and flew to Jacks right foot. She put her head under her wing.


  Tomorrow Philip and I must go to that cave of echoes you told us about and stand behind the waterfall, said Jack. Fancy you girls having a little adventure like that all on
  your own!


  Little adventure! said Lucy-Ann. Why, it was a jolly big one  especially when we suddenly saw that we were just behind the waterfall!


  Dinah was very much afraid that Lizzie would run over her during the night, and lay awake some time expecting the feel of her tiny feet. But Lizzie was curled up in Philips armpit,
  tickling him dreadfully when she moved.


  Lucy-Ann was asleep almost at once, and soon the others were too. The waterfall roared all through the night without ceasing. The wind sprang up and moved the big fronds of the fern. A fox or
  some other creature came sniffing up to the cave entrance, was alarmed at the smell of humans there and fled away silently.


  Nobody stirred, except Philip when the lizard woke up, felt cramped, and made her way to another nice warm spot, this time behind his ear. He awoke for a second, felt Lizzie moving, and then
  shut his eyes immediately again, pleased with the feel of the tiny feet.


  Towards morning a throbbing sound awoke all four children. It penetrated into the cave, sounding even louder than the waterfall. Jack sat up at once, surprised. What could that be?


  The noise grew louder and louder; it seemed as if it was coming right down on their heads. Whatever could it be?


  Rr-rr-rr-rr-rr-rrRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRR!


  Its a plane! cried Jack. A plane! Come to rescue us. Out of the cave, quick!


  They all tumbled out of the cave and looked for the plane. One was climbing into the air, a large shape against the sky. It had evidently come very near the side of the mountain, and had
  awakened them by its noise.


  A plane to rescue us? said Philip scornfully. Not likely! Thats the plane we came here in  the mens plane, idiot!
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  The poor prisoner


  Sure enough, it was the mens plane. The children all recognised it quite well as they watched it vanishing into the distance. It flew towards the west.


  Wonder if its going back to Bills aerodrome? said Jack. Wonder if Bill knows what those men are up to?


  We dont know very much ourselves, except that they are after some sort of treasure, said Philip. But, honestly, what treasure they think they can find here in this
  place beats me.


  Beats me too, said Jack. Well  there they go! Do you suppose theyll come back?


  Sure to, said Philip. They wont give up as easily as that. Maybe theyve gone to report that there are other people here now  for all they know, after
  the treasure too! And they might bring back more men to smell us out.


  Oh, said Lucy-Ann in alarm. I dont want to be smelt out.


  Do you think both men have gone? asked Philip.


  I should think so, said Jack. But we can go and have a jolly good look round and see. If one man is left, hell be somewhere near that shed of theirs. He wont
  know how many of us there are here  he may think there are men with us, you know, and not dare to move about too much by himself.


  But when the children left the cave later in the morning and went to have a squint, as Jack said, they could find no sign of either Juan or Pepi. There was no fire. It had been
  stamped out. And this time the shed was well and truly locked, and the key taken. No amount of shaking or kicking would open the door.


  Well, if wed known the men were going to fly off, we might have asked them for a lift, said Jack with a grin. I wonder when theyll come back  if they do
  come back, that is.


  Not till its daylight tomorrow, I should think, said Philip. I expect theyll take off at night again. Lets go and have another squint at those
  crates.


  But there was really nothing to see. They were empty as before, and the tarpaulin was over them. The children played about for some hours, and had a meal under a tree. They went to get a tin or
  two from the rest of the store still hidden in the bush. Jack opened them.


  After the meal Philip suggested that they should go back to the waterfall and the girls should take them to the cave of echoes, and down the passage that led behind the water. So off they went,
  first hiding all trace of having been near the mens shed.


  But when they got back to their cave, Jack gave a most annoyed exclamation and began to feel in all his pockets.


  Whats the matter? said Lucy-Ann.


  Well, do you know what Ive done? Ive gone and left the tin-opener behind, said Jack. Think of that! What an idiotic thing to do! I thought we might want
  another tin opened, so I put it down at the roots of that tree we had our picnic under  and I must have left it there. I havent got it, anyway.


  Oh, Jack! But we cant have a meal without opening a tin, said Philip, seeing awful visions of a hungry night. Gosh  you are an ass!


