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SOUTH SEAS' TREASURE

By CHARLES HAMILTON.

CHAP, 1.—The Stranger.
EER"' sald King of the

s.
“I don’t get it!” said Kit
Hudson, mate of the Dawn, as
puzzled as his T,
Every eye on the Dawn was fixed o}
the white beach of Lalua, as the ketch
glided into the lagoon from the Pacific.
Koko, the big, b -sklxmed boat/-
swain. wrinkled his dusky brow in per-
plexit as he stood at the wheel Ko ulo
nd Tomoo, Lufu an ?o and
Danny the cooky-boy, stared blankly.
the beach of Lalua, circling the
shm\ng lagoon nobody was to be seen.
Back of the beach were the groyes of
coconut palms produced the
copra that Lalua e ported once in
three months, when a ship called for
£argo. mot and, and
seldom saw a white man’s ship ofiener
than that. But if the natives of Lalua
were in the coconut gmvesh
!mt to be seen there.

lagool
Lalua had the look o% a
¥ s Ken King knew, there were

nm c\\el bhan a undred ‘inhabitants

—brown _Polynesians, peaceful and
light-] heax’ted alwa S emited by the
rare comin hip, crowding down
to the beach, and coming out in their
canoes on such occa.sions

Now not a man

King of the Is!ands turned hls eev
on the trader’s bungalow, a low build-
ing of palm poles and ?andanus thatch,
standing on a cornl undation exght

or nine feet high.
ivan, Pacific Company’s
trader, should have been there. ready
with his cargo of copra. Ken had ex
pected Sullivan’s red head to be one of

deserted mland

8

Hudson,
don’t geb ths' Not blackhirders, Ken,

in these days!”

Ken shook his head
In the old days it would not have
been surprising- to see a small island
cleared of its mhabitams carried off
by the shipload to work in the Queens-
land plantations. But those black old
dz\ys were long past.
Blessed if it doesn’t look like it
said the s
can't be that.
sea-lawyers had been here and cleared
Lalua like Easter Island, they
wculdnt have touched a wmte man.
here’s Dan Sullival
Ken shook his head hopelessly over
the problem. He could not suj pose
that a_gang of blackbu'ders had kid-
ns. 'I'he¥ ust have
why? The sight
might, perhaps, have
into hiding. for fear of
shanghamg » by some short-handed
skipper. But the Dawn was known at
Lalua, The traders house—boy
B ative. of

resent for that relative.
least might have been expected to be

evidence to greet Danny.

“What name feller belong Lalua no
stop?” murmured Koko.

Ken shook his head again. He could
not tell the boatswain *what name”
the Laluans “no stop.” The problem

beat him.
e sooner we get ashore and look
into thls the better, Kit!” he said.
v may be sick in s bngaiow

and_unable to come out—but that
\vou!dn t account for eyery man on the
1sland having vanished.” “

The Dawn swung to her anchorage.

The cable ran out, and Ken rapped
an_order. . whaleboat  dropped
from Lhe davits

ere was a sudden, sharp exclama-

flon from Koko. He' pointed with a
brown finges
“White fellel‘ stop!”

(Al rights reserved, and rep
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Knsg the Islands and his mate
lonke a\luckly in the dlrecuon pomtcd
hzn wan,a{d th h{be
pan mn at emerging from e palm
ves behind the house. The face
under n was turned towards the Dawn.
an——" began Hu .,
* No' Sullwnns shon and fat”
“Look at this fellow!”

“Bullivan’s been gone a monLhAever
since 1 came out_to_relieye him,
guess!” answered the long, 1ea.n whne

man. “You're meeting ab
capmm King. Iguess you've c'\lled 101

"The usual cargo, ’ answered Ken.
«f reckon you've put in your call for

answered Ken. uotmng‘ I’ ve got nc{:g. tg) %img 2
Th an who had come out ci the No cargo?” repeaf e boy trader
palmg was long 2n'2‘1° o4 € | blanily: while Hudson looked hard and

lean. wa
clearly a_white man, though h\s face
was hardly to be distinguished at the

nce.
He moved on, with long strldes, and
d]aappe 1ed from view behind
Apparently he emered the

mmgalow e back.
“Sullivan was the only wmte man o]
i en. t looks as 1f
the Pacific Company has sent out a new
Lrader But where are the native ?"

ganama hat_ reappeared,

he veranda m the front of the
bungalow The lon% ean figure stood
leaning on the rail, staring at

Eetch.
. Ken and Hudson ste ’f)ped into the
whaleboat. Lompo and Tomoo tcok the
Dann: leaned over rail
“Me ukee plenty too much see Tototo,
eye belong me, sar,” saj Ccooky-boy.
Me bling_fel ll r ﬁck tock nmng give
that feller Toto
‘ou comey Blong boat, Dannvl
answered Ken, with a smile; and the
eooky-boy dropped into the whalebaat
Kanakas pulled to the beach, and

ve them
a voice that had a strong nasal

His eyes. deep-set in a hard, seamed
face, scanned the two shlpmates with
keen scrutiny as he spo!

“Aye, aye!” answered Ken
pected

o1 ex-
to see Dan Sullivan here.”

curiously at the lean man lounging on
“Nope! I've had some trouble on
this island. " Strike of the nanves,”

the | drawled Pinner.

“A strike ol t.he natives!” said Ken,
again e American’s Words
in sheer snrpnse
1 guess they wanted higher
wasn't _throwing

the black t;
the sheds!” saie Pmner ess
sorry you've had
nothing, captain King. but mere n i&"
“Where are the natives?” asked Ken
abruptly.
Pinner waved a lean hand towards
the coconut
“Cleared off to the other side of the
wland"’ he said. “They’ve left me on

ot the Islands stood sl!cnt

them worked on the

“Pe mps cauld help!” said Ki

“I've been bere before; I‘m
inetty well known to most of them.
to them if you like.”
“1 guess I can mal e m company’s
m & SCa-gol

g!” answere
inner
Ken coloured with nnnoya ce.

“They'll come round!” said Pinner.
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“1 guess they ﬁot to come round sooner
or 1ater But 1 got my own ways with
ng%
our ways don’
fited the Pacific Compan:
far!” said King of the Isla
Pinner shmgged his lean shoulders.
“That’ y business, and the
any’s!” he answered cooll;
ou're sore_at losing freigl its, Captain
ing, but I ain‘t got a cargo this trip,
and that’s tl n’t want any in-
terfelence hetween me and the mggers
I'm Lalua my own wi
“X’m not here to mterrerel" said
en. “I'm here for cargo, and if
theres Do cargo, the sooner 1 pull out
the better.

n’t seem to have bene-
y dxs'nuch 80

Hudsun, watching the lean, seamed

with intent curiosity, read the
glitter that shot into the déep-set eyes
t Ken's words. e mate of the Dawn

saw—thcugh he could not guess why—
that the American trader was eager to
see the Dawn pull out of the lagoon.
“I guess you can fix it with the com-
pany au the end of your tng Capmm
King!” drawled Pinner, %a
pay you for time, if not ‘for freightage.”
“I shall pull out as soon as I can get
the hook up!” answered King of the
Islands curt] But one of my crew
s a relative of your house-boy here.
I 've brought him ashore to see h
Pinner glanced at Danny. His brow
wrinkled in a frown.
U

it can’t be done!” he an-
swereg slowly “My house-boy’s sacked
hxmseli and gone off with the other

nigy !{g
en blt his
*The bo; keen to see his relative,”
what Kanakas are
Lalua‘s not a big
¥1 time to go
nnd see Tototo, wherever e is. Where

Pmner s lean jaw squared.

“I've told you that the mggers have
gone over‘ to_the other side,” an-
swered, “and I've told you I Clons Wan(:
any interference on Lalua. Take you
nigger back to your ketch with you,
Captain King.”

“Me wantee see feller Tototo, sar!”
wailed Danny. “White master belong
me say me see feller Tototo, , ST, along
we comey along Lalua, sar.”

“That's enough from you!” rapped
Pinner, &larmg at the dismayed cooky-
bo; ou shut up mouth belong you,
or I'll shut it for you!” e turned to
Ken again, scowling. “Captam King,
I guess you're wast ng hme here—my
time as well as your own.

King of the Islands gave him a sm%‘e
look and turned away Hudson, w]
had not said word  durin,
peculmr mberview followed him t,o

'Bw shi gmates walked down the coral
path to the beach, Ken's brow clouded
with annoyance.  Danny
smwlf The cooky-boy glanced ri ht
eft, scanning the vicinity of
bungalow as he went, as if in hope o!
seeing some sign of the house-boy. Sud- *
denly he turned from the coral path
and cut off at a run towards the coco-
nut groves. Danny had made up his
ind that he was going to see Tototo,
\vhcrevcr Tototo was.
and Kit did not notice his
action as Danny was behind them. But
they were very quxckly apprised of it
by a roar from behind.

“You feller boy, you go along boat!”
The shigt)mates glanced round, Danny,
already at a distance, was scuLleAghu
the béach towards g

Pinner was roaring at hxm and
Danny did not stop, he reached to h
mg pocket and whipped out a revolver.

nnk; gavc a yell of terror as the
bullet knocked % pout of sand
hardly a yard from his racing bare feet.
“You swab!” roared King of the
Islands, his eyes blazing at Lhe trader.
“Stop. btgxat‘ How dare you fire on my

ool%'
eep your niggers on your ship!”
loared ﬂck th “I'm tllmg
? u boy n mak(, for
boat, fu drop Dot Sy 1R et ahot 1
b Danny i shoubed Ken.
the cooky-boy was already
scuttlmg back One warning shot was
enough for him. He came back with a
rush,  passet he shipmates, and
plunged headlong into the waiting
whaleboat.
King of the Xs}and
or two, his eyes fixed on the flushed
and emaged Bce of the trader. Then
with a deep breath, he went down to

aused a moment
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'he boat and the Kanakas pulled back

awn.
g of the Islands was frowni g}:s

the Dawn left her anchorage and

the reef pﬂ.ssaﬂg e to the sea.

The le: igure of the American
trader was visible on the veranda there
wnwhtng the Dawn g

“That swab’s glad m get shut of us,
Ken!” remarked Hudson.

“Not so glad as I am to be shut of
King of the Islands
“T've never seen a man I'd 500! er boot,
Kit. He'’s made all the tmuble t.hcre is
on this island since he took over from

ivan.”
“It’s a queer business!” said the
mate of the Dawn slowly “T don't get
it, Ken. Why should he be so
get rid of white men if he’s
of u‘ouble un lmnd with all

on the is]

e g grunted Ken.
“still, we didn’t come here for a row
with the compan{: uader' I shan’t
be sorty to d .

And Ken gave his ar.r,ennon to the

g The Dawn glided out into
the acxﬂc hs.\-ru{a an hour ﬁfber hav-
entered Ki

f the
ds had a clomﬁad brow nnd a
2

b a heap
e niggers

sore
to have missed

€] Hi el
for the hap go~1ucky, lnughter lovi]

Siblected ushier oving | fe
buuy. afber the eas reigu ot cheery old

% Obviously it was the
bmwn\« fist of the trader, backed up by
the revolver. Lhnt had caused
natives to desert their grass-houses
clear of

2
g
24
3
ez
g8
g
-1
a
2
o8t

about Danny, who looking
(orward dunng a Iong trip to that meet—
ative

But chem was nommg that Ken
SEioner %o inteviore it the e

pper 0 ere wi e arrtmze-
ments of the Pacific Company, and of

the trader they sent out to their
station.
Lalua dropped into a blur on the

blue sea astern. As the ketch ran on
a long tack, Ken noticed that some of

Kanakas were muttering together,"

2 | infinite capacit;

and mugm me name of Dann; y in
their ng But he %
cial heed and he did not notice t.‘nat.
e cooky-boy was not visible about the
ketch, as he supj him in his
galley, Lalua was almost out of sight
when Koko cAme up to

“Danny no stop. sar"‘ said the boat-

swain.

Ken stm’ed at him.

* Dann, i,' ?”  he gated
“That feller smp long galley, Koko.”
“This feller Koko mok along galley.

sar, eye bel him,” answered

boatswain. . * y no stop a.\

f the Islands stood asto:
!or the momr:nt It was hardly posslble
that the cooky-boy could have tnﬂen
overboard in fair weather,
notmed enher by the crew or the ane:-
e recalled the muttering
e, hsd heard Amon

Kanakas,
“You savvy what name that feller
Danny uu stop. Koko?" he asked.

alongol.a)un wf'

Ken brear.hed hard.

“You feller Tomoo!” he rapped. *
The Kanaka seaman came up.

“You mvlvz what place Danny stop?”

‘ Yessar,” answered Tomoo. “That
feller stop’ along Lalua, sar. He go along
lagoon, sar, along he swim along beach,

! Me see um, sar. eye belor.g me.”
ps Danny hsd
Lhe sld

P e swim

be ore the ketch pulled out of Xua.
e had taken care tha me skip or

mute or boatsw:

in did not see
but the crew had seen hlm. With Lhe
or Ksnaku for mind-
ing their own ess. they had seen
it, without mberl or mentioning
what they had seen, unti} Tomoo wass
quesFtlion

% | demandea

wantee_see feller ‘Tatoto, too
much,” added Tomoo. wan|
givee feller tick-tock along that fene',
sar.”

Ken gestured to him to go.

it we 've lost our cooky—boy, Ken!”
said the mate of the Dawn. "The

cook in the Seven.S The fat, swabl

will be sorry for himself if

bAuce Pinner spots him on the isxand i

Seas.
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"We ve not lost him, Kit!" said Kin,
of th ands. “Danny’s a fool—bul
it’s Plnner 's fault—why couldn’t he let

the bo[ see hxs relative? We're running
“We've lost t!me on this trip already,
K d we’'ve had our.run Lalua

rgtlll
& we
And "—

ngérs face when he sees us come in
again after essing and calculatms
ﬂ.mthesseen melast of us.

“Bout s!npl" said ng of the

e Islands had decuied—

Lalua,
ran swifl I.h land they had not
in till six months

CHAP. 2.—Ordered Off.
"SEARC 'H me!” breathed Ahab Pin-
ner. His lean, seamed face wrinkled
wm: rage. in which alarm was mingled.
ding in the veranda of Sullivan’s
bunealow ‘the long, lean American had
a pmr of bmoculars clamged to his eyes.
time he had been watching
mﬂs Dawn sink to the sea
Reliel’ and satisfaction were
ly marked in the hard face as the
wns saﬂs sank to a speck on the sea
she seemed about to disappear
from view altogev, er.
But suddenl?' alarm and r: flashed
ace as the ketch. on the
pnint of g into the blue,

emerged mm o carer vzew—claarer and rage.

taller, rising from the sea.
had swung round towards the island
again and was coming bacl
For long, long minutes the trader of
Lalua stared. He lowered the glasses—
need them now. The tall
canvas of the Dawn was clear to the
naked eye— speeding over the blue
waters ba Ahab Pinner
the ml md stamped down
tne coral steps to the beach. The rage
in his face was savage and bitter, and
there was a murﬂerous glitter in his
, DAITOW
did not want to see

they witn rage in his face as

he saw their r

The Dawn was at the reef by the time
Ahab Pinner reached the lagoon. From
a hollow of the coral on the shore he
Fulled out a canoe and slid it into the
agoon. He threw himself nto it,
t a doub!&bladed ‘pndd]e.
ev:denbly with the intention of going
board as soon as the ketch returned to
her anchorage..

Kit Hudson Iooked round with a grin
on his sunburnt face.

“ We're getting a vls\t this time, Ken,
instead of paying o he remarked.

King of the lslands looked curiously
at the dark, scowling face in the canoe,
and he shrugged his shoulders. The
trader’s lonf lean arms wielded the
paddle swi tlB and the canoe shot

wnrds

®

anchored, and the hook
had hurd.ly smxck the coral below when
the canoe touched her.hull. The trader
of Lalua made fast. %ped the rail,
1f on rd the ketch.

e

He panted as he faced the two slnp-
mates, the Hiva-Oa crew watching him
curiously.

“Whats the game Captam King?”
spluttered Pinner. hat are you

back at Lalua for? Whal are you spy-
ing into here, you meddling fool?”

Ken looked at him.

“Better language, Mr. Pinner!” he
said quietly. “You can't Lalk to
skipper like that on his own k"

“1 guess I'll talk as I choose"' roared
Ahab Pinner, his lean face red with

. “T've (ﬁn 10 CArgo for you. Keep
clear of my

“Have gou buugm Lhe island from
me Paci Company, Mr. Pinner?”’

Hudson. wxm gentle sar-

Islands!
lagoon, and you're getting out quick.”
“Keep your temver, Mr. Pinner,”
said Ken, more astonished than anery
at the Lalua maders violence, e
come back on my own husmess nol Lo

butt in on yours. One of
ed be 9 and I've come bﬂck to

“Thsts a ‘liet” retorted Pinner. “I
saw your boat’s crew come back to your
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:e‘n-cenc ngl and no man went ashore
" Evidently the trader of Lalua had not
ed Danny swimmin th

y
beach No doub!, the Hwaga boy had
taken gr not to be obscrvcd
e).penence with the bully of

ua

The boy trader’s face flushed crims

He made a step towards Ahab, but
checked himself.

“You fool,” he said contemptuously.
"I tell you, you refused to let my cooky-

y see_his relative here and he swam

ttﬁ‘nlt I came back as soon as I missed

Pinner gave a scornful laugh.
Keep your lies to yourseu i
“They're no use to me. You
pull out. t that?
Ken breathed hard.
“I shall pull out as soon as I gec my
ook on board!” he ans
likely I shan't have to walt nn hour. s
“You won't wait a mmute"’
“I11 put it plain, Mr, Pinner!”
said the boy trader qu\et]y. "I expect
e

he said.
‘e going to

'é
£
=
3
3
]
g
5

oW gst off my sl
Tve ordered you [f this island!”
breathed Pinner. “Ive told you to get
up your hook and clea:
Ken smpped his ﬁngers in the angry,

lean

Thnt or your orders, Mr. Pinner!”
he said. “Now.get back to your canoe,
before I tell my Kanakas to throw you

Yome staying!” ~psntod er.
“Youre sticking in this laguou~
making out that you're waxbing for a
nigger cook! You spying swab!”

Ken gave him a keen look.

“What is there to Wgy on at Lalua?”
he asked ul léf t's going on on

islan tha you don't want. a white

Amrican trader checked the
‘sava, ge words on his lips. Perhaps he
realised that he lnd said too -much
already. Ken pointed to the canoe.

ll back ml he brou

“Get going!” he said.

“Youre staying?” muttered Pinner.

“I've told you s

«T guess,” said the trader, between his
teeth. “that you gct anothu‘ guess
coming, King of, the Islands! You're
pulling out, and I'm g in to see you
pull out hefore I leave t.ms packet You
can drop me in cance when you
make the reefl Get that hook up!”

Ken burst into a laugh of sheer
amusement. He did not Wﬂ.m trouble
with the trader of Lalua, but he was
not likely to jump to Pinner’s orders on
his owndecl]

Pinner made a stride towards King of
the Islands, his long, lean form tower-
ing over theé boy trader.

“You pulling out?” he roared.
“I've said no!”

Pinner was rushing at him Lhe next
wn, 3

moment, his y it
ng of the Islands made & swm back-
ward leap, ] 1

out right and lefz The trader’s bmwnv
fists e knocl g Ken's n%u
came wﬂ.h a crash on his bony jaw, his
lert with another crash on the long,

oS
rader of Lalua went staggering
t up against the rail.-
was a cackle of merriment from
the Hlvn—Oa boys. th the blood
streaming from his a dark bruise
forming on his bony, stubbl chin, the
trader of Lalua staggered, panting,
against the rail.
Then his hand whipped to l-u's hip,
But he had no time to. draw the
revolyer. ng or the Islahds vns on
him before he could butt. A
crashing blow sem the long, lean figure
toppling over
sh below, as the
The canoe rocked,
under his weight as he Cra;
Pinner sprawled in it, drenched to tho
skin, spluttering Iulgr Ken cast off the
tﬁa;t)gh cord that held the canoe to the

A Get out!” he rap‘pcd
hab Pinner glared u)
%L rasped the paddle and st.arted for
ceach. His handling on the deck of
the Dawn_seemed to have been e
for him. He paddled back to the beach,

»
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draaged the canoe on the sand and

ped back to_the bungalow.,
much for friend Pinner!”

chm:kled Kit Hudson.

Ken cast a searching glance round
the beach of Lalua. There was no sign
of Danny nor any sign of the natives
of Lalua. The lean figure of the trader

a d!sappeared into the bungalow.

“What on earth’s the I:rouble here,
Kit?” asked Ken. loesn’t
believe_that we’
cook. He fancies we've got our eyes on

¥ Why?"

another!”
ea

me said
ot me I

n.

“It’a fancy we're
with him.

But the mate of the Dawn was

mist:

Ooochl » stutte)eg Lompo, t%‘: Hiva-

boy, boun clear
clap g hla hand to his hesd asa cor-a.l
comb was su ly torn away from his
tm:aa mop of hair.

1
A ngnd later, the report of a rifie
ol long shoot al
al Lalus, al onz Zlm.
'ﬂm:g head belong me!” gasped Lo
in amazg—

range now and the lead flew ynrd.s wide.
Far from the beach in her new anchor-
agn the Dawn_ dropped an ch again.
b his binoculars on the

e warful

the Wmch'cster at

Ting.
o Were staying, Kit!” said Klnx of
the Islands grimly. “Time and trade
can go to pot. We ‘re not pulling out o!
alua till we know why tha
wa.nts to get shut of us! Whnu Lnx
and, that ?t.hnc swab’s 50

ee secre
Hudson could nnly shake his

The mystery of Lalua was too much for

the shipmates of the Dawn.

n.st

CHAP, 3.—Danny's Narrow Escape.

IT was a relief to Ken when the boat-
wain m:mounced that Danny was in

shore
mg Where that feller Danny stop,
Koko?” &skedK
top along nal along beach,”
nnswered Koko lifting a bmwn finger
to point.
The distance was considerable. But,
follow inting

barrel of a rife ghmmered in the sun- the direcuon of the DO
shine. hind it was the trader of | finger, the mate the
en as he smred, there came | Dawn were able to make out
a second shot, grazin; cedar main- r the palms, which Koko's een
mast of the Dawn as ?t whizzed by over | eyes had picked up at once.
the brown face and fuzzy head

wm: exclamations of alarm, the
vaa boys ducked for cover under
eak rail. Another and another

bulht from the Winchester spattered on

Dawn.
“Up hook!” rapped Ken. “Were
bulling out of rifle-range.”
‘The anchor swung clear of the dee'p
mo

p m the pas-
. the kntcb gl ded mund the inner
the reef, and then the trader of
Lalua d«:s
Bﬁnf roared from the
bungaTow a5 he DumDed out Diets
_ But the ketch was out of effective

and his
Wi ully towards
e tmderx bungalow. When he left
the come down to the lagoon
and swim out to the ketch, the cooky-

stare. They grinned as

o Ethere
ot | they WBtc.tied | the distant uneasy face

too much

o P feler Bnnny
remarked

lent;
frxght, along whﬂ,e feller,” o
moo.

o Him tinkee white feller shoot, along
un belong him,” said Kolulo.
eller no likee Danny go Blong shore.
see feller Totote eye belong him.
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Danny no see feller Tototo, along
Lalual" declared Lol
looked round a Lhe seamen,
“You feller Lompo, what name you
vvy Danny no see feller Tototo, eye
belong him?” he ask
“Sawy

too ar,” answered
“'I‘hat fener Dam:y bm
tlck ck along give Tototo, Savvy tha
feller no see ototo, along tick-tock stop
along neck belon
King ot the Is]ands ﬂxed ‘his eyes on
the distant figure under the palms
Y mn. A glint of the sun shone on the
hanging on a tapa. cord round the
ky boy's neck. That clock, intended
as a present for his relative, had accom—
panied Danny all thro u &
Evidently, as he had n
it, Danny had not found ’I‘ozoto with

the
ring cats!” exclmmed Kit
“What the dickens is going
on on this island, Ken? Pinner told us

and they'd cleared off across land.
But he said that Tototo had gone with
th and if the house-boy was with the
rest, Danny would have found him.”

“Ican't make it out!” answered Ken.
“Danny will know. He must have seen
the natives, even if he hasn't seen
Tototo. He will bring the news when
he gets on board.”

““Plenty mo much fnght stop along
that feller Danny!” grinned Lufu.

The four Hiv Oa, boys seemed
amused by Danny’s predicament.
Twice the cooky-boy stepped out from
the FalmsAsnd scuttled back again.

ear of the trader at the bungalow
was very pla

But the cooky-boy made up his mind
at last. All of a sudd he came
scuttling out of and down
the shelving beach Lo the lagoon., His
bare brown feet seemed hal‘dly t tauch
the sand as he raced for the

For some_ moments it seemed Bs if

might escape Ahal
P!nner did not _know mat be wag on
the island—he had refused to believe
that Ken, after ullmg out had come
back for 3’ bof
was wacching the ketch and unless e
glanced round he might not see tlte
cooky-boy as he ran from the palms.

5

Danny, running like a hare. was half-
v'tay %own the beach when the trader
SHIT

“He’s seen him!” exclaimed Ken.
“If he dares to pull that trigger—"

For one moment the man stared
blankl nt Lhe scuttling figure of the
€oOKy-] en his rifle swung round
and up w hls sho lder.

