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¥aloo eavages were head-hunters, and

g canoec-houses in Ta’n’ava’s vulage
by the lagoon contained scores of
juch grisly relics.

L red tongue of flame lea from
fire, and hghted up the space
mnder ‘the spreading bunyan to the

8 of the prisoner.
en shuddered.

| The ground about him was
frampled  hard, carpeted with the
of ancient fires, Bleached

glimmered round him on all
Innumerable human sacrifices
taken place .on that dreadful
t, from old daye before a w!

a's foot had trodden the coral isles

i Ness ‘ga]n

E Een's eyes fixed on the limmering,
psphorescent object that swung

r-him, shining eerily through the

& It had startled Een when seen from
 distance, and terrified Koko; the
n, almost into stupehemm
t King of the Islands knew now
it was o mere piece” of trickery,
J d the dodgel by which the Faloo
ed. their wretched dupes
0 mhmlssa(m.
he Place of Dead Men’s Heads
“taboo,” and that Imienna grin-
g glimmenng, horescent
culated h.ltuke terror

Keon's eyes turned on the black man 'whé'nrwohul over the fire.

into_any Faloo tribesman who was

reckleas emough to venture near the-

spot in spite of the taboo,

Ken listened -again,

The sounds in the high buch had
died away, and he could only h
from the bottom of his heart, &?e &
Koko had got clear and esca
to the anchiorage of the ketch.

But- for himself there was little
hope in Ken’s heart mow.

That Eit Hudson, as soon as he
heard of his disaster, would make an
attempt to save him, he knew. But
he scarcely wished him to do so, for
it could scarcely end in anything bul
the ~Cornstalk joining him -in the
hands of the savages. It was clear
now that Ta’a’ava and his savage
crew wero on the alert for some
attempt on the part of white men to
seek the hidden treasure of Mafoo.

Een could guess now that the ketch
had been seen off the island—that
she had been watched ereeping in to
her anchorage in the inlet by keen
eyes of savages hidden in the bush.
King. of ‘the Islands had.<hoped to
locate Mafoo’s treasure in the
tabooed grove; and to return later to
lift “it. Instead of that, he had
found the eavages on the wateh and
fallen into their hands.

He' wondered whether Donlan, the
beachcomber who had told him the
story of the treasure, had kmown
that Ta'a’ava was’ on the alert and
watching. It was llke‘f enough that
the wretched wreek a man
known that he was-sending ng of
the Islands to almost certain death.
The barest chance of . obtaining =

13.

=3

: Bit Ken woul

Great Story?!. -

You - Can Start
Reudhsg it NOW!

n lwfh

‘share of the treasure would be 4
a::'ﬁ..

for the beachcomber.. ‘Ag fdr

; msno? if, ever he had had one, that

had, ong bcen supped away , by
H: wu futile’ tatﬁmkd ltm,
have been g!m‘{ tﬁ'he

‘within - kicking ~ distance

" drunkef waster who had mt him E:.‘

the fire Mnmd.

“The fHame 8}
- Ken's eyes tlunecréd tge
- who, erouched,

. with an evil, gmmmg fme

m
looking down at him

x&& to. tlm
mhnd, in the ullage bg

s.timeé. It was Tohloo,.

tlm chief devii—docio: of Faloo, a’ num
803, that his skin was shrunk tike

tomlnsold "bones; and his -

looked more like a skul

than a hnmanaeomhnsnr;; A white

beard oyer
breast, but there was ‘nothi

vener-
- able-in his looks—his" dried, withered

face was that df a little old.\ withéred
gnome. He grinned down at-Ken,

evident
"Fell?l' Wofn%h Iulands” he
ki co in

d, in a dry,
the beche-de-mer ‘English wl:ich was
the only tongue he knew beside his
own elanesian dialect.  “Feller
white master come Jook fnr Papn.anl
gold with eye belo
chuckled, a chuckle 11'9 the rattle
of bones.  “Tokaloo know—
Tokaloo savvy all things. -You
wantee see - belon foo ?*

He pointed with a shrivelled finger
at the ph hommut head - that:

above isoner.

“ P llo A

Ken shudde: *

“Ta’n’ava chief now,”
old devil-doctor. . “Ta’s’ava come
bimeby, feller King of the Islands-
makee long-pig um fmt. head
belong him smoke in fire, hang in
canoc-house along many head. Little
Papalagi - comeo Faloo makeu long-

pig.*

And the shrivelled old wretch re-
turned to the fire, squatting beside
it, and turning the head that swung
over it in his withered hands, mut-
tering and crooning to himself.

