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. Hudson, mate of the ketch
i, is going to rescue—or
his chum, KING OF THE
DS, even if he has to turn
e South Seas inside out !

By

Kit Hudson’s Peril !

MALL palm fronds and a basaltic
£liff glimmered as the sun
leaped up from the Pacific and
the tiny island of Tunaviva—
ar away from the lugger that
against an adverse wind, a
dinghy dancing in her wake.
i man, dressed in white drill,
L8 erimson cummerbund round his
iy waist, and a broad-brimmed
i8hading his face, stood on the
er's little deck, staring towards
land and muttering angrily. Tt
Mr, Jam, the half-caste trader in
arls.
a glance did he give to the
iy towing astern. Wary and
g as ho was, he was not likely
8 that in the hours of darkness
lemy had clambered into the hoat
‘the sea and was hidden under
arpaulin cover,
ither was any man on board the
er likely to observe that a corner
 cover was lifted to allow a keen
0 watch the vessel and see what
to be seen now that the sun was
g once more on the ocean.
e were only three men on the
with Mr. Jam—Easter Island
whom he had picked up at
areva with the lugger.  After
k of, the schooner in which he
pursued Ken King’s trading
y the Dawn, with the intention
enting King of the Islands
g Tunaviva, Mr. Jam had
‘Mangareva in one of the
's boatd.
mgy little banana boat, with a
of three brown boys, was the only
ailable at Mangareva, and Mr.,
hired it to take him to
iva. He was intensely anxious
s what had happened there dur-
long absence, and as he
on the tiny deck, with the
L in sight at last, he muttered
ly about the baffling wind that
progress so painfully slow.
Easter Islanders ‘were - good
men, They handled the lungger
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well, but it was an unhandy craft, and
no sailorman could have kept it very
close to the wind. With ‘true Kanaka
indifference, they did not care how
long it took to run down to Tunaviva.
But Mr. Jam cared very much indeed !

Whatever it was that was going on
in secret on Tunaviva—still a mystery
to King of the Islands—it was a
matter of deep importance to Mr. Jam.
Days had passed since he had last seen
the Dawn and he knew King of the
Islands must have sailed into the
lagoon long since. What might have
happened since was a matter of keen
anxiety to him,

IS men on the island—Pinto
H and the Santa Cruz boys—had
orders to hide their presence
on Tunaviva if a sail came—a very
unusual event—and lie low till it was
gone. Knowing nothing of King of
the Islazds, doubtless they would act
as usual—hide in the caverns of the
cliff, and wait for the Dawn to sail.
And any vessel that did -not sail was
also provided for by Mr. Jam’s orders.
Such a vessel was to be surprised by
a night attack, and sunk in the
lagoon—that no tales of Tunaviva
might be told on the Pacific beaches.
There was no doubt in Mr. .Jam’s
mind that his erew had carried out his
orders—or attempted to But from
his experience of King of the Islands,
he doubted whether they had been
successful.  He dreaded to find Ken
King master of the island when he
arrived there. And he raged at the
contrary winds that delayed him in
sight of his goal.
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The oar, flung with all Kit Hudson’s
might, struck the fat man’s revolver,
and the bullet screamed into space.

Every now and then he clamped
binoculars to his eyes, and scanned
the blue on the sea. He was too far
off to read a signal if it had been
made. But no signal was likely to be
made, even when the men of Tunaviva
sighted his craft. They knew his own
lugger by sight—but 1t had gone
down in a hurricane, and it was from
the wreck of it that Ken King had
rescued him, far off in Tahiti waters.

To eyes watching from the hasaltic
cliff, the Mangareva lugger was
simply a banana boat, like a thousand
others in the South Seas. There
would be no signal from the island
till he made one from the lugger.
And he was as yet too far away.

But every tack was drawing the
banana boat nearer to the island, and
the palm-trees that had scemed to
shm(.{ in the water were now seen on
land, and the basaltic cliff jutted
against the blue sky, with sea-birds
screaming over its summit. If the
men of Tunaviva were watching, they
saw the lugger now. And he had no
doubt that they were watching, for
they had expected him back at Tuna-
viva long before this.

But were Pinto and his blacks still
masters of ‘the island, or had Ken
King and his crew gained the upper
hand? That was a tormenting doubt
to the trader in false pearls.

He was not to know that Billy the
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Beachcomber—for whose sake King of
the Islands had sailed to Tunaviva, to
give the man a chance to search for
precious pink coral he believed was to
]be found there—had been captured by
Pinto and his blacks, or that the boy
trader had been taken prisoner when
attempting to rescue Billy, and that
his mate, Kit Iudson, had been
thrown into the sea to drown.