Bang The report rolled across
Lalua, echoing like thunder through
the palms. eJ’ gave a sudden
ound and dropped headlong on the

Kens face whitened with rage. For
the moment it looked as if the Hiva-Oa
had gone down under the rifle-shot.
f that was the case, there was a
reckomng in store for the trader of
Lalua. From the Hiva-Oa crew came
startled cackle.

feller Danny go finish, my

word'" gasped T«
That lmpresslon Was shared the
trader. He dropped his ll:llﬂe

e

D] butg
shook a clenched fist at t]

etc]
shipmates could see that he was shout-
ing savage defiance.
“Danny no go finish!” It was-Koko
who poke “That, feller makee believe
0 ﬁmsh along him plenty too much

i
#Oh1” gasped K
He watched wim anxious intentness.
He detected a_movement of the cooky-
boy ‘s head. Danny was watching the
n in the bungalow veranda. Sud-
denly }l}xez leaped up and raced back to

The cooky-boy had been shamming, to
delude the man at the bungalow. The
ullet had knocked up the sand at his
feet. but it had not touched the Hiva-
Oa boy. He had shammed dead to
avold n second shot. Noy e saw
Pinner had lowered his rifle, he

mmde a sudden bolt for cover,

So sudden was Dann ’s bolt that the

e el
as it rang, the ky-hoy bounded
among the palms and,. disappeared.

Bang, bang, bang! roared from the
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‘Winchester, as the enraged trader

© pumped bullets into the paims. But.

in UIT)
e ketch. Whatever
news Danny might have brought to his
master remmncd untold—and the mys-
tery of Lalua was as deep as ever to
the shlpmates of the Dawn.

CHAP. 4.—Shots In the Dark.
« AHOY, Captain King!”
Darkness had fallen on the island of
Lalua, and the voice thaL %agkljed from
2

the datk lagoon was that e Lalu
trader Ken, leaning on the rail, peered
the gloom, but he could see

nothmg but the shadowed waters. Klt
Hudson dropped his hand on the butt of
his revolver. Although he could not
be seen, it was clear that the trader
of Lalua had pushed out m his canoe.
and was not far from the

which he had been gmded by the hght
that burned for Dani

“Ahoy!” called ka Ken,

“I guess,” came the harsh, nasal
voice, “I've come out to syeak to you.
’I'hat nigger I fired on-

“My cooky-boy,” answered Ken. “If
he had been m ,I'd have come ashore
to deal with ¥«
guess I’d hnve been glad u you
had"’ Jee in ark.
“T've wamed ﬁ thxs mland whxch
(s in my chs.rge, ss agent for the Pacific

mpany. I shall fire on any man that
1audn ou step ashore, Captain King,
and yau won't tread the deck of your
packet again.”

“Is that what you deled out to tell
me?” aske e con m

I seen the mgger I allow it was
stralght.”
“You would have known that it w

as
straight at the start if you had not been
alsus Iu&l;s rascal!” snapped King of

“Aw, cut that out!” snarled back the
voice f'rom the velvety darkness of the
Talk s I allow you

and money o1
that cook off your han
do with an extra boy, and if you na
nything in rea.son
far the nigger. o can pick up a new
cook at your next port of call I reckon.”
b parting wlth one of my
anIswere trade.,
ing

Danny on the island, as
going ashore without leave, b §
not pull out of Lalua now.”

“What you mean?” demanded the
unseen trader. “You allowed that you
came back for your cook—what else
you want on Lalua?”

“TN you,” answered Ken.
“You've ﬂred on my ship, Pinner;
you've fired on my cook; you've driven
every native of Lalua out of t—
we've not se man_ on me xsland
I'm not qmte a fool, Pinner. There's
some foul play going on, on Lalua, and
I’nlll goltg to know what it is beinre I

u
The trader’s voice was heard, mutter-
ing curses.

“But T don’t want to waste time
here,” went on Ken.
a trader.

should

'm sal

news he brings lll pull out. What:
ever % ere, he will have
picked xt up rom the natives—~

“There’s nothing but a spot of
uouble over pay for gathering nuts“’

rled Pinner.

that’s all, it’s no business ut
mine, and Tl pll out—as soon as m;
cooky boy has fold me what he knows. Y

A loud and angry oath was the
answer to that,

The . shipmates exchanged glances,
Whatever was the strange mystery of
Lalua, they had no doubt that Danny
had picked up the news from the
nacwes on the other side of the island,
and they did not doubt that Pinner
knew it, too. He dared not let the
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cooky-boy come on board to tell what
he had lea rned.
guess,” came Ahab’s snarling
vo.u:e at last, “you won'’t get y ut
-boy back. " I'm watching
and if he shows up, the da k
i 11 Al him full-of lead
at sight. So if you don't want trouble,
pull out!”
"Ycu've had my answer!” retorted
Then heres mine!” came a savage
with the words came
cmck a! Lhe ‘Winchests
The trader could see nouung but the
ketch. He fired

SOUTH SEAS* TREASURE

“He'll ﬁxe on the bont. Ken, if we
'm game, of course, but
here’s no %mug out’ of it that he
could pot the whole boat's crew like
from wver—and I fu.uy believe
'.hat he’s desperate en ough.’
“I've no doubt of that,” said Ken.
“But we're not taking 4 boat’s grew for
Tgo po wn.h his Tifle, Kit.”
“hoen
Ken waved his hand towards the dark

tehing - the bee.ch tu stl:g
nny u he comes,

§alaw whue hes on t.he beach or
2

o
8

dim Outlme of d at oon.
the sound of Kens yoice, King of the Hu son wh!stlecl
mands felt the wind of the et asit [ -~Easy as falling off the boom, old
ed by. fe%t;w sbald Kin, hifl the g
dson’; e swal SMWEC ul as a cat ul
mﬁiﬁ; out ‘{ﬁg se;‘uud o ol;zvolver he won't swimmers head on the
a5 :the sh in the He'll come back to ms hungalaw, sooner

d & crash answered. It was

the crash or a rifle falling in the canoe,
and the cx showed that Pinner ha

been touched by the bullet. There was

& sound of heavy splashing as the ca.noe

Kﬁ(&d. lonawed by the dash of

The trader was fleeing. But from a
%i:tgnce his hoarse voice came shouting

*“You can. wait for your mggm' King

of the Islands, ess I'll g him.
Cru sure get you, too. if you set foot.
on

The savage voice, and the dash or
the p ddle died aw: ng

tared throi ués:‘ d&rkness
wtth a knm.ed brow. Kit Hudaon gave

& chuckle.

“I've never seen a man so anxious to
san company with us,, . 't the
n;:uce is it than Danny’s found out from

““ Goo d.u knows! I can’t make
head or tafl of

u

secret to and we e not pi
Out tll] we know what it is. Thst
osen the amxck—naw
hes gomg to get some of his o

,‘}“‘“"“ nodded, but his face was

or later, and he'll find , with
a gun in my hand. Pm mg w secure
Pinner—and he can sit and swear
ugh his nose while we search the
island ahd find out what his game is.”
The m.ate of the Dawn chuckled‘

“Keep a weather eyThopEn while I'm
gone 2 added Ken. be shoot-
hen the moon’s up to give hin

“Il! give
you bet!” sald Hudson.
“Crackmca,me ec'fmf hrerom the bcnch.
was the report of tmders
The p um
dread o hearlng a

as good as he sends,

i

man follow the shofr{;uz only te oit:
came

2
and_he

i Gaks it nto s bosy o
to_the bungalow.

With hls revolver buckled in a water-
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grool case, and his shoes tied round
is neck, King of the Islands sl.lpfre
into the water and struck out swiltly
and silently for the beach,

CHAP. 5.~Secret of the Bungalow.

KING OF THE ISLANDS drew him-
self, drippini from the water and stood
liste: silvery crescent showed
over the feather Im-tops and there
was a glimmer of light on the beach.

‘Twice during his swim he had heard
the rlng of the trader’s rlﬂe
heard it again. But {l
report echoed across the lagoon an
k',twgs answered by a shot from the

The direction of the firing told Ken
what was happening.

The trader had !anded on me out,er
reef close to which fh was
anchored. From the heach the ketch
was out of effective range—but from
the reef, the range was easy; and the
hght was comkngmemnnel;d was o‘n thd

in rugged coral. an
loos(ng o Eia b the Dawn as
sh%}ay gt anchor.

e’ man
no doukt about He was going to
make La.lua. too hot for the shipmates

if he

But Ken had no doubt about his
maws abxmy to give Ahab as good
a8 h d_the fact that “the
trsder We.s naw an the other side of the
lagoon made course clear.

was at least a mile from his| 1t stood in

er
bungalow, and thab gave Ken ample
n-y

K the water n om his clothes
!md uc on is shoes. Then he tramped
up the beach to the steps that le
the bm&a!ow raised high on a mnsslve
!ounda on of coral blocks

steps, crossed the coral platicrm to the
door. It opene at touch, and he
step e door after him.

e stood in r.he densest darkness, but
he knew the interior of the bungalow.

er had received the shipmates on | was

the veranda when they had landed and
sent them about their business as soon
as he could. But this was not Ken's

v.a.s d lesperaf ate—there was | of

1

first call at Lalua. Six months ago he
had touched at the lonely island, when
Dan Sullivan had receivéd him n very
different fashion. Sullivan, like most
traders at lonely Pacific stations, had
%ad to see a ship in the lagoon—
BS wl ing to welcome a visitor as his
successor was unwilling.

The bungalow was not a large build-
ing. There was a hallway in the centre,
on which the door opened, with a door
at the back facing it. On emher vide
was a.room—one_ a_ living-ro
other a bed-room. Below was me cellar
in me cora) toundauon, reached by a
trapd e hallw: Ken remem-
bered uite well what the interior of
the building was like, and he was at no

Hxs plan was a simple. one.
tended to wait m the ha]lway tﬂl Lhe
trader, returned. A: as Pinner put
on a light he wmlld ﬂnd himself under
cover of a revolver, and he was going to
be made prisoner while the shipmates
mvesugaﬁ,ed the mystery of Lalua.

n groped' along the hallway to get
wndst.a ce from the door and leave
the way clear for Pinner when he mme

He stop} suddenly with a sharp
f pain. In the middle of the dar
hallway his shin had struck on some-
thing hard and Jageed.
m

Jags
e groped before
hi; azemen beyond wvrds
as he felt the rugged oumnes of a huge
block u{ ccral It was a large and
that would have requu'ed
&n exemon of his strength to roll aside,
the middle of the hall—for
what reason it was hard to say.
For a long mmut,e Ken g S
mystified, wondermg

merc in the darl
ing was not on\y as tonishin, g—it
Was lnexplica le, n the mme of

was mcumpr ensi le, had
Ahab Pinner rolled that huge biock of
coral into the bungalow and left
there—right in his way, whenevcr he
moved akout the building?
Ken wondered for a moment whethel

his senses, why had he done this un-
accountable thing
Ken had not mtcnded to put on a

<
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light. But now, having lgmped round
the hallway and shut the make
sure that the %m would not be spotted
from wimouz tch from a
waberproaf case and stm kAl
§ mmer showed him the walls of
the h lway, the door at frant and back,
and the listening mass rugged
coral. It s wed him, also, me outline
of the trapdoor in the floor. The coral
block was standing on the trap.
Ken knew, now. that the heavy block
there to secure the traj r. But
Lhat only deepened the strange puzzle
'I‘he cellar had only one entrance—by

res.

. And from above,
was no security- ——a.n‘y-

one, with an exertion of strength, could

?ave rolled it aside, leaving the trap

“My sainted .Sam!” muttered the
perplexed boy trader, as the match
mt out, ‘leaving him in darkness

He
—the lnevitable thought—that flashed
Into his mind.

Klng of the Islands breamed hard

smrtunx and utterly unex
it was, there was unly one cancluston
to be wn. Ther some living
being in the cellar below the huﬂding——
and the coral block was there to pre-
;em the raising of the trap! Above,

never have pushed up the weight. It
keep the trap shut on a
pnsonerl
That. amazing as it was, was the only
conceivale ex ls.maﬂon Never, for a
moment. had Ken dreamed of anything
of the klnd when he had swum ashore
to-enter the bun; w But he could
not doubt now.

ught his breath at the thought

SOUTH SEAS’ TREASURE

e boy trader struck another match,
By the light of the first he had u%l;é:ﬁd

on a shelf bv the door He lighted u:e
candle, ﬂ- of coral
exerted hi strengm and mlled it as:de
Ken lifted the trap tmd laid it back,
wide open. Below was dense darkness.
He took the bome holding the candle,
and threw the light into the cavity.
Then he made out the ladder t!mt led
down. and the dim shape of casks and
egs in the cellar. But there was no
no movement from below.
“Ahov"' called Ken.
If there was a prisoner in the
dark cellar in the coral roundanon. be
must hear, and he would answer. But
no answer came but the echo of his
own volce. Was he mjstaken? Yet for

secure a Drisoner,
the trap have been welghred

with the coral block?
As he listened with intent ears there
gzme a !Bin

out, whﬂe white mef.,

were at the island. Whoever was & °
risoner in the cellar was. m all likell-
00d, bount nnd g ed "nm faint
rustling sound wi who

a man .
w?fs despgrntely strlving co make hlm-

Candle in hand, King of the lslan
descended the ladder. The cellar was
large, extending under almost the
whole space of the bungalow. Coral

blocks stood at intervals, suj ing
Lhe floor joisrs Among them wnis dense

ing up
csndle Ken stared round mm'?

“Where are you?” he called. “It’s a
friend ca.ll.mg—K]ng of the Islands, of
the ketch Da:

He knew thnt zhere were living ears
m hear him—and he listened !or 9.

m the extreme end of
cellm‘ in dnrknesx. hidden by coul
upports, kegs. and ‘boxes. came the
rust!mg sound of a bound man stirring.

It was sufficient guide for the boy
trader, and he moved nlcug the sandy
floor in the direc! f the sound.
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But he sto] suddenly at another
sound—the throwing open of a door
above, and the tramp of heavy sea-
boots in the hallway over his head!
Pinner had returned!

Ken spun

The next, instant, Pinner “‘Zfe”ed at
mgseclosm it. Ken fired. but the
the trap dropped.

leaped up the ladder. Hls strong
ihoulders Jammed against the trap.

P‘or a momem: it gave. But only for

2 moment. eavy thud above told
t Lhé mrnl hluck had been rolled
< inf

pem strength, he heaved

aud drove at the trapdoor—but not by

& fraction of an inch did 1t give bo his
efforts. Twice or thrice his stre

eould nof. have lifted that enarmous

trap was fast, and King

e Isrliggds like the unknown man,

“What name white master no
comey?" muttered Koko.
Kit Hudson did not answer. He was

a.s perplexed and troubled as the boat-

‘was up, snver llgm stream-

mg on the island and the laj oon The
the palm-tree:

clear md distinct. The '.rader s bunga—

low, on its high foundation, stood out

a black mass against the nodding

The firing from the-reef had ceased

!m:s ago. Hudson had returned the fire,
ere was_ample cover on bo

m and no damage had been done.

Since then. there had been no sound

on tlhnluu Nsave the wblspe-r of the wind

13

On the lagoon there was no canoe to
be seen—neither on the silver-lit beach
there a si the American

psed the

and since then he was bul‘e that ‘Ahab
Pinner had not emerg hat could
have happened at t.he trader’s
bungaluw? bad

passe

hour Minutes
should hnve been enough. Ken's plan

had been well laid and he d
every opportunity to carry it out. Hud-
son could not doubt that he had

revolver, the trader wuuld have to give
—] e did not, if he set his life
on g casf t in dmperane res)smnce there
would be shooting—and there had been
no_shot!
That Ahab Pinner was at the bul
low he was doubly sure when he cau t
glimmer of white Wy
vera.nda He had no doubt Lhat n Was
Panan: The hour

- uad‘gn late; b trad
was g . but ader was
not, ggﬁdn of sleep, any more than

mate of the Dawn. e clear,
bright moonnghv. he was watching the
ketch—watching' the beach—his rifie
ready.
. savvy, sar,” muttered Koko.
Th;ls fel\er no savvy altogether mo

Hudsun bit his lip.
at swab can’t have got the upper

hand!” he muttered. “Ken must
been at the house well ahead of him—
he must have been caught by surprise—
and yet—""

It was & hopeless p Had the
been a shot wmch he had not heard?

King olpthe Islmds?

The all its
windows; if Lhe door had been closed

‘The four Hiva-Oa boys lay asleep on | too, a within would have been
t.hexr sleeping -mats on the deck. But|muffled. But Hudson shook his head at
neither Hudson nor Koko was likely to | that thoughL He was sure that he

close mexr eyes so long as Ken was

.absent. His prolonged absence and

sueézece puzzled and alarmed his ship-

in
g It looked as if Ken had never
reache the bungalow at all.

beats me!” gr

unted Hudson,
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“This island seems to be packed with
mysteries—and this is the deepest of the
lot. Ken must have reached the beach.”
ge shivered a little, glancing ac the

ini
perhaps they rolled over a swimmi
who had unk in the dark.

“White master no stop along
Iagoon!” said Koko, reading the mate’s
though “He too strong-feller swim-

mer, sar 7

Hudson nodded; he was sure of that.
But if Kln of the Islands had landed,
where was he, and what had happened

Another long hour crawled by. Hud-
son’s anxiety was too keen for longer
waiting. Somethin
with Ken’s ‘;:lan slmple an

had seeme Hudson made ui) his
ashore in the whaleboat

in the briggt moonlight was to offer an
easy target for the trader’s rifle. But
a swimmer would not be easy to_detect
at the distance,

roach the bungnlow
through the palm- at the back was
Hudson’s plan—the o ible one,
for the wabchful trader’s rifle coverea
the beach in front of the building.

?rees

show dark spot on the
é}liscenm%] water. and he knew that a

He had t,o m his chance of that.
But no shot came, and with long, steady
strokes he cleaved through the water
till he found the sand under his feet
and drew om_the lagoon a
quarter of a mﬂe along the beach from
the landing-p!

He ran qulckly up the beach to the
palms. In_ their y shade he was
safe. Swiftly he threaded his wny
through the endless slanting trunks o
the palm groves, drawing swimy and
sllently ncarer and nearer to the back
of the bungalow.

All was dark and_ silent when he
reached it and stood for a long minute
watching the back of 0 The
trader, he had no doubt was still in the

ing waters, with the thought mnc th
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veranda in the front unaware of his

coming. But he was, dcub! cautious as
he emerged from the (F s, and his
revolver was in his hans he reached

at_the back of c high coral

e steg
block Wiftly, wamhful
and stood on the back platform behind .
the bungalow A moment more, and
loor.

his hand was on th
pen, and a shaft

next second the mate staggerea
under a crashlng blow that came from
the darkne:

In that seoond, he knew that he had
been deluded—that the wary desperado
had held his fire, to draw Lim into the
trap. Ahab Pinner was no longer in the
veranda—he was walting and watching,
like a tiger in.the dark, for exactly the

move that Kit Hudson had made.

i bitter.
oment—but the knowledge came, too
late to help . For as the truth

i mind e led
under that savage blow, the pistol-butt,
struck again, e fell senseless at,
the feet of the trader of Lalua. .

cmm. 6.—The Fourth Prisoner.

KING stood breathing rage,

nﬁrged in the deeyi1 cellar, Strong and

as he was. had exerted his

strens’th in v n a desperate effort

1ift the tra.pdoor held in place by
the enormous bl L,

ard the
Ahab Pinner’s boots on_ the floor al

the veranda in front of the bungalow—
douhﬂcss to keep watch on the Dawn,

The swab!” muttered King- of the
!slands “The swab!”

boy trader hud his finger now on

he myste of Lal
King of t! Islsnds tumed away from
the ladder, and picked the candle.
Picking his way among e boxes an
kegs that crowded the space among the
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goirsaé bll)%cks ‘tlhat, Sup)
joists above, he moved,
ufnmg
hex' m 3
Even now, on f.he verge of discovering
the secret of ua, he w.
puzzled and mysuﬁed than ever.

rted the floor-
in the directlan
that told him

then—one stretched on_the floor,

other propped ngsunst the coral blocks
the cellar

'I‘he tormer was a nanve—a brown

boy of Hiv: Ken, seeing him
first, recognised him as Tototo, the
/house-boy.

‘Tototo was bound hand and foot, and
a ga%hnf tapa cloth was fastened in his

dark eyes gleamed up at
Eo e e

the flickering
n saw the other prisoner—
and stared at. him b!

He w: mm bound hand and

foot llxe t.he native, s.nd with a gag in

mouth. Pro) ainst the wall
ot coral blocks, he was smvmg, bound
as he was, to get on his feet.

King of the Islands gazed in astonish-
ment at a plump face and a mop of red
bair. It was old Dan Sullivan, the

man he expected to see when the

Dawn sailed into the lag
Ahab Pinner had stated that Sullivan
e; had been

s bouse-noy*in
Aander his own bungalow!

As he recognised the old trader,
s, l‘.‘: a flash, saw

Ny
the cora.l cellar
K.h:]f

Pinner had eep—i e
the B‘“‘“ of the Pacific Company, buc
a lawless freebooter who had seized o
the company’s station!

For & moment, or two Kinfnnf the
Islands stood as if spellbound in aston-

e | minutes Sullivan was released fr

eaned
e | breath. Ken

0 a
b | him, but T
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ishment,. Never for a moment had he

dreamed of al like

ghost of the old red-} eaded tmder in
uwy store cellar could hardly

have startled him mq

bonds and gag.

He I the wall, panting for
turned his attention to
'{ntoto, and freed the house-boy in his
urn.

Sullivan found his voice at last.

“It’s really you, King of
Islands!” he exclaimed.

“Aye, aye!” answered Ken. “And glad
to see ou again, old Dan! b
scoundre] Plnner told us that you had
pulled out, and that the company .had
sent him out in your place—"

“The liar!” breathed Sullivan. He
rubbed his plump limbs, acbing trom
the cords. “You belie

“ What else could we beheve?” asked
Ken. “ He Wwas in charge here, and you
were gon

“I reckoned that would be his game,
W it your

the

You got no cargo here,
Captaln ng?"

“No! He told us there was a strike
of the nnetéve lnboumrs and no copra to

0 | be shi)

D
Sun?van gave a savage growl.
ked with copral

w.| “The e stac!
He’s wamng for his friends to run

with a craft to ship it when he
get word to them that all's
“Oh1!” gasped Ken.
“The thief's been

clear he;

land. Then he found out that your
packet was due‘ and pull ed a gun on
m d drove hot

e,
down to this cellar Hed have shot us
dead and pitched us into the lagooh
almost as soon as-look-at us!
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“We've been prisoners in this cellar

for two days,” went on sumvtan‘ ‘gnd let

xe
to kee; us muet till you were
heard g‘l & block of cora! on the
i we got loose
—not that he left us much chance T;
never reckoned on seei King of
the Islands. I fancied e would take
care that ez u never got any informa-
tion from the
d,” answered Ken. “Not a
be seen when we came
into the lagoon, and we've not seen a
man on Lalua. He told us there was
a_native smke. and they had cleared
off to the oth
tlmld lot
“He

on Lalua!”
them

hemihe would have used
it fast enough il they had kicked. I
‘eC]

’? whac hatppened ” answered
ou

m: him, ?ut the shm
abcut to mig back to Lalua and pick
al

D 8
Totow gave a chuckle.
feller Danny plenty
feller along me, sar!” he s:
likee this feller Tototo too Him
b]ing tlck tock along givee this feller

Ken smued‘ H had mentally
f mised spot of Iawyer cane
or taking Fr nch leave. But he was
glad enough now that the fuzzy-headed
€ooky-hoy h

Eood
“Hl

e Dawn would have been far from
Lalua by this time, and Ahal
left in undlsguted possession of the
company’s stati

“Dannys sull on the island,” said

Ken. “ r fired on him when he
tried to get to the ketch, after we came

5 go
ht of his gun was | YOU——

them across the | Ma

SOUTH SEAS’ TREASURE

back. I can see now why he dared not
Danny report what he learned from
S, They musf know what

hns happened he
“Ever knows!”

ey man. Lalua
grunted Sumvan “Your c00ky-bo; s{
must have got, the news from the fir:
nigger he sa w
o wonder that swab watched like
a cat to see that he 1d n ring the
néws Ken, “His
Eame woul have becn up as soon as we
¢

'W. No wonder he did not w
white men on the island!”

“He me!” muttered Sulllvan.
“Tnbotos Lhe only native here with a
kick in him, e gof

. But he’s got g of
the Islands—I heard the trap shut on,

“He won't keep me long,” said Ken,
“He's got me, but he hasn't got my

a%
g

ad.
him to. deal
th Hudson wm geb us out of this!™

“He's g as a tiger-shark!”
muttered Sulhvan “If he puts it
across your mate, as he’s done with

you, the Kanakas on your craft won't
worry him mi
“I think Koko would,” said Ken.
& But he won’t put it across Hudson in
rry. Sooner or later Kit will know
thut something has happened to me
here, and Pinner will hear from him.”
“Mebbel“ muttered Sullivan.
was plam Lhat he had his doub!

n Kit Hudson, and
lt he iai]ed Lhe old tmder had no doubt
that Pinner would deal as easil v{]m&

£y

the native crew of the Dawn ns e
dealt with the natives of 2
e candle burned luw. Tototo
sorted out a box of candles from amon
the stores, and lighted another. Ol
Sullivan sat on a keg rubbing his fat
limbs where the cords had

knotted. Ken waited, and
Once he heard the tramping feet of
Pinner in the house above. en there

was sl!ence again,

ld Hudson do? He would
be puzzled when Kit failed to return
and gave no sign. He could n
what had happened—that wa,s im-
possible—but he would know that some-
thing had gone amiss. Somehow, he
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would deal with Pinner before the
m ht was out. Ken thought of loosing

his revclver. as the only signal he
could make, but though a shot in the
bun alow above would have been heard

een ears on the ketch, anchored | jp,

across the lagoon, it was a different
matter in the deep cellar, shut in b
blocks of solid coral, with a solid planl
floor above. No ear on the ketch could
have hcard it.
t Hudson wou.ld k'now—he must
know — that me
befallen his shipmate at the h&ders
bungalow. He would come—and the
onb question was, whether he or Ahab
Pinner would get the upper hand. And
Ken’s faith in his shipmate was smmg
There was a sudden sound in

e Was 8

danced.

he exclaimed.
@eming —the trap is open!”

