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SOUTH SEAS ADVENTURE WITH KING OF THE ISLANDS

clear about
refugee in
some mysterious way he was
connected with the sensational
news that there were pearls
fabulous quantities of them
on the long deserted HKohu
Island !

By CHARLES
HAMILTON

P HAT thing
- see, Koko,
belong you?”

was

you

cye
The “Feller lugger
stop along sea, sar!”
Lu kwe answered the gilant
Kanaka boatswain

Lugger of the Dawn
RN TAD ot lugger!” re-
peated Ken King,

trader of the South Seas whom
ed King of the Islands,
of Koko were as keen as those
albalross, To King of the Islands
¢, Kit Hudson, keen-sighted
y were, there was little more than
iur on the blue Pacific. But Koko
unced unhesitatingly that it was a
coming down the wind.
ht sunshine streamed down on the
The sky was spotless blue, Only
l on the sea told of the gale that
ropped at dawn., The wind was
still fresh, but it was abeam of Ken
2's keteh.coming out of the east.
eping as close to it as a good sailor-
man could, King of the Islands was beat-
ing nerth from Kohu.

A lugger from Lukwe,” said Kit
Hudson.

“Looks like {t,” agreed Ken, “I
wonder:

He paused. “ According to

what that Dutch swab, Van Duck, told
i yesterday on Kohu, Tom Daly, the

, was at Kohu, and ran across to
in his lugger with pearls to sell

t'sa lugger——"'

o ‘U’ about it,” grinned Hudson.
“Koko sayvy!™”

“This feller savyy plenty too much,
sar,” saild the boalswain, his keen dark
tyes on the speck on the sea.

"Il may be the pearler coming back to
Kohu, said Ken. “He's far off his
course, but the blow last night may have
drifted him anywhere. Better call up
the boy.”

Hudson nodded and went down the
tampanion into the cabin of the Dawn
On blankets on the port lockers lay the
boy Peter, whom the shipmates had
Tescued from Van Duck at Kohu.

He lay there fully dressed, his head
resting on his arm, his good-looking face
pale. There was a touch of contempt in
Hudson's glance as he looked at the boy.
He had a kind heart and he had willingly
backed up his skipper in saving the boy
from the brutal skipper of the Sunda,
but he had little use for a youngster who
cried when he was up against it—a soft
swab, as Hudson put it.

“Tumble up, Peter—if Peter's your
name!*” he rapped. “You're wanted on
deck!” The boy slipped obedlently from
the lockers. He looked a slim slip of a
1ad as he stood before the well-bullt
mate, “You've got another name, I
Suppose?” added Hudson,

" Yest” >

" What {s it

0 answer.

“You'd rather keep it to yourself?”
Mh‘%d F:ud.snn, staring at him.
s 1

“I think T can guess it easily enough,
"5 that Dutch brute told us you were the
“on of Black Tom Daly, the pearler!”
fapped Hudson, “But keep quiet about

H'; if you choose. Follow me on deek.”

¢ lramped up the companion again,
i boy following him more slowly. Thoe

l.uodem Boy .

s

th

‘“1 am afraid, but | must go
back to Kohu,” said the boy.
“ Tell them to cast off.”” The
little craft was off on its
seventy-mile journey to the
mystery island.

mate was frowning when he emerged on
deck. Ken gave him an inquiring glance

“What's up?” he asked,

“Oh, nothing!" grunted Hudson. “I've
no use for a soft lubber, that's all. By
gum, it would do him good 1o have a few
weeks on Lhe Dawn, pulling and hauling
with the Kanakas. It might make a
man of him. Soft as pulty! Black Tom
was a fool Lo bring him out to the
islands.”

‘“Shut up,
said Ken.

“wwell, if that packel's his father's
lugger, we shall be shut of him in an
hour's time,” said the male.