  Yes, I know, said Jack gloomily. Well, theres only one thing to be done. I must go back and get it. You explore the cave of echoes with the girls, Philip, and
  Ill take Kiki and go back for the opener. Serves me right.


  Ill come with you, Jack, said Lucy-Ann, sorry for her brother.


  No, youve had a jolly long walk already, said Jack. You go with the others. Anyway, Ill be quicker by myself. Ill just have a sitdown before I start
  back. I can always explore the cave another time.


  He sat down on the moss. The others sat with him, sorry for him, knowing how annoyed he must feel with himself. But it would be still more annoying to have to go without meals. The opener must
  certainly be fetched.


  After about half an hour Jack felt able to start back again. He said a cheery goodbye to the others, and left, scrambling quickly down the rocks. They knew he would not lose his way. They all
  felt they knew it quite well by this time.


  Jack had Kiki on his shoulder, and they talked together all the way. Kiki was simply delighted to have Jack all to herself. He was nearly always with the others. They talked complete nonsense
  and both of them thoroughly enjoyed it.


  Jack arrived at last at the tree under which they had had their lunch. He looked for the opener, half fearful in case it had been removed by somebody. But it was still there, lying where he had
  left it. He picked it up and put it into his pocket.


  Three cheers, he said.


  Three blind mice, said Kiki. Handy spandy, humpy dumpy.


  I agree with you, said Jack. Well, well get back, I think. Twilight will soon be coming and I dont fancy going back in the dark. Off we go, Kiki, up the
  hill.


  Jack and Jill, agreed Kiki.


  Jack and Kiki, you mean, grinned Jack, turning to go. Then he stood still suddenly and listened. Away in the distance he could hear a sound he knew  a familiar, throbbing
  sound. Rr-rr-rr-rr-rr!


  Gosh, Kiki!  are those fellows coming back so soon? said Jack, staring into the western sky, which was still faintly gold. Yes  thats a plane all right.
  But is it theirs?


  The plane came nearer, growing larger and larger. An idea came into Jacks mind. He ran to where the mens shed was, and climbed quickly up into a tree not far from where they had
  their camp-fire. He spoke sternly to Kiki.


  Now, quiet, Kiki. Not a word. Do you understand? Shhhhhhh!


  What a pity, what a pity! said Kiki in a curious hoarse whisper, and then was silent, pressing against Jacks neck as she sat on his shoulder.


  The plane roared nearer. It circled lower and lower. It dropped to the long smooth strip that made such an excellent runway. It bounced along on its high wheels and then came to a stop. Jack
  could not see the plane from where he was.


  But he was counting on the men coming to the shed or to their fire, and he was right. They soon arrived, and Jack peered out through the leaves, nearly overbalancing in his efforts to see
  properly, for twilight was almost there.


  This time there were four men. Jack looked very hard. He could see that one man was evidently a prisoner. He had his hands tied behind him. How strange!


  He shambled along, his head bent, going from side to side a little as if he was dizzy. Now and again one of the others would give him a shove to keep him straight. They came straight to the
  campfire.


  Juan set to work to light it. Pepi went off to the shed to get some tins. He took a key from his pocket and unlocked the door. He came out carrying tins of soup and meat.


  The prisoner sat down on the grass, his head bent. It was obvious that he was not feeling well  or was he merely afraid? Jack couldnt tell. The fourth man, who was a kind of guard
  for the prisoner, as far as Jack could make out, sat by the fire saying nothing, watching Juan and Pepi.


  At first they talked in low voices and Jack could not hear their words. They drank hot soup, and then carved up a tongue from a glass jar. They ate bread with it which they had brought from the
  plane. The prisoner looked up and saw them eating, but the three men did not offer him anything. He said something in a low voice. Juan laughed.


  He spoke to the guard. Tell him he wont get anything to eat or drink till he tells us what we want to know, he said.


  The guard repeated this in some language that Jack could not make out. The prisoner said something and the guard struck him on the cheek. Jack watched in horror. Fancy hitting a man when his
  hands were tied! What cowards!


  The man tried to dodge. He bent his head again and sat dismally there.


  He says youve got the map, what else do you want? said the guard.


  We cant read the map, said Juan. Its all messed up. If he cant explain it to us, hell have to show us the way tomorrow.