He cut along the cellar to the ladder.
Something rolled down it and thudded

b hlS feet, He heard a savage laugh
al as the trapdoor slammed ugan
and thc coral block was rolled on i
i Téxe light!” 'yelled King of the

slands.

Tototo_was following him with the
candle. ' But even before the house-boy
reached him, Ken knew, and his heart
was as heavy as lea
e stooped over trlxe inert form that

had rolle e
" breathed the hoy trader.
mate!” muttered Sullivan

h k

Tof mm held up the candle The light
flickered on the face of Kit Hudson,
white as chalk, with a streak of blood
lown from' under dark hair,
where a savage blow had fallen. His
eyes were closed; stunned and
senseless. Ken gazed at the insensible
face in grief and ra e too deep for
words. He had said that Hudson
would come. He had come—and this

was how he had come!

cuAP. 7.—0ns Deadly Throw,

K tamd across Lhe
la oon ns e sunrise b: %,ened over
Lalua, w:th cmubled ques ioning eyes.

It sounded like a the

: As the
He is g

17

The night, that had seemed endless
to the fﬂlthful Koko, had passed. His
eyes had not closed.

-mats ol

e tapa _sleepin, e
oys lay s\ee:a-

n the
deck the four Hlva—oa
Lompo and
Kolulo, were devoted to Ken but it was

was, might be, go Xng on on
mland the iva-Oa boys slept.

But Koko, as he often said, was no
common Kanaka. Koko flattered him-
self that he had B brmn that “walked

a Wi man’s. Kol ku did
not share the \mthmkmz indifference
of the Hiva-Oa boys. All throu h Lhat
weary mght while the crew slept o
mats on deck, Koko watched an d
waited and listened his faithful heart
growing he
cam up over Lalua, he
ungalow on the
n the venmda he
could make out Ahab Pinn His dark
e es Eleamed hate and vengeance at

at had happened ashore, Koko
could not mmgine King of the Tslands
had gone to “ the trader at his
bungalow early the night, and it had
seemed that he could hardly fail—
Pinner was far t‘roru the bmlding when
Ken reached it. had only to wait
till the ruﬂian ret ed and put a re-
volver to head as soon as he
entered. Yet nothin had been seen or
heard of King of the Islands ﬂer
wards, and_Kit Hudsa had g

seek hnm He, too, had vanished as it
into Spact

Koko knew that the mate had landed
far from the bungalow to get at
bux]dmg from behind. ad hap-

ned since. Koko did not know budtsge

haf ds
his skipper had failed, and he drea
think of what might have chanced

Koko had been left with smct orders
e ketch. Troul

not to quif
he did not think of dls\egardmyz

mose orders. But it was with a sore
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and anxious heart that the bo'sun
waited and watched.
the light strengthened, and he
was able to discern the trader, he shook
a brown, brawny fist in his direction.
“You plenty bad reller too much!”
munered Koko, between his
osee white master belong me no
smp % more close-up you no stop any
er

hand went to the knife at {the
HIS black eyes burned at the
r. He could not guess
what ha,d hap ned to his whi
Inasters, but whatever it was, it was the
k of that long, lean, lantern-jawed
“whxte feller,” and Koko’s thoughts
on savage vengeance.
To Ahab Pinner, the bo'sun of the

or Lalua, whom he scared Hk sheep;
and Pinner would have laugh
idea rger ' giving
was destined to leam
t Koko was no commo n Kanaka.
Koko’s mind was firmly fixed. If his
mt,e master had fanen Ahab Pinner
oing to pay life for life. But he
orders not to leave the ketch,
and he knew, oo, that if he apnroamed
the alow, Ahab could shoot
down long before he hs.d 2 chauce to
handl the knife.

could see that Pinner was break-
fﬂsun He could see no sxgn of anyone
else the buildil If his white
masters were there, ey were invisible.
Par away as Pinner was, he could make
the g saustactmn in the
ms.ns hard, seamed face, as he lighted

a cigar after he had
‘Whatever it was that had occurre
matters h d cme to the’ satisfaction
of the i man.

Koko’s eyes burned at him. He saw

step out of the bungalow and,

standing on Lbe coral steps, ACTOSS
at the kefch. The ruffian ex:

3 amined his
reyolver, and thrust it back into his
belt. Then he descended the coral
steps to the beach.

From the Da]m trees, back.of the
beach, a scared

looked outﬁ—the face

isappea A
him, tnok no heed ‘of him. It mabtered

nothing to him now whether Danny got
back to the ketch or not—now tha a3 %

had the skipper and mate of the Dawn
safe in his , and only Kanakas
to deal with.

Koko watched as he tramped

wal him
beach and pushed his canoe
the water. Hg

a-On boys were awake now.
the rml staring at the

te wmé man naddl\ng the canoe.

“That white feller wmey alunz thig
place,” remarked Tomoo.

round the deck, “Feller skipger no
swlpl Feller mate no stop!” Tha

feller makee all samee he likee, nlox_lx

Koko gave a deep Fl‘o Wl
makee all samee he likee,
along Lh)s feller Koko stop!” he
snaj

eller n stop along hand belong
hi dg’%o “Yougmakggtrouhre
mn%ethat fener, that feller shoot along®

Feller kmte swg along hand belong
mel" answered K

see that feller see knif
along hand belong you, that white
fel 1ler1 kill-dead plenty too quick!” said

Koko knmed ms brows. H.ls hand

advant
with a

< Brain belong this feller walk about,

. | altogether too much!” said-the bo’sun.

Lufu , flash of white
teeth, as the knife was hidden from
sight. They had no intention, person-
ally, of arguing with the white man’s
revolver; but they would have been
cheerfully interested to see the knife
whip suddenly _into ht, at close

and slice 8 Pmners
bony head like a ripe yam.

fe sty

*
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splash of t,he paddle came to
thelr cms Pinner had
nothmf mme Lo fear tmm the skipper
‘mate of the was }Jerfectly
lain. He was obvlously in no fear of
as he paddled the canoe rapidly
nearer to the anchored ketch.

Koko watched him wlth grim _eyes, | Pul

me H)va—Oa boys wnh care‘liess indiffer-

ce, as the canoe un e rail.
Stunrlmg u Plnner chrew the painter
to one of the crew, his revolver in his
other hand.
Tomoo cau

ht the cord and held on.
The lean trader swung himself over the
low freeboard of the D

Ahab Pinner glanced at the brown k

aces. His revolver was half-raised—a

see
of the Dawn were only eyeing him with
ingquiriny curl sity.
You r boy, you lower whaleboat

along lagoon 1" he ordered.

“Yessar!” said Tomoo.

“What name white feller King of the
Islands, white feller Hudson, no com

&
2

back along this packet, sar?” asked
Koko—and his voice was soft as that
of the cooing dove.

Ahab la

e
“White “fellem stop along bungalow
me,” he answered. “I guess

picked up again. But %_-,
‘use for you lﬁf 8. Get lnm the whale-
boat, the whole bunch of you

He made a gesture with che revolver,

The crew of’ the Dawn hurried to
obey his order t‘Kol(o made himself as

’I‘he vgxaleboat dropped to the la%O
under the rail. The four Hiva-Oa boys
jumped into it; Koko remained on
deck, as if wsmng for further orders.

Ahab - Pinner’s seamed face was
wri in a satisfied grin. His plans | 5
were cut and dried.

e would have chosen, had it been

Eossible to see the Dawn pull out of

alua, her captam and crew ignorant
of the chani e of affairs on the lsland
‘That would have been the safest col
for him, and that was what would hnve

19

happened, but for the antics of Danny,
the cooky-boy.

ut now that it had come to a
stmggle. all had gone in his favour.
Skip] and mate were prisoners in
the oellm' under the bung:

ping
was %gmg to scuttle
deep n. The Kanaka crew woul
n Lalua—as useful as the other
nmve< for work on the plantmon He
would be safe for six mO tlll the
next caller was due to_c ec
and then, if all went weu he wuuld ull
through an intervi ew wﬁh the visiting
skipper, and be safe for another six
momhs—gerhaps snother after that!
laring and desperate game he
was Elavmg—~ ut, on a remote islancl
like Lalua, Lhere was every chance
success. and so far, af events, he
had been successful.

“Get along boat!” he snapped, as he
saw Koko lingering, and the boatswain
obediently swung over the side.

Pinner chuckled. He had Ken King’s
crew reedmg from his hand, as he had
1ull¥ To rifle the Dawn of
any mng valuable that might be on

scuttle her and pull
shore in me whalebuat‘ that was his
programme NOW.

The whaleboat rocked in the lagoon
beside the ketch. Koko, standing up
in the boat, held.on to the teak rail, his
brown face expressionless.
glanced down over the side into the

“You feller boy stop along boat, wait
along this feller white master!” he

“Vessar!”

Ahab Pinner strode to the com-
F ion, AS he dld so, Koko’s hand slid
o the hidden

The crew, boat watched him
breathlessly. ’I‘he slightest suspicion
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on Pinner’s part would have drawn a
uhot thnt would have tumbled Koko
inwale of the whaleboat. to

fsll dend nto the lagouu

But Koko, when he a acted too
swiftlv for the eye to loﬂow his move-

ments Pinner, as he turned towards
the cem anion, was a dozen feet from
him—| Koko was an_ adept
Kanaxn trick of Lhmwin
‘Within of a knife was
as nccurate and as deadly. as the white
man’

He needed only to have the watehful
eye off him for a moment—and now. for

d
ess of a lightning flash it cam
5lenmln uut and whizzed across che

Before the ruﬂia knew that it was
coming, it struck, transfixing his right
ax;)m it for a moment to his
ribs!

A fearful cry rang from Ahab Pi
The revolver in his hand cmshed on
tbe deck. He staggered, shrieking, and

wm: the pound of a tlger, Koko was
oan e b Feached " th Seree o
ap. and he reache e sprsw
mneu rum an.

e grasped the handle of the knife,
nnd dragged it from the impaled arm—
the reddened blade followed by a stream

blood as it came. The keen weapon
er the head of the Lrader

the effor s the knife flashed before
his eives, with Koko's eyes burning over
n er termr e stared at the

boatswain of the 3
“You plenty bad lener mo much!”
W his _tee “You

=3
@ o
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Koko had turned the tables with a
IE Hiva-oa bays stand! 1ng in_the

e(Frln.rmed the raj The;
with glee al the ught of the

cackle
white man under the
zhreaten\ng knife in the boatswain’s

han
ner

Pln breathed that
. | changed into a groan. Kokas dark eyes

El.lttered at him.

“S'poseg little white master belong
me no aw ou no stop, close-up!” he
said. * belong you no stop along
shoulder be]ong you, my word! You
out, poor white trash, what
gle%ee me go ﬂndee lm.le white master

& ’nm reller stop along r;ungalowl"

st.rong upon Mm. “That leller prisoner
a!oxﬁ bungalow.”

see ey belnng me!” said
Koko gr ¢ he no stop, you
no swp. c!ose-

He took a baund the
ruffian’s unin, his
whalebua
rawled there,
beach along bungaluw'" {m m‘ﬁ'
lat bmwn re came Scuttl

mrd g
side.. Then, wm: utwr indlﬁerence to
lhe wreu:n s shrleks oi pein, he grasﬁd
‘opped hi e
e ruffian g)
and panting. Koko followed
the t.
And the Hiva-Oa boys put out the oars
and pulled for the be:
from -the palms;
Damc:y, grlnnmg with ilee at’

“D!'

im _and im bodily
anin
B tnto
"You feller boy,
As they reached the landing-place, 8
down
. was
e siant
Tler a
in the

hand over to the

asped with pain and rage.

i Tage whitened with ne joss of biood | ¢ S0KY d},‘i,}};’;,"‘g_‘f,‘é"g&,ﬁ,‘;g" Doy e
from the terrible gash in bis right arm | §fc R e v The
?Ex;d Lhtev.fnm o hs;(mtsh %e £ helpi “You go along la e along Wl

s. e mercy e boatswain of G
the Dawn—a Kanaka. from whom he | master be%ong me SWP' he snawm
would never have dreamed of expect-| And Ahab Pinner, %{] -oaning at every
ing danger. Too late, he dt.scovemd step led Lhe way up e coral path to
that Koko was no common Kanal e bungalow.
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CHAP. 8.—The Trap Opens.

F THE ISLANDS stood

stn ring at the trapdoor in the deep
coral cellar. It was day in ol

harassed faces of the prisoners tn one
another.

tretmed on & pile of sacking,
chewed betelmu with o Kanake's in.

to find himself a prisoner with his ship-
mate. A big bruise and a headache

were the extent of his damages. but,
e

like ipmat
had come. he was a helpless prisoner.
Ken, es fixed on the trapdoor,

hallway overhead. For a long time
ad been silence, but now a tread
in trader’s

should come—" he

“He won't give you the chnm:e. old
man!” muttered Hut ‘o0l—fool
zhat T was to let him get me!"

e game's not up Kit!” said
King of the 1slands. “ He! %{ot us, old
oK

. man, as he got Sullivan but

“He won't have any t ouble with the

nted old

sheep. Hell handle ycur crew as
easily "

Ken shook his head. He had faith in
Kuku and w that faith he pinned his

It was the only hope that was
left to mm tor if Koko failed, as ms
white masters had failed. to deal
the ruffian of Lalua. all was lost.

The footsteps above stopped at the
King of | the lslands gave a
start as he heard the heavy coral block
rolled away . He gripped his revolver
1f the ruffian was coming—if he ha
the ghost of a chance to meet hlm face
to face—

The trap was flung up. Light from
mbove glimmered down into_the deep,
dark e-cellar.

“White ms
For a mument Ken hardly bel!eved
his ears as he heard the voice of the

n boazswmnkof the Dawn. Hudson leaped

from the
2 Kokol" exclaimed Ken.

“Koko!" roared Hydson.

A bmwn grins face showed in the
aperture above. oko looked down
into the store-celiar.

“White master!” he chirruped.

King of thg Islands bounded up the
adder. His hope had been in'the

an!

He leaped out of the trap~ Hudson
was only a second after him, then old
Sumvnn clambered up, followed by

Km of the Isla ds. xts.sped
brown han his boats
wrung it hard Kit Hud.son smacked
him on the brawny, brown shoulder.
Koko grinned from ear to e '

“This feller ﬁm‘lee
belong him!” he chuck]
no common Kanaka.

Old Sullivan’s eyes (ell on Ahab
Pinner. He made a stride mwards him

whi master
d. g Thls feller

ing
white as a sheet, his r' m arm hanzmg
like 8 hroken reed, almost sinking to

In the doorway were the crew or the
Dawn, with chee; grinning faces,
smung them Dnnny, the eooky-b«)y,
Danny waved a fat. brown hand to
Tototo. and the honse-! cul
to his aﬂecnunxw relative from Hiva—
Oa. gabbled gleefully in their
own dlalec whﬂe Danny unstrung the
{)rec\ous “tick-tock m his neck. the
inestimable gift he had brought so far

upon the happy Tototo.

King uf “he Blands Iooked round
him, his face bright. A minute ago he
had been an almost hopeless prisoner,
zln the mercy of the truculent rufan.

at feller Pinner comey along
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ketch, sar! He no_savvy knife stop
along this feller. This feller get that
Elem.y bad Melican feller, along knife
him.  Me makee that feller
comey along place along wmte master
he stop. e white master no stop,
he cuttee off head belot:g thab teller,
all samee Solomon Island boy.”
“The thief!” sa.ld the O'ld trader of
Lalua. “We've {;
King of the Islands ﬁxed his eyes on

the n,

“This is the end of your rascality!”
he said. “Bind up his wound, Koko,
and get him back (o0 the boac e will
leave Lalua on the D

0ld Dan Sull!van bt ded his head in

gaulx{er his boys again and get back to
orl

But Ahab Pinner, with a groan, sank
to the floor. He was insensible when,
with his wounded arm bandaged, he

ck to the Dawn—a

follo wing mormng the Dawn

pulled out of Lal um PEuulled out

& full cargo.

never co et word to th s.ssociates w

call at Lalua for a cheap cargo—Ahab
inner lay wounded and a prisoner in a

berth on the cabin lockers, to

law at the ﬂrst

e Dawn made the reef passage,
the beach was crowded with nauves.
and old Sullivan stood on his ver:
his plump face wreathed in smiles. his
red head %Ic\vmﬁ in the sunshine,
waving a plum| nd.  Behind him
grmmn from orie brown
hanging gesticula

s with Danny, hanging over tl
'f:lﬂra]l of the Dawn.

2

sea,
figures on the veranda faded from sxght
e last seert of them beil
traders red head and the g!eam of Lhe
precious “fick-tock ” that now
round the neck of the happy Tototo. -

CHAP. 9—Racing for tm Reet.
“DAGO feller!” said
The boatswain of lha Da\m did not

S s - the

think much of “dagoes.” And the one
who stood on the beach of Lololo, his
eyes fixed on the ketch anchored in the
lnﬂo?n. did not looked & favourable

@
u

c{ mzn. black eyed
bla,ck hah’ed bla

n face, clad {n Lnttered
8 mGEed shirt, and a
He looked like a beach-
&, and one in hard luck.

Ken King and his mate looked round
as Koko spoke, followed his Eance‘ The
skipper and mate awn were
surpﬂsed to see 8 nw.n n Lololo. It
F bitso far as they knew, an unin-

a)

Ken ng had put into the lagoon
or shelter. For a Nl ht and a morn-
g the Pacifi been_storm-tossed.
Round the mgh outer reef, great waves
had roered and thundered, while t| he
ketch lay snugly at anchor wit.hm
hurricane had blos itself out, hut
there was stxll 8 hea swell on the
sea, and Ken King did not intend to

following morning.

ot for a nwment had he expected
see_any man, white or brown, on Lololo,
and | he Tooked curiously at the taitered
figure that had emerged from the

calico ¥rousers,
o 2

pal

"A “beachcomber—here?” said Kit
Hudson.

é’sh!pwrecked, perhaps,” said Ken.
T—

“Or marooned'" said the mate of the
e shoulders.

wit]
“He looks the kind ul ;wx}b & skipper |

might be glad to get ri
““More feller stop,” said Koko.
“Lololo seems to have become popu-
lated al.l of a sudden,” exclaimed

Two more tattered figures came out
of the palms. Both, like the first, were
dagoes, swarthy d  black-haired.

e an
They joined the ﬂrsc man, and all three

stood ‘staring towards the ketch, mk—
ing and gesticulating. Then the first
man ran down the beach, phmged into
the water, und started swimming to-
wards the Daw) he other two stood
and watched mm

King did not like the looks of

Ken
any ot the three, but if they were ship-
wrecked seamen, he could not refuse
them a passage on his ketch from that



pe
- yice,”. answered tl

+eannot walk.
hls leg, on the oLbersﬁg

to hel
» = “Oh, that is not eded,
md Glro ql\zlckly “Iﬁuu will but 1enﬂ pidy
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lonely island. Evén if they had4 as he
th half-s been

more an Ye
marooned, he did not fee that he could
leave them there. ~But he did not like
the idea of those three swartlly swabs
on hls ketch

was anchored a

: Dawn
cables length from the bea

ch. e
T came out with smft strokes.
and was very soon under the rail
a sign rrom Ken, the boatswain a
2 helping hand aboard, and he
dropped ghtly on the He
nis Ken and saluted.

“Giuseppe Giro, signor. ab your ser-

he ian seaman.
“It is weeks, signor, smce we were
wrecked here, my friends and I, but I
have nob come to ask for a passage on

“Ohl'Psa.ld Ken, rs.ther reﬂeved Jto

hear it. “What do you want, th
“To ask a favour, signor which ynu
will 6 in f heart,”
said lru. “Will you me to use
your boat, for one hour, while you L\e
at_an ere
. 'l'h :.leboat"’ saild Ken, in
“Sl signor We have rm boab—not

ends w
e f: &U.

2 CAnoe—N(
a mp round the leans signm- to teu:n
-ohe of is hurt

f our m
and

of la]nlo.
It is on this sidé that we live, signor,
in a hut under the To_car

and he is in 5reat pain. Then I see
rour ’“‘éﬁ and I say to

ipe, this English signor will let us
boat, for so rt 8

ngci the Islands nod
rtainly you may-use the boat he
d, “and I will send a couple of
P Y°“-
signor!”

My
Mends and 1. we will row—and in one
hour, or less, signor, I wm retum your
bo&t with a thousand thanks

en  sa
4 Ital!ans pulled

to
our poor friend round the island.” | SW
ded at once.

3

He turned, and waved a dusky hand .
at the two men on the beach. Imm
diately, they waded out into the lagoon
and swam off towards the Dawn.

“Lower the whaleboat!” directed

a-Oa boys ran to swing the

hﬂleboat down from the davits. Kit

Hudson touched King of the Islands
on the elbvw

“Go man,” he ured.
“T don’(: trusc Mlster Giu.seppe Gnm a
whole lot, ogo his looks. I'd send a

“I mean to!” nnsweted Ken “It
sounds squa.re enough but if they're
thinking of pinching our boat, we don’t
want the Ltouble of runnmg th down
before we Dull ut. Koko!

“Yessar!”

“You will go in the boat!”

“Yessar!” said Koko, with emphasis,
“Me keep eye belong me, sar, plenty
too much open.”

Koko dropped into the buat. and

pe Giro gave him a Then
he looked round at King of the Islands
But he did not speak. Ken was send-
mg man in the boat, v.hether
msep)%e Giro wanted him or not; and
no dau t the quick-witted nalian un-
derstood that much.

The other twu dagoes, B

F gle a8 Gro had named them, .swimy
Dawn. They clambered

Lc haJeboat, 8hoo! k the water
from theu- tattered garments, and took
up the oars at once.

f] slipped down nimbly lnto
the whal ebozt and Koko pushed off,
to steer while the

mate and crew of the
D&Wn lollowed it with' their eyes.
Lololo was a small %?nd—a Spot of
green u:! euée iz‘eentre of lagoon wmch
um by the outer reel. heyond whmh
the Pacific rolled and boomed, It was -
n) more than an hour’s pull rou d
the other side of Lololo and back again
to the Dawn anchorage. The lagoon
ough as the sea was outside
—oO] one spot,
where the circle was broken, the water
tor the, reef passage.
'1‘here was & lingesing doubt and sus-
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picion in Kit Hudson’s face, and Ken
lanced at him with a smile.
B “You don't believe that dago, Kit?”
3
“Nol" %r\m ed Hudson. “I don’t!”
“Buc il hould he have lied?” said

Ken. “I* ve no doubt thefy'd like to get
hold of a a be useful
enough to them—] must know

“But that

c,rreasy da,go was lymg. I don't believe

he’s a damaged shipmate on the

other sxde of Lo olo, and if they’re not

:rgmg to pinch our boac I don’t know
their game is.”

“Well, they won’t pinch the boat,
with Koko on buard ” said Ken, smiling.
<And if they did, they couldn’t keep it
from us. Ido 't see why the man
should have swum out to tell us a string
of lies for nothing.”

“L don’t either! But—"
sainted Sam!” yelled King of
an mt.errupung Hudson.

Giro had drP Ius hat,

s

Koko was in no danger' he could
swim like a fish. the moment he
was clear of the bcg.t the dagoes turned
its nose in the diréction of the reet
passage and rowed with deeperate
Spe

CHAP. 10.—" We've been fooled! ™
“SUFFERING cats!” gasped Kit

Hudsnn.
here was a cackle of surprise and
cxc(tement from the native crew on the
Dawn. ﬁm and Lufu, Tomoo and
anny, the cooky-boy, all
together, as they stared
after the fleeing boat. Kens eyes
ed with a.nger Yet he was more

astonlshed than a;
He had been fooled. Hudson was
right. There was no injured man on

SOUTH SEAS’ TREASURE

the other slde ol Lololo to be brought
ound in the b—th dagoes were
makmg for ch And they
had pitched Koko’out. ot the boat, w
get rid of him for some OWnD pur-
pose of theu' own. But what purpose?
It impossible to su=pect that
they meant to flee from the island i
the whaleboat without lood or water
Neither, if they had had
frnntlc idea,
wn had only
fursue and run the fugitives down on
e sea What it all meant was beyond

But “hatever it meant, King of the

nds was not the man to be fooled
and flouted_ b {acre of dagoe:
putfe his hands to his mouth and shouted
after t]

Bﬂng back tha.t boat, you
I'll fire on you

His shout, borhe on the keen wind
that blew across the I
reached the whalebaa,
already was.
the da 0 Crew.
their lwes,
break in

scum, or

Ken’s eyes flashed.
“Lompo! My riﬂe ” he snapped
Lompo ran P chester.
Km% ol the Is] ands leve!led it across
eak rail. Then he shouted a last
war g.
flew on. pulled the
tngggr a.nd the bullet whisﬂed over the
the rowers.
enough tor them to feel the wind of
it, but it produced no effect. Unheed—
they pulled on, and the
a!most noslng into the reef by tha

“By gum"’ bregthed Hudson. “What
on earth is their game? We shnl! have
m get the hook up and go after them,
en!”

"Ib beats met} I've half a mind to
pitch lead right into hheml” §aid Ken
savagew

fired again, and the grass hat
led on ark mop

lr n the of Giro’s head
The Italian gave a start, but he

not cease to pull for a second.

Angry as he was, King of the Islands *
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could not bring himself m ‘shoot down
the swarthy rascals. ere was no
danger of actually Io:mg the whale-
it was only a question of taking
the trouble to
would not she
trou\:ile He dr

ursue the dagoes. fe
blood to save tiat
h opped the rifle butt to

Tomoo threw a rope to Koko, _The
bogtsgmm had swum back to the Dawn,
n
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abandoned by its crew, in the belief
that it was going down. But it had
lived through the hurricane that had
gnvte the Dawn to shelter, and still
loated.