But Hudson was not dead. e it
was who, all unknown to Mr, Jam and
his crew, was lying hidden in the
dinghy. He had been on the point of
drowning when the lugger had come
along in the night and ic had grasped
the tow-rope and clambered unseen
aboard the dinghy.

And the Dawn was not in Pinto’s
hands—Koko, the boatswain, and the
crew had beaten off all attacks.

Mr. Jam unwound the crimson cum-
merbund from his waist, the Easter
boys watching him "with grins., Of
Mr. Jam and his business at lonely
fLunaviva they knew nothing and
cared nothing—they were paid to run
him there in their lugger, that was
all. Tt did not even cross their fuzzy
minds that there were men on Tuna-
viva, and that when they arrived
they would not be allowed “to depart
again,

The liberty of a trio of Kanakas
was a very I{g'ht price for Mr. Jam
to pay for the preservation of his
seeret, whatever that strange secret
was. The Easter ‘boys regarded the
fat man with amusement, and never
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even suspeeted that the ferocity of a
tiger was hidden under his rolls of
fat.

“You feller Lo !” Mr. Jam called to
the boat-steerer, and held out the
cummerbund.  “You will make one
signal topside mast.”

The brown boy stared at him.

“No feller stop along Tunaviva,
sar!” he answered. “What name this
feller make signal ?”

“You jump with excessive dispatch
to obey order uttered by this Mr.
Jam !” gnapped the pearl-dealer, his
black eyes gleaming.

The Easter boy hardly understood
Mr. Jam’s remarkable English. But
he understood his angry gestures, and
obeyed the order in" wonder. The
other two boys stared and jabbered.
It was news to them that there was
any man on Tunaviva, But if Mr.
Jam was going to signal, they realised
that there must be someone fo see the

signal. The red cummerbund, run up
to the masthead, floated out in the
wind. }

. . . . . .

T was an unmistakable signal, and
l if the men of Tunaviva were

watching, they would know that
Mr, Jam was coming, though in a
strange vessel. And that they were
watching, and that they knew, was
soon made clear by a signal from the
island.

High on the summit of the
basaltic cliff a figure clambered to
the top of a jutting peak of rock,
and a flag was waved.

The fat man breathed deep with
relief. His uncasiness left him at
once as he read the answering signal.
Whatever had happened in his ab-
sence, his men were still masters of

the island. Otherwise, his signal
could not have been read and
answered. A grin of satisfaction

came over Mr. Jam’s olive face.

King of the Islands was there, he
could not doubt—but the men of
Tunaviva had dealt with him, or, at
least, held him at bay. If matters
had not come to a finish yet, they
would come to a finish fast enough
when Mr. Jam set foot on the island.
A cold ferocity ghttered from his
black eyes at that thought.

He snapped an order to the Easter
boys. The red flag was twice dipped,
the arranged answer to the signal
from the 1sland. Then it was lowered,
and the cummerbund was wound
once more round Mr. Jam’'s waist,
The figure disappeared from the cliff-
top. But the Easter boys had seen
it, and they jabbered to one another
excitedly.

Startling -enough to them, there
were men on Tunaviva, that lost
speck of land in the endless wastes
of the Pacific. It was strange news
for them to carry back to Mangareva
and the other islands.” No thought
crossed their unsuspicious minds that
their peculiar passenger had no in-
tention of allowing them to set their
lugsail again, once it was down in
the Tunaviva lagoon!

From under the edge of the tar-
}mulin in the towed boat Kit Hudson
1ad watched the signalling. He had
had many glimpses of the fat man
on the lugger, and he was deeply
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thankful that he had kept
sight. Only too well he Lne
had Mr. Jam suspected his p
a rain of revolver bullets would |
riddled him without a chance
life. He had had some experien
Mr. Jam’s methods! ‘
The mate of the Dawn laj.
and waited. Slowly the lugge
making Tunaviva, all unco
taking him back to the isla
peril and to his shipmate. Ho
King of the Islnnclls fared?
he would save him—dead, he
avenge him. Once the lng
made the reef passage an
into the lagoon, a swift leap f)
the boat, a desperate swim, and
would be free—to regain the ketel
it was yet uncaptured, or the sl
if the Dawn was in the hands of
men of Tunaviva, 8
Silent, watching, he lay under
tarpaulin till he became awa
the lugger had hove to, and th
brown-skinned boys were dragging
the tow-rope and pulling the
alongside. And as the dinghy floa
under the rail of the lugge
Hudson’s heart leaped and .
—the crisis had come, with Tunay
still distant ! b

Master of the Lugger!