  The guard translated this to the prisoner. He shook his head. He says he is too weak to walk so far, said the guard.


  Well drag him all right, said Pepi, and took another piece of tongue, making himself a thick sandwich. Tell him hes to take us tomorrow. If he wont, he
  gets nothing to eat or drink. Hell soon come round when hes half starved.


  They finished their meal. Then Juan yawned. Me for bed, he said. Theres a chair for you, Luis, in the hut. The floors good enough for the prisoner.


  The man begged to have his hands untied, but they would not allow him to. Jack felt very sorry for him. They stamped out the fire and went to the hut. Jack imagined Pepi and Juan on the
  mattress, and Luis in the only comfortable chair. The poor prisoner would have to lie on the cold, hard floor, with his hands still tied behind him.


  Jack waited till he thought the coast was clear, then he slipped quietly down the tree. Kiki had been as good as gold all the time. Not even a whisper had come from her beak. Jack tiptoed to the
  hut. He peeped cautiously in at the window. A candle burned in the hut, and by its flickering light he could make out the four men. The prisoner was trying to make himself comfortable on the
  floor.


  It was almost dark. Jack hoped he would be able to get back to the cave all right. He slipped his hand into his pocket and was relieved to find a small torch there. That was good!


  He was very clever in the dark, for he had eyes like a cat. Once or twice he stopped, unable to think which way to go  but Kiki always knew. She simply flew a little way in front and
  called to him, or whistled.


  Good old Kiki! said Jack. I couldnt find my way without you, thats certain.


  The others were very worried about him. When darkness fell and still no Jack had arrived, Lucy-Ann wanted to go and look for him.


  Im sure hes lost, Im certain of it, she said, almost in tears.


  Yes, and wed all get lost too, if we went out on the mountainside in this darkness, said Philip. I expect he hunted about for that opener, saw that twilight
  was coming and decided not to risk coming back in the dark. Hell be back tomorrow morning early, for certain.


  It was too dark to do anything. Dinah had made the bed and they lay down on it, Lucy-Ann very worried. She was sure something had happened to Jack.


  Then there came a scrambling noise up near the cave, and the fern was parted and pushed aside. All the children sat up, their hearts beating. Was it Jack  or had their hiding place been
  discovered?


  Hallo, there! came Jacks familiar voice. Wheres everybody?


  He switched on his torch and saw three delighted faces. Lucy-Ann almost fell on him.


  Jack! We thought you were lost. What have you been doing? And were so hungry too. Have you brought the tin-opener?


  Yes, Ive brought that  and plenty of news as well! said Jack. What about a meal whilst I tell you all about it?
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  A disappointment for the men


  Tins were opened once more, and Kiki gave a delighted chortle at the sight of her favourite pineapple. Lucy-Ann pressed close to Jack.


  What happened to you? I cant wait to hear. Tell me quickly.


  Let me have a bite first, said Jack irritatingly, knowing quite well that all the others were longing to hear his news. But as he was longing just as much to tell it as they were
  to hear it, he soon began his story.


  So the planes back! exclaimed Philip, as Jack began to tell everything. Both men back too?


  Jack told of the four men. Lucy-Ann was distressed to hear about the poor prisoner.


  Im beginning to see daylight, said Philip at last. Somewhere in this valley is hidden treasure  maybe stuff belonging to the people whose houses have been
  burnt. Those two men heard about it, and somehow managed to get a map that showed them the hiding place. But they cant find it by that map, so theyve got hold of somebody who knows
  the way.


  Thats it, said Jack. Hes foreign. Maybe he once belonged to this valley, and even hid the things himself. Theyve captured him and mean to make him show
  them the hiding-place. Theyre not giving him anything to eat or drink till he shows them what they want to know


  Brutes! said Dinah, and the others agreed with her.


  Do you think he will show them? asked Lucy-Ann.


  I hope he will for his own sake, said Jack. And Ill tell you what I propose. I propose that somehow or other one or more of us follow them, and see where this hiding
  place is. The men cant possibly take everything away at once. We might be able to get help, and save the rest of the stuff being stolen by the men. It cant belong to them.


  What do you think the stuff can be? asked Lucy-Ann, visions of gold bars and beautiful jewels floating in her mind.