“He's sald that he's not Tom Daly's
son.” ¢

“He's just refused to give. me his
name!* growled Hudson. “It looks to me
as if that rufMfan Van Duck was right.
Tom Daly has found pearls on Kohu,
and the Dutchman was afler them, and
that young swab is afraid to tell the
truth because he thinks we may be after

m, L00."
Lh'e‘.Su that’s what you think,” laughed
Ken. ‘" After all,” he went on, “we're
strangers to him, Kit, and (here are
plenty of traders in these seas who would
not stop at much to lay hands on a hat-
ful of pearls, Van Duck was one—and
a whole crew of sen-thieves at Lukwe
would set the same course If they knew.
1 shouldn’t be surprised to see Purley, or
Dandy Peter Parsons, making Kohu
when the news gets round the beaches.
he 18" 4

HeArfl eyes on the Dawn turned curiously
on the fugitive from Kohu as he
appeared on deck in the brilliant sun-
shine. Tomoo and Lompo, Lufu and
Kolulo, stared at him, and Danny, the
cooky-boy, put his head out of the galley.

The red came into the boy's pale
chesks as he stood before the skipper of
the Dawn and felt the crew's gaze turned

him., . -
mxen gave him a smile.

“I've had bardly time to speak to you

old man—here he comes!”

5

yet, Peler,” he sald. * Whal's your other
name?"

Peter's colour deepened.

“Your mate has already asked me,
sir,” he answered, in a low volce. “I
would rather not give my name."”

“Why not?" asked Ken impatiently.

Peter stood silent.

“You know what thal Dutch brute
told us yesterday at Kohu," sald Ken,
after a pause. “He found you on the
island, where oyslers had been rotted out
for pearls, and he scized you, like the
lawless scoundrel he is. You've notfiing
of that kind to fear on this packet, Peter,
If you had all Black Tom’s pearls in your
pockets they would be as safe as if they
were banked with the Pacific Company
at Lalinge.”

“I—1 know,” stammered the boy. His
eyes wandered for & moment to the
grinning, good-humoired faces of the
Hiva-Oa boys—brown and cheery, quite
unitke the grim black visages of the
Solomon Island boys he had scen on the
Dutchman’s schooner. Then they came
back to Ken's handsome boyish face. He
opened his lips—but shut them again,
and stood silent.

“The Dutchman believes that you are
the son of Tom Daly and know the
secret of his pearls on Kohu,” said King
of the Islands,

"It is not true.”

“But you were on Kohu with Daly?"

“1 was on Kohu,"” sald the boy slowly.
“The Dutchman found me there, and
dragged me on board his ship. I have
nofhing more to say.”

Ken® shrugged his shoulders
patiently.

“Whether Tom Daly's your father or
not, do you want to sée him again?” he
demanded. “There's n lugger coming
down the wind, and it looks as if she's
coming from Lukwe. If It's Tom
Daly's lugger, do you wanl to go aboard
her?*

‘The boy's face brightened wonderfully,

“Oh, yes, yes!” he exclaimed. “Yes,

i

L

im-

L

yes! Lel me go on the lugger—that i3
all I ask!™ His dark eyes swept round.
" Where is the lugger?”

Ken pointed. Coming swifily down tha
wind, the distant craft was nearer now,
and all eyes could make out the lug-sail.

« The boy’s eyves danced as he looked.

“You will stop for the lugger?” he ax.
claimed. * You will let me go aboard?"

Ken laughed—and Hudson grunted.
Only too plainly the boy from Kohu did
not feel at his ease on board the ketch. -
Alter his experience on the Sunda, it was
perhaps natural. He had fled to the
Dawn as the only from the Sunda,
but it was clear that he had a lurking
dread that he had only escaped out of
the frying-pan into the fire. It irritated
Ken a little, and amused him a little
also—bul his mate was irritated without
being In the least amused. If that soft
swab did not know an honest sailorman
when he saw one, it was time, in
Hudson's opinion, that he learned. And
with all his soft ways, It looked to
Hudson as if he had no hesitation in tell-
ing a barcfaced falsehood.

The boy ran to the side, staring at the
lugger with eager eyes. Hudson gave a
grunt of contempt.

“Look at that!” he growled. * By
gum! He makes out that he's nol Tom
Daly’s soh, bul he seems pretty keen ta
see a man who's no relation to him.*

Ken nodded, without speaking.

The lugger came swiftly nearer down
the wind. The boy watched it with

. eager eyes of expectation. But suddenly

he turned from the rail, bitter dis
appointment clouding his face.

“That is not the Palm Leafl” he ex-
claimed. 3

“The Palm Leaf!” repeated King of
the Islands, “Is the Palm Leal the
name of Tom Daly's lugger?”