HE mate of the Dawn

I his teeth as two of the B
boys, pulling on the f

rope, brought the dinghy
alongside the lugger.
Hudson’s  thoughts race
guessed that Jam, tired of the
beating against the wind, a
near enough to Tunaviva to
had decided to go in the hoat,
ing the lugger to follow at le
It was a quick run in the d
with a couple of brawny oars
was natural enough for the p
trader to decide on that step, |
knocked all Hudson’s harf-f
plans to the winds.
Instead of being taken |
Tunaviva, he was going to I
vealed to the half-caste’s keen:
the moment the tarpaulin was
moved from the dinghy-—and he
membered that the fat trader w
swift and handy man with a revol
Hudson knew that he had to
his life now on a desperate cai
The dinghy rocked against the

L

side of the lugger, and he K

Mr. Jam’s voice, only a few
above, say: E
“Connect boat with indispu

security, you feller boy !” r

The Easter boys had to. gues
the meaning of Mr. Jam's
English, but they caught on.
fat man was an unwieldy
for the little dinghy, and
anxious for his safety. He h
much weight to carry to jump
down into the dinghy as a sailof
would havé done. - He wany
pulled close in and tied fo
aft before he clambered doy
the fat man had slipped between
boat and the vessel’s side, he 1

never ~have reappeared from
Pacific. d
Lo, the boat-steerer, was

(Continued on page 28) ‘l
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Ken King’s Mate © cover. As the tarpaulin sagged

g under his woight, his - feet felt
Bobs Up : ; Hudson under 1t, and he stumbled
(Continued from page 26) over with a startled howl. He

bumped down headlong in the stern,

tiller, The other two Easter Islanders and Jam, unaware of the cause of his

pulled the dinghy close, one of them & : ’
:gnnkiug fast tm)tow-rope, the other {;i},ll’,cr,s;ﬂl:(]])?d 85 himfoom the
taking a line to jump down and ""85° S o
sccure the stern. Hudson’s teeth Feller stop along hoat ! h‘?wlod
were shut hard—he knew what was the astounded Easter boy. Feet
coming. He was unarmed, and all belong ““’“,Stol’ along feller stop
he had on his side was the surprise a8long boat!
of the imminent discovery of his pre-  Hudson had already detached the
sence in the boat. cover from several of the cleats 1to
'rom his long watchine durin give freedom of movement. As the
1101{3 hxgurs of gtho tl;m‘l:ﬁngmllwgﬁfg Easter Islander uttered those sur-
seen that there were only three Lmsed words, the .mate. of the Dawn
natives on the lugger —simple hurled the tarpaulin aside and leaped
Kanakas who did not look at all up !‘ke a_jack-in-the-box, the tar-
dangerous. But Jam was armed, p‘nulm fallimg on the sprawling
savage, and ruthless—it was there Lanter bo_y. .l{udson was on his feet
that lis danger lay. And Jam, in the twinkling of an eye.
watching the boat over the side as  Jam, gazing down, stood spell-
the Easter boys secured it, would bound for a seccond. Seeing him
see him the moment he was revealed. suddenly appear in the towed dinghy
Life or death hung on the next few took Jam ufterly by surprise. For a
seconds, and the young Australian’s second he could not believe his eyes
face was grimly set. as he gazed at the man in the boat.
There was a bump as an Easter A speetre from the depths of the sea
boy dropped into the boat. He could not have startled him more.
dropped on the tarpaulin stretched  Hudson had counted on that sudden
over it, never dreaming that there surprise to give him a chance.
was o' human figure beneath the While the astounded pearl-trader
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Left ; The latest ** Health " stamp from
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i%ure upholding the Cross of Lorraine, the symbol of the Anti-Tuberculosis
aguo.
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the interests of medical work in Dutch Guiana (Surinam), the Belgian Congo, and
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almost gibbered af him' i am
ment, so’utterly flabbergasted thaf
was monientarily incapable of act
the sturdy Australian made a desp
ate leap for the lugger'’s low
caught it, and swung himself on hog
One Easter boy was sprawl
under the tarpaulin in the ding
the other two stared at Hud
open-mouthed. But Jam; st
and amazed as he was, was sw
recover. His olive faco darke
with savage rage, and his fat h
clutched. a revolyer from the
under his glaring cummerby
Hudson, as he landed on boa
slipped over and fell. That
saved him, for as hLe tumbled ae
the lugger a shot rang out and f
bullet missed him by a foot.
He was on his feet in a §
second, dodging round the mash
time to escape another bullet, wh
went so close that he felt the wi
of it. Spluttering with rage, |
fat man plunged after him, %1 3
volver raised, his black eyes bl
ing. Words came from his fat |
in a torrent of fury. i
“Obtrusive and superfluous
vidual, how do you approximate
unknown places?” yelled Mr,
his ridiculous English so
horribly grotesque in his mad
He fired again as he yelled: “Pg
with instantaneous dispateh!” =

The bullet grazed Hudson's ch
and drew a spurt of blood
dodged round the mast. Af
waddled the fat pearl-trader, ye
now to the staring Easter boys,

“You feller boy!  Proceed i
immediate promptness to lay h
on obnoxious individual !”