  Cant tell you, said Jack. I think were somewhere in the depths of Europe, where war has been, and as you know, plenty of treasure of all kinds was hidden in
  odd places by many, many people, good and bad. My guess is that its something of that kind these men are after. They speak English, but theyre not English. Perhaps from South America?
  Goodness knows.


  The others sat silent, thinking over what Jack had said. They thought he was probably right. But Lucy-Ann didnt at all like the idea of following the men. Suppose they discovered that
  they were being followed, and captured them?


  It might be best if Philip and I did the stalking tomorrow, said Jack. I dont think you girls should be mixed up in it.


  This made Dinah angry, though Lucy-Ann was secretly relieved.


  Youre not going to keep all the excitement to yourselves, said Dinah. Im coming too.


  No, youre not, said Jack. He switched on his torch and shone it at Dinahs face. I thought youd be glaring, he said. Cheer up, Dinah. After
  all, you and Lucy-Ann had an adventure yesterday, when you found the cave of echoes and the passage that leads to the waterfall. Give us boys a chance.


  Well, its all very well, grumbled Dinah, but she did not press the point any more, much to Lucy-Anns relief.


  Wheres Lizzie? asked Dinah, not liking to settle down till she was quite sure of the lizards whereabouts.


  Dont know, said Philip annoyingly She might be anywhere. Under your pillow, perhaps.


  Shes here, said Jack. Kikis one side of my neck and Lizzies the other, keeping me nice and warm.


  What a pity! said Kiki, and cackled loudly.


  Dont! said everybody at once. Nobody liked Kikis awful cackle. She put her head under her wing, offended.


  All the children lay down. They were sleepy. Our fourth night in this valley, said Philip. The valley of adventure. I wonder what will happen next.


  Soon they were all asleep. Lizzie ran across Lucy-Ann and cuddled down by Dinah, who would certainly have objected strongly if she had known. But she didnt know. So she slept
  peacefully.


  Everyone felt cheerful the next morning.


  Really, said Dinah, reaching down some tins from the ledge, Im beginning to feel Ive made this cave my home half my life. Its extraordinary how soon we
  get used to anything new.


  How are we going to find out when those men are starting, and what way they go? said Philip.


  Well, if you remember, the two of them came in this direction, not the other, when they set out with the map before, said Jack. I think if we go to that big black rock we
  always pass on the way here, we may spot them. Then we can follow easily enough.


  So when they had finished their meal they set off cautiously to the big black rock. They crouched behind it, and Jack kept peering out to see if there was anything to be seen.


  After about an hour he gave a low exclamation. Hallo! Here they come  all four  prisoner still with his hands tied, stumbling along, poor thing.


  The four men passed some distance away. The children saw them well. They recognised the two men they knew, and Jack told them the fourth man was called Luis. The prisoners name he
  didnt know. It was plain that the poor man was giddy for lack of food and drink.


  Now, you girls stay here, see? said Jack. At any rate, till we are well out of sight. Then go back to the waterfall, and keep somewhere about there. Dont get lost!
  Take Kiki, Lucy-Ann. We dont want her with us.


  Lucy-Ann took Kiki and held her ankles. Kiki gave such an angry squawk that the children looked uneasily after the four men to see if by any chance they had heard. But they hadnt.


  Jack and Philip made ready to set off. Ive got my field glasses, said Jack. I can keep the men well in sight, while following quite a long way behind, so that they
  wont spot us. Cheerio!


  The boys went off cautiously, keeping to every bit of cover they could. They could still see the men far away in the distance. Do we need to mark the way were going? asked
  Philip. Or shall we be able to find the way back, do you think?


  Better mark things where we can, said Jack. You never know. Mark rocks with white chalk. Heres a bit. And trees we will notch.


  They went on, climbing upwards a good way behind the four men. Soon they came to a very steep place, difficult to keep their footing on, because the surface was so loose that they slid down
  continually.


  I hope theyve undone that poor prisoners hands, panted Jack. Id hate to do climbing like this and have my hands bound so that I couldnt save myself when
  I slipped.


  When they came to the end of the rough piece, the men were nowhere to be seen. Blow! said Jack. That bit held us up too long. Now weve lost them!


  He put his field glasses to his eyes and swept the mountainside. Some way to the east and above them he suddenly saw four small figures. There they are! he said. Its
  all right. I can see them. That way, Tufty.