Up to that moment the crew of the
Dawn had seen nothing of
masts been still stas nd.mg. PS
would have been visible over the bamet

al on board,
and dnppmg his dark eyes gleaming
anger from his brown f:

“That bad feller dago makee this
feller stop along lagoon,” he ed.
“Me likes LEoc alonv that feller, sar,

at fel!er plenty too much,
along lawyer-c:

“We shall have to pull out after

them, Ken, or lose the boat!” said
Hudson.
Ken nodded. His eyes fixed on the

whaleboat now in the passage.of the
. where the water was rough from

the swell of the open se
Giuseppe, Beppo, and Fehpe were
pulling hard for the Pacific, n a
minute or two more they wou‘d be gunc
from sight. e barrier reef was high,
shutting off the vxew of the open sea
beyond; nnd once at was past
the ru ]gdg mmhsses of h)gh-piled coral,
n would be barred from view from t] the

iut what the three dagaes wRre pull-
1ng out to sea for colld not b
e the barrier reef was the rolling
Pamﬂc, still swelling heavily from the
icane—dangerous water for an

ope

It w: a.s ahsolutely ip-moss:ble to guess

+~the meaning of this amazing

—save in the one sapat where the reef
* ‘passage opened. t
v %ﬂp of sea fhat could b
e I

And then all of a sudden the shm-
mates of the Dawn knew
“A derelict 1” breathed Ken.
und_ the lagoon, high
bamer reef shut off the sea from sight

E

e 3 shh) drlfted muing
oy 0

rough wa
gone, and over the porb side
a tangXe of tled spars md
21881

Was

on the deck, and t.here was no sigu ol
at.

n was a deserted ship, evidently

helple

reef. But the masts were gone, and
th schooner had_drifted
unseen—till it dm‘ted ast the reef

passewe, and thus came into view from
e lagoon within,

But though it had not been seen from
the Dawn, it was evident, now, that it
had been seen b{r the dagoes—perhaps
from a hill or a treetop. Al
1ros lying tal

e dagoes wanted the boat
o pull out to the nftlng derelicb for
the first man board a derelict
claimed <alvage‘ Wlth cool impudence,
Giro had deceived King of the Islands
with a lying tale to get hold of the
an\gs Boat, ‘and be the first man cn

No wonder that he had been in a
urry—for. from the direction of the
schooner’s dritt, it was sure to pass the

st _comer, and

King of the Islands would not have lmt
time, after seeing how matters stood.
“A derelict!” rege of the
Islands.. He stares ﬂxedly at the dia-
antled schooner, dnmnig helplessly on
the swell othhe Pacific, far beyond the

Tha Ic'" Hudson grinned. “I
knew there was something—we've heen
fooled. If we hadn’t lent that dago

?iur boat, that would be our salvage,
Ken set his lips.
“We've been in led—but we're not

beaten yet!” he sai “It's & long pull,

and the sea’s rough ag0’s got a

art on us, Kit, wil

mediately an wa»s stln'mg haste on
bcard the Dawn.

Th chor swlmg up from the coral,
the boys shook out sail. ng of the
Islands had intended to remain at



2

anchor for the night, and 'Eg.ll out at
sufirise—but the sight of derelict
chgnged all that.

The salvage of the schooner was
likely to show more, profit than drum-
ming fcr copra among the 15\5!}‘;(!5. lemd

e lo:

.
2,
B
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g
g

Giuse] bad ined possession of &
boat, ut he had not, as Ken said, won
the race yet!

In matters of salvage it was first
come first served! ~ Once under sau.
and outside the reef, there was
healthy chance of the swift ketch beatr
ing the whaleboat. And if King of
the lands was first on boatd the
schooner. the salvage was his. Wwas
own d nature, and the da,gos
lymg thaf had put a rival in 3{

—but he Was going to beat that rival
in the race, if he could.

'I‘he Dawn glided down to the passage

t e b&rner reef. Threading the

e in ha.ste would have been

ac the nsk of piling up the Dawn—

s had w
ugh the tee
of the jagged coral. But once oumde

l d astern, the ketch would

bud—a nd there was sml
aloniopunahado(thedag roes in the
whaleboat. The race was not won or
lost yet!

con

CHAP. 11.—Beaten hy Inches. .
“ME savvy that feller schooner,
sarl" said Koko.
fgiof the Islands stood with his
eyes

ed ahead. The Dawn was out-(and set up

side the reef, the canvas bellied and
boomed, the ketch surged and pl\m%ed
swﬂ;:‘l}' through the heavy roller:
mer drifted at the
cr me se

mercy
wxldly, the rudder swinging and bang-

ing. = Nearer was the whaleboat, the
1 d goes pammg and sr.rsini 2/
the puttin; very ce of
str (nm the pul! now that they

e Dawn pursuit, and knew
that Klng of the Islands was their rival
for sslvage.

glared round at Koko as
spoke The boy trader never forgot a
craft he had once seen. but the dis-

ed schooner was hardly in a re-
cognlsnble state.

5 pltchin and tossing | was

W
be| hunters.
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“You savvy, Kuko"” he said.
ar!” said Koko. “Thls
feller tmkekf llhat feller schooner feller
mpus, belong Lukwe,
;‘Black Furleyss schooner"‘ exclaimed

Ken st nred ﬁxedly at the drifting
derelict. He nodded.
“Kokos pot ht " he said. _“It’s the
pus‘ lack Furley of Lukwe has
hnd bad luck, Ki
“As good_as he deserves'" grunted
the mate of the
Ken .
I lm lcys a tough customer,” e
said. “They'reall tough on e, and
Furley’s the mu%l&sc of the lot, excepf,
Dandy Peter ut I'm sorry for any
skij éﬂper to. be knocked out like this.”
ed assent to that.
& handsom:

pus was de: ter the
sklpper who had lost his ship. = Jim
of Lukwe was an own r-skimer.

hke Klng of the Ishnds—-tho tle
e him in ects. Of the

rough crew on the lawless island of
Lukwe, Jim Fu rley wss one of the
roughest an ughest—smuggler,
pearl-poacher ni er-e a.ler. andmany

Duwn had had trouble with the blzwk

n Lukwe more than
once, but that d!.d not prevent them
Irom aring him a spot of sympathy

Blad{ E‘u.rlc}v had had luck—probably
of a more or less questionable nature—

Furley
haps at me boths of cge Pacifie. PEE

was clear that the crew of Lhe G

salvage-

Now that he knew that the derelict
was Furley’s ship, Ken was puzzled. Jim
Furley was not the man to leave his
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after the storm had blown itself out,
she still floal

“Trouble wlth the pative crew,” said
Kit, reading the boy trader’s thoughts.
‘Furley had a heavy hand with niggers
~ -—buc you can’t punch a man out of
Ee The crew pamcked took the blc

tween their teeth, and he had to go.”

“I supposc lhﬂu would be it,” assented

en. e masts went, they
reckoned the packet was going, and
they clea

“Anyhow she's derelict now.”

“Aye, aye, no doubt about that! 1f
there was n uvmg man on board, he| sea, wrecked Ti ng of the schooner
would 'be for hélp.” Giuseppe,

fact that,| the
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could haye been tossed from the ketch
to the whaleboat.
One more minute, and the tall sails of
Dawn would have swept onward,
leaving Lhe whaleboat_rocl g beﬂten
in the Had Giuse) g d his
crew hnd a dozen more fathoms to pull,
they would have been beaten to the

But even as the ketch towered over
the stern of the whaleboat, the boat’s
nose crashed into the top-hamper fidat-
ing beside the dismantled schooner—a

mass of broken sp&rs, torn
canvws, and tangled ropes.

dagoes drew in the oars, and
he!d on t0_the wreckage.
boat rocked and danced on the heavy

“More than l.ikely,” agreed Ken.
“We're gaining fast,” said Hudson.
By

~But—" Ken watched, in doubt.
The Dawn was overhaulin,
hand over fist.
madly, the three dagoes

Dawn
down thelr dusky cheeks. But
the ketch Was swooping aft,er them like
11 nnly ance w&s

t they were now near the drift]
ic.h ner, an b reach it before the
wh swm as i was, passed them in
Kens face was flerce and eager. He
would have been keen in an?r case, in
& race for salvage; but the trick Giro

a long, white wake
She sailed at
whaleboat’s
one, fiercely as the da oes stramed at
the oars, overhauling rthy trio
~faster and faster till at le'wth a biscuit*

schooners side—and, drenched, drip-
ing, paniing, hal- drowned, Solied on

Ken made a sign to Koko at f.he helm
The ketch bore away, almos szazx
the floating w-reck age that pounded the
schooner’s sid

Ken shut h‘s tccth hard.  Hudson

ance - at
ketch. He shoxuted but his. words wcre

3 lost in the

“They win!” said Klng of the Islands.
“Our own fault"’ grunted the mate of
the Dawn. knew that dago was
1 mg. and had something up

“We couldn’t guess what till we saw

the derelict, old man,” said Ken. “It's

his luck, and ours !s out'

near Lhmg enough.”
“Little white master go along feller

schooner?” asked Koko. “Makee that

gelnell'( dagc ng stop along ship be!ong
ac]

Ken lauvhed and shook his head. He
could not help feeling sore, for it was,
by trickery t.hat Giuseppe had won to
the salvage. But the law of the sea was
the law of the sea. There were plenty
of South Sea skippers who would have
stood on little ceremony in dealing with
an outcast crew of castaway dagoes.

¥'11<

It was a
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Buc Klrg of the !slands was not one of
iuseppe
rd the darellct
And it was not Ken's way to do any
man wrong.

“It's the dago's salvage, Koko!” he
sald ' “That feller dago stop along
Grampus! ™

Koko gave an angry snort.

“That feller makee this feller Koko
stop along lagoon.” he grun
likee plenty too much Kill that feller
along lawyer-cane.”

Giuse; Giro w
schooner’s rau.
and the fact
English s
means to
mti&f&cﬂoﬂ e shouted, in

to his wm
clx.mbcrrd over the
joined him on the schooner’s eck.

The whaleboat, left with its painter
tled to the wreckage, bbed me

grinning over the

He hnd won the race,
t that he had tricked the

dpper into lending him r.he

0 s0_probably added to his

his own

m h water. Giuseppe waved
lusky hand DD the ketch and poimed to
e boat. shouted again. and this

txme his voice came to the shipmates
of the Dawn.

“You may Xuve your boat—I have my
ship! Many. ny thanks, signor!”

His loox n.nd mne were rul] of

mockes chery, 8
b) ms sxde K\ngo{ Lhe ls\ands
ld not n to answer. He h
recover the it. which he could hnve
kicked hlmseLf for lending to Lhe
ning It was no easy matte:
draw near the driftinj derelict in the
rough sea, and semng e whaleboat in
meant time and trouble—and Ken gave

his attention to that, and took no
further notice of the dagoes. And
Giuseppe Giro. still gﬂnmn
two companions on deck. watching the
ketch, wl e went below to examine
his prize.

CHAP. 12.—The Man in the Cabin.
“ECCO!” gasped
black eyes almost
swarth at the burl:
besrde msme Lhat he smide

Giuse;
popped Fr%m his
black-
y saw.
was wildly clut-
er hsng ma.t could move
ts mooring while the

hnvmz

left his| washer

Gram|
d Lhe cluuer

Ami e
.| crawling—Black E‘\ule% wa.s ot & 2

clean ship. But what
startled eyes as he came out [ ths

companion was the burly form -
ing namfuﬂg ng w‘ith a grip on the
edgge of the

“Tl cspltunol" breathed Giuseppe.
not know Black Furley by
sight But he knew that this must be
the skipper of the drifting schooner.
Up to that mom
crossed his mind,
crossed Ken King’s, that the schooner
lerelict! The crew had
it seemed

k on Lhe watch for

help—would at_least, have secured the
But as he stared at the black-
man,

€ Hust
ley'“ bronzed face was & chalky B
its pallor spotted with half-dried bl

that coged from under his stubbly hair. - 408
hen the

knos be the panic-
smcken Lukwe boy: s—but he had Iaﬂed
1 1 the wmlc authorit;
broken

k ocked him out and left hi

Giuseppe understood—and his teeth.
showed in a snarl like a savage dog’s.
He had tricked Ken King, bad
the race to the derelict—and it was no
derelict; there was no salvage! It had
all gone for nothing, with a living man
on board the sch fer—if the man
lived! Rig Jury-mast samnz the
nearest white man’s

Grawpus.
The Lukwe skipper had lain senseh?u
since the black crew had ﬂed
yet he was ol n\y heginm‘f
Pmbably it was the sound of ioutsggi
e deck above that had

down by terror, anxh'il:ey ‘had .



recalled him to himself—and now he
’ :aslslowly “and painfully struggling

is

For a long long moment Giusep] ?ﬁ:
md s g, the reroc\f.y of a wi

n his swsnh ace. = Then, with

.8 cs!-like tread. he moved towards the
struggling

e Dawn was still in the offing, and

, it h

the Daw:
‘“w re&ltanon of Kin,
g trader was t e
by 1rien
~man _on the Dawn—no man
& ic—was to know that Giu pe
found a living man on the derelict

Firley ve a deep groan os ne

2
that had sent him stumbling headlong
down the co; g““’“ to spraw) sense-
¥ I&s on the cabin floor.

he

! rmmng the
up.

dld so he becume aware of t.he Izauan
ard eyes turned on the
ace, tne half- drawn
That
Jim
mnde

ock shed pull!
ether ms wild ufe ha

rado was at him, ou
7 t in that momem the, Lukwe skipper
~‘Bung himself out of the dago’s way and
ﬂ:e : nsh of the knife missed

“By hokey' panted Furley.
Giuseppe turned on him like a tlger
The skmber of the Gmmous staggered
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against & gupmg with the

ain in his achmg head, unarmed—with
he swarthy de rado spnnglng at hlm
like a cat. had been

a rough house on wild
0 w‘lth a h%l !g

shut up and heavg

hed in the Dﬁt he dago‘s

knife tore a dee]
as he stagger

with pain

panted Black Furley.
He advanced on Giuseppe, smashing

out with -his brawny fists. Giuseppes
nﬂe went ﬁylng scmss the mbm m

the dago dodged and twisf

the fierce blows. He was almost winded

gash in the sea-bool
gasping and howling
“You scum!”

Ha

anything iike

would have been

few moments.

w terrible a_pang of pain th
head that J’h‘n

and s@aggertd against

Gmseppe bolted up the ladder, and
there came & babble of excited vmees in
gue

rough | a foreign

Jtm rley made a herculean effort
to pull h; ether., and druve back
the dead!y fammess that 05t over-
e h t !or his life.

He § where
Italnms m!e had {:Ilen Bnd vicked le

up.

eompanl Threeﬂ ce. .swanh ces
a) peared in the mmlight on Lhe deck
looking mives were
leammg—-r.he mree were about to
scend together. Fierce as a cornered
tiger—shark thcush he was ulmost sink~
? pain and weakness. the Lukwe
ski pper knu’e in hand. glared deﬂmce.

““Come on, you scum'” he snarled.
And, without waiting to be attacked,
he made a_movement to dra {mself
e top of

swWim-
b cnnscloumm
enough to watch. t.be dagoes if they
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CHAP. 13.—Defiance of the Dagoes.
“STAND by, Ken!” said Kit Hudson,
h{{mg of the Islands stared at his
Shipm:
“ We're mhxough here, Kit!” he said.
“What do you m
Koko had reached the whaleboat
with 2 line, and now the Hiva-Oa boys
‘were 8! Lnﬁ it up to the davits. That
was all that Ken had to delai‘; for—and
as more than glad to have done
with the dago crew. Giuse Ppe had won
the race to the dere and Ken c
tainly had no (.hou ht of disputing his
right. But there were other thoughts
in the mind of the mate of the Dawn.
His eyes were fixed on the schouner.
dark and grim suspicion in his loo
seen Giuse)

what was going on on the deck of the
derelict. But Hudson had seen—a_nd
he wonde!

red and suspected. FS
his h'rltatlon at havmg been m.ken
y the % lago made him prompt
to suspicton ut suspicious he was. -
“Black Furley’s no friend of our:
Ken,” he said, “but stand by, till we're
sure that there's no one on that hooker,
If we'd found & man on board, we'd
have cried oﬂ' the salvage and Icnt him
a helping hand—do you think that
crew would?”
“Hardly!" said Ken. “But there’s
1 should not have

0 man a d, Kit,
Teckoned Black' Purley to be the man to
desert his shi) tlll she sank under his
feet, but the
are gune—a.nd F'urley went with them.
Why should he have kept out of sight
if he was on board? He would have
signalled us for help.

“Aye, aye—but—" Hudson shook
his head. “’I'heres something going
on on that ner, Ken. I don't

know what, hut Id rather know before
we dmp hér. That greasy dago swab

Ken laughed.

“You're shirty because he pulled our
leg, old man! * So am I, but it’s his
salvage and we‘ve no right to set foot
on that hooker.
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“I know! But if there’s one chance
in a hundred, Ken, that there’s a living
man on that packet, you know as well
as I do that he won't live after
we're no longer inthe offing. I tell you
there's ~ something fishy—that 20
scuttled up from below like a frlghh
ened rat and they've shuf the com-
panion.”

King of the Islands fixed his eyes on
the drﬂtlng schooner. ~ One of the

see the ketch xhde away before the
wind? Ken wondered—but Hudson dld
not wonder he was sure.
“ Stan if you hke Kitl" sald

King of the Isla ds

board the am s, the three
dag 0es held their breaths At any t;
Blsck Furleimight come rushing u%)

-and that waa the last thing hey
wanted 11l and bruised as he was, the
tough trader was 2 match for the three
men on deck. The native crew of the

wn hung over the side—waiting to
see what would happen.

And Giuseppe and his crew werev
see

watching, too, anxious to
Dawn’s sails fill, to see her swoop away
begore Lhe Wmd. But they watched in

the of 3
Ken was the first to break a long
sﬂ ence.

ketch lay hove-to, still in ¢

“ Well, we can’t hang about here for

ever,” he said ma)anently “What do
you suggest we
There was a long pause béfore the
mate replied.
Get on board and see with our own
gcs whats happening!”  suggested

We've no right to set foot on that
hooker without the consent of the crew
that has taken possession,” answered

“Iknow! But if t.hey refuse we shall
know why'” grunted H

“I'm not so sure!” said K n. - “You
can bet I:he ‘re afraid of having their
salvage collared, especially after the
trick they played on us. Whether you're
right or ‘wrong, Kit, they're certain to
Tesist an attempt to go on board—and
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if they handle their knives, it means
shooting.” .

“We can’t stand by that hulk for
ever,” said Kit. “And when they get a
fury’mast ngged they may give us the
Ka.i dark. We've got to know,

i Aye,

e"’a eed Ken.
to know. y gr

“We've got

a survivor
he could not and would not

derelict,
leave at the mercy of that desper-
ate gang. He had to know.

“Lower the whaleboat!” sald Ken
at last.
There was a sudden stirrin:
clunered deck
Dawn’ 1t droj

on the

The three Itali ul
sxdden excited gabble of words and
. came to the side, over whi ed a

3 ta.ugle of torn rig

nvas n.nd

and ca
ttered spars. It was clear that they
T

Ken and Kit buckled on meir Te-

vo!ve1$~b rn. unless ey
ASSUrt W al S
Eother matter Koko stecred n.nd

sat oars.
Prom the Keu:h Lutu and Kolulu and
me boat as it pulled
f the sch

There wss st.ﬂl a swell on the Pacific
rom the storm. The whaleboat sury
mmt dlm?'gg as it drew nearer to

uttered e under

schooners side and Ken stood up.

‘What want
Giuseppe’s voice

~what you want on my ship

of a gulltv secret, or whemer he v:g
merely alarmed for his salvag

gtlz on Giuseppe.

For must,
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“Were not ntter the su!vage,
foundp&eab packet dﬁerbed the salvage
is y

What you want here, then?”
“We want to make sure Lhac the smp
as deserted !” answered K« “Let us
oome on_board s.nd ch When we

ive you my wcrd on that—you've
eard of me, and you know my word
is ood.”
nva a sgvage laugh.
Tust

“You t in! t any man’s word,
when it Is fortune?” he
snapped. You do not set a foot on

Lhis shl?l I will knock you back into

“S) sl si!” exclaimed the other two,
and the knives were brandished.

“You fancy there is someone?” went
1 have searched the

ship—there is no one! You see that

a | the boats are gone—all went in the

boats, as you can see. It is a trick to
rob me of my salvage!”

Hudson’s hand went to the butt of
his evolver But King of the Islands
touched his

“Hold o
on bare u
a_hail—if
sides those
answer!

Ken’s words on the
schooner as well ss m the wha!ebont

Kit' We can't shoot a man
icion! Give the schooner
ere's a mnn board

i1l hear and

three
Give hlm a hau!"

They had uf effect on the
d tell anything,

the looks of the three told that they

dreaded the boat, which

must be heard by any man on the

Glisepme Sufenedt me” i, "ots

iuseppe clul e,
e | desperation in hi is fabe.

“Tt is enough!” h ted. “You go,
or. Yo have nmsmess here—
ymz

ceding him, the
shouted together:
“Ahoy, the Grampus! * Ahoy!”
‘The shout rang loud and sharp.
ave been audible in eyery
T and res the schooner. Ken
and Km HstenedAand it was_palpable
that the'three dagoes were listening,
too. with anxious intentness.

shipmates
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But there came no answer. The ship-
mates waited, then Ken King shouted
-again, loud and ¢!
“Ahoy! King a£ the Islands hailing!
If theres &1 ,mnan on board that hooker,
up!

anst
The shout died

stared round him. Jim Furley was not
to

petto"' muttered Giuseppe in
surpnse and rage.

had fully expected to see the
black bearded sk.l of Lukwe

h no answer
save its echo, No voice called from
the drifting Grampus.

Ken looked at Hudson. The mate of
the Dawn was puzzled and dubious.
From Gxuseppe came a mocking laugh.

“You call, and there is none to
answer,” he Jeered. “Are you satisfied
now, sign

Ken drew a deep breath and signed

The Kan: 0 his hold,
and the whale boat slid bac from thé
schooner,

CHAP. 14.—Battering Down the Door.
GIUSEPPE stood staring after the
Dawn’s boat as it receded. Beppo and
Felipe grinned at his side, in sausmc-
tion and relief. The three desperadoes
had been prepared to ﬂght like wildcats
to prevent the boarding of the schooner.
ch a struggle would have been
a desperate one, and its result more
than doubtful. They were glad and
relieved to see the whaleboat recede.

For a minute Giuseppe watched.
Then he muttered to his comrades, and

becteq Quietl Glb_and peea

C y, ef y luseppe openes

it and ste] ped down the narrow ladder
thin. The boathook was still in his

hand and he gripped it to use as a
‘weapon.

Gii usee%)e knew what Hudson  only
suspect, the skipper of Lhe
Grampus was sml on boar and ‘whi

King of the Islands hailed, he had
dreaded to hear a shout from below in

amswen
ut he guessed at once why Jim
Furley was silent. There could be only

Grampus had 0 uncon-
sciousness. from which had been
roused when the dagoes boarded the
schoon

Giuseppe stepped from the com-

ppe
panion into the cluttered cabin and

the cabin_floor.
But he %xessed at once what had ha
pened. Black Furley feelmg his sens
going, knowing th e d oes mxght
descend at any moment A
defenceless, had dmglgrﬁd himsel! mto
some place of concealment. Giuse)
inned_savagely as he realised tl at‘

Ib would not take him long to find the
Lukwe sklpp

Forward of the schooner’s cabin was
a_lazarette, the doo shut. A swift
glance showed G)useppe mat that was
the way Furley

There were sp
cabin floor, where he had dragge hlm-
self along—the struggle with the ds,go
had caused the (‘ ut on his head to,
out afresh. Giuseppe followed thab
hastly trail, stopped at the door of the
azare! te, and groped over it with his
swarthy hand.

It was fnst!

The door was of thick, strong teak,
and there was a stout lock on it.*

0
from the thlevish hands of a native
crew. Now it was locked on the inside.
Giuseppe breathed curses in Italian,
Putting_his burly shoulder to the
door, he drov at it savagely. But it
did not stir.
On the other side of that door, Black
Furley lay senseless. He was silent now
to remain silent if the
snlvag&hunters were not to lose thelr

lack hels d

ere ca.me a call from the deck.
Beppu and Felipe had heard the noise
from below.
Gluseppe stenved to the foot of the

L
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companion and explained, and Beppo
dcsceuded with an axe in hi;
J)%e snatched it irom hun and
tramg ack to the lﬂzm'ette Swing-
e axe in both hands, he crashed
it on the door.
Splmters flew from the hard wood.
e dago was strong and muscular, and
he wiclded the axe with all his energy.
The crashing blows might have been
heard as far as the Dawn, but tha
could not be helped Agam "and agam
the axe
But zh lock was strong;.the teak
hard almost as iron, Giuseppe handed
the axe to his comrade, and Beppo
hacked at the door.

b

ulseppe step d to a porthole. The
Dav.év.as st}'u i‘x)ue the o

Glusepge spat a curse and snatched
the axe from his comrade.
rate and savage strength he beat, on
door‘ and at long last it
began to yiel

Black Furley groaned and drag%nd

himself a_siiting post
against a o khead, &nd with Giazy eyes
stared at t.he gleg;lning edge of an axe

4
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he did not know; but he could guess

t] were a salvage- unting crew,

and tha v did not ‘mean to let the

life of n survnvor stand in their

the bulkhea(L his shakln
is hij pocket cl

rt roared through

Bang!  The r
There was
as the

the schooner like hunder
2 flerce yell from Giusep)
bullet scored alcng his arm, tearing
away a patch
Beppo jumped avmy
Bang! roa

Had not Furleé/
Gluseppe ‘woul

cabin As it was,
the bullec gashed his che
iuseppe swung up the axe to strike

the gap in the door. Furle

trigger a t.hird time, and the dago

v | leaped asid
“You

£ cum"‘ panted the Lukwe
sklpper

“You dago scum!”
through the split
eyes glared over
Giuseppe
ds fled for
the deck after his c mra de—the bullet
behind him as he wen

There was a crash above as the com-
pamnn door shut Once more Black

was
door and his haggard
the xevolver as h

ley was shut below. e reeled
The si; ht roused him. ing at] FU
e B b SRR el & B BT Gy
himself to his feet. Crash! ! came boxes and kegs to the shattered door
the axe, wxdenm the split ln the hard | ang block the o ening. ehind
wood ictting in & gleam of light from | fhat ~barvicade " ha watched like a
; s I Pr ” heheardah!ssmg ool;lnered wolf, ready to fight to the
wwe frum the other side

h! Crash! The d yleld-
lng rast now. Great spunters were torn
from the teak by the gashing of the
a

h the widening gap, Purle;
had a g%mpse of a sweatmggt &
ace of

cabin and
e dagoes were,
his ship,

nttacked ho
how they had come on boar

CHAP. 15—Furloy Finds a Clus.