" Yes, yves!. That is not the lugger'™

"Me savvy that feller } plenty
too mueh, sar,” said Koko, his ke g
fixed on the o B
savvy that I stop




BOY WITHOUT A NAME

along lugger. That lugger belong Barney
Hal), sar, belong along Tongn."

ARNEY HALL,

p—————— the trader of
Tonga, stood

Peter staring  at  the
s tall  sails of the
hOWS Dawn,  His crew of
ey three  dusky Tongn
SP“'“-! bovs grinned at one

another as ”](‘\ saw
the black scowl
darkening his lean, bearded face, dark-
ened by tropie suns, almost as dark as
their own. The lugger's erew knew Ken
King's ship as well as their white
master did, and they knew why Barney
scowled =0 blackly, Neither were they
surprised to see his hand slip behind
him to the heavy Navy revolver that
jutted from o holster at the back of his
belt. Barney was an old enemy of the
boy trader of the Pacific, and the mere
sight of the Dawn was enough to rouse
his savage temper.

Soo, the boat-steerer, looked at his
master, expecling a sign from him to
fall away from the course. But no such
sign came. The lugger sped on, making
good speed before the wind, heavy and
clumsy crafl as she was. It was evi-
dently Barney's intention to "speak™
the Dawn. Not, certainly, for a Iriendly
“gam” with a passing skipper, for his
looks were anything but {riendly. Nor
was it likely that he had any business
with Ken King. Indeed, all Barney's
late proceedings had been a puzzle to his
crew.

Lying at Lukwe, the Tonga boys had
expecied to remain-there two or three
days, while their master was drinking
and carousing ashore with the rough
gang of traders and planters on that
lawless and ill-favoured island. But
Barney had come suddenly on board and
put to sea without cven waiting for
cargo—hardly waiting for stores. He
had set a course to the west for
the only spot of land In that direc-
tion—Kohu! The storm in the night had
driven him far from his course, but in
the sunny day that followed he was
making Kohu again when the Dawn was
sighted. Now he was heading for the
Dawn, as il forgetful of his original
destination. The Tonga boys did not
understand; but it was not their busi-
ness to understand the vagaries of a
" white master.”

.mnam@ Hall watched the ketch as he
drew closer and closer. At lensth he
could make out the faces looking over
the rail of the Dawn, and he waved his
hand in sign to King of the I;la;’d& .

esire for speec c
Lr:(d?- 2?9;\';’3;:. and no desire for more
tronble with him. Unless Barney was
in want of stores, he could not guess
what the trader wanted with him. He
x was strongly inclined to keep on his

" course and leave Barney standing. Btill,
if o skipper was in distress at sca, Ken
‘was not the man to turn his back on
" him, even on o ruffian and enemy. Un-
willingly, he hove-to and walted for the
{rader of ‘Tonga to come up on the wix:l.
: Peter stood leaning on the
m&mglmppomwd and indifferent,
He had been eager to see Black Tom
Daly's Jugger, but this boat was nothing

n and Kit watehed Hall curlonsly
s e s s e
Tug ‘dropped. \e
e poat-hook, and Hall
on the ketch,

Barney Halll”
ng of the Islands. " You
wxmq’ your Jugger if you've any-
answering. the burly trader

"4 ‘on honrd the elch.

ort, Hall!” he said, “T've
tel T've lost time at Kohu

d. Wobifi® hs, e

burst

?%

Ken stared af him blankly. Hudson
into n chuckle. Evidently Hall,
like Van Duck the previous day, jumped
to it that King of the Islands had run
down to Kohu after pearls, and he was
only puzaled to guess how the boy trader
had heard the story, as he had not been
at Lukwe.

Without waiting for an answer, Hall
went on:

“What did you get at Kohu?"

* Water!" answered Ken.

*1s that meant for a joke?" enarled
Hall. "1 dare say you took in water,
but what about the pearls?”

“Are there pearls on Kohu?" asked
Ken, laughing, * We've had that already
from Van Duck, of the Sunda, who was
there vesterday."

"Van Duck!” Barney spat out an
oath., " Has he got on to il, too? He
was still at Lukwe when I got the hook
up. But he'd make it, in that schooner
of his! She salls three knots to my one.
And if you found Van Duck there, he's
not left much for me—or for you! Did
vou have trouble with the Dutchman?"