FIGHTING THE CANNIBALS!
IT HUDSONdpr!d up and down
K the - little ‘deck of the Dawn,
and every moment his eyes
turned to the dark, shadowy xocks
that shut in the inlet.
His face was sharp. with anxiety.
Hours had passed since King of the
Islands and _Kaio-lalulalonga had
gome ashore. The might was growing

old,
(Continued on_page_JI6.)
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ht till “day he come.” Trapﬁing with him at the hands of the Falos - 3

£ ing of the Islands in - the hig cannibals. ; 2

v bl:mh wnﬁ one matf.;r: an attpok on t]]" Mor; day he come!” said Danny, *

(Continwed the ketch ‘was anothér. 3 ¢ cook. e

{0 froim. page 13.) “You tinkee black foHer he come The eun leaped sbove the sea. . -

Hudson had not thought-of eleep. day he como?” nsked Hudson. “Stand Day shone on the Pacific. A thougand
The Hiva-Oa crew could have been ready, then. Call the ofhers.” voices of wild birds greeted the sun

trusted  to  keep watch, buf his A ‘faint flush of light wae already with & chorus from the bush and the
‘anxiety for his cof o was too keen visible over the sea to the east. The woods, And almost at the samé o
“for him to think of elounf his eyes.. new day was at hand, And, when moment the rocky shores of the inlet, 5
{ . Had all gone woll with King of it came, it would come suddenly, as where not a sign of life had g
' the Islands, Hudsén kmew.that hie always in the tm’ii.?:. Hudson had seen, became alive - with eavages. o
would have returned ere thig. . becn debating in his mind whether ' From their ‘hiding-place behind a
Ken had intended to eee how the to go ashore and seck. his comrade; great bulging cliff five canoes paddled "3
jond lay, and to discoyer, if he but he realised now that the shore out into the ‘sunlit water of the
counld, the location of Mafoo's was probably crowded by Faloo inlet, crammed with fighting-men.=
\ “treasures but his absence ehould have i There were fifty men in the caioes
"' been for only & few houre at most. Tho ketch's crew were all awak- and ae many more crowding the
‘Onee in t Hudeon -bad ened, and they stood ready with shore, already hurling spears at the &
" Yeard & sound in the high bush at their rifies. Under a white man's ketelr. E

'/ o distance which d pproach lendership, the Polynesions were XKit Hudson drop) the - stocks
{110 $he inlet, but it had ceased; and he  prepared to give a good sccount of Whip he carried under his arm and
e dered whether his Je had - themsclves, but mot to be compared seized his Winchester. e

Dbeen in flight for the Dawn and had ‘to:the black Melanesians as fighting-  ‘Shoot™ he roared.

been cut off by the ssvages. . -~ - smen. Hudson -wondertd whether it - Kit Hudson, with a set, eavage
" Tong he liad_ listened; bmt #here- would not be wiser torget the ketch face, fired into the leading canoe,
Hiad come mo other, sound save the but to men-ak the first glimpse of pumping out lead from the repest-
“‘the bush and - dawh; as” the only way ogsa.v g it g riffe. The Hiva-Oa men fived
of the stirf -from Ta'a’ava. - But to leave the almost ae fast, and bullete raified:
tgide. - - - island, with Ken King still on ehore,
of Fafbo had beex * his fate-unkhown, seemed. impossible.  Humson was :
fikely enough For 'the Cornstalk’s mind was fully superstitious Dblacks had left -

ds. had made up an one goint.—‘ he was going ottack till daylight. In the i
to save King 6f the Islands, or perish every ehot told, and black man &
- e g - black man dropped his paddle and

'1 2= ====o11 rtolled over, ahrieking.

o R - But the tide was eetting out of thes

JUST-A MINUTE ! inlet to the sen, and the canoes came.