KIT HUD-.ON his brows knitts
& frown, stared across the water at the
drutmg derelict. The sun was dipping

arthy b hAn lo]olo level red rnys turning

eet of son an
gold Famﬁ;l but cleaﬂy the sound of
eavy knocl came across the inter-
vening sea.
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“Td risk it, old man!” said Hudson
at last.
Ken shook his head.
“It’s the dago’s salvage, Kit. We're
keeping that mc{ﬁ;’, comp&uy. and we
no n tl

tan do more
“They’ll a_jury- a.s and give us
Z.he slij after dark,” replied Hudson.

“Ken, I feel in my bones that there’s
dirty work going on on that schooner.”

“Not to the extent of puiting a bullet
thmu h Giusep) e Giro, and boarding

“No,” sa:d Hudson, after a pause.
“We can’t go to that length on sus-
b But— " o broke Off, as sharp

om the drifting
schooner, came the report of a firearm.

Hudson’s eyes blazed.

"Ken' That v.as a shot, ard Lhc

;i had ne ‘There’s a
‘hite man on that packeﬂ"
“Hark!”

Again a shot rang sharp and clear. It
was followed by momer, And_then,
after a moment or two, another shot!

There was a buzz from the crew of
the Dawn. Th
at the schooner, cackling with excxte-

t.

‘*Feller shootee along gun[ u.lon%that
feller schooner, sar!” excl
“Tinkee wmte feller stop, sar, along
that pacl

“Look at Lhem'" ‘hissed Hudson.

‘Two of the dngues hnd been below on
the schooner. one, and then
another had bolted on deck. In
gelare of the red sunset; Giuseppe con\d

seen binding a rag round his arm.

‘There had been firing below, and the
dago had been hit. The matter was
semed now for King of the Islands.

was a man on the Grampus, as
well as the dago crew—and it was he
who must h.ave fired.. It could not be
«doubted n

Een ng npped an order, and once
more the whaleboat dropped to m

water, Ken’s face was

grim and he
his revolver in his hand, as the boa.t. s
the schooner.

pulied for
The three dagoes lined uj
achooner'is rail, wo of them k-mfeiin

ha
savage eyes ¥gey wnbched Lhe whale-
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boat pull under the rail. Lufu caught
hold with a boathook, and Giuseppe un-
hooked -t and hurled it back.

*Go back to your ship, Kin;
Isk ands"‘ shoubed Glusep pe.

King cf the Isla.nds stood in the boat,

of lhe
0 man

revo

sck from that rail! We're

comm board—resist, and we shall

a'heres a. man on tlm shm——"
p_to yi

boat meddling 100!4" ye\led Gmseppe.
“You feuer Lufu, hold on along that
King of the Islands,
and the Ka aka hooked on
Giuseppe slashed wmx the axe, ani
e boathook in

cnwk' Kit Hudson fired, sending the
bullet near enoi cu of
gr black

cut

t a
gre tlmir rom the dago's heada.
e lesperate the ax
i both Tiands ‘and. huried Tt

at the

mnrg ut the Da

But Hudson saw it coming, and &
swift movement saved him. The axe
crashed into a thwart, missing him by
bare inches.

"Buﬂenng cats!” panted Hudson..
The next second he fired a

and stagger: 9

gering across the - deck, 1

with a heavy crash, by the companion

door.  Yell after yeu rom

g? he gpmwled bunet in
s

k——cmck King
lands loosed off m ld shots—dri
the other two dagoes back from the
Lufu caught hold and the smpmnm
clambered u] . Then there was
gusn rrtgm Lhe deck but, Kenawm: a
over the rail, fire lgﬂ‘ and
and F‘enpe dodged bu:ku'mmd
stump of the mizzen mast. A moment’
more, and the shipmates of the Dawn
were on the schooner'sdenk_ and Koko
leaped on board after

“Drop your knives, you scum!” he
snapped. © 5
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sharp!” rapped Hi
knives clanged on me deck Ken
ca.lled to the boatswain
3’ makee feller o stop
nlons han belong that dago feller.”
£ Yessnrl” grinned Koko.
e dagoes snarled like savage cats;
but under the menac
mev1 made no resistance. Giuseppe lay
sore]
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bandaged head. “I don't want a tow,
King of the Islands. eckon I've lost

enough on this tri wlthouc pavmg for
a 1ow of two hundred miles.
“Just as you like!” answer d
“We'd cut it down to the lowest ﬂgurc
for a skipper in distress, Furley.”
You're a white man,” said Fur]
Bt L recton I can puil through i
make Pita on my
The shipmates stared at him.

had no re to share his fate. a

Tew minutes Koko had bound the hands | o150 00t bank on seeing your crew

Dentng thesr fooyling, 5] “«Noy Whether Lhe got_ashore or
went down in é T reckon I've

King of the Islands stepped to the
companio:

“Below theret” he shouted,

You dago sc
It was a huskf yell of deflance from
B

the barri caded zarette at the sound
of their footste]
Klng of the Islands lay, hed.

Ahoy, Jim Furley!” shouted.

“Don’t You know_ friends 1rom foes?

King of the Islands come aboard!’
“King of the Islands'

1t s the following morning. The | F!
ketch and the dismasted sﬁhooner lay
0

:By hukeyl”

ool
woumi to need secur-
y had not left his ship.
went across from the
ketch and found Furley on his deck,
his head bandaged, his
hsaggmd but otherwise
truculent
Black Furley of Lukwe. :But for once,
Jim Furley was civil—he was o}
well aware how much he owed to
of the Islands and his mate.  But for
their mtervenuon ngxe struggle on the

hooner have ended one
W No!” said Jim i‘u:ley. shaking his

seen the last uf those black lubbers"’
But you're not go E: g ail 8
dxsmasted smp smg!e anded?” asked

King of h

“I'm going m get a jury-mast rigged,
and sail her to Pita!” answered Furley.
~She's sound as a bell. I knew she'd
float when those mggers got out of

hand and ran for the boats. And she
did float, b hokeyl I've saved ship
and cargo, thanks to you, King of the
Islands, and I reckon I can make Pita.

d’you thmk of doing with them

dagoes?” he added.

“I'm going to leave them on Lololo—
marooned as the, were before.

them is erett ard hit, but he lel
pull round if the others look after

“Hand them over to me!” sa.ld

urley.  “I want a crew I can saﬂ

this schooner with twe
reckon the other wili pull rcund emugh
to lend a hﬂnd before I ralse Pita.”

one of the toughest skij he
Solth Seas, but the iden oF saking Wik
such a crew was rather startling to the

shlpma
You reckon that I can't handle

em7” growled Furley, “Tll see that
there’s no stickers for them to get hold
of and I shall keep m{y un handy I've

sailed with a crew of lomon sland
cannibals before now. u hand
them over?”

Ken laughed.

“You're more than welcom
them,” he saif “And T'll hang on

here till sunset ami let
help get you shipsha
“You're a white man. King of the
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Islands—aud I won't forget this!” said
Lukwe skipper. “Chuck those
dngoes 6n board, a_nd 1 reckon I'll break
‘em in under ten minutes.”
'The ipmates pulled bac.k tu the
Dawn with smilil face& 2
intended to leave the d:
Anq g?urley ws.s
ukely w be a fairly severe pumshment
There was no reason why the ruffians

should not make themselves usefu! and
th lr own probable objections did not

Klt would have liked to have handed
over Ahab Pinner, too. But that rascal
had to be delivered into the hands of

That Jim Furley was himself again
was made clear as soon as the dagoes
were nmns erred  to schoon

Giuse f into a
forecasf le—even Furley admimni
& look at him. that he was not likely to
be able to turn m for some days at
Beppo and Felipe, their hands
unbound, stood nn deck with sullen,
ap rehensi fa.ces. casting longing | ©
t the beach. But they were
given no chance of attempting a swim
ashore. Jim Furley gave them a few
words—emphatic words.
“You're my Crew now, gou lubberly,

least,

wash m!” he said, glaring at
Lhem with threatenm eyes under the
bandage& “ Got You're going

‘1 orders. nnd you're going to
;Vork till you droj d when you drop.
'm g

to kick you going again!
Savvee?”
pever!’’ snarled Beppo. “We g0
ore—"

“We do not sail with you!” hissed
Felipe.

They sboke together and were
simultaneously interrupted. Jim
Furley’s brawny fists clenched. His
ht  came smashin 00'S

rigl 2, %0 into
dusky face. his left into Felipe’s. The
two dagoa yelling, rolled over on the
deck and crashed e scuppers.
There was a cackle from the Hiva-Oa
boys BEDEO and Felipe picked them-
selves up dizzily. Jim Furley gave them

“n Any more backchat from you, you
. Yago swabs?”

But there was no more backchat from
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the dagoes_ ‘With sullen, scowling faces,
they ed to without another word.

A rigged “and

a mast o an

’“”(n sunhy atter-
noon Ken gave l.he schooner a
out of the reef passaj

Oumde the reef m tow:
cast of Black Furley was left to sail
the Gram ‘}f with hliy,ixda crew. He
ande

mn%f han was ger ecessary. It
ble that, b t.hnt time, the dago
wished that they had  never

r | sighted the Grampus e salvage-
huntlng Black gﬁn-lsy W] o had nar-
rowl; ed being thro the

ing
sharis by them, was not uke w give
Lh eu time!
w0 did not envy hlm s ¢ urew
—but sml less did they envy the dagoes
their skij

pper !
Furley, a haggax figure with' his *
ace ed head,

g%

smﬂmg
Koko gave a chuckle as be watched tus
scowhng. swarthy face

.+ Dago feller no likee"' he remarked.
“No ikee plenty too much!™ grinned
n

picking up the wind,
ghded swirtly an her way.

The se]
Leoktn bm the lasg SI!I% sh!xmmat.ex
saw of Jlm Furley, he was brandis]

t,hick wyer the so\md
yemn lown the wind. And the
excl a.nged a smile as the Dawn flew un
over the blue Pacific.

CHAP. 16.—Hidden muun.
GOLD?” exclaimed K
“ Mais oul Gold!™ replied the Httle
Frenchm:
King ol the Islands smﬂed Kit, Hud-
son Iaughed The shipmates of th
had heard. in_their tlme many

a
a tale of treasure on the Pacific beaches.
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But this tale seemed, to them, about
the steepest they had ever listened to.

‘The Dawn lay at Luta, where they
had handed over Ahab Pinner to the
Pacific Company’s agem wnmn tcr s

The lagoor stil
pond, the Pacxﬂc outstde the reef hardlx
stirred b breath of a_ breeze.
cables length from Ken King's ketch
another craft lay at anchor—a cutter
from - Lukwe. ished
business at Luta and he was ready w
pull out when the calm broke, But a

wmdjamrmng sklp had 0 Wi
the wind—a the lslands
wnlced with all the amgnce he_could
muster. On board tter, Dandy
ter Parsons. of e, was scowling
at the cloudless sky. mun.er!n%( swear
and -snarling at his black crew,
in the Is smoking endless

It was weary work wamn for the

that showed no_sign of ming,
when the little Prenchmun came
mates wel-

wice while
etting through theh' bum-
acfarlane, the Pacific Com-

Lut. q ey wondered
what he wa.nted on the Dawn, but hav-

‘Wonderful pearl»

precious ral& boxes
sovereigns ied by native chiefs. they

hnd heard 01 be(m'e But gold was a

Ken K\ng hm mﬂed far and wide in

South and he knew the
Xsllnd.s like & lamﬂlar book. But this
was the first time he had heard of an

1
l.slmd gold- mine; S0 hem onsleur
boa ks, a8 it~ were, for

inge: é

87

He did not, of course, believe a word
f it, it was only a variation on an old
Lheﬁa Still, it was a new and original

gold!” said Monsieur
h hands in earnest
“It is to pick up for ze
you one secret that
u. ohl. so very rich! Isit
not?”
ur . Dubosq

did not look rtch
He was dressed in ducl
a great deal of wear and
atched and me

‘“Mais oul,
Dubmt‘, waving
gestlcu ntionls
picking!
shall make y«

worth a fathom of shell-money Bn{
that was the rule with these tellers of
treasure-tales on the Pacific beaches.
There was always a fortune just out
of their reach; and they were always
hard up for a little ready m
Often they believed their own dreams.
ther Monsieur Dubosq really be-
newed that there was pgild on Kulu, Ken
did not know. willing_to
think, chantably Lhat Immsleur did.
Believing it himself was another matter.
“Gold for the picking up!™ said Kit
Hudson. “Sounds good—much better
than drumming for copra. By the ton,
I suppose?
“Non, non!” said Monsieur Dubosq, -
Lakmg thgt playful quesmgn seriously.
ze

“Ze is very much. ounce,
sair.

“A.nd you D)CKEd up a few ounces
when you were Gulu?" asked t]

mate of the Dawn still playful.
“Mais out. oui!”
At that reply the smpmaca of

sat uj d took notice. As they
nad not Lhe 1aﬁntesl belief that there
was gold on Guluy, or ol ther
island nearer than Fiji, which was eight

hundred miles away, they were natur-
nlly sur rised the * Frenchman’s

§

“You ve got specimens?” ejaculated
son.

(udson.

“But yes!” said Gustave Dubosq.
“Here on Luta, I spend. I spend ze
gd«lij dust at ze store—one must eat
to

And youve none left to show!”

‘Hudsor But King of the
g}auds looked at the little Frenchman
very curiously. It was easy enough to

1
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ask at the company’s store whether
Dubosq had disposed of gold dust there.
M was dlﬁi ult to imag! sharp-
lcokmieﬂ man temng a falschocd that

easily disps

But_again the Frenchmams answer
was unexpectet

*Oui, oui, ou!l” he sa,uL “You look!”

He%ro ed in a pocket and drew out
a small leather hag He opened it with
great care and there was a glimmer of
yellow in the glare of the tropical sun-

"Suﬂering
blankl
e shipmates stared at the contents
ag.

of Lhe little b The quantity was
small—hart(‘li}y an ounce. But there it

cats!” sald Hudson

was—gold
“One shall see, and one shall be-
lieve!” said “You will not

take a word—theriqare 50 many who
”Bub to see viz an eye, zat

Ken held out his hand for tlie bag
A little to his surprise Gustav handed
it to him at once. Clearly he did not
fear examination of that sample of the
treasure of Gulu.

“Qold!” said Ken.

“Gold!” repeated Hudson, The m:
had, in other days, prospected for gold
in his own country, and had dabbled in
placer mining.

lztonsleur Dubosq grinned triumph-

“Now, you shall believe, Monsmur
King of the Islands,” he sai bt

not to everyone zat I would tell zis so
valuable secret—only to ze man zat I

SOUTH SEAS’ TREASURE

Ls you zat is called ze whitest man in
Islands,” " said Monsieur Dubosq.
“And for five hundred of ze English
pounds, I sel you zat gold-mine.’
Ken shook his head, with a smﬂe
“B, g % though ” said Hudson,
might be wort] ooki.ng into, Ken‘
They found gold on Fiji. Why not on
Gulu? How did yuu come to make the
fing d e asked Dubosq.

‘It 1s many months," vaxd Gustave,
“1 am on Gulu_beca I zink zere
may b arls. Zere is no ‘1s; but
zete 1s black szvages, and I run from

m to_save ead on ze shoulders.

It is while I hide in ze hﬂl zat I find

zat stream where zere is gold in ze
sand. e know ze secret. You

gvill not fem' ze blacks Zere is ze gold

o pick up.”

Ktit Hudson looked up at his smp—

“My dear chap,” sald Ken, * were
az)amng for a wind—and we've got ca.lls

o d &
traders, not day—dreamers, ¥
“You say non’l" asked ‘Monsieur
He restored the bag to his
pocket ev:dently deepl, ‘y disappointed.
you who lose a fortune, sair.
Ken made & gesture towards ‘the
Lukwe cutter. Peter Parsons, on her
8§ staring at the ketch as if
interested in what was going on. Per-
haps ad caught a gleam ot the gold
in Y.he shine.

“Try Captain Parsons!” said
with a smﬂe y Dand Peter’s the man
for ang hare-brained ndventure If you
make him believe that tgmre’s gold on
Gulu, he will

U

;c:?:y.’t’m“ YouTglve me’ iame - fair “Zs.t‘l':?a \ndy Peter he is not one zat
Ken handed back the bag, The gold | 1, EEust!”, said Dubbeq.  “Perhaps he

it contained was genum But that it
had been gathered on Gulu, the island
whose wooded summit could be seen on
the sea-rim from Luta, was by no
means certain. He could not doubt
é}u,stlave’s gold, but he doubted Gus-
ave

"We‘re suckm to trade, monsieur!”

you can make bh
that gold can be picked up there.”
_ “But ze skipper zat T can m_\st he

irop me in ze sea, after"I take hlm to
ze gold on Gulu. Sair, it is one fortune
zat you zmw away.

He the shipmates a last look.
Ken s cmk his head—Hudson did the

handsome profit from a new gold-mine.
King of the Islands was as eager as

next man to be in on a good deal. But
he had been sailing (:he Pacific _for
many years, and w just how likely
it was that there mally would be truth
in the Frenchmau s story. Monsieur

a
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Dubus(é with a shrug 01' the shoulders
st,ep tlI: and ]
ra\m boys paddled hlm back to Lhe
CHAP. 17.—After the Seorot,
”MAN 7 sald Macfarlane, “it’s true
ough

a
g
3

28

S
=1
g
»
g

The: K were still walting for 4
and i to wait! In the caul of thle

g&u the P'renchma}x:’shtagge of gold on
Wwhicl en no

e e ion to Mactaslane
ited Of Gustave's state-

n
d changed gold for

af
“Trie enough,” wen on the trader.
ot say Where he gof if. but he's
gvt lt He's lfved two months on Luta
got a hut at the back of the
beaeh—and he’s lived on gold dust and
nuggets.
““Ever heard of gold on Gulu?” asked
en.

“Only Duposq,”_answered the
gg trader drvly. a,xnd 'm not believ-
"Hcs gcn the gold," said Hudson.

en it up, so
in and ask me
Sons was here an
verra curious to hear th
cchman. Pethaps he‘l! take lt up.”

The old trader grinned. * I'm sorry
for Dubosq if he makes a lool M Peter
Parsons. Tt will be a verra day
for. him if -he i

“¥ou think it’s a catch?” asked Ken
bluntly.

“I'm sa nathing,

" answered the
trader. © "d not’ give

him * two

€| ten
Gulu
= lgqojs!d on tha

fathoms of shell~money for his gold-
mine on Gulu.”
“Where the dmkens did he Ret the
gold, then?”  exclaim Hudson.
There’s no gold mine neurer than the
Islands that’s known.

Fiji
I dinna ken answered Macfarlane.
~But it's easier to buy gold off a trader
than wash it out of a stream on
Guly, to my thinking.”
King of the Islzmds laughed.
“That’s id.  “A_ sprat to
catch a whale Kit' Ml.sf,er Dubosg is
ook.lng for a greenh
not so sure 2 !msw
mate of th Dawn. “If i that
why hasn’t he tackled Peoer Parsons
wuh the same story’
“Easily ansvuered’ said Ken. “If
he swindled a man’ like Dandy Peter,
he we

in thy
afterwards. Dandy Peter’s lx)o dan.
gerous to play that kmd of g:
“Well, look here,”
we re hung up for a wind, and

mske the trip across to
whaleboat. Why not look into lt?"
K‘;égd lose the wind when it comes,
Hudson gave a grunt,

the - Frenchman’s hut,
sked. 2

“Under the palms, back of the
beach,”  said acfarlane grin)
rosdly “Ill send my house—boy to
polgt it _out, if you want to talk to

alled a brown boy, and the ship-
mabes followed him from store,

e
o leaving the old trader grmnmg Evi-

dently Ma.cfarlane. who ad 1

the summit of
eheve that there was
land.  Ken was fully of

got time to

ars in
did not

y, but xts on‘y the nld tale
over agaln in a new shape, Kif



40

Hudson g‘ave another grunt, and they
followed 1. boy along a ach
under the shade of f.he tall, noddin;

palms
“Flessman stop along. thnc place,
sar,” said the boy, pomu And h
returned to t,h
The shipmates \xalked on in silence.
It was seldom that there was a differ-
ence of opinion between the shipmates
of the Dawn, but one had crept m now.
n - was dxsposed to  put \‘he
Frenchman’s tale to the test; Ken to
ismiss it as one more of the thousand
idle Lales of the beaches. He had to
admit that there was something like
evidence in the fact that Dubosq had
lived on Luta b; sel]mg gold- dust at
the store. But if the whole thing was
a_swindle, that no doubt was a part
of the cunning
Thc sound ot a voico reached Lheu‘
y drew neare
Just thhm the open doorway stood
the dandy Peter Parsons, a handsome
ﬂgure in his spotless ducks and pipe-
clayed shoes and an&ma hat. He was
leaning on the 5|
the man in the hut h!S back turned
to the shipmates. They sto]
“Looks as if were too lﬂte"’ mut-
tered Huds
Ken ged his shoulders. He did
not thlnk that they had lost much, if
they were too late.

&

N o
u on his packet. l"rum‘
what old Macfarlane says. yow've put
alf a dozen sk{ppers, and
th:g 've all turned you down, I reckon
all do, the same, bub Tl give you
a hearing.
“I do not wish to do ze buslness with
you,” answered Dubos “Ze secret is
e and 1 keep mm »
shipmates could see only the
pmﬁlc of Dandy Pems face as he

stood within the doorway. But they
did not fail to note the dark, sava%le
look that came over it at the Frenc
man’s rep]y.

“That won't do, Dubosq!” snapped
the Lnk\ve skipner “I saw. whan you
showed Ki f the Islands

packet; and Ive asked questions un the
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?each and if there’s anything in it T'll
ake

“Is, 1t zat_you have five hundred
pounds on your cutter, sair? I do not,
zink so. tell you nozzlngl ing cf
ze. Islands I trust, but you—ncn'
would not trust ze life on your cutter. 4

“TH give you fair glay, Dubosq.. I'lIl
run you acmss to in the Sea-Cat
when the calm by

“Nonl"

The Lukwe skipper muttered an oath.
shipmate a re-

ably Dandy Peter wcul have tumed M;
down. But the Frenchman’s refusal
made him eager He stepped farther
into the hut.

“You're gomﬂ to cough up the whole
story here and now, Y swab. T reckon
! ve made obstinate Jubbers talk before

s words were followed by 2 sound’

H
of stmgglmg and a gasping yell inside

Come on,
the Islands.

The shipmates reached the open
doorway or tha huc in a few seconds.

ling sight that met

thelr eyes. The little ~ Frenchman,

gasping ‘and spluttenng. was crumpled

up in the grasp of we skipper.

Kit!” exclaimed King of

Dandy Peter s grip was on his throat.
“You bl" said Dandy Peter,
hetween his “You reckon I'm

the man to take back-chat from a
beachcomber! You

He broke off as Kit Hudson

into the hut and hit ough straight from

the shoulder ed fist struck
the dandy n_the si

the head. and Parsons wem sta#eering
across the hut, the wriggling nch-
man drox?ing from his grasp.” He -
gered as far as the farther wall, Stand-
ing unsteadll{ he glared at the ship-
maf Igsr Then, like a tiger,
he came Bt Hi

e ‘or four mirates there was
desperate ﬂght then the dandy of
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Lukwe went down, knocked off ms feet-
by a drive from the mate of the Dawn.
It was a lcng minute before he stag<
gered u Then his' hand went
to the h: p-pockeb of his duck trousers.
“Better not, Parsons!” rang Ken
King’s voice; his own revolver was in

hxs
ged Lukwe skipper released
the butt of the weapon. He gave the
shipmates a glare of hate and fury,
then tram d-unsteaduy from the hut.
ad been eyeing him in
terror, gasped wnth relief when he had

CHAP. 18.—Ken Gives in.

KO, the brown-skinned boats“nm

of the Dawn, glanced his white

masters, and his glance was_troubled.

Some sort of dispute seemed to have
arisen between them.

King of the Islands stocd leaning
against the rail, loolung rather moodily
towards the ere
natwes were dancmg in the faint glim-

of the Kit Hudson paced
the deck \vxth n clonded brow. And
Koko glanced from one to the other,
and wonder

““Feller Parsons no su:ip along gackec

o’sun,
chiefly to break the suence ‘“‘That
%o glong sea, sar, along boat

g

Ken nodded and glanced carelessly
at the anchored Sea-Cat, dimly visible
across the dark lagoon. He was not
interested in the prcceedmgs of the
Lukwe skipper, and he had not noticed
that the dinghy, which the cutter
towed, having no_room for a hoat
aboard was gone Indeed, only Koko’s
keen eyes could have noted it in the
deep dusk on the

Ken left the rail and crossed over to

mate.
* Look. Kit,” he said, “it’s not
worth dispuﬁng ‘about—"
“I'm not disputing,” said Hudson.