“ Yesl"

* Which of you gol the pearls?”

“Nelther!" sald Ken, with a laugh.
*Van Duck got a clip in his arm from
my revolver, and I got water! Nothing
clse, so far as I know, was got on Kohu.
Anything more 1 can tell you?"

Barney stared at him suspiciously,

“That won't do for mel!” he sald.
“ Black Tom came ashore at Lukwe with
a bag of pearls to sell. He was as close
as an oyster, but a good many knew that
he had been hunting for pearls on Kohu.
Nobody believed In pearls on Kohu—
only last year Peter Parsons was there
in his cutter and he found nothing. But

we all knew that Tom Daly had struck
pearls somewhere. A lot of them got
him up to the Planters' Club and filled
him up to the back tecth with square-
face—and then he talked. All Lukwe
knows now."

“Talked out of his hat, most likely,”
said Kit Hudson. “ Everybedy on the
beaches knows Black Tom Daly, a
drunken beachcomber who will tell
fancy tales by (he cable's length when
he's at the end of the fst bottle”

“1It is false—it Is false!” came a pant-
ing volce from behind the shipmates.
Ken and Kit, who had forgotten Peter,
stared round at him. The boy's face was
flushed, and his eves ablaze.

“ It is false!” he repeated. “Tom Daly's
nothing of the kind—how dare you say
so?”

Kit Hudson's face set grimly. He made
a stride at the boy and grasped him by
the back of the neck. He had been
patient, more or less, with a youngster
whose softness got on his nerves. But
to be given the lie to his face, and in the
presence of Barney Hall, was more than
he could stand.

“ By guml!" he roared. “IM—"

" Hold on, Kit!" King of the Islands
hastily Intervened. “Leave the boy
alone, Kit.

* Is that rat going to call me a liar?”
roared Hudson * You heard what he
sald!™

“1f he's Tom Daly's secn—"

“He says he is nol!” snapped Hudson.
" But have it your own way."

He flung the boy angrily from him and
moved away. The boy toitered, and
would have fallen had not Ken's strong
arm caught him.

“ You'd better keep a bight on your
jawing tackle, my lad!” said King of the
Islands quietly. * That sort of talk won't
do on this deck.”

*1 sald it was false, and it is false!"
sajd the boy. “ Tom Daly is one of the
best men breathing, as I know better
than you or your mate.”

Ken shrugged his shoulders  im-
patiently and turned from him to
Barney Hall again, Bamey was staring
hard at the boy from Kohu.

*“Tom Daly’s sonl” he repeated, his
cyes glinting, *Is that Tom Daly's son?
He wns gabbling at Lukwe about Peter,
in’ his Tugger.. Thats Beles; by hakey!
' 's Peter, by {

You got him off Kohu, King of the
tell me

mﬂ

Islands, and you've the nerve to
that you know nothing of the p

Daly's cache of pearls and you'd have
sent me off with a lying tale! You'd lke
to see me make Kohu, and you with
the pearls stacked in your irade-rcom
below. Why, you double-crossing sca-
lawyer—"'

“Stop at that!” sald Ken, his eyes
gleaming. “Get back to your lugger, or
I''l have you thrown there by my
Kanakas!"”

“Will you, by hokey!" roarcd Barney
Hall. His hand whipped behind him and
In a split second his revolver was looking
King of the Islands in the face, “Stand
where you are, Ken King. If a man on
this deck lifts a finger, I'll blow your
brains gut!”

ING of 1the
s i g Islands stoed
still,

Beaten by Hud=on
made a movement—
the Un-

and stopped.  Koko
made another—and
expected !

also stopped, his
dark eyes gleaming
with rage. The
Hiva-On boys stared at the scene, breath-
less. Barney Hall's sudden action had
taken all by surprise.

The heavy Navy revelver was hardly
six feet from Ken's handsome, scornful
face. The Tonga trader meant every
word that he uttered, and the life of the
boy trader hung on a thread.

“You bad feller altogether too much!”
hissed Koko, his hands clenched till the
brown knuckles showed white.

Hall did not heed him. His fierce eyes
were fixed on King of the Islands.