But the man at the tiller a;
other man on deck only
blankly. The man in the boat g
up and stared over the side, e
blankly. The Easter boys w
utterly astounded by the a
happening to take part in the
ceedings. In any case, they
have hesitated to lay hands
white man at the order of a |
caste.  Kit Hudson had nothin
fear from them. 4

Another desperate bound saved
from another shot. He stum
over a couple of oars that had §
placed in readiness to be dropped |
the dinghy, and he grasped one
them. Whirling round, with the
grasped in both hands, he hurl
at Jam as the desperate rascal pul
tricger again, 9]

The ... whirling oar struck {
revolver, knocking it up, and
bullet sereamed away. Jam
gered, and before he could r
Hudson was at him like a tiger.

A clenched fist that seemed lik
lump of lead jarred on the
trader’s fat chin, hitting like a
mer. Heavy as Jam was, that ¢
drive nearly lifted him from hi
He crashed backwards as if a ¢
shot had struck him. ]

Hudson was on him, his Kk
jammed on the fat stomach. He |
the revolver from the fat man’
ging hand. There was one cartui
left in the revolver, and it
Hudson fecl like a new man &
the butt in his grasp, He jam




muzzle into the olive face of the
ming wretch beneath him.

knee jammed into his cummer-
finished Jam. He lay on his
like an upturned turtle, gasping
eath, A faint squeal came from
L a8 the muzzle of the revolver
it into his fat face.
erciful and beneficent one, spare
worthless life of this Mr., Jam !”
iled the fat trader.

You scum !” snapped Hudson, be-

I his teeth. “Stir a finger and
'to the sharks, you swab.” He
up from the  breathless fat
,Ind ave a fieree glance round
daster Islanders.  They
stlll staring blankly at him,
Imost unbelieving eyes. Who
orrible white master from the
8 the Easter boys could not
e. But they had no idea of
g his anger on themselves.

HUDSON drew a deep breath.
* Fortune is said to favour the
" brave, and it had favoured tho
Australian mate of the Dawn.
by a miracle he had escaped
and he was master of the
y and of his enemy. Mr. Jam,
a8 a tiger, treacherous as a

snake, lay gasping helplessly under
his foot, trembling for his life.

The mate of the Dawn was now
master of the lugger, with a weapon
in his hand, and he would yet save
King of the Islands!

“You feller boy, you savvy this
white feller master along this
lugger ?” he rapped.

“Yes, sar, us feller
mered the Easter boys.

“You takee feller rope,
um vrope along hand, aloug foot,
belong that feller Jam!” barked
Hudson. “You tie um plenty strong
altogether, along you no want this
feller knock seven bells out of you!”

Jam, still gurgling for breath, was
bound hand and foot, unresisting.
Under Hudson’s fierce eyes he dared
not attempt resistance. He was only
too glad that the mate of the Dawn
did not order the Easter boys to fling
him into the sea, as certainly they
would have done had Hudson com-
manded them. And, under Hudson’s
eyes, the native boys were careful to
make “strong feller ” knots in the
rope, and in a few minutes Jam lay
a helpless prisoner, :

“Now, you swab !I” exclaimed Hud-
son fiercely, glaring down at him.
“I'm master of this lugger, and if

”

savvy,” stam-

you ftie

you value your hide yow’ll lie still
and keep your mouth shut! The
boys wil‘J take orders from me, and
me alone. Attempt to talk them into
(haoboymg me, or bribing 'em into
it, and it’ll be the worse for you. My
thpmato. King of the Islands, is a

yrisoner on Tunaviva, and I'm not
etting anything stand between me
and either rescuing him or avenging
him. So chew on that!” Mr. Jam
cringed in his bonds.

Hudson gave him no further heed.
His first step was to find cartridges
and reload the revolver. Then the
boat was cast off and rocked again at
the end of the tow-rope astern. And
then the lugger went beating down to
Tunaviva with Jam a bound and dis-
regarded- prisoner, sprawling on his
back, and the mate of the Dawn giva
ing orders to the native crew.

Heedless of the perils ahead, reclks
less of the heavy odds against him,
Kit Hudson was standing for Tuna-
viva—to rescue King of the Islands,
or to avenge him !
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