B e on with the current. One of them =
“YOU‘nwor' How far fi drifted helplessly, ] ‘the

_you. can go Al you A paddlérs - dead d
"gmgﬂms!" B2 - {f “came rushing on, packed

e gone onc me d

tsemenously by lerking out thus {1 Pl MeE for heads  and

Bit of shoor m’ém Ay by 4 Hudson grasped a epare rifle, and, 8
to

& traveller, in. nso of - A
getting about, the world. -, But he ’ &till ehooling, shouted an order o
‘miost certainly #as o traveller in _{{ Lom The firing from the ketchs
e ifg-on.” . 5 _ was - checkin; 9
" viously could not stop_it;
_bere awere too great. Lompo,
Cornstalk’s order, droppe his rifle”
_.and ecized an axe from the rack at 3
the foot of the mainmast and
ol _slashed at the cable. Thero was nos
,_“,,,]ﬁng P o) . 4ime .even to think of lifting the
“You hiive made your, 3y - Anehor; little time even to out
« Wiyt B ~4 free. . Lompolukono elashed
f am_reminded. of this by the slashed again with the axe, and
way in Wwhich the Monenx Boy is - J ‘etout coir cable parted. One
) -piling-up readers. Wo haye ‘made’ Y fnshed through the hawser hole
{l' ‘the Fight start; and are travelling join the abandoned anchor at the
& “',1(“}'“ n.to_record circulation Lotmm of the sea, sixty feet down.
F%’“ Bang, bang, bang! X
E Another canoe drifted broadside onf
s it ny: Feadere, Ave A0ME that the tide, rocking helplessly, the crew!
askéd. foi- ‘me by passing on the great in  confusion from the rapid- firing,
“No comee back wm ketch,” ' * * Y\ niews about the Fiobeas Hot to §) There were dead and wounded in
“You tinkes black feller got um?” your chums. Thank you! ButI _others, but they were closing on i
" : thought you would all just like to ketch, and only the cutting of th

I'm not Blum‘ing tho
al trumpet, Thousands of

“Yes, 8ar. - y i

S “But if 'a“ nt had FOt him, hm‘bowtoﬂm now paper. is ye- e:b]e s:;ed the Dnt:n from a f“
L .“”!', D P i Jour : boa! il.

they'd try to get the ketch, argued Of course, the more you do for :he ketcﬁmd:‘i)!vt.:d. Ifnn!n‘;: Ire‘:ped 4

= oy he poper the more tho MODERN - o
“More ‘day he come, black feller i n‘-’m ; the tiller, and Hudson, etill firl
0,” explai 0. “In Faloo :'::noma g:,;‘ﬂg}:;;mﬂés I:n’ P fast, yelled to the Hiva-Oa men
ty flaid of dark. Some island Editorial sloeve. Lend a hand sliako out the foresail. There wae’
1 heavy bump, and the ketch shive

lack feller him fight wni dark—no and tho schemes will materialise §
‘Faloo. , Plenty aitoo wm dark Faloo.” ')} all the quicker! from stem to atern as she drifted
+ . “Oh!” cxclaimed Hudson. Angd let me remind you againt a coral ehelf; but the light o
- “He knew that in many-of the If you want advice or hints on bumped herself off and flonted
hobby or other matter, just The wind was off the shore, and

Pacific Islands the natives will never any r 4 D
it - botween sunset and sunrise, (| 97OP me a line. T'm always at first spread of canvas caught it

%nhomi inight be the advantages, )| YOUT fervies. My address is: steadied the Daw
of a night attack.’Su retition gov- The Editor, Tha MODERN BOY, Lompo, = atandi like a b
erns the native at all times; ”and: ) - Flestway Houss, Farringdon BL; - »image -at the tiller, with spears
Faloo, "it  ecemed, was one of the London, £.0.4. ing round him, steered for' the o
0%:; b ing of the reef and the open:sea:
16 , e s o AT

i?_h'n “where the blacks ‘would not




Like lightning, the Faloo paddlés
ted in pursuit.

o of the canocs were helpless,
three came speeding on like
rks after their prey.

The ketch was in flight, but once
tside the reef she had plenty of sea-
with the Faloo
threw aside his
it was not needed now—and
ve all his attention to the sailing
the Dawn. The Hiva-Oa men stood
sheet and halyard, prompt to obe
orders. - The Dawn swung rin.umy(
outside the reef, and, to the amaze-
ot of the Faloo savages, headed
k at ihe canées. Before the
-headed blacks' understood the
neuvre the keteh’s  bows were
shing on the Jeading cance, and
frait craft went. to matchwood
the erash, leaving her crew
uggling. in the water.
The Hiva-Os men yelled with glee.
- From the “remaining . two canoes
yellg of affright. “The cannibals
rstood at Jast that the white. man
turned. on them, and that in the