  On they went again, going more quickly now because the way was easier. They picked wild raspberries as they went, and once stopped for a drink at a little clear spring of water that gushed from
  under a rock.


  They did not lose sight of the men again except for a moment or two. The men did not turn round, or use field glasses at all. Plainly they did not expect anyone to follow them.


  Now the boys came to a very desolate part of the mountainside. Big boulders had rolled down. Trees had been torn in half. Great ruts had been torn out of the earth and rock, and although the
  grass was growing everywhere to hide the scars, it was clear that some catastrophe had happened here.


  An avalanche, I should think, said Jack. I guess a terrific fall of snow happened here  bringing down with it boulders and rocks of all sizes  knocking down
  trees and scoring those ruts. Last winter, I should think.


  Where are the men? said Philip. I cant see them now. They went round the ledge.


  Yes. Well have to be careful how we go round, said Jack. We might easily be seen coming round there. Theres not much cover in this devastated bit.


  So they went very cautiously round the ledge  and it was a good thing they did, for almost at once they heard voices and saw the four men.


  Jack pressed Philip back. Just above the ledge was a bush. The boys climbed up to it, pressed against it, and parted the leaves so that they might see through. They found that they were looking
  down into a rocky gully.


  Here, too, there had evidently been a great fall of rocks. In front of one heap stood the prisoner. His hands were now untied. He was pointing to the heap of rocks, and saying something in his
  rather dull, low voice. The guard translated, and Jack strained his ears to hear what he had to say.


  He says the entrance was here, the guard said. The four men stared at the fall of rock.


  Exactly where? said Juan impatiently, and glared at the prisoner. He pointed again, mumbling something.


  He says he didnt know there had been a fall of rock here, said the guard. He says the entrance seems to be blocked up. But if you try to lift away some of these
  rocks, maybe you could find enough room to go in.


  Juan flew into a temper, but whether with the prisoner or the annoying fall of rocks it was difficult to say. He fell upon the boulders and began to drag at them feverishly, shouting to Luis and
  Pepi to help. The prisoner at first did nothing but sat down miserably on a rock. Juan shouted at him too, and he dragged himself up to help, though he was too weak to do anything in the way of
  lifting.


  He pulled at a rock, staggered and fell. The others let him lie where he fell, and went on dragging at the great stones, panting and wiping the sweat from their foreheads.


  The two boys watched them. It looked impossible, from where they were, to unblock any cave entrance there. Why, whispered Jack to Philip, hundreds of stones must have fallen
  there! Theyll never, never be able to shift them like that!


  Evidently the men thought so too, after a while, for they gave up pulling the boulders about and sat down to rest. The guard pointed to the fallen prisoner and spoke.


  What about him? How are we going to take him back?


  Oh, give him some food and a drink, growled Juan. Hell be all right then.


  Wed better go now, whispered Philip. Theyll be starting back soon. Come on. How disappointing that we havent discovered anything, though! I did hope we
  might see something of the treasure.


  If its hidden behind that wall of fallen stone itll need powerful machinery to get it out, said Jack.


  Nobody could move those bigger stones by hand. Come on, quickly.


  They set out on their way back, going as quickly as they could, glad that they had marked rocks and trees or they might have missed their way here and there.


  The girls welcomed them, and poured questions on them. But the boys shook their heads most disappointingly.


  The treasure cave is blocked up, said Jack. I only hope the men dont give up and leave this valley altogether. Well be properly stranded then.
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  Rescue of the prisoner


  Some while after Jack and Philip had got back to the cave, Lucy-Ann, who was looking out between the fern fronds, gave a cry. I say, theres a man down there!
   look, by the waterfall! Two men  no, three!


  Jack pulled the string which tied back the fronds and let them swing together to hide the cave. Then, parting the fronds carefully, he looked through.


  I might have guessed they would come back this way, to have another hunt for us here, he said. Blow them! One  two  three of them. Wheres the
  prisoner?


  Fallen by the way, I should think, poor fellow, said Philip, peering out too. He looked terribly feeble.


  The children watched the three men eagerly to see what they meant to do. It was soon clear. Luis and Juan were to go back to their hut, but Pepi was to be left to keep watch on the waterfall, to
  see who went in and out, and to try and discover the way that was used. The children could not hear what was said, but it was all plain enough.