“You're skipper, and I'm mate—I'm
obeying orders

:‘Oh don't an ass!” exclaimed

ne we shall get a wind

t&morrow But if we waste time going

on a wild:goose chase to Guiu. we shall

4

be fools for our pains! There’s no
more gcld on Gulu than there is in
Danl;)ys saucepans in the galley
yonde:

““You know best!” said Hudson.

“If you’re bent on it, old man, I give
in!” Ken sald quietly. ‘“‘There may be
a sportmg chance that Dubosq has told

‘M r ¥ n that,” inted Hudson.

“Look at h: seusibly, en. ThaL swab
Parsons was keen enough on it.”

“Only because the Frenchman stood
him off. But whether he believes it or
not, I can’t get it down.

“You mean that you won't,” said
. “We've had a talk wxch

. No
airer. asking us for
nothing till wave seen the gold on
Gulu. 'S T to lead us to the
place \xhere he washed out gold, and
until we're fied, with the sight of
our own eyes, we dor ‘b pay him a cent.
It heb fooling us, where does he come

lfHe could work the place him-
self—~

“He's afraid of the blacks. You
know that theyTe a ﬁcrce crew on

Gulu, No white man ver dared
to settle on the island. We shall have
to go well armed. His life wouldn't be
Eonh a yB.rd of shell-money there on

is o

Ken was silent again, The French-
man had convinced Hudson;
hough he was not convinced, could not
dispute that Dubusq seemed to have
made his case gool
“I'm not thlnkin al;out myself,
either,” went o1 g . “I'm keen
€no h but Id hke to see you pick up
something better than a. calgo of copra,
and you know that

“I do know if, old feuo\v." saxd Ken,
“7d rather stick to copra—s| and
steady, at any rate. B t it you re bent
on it, I give in. All the same, I think
youwre an ass and I’m auothervlct it
2o at that!”

Hudson Iaughcd.

“It's a go, then!” he said. “You
won’t be sorry for it, Ken! et Dubosq
on board and let’s pull out in- the
whaleboat. Plenty ol light when the
moon’s up, and the sea’s like a pond.”

a_crowd of | in?
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"Lower the whalcboat'” Ken called

across to
udson glauced at his comrade once
or twice as the Kanakas Dulled to the
b h. But Ken’s face was sm ?
eerful. He had yielded th? point o
snt.isfy his shipmaoe and, having made
his mind to it, he hoped for the

it were, up %
ggped Ehat Hudson would mm out to

Lea; mg e Kanakss with the boat
the hipmates took the path -
Dubos

There WBS no light in the hut, and

e flimsy door stood wide ogm
son put his head inside and Hcd:
“Ahoy, Dubosq!”
There was Do answer,

“Wake up, man!” exclaimed Hudson
impa.memly “We've come back for
c;:ul. We're taking on the trip to

ulu.”

Deep silence followed his words.
Hudson stared into the dark interlor of
the hut. If the Prenchman was sleep-
mg no sound of breathing reached his

ere’s somethlng W ong here,
Klt"’ said King of the Islan He
})ointed to the open door. ¢ That‘ been

Hudson’s teeth snapped.

“Dandy Peter!” he breathed.

King of the Islands stepped into the
hut and struck a

The flickering ﬂame showed the

Fn of a struggle. The few nrtlcles
of fm'mture had been ove

of them broken—the door hang—
:lng by & single leather hinge,

Dubosg had been overcome and taken
away by force The shipmates could
guess by w

“Dandy Petex‘l" repeated Hudson.

Ken nodded

only have been Peter Par-
sons. Be believes—-
« Pretty clear now what he helleves! ”
'

U
Dubosq Buc hes not ieatcn us yet'
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Bsck to the boat! He can't get oub or
the lagoon without a wind, and
he tries to keep us off the Sea- Cat—
Ken remembered what. Koko had said,
"Hes nm ?ﬁ the. Sea-Cat, Kit—he’s
for
’I'hey left the hut and returned to the
eaeh at a run. The Hiva-O were

shouted to the) bled Lnto
(:he boat zmd pushed
ashy nlong Sea-Cnt plenty

“Wasl
too qulck"’ rapped

The boat, shot acruss the still Iagoon
Swiftly it reached the anchored cutfer
—though not swnm{ enough for Hud-
son’s  an lence. A startled
black tace looked at them as. they
scrambled on board. It was that of
Sululo, Dandy Peter’s boat-steerer. No
be seen on the cutter—

gone:

W
eller ‘bo; wh it %uw: ’Capn
Parsons he stop?”
“Cap'n Parsons sco boat, sar,
along feller Kotoo a%d Netasn. S
swered Sululo. “He go along sea, sar.”
“White feller Flessman stop along:
boat, along Capn Parsons?”
“Me no savvy, sar.”
But it was unnecessary for Sululo:to
answer, whether h vviedsmor not.

the tes

info the wha ebont.

Beter had more than an

start. and he was on hxs way f.o Gulu,
n

isoner
ranped a word to Koko, who sbeered (or
the reef pasaze, the iva-Oa
bemiln oars. on
etch, stared auer t,he boa but it was
gone froi a few minutes.
wm

ve him no His
gvxded between slave-
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driving the Lukwe boys and watching
the sea astern for a sign of pursuit.
That the shipmates of the Dawn had

twice as fast as fl he Sea- Cat's dmgh

Onge ashore among the rocks and bus

of Gulu, he could defy pursuit—but on
the sea 'it was a different matter. He
watched the Pacific anxiously, and at
every sign of slacking from the Lukwe
boys he cursed them into renewed

as, in the clearing light of dawn,

he slghbe& : speck on the sea ascern.
he revolver from

E%cket Distanc as that object was, he

ew that it was a boat—and a boat so

1ar {rom land meant pursuit.

‘Washy-washy, you scum!” snarled

Pmsons and his. sxzvlagl glare and the

revolver in his hand drove the weary

boys to fresh efforts.

He gave a savage stare f,uwards Gulu,
‘The h hill, covered with thick bush,
seemed close, but there were miles yet to
cover before the dinghy ran in to the
rocl ore. Peter doubted
whet! er he would cover them before the

ursuers _overhauled e stared
ack at the e 8 tgk ‘gn the sea—nolonger

eyes, the
whaleboat chew nearer and nearer, and
he saw King of the Islands stand up,
shade his eyes with his hand and stare
across the 1n ervening ‘water.

“ Wash; é'ou black scum!”
Dandy Ler yelle to his, exhausted
crew. , you no washy-washy

too qulck me knuck seven bells out of

ut it- was futile. The sweating
Lukwe boys were sinking a e oars.
’I‘wwe as many strong arms were pull
ing in the whaleboat, with Koko to re-
Lieve the onrsms urn, e ding
had no chai n the ace‘fastel‘ and
faster the pursuers swept down to the
desperate sea lawyer of Lukwe,

- Gustave Dubosq lifted his head to

look, With g drive of his foot, Parsons ! fo

at.
avway siyward. He had no tme
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knocked him back into the bot.bom ol
the hy was losing

2
mggeﬁ- The wmleboat came on with

of the Islands! I'll
ard!” Par-

“Sheer off, Kin|
e_abo
his eyes gleam-

fire if you try to
sons lifted the revaﬂfer.
ing over i

““Fire, if you dare!” retorted King of
the Islands and his revolver glimmered
e ine. Hudson, standin

sam
0 boats were hardly a.
cab]es length apart and the distance
lessening every mom
Dandy Peter’s des erate eye gleamed
over his revolver. ut even as he was
ger, Kotoo. utberly
orward over his o
was still pulling, and the dinghy spun
and rocked, and Parsons stumbled over.

He scrambled savagely to his feet as
the whaleboat, coming on with a rush,
crashed lnt the dinghy and almost
capsized it.

A wash of the Pacific came oyer the
g\mwale, drenching Gustave Dubosq
and drawing a wud shriek from him.
Ko\‘,oo and Nalasu let 0 the oars and
clung on to the ro

Parsons, scramgnng wﬂdly in the
dancing boat, fired—but the of

dmgny caused the bullet to v'g] stle

mggﬁr again. Koko Strug

Kit #Hudson leaped into the dmghy
Dandy Peter, dazed dizzy, tried
to xm hxs revolvel but lhe mate of the
Dawn kicked it from his hand and it
went with a Sp!ash mm the Pacific.

With a yell of ra%e- the man scrambled

up—and Hudson hit him fair and square.
Dandy Peter gave one gasp and dropped,
knocked sense!

Hudson open d his _clasp-knife and
cut the Frenchman’s bonds. He gave
him a cheery grin.

“Hop into the boat!” he said.

King of the Islands gave the F‘rench-

man a hclg E hand, and Dubosq
scrambled into the whalehoat. Hudson
followed him in. Dandy Peter still lay
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e a o§ in the wa.shlng water at the
botwm
It was a full ﬂve mmuws before the
man sat dizzily up, his hand to his
head, feelmg a lump there almost as
large as cgg where Kit F Hudson's
knuckles had struck He stared dazed!:
at the sweating Diack faces
ami Nalasu. at_the floods
dinghl at the

blue Pacific. He

SOUTH SEAS’ TREASURE

telber, sposee can, smokee along canoe-
housé belong him *
‘Iou(;lleuty flaid along black feller
belong ulu?” asked Hudson sarcastic-

M no flaid along Lba'. feuex sar!”
answered the bo'sun. llee samee,
me likee head belong me " stop along
shoulder belong m:

Hudson gave n gmn

dizzy—and stared across the shining
sea.
Far in the distance the Dﬂvm swhale—

N o and sEook Wi eleger
n;smt out an oath and shook his cl enc
t after it. His savage eyes watcl
!t till it disap, e dinghy
as left rocking alone on the Pacific.

CHAP. 20.—Blacks in the Bush.

“BLACK feller stop!” exclaimed
Koko suddenly.
of the Islands stood up in r,he

whaleboat, his rifie under his arm, ai
scanned the rocky shore of Gulu. There
was a slight frown on the brow of the

boy trader of the Pacific. Kit n,
on the other hand. looked vel bngm
and ch The four Hiva. boys,

at the oars, glanced round over
rown shoulders as Koko
nounced that a “black leller

Gulu wna a_ “black " island.
ten sea-l mﬂes of the
. And the bla‘gk

ol

leaving his head to be smoked
canoe—houses of the natives.

e Pacific was as smooth as a pond.
The whuleboat was running xn to the
share of Gulu: a wild and |

from among
popped into view xnd fierce black eyes
wnwhed the boat.
Onlv one!” said Kit Hudson.
“Plenty more out of sight!” said
King Of the Islands. *“All Gulu will
:now we’re here under the hour

* Bad feuer stop along Guly, sar,”
said Kok Ta!‘zee head belong us

peril on ty of 1t but Lhe
mate of me Dawn was quite indifferent
“pslesh —wuh

you (eller

"the

drew nearer
for a patch of sai F .among
rocks—one of Lhe ew s ts where a
safe landing could be ma
Look out ! muttered Hi
black swab means trouble.”

dso n. “That
He lifted

a_rugge

the visitors d to expect

ives.
Crack! Hudson’s rifle rang sharply.
The bullet carried away the bow El
the black’s hands sm.ashmr}l it. In his
rise md xe savage
fell, and disap-

peﬂred on me farthar side of the mass
. his big black feei waving in

e
Loud yells were heard. then me black
came into sight ug
rock to rock, and disap F]
bush on the side of t]
“That's a r,ip w Lhem to keep clear,”
said the ma zgm won'’t give
us a lot uf tmuble Ke
“We can_hold our own, if they do.”
t—""

answered Ken, “bu
“But what?” asked Hudson rather
shar

arply.
Ken'did not answer. They were can-
nibals and headhunters ashe
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was nothing more w
Hudson’s brow clouded a little as the
whaleboat pul d to the beach But
e said no
“Par ici! smd Gustave Dubosq.
“Zis vay! g

King of the Islands lost no time, once

more had been seen of
is tribesmen.

boys were left in (:hm-g1
TS to

e with
if hostile natives nppeared—am urder
they were quite certain to obey. Koko
white masters as they went
wiLh the Frenchm:
Koko carried ush knife in his
—a weapon nearly two feet Xong

marea hameir rmes under their arms

&nd revolvers in their belts. Gustave
was arm ith

gmmng eyes watched w
sides 'e‘g lft the bench n.nd
plunzed into

used by the natives; in other places

e ates had to force a way. and

Koko hacked and slashed w his
heavy bush-knif

Every now and then Gust.ave used

to look about him, and several times

be examined trees in which signs had.

That was

toi
when a sound of tlnkl

ell on their ears.
cal’ exclalmed Gustave.

*“Here we are!

1 cwee1 h%lgh rocks, through
tave

i | poini

bang
his mto the thick of the rushing,

water Lo nght and
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He pushed on ahead of the others
eagerly Hudmu gave his shipmate a
perspirin

“Wbat du you think now, Ken?” he
asked

Ken smilecL

“Looks ag ybe win, old man!” he
answered. “1’11 Jolly glad if we ﬂnd
it that you were right and I
wrong.”

“5:1:1 gn it""said Ilinudson cﬂim‘i;
en o um! Picking up gol
hen.e{ yg\ than drumm; pg for
copra. Wh t?’
“Aye, nye—when we pick it up!”
+Good old Doudting Thomas! ~ Wo

old
shan’t be long now,

From the thick bush r.he erggd
into a rocky, ston; where e
tropical growths

waler

mw it, wadm

stre: g f Kit

lnwed him m single file.
Was & Narrow rocky

the
and Koko fol-

e, ne—
uhich: i

lmck
and

“Par la!” he squeaked, and tramped
on up the stream. A minute later he
oJ’ ped with a squeal of alarm, and
ged down behind a rock by the
ater.
“En garde!” he shouwd
“Black feller ey‘
Ko&o g—nppmg t,he bush-ki
to hls shoulder as
Lhere was a sud len rush of black faces,
i and brandished speaxs
fmml.hebush Twenty or more of the
cannibals lea Kned mw sudden sight, yeﬂ-
ing and how! ev rushed at’tl
party in the stre:
Bs.ug bang! mared the rifles, and
! nng' again, pitching the lead
howlin
ipmates fired low, an
b :E reeled and staggered

Koko. the lon bush knife in his
band, stood ready -if the cannibals
eachcd close .qu: anem But the h

resm owed.

a swentmg. sallow race
f,ed

exc]mmed
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lead, tearing among the bare limbs,

daunted them. e rush stopped as
suddenly as it had started. Five or six
of the ‘blacks i

‘The shipmates loose uﬂ' rapid shots
the bush, dnvmg the savages into

h Half a dozen wounded
howling; the

rawling awa
f‘{lck hush sway-

xest were runnmg, the
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careless custom, Unwariness on Gulu

meant the pl‘obabﬂitﬁ of their heads
partmg company wit] th eir shoulders
And Parsons

saw
roup, staring seawnrd as %hey slghf.ed
Hoe Binghy

“Wa.-; wsshy along shore, Kou black
scum!” snar led Pars crew,
and the weary Lukwe boys pu.ued again,

The four Hiva-Oa boys stood by the
handling o rifles. K

ing and crashing as th whaleboat, They
Gustave peered out of cover watched Peter Parso ]3' end
“Allons!  Suivez-mol!” he panted, |uDeasily as he ]eaped from the rlfdigy
And he ran scrambling up the rocky {"’ the sandy shore and 2 g
watercourse, and clambered he owmds them. K too and Nalasu
BT, opiiie Shipmates hurried after beached the dingt hy and sat on it to
B, breasting the strearn that tambled | Too thelr weary' BIAvk. Healy

e an ing
arrows, followed, buc the blacks dxd not
venture to show up he open again,
and the yelling died sway as he
clambered up the rocky %or e and di
nsapeared from the sigh the cun-

cHAp n.—nmdy Pater's Peril!

PETER P, ON:
the dlnghy, shaded h!s eyes
hand, a bNred at

2.

s arm,

ne overboard in the

struy le thnt had taken place in the

dinghy when n. was overhauled by the
Dawn’s whalel

gutbered, and he grasped his

rifle ag thc s! ht of the whaleboat

hed on te ghlpmntes

ave

gettglg the upper han :
But neither King ul th Islands nor
hls mate t.o be seen—ne{ther Koko
the F man, as
lolled idly on the sand b the beached
‘hew] betel-nut, but more

wanly on the look-out tHan was their

. p_Dandy

d | be able to’tra

Peter gave the fo our Hiva-Oa
boys a threntenmg lare, He would ncc
have feared a confl] cb n.h the four of
them if it had come to

“What p!ace ms.ster yoﬂ belong
stop?” he snap
o Whne master belong us iellar stop
along ar,” moo.
“He stoP long bush, along !eller Hud-
san, fellar Koko, feller Flessman.”
“You show that place, finger belong. *
you!™ snapped Par
Tomoo pointed the way the ship-
mates hm:l gone, The bush began qune
close to the little beach. Dandy P
scanned it. He reckoned that he would
e Earty through the
that they could

ite me;
without countmg Dubosq‘ did not daunt
c desperado of Lukwy
B]ack feller stop alouz bush, sar,”
d Lompo, as Parsons moved away.
Parsons looked round at him,
“You see black feller, eyes bélong-
you?” he asked.
“Yessar| Black feller watch nlong
us feller comey along Guls ‘White
master belong me shoo un belong

him, plen mu
cmkee ﬁnrfee black fenet along bush),

Parsons shrugged_ his slim shoulders.
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But black cannibals had no terrors ‘or

“You feller Kotoo, Nalasu, you 8top
nlang boac, along me goey along bush 1t
m th Lukwe boys in th

m

d‘lml;i ed away up the
heach to the Vol bot

was easy el gh ?.o pick up the
track of Lhe Dawns %arty Tramplt
weeds and ferns, tangled bush slas ed
by Koko's bush- ntie fold &% o glance
the way they had gone.

Parsons tramped on their track, find-

the way easier thm the party that

had gone before. oko’s bush-knife
haying cleared the path. His eyes were
watchiul, his rifle ready. He knew that
he was taking his life in his hands in
enterlng the ush. Inde
not have been surp 1sCOV/
the Dawn’s ?any had fallen victims to
;g% s;wagn bl The fact that there

firing showed that they had

been sttacked
‘There rustle in the dense bush,
Dandy Peter threw up rifle_and
in the dlrecuon of the sound‘ A
!em'ml yell answe e shot, a
erash of the taugled bush uuder a

falling bot
Five nr six arrows flew whi
round the dandy ox Lukwe.
them pierced the brim of his haL
another tween his ngm arm
and his ly. Another azed leg.
He blazed bullets into then
ran swxmy onward reloadm his Win-
chester as It was like Dandy
Peter, even thh the bush swarmin;
me savage enemles to advance insteas
ng of
He broke from the thick bush on t.he
edge of the 1ocky watercourse. There
the track, hitherto an easy guide, ended
——the water left no trail. He
und him with savag?1 ega
n?xad gone up the stream, he had
m oubt of that—yet
that_they had gone down
stood in enrag ed doubt, there was a
mng bmshmg and swarming in
bush, and fuzzy heads and fero-
cimu faces and glea.mlng spears circled

wnh @ curse, he loosed off lead dnto
the thick of che mob. che' thnce. he
th each _shof
savage wem: ree!m%x But as he pull
trigger again, a whirling spear struck

t it was é}o&nble whaleboat,

41

his rifle and dashed it from his hands,

e blacks on the point of breaking
undei‘ his off the
AW

more they were upon him.

Dandy Peter struggled mndlly in the
grasp of five or SiX powe blacks,
every one of them & more powerful man
mm l:mnselt In that fearful moment

'w_that the lure of megldo:
Gulu had led him to a dreadful
-ooking-pots and the wood-fires of
thc canoe-house
his life,
spear {rom a ha.nd that was lifted b
impale him.

He slashed and stabbed with ng
spear, breaking through the blacks a;
springing away into the bush.

He was not thinking of the gold now
but of the bare chance of savin
self from the cooking-pots. He ran ].\ke
a deer back the way he had come—with
the mob of savages howling in ferocious
pursuit.

‘Twice a savage spmn%gand clutcbed
to fall under a desperal
spear—and then, with a last bound he
was clear of the bush and- running

ase—
from the Hiva-Oa
g?:, and a rattling spatt,er of nﬂe—

That volley saved Parsons’ life. The
howlmg mob of blm:ks bolted back into
D: ter staggered on,
and stumbled over on the sand beside
the dinghy.

‘The Hiva-Oa buiz having emptied
their rifles. prompt y pushed off in the

And Dandy Pet,et 8] nwl exhausted
ingny: spent what i

ttle breath

he had left m B su-mg asping curses,

and Slgned Lo the Lukwe boys to pull tcr
the ope! It took 8 lot to frighte:

Dandy Petcr "but renrless as the lawless

ca tain_was, he had no intention of

ng his life aj ain 1n the bush, The
sea»lawyer was d with Guiu!
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CHAP. 22.—Salted Sand!

“GOLD!”.

“Goid!”

“Feller gold stop!”

“Vous voy ez!” inned  Gustaye
Dubos % He waved both hands. “Is
it not? ~N'est-ce-pas! You _shall see
and believe! De lor, monsieurs! Is
it uot?"

Kit Hudson laughed, m sheer exuber-

ance of spirits. King
stared, astonished, bu t no mnger doubt-
ing. Koko Tan the golden sand through
hlls !‘(C))Wn l}gger y inned w:t(.h
glee " Of gold-min acer orquarz
Koko knew no molxr"legtgan the man in
the moon; but he knew t.he yellow
of gold, the same glea)
dell hted his eyes in the bnaht yellow
ralian sovereigns. There was gold
Guorthewshg— that
gleamed and shone in the tropxcal sun
that blazed down on the rocky hill.
H‘dWth about it, old man?” chuckled
King of the Islands drew a deep, dem
breath.
“You win!” he said.
“Glad you came?” grinned Hudson.
“Aye, aye!”
the ship-
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combcrs tale. His story of gild on

uta—

it was Hudson who had secured this
prSze for himself and his shipmate.

“You believe, monSIeur, now zat you
see?” grinne

ye, ayel" answered Ken. “It’sthe

truth ubosq—but one hears so
many talcs on the beaches—"

“Suffering cats'" said Hudson. “ It‘
a fortune, Ken. tell you. this beats
drumming for copml ‘We shall pick
up more here in a week than we make
on a round trlp of the islands! We
smrt was

s _not ours yet old man!” said

Ken wlth a smile,
“Mais_oul, it, is yours if you b
said Dubo sg make you oﬁer at
Luta—zat offer ! 1epeat now.  Tsell for
five hundred of your pounds.”
‘The shipmates exchanged glances. If
the placer was anything like so rich as
it looked, fifty to a hundred pounds a
day could easily be washed out of the
sand while it lasted. It was,

Seeing w: d
mates saw. Gustave Dubosq grinned
and Fesncular,ed ’I‘hxs ‘was his moment

Above me rocky gorge wa.s a valley in
the hills which the stream spread
out in s of shmmg
sand. Here and there sandbanks were
low water.

e he precious

yellow particles—tiny fractions of
t leaped to the eye m the sunsh ne
It was a placer, such as had
Seen in his own land of Australia; the
precious grains, embedded in the sand,
Tequired only

8%

e sunlight.

n King had not belleved it. But he
could not doubt his eyes ght And he
felt a spot of remorse for his doubt.

e Frenchman, it seemed, had been
tellmg only the truth—it was no beach-

as Hudson said, a fortune.
dred pounds was a large sum fo the boy
traders. They had done well on their
latest trip, but such a payment would
very nearly clear out the strong-
the ketch ‘at Li B

“ Y
“Butye
“We're not going to rob you, Mon-
sleur Dubosq,” said King of the Islands.
“Five hy pounds is big money to

undre
us, but it's noL 0. £stch on what your
gold-mine is wor Look here stay
and go into 1t with us—we will buy a

“Non' I have fear of ze blacks!”
said Gustave. “On Gulu, ze head do
not feel as 1f he stick on ze shoul\ierl
I have grand fear.”



BY CHARLES HAMILTON

“The blacks won’t bother us!” sald
Hudson. “Let us come in on sharg
Dubosg, and see it through togenher"‘

But the Frenchman shook his head.
“I sell!” he said. “I make one offer
at Luta—I make zat offer vunce more
on Gulu! Five hundred poun:
ze head on ze shuulders, zat is better
zan ze big fortune and ze head in ze,
canoe-house!

0 know if he stick! Mes-
sieurs, I stni' not on Gulu for one night
—not for all ze gold many times over!”

Kit, Hudson laughed.

If you're fixed on that Dubosq,” he
said, “it's a trade,

“Aye, ayel” said King of the Islands.

It was only from a sense of faitx;(i)lay
that the shipmates had_hesit:
close thh the tempting offer. They ad-
mitted that the Frenchman might be
ﬂght—there was deadly peril on Gulu—
and Gustave preferred a moderate sum
and safety, a fortune accompamed

the terror' of the cooking-pots!

Danger the shipmates were prepared to

tace«a}:ut Gustave was not—and that | pack

was

“You buy!” sald Gustave. “Ireturn
to Luta! At Luta I see you again—I
see you rlchl It is vat you call

: “Its a tmde"’ said KEll;l t“wellre no;
eaving Gulu, Dubosq—but we'll sen
you back in the whaleboat.”

dYIo“ pay,” said Gustave. “You pay
an

“We don’t carry hundreds of pounds
in our puckets Dubosg,” laughed Ken.

“But my boatswain will run you back
t? Lum and I will give him instruc-

“C 'est ca!” agreed Dubcsq and there
was a greedy gleam in his narrow eyes.

Koko lm
%eller 1o likee go alon% Luta

Bon !

