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VAN DUCK'S VENGEANCE |

Prisoner on board his own ship, Ken Hing makes a mid-
night voyage to Hohu, where the mystery of the pearls
and the vanished boy Peter is deepening . . .

ING OF THE
ISLANDS' hands
clenched as he
faced Lhe brawny

The I :
Dutchman  who

Dutchman's had clambered on

board the Dawn, The
Triumph boy skipper and

owner of (he keteh
could hardly believe,
for & moment or two,
that it was Van Duck, the skipper of the
Sunda, who stood before him, grinning
savagely through his red beard
Ach!” Van Duck chuckled
found you again, Ken King. Where is
your mate? Where are your crew? Have
I found you alone?” He chuckled again,

“I have

Ken drew a deep breath
The Dawn was anchored a quarter of
a mile from the beach of Lu‘uo.

Across
* moonlit lagoon came the tinkle of
ukuleles from the white sands where the
natives were dancing, and where the
Hiva-Oa crew of the Dawn were mingled
in the throng. His crew were ashore. his
mate, Kit Hudson, was ashore, ullerly
unaware of danger—as Ken himself had
been till the shadowy boat glided in
from the sea. He was unarmed, at the
merey of his enemy. for behind Van

UCk SIX or seven Solomon Island
blacks clambered up the side, and more
were In_the beat, holding on.

_Van Duck grinned with savage glee
Not till he had run into the Lu*uo lagoon
had he dreamed of finding the Dawn
thers, nor would he have dreamed of
finding her almost deserted and at his
mercy! A revolver was in his hand, half-
raised, as he grinned at the boy trader.
But a glance told him that he had only
Ken to deal with, and that Ken had no
weapon.

~Get off my ship!" said Ken,

“I think not!” grinned Van Duck
“Where is my own ship, King of the
Islands? You marooned me on the
Albatross Reck, and my crew ran the
Sunda to sea., Now the Sunda is burned
and sunk. You knew that, but you did
not guess that my crew found me on the
rock where you had left me! Neen? But
if I'have lost my schooner, a ketch will
serve ‘my turn” - g

He made a gesture to the Solomon
Island boys.

“You feller boy! You seize that feller
white master, you makee rope stop along
hand, along foot. belong that feller!” he

rapped. 8 :

King of the Islands made a swifl leap
backward, .

His revolver was below, He had no
chance of reaching a weapon. The
Dutchman alone he would have handled,
brawny and bulky as he was; bul a
struggle with the swarm of blacks was
too hopeless. To swim to the beach and
to pull back in the whaleboat with his
mate and his crew and deal with the
freebooter, that was his only hope.

That swift backward leap carried him
to the side. Another leap, and his fool
was on the low rail. A second more and
he would have plunged into the lagoon.
But even as he balanced on the rail
half a dozen of the brawny blacks
hurled themselves on him, and he went
down in the midst of them, fighting like

a tiger,
ﬁll struggling vainly, Ken felt his
hn?lds dmgggged gtoget.her and a rope
knotted round his wrists. Another was
knotted round his legs and he lay help-
less on the deck. 54 e i
Dutchman stares owar e
beartt:'t?. In the moonlight, he could make
out the crewd of dancing natives, the
antic form of Koko, the boatswain of
e Dawn, towering over the resl. He
could see the Dawn’s whaleboat moored
among a dozen eances, but he could see
nothing of Kit Hudson. What had hap-
ned on the ketch had %med unnoticed
anyone ashore. But he knew that he
had nio time to lese. It was near mid-
night, and the mate and the crew would
be returning before long. Fortune had
%ggnmddmu'n”' %“g if!iva-?)aﬂboys came
an e five
back t21 'ziﬁne. there would be a different
2 -
mﬂ'e t?r{xgd round and stared down at
King of the Islands. P g
'pfou Jost me my ship,” he said. "I
take yours! You marconed me on a
rock—you be marooned in your
1 ‘of the Islands. But first, the
of Kohu! «You snatched from me

500N a8 h ¢
e e

in the ribs. Then, taking no further heed
of the prisoner, he shouted orders to his
crew.

Ken writhed in the knotted ropes in
helpless rage. The Dawn was going out
to sea in the moonlight, manned by Van
Duck and his blacks.

Van Duck did not delay. As soon as
the anchor was up, a tow-rope was run
from the bows to the Sunda's boat, and
the black crew pulled. Van Duck took
the wheel and the Dawn glided away
{from her anchorage, heading for the reef
yassage, Brawny black arms tugged at
thc oars, and the ketch towed .swm[l,y.

King of the Islands strove to drag
himself to his feet, to look back. He
succeeded at last, jamming himself
-against the mizzen, His eyes turned on
the distant beach.

It seerned to him that he saw a figure
in white rush down to the water's edge,
stand staring for a moment or two, then
Jeap into the whaleboat. Hudson had
seen the ketch in motion—he was sure
of that. It seemed lto him that he heard
an echo of distant shouting. But the
sound died.

Closer at hand came a roar from Van
Duck.

«vyou feller boy., you washy-washy too
quickl You hear me, ear belong youl
You washy too quick, or me knock seven
pells out of vour black hides”

The Dutchman had seen whal Ken
had seen. He knew that the Dawn's
whaleboat was ;)uhtingx off in pursuit.
Once outside the reef, he had no fear of
a chase—but he was not outside the reef

yet!
5

Hudson’s
Futile
Chase

UFFERING
cats!” gasped
Kit Hudson. He
could hardly
believe his eves.

He was sauntering
on the moonlit beach
of Lu'uo waiting for
elght bells, when the
shore leave of the
crew would be up.
He was not giving any special heed
the Dawn, anchored a quarter of a mile
out, and when his glance turned care-
lessly in her direction, he fancied that it
must be an optical illusion when he saw
her in motion, gliding over the lagoon
towards the outer reef.