“We're all after Tom Daly's pearls,” he
snarled, “and you got in first! But
you're not getting away with a sack of
pearls and leaving me out In the cold!
Send a nigger down for the pearls, King
of the Islands, and count them out fair
and square on this deck—half to you, and
half to me! That's fair play! Lift a
finger, and you're a dead man on your
own deck!"

“You fool and thief!” said Ken, his
volce qulel and contemptuous. *“There
are no pearls on this packet—"

“Wash that out!” sald Hall savagely.
“How you beat Van Duck I can't guess—
but you did, and you've got the bby.
That means that you've got the pearls,
too, and I'm not leaving this ketch with-
out my share! Your mate’s slipping his
hand to his gun!"™ he added venomously.
“If he touches it. you're a dead man,
Ken King."

Ken did not look at Hudson. He was
more than willing to take the risk of a
pot-shot. Bul Hudson's hand was slill
at once. The rufllan of Tonga had the
upper hand, and the direst vengeance
could not have recalled what was done if
King of the Islands rolled on the deck
with a bullet in his brain. White with
rage, the mate of the Dawn stood still.

“1'm not walting!"” said Barney grimly.
“You ean count your life in minutes,
Ken King, if you don't send for the
pearlst™

“1f the Dawn were loaded wilh pearls
from orlop-deck to the hatchway coam-
ings, L would not send for one of them at
your arder, Halll" answered King of the
Islands,

Hall's eyes blazed over the levelled
barrel.

"I give you one minute!"” he roared.
“T'll fight your whole crew before 1'11 go
without the pearls, Ken King—but you
won't take a hand in it—youll be dead
on this deck! One minute, and no
more!”

“There are no pearls on this shipl”
came from the boy Peter. “The Dawa
took no pearls on board at Kohu."

Hall's glance swerved to him, though
he still watched King of the Islands like
a cat.

“You're Tom Daly's son!” he sald.
“You're the Peter he gabbled of at
Lukwe. You know where the pearls are,
Yes or no?” g ) :
“Yes!"” breathed the boy.

“Get them on deck!” i
For a second Peter paused, looking at
him; then he stepped towards 'mg%
companion. To reach it he had to pass

within three or four feet of Hall's up-
lifted arm with the levelled revolver.

CE

But it came sharply, suddenly, uiterly

unexpectedly. It knocked the ruffian’s

arm aside, and the revolver sagged down,
almost dropping from Hall's relaxed
fingers in his surprise.

A moment more and his grip closed on
it again, and it would have swung up.
But a4 moment was more than enough for
King of the Islands. The boy trader was
on Hall like a tiger, his fists crashing into
the bearded face—right and left, like the
blows of a hammer, Crash, crash, they
came, and Barney Hall went over hke a
tree yprooted n a hurricane.

The crash of his bulky carcass en the
deck almost shook the ketch. He roared
wilh rage as he crashed and would have
fired, but the revolver was kicked from
his hand and flew into the scuppers.

Before he could scramble up, Koko's
mighty grasp was on him. Heavy and
bulky as he was, Barney Hall swung clear
of the deck in those powerful arms. Next
moment he was spioning over the rail
o go splashing into the Pacific.

“guffering cats!” gasped Kit Hudson.
His revolver was in his hand now, but jt
was not needed. Two or three falhoms
from the ketch, Barney Hall's tousled
head rose from the blue water, inlo
which he had gone deep.

There was a babble of excitement from
the Tonga boys in the lugger, and all
three looked towards the trader. KEoko.
leaning over the side of the Dawn, roared
1o them.

“You feller Tonga boy, you stop along
lugger belong you! You leave that feller
Hall stop along sea!™

Boo, who had thrust out a sweep to
bring the lugger round to where Barney
was struggling in the water, paused and
stared up al Koko.

“That feller white master go slop
along bottom of sea, makee kai-kai along
feller shark!™ he gasped.

“Plenty good that feller Hall makee
kai-kai along feller shark!” retoried
Koko. "You hear me, ear belong you,
that feller stop along sea. S'posee you
no likee this feller cut off head belong
you, all same Solomon Island boy.”

Koko whipped the long Malaita knife
from his belt, and stood ready to leap
inte the lugger. Soo stood grasping lbe
sweep, but made no movement with it—
the other two Tonga boys stared in
indifferent silence. Barney Hall, gurgling
for breathgswam towards the lugger.