“This
along white master stop along

et back by sundown, old
ss.id Ken, with a smile. “I
with the k

strong box K o Come

They d down throu the
gorge and w) wntchful eyes a.nd rifles
at eady, followed the track
through the hush down to the beach.
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or t.he Islands stood on the
n at ms Slde, watching the

whalebost as 1t pulled
Gustave. sitting in the stem of the

whaleboat, was grinning with satisfac.
uon—perhaps at Eemn? clear in safety
he CB

seeme to €en, as he I ed at the grm-
ning, sallow face, that he caught a glim-
mer of mockery in it, and he wondered.
Seemg was bel evmg‘ and he had seen
old. at the butbom of his
hear there J.Lngered a spot of distrust.
The Hiva-Oa boys pulled steaduy, and
the whaleboat ran swiftly out t
and the Frenchman in the stern waved
his hand in farewell to the two figures
on the beach, Hudson, smiling, waved
back—but King of the Islands stared
harder and harder—in that gesture he
eemed to read something humc, and
agam he felt that surge of distrus
~Come on, Ken!” said Hudson
briskly.

e bus]
warily, they uumpc
theé torrent and the
were blacks in the
show themselves; they had not yet ior-
gotten their severe lesson. an
shipmates clambered up ﬁ
through the gorge into the golden valley
ab

Tne tropic sun blazed down but the
shipmates did not heed the heat.

Wl had some ex-
of placer-mining, who gave
du‘ections for cutting osxers in the bush
and p] them in cradle ” for
\vashmg out the gold—s. rough and rude
contrivance, yet with such ready-ma

apgwhan es fortunes had been washed

of Australian rivers.

Huurs and hours of hard labour fol-
lowed, washing the sand xor the golden
paéicles that seemed an
numerous the eye and that some-
how, did not seem euher so rich or so
numerous in the cradles!

ing of the Isl;mds was puzzled—
Hudson puzzled at first, grew more and
mgre silent and morose. At length,
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Nhile Ken was still wearily but busily at
work the mate ceased and sat down on
bolilder, brows knitted.
mate rose from the boulder at last.
He did work at the wash-
ing, but moved Blcn%h
ing up handfuls of the
there, examining it wi
and owing it aside again,
while his brow grew blacker.
tl?e ‘t}ame back to King of the Islands
at las
“Belay it!” he said. very
“rm keep on till dark,
answered Ken.
“Don’t!”

e stream, pick-
sand here and
th intent eyes,

. All the

oqd fellow!”

SOUTH SEAS’' TREASURE

salted mme, by Two sailormen
—done by

“Mgssainbed Sa.ml" said King of the
And he stared at Hudson whﬂn Lhe
mal

e Dawn

clenched fist that he would have given

a heap of Australian soverexgns to plant
sallow face of Gustave Dubosg.

But that sallow face with a g

grin on it, was far away from Gulu an!

its phantém fortune.

CHAP. 23.—The Greed for Gold.

“Why. nOt?" DANDY PETER PARSONS stood on
“How much have you washed out, so | the deck nl his cutter, the Sea-Cat, be-
far?” asked Hudson bitterly. calmed Lagg:n at Luta, and
“Very litile.” sc,owled nt a whaleboat pulling in from
& Sa%xe he‘fe' C‘}iludsan drew a (‘\ce?
leep breath. “ He was v be k on the
would take us a we W nut the | sea-Cat, ety &9: on the
five pounds’ worth of gold that that |is

scoundrel salted the sand bed with.”
King of the Islands straightened up
and looked at ms smpm.ate Hudson
clenched his han 0st convulsively.
“Me, that’s wasbed ouf
cers back home!™ he said,
is teeth. “Taken in like a baby!
kick me!”

“What on earth do you mean, Kit?”

Hudson gave a savage laugh.

“I mean that we've been done—
diddled—swindled—at least, I
and I've led you into it lik
1 Have you ever heard of a salted
mine? Of course you havel And|the

ou’re hearing now! Sa]ted"' Hudson
it the word betw teeth.
2 Taken in like a baby, with a salted

tween
Oh,

Ken caught his breath.
“Kit, what on earth do you mean?”
“I mean that we've been sold a B\exg

an
put bullets mmgh us for—five pounds’

‘ worth of gold-dust from a shot-gun!

d on | Dax

land of Gulu But he was anything
but pleased with things.

the dead calm, the lag oon was like
f shining glass. e Sea-Cat
dld nﬂt s\‘ir at her cable, nndsetlhm(emh

fast_asleep on tapa

sat hunched agamst the rail, chi

l;’eteé -nut. There no breath of
in

and the
All Luta seemed lifel Wi
heat of the tropic afternoon—the onl:
spot, life was Lbe wha!ebont wl
four sweatmg d weary Kan
the oars.
Dawns whmeboat

he
andy Pe pped
m the side and st,ood scaﬂng ac it. with
knitted brows. and his han
unconsciously . to the hip pocket of his
duck trousers.
is look was perplexed u he watched
the whaleboat, Four Hiva- boys sat
the oars, weary, trom the long pull,
e boatswain, was steering, and
the stern sat Gumve Duboaq d?(l:‘xg
‘Hu

were not there. The pm r,es of the
Dawn seemt yed on the
s.m'L Or—Dandy Peter’s

2 eyes le ght—perbaps

t. the thou
d tallen victims

ent as if
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The whaleboat passed within a few
fathoms of the anchored cutter. Dand y
Peter hal ed it:

Ahoy! “You feller Koko! King of
bhe Is!ands stop along Gulu?”
ko remained sl!ent He had no
w\ords to waste on his master’s enemy.
hear me, ear belong you?”

1oared Parsa
e hear, sar, ear belong me!”
answered the boatswam spesiing at

t. no tal along you, sar,
mouth helong me. You IeUer boy, you

‘washy-washy along

Parsons gripped the butt of the re-
volver. He was more than half-in-
clined to pull it and spray the whale-
boat with lead. as not the m
to ake “back- chat B from a Kan:

patien!
you dog, did you leave King

of the‘Ii?and on Gulu, or have the

mggex“s got him?” he called.

i boat to Luta. I am
finish vxz Gu}u monsie
The leboat ulled to the
Dawn, fnd Dandy Peter watched as the
crew went on board and Gustave went
below with the boatswain,
He would hnve iven much to know
how matters smodg
The_whaleboat had come back with
Frenchman an Kanakas,
the shi maces on the island.
ed to wash out gold
;gginted out by the
e secret? Had
m  the secret and
1\1 with Gulu?
mpted to step
pul] across to the
nd information at the
zzle of the revolver.
stared savugey across at the
]{etch The d

]

pulled to ‘the beac]

Tomno and Kolulo
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Dandy Peter saw the Frenchman
land ’ng the beach to
far!anes smre en me two Kanakas
pulled back to the k

But  the boat was nnb taken in.
Watchin, Dandy Peter saw _stores
assed the side and packed in

wa

he boat, He realised what that meant.
The whal eboet wa.s going back and tak-
ing stores to Gulu.” That meant that
the shipmates were remalmng some
ime on the nd that could
an!y mean that t.hey were working the

sons watched the whnleboat
away from the Dawn in and side
out to sea, mkm§ the d ection of the
distant summit

Dandy Peter hnd no doubt now—
there was gold u Gulu. and King of
the Islands and Kit

it. d that beschc mbing French
swab could tell him where to lay his
inger on it, if he once the

wind came he could shp out of Luta,
Dick up a crew of his lawless associa!
and fight it out on Gulu, wlth force on
his side.

For several days Dandgl Peter had

been cursing the calm thal ined his
cutter to the ow he cursed it
more savage!y t] nn ever And even as

he uttered a string of onths there came
2 whisper of a cool breeze on his face—
the first whlsper of the commg wind.

“You_feller boy, gu look alivel”
Dandy Peter snarled

Solulo spat out a final stream of betel
Julce, and lounged to his feet. - Kotoo

a
§uide, e wnsgo to strike
or the gold of Gulu.’ He scowled at the
beach, alf-minded to seek Gn
Dubosq_ashore and seize him by main
force. Then he gave a sudden start—
and stood staring.
F‘rom the beach a long canoe shot out
to the lagoon. Six brown boys
kneelmg at the pa,ddle& Under a can—
stretched to four palm
gales m sheitet him from the sun, lay

The Frenchman was leaving in a
hired canoe. For Gulu—to rejoin the
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goldseekers there? Gulu lay north-
ward—the canoe when it had threaded

ulu.  This t.
ﬁf,ﬁ, ﬂm.shed if Dandy Peter cou]d swp
The wind was coming.

It ruffled the lagoon—it shook the |Sal

tall tgglms—lt whispered in the rigging
F'nr nway, seen acms v.he low reef,

had th oei e aed h th ing
esa‘u nov cau: mg e ris}

Lg that wa.s risinz

e Psclﬂc was rising the

lagoon—and the Sea-Cat, at lcn last.

was in motion. The cutter llded down

to the reef

ng three
mnoes one the Sea-Cat over-

hauled the man who knew the secret | st

of the gold.

CHAP. 24—Rushed by Blacks.

“MY sainted Sam!” repeated King caught

of th
“F‘ooledﬂwlndled—taken in

the hat ever came out

of the Elands" Hudsou choked: “and

that—that thief gone—out of reach

—back an Luta before this—gone from | hy

Luta—you bet he won't hang on till we
'?"hlt Luta ngin and deal with him{”
ing of l:he Islands could hardly
belleve it yet.
“You’re °ure. Kit?” he said ﬂt last
“We've been hoaxed—robbed
we've let that thief esca) dpe We've senl
B.Way the whﬂleboal an can et after
him!”  Hudson rage.
“Houxed—swmdled—u- cked—
“Maybe we’ll find him at Luta—"
"D’you thmk he'll wait for us to get
back and wring his rascally ni k?”
roared Hug dson. ““He'll pull out of Luta
an hour after the whaleboat lands him
&mreﬁes fast as he can get a craft to
“Bub—l k here,” sald Ken, "!.his
me. I never be]ieved there w:
gold on Gulu till we had it proved. 1'
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no judeie of such things, but you were

“I‘m a fooi—an idiot—a dolt—a
dud!” snorted Hudson. “Why didn’t
d of listening to

you tt,ell mg"so instea

en ~d.
;' But, Lhe signs of so!d old man,” he

said H d “A salted
T've known saxted mines at
home. but who'd dream of a salted

—if | mine on a Pacific island? It’s an easy

trick to a cunning swindler like Dubosq
—he loaded a shotgun with gold-dust,

and nted all uus for s to see,
like the fools w ere’s no sﬁd
except what hs m',attered from a t-

“But I bere” argued Ken, “he

00K
Eave us a "ot of evidence at Luta.
ad a bng of dust and nug t.s——-

“ Then—we’re done'" said Ken.
“Dished and done! We've sent him
back to Luta; no wonder he was in a

five pounds from the
stmnlg-box on rice of
d-mhine. worth half a fathom of

00
m to stop him—do you fancy he will
smi on Luta with our money in his

head
“The wind: come,” sald Hudson.
“But he never waited for the wind He
would run in a can
n as the whaleboat was out oI sx ht.
ohl" The mate of the ann clenched
convulsivel; gese ‘1. don’t care
rur whst I’ve lost I TVe 1t fnr belng
such a fool, but you—-

Ken shook m

-
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‘Fruus Ing, old man; if we're
lone  But we’ll uy gemm:
Froggy— e

“Neo
done, wE re

&

“Look ouu
and leaped for
In the gorge
stream droppe
a score of fuzzy he:
ere

yelled Hudson suddenly,

mrough which the
d from fhe high valley.
ads al ppelu'ed and
wns & glenminz of spe:

wlnd.le

2 mine, the s
whlch thev had fallen victims, the
escape of the cunning Frenchman with
his plunder. vanished at once from the
minds of Ken Kinj
5] their

gra:
enemy—a the
cannibals of Gulu.
A.ll zhrmégh that blazing day they
WOrK and watched for an
ttack Now it had come.
from the rocky gorge, yelling and
wavu;g their spears, came the

fighting-men,
red on the sa

mun Lhe smpmn

Bang ﬁ bsngl The rifes roared,
plwhing bu lets into the savage mob

t ey came on at a fierce ru
and Kit backed behind a rug red
for shelter from whizzin, ng
arrows and spears. Over the rock lhe

fired [ast pumpmg ballets at the yel

in
was well for the shlpmat$ that
thelr shooting was good. There were
more thnn wenty of Lhe blacks. and
the shipms had never been so near
the cool mg pots of the cannibals.
For a fearful minute it looked \as if
the shipmates' fire. deadly as it was,

black

would not sto) tbe rush: -that the
cannibals would reach close quarters,
with hacking knives and rustin,

y done so. neither o
mates would ever have trodden
Dawn.

again the deck of the
But the hail of bullets did stop the
rush, and savages. yelling and

he
howlmg scattered, leavmg six or seven
Fad or  wounded sprawling by the
stream.

But they did not flee down the go;
Tlxey scattered among the rocks 8 x;g‘e
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little valley. and arrows whizzed in the
"l]r“ ppmg round the shipmates in

‘Get out of this, Ken!” Klt Hudson
%% he reloaded his

pant

Ken

Had ¢l been gold in Gulu, as they
had belleved and hoped the shipmates
would have stood elr gmund ml
Koko returned with the

But lt was ﬁmle t.o prolong a

desperabe fight

Rifles in band the shipmates made a
sudden wn the sa dy bﬂnk o!
the stream to the
rumbled down to the bush on che nu!-
side below. The blacks rushed ﬂznln
the rmt)ment they saw the white men

ret
'El ates faced round and ﬂred
mto l,he ick of them—and again tl
blacks broke howli before the ﬂr
Then. splashing ln he falling water,
they clambert own the gorge
reached the ﬁ)t.h in the bush below.
Howls and yells told that the cannibals
were in pursuit: but. once in the bush
path the shi mates ran. and they
emerged. sweal ng and éxantlng Imm
the high, thick br
In the red of the sunset a sail dane
on the sea to the south—the sail uf a
whaleboat. The wind had come—and
with the wind came the Dawn’s whale-
boat. tacking down to Gulu.
From the bush came savage

and here and there a flerce face g A

ut the blacks did not venture to
fo)low _into the

CHAP. %5.—Too Late!

KOKO'S brown face expressed relief
and satisfaction as he leaped ashore
irom the whaleboat. He had been re-
eave his whwe mas!el& and
he was delighted to find them safe.

“This feller plenty too much glad,
sar!” said the boatswain. * Altogether
too much glad, see head belong white
master stop along shoulder belong
white master belong m

Ken nodded and smued The comin;
of the wind. so long waited for, ha
brought the whaleboat back earlier
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than he could have hoped The whale-
boat had had to tack to get back, for
the wind came out of the north-west;
but it was quwker work than pulhng
les with the

c:
et be caught
before he could pull clear of Luta.
whaleboat was back, well before

and the wind was Xavourahle
for Luta—it would be W]
down to_the Jsl\md where he had left
his ketch. If there was the faintest
chance of gemng hold of the swindler
before he escaped King of the Isla.nds
was ‘going to make the most of it.

"AI! aboar dl he rapped and the

crew, who had been about to land,

§tood fast in the whaleboat,

"Whlce master no swp along Guluﬁ"
a,sked 0 in had

ta. sea, eye belong you?” asked Hi
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the Frenchman \\as still on Luta with
the money in his pockets he would not,
keep it long he would exchange it for
the soundesf thrashi that a rxscally
swindler had ever recewed But it w:
not likely.
“You no see feller Flessman go dalcmg
son.
sar,” answered Koko in sur-
prise ’ “He go along beach, sar.”
“He would wait till the whaleboat
\ms clear of Luca and dl;l,%n pull outd’
‘WOl

risk
dpomng the course he steered.
oesn’t neegt telung tha.t we shall get
we ¢

The whaleboat was making
way. Fast as it ﬂew, it was slow to
Hudson’s flerce impatience.

As they drew nearer to Luta the
nned the sea, but there

cause b
broug ht stores for a long ca.mping on
the black island, upposed
chab t)i|e s%ay t.here would last many
ys, if no
“Nol" answered Ken briefly.
g into the whaleboat,
fonowed y Hudson and the amazed
Keoko. There was a howling from the
bush, and a swarm of blacks appeared
nu e beach,
asped his rifle, but he
E)edt,hab camnvntha shrug
of he shoulders, shipmates were
th Guly, and done with its

3,
a/ muttered Hudson.
“We might have gone to the cooking-
pots. Little enough he cared Oh, if
we’re in time to get him

“We've got the wind!” smd Ken.

?icked up and they ran
sea: You feller Koko, fe ller Fless-
man stop along Luta, you savvy
“Yessnr,” answered Koko,
Fless! along beach, along Luta,
takee feﬂer gold—mun along bag
samee white master tell
f.his feuer sar

udson - breathed hard and deep.
Koko had camed out his instructions,
Five hundred pounds had been handed
over to Gustave Dul —the ice of
the gold-mine which ha Iooked worth
thousands, and was werth nothing. If

& Fel!er

;vas n]o zéraift totb&seen‘
long_last, in af e passage
the lagoon, and Hu dson gave a shmp
exclamation :

“Parsons has.pulled out!”

There was_only one hvessel in the

ey ran, ab

hguonmt.he Dawn, wit]
cooky boy’s, brown face
the rail. e Sea-Cat was gone from
her anchorage. and evidentl;
¥ some time, as she had not been
n sight of the open s

“Ave, aye, he’s gone' ” said Kin%
of the Islands. He laughed, “Ii
Dandy Peter were still here, we‘d give
him the news—he would be welcome to
ﬂunt for the Gulu gold as long as he

“The swabl” growled Hudson. “It

was because he was efter Di and
his lying secret that I was so sure—"
“And I reckon he was sure hecause
we were fter n » said “We'

helé:ed to make fools of one anomer.
he seems to have chucked 1t ,and
gone as soon as he got the

“As we should have done, K I’ had
the sense of a bunny rabbitl” muttered

Hudson.

Passing the Dawn’s anchorage, and
leaying Danny staring. the whaleboat
by e King of the

an
IsIands and his mate jumped ashore.
ere were brown nmatives on the
under the nodding palms, but

no sign of the swindler who had . sold
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them the salted gold-mine, They ran
up the beach e trader’s store,
where old Macfarlane was sitting on
the molasxs barrel at his doorway.
The old trfider’s face wrinkled into
grin as he saw them.

“Ye've made Gulu, Cap'n 1” he
chuckled. “Man I'll give ye a stick of
tobacco for all the gold ye've found
there.”

“Where’s Dubosq?”

Macfarlane waved
Pacifie, creaming on

a

his pipe to the
the regf.

tee
“Aye” answered the old trader.
“Months he lived in Luta, waiting for
& mug to listen to, his tale. Lool o
S e

me a he found one—or two.”

. “Man, I've seen him board
craft after crmnlm tell his tale, but he
never had any luck—till now!”

“He's. gone!” repeated Hudson.
“Aye, he’s .gone!” answered Mac-
farlane. “He hired Popololuto and his
or 2 run m;

i;ml want _ Dubosq
acific to choose from.”
“He lost no time!” said Ken bitterly.

“But what?” went on the old trader by

curiously. -

D
But the shipmates stayéfl no longer.
the besu:{x to the bo:

at,

They cut down
grin-

leaving Macfarlane staring, and

“There’s a chance, Kit,”
of the Islands, as the whaleboat shot,
across the lagoon to the Dawn.

“You think so? He's been gone for
hours, and we can’t even guess the

he steered!”

“If he’d had to keep under paddles

be 3 it the wind
out, from

“Ten to one!” said Hudson. “It’s a
chance—all we've got, anyhow. &

rapped Hudson.'

“Gone!” said Hudson between his
th, Py

said King -

chance in
up at sea,

“He’s not getting away,
there’s & ghost of a chance
him by the heels. it’s onl;
of a chance. we're making

it.”

No more was_said—the shipmates
were resolved The whaleboat swung
up to. the davits, the hook came u;
from the coral. and the Dawn slipgeg

sun dipped to

a_thousand of picking him

Ken.” g

Kit, if
1a;

gl'fxe gm%

e most of

out to sea.

CHAP. 26.—Dandy Peter’s Prisoner.
DANDY PETER grinned as the
startled face of the Frenchman stared
back from under the awning in the
canoe. Of what had passed ch Gulu,
2 e won-

! oculars, ad
Swiftly, the Sea-Cat swooj
the escaping Frenchman—for
whom there was no escape.

The cance’s crew stared back in
wonder, seeing that the cutter was in
chase, understanding wh;

3 not y.
Dandy Peter, watching, could sete the

man stared k. with black gleaming
eyes of rage and fear.

But the flight was futile. Gustave,
perhaps, hoped to spin it out for the
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fall of night to save him. But the
sunset was stxll red on he sca when
the cutter ran him the
canoe, with lts long outn%ger ruc}.cd
in the wash of the

Dandy Peter leaned over the rail, and
the revolver in his hand glimmered in

“You feller, Lun hoy, you stand byl .
he roared. hear me, ear belon,
You antee thls whlte feller
shootee along gun belon
loluto and his dusky crew stared
in a larm—but the Frenchman gesticu-
lated and yelled, and they paddled on.
The revolver cracked, the reckless
ruffian on the cutter pitching a bullet
right into the canoe, rcgardless of the
damage it might have done.
There was a wild howl from Poj
luto as the bullet gashed alung l-us
brown leg. He howled, and made
tic signs of submission. The paddles
were drawn in at once, and the mat sail
dropped, Dubosq si’f"‘“ﬂ’ke a cat w\th
rage and fear as tl
under the cutter’s quarter SDlul
threw a rope, and the canoe crew beld
on, eyeing the desperado of Lukwe in

“Get_ aboard, Dubosq!” rapped
Dandy Peter. He aimed the revolver at
the sallow, black-bearded face.

‘“Mais, Jjamais!” panted Dubosa.
“Pourquoi donc? Jamais——"
broke off with terrified yell as
Parsons fired agam cutting a lock of
greasy black hair from his head.

“Get aboard, you scum!”

a

lo-
are

snarled

lawy
have taken
chose to hand
I reckon_you'll
Gllswve Dubosq.
“Mon Dleu'
panted Dub:
“Not fool enuugh to let King of the
Islands beat me grinned D:
Peter. “Let thel

1% to ng 2
,Jhave no choice now,

But you are one fool!”

e to Lhe%

men let them pu up a ﬁf'ht if they 'a;

fran- | Dul

Islands. | carcase, Dubosq?”  sna
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like, and I'l leave what‘s lelt of them
to the niggers. Get aboal
Gustaves nne desire Was to put Ion;

between him and the swmdled
mpmates before t.hey began hunt
for him.. But he was caught in hlS own

mckery They had believed him—a d
Parsons believed the tale chiefly be-
cause they had believed it—and, be-
lieving it, ‘k;: had run the Frenchman

down

of bemg brought,

with King of the Islands and Km ud-
son, after they had discovered the
cheut sent cold chills to his rascally

eart.

“Fooll" he snarled, “Listen to me,
Zere is no gold on Gulu—comprenez?
It 15 a tale—une hismire-hiswlre faite

aisir—ze tale zat I tell—

* Get aboard!”

“Mais, je ‘vous dis—TI tell you,” yelled

0sq, “zere is no_gold on Guly, and
already ng oi ze Islands he find zaf
zere is no

to

that had been played his old enemv,
But he did not believe a WDl'd of i
It seemed to clumsy hich
the Frenchman had nvented on the
spur of the moment in the hope of
escaping his clutches.

“Get aboard, you scum!”

“Mais, but I tell you—>"

Crack! rang the revolver. Gustave

gave a wild howl and clapped his hand
0 an ear, from which a sm?
had been whipped by the bullet.

“Do you, want the next tllaergugh your
Peter, glarm% own at the Prenchma.ny
“By gosh, Tl riddle you if you don’t
get_aboard!”

Tkmt was enough for Gustave. Splut-

edg with rage and terror, he clam-
bered on the cutter and stumbled on
her deck.

“But I tell you—" he howled.

“Pack it up!” said Dandy Peter,

He sx;srxgped an order to his crew, and

e Sea-Cat- was put before the wind

canoe dropped astern,
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Popololy to and his crew had lost their
assender and_ the promised payment
w \vhlch tk:e
e
thoug Y Starad after the onter,
then swung round the canoe, to paddlé
back to
Gustave Dubo

's sallow face was
uta canoe_dropped
He was a_pri

1.
almost all they har
trickery had, as it were, come home to
roost. His eyes burned at the grinning
face of the sea-lawyer.

“No gold on Gulu‘” said Dandy Peter
banteringly. He laughe “I reckon
youw'd better guess agazn ‘Dubosq.  I've

t a stingray tail on board—look out
éx‘rﬂ X% if you fail me when I make

nchman made no answer;
und Dandy Peter laughed again as the
Sea-Cat ran on under the falling dusk
on the. Pacific.

ﬂHAP. 27.—Ken Cets the News.
full moon sailed hl%h over the

mg mces, every now and then lift-
ing the binoculars to his eyes.

Kit moved restlesskv about the deck.
He had spol word since
the ketch had pulled Out Oi Luta in the
;la.st glimmer of sunset. eldom

Oa crew oﬂ’d: not a man had
sought, his sleeping mat, Tomoo & Co.
watched the sea almost as keenly as
r,heir sklpper—even Danny,

-boy. was not shoring in his gnuey
Ev ¥ e Dawn scanned
vast ml ers that glistened and tg
mered in the streaming light of the

moon.
Ken could not even be sure of the

e | rogue who had robbed him and

breakin;
is | 2 greenﬁom fresh to the islane

57
course steered by the fugmve rascal
who had run from Luta, ¥1 ours
ahead of the pm‘suin ketc. He
reckoned that 4 man in flight, in a. szﬂ-

tain clue, Ken had to realise how little
chance he had of ever seeing aga.m the

his ship-

mate of five hundred pounds.
“My fault, Ken,” said Kit Hudson,
a Iong silence. *Taken meie
(O]

by a  beachcomber.
unds for a salted mi
that we risked our heads on Gulu—
that we might have gone to the cook-
ing-pots—while that swab cleared off
;xmh what he had robbed us of. Fools—
0

“We weren’t the onl
Dandy Peter was xrter the gold.
must have believed

“Only because we d1d growled Hud-
son. ~ “One fool mﬂ.kes many. i
fancled we were on 00d t]

He would have laughed at the tale
Dubosq had tried to his

pulled ours, A chs.n e of doing us an
ill-turn was enough for Peter Parsons.

fools, Kit.
He

n—
"Feller canoe stop along sea, sar,”
said K
“Whac”" =
udson bounded to the rail. Koko re-
leased one hand irom the wheel and
pointed. Far away, speck on the
shmmg Pacific, was the object that had
ught the keen eyes of the Kanaka
boa wam—rar away to the south on

! | the p

"A canoe?" said Hudson doubtfully.