  Luis and Juan departed. Where the prisoner was nobody could guess. Pepi sat down on a rock that overlooked the waterfall, just about the level of the ledge where the girls had stood the day
  before.


  Blow! said Jack. How can we get in and out without being seen? Its true hes got his back to us, but he might turn round at any time.


  Lucy-Ann began to worry about the prisoner. Suppose he has fallen down on the way, and the men have left him there, she said. Hed die, wouldnt he?


  I suppose so, said Jack, feeling anxious too.


  But Jack, we cant leave him to die, said Lucy-Ann, her eyes big with horror. You know we cant. I shant rest till I know whats happened to
  him.


  I feel rather like that too, said Jack, and the others nodded. There was something awful about the hopeless way he sat. Im sure he was ill.


  But how can we find out whats happened to him, whilst that fellow down there is guarding this place? said Philip gloomily.


  Everyone fell silent. It was a puzzler. Then Lucy-Ann brightened up. I know, she said. Theres one certain way of making sure Pepi doesnt see anyone creeping
  out of this cave.


  What? said Jack.


  Well, if one or two of us got behind the waterfall and capered about a bit to attract the mans attention, he would be all eyes for them, and wouldnt notice anyone creeping
  out of this cave, said Lucy-Ann.


  Theres something in that, said Jack, and Philip nodded. Yes, quite a good idea. Well, theres no time like the present. Shall we give a performance for dear
  Pepi now? You two girls could go and caper about, if you like  you are quite safe when youre behind the waterfall, because nobody can possibly get at you there, unless they go that
  same way as you do. And Pepi certainly doesnt know that way. Whilst you are attracting his attention, Philip and I will go off and see if we can see any sign of the prisoner.


  Well, wait here till you see us behind the water, said Dinah, and she got up. She and Lucy-Ann disappeared up the hole at the back of the cave. The boys waited patiently for them
  to appear behind the waterfall.


  After some while Philip clutched Jacks arm. There they are! Good old Lucy-Ann, good old Dinah! Theyre having a fine old game down there. What are they waving? Oh,
  theyve taken off their red pullovers and theyre waving them like mad  doing a kind of dance.


  Pepi caught sight of them at once. He stared in surprise, and then stood up. He yelled and shouted and waved. The girls took no notice at all, but went on capering. Pepi began to try all kinds
  of ways to get to the waterfall.


  Nows our chance, said Jack. Come on. His eyes will be glued on Lucy-Ann and Dinah for ages.


  They crept quickly out of the cave, swinging the fronds closely together behind them. They climbed up the rocks there and soon took cover so that they could not be seen. When the girls saw that
  they were safely out of the cave and could no longer be seen, they left the waterfall ledge and went back into the passage that led to the cave of echoes. They had done their bit.


  The boys made their way cautiously over the rocks, keeping a good lookout for the others. When they were quite a long way from Pepi, they stopped to take counsel.


  Now  should we go back to that blocked up cave where apparently the treasure is, and see if we can find the prisoner fallen by the way  or shall we scout a bit in the other
  direction  back to the mens hut, to see if by any chance theyve taken him there?


  Better go to the mens hut, said Philip, thinking. I dont think its very likely theyve left him to die by the wayside. They might still
  want to get something out of him.


  So they made their way back to the mens hut. How well they knew the way now! They saw the smoke of the fire long before they came near, and by that they knew the men were back.


  There was no sign to be seen of the two men or of the prisoner. Cautiously the boys peered through the trees near the hut. The door of the hut was shut and presumably locked. Were the men
  inside?


  Hark, isnt that the sound of the planes engine running? asked Philip suddenly. Yes, it is. Are those fellows going off again?


  They went to a place from which they could see the plane well by means of Jacks field glasses. The men were not going off  merely doing something to their plane. There was no sign
  of the prisoner being with them.


  Stay here, Philip, with my field glasses and keep an eye on the plane and the men, said Jack, pushing his glasses into Philips hand. Come and tell me at once if they
  stop their work there and go towards the hut. Im going to peep in at the hut window and see if the prisoner is there. Im worried about him.


  Right, said Philip, and put the field glasses to his eyes. Jack sped off. He soon came to the hut. He tried the door. Yes, it was locked all right. He crept round to the window and
  peeped in.