He dragged himself in and lay huddled
in a pool of water. His face, black with
bruises from Ken's knuckles, was con-
vulsed with fury. He lay panting breath-
lessly.

“Push off, Hall!” said King of the
Islands quietly. * You're getting off with
a ducking, which is better than you
degerve. Push off ‘while you're safe, you
seum!” -

A glare of rage was the only answer
from the Tonga trader. But he signed 1o
his crew Lo push off and make sail.

Unheeding him further, King of the
Islands rapped out orders to his crew,
and the Dawn got quickly under way
again, Then the boy trader turned to
Peter, a smile on his face.

“Thanks!" he eald. - “ You're a han
lad, " Peter—it's as” likely as not tha
you've saved my life. You're not the solt
Jubber you make yourself out tp be.
There are plenty ‘of men twice your age.
and twice your weight, who would think
twice about tackling Barney Hall with a
gun in his fist! You've got more pluck
than you fancy, kid.” -

Sweeping westward on a long tack, the
Da the ’

sall as it disappeared, was ng Ko
~—though p:)%uh with _little hope of
picking up here, But he had bad
enough of the Dawn and was glad to g
away with a whole skin. .
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(Continued)
™

e Hkely
S8aid, more like
::Hd the boy trader
fudson was nol
Peter had given h

fie did not !l ‘
r S0
tempt for mate N une
The b
n 1 himsel ol

ind whe

drop oon ¢ [re
to go nshore
Is Ulnlo near 1
Ken st z
he 1, smiling

You're no seamg
r Ululo is more than a hundred

We've left Kohu far

milgs from Kohu

aslern.”
Is it near Lukwe?"
*It’s farther from Lukwe than from

What do you mean?”

go back to Kohu,” sald the

ot you put me be

on
s¢ too much Ltime

i{ you took me back there?”
Ken hardly knew wh to in
answ o tha Kit Hudson 1 into

nd Koko smiled at a passing
South Sea trader,
a call, to lose two o1
g back to an island far
too grotesque for
d not understand
to the Islands

he asked, reading

ible!” said Ken, kindly
“T must go back to Kohu!" said the

edly., “Perhaps I can gel

I can't see a South Sea
ng so far out of his course,”
d ‘Kohu's off the map, kid
No skipper ever touches there, unless
he's run short of water."

~ “A canoe, perh: faltered
“1 could get a canoe, with :

the boy.
native

Kit Hudson
own shadow,
ing a hun-
ve crew in a
'

uffering ez
“The kid's afr
ind he's talking
dred-mile trip. .w
canoe!

ach Ulolo?” asked
eding the mate.

answered Ken. “But I
in a canoe with
is swarming with
/ this time. You can'

¥'s eves flashed
\ id that T am free to leave
snapped. " Are you keep-
1er here like that villain
the Sunda?”
> Islands gave the fugitive
o Kohu a grim look
oy 10U're no prisoner
}Lu('lvl}‘];. free to go where you like, if
REre l‘ur] ctnough. I was speaking for
Mine L\",‘l good—but it’s no business of
With w"f“ You land at Ulule, I'm done
Cul Yoy "
i "l'h(- boy eoloured.
.rlnm not ungrateful!l” he said. * You
U me from the Dutchman, and it
¢ You into danger. But I must
£ to Kohu. And i{ there is no
"4y, I must take a canoe from
o m“]‘,”ll pay a Kanana crew to
You byt he added. “T ask nothing of
H‘id&‘) 0 let me go.”
on tha ok POinted to the canoce bobbing
Ulpjg hn‘?w“ & port bow, from which the
bunpy Y was still hopefully waving his
‘.,11 Of bananas,
¢ n;JC,?‘: Canoe from Ululo,” he said.
Mywhare o oWd take you to Kohu, or
thg, ‘nu else in the Pagific, if you paid
Hore 0 If they did not run short of
g oy Kal-KAL you on the trip—Kkill
g e YOU that is, in case you don't
Pq
Muclf; glanced round. He had not
AN gqpt ganoe before. Now he gave
Ben 5oy o5t Took, Then he turned to

here!" he said

“yy i,
‘Qed_lll JOU signal the canoe, sir?” he
Koy, ¢ sha NC¥ Will take me back to

e m}.:]‘m. trouble you no mare.”
h‘:l'(x oh ¢ an angry and irritable ges-
the _lll-.nucc as lonely as any atoll
Mamyg, 2Cifle, would be, he knew.
o thme \h Jawless pearl-poachers by
T8 nog 4 Van Duck and Barney Hall
ther 5y oG 0NV Sea-thieves who would
":l e g ]}:Eﬁnol' lr;nsurn to be found.
Wit oo P8, the island would be
Ing Hm:g :-‘ before, left to the erawl-
hd the wheeling gulls, But