His eyes were keen enough but it
was the merest speck to him, in the
glimmering mq

“Yessar,” said Koko confidently.
“Feller canoe, sar.”

Hudson gritted his teeth. A cance
paddling y; tn Luta nga!ns(: the wind
could hard ly b bo

5 No use to us
sight a
L

Sd Hudson. “ We
ozen cs.nces in these

water
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one of them may have

" And
ﬁhted Dubosq. if he’s running south,”
“We may pxck up news of
noe came
clearly mm sight. They m.sde out Lhe
brown-skinned crew kneeling to the
paddles.
< That feller canoe belong Luta, sar,”
said Koko. de savvy too much that
feuer Popololuto.”
“Popololuto!” exclaimed Hudson.

by oluto’s sa!llng—clanoe that Dubc

o
back He knows that we've
lu\md out the swindle berore this. That

't be Popololuto’s cant
ee um, eye eong me,” said
Koko. “That feller Popclo]utu stop
along that feller canoe, sar.”
?I mate watched in

‘Mes

amazed
sllence
the canoe in which Gustave had fled
x’rom Luta. He could not be return-

to meet there the shi)
he had deluded and rol

hich the swind]er
bosq

But _that Koko’s keen eyes had made
istake was proved before long.
Brown faces in the canoe wete turned
towards the Dawn, and a
t.hey recof bo%nised the face of Popolol\mo

y sight. It was
Dubosqs canoe.
“Theyve landed him,

“I cs.n’t, make 1t uut g snid Ken, his
brows wrinkled. would never
o ashore till he was a safe distance

om Luta. He must know that we
should hunt for him. e may have
changed into some other craft.
we’ll get the truth from those Luta
boys, whatever it is”

The ketch ran down to the canoe. Ken
signalled to the crew, who paddied
alongside willingly enough.

Popololum stood in the canoe,

then,” sald

held on to a rope, looking up at ng oot
ver

Otut:‘le Islands.  Ken leaned o

“You feller Popololuto, what name

Koko was right, this was | Dy

alo)
m | B
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feller Flessman no. stap along canoe
belong you?” he ss

ler along
whitee feller takee thst feller Fless-
man along shi %1 lon; ered
Popololuto. “Him shootee alo

This m¢
had tnken the Frenchman ree
from the canoce. It was un,eﬂy un-
expected news to the shipmate

“You savyy that white teller?
savvy ship belong him?” asked Ken.

p]enty Loo much,

Thsa white relklluw. sCap’n TSOnS, Sar

—ship belong

Dandy Peter'” yelled Hudson “We
found that Parsons had led out of
Luta when we %({)l back from Gi
Don'’t you get it,

still after the gold—and
ubosq & pri
“That fell Flessman_no likee i?l
s}up belong Cap’n Parsg)hns," sal

D'
sar, that feller Pleasmm
too much fright. Him swp along sﬂg

Cat, sar.”

King of Lhe Islands laughed He
could not help it. - The shipmates
were in flerce pursuit of Gustave
Dubosq, because he had swindled them

ith a “salted” gold-mine, Dan
Peter had an

g them | him, inthe

was reality.  The lawyer.
Lukwe was stul on me track of a
phm:wm fortun

‘;We 1 get mm now"’ said_Hh

y gu

to overhaul the g Ken.
reckon Dandy Peter will be wﬂ.l.ins
to hand over Dubosq when we tel}, h
how much the gold is worth.”
Hudson laughed, too.

King of the Islands rnpped oub a few
uestions to the canoe
that Popololuto could tell him was. Lhat
the Sea-Cat had run before
wind, bearing sou(:h when he hnd lost
sight “of her. lnoked f
Da,ndy Pecer wa ls
we. Anyway, “. gave t.he

bearin;

off, and the Dawn
surged on southward under the boom-
ing wind.

=

udson. *
! We've got

w
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CHAP. 28.—In Sight of nmh.
ING-FELLER  win

murmured Koko; and he
hunched himself over the wheel, his
head bent, his mop of dark hair blow-

ing_out.

Ken King held on to a stay, and
stared through the murk.

It was sunseb—lf the sun could have
But between the tossing,
gxwhlng ketch, and the sunset, blacl

attalions of ciouds had mustered,
¥ sunshine had been
streaming from a blue sky; _th
Pacific only ruffled by a breeze. Now
all was deeply dusky, and the wind
was blowing great guns.

With plenty ot sea-room, he would
not have feared the FPacific at its

wildest. But his brows were
with an anxious gucker as the ketch

How near, he
did not know. and he eo no-
g but wave-crests t tossed

foamed in the mgm-lxka gloom.
The Hiva-Oa crew were all on deck
holding on. The Dawn pitched
Almasb like a cork on the wild sea, and
the most active Kanaka could not

have crossed the deck without a hold. |,

&

Kit loomed thro\lzgh the gloom, joinin:
his shipmate. put his head close
to shout, <in the roar of the

“We'll clear it, Ken!”

"Aye, aye I reckon we'll clear it. But

T hin ind carried away the rest
of

ds
“We owe this to that swab Dubosq,”
said Hudson,
From overhead came a streamin
blaze of lightning. It was not a flas]
—it ‘was more like the heavens opening

es

Ilght shot over the sea.
m n nm unearthly brightn:
% of the Islands’ eyes were
steudy L'u he blaze of blinding light.
Far a second all was light as at noon-
In that second, he saw whac

ﬂzzlmg. blind-

it, taki
An blmdmg blaze ot light.

might have curdled a _sailorman’s
blood—the tossing of mad surf on a
half-] hidden s;mdbank 8 patch of trees
and bushes on the single t that rose
to a height above the wat rs. bending
and cracl] ing in the wind, and holding
on to a bendi

lAke a sw%ft picture on the screen he
every detail in that

Then, as the darkness shut down
again, and the thunder mued as x: the
universe were shaklnf
Km of the Islands &unged headlo ug

t the wheel, where .0ko stood,
pr It wis speak 1n me
roar of e
spokes, and shoved wm: eve ty ounce
of his strength, knowing t.ha 1f the
ketch refused to answer m,

: nll was lost—the shi 3 ﬂmd eve me
% df P, '

second—a_  century!—he

doumed and then he knew. He

uld see noth in ¢ dark-

hear nothing but the roar

of che wind, the f,hunder ol e
sea. But he knew that

e
had swung true to her rudder, other
wise her timbers would have been
grinding in the surf.
Koko’s brrown face and startled, rou-
ing black eyes dawned on him froi
the darkness.

“What name?” panted “the boat-
swain.

“Keep her steady!*

The Dawn raced on. She had cleared
the Whales Back by the skin of her
teeth. She rush before the wild
wind; but Ken'’s hea.rt was light now.
The sandbank was, astern, s.nd there
was open sea for a hundreé

“Rot old man!” grunted Kit
“I tell you I saw him, Kit!”
“Fancy!” said ,the mate of the
Dawn. “A ghos

Ken shook hxs head. He knew that
it was not fancy, ox a ghost,. He could
still see, in the light o mommg. that
wild scene that had n_disclosed,
his eyes by the lighmmg blaze—the



roaring surf on the sandbank, the
bending trees, the clinging figure of Lhe
castaway. Only his eyes had seen if
but there was no doubt.

It was morning—a wil
hurﬂcane had bl
Dawn had ri

d morni;

san Bul ng of
de knew what he had s

y-boy, came stagger-

lug nft \vﬂ.h hot wﬁen from the galley.

po had relieved the boatswain at

tbe wheel Koko, extended on a sleep-

“A man on the' Whales Back"‘ said
Hudsun “Rot I tel
“A shipwrecked man Kit! Many
a craft has pieces on the
Whale’s Back! We came near enough
to it last night.”
“Aye. aye. but—"
“We can’t leave him to
said King of the Islands qmetl
know whal you're thinking, ol
but we
u sun gave a grunt and stared at
the rolling sea, the windy sky. He was
as kindhearted a fellow as ever sailed
the blue wmers and he would have
g%ne far_to help a sailorman in
ss.  But he did not t:lellieve thaL

zlare of lxghm
such a moment. to mmake nne objecl
for another.

“Now, talk sense, old man!” said

¢ _on the nx:kinﬁ deck, was|j;
uf
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Hudson. “Getting back \’AJ ﬂ'm.t sand-

bank means beating agains e wind;

and you know better than I du what

wind- jammlgg in the teeth of the wind

is mwmg away time you

kncw we can’t sj

*I know. Bubﬁ"

" Oh let 8 fellow speak!” said Hud-

to one—a hund red

one—you never saw what you

ndlng palm. a

m

fancied you saw.

bunch of hlblsclm—any old
“It was a man—-""

“Rot!*” “A thousand
to one it was nof e sort! Look
how we sténd.,l tell you, Ken! We're

lost ‘all we've mad Lhi.s trip,
guL to make it up u%nin and we" ve not
got hours t alone da.

“I xnow! zBub—"

beaz against .it, because {mllx
a palm bending i m the wind was a cast~
way.  Wash it out!”
Ken ‘smiled Iaimly
“It was not fnn
man on the W

wrecked man.

0. ou know that?” grunted
“If a craft went down on
in rough weather, precious
hme chance of a man getting away
alive. Not a dog's chance o
really saw a man on that bank, Ken it
was more likely a marooned man than

ncy, Kitt
ale’s Back—a

a  shipwrecked = man Some swab
m&rooned v skipper. Are
g to throw away time and trade to

plck p some wasfer who has fallen
out wlm his skipper?”

Ken was silent.

He had bu udmn. that Hudson was
right there A castaway on the
whnles Back wu munh more li.kely to
be shipwrecked. ~ It
was llt(]e llkely th!t there would be a
survivor from an t tha

There’s 8~
ship-



clinging to the bending tree. Marooned
man or shipwrecked sailor, he felt that
he could not leave him to it. But Kit
' was right, all the same: the shipmates
" had ha 1 luck.

“Wash it out, and
" business, Ken,” urged the
. *  Ken shook his head slowly
Hudson drew a deep breath.
“Well, youre skipper!”
“We've lost a week;

they ask us. at a
: dozen islands, why we're late on dates.
1n ‘e can t;l.lf them matn went moon-
g round for an imaginary man on a
sandbank " i

et about our

he saif
let’s lose

Ken laughed.
“Leave it at thnt then, Kit,” he said.
“You'll be as glad as I when we make

“When'" grunted Hudson.
dreary day followed. udson
wd 10 more on the subject; but&lﬂm

. was Len
was sume malefacwr
.marooned for bad conduct. All the
chances were ngmnst the man being
a survivor from a shipwreck Never-
theless, there was a chance that that
he was; and the thought of
& shipwrecked man on that lonely and

Wmd -jamming,

I'BW winds.
was hard and wcary wcrh et

decks,
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Lhe Whﬂles Back and take that poor | an,
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the incessant swin e boom, con-
stant loss of way t had been slowly
and painfully won, combined

eneral effect dismal drenrmess

everal times Ken wondered whether
he would ever make the Whale’s Back
151}(‘;11 unless r.he wind changedrﬁfnd it

no of ch nging.
unshine streamed

mroughu:fle cloud E‘air eather was
returning. but it brougm mne eom{on

to the weary crew of the Dawn. Not
tmthcsunwudpmnzwm ern
sea did the shi] tes sight the long,
low bank, that looked. in the distance,

like a stranded whale.

And then the task was not done.
sea had calmed. but there was no safet,
near the Whal Back, from whi
sunken sands ran tnr under the waves.

s
charge of the ketch He
his shipmate a sarcastic grin as
the K'makqs pushed off.
see your man on the Whale's
! e said. “Keeping out
of sight no doubl now there’s a craft

offing! back, before we
mm aground, old mnn"'
Ken, in silence, steered for the bank.

. CHAP. B.—Feundl
oNO feller stop. sarl” muri fiured
Koko as Ehnikboa pulled wwards the

i the exterit of the Whale's Back,
except in one spot, was open to the eye
—only in that one spot. where the little
hillock rose, and the straggle of stunted
trees and bushe there a

ad been, after
fancy. Where was the castaway, if he
was

Bluwn frn.m his hold, perhaps, by the
roaring wmd wned while the ketch
Lor | L 15" chongh

ely eno ~a

day of ﬂzhuﬁ
gone for nothing.

ds’| taken some bush bend.ing before the

wind for a clinging man—and was the
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whole thing fancy? If a castaway was
there, he was not to be seen, and surely
a castaway would have been watchm

puuc to the bank. Yet there was no
The whaleboat bumped on the sand.
It was piled up in stacks and ridges by
the wild waves, and thick among the
straggling bushes on the knoll. Ken
stepped ashore. Now that he was there,
he was going sure. Likely
enough a famished zmd exhausted man
was lying unseen, in despair, not even
lifting his weary head to watch the sea
\v:th hopeless éyes. He was going to

He tramped through the straggle gf X

orn bush and sand ol
k.noll and suddenly he sighted a ﬂgure
that lay prone in a hollow of the sand
—sleeping or senseless, or sunk hope-
lessly in'% \othargy of despair.
Ken caught his breath.
ht. There was a man

save him. With deep compassion in his
fuce. he stepped towards the prone

e man’s face was unseen; but it

fal
recumbent form on the shoulder,

“Ahoy, shipmate!” he called.

The man looked as if he were uncon-
scious. But at the touch, the voice, he
started, and cried out, leaping to his
feet. ~Wild in a haggard face
stared at Klng ol the Islands.

“Mon Dicu! Mon Dieu!” His voice
came cracked, and he stared at the boy
trader with unbeuevtng eyes.

King of the Islands’ eyes, too, were
unbelieving as he stared at the man

me to save. Not a shi
wrecked seaman, not some forecastle
rowdy marooned by hls skij per—but the
e swindling
ascal who had robbed King of the
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Islands and his shipmate. In utter
wonder, the boy trader stared at the
“That bad feller I‘lessman"’ gasped

K
Dubosg did not seem to recognise the
boy tradex for the mq He stared

H
=4

Then his haggard eyes came back to

Ken’s stern face. Then he knew him,

and he shrﬂnk away from the man he
had swing

Vous'” he said, in a hollow voice.

“Mon Dieu! ng of ze Islands—

sauvez-moi, sauvez-moi—je suis au
u

desespo:

ped his hands in frantls
appeal. Fo) hours he had lain Lhem’
sunk in d dreaming that

nition of the man he had wr¢
“You!” repeated King of the Islands,

“You doy
gruaned Gusf,ave Dubosq,
slnking on his kne “Sauvez-moi—
leave me not to die!
“How did you get hele’ ‘We pickec
up your canoe, going back to Luta, and
the Luta boys told us you had been
taken on the Sea-C:
“Vrai—vrai!” muttereﬂ Dubosq.
In a flash, King of the Islands com-
prehended.
“My sainted Sam! = Did Peter
Parsons maroon you here, Dubosq?”
“Oui, oui!” moaned Gustave.
"Bue why?” But again, in a flash,
e boy trader understood. Dubosq had
had five hundred pounds on l-nm Wwhen
e was taken‘on the Sea-Cat.
On m'a vole!” breathed Dubosq.
“Dagdy Peter, he take all, and he leave

ere.”
“The swab!” Ken gritted his teeth.
He knew it all now. Ken’s eyes
blazed, and thc wretched castaway
shrank from him

away by the Tecog-
nged.
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. him where Peter Parsons had I

<

“Sauvez-moi!” he moaned. “Mon-
slﬂn', yuu will not leave me? Mon
will not leave me hﬂre”"
GeL to the boat!” snapped
ou'd robbed me down to the lnst
g, I vbvguét‘i not leave you here.
e !

“If

looked at him incredulously
for a moment, then ran for the boat,
King of the Islands and Koko followed
him. e boat’s crew stared curiously
at &he ps.ntmg man He crouched down
ing of the Islands took his place

ln the Wwhaleboat, in terror that the boy

trader might change his mind ﬂng 1ga.ve
im.
But Ken, with all his loathing for the
cringing rsscal did not think of that
for a momen

bosq gave 2 cry of relief as the
Kanakas pushed off from the san d ank
and Dulled back to the Dawn, where

Kit Hudson stared over the side.
The expression on Hudson's face
made Ken- e faintly as he looked
dson had doub more than

on but he coul
doubt no-longer as he stared at the
cmuchmg figure in the whaleboat.

“Buffering cats!” said Hudson, as
Ken swung hi.msalx on board.

win, old man ho—

“Dubosq !” saxd Ken.

Kit Hudson's eyes glit-
his hands clenched. But

f wn
unclenched his hands. Bitter, vengeful
la, to  contemptuous

looked at Ken ques-
tioningly.
““That scoundrel Parsons marooned
on the sandbank!
Hudson drew a deep, deep breath.

your way, and
put back for him:
Lucky we dxd"' snid King of the
e making Lukwe now,
Kit. Wexe golng to call on Peter
Parsons in his home and oouect.
five hundred pounds f:

- BY CHARLES HAMILTON

up.  Hu
doubthed, whether there was a cast-awag,

m him—at the,
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end of ’\ gun, if necessary. My sainfed
Sam! I want to see Peter Parsons!”
“And 1! said Hudson, between his
“Ken, ol chap, you let time

snd trade go to ot beat back here
and pick up a ked man—and
t.‘sdput us on the track of all we’ve lost.
en, next time I he"m

g;g\émg, heave a capstan bar at my

ng of the Islands laughed.
Tl keep the capstan bar for Dandy
Peter!” he said.

nuAp. 30—Parsons Pays Up,
PARSONS stretched

his hthe ﬁgure in the deep Madenm
chair in the veranda of his b
at Lukwe and blew out a lime cloud
uf smoke from his tte. On a t:

elbow was a long glass, fille
hts house-boy Dandy Peter was in &
mood of sardonic sstxsfactlon. He was
back in his home po ack from the
most profitable trip he had ever made,
Seldom had he sailed

ve an added
reflect that
to his old enemy, King of
the Island.s, and his mate.

As he sat at his ease, he \nnced at
the lagoon The Dawn had f
in, and it amused to glal nce at t.he
ke tch :md to_think of the shipmal
cu}r{smg their h.u:x.

packet come in, King of
the Islnmfs," he drawled. - “I reckcned
'd_look you out and_ask you if you
nad any news ol the Frenc]

Ken looked at him.
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“We've come fo tell you the news!”

he, answered.

ood of you,” said Parsons.
e ¢ reck n e'll want some looking for,
wu,h }our ﬂve hundred pounds in

grinn “Have you

come to ask me whether I him
headed u§ in a cask on my cutter, all
the time'

“No!” said Ken. “But we know that
he was on your cutter, Parsons. And
‘we know that you marooned hlm, after
taking over the five hi pounds.”

Dandy Peter’s eyes nnrruwed‘

“Dreaming?” asked.

H“dgze you gomg to deny it?” asked Kit

ludson,
“Just a few!”
“You're dreaming!”

“If you took over the morey from
that thief, intending to hand it to the
gv;rners hére we arel” said King of the
sla

Parsons laughed again.

“Can 1 offer you a drink?” he askcd
“I reckon I've no more to off

“You deny it, then?” asked Ken.
dr“Aye, aye! Go back to your bunk and

again.

“Show yourseﬂ Dubosq"‘ ca,lled« out
King of Islands. the man
below the verandn ran up the steps.
Dandy Peter len%exg from the Madeira
chair. The Frenchman glared at him,

hate in his e {
A spectre irom the ses could nnt Ki
have startled Parsons more. This wi

the man he had bbed of his loot and
left on Lhe sohtn.ry bank. ~Had it
been his ghost, Dandy. Peter ould not
have gazed a t him with more amaze-
ment and dismay.
“DuI'Jgsq"’ he «py
“Scelerat!” snarled the Frenchman.
“Pirate — zief — miserable — give back
what you take!”
‘There was a desperate glitter in
ch Peter’s eyes. His hand shot to
hip. He was not the man to give
up his plunder without a fight.
But even as the revolver whi ped
from his hip, Hudson sprang orwar
and his clenched fist

stammered.

Iaughed Parsons.
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move, and they were ready for it. King
of the Islands tore away the revolver
tossed it over the rail of
veranda
ow you c\u 17 said thc boy trader.
“You 've got flve hundred pounds of
ours, Dandy Peber. and hand it over.”

The sea-lawyer struggled up, yelling

with rage. But even as he gained his
feet cho. at a sign from hls master,

‘The andy struggled and
scraamed thh fury, but the glgant:c
Kanaka held him like an infan

Dandy Peter shot a wild glance round
He had desperate associates who would
have stood him in a lawless affray.
But there was no. help at nd. AN

s bones were ost c g in t]
chn grip of Koko. With a bmer curse,

e groped for the leather bag that was.,
buckled to the back of hi and”

with another curse, flung it at the feeb

r King of the Isiands.

Ken quxetly “picked it up, opened it,
and counted the contents.  Five
hundred poun n  Australian
%verelgns and bankhotes, Were there.
It was the sum t had been hands
to, the swindler Dubosq for the mytmcal
guldm n Gulu.

K., d Ko

’I‘he rage in the face of ‘the dandy
of Lukwe, helpless in the oatswnin'
grasp. was demoniac. had n
terrors for the shipmates of the Dawn
ing of the Islands fixe his ‘eyes
steadily on me furious face.

“Dubosq’s had his pumshment from
you," he _said. you're getting
yours Koko, give that feller Parsons
ﬁve—ﬁve along lawyer-cane.”

“Yessar!” chuckled Koko.

The sea-lawyer stmggled. and Jelled,
and shrieked.” But he bent helplessly
in the boalswain’s powerful grip,
Koko’s strong right hand wielded the
lawyer-cane. ~ Twenty-five. lashes he
gave Parsons, then when (:he last had
descended, flung

The sea-lawyer runed exhausted and
groaning, on the alm-planks of the
veranda. And without a word more,
the sh\pma*cs of the Dawn left him

dapper sea-lawyer wem over bacsz\rds ther

as if he had been shot. e shipmates
had been watching for just such a

THE END,
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DEEP SEA MONSTERS

Terrifying Monsters.

There are people who won't believe
anything until they actually see it, and
even then sometimes they won't.

People once scoffed at the mere idea
that such a monstrosity as the gorilla
could exist. Then, when the very first
gorilla was captured about a hundred
years ago, in the depths of Central
Amca, their scoffs turned to sheepish

laf these weird animals can exist
on"1and, why not undiscovered mon-
sters in the deep seas?

That there are more fish in the sea
than ‘ever came out of it is a very old
saying, and that some of those “fish ”
are mighty strange monsters has yet to
be disproved. What about the sea-ser-
pents? Eye-witnesses have given per-
sonal accounts of these terrifying mon-
sters, and there is no real reason why
their statements should not be believed.
A Neck Four Feet Around

The captain of one of ‘our most
famous luxury liners has declared that
on one voyage he saw a weird head
poking out of the water for a distance
of twelve feet, the rest of the long,
waving -neck, which was four feet
aroind, being under water, so there
was no.means of telling its full length.
That uppnnuon burst on the captain’s
asm gaze at a distance of only
two hundred yards, and as it was a
perfectly clear day there can be no
suggestion of “bad sight.”

With Dragon’s Claws.
A rear-admiral of the British Navy
an eqlml!y puzzling experience
when a “thing *—no one has been able
to give it & name—with claws like those
of the great dragons in Chinese pic-
tures and an body, leapt

iii
ship cruised around for a time in the
hope that the nightmare creature
would become visible again, but it had
gone back to the pitch-black depths
from which it had emerged.

Another naval commander had the
evidence of st 1 of his officers and
crew to support his statement that
whilst near. the Cape of Good Hope
they sighted an enormous head and
sixty feet of body, rising four feet or
more out of the water, tearing along at
fifteen miles an hour. The visible part
of the bedy was as large round as a
water-butt, and on the savage-looking
head was a thick mane of black hair.
Those who saw this awful sight put
their statement into writing and jointly
signed it.

Like a Nightmare Turtle !

Between these startling visitations,
the first properly authenticated one of
which appeared in the year 1826, there
are gaps of several years, as v.hough the
emergence from the vasty deeps of
these monsters is just sheer accident.
One of the most recent fell to the
experience of two delighted but bewil-
dered Fellows of the Zoological Society.
They were cruising off the coast of
Brazil when the peace of the scenery
was suddenly shattered by a monster
such as they had never dreamed of—a
colossal body with a head like that of
a nightmare turtle. They kept it in
sight for several minutes, then, with a
splash like that of a cliff tumbling into
the_sea, the weird creature dived and
was seen no more.

It might be thought that if such
monstrosities really did exist to-day, or

remain§ of them would be dlsccrve red.
But the sea is deep; in some

the depth has never been pluml
And If these creatures naturally exi
in the deepest parts of the ‘oceans, it
is equally natural that, they should

clean out of the water fifty feet into
the air, then dived, out of sight. The

there, and their remains
lie hidden for ever in the ooze of the -
dark sea-bed.
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No. 665. THE OUTLAW RAIDERS.
By MURRAY ROBERTS.

The latest and most iting yarn
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comrades. The famous gentleman-
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