nce,
Both cances fled back to the inlet.
But after them rushed the ketch,
g three fathoms'to the paddlers’
, and in a few moments a canoe
8 crumpling again under the crash
the copper-sheathed 8. .
other yell of glee from the Hiva-
men, and a howl of terror from
¢ blacks in the solc remaining
outside the reef,- as
paddled frantically to
§ there was no escape.
thind  the flecing canoe
the high bows of the
wn, crasling down on
,* splitting the canoe
halves, ¢ < e
m the rocks of the
dinlet came wild yells from a
arming mob "of savages,
ng with fury the de-'
ion of their tribesmen.
“Hudson gritted his teeth.
The attack had cost
ibals fearfully dear:
was _impossible for
. to return to
horage.  The - inlet
rming with blacks. The
W g off and.on for a
Hudson hoping _that
canoes would

the Faloo blacks had
od their lesson.  They
and screamed and
ished their spears, but showed
sign of sceking to come to close
rters again,
‘And now——" muttered Hudson.
He had beaten off the attack and
ved King of the Islands” ship. But
had been driven out to sea, and
of the Islands was still on shore
r in the hands of the can-
ls. He was sure of that now.
head, perhaps, already smoking
the fire of futu-wood, to be hung
the canoe-liouse of Ta’s’ava as a
y—or a prisoner, doomed to the
mg-ovens, and his comrade could
ive him, .

t contest they had not a dog’s '

THE LAST CHANCE !

- IDEON -GEE, the trader of
G Faloo, looked' out from the
shuttered window of his bun-

galow in' the morning sunshine.
The only white resident of Faloo
had. not cloged his eyes during the
night. There was devil’s work, as he
termed it, going on among the

niggers, and at such times Gideon
Gee trembled for his house, his
copra warchouses, and his yellow

skin. .
Glad was Gideon Gee to sce a sail
in_ the channe! through the big

Behind the fleeing oar':n foomed the high bows of the
o,

reef outside the lagoon. It was a
white man's ship, and Gee knew it
at_a glance—the well-known ketch
sailed by King of the Islands. It
was a line of retreat for the trader
if the mnatives got too much out of
hand.

He unbarred Lis door and called to
his black scrvants to man his whale-
boat. Tn a few minutes he was pull-
ing out to the Dawn.

The sails were reefed, but the
ketch had uot anchored. But on the
still ‘waters of the lagoon she Jlay
almost motionless,

The native village—a crowd of

17

grass houses sprawled
white beach of the lagoon—was alive
with blacks, all staring across -the
water gt the keteh, Their execited
jabbering reached the ears of Gideon
Gee as his rowers pulled at the oars.
I.oo?ng Back, he saw Ta’a’ava, the
chief, comé onb of the council house

—a tall, brawny sayage in tapa loin-

Aalong ¢hie ™"

cloth, with a large hrass curtain-ring -

in his nose, and strings of spent
cartridge-clips hanging from his ears.
Ta'a’ava’s black face showed. his
astonishment at the sight of the

Dawn — astonishment” which the”

Dawn, crashing down on

splitting the canos into halves !

trader did nof understand.
common enough for a white man’'s
ship to steer into the lagoon, to
trade with Gideon Gee or with the
natives.

The whaleboat glided alongside the
Dawn, and Gee stepped over the low
teak rail on.to the polished deck. Kit
Hudson saluted him, and the trader
eyed him_ curiously. The Hiva-.Oa
men stood about rifle in hand, and
Kit Hudson- was standing beside -a
long, brass six-pounder gun mounted
amidships. Beside it was' a cask
filled to the brim with round bullets,
buckshot, and fragments of old iren

1749170

It was



Contenued from previous ‘page.)
ititended Tor loading. Gee *

—ovidentg'
unde " at once ‘that ‘the ann
had not atrived in the hg’oon on &

peaceful errand. "
“Where's the skipper?” he’ asked
“That's what I want to know

answered Hudson. “I was gomg

to signal you when I saw you ;\nu,mg

oﬁ. Yuu te the Faloo trader?”

80,” -answered (ideon,
"You ve h&d trouble with ~ the
niggers?

I heard B lot of ﬂ.l;:lx
soon after daybreak.”