°dern Bo u

Y T LT ¥ W

5

s0 Jong as the nunt for the pearls las

1l was no place for a timid and hel;

bo But the boy was his own n

unless Ker Lo imitate Van Duck

eep him on board his ghip by force

und andecided

lel me go?" The boy's volee
n alarm ‘¥ou are no

Van Duck
will let mae leave
fool "

Piteh him Inte the eano

like Barney Hall
this ship!

Hudson
Ken, and |
have done with him I'll bet you an
Australlan soverelgn to a Tonga nut
that he'll be step into the
canoe if vou sig the Ululo boys.”
shrugged his shoulders
an’t keep him here against his
will," he said, " If he's fool enough Lo
£O, g0 he must! Koko, signal the eanoe!”

\'1'\\4\! bl

The Dawn was hove-to and the Ululo
canoe came swooping down on it like a
sea-bird. The brown boy with the |
bananas held on with one hand, and
grinned up at the white masters

OUNg roared

“Plenty good feller yam, sar! Plenty
loo much good feller banana he stop
along canoe!"” he sang out cheerily

‘ Plenty good feller coconut, sar!"
Ken shook his head.
“¥You see white fell

* boy, cye belang

vou he said “That feller white
master wantee stop along Kchu. You
makee Kohu along that feller white
master?”

“You pay this feller a'la-o five-

five dollar, sar, this feller 1
masler boy stop along Kohu

“That means twenty-five dollars, if
you don't unders beche-de-mer.”
said King of the Islands, glancing at
Peter

‘I can pay—I have
my belt.”

“ These are good Ululo be
do you no harm,” sald Ken
“But—if vou will listen to one
wishes you well——"

“Oh, cut it out!” brocke in Hudson
derisively. “ The little swab won't step
into the canoe. We're wasling time for
nothing.”

Peter gave him a look, swung over the
rail, and dropped into the canoce. Hudson
stared at him, and shrugged his shcul-
ders. He had to admit that the boy was
as good as his word.

“You're going?” Ken King leaned |
over the rail, looking down at the boy

“I must go back to Kobu!" was the
ANSwWer.

“ You're not afraid of Van Duck, and
Barney Hall, and the rest of the gang
you may find there?”

The boy's lips gquivered.

“yes, I am afraid!” he answered. “ I
am afraid—but I must go! I must go
back to Kohu. Tell them to cast off.”

Ken smiled.

“ Go, if vou must!” he said. " You're
a fool—but I've no right to stop you. But
hold on while I fix you with what you
will want on the trip.”

“ I want nothing—only to

«That will do!” cut in King of the
Islands curtly. * Hold on, I tell you!”

He rapped orders to Koko. A trip of
sixty or seventy miles, In unecertaia
winds, lay before the boy before ' he
reached Kohu., He seemed to
given it no thought in his eagern
retirn to the island of p(-;u‘ls! He sal
impatiently, while stores, blankets, snd
other necessary things were passed down
inlo the cance. It was casy to read in
his face that he feared, at the IJo?llom
of his heart, that at the last moment he
might not be allowed to go. Wh(q all
was ready, Ken gave _him a last word. It
went agninst the grain to let the hnf: 2o
and disappear into the unknawn, into
the midst of dangers he was £o plainly

ted {o face.
un“ﬂ':tl'ttti‘:]k better of it, kid!” he eaid.
“ Step back on board—you've got friends
oyt
hp}rﬁ{e boy, with a startled look, gave a
sudden push at the hull of the Dawn.
The Ululo boy who was holding un._l.:;
go, and the canoe rocked on the sea. Ken
breathed hard. .

“Go, then!” he rapped. “ You feller
Ululo boy, vou makee Kohu plenty too
quick altogether.” .

« yessar!"” said Ka'a'la-o cheerily.