  The prisoner was there. He was sitting in the chair, the picture of misery, his face in his hands. As Jack looked, he heard him groan deeply, and it was such a dreadful noise that the
  boys heart was wrung.


  If only I could get him out! he thought. No use breaking the window. Its too small even for me to get in, and certainly that fellow couldnt squeeze out. What
  can I do? I cant break down the door. Its jolly strong!


  He went all round the hut two or three times, but there was absolutely no way of getting in. He stood and stared at the door, hating it. Horrid strong thing!


  And then he saw an unbelievable sight. There was a nail at one side of the door, and on it hung  a key! A large key! A key that surely must fit the door. Otherwise why should it be there?
  It must have been put there so that any of the men could go in and out at any time without waiting for the one who had the key.


  With trembling fingers Jack took the key from the nail. He put it into the lock of the door. He turned it. It was stiff  but it turned all right.


  The door swung open and Jack went in. The prisoner, hearing the door open, looked up. He stared in surprise at Jack. The boy grinned at him.


  Ive come to set you free, he said. Like to come with me?


  The man did not seem to understand. He frowned a little and stared even harder at Jack.


  Spik slow, he said. Jack repeated what he had said. Then the boy tapped himself on the chest and said, I am your friend. Friend! Understand?


  The man evidently did understand that. A slow smile broke over his face. It was a nice face  a kindly, sad, trustable face, Jack thought. The boy held out his hand.


  Come with me, he said.


  The man shook his head. He pointed to his feet. They were bound tightly with rope, which the man obviously had not had the strength to untie. Jack whipped out his pocket-knife in a trice. He
  sawed through the thick strands and they fell apart. The man stood up unsteadily, looking as if he was about to fall. Jack steadied him, thinking that he would never be able to walk all the way to
  their cave. He seemed even weaker than before.


  Come on, said the boy ugently. We havent much time to lose.


  Jack put the cut pieces of rope into his pocket. He led the man to the door, put him outside and then carefully locked the door again, hanging the key on its nail. He grinned at the
  prisoner.


  Bit of a surprise for Juan and Luis to find youve apparently walked through a locked door, said the boy. Id like to be here when they unlock the door and find
  you gone.


  Jack took the mans arm and piloted him away into the cover of the nearby trees. The man walked very unsteadily. He gave a groan every now and again as if it hurt him to walk. Jack felt
  more and more certain that he would never be able to get to the cave.


  He wondered what to do. Perhaps he could park the man in the old cowshed he and the others had found the first day they had arrived? He could put him in the last cowstall, and then fetch him the
  next day, when he was a little more recovered. That would be the best thing.


  You stay here a minute, said the boy, thinking he had better run to Philip, tell him what had happened and get him to keep guard till he got the man safely installed in the
  shed.


  Philip was intensely surprised to hear what Jack had to tell him. He nodded and agreed to stay on guard till Jack came for him.


  The men seem to be overhauling the plane, he said. Looks as if theyll be busy for some time.


  Jack helped the stumbling prisoner over to the cowshed. It took a long time to get there, because the man went so slowly.


  Once there, he sank down in the stall and panted painfully. He was certainly an ill man. But there was no doctor for him  only Jacks gentleness, for which he seemed to be very
  grateful.


  You stay here till tomorrow, when I will fetch you to a safer hiding place, said Jack, speaking very slowly indeed. I will leave you water to drink and food to
  eat.


  The boy meant to open a tin or two from the store still hidden in the bush. He could easily get them and leave them beside the man.


  The man tapped his chest. Otto Engler, he said, and repeated it two or three times. Jack nodded, and pointed to his own chest.


  Jack Trent, he said. Me Jack  you Otto.


  Friend, said the man. You  English?


  Me English, said Jack gravely. You?


  Austrian, said the man, pronouncing it in a curious way. Friend. Good friend. Why you here?


  Jack tried to explain how it was he and the others had come, but it was too complicated for the man to understand and he shook his head.


  Not understand, he said. Then he leaned forward to Jack and spoke in a low voice.


  You know of treesure?


  Treesure? Oh, you mean treasure, said Jack, Not much. You know  of treasure?


  I know all, said the man. All! I draw you map  where treesure is. You good boy. I trust you.
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