“That’s so.- You're a whlte man;
and that's, why T've run into the
lagoon, to get information, if yom
can give it to ‘me. Klng of the
Islands went “ashore last™ mi;
the morthern side, with a naka,
and they've mot come back. Th_u
niggers attacked us at dawn. They've
E:;,ng of the J'.uinnch—nnd I want

Gee whistled.

for tmde, as he didn'la come to the

.lagoon,
2 gnoi:rtled

that
h!mge

S Mifoo's
Ta’a’ava would have’ ma
of him if he hadn’t bri
of niggers to paddle him’ over t.o
Lalinge. Where did King of thn

Iﬂlan

of scem,%t

to go mear the
h

many Faloo heads shall pay for it,
hewuid “But L

priscner.”
“As like as mnot.

don’t_live long. on Faloo. King of hrilling %
Islands g\:gh: to hl‘::: haﬁ.l.er ‘Malee” ..3.."
B

he,. said.
clam;\hon

eum

bmhenmbar
growle& Gi

he wag nosing abont a?t»er Geo erked his thum.b tow, wards
ok 6f sovdrmgn-. and beach, ‘now crowded with blacks,
|°'ts Pil' jabbering and gesticulating.

head for when l:e landed ?*
T'hc Placé of Skulls

“Then you can gnvn up
him again,

lace.

is_smoked already
udson’s eyes ghth-red
“If his head’s smoked a

he may bo

S Bor “Dios! tam Een -lupped this  gun '
]Ij it old M 00’s 1puney mt bmnghlr Ialmge as car
s him
,Eudwu nodded.
“I knew there'd bo tmuble when will makuthnmglgere o]
Io_; if it begins

car
the idea

said Gideon What:
s death for a white man’
I guess his

 thele_taboo 1",
brass six-pound:

to- carry. over fo
Thursday Isl ’ I've. rooted it outd
“and mounted it here. I fancy ity
i their
want to g

wi the chief.”

“There's_Ta’a’ava, that hg
igger with the brass ring in b
nm." said the trader, “I gueds I’
on trading terms with:himy, and I Il
Ty him any message -you w
's the game?" -
“Tell him,/*. said Hudson, qui
. tlmt King' "ot ‘the* ‘Islands must
t free $0 - ol

But priaoners m.N

the
“ng of the ‘Islands didn’t land . than to break a native ta

| 'THE CAR X-RAYED.

.—ENGINE COOLING.

The Secrets of the
Motor-Car Revesled, INO. 6

TE’EBE dre three distinét
stéms by wh:el: the cylin-
rol-engines are

kept from reecr:g too high a
temperature—water cooling ~ by
thermio-siphon action or by pump
circulation, and air cooling by

means of & number of fing cast in’
the form of thin

on the out-
side of theé cylinders. Water eool-
ing b;’ thermo-siphon action is the
most popular, and is mnécd as
shown in Fi 1.%
-understand its prlncl e, ou
S “of all bear in"mind
hot water p less dense, and tllena-
fore ' lighter t“t‘. cold. * Pat
“way, thermo-siphon-
of thi water is brought about

the hot -and flow-
in at the topm
and- fnllinf to the bottom as it'is

cooled by

E

af#z
%

Gills soldered
on cqoper fube.

Flg. 2 (eit). Gilled water tube.
construction.

« watér it

hemlmznr!m ie,

Fig. 4'«1;1.1.1. A!r-ml.ﬂ' cylinder, _

the gilled tubes or honeycomb sur-
face.

On looking at Figure 1 you will

soe that the tube from the top of |.

the cylinder to the to
radiator rises at an acu
while the one that from the
bottom of the 1ator to the
bottom of the cylinder water-
jacket slo downwards. This is
one 8o that the water does mot
fall below a certain tomgentm,
and, for the same reason, ';ﬁ

are very large to allow the
to flow ’8‘

of the
mgle,

With pu-.p circulation of the
of no consequence
where the ndntor is placed, or
what is the diameter of the gi
The water-pump is usually prwod
in-the return mremt, and shaft-
driven from the engine.

The most common method of
o “water=cooling.

There are two distinct types of =
- radiator, namely, gllled tube ‘and
honeycomb. he gilled tube is
shown in Flgum 2, and the usual
form of honeycomb, of which there
of variations, in

jgure Notice that the water 3
flows around the outside of the

light-car an

and consists of “castin
find around the cylin
which the heat may flow.

then quickly drawn off by theeﬂd‘
air flowing between and amnml
the fins, as at Figure 4.

In nearly all cases, with thenw-
siphon cooling an engine-drive
fan is fitted behind the radistor
draw air through it at a defini
rate, irrespective of the spoed
which the car is travelling. -

Next week I will explain the
meaning 'of unit and separate u
construction of a motor-cha
n]l::f open” and onclosed car

t