The paddles dipped, and the cance
shot away from the Dawn. Hudson
shrugged his shoulders, but King pf the
Islands stood watching it with a
troubled bLrow till it vanished into the

blue.
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LOOK at the bicycle lamp he got

You can

gilts besides.

of Gifts with free coupon

NAME s

Jim’s got a fine Electric Cycle Lamp !
white light, and can be dimmed for approaching traffic!
have one too!
Bournville Cocoa, save 48 coupons, send them up, and
wait for the postman’s knock. Rat-tat-tat! Other thrilling
Post the form below for a copy of the
Bournville Cocoa Gift Book and 2 free coupon 10
start your collection.

BOURNVILL

OST COUPON FOR YOUR FREE COP

‘W GIFTS," Dept. A.186, CADBURY, BOURN
Please write in BLOCK LETTERS).

from Cadbury’s FREE!

Gives a piercing

Ask your mother to get you

' COCOA
éd. per 1 Ib.

VILLE. Please sena me the 44-page Brok

ADDRESS _

2233 AgES

Magnificent Set of
TOURNAMENT DARTS

Presented Free to readers
of “Modern Boy"

nlways exeiting!
ds 1

AT oL
Rc;owncd' s |ub Unlon”

DART BOARD

A PULL-SIZE Club Dartboard as used in clgbs
thls baard 18 the Regulation * Ciock ' pattern

mads in tdance  wiih  Natlonal  Dart
Assooiation messurerne) T4 iy made of finest
¢romi-cut Worceater E and has en oAl
numbars, The wire nia & the diviglons la teat

In fact, this splendid

d
board i just like ihose uted by
tournament players, Tt wes how
little 1t cosis. W offer it to -
readers of ** Mosdorn Boy'' for only
Paeking and Carriage 1/~ exiro.

Remsmber! With the Dariboard you gol
ot FREE GIFT of trae 0ying solid brasy
Taurnament Darfs and Manifla fighis
Batiafaction guarefileed Eind & crowsed
Postal  Order  mado payable to " The
Non.Core Dartboard Co, Lia.”"

The Non-Core Darthoard Co. Lid.
IS, Middlesex Street, London, E.l.

ed revedopa (pesiage 4] Thr offer applies & Grest Eritain cud Novthern Ireland sl

B i o o v e o e

THE WEBLEY SERVICE AIR RIFLE Wl
O UCINEE REQUIAED TO

warr e
,m&
Rabbite, Rare,
oy :

Teres tan be deeeursd by Uy
Ctramety sirerate wnd pew el Aur Bifle
eal for Target Pracices. ™
RE 22407 Wb leofiight and Peeptight
SCOTY Ld, 190, WEAMAN STRECT, MARINGHAR, & i

BE TALL

Your Height inereased in 14 days o money back. The
amazing Stchbing System soon brings 3-5inches
increate and new energy. The first, ori 1, and tho
onp INT. quaranteed Heig Syslein,

5 Details feee, privately,—
28, Dean Rd., Londen, N.W.2.

OPUR froor
TENT with a Guaran.
ted. Made fram Sirong
Prooted Material
Lih It Wih,
[0

X-RAYSCOPE et ™ !

The Isteat iciestific invention
can be yourr 1) Wil srvase
our Friends,

lielg
A sheet of metal o

the BAMR mz H
] 3 X.Ray
stage. W ou
bl e e r,mv bt THROU
ANY RUBSTARCR ON HARTIL OAR. BE UsEn,
You can read your MODERN DOY throuigh & Vs of
reading this Tow
You want tn laok
: a‘m ‘n-{nn- e PL e yous
o LLd L }

n QI'I_[(*I’? OR PHEP ® ].1‘ :_ATT‘.I.I
INDEFINITELY. RE 1FULLY PIN ED
GROCODILE or LEOPARD tovsring.  Avtus) #ise
4% W 20%. We are the adle manutactnrers,
:A‘Nﬂ;:lll.l. TRADING CO. (Dept. M.B),
EWAY ROAD. ISLTWORTR. MIDDLESEX. -
Mode fn Kuglard

TREE
ar gy e G
cluss canjuring triek will

Nimphy
hoxs the

~Bond os sou
A T g
tren {ren 0 1k & hest.

PSR