King of the Islands was alone on the
ketch. It was unimaginable that he had
cut the cable and was steering for the
reef, For a long moment Hudson stared
blankly without un . Lu'uo
was a peaceful island; there was no
danger from the natives; no white man’s
ship had ever been “cut out” at Lu’uo,
Bub Hudson had to belleve the evidence
of his eyes, and he knew that the Dawn
had been seized. .

As as he realised it, the mate did
not
as

By CHARLES HAMILTON
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Ken bound to the rock that wou

shouting madly, and the boatswain came
running out of the erowd on the beach.

“What name?” he panted

Hudson pointed to the gliding ketch in
the distance. Koko's dark eyes almost
popped from his brown face as he looked

“Teller white master go along sea!” he
gasped. “What name feller white
master go along sea, along crew helong
him no stop?”

“Call the boys!” roared Hudson.

Kolulo and Tomoo and Lufu came run-
ning. Hudson did not wait for Lompo
and Danny. He tumbled the astonished
Kanakas into thé boat and roared to
them to pulk

Koko and EKolulo, Tomoo and Lufu
sat to the oars, and pulled with all their
strength. Hudson stood at the steering-
oar, his eves fixed on the ketch.

His right hand %ropcd for the revolver
at the back of his belt. Even on a peace-
ful island like Lu'uo, he did not go ashore
unarmed, and he was glad of it now. His
revolver was the only weapon in the
Dawn's boat, but he did not dream of
hesitating in the pursuit. With all his
speed, there was only a bare chance of
running down the ketch before she ran
the reef.

Now he was able to glimpse the boat
that was towing the Dawn—a white
man's boat, packed with black men. He
glimpsed a brawny figure at the wheel
of the ketch. It was too far off for recog-
nition, though it seemed familiar to him.

“Pull!” roared Hudson, *“Pulll”

He was gaining. But the ketch had a
long start, and the distance to the ri
passage was not great., Kit gritted his
teeth as he saw that the ketch was in the
reef, slipping out to sea. And once on the
open waters, the game was up. With one
hand on the steering-oar, he gripped his
revolver in the other and roared o the
Kanakas to pull.

From the taffrail of the Dawn, a
rugged, red-bearded face glared back; a
revolver was brandished at the pursuing
boat, and a hoarse voice roared defiance.
Then Hudson knew.

“Van Duck!" he breathed.

How and why the Dutchman was there,
with the erew of the burned-out Sunda,
he could not know—but he knew that the
red-bearded ruffian Isclax‘lﬂg back over the
taffrail was Van Duck.” He lifted his
revolver and fired.

Crack! came in answer over the tafl-
rail of the Dawn as Van Duck
back. Both bullets flew wide. But the
whaleboat rushed on, and was less than
half a cable’s length nstern as the ketch
slid out from the reef passage into the

Pacific.
“Pull!” shrieked Hudson,

He saw the L T ik e
the m@%m hn:i;u wm

Dutchman’ inning face looked back as the boat pulled away, leaving
The Dutchman's grinning the'.

fired

e

Id soon be covered by

Duck’s voice as he yelied to them
shake out sail, and glimpsed a set face
staring baék from a bound man who was
jammed against the mizzen—King of the
Islands, a bound prisoner on his own
deck.

The whaleboat surged onwards. Vaa
Duck was not to be seen now, but Hudson
fired, and fired again, at glimpsed biack
figures. A yell that floated back loid
that one of the shots had hit

“pPull! Pulll® panted Hudson des-
perately.

But the Kanakas were already strain-
ing their . hardest. They panted and
sweated as they slaved at the oars, For
a minute more, there seemed a chance
The whale-boal drew closer, closer. and
Hudson hoped against hope to run the
Dawn aboard. A red-bearded face glared
at him over the rail, and he fired. A roar
of rage came back from Van Duck 88
the bullet grazed his rugged face, tearing
his red beard.

But almost at the same moment the
canvas picked up the wind and the Dawh
shot away like a sea-bird. Another bullés
from Hudson glanced on her hull, but his
last shot fell short. ‘ .

Like a white bird, glimmering in the
moonlight, the Dawn fled away on the _'
shimmering sea. Further pursuit was R
impossible, and reluctantly Hudson
signed to the cense
to row. Standing in the whaleboat. he
watched the last glimpse of the Dawn
vanish into the dusk of the Pacific.
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three
watched him, grinning at one another
when his burly back was turned.
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. was on Kohu for p
¢ -if.\l\ul not to pull out
1y |L'-vd found them. Peter
T M‘i given up llk

bov, o he had to rely on

and powdered coral that
the w:l) down to the
Deep in the soft

1

ik
stretched from masses there were mnum(mblr' caves,

1's edge. and Barney had a
e the tracks one of
18 Up from where t}
§ glittered as he
a much smaller

masts groaned under the load of canvas
cted that that the Dutchman spread to the wind.
iden den In a night and a day Van Duck made
Kohu, and under the red sunset the
I proceeded with an  ketch ran down to the passage m the
), paus dm'dhemmted on the reef. It was there that Peter, Heeing
H \ at a loss now. On Imm the bully of the Sunda, had found
'ashed by the tides, refuge on the Dawn.
u be picked up. Ken, scanning the wide, lonely reef,
sar,” he said wondered whether Peter Was Nnow on
he stop!” snarled Kohu. He had left the Dawn, and there
eye belong you, see was. little doubt that he had landed
anchored lugger, and the you :‘n:d - again on the pearl island. But of that
he ofing, to his perpl dusk ‘.f aces that watched him with A sudden sharp exclamation from Van ‘Duck knew nothing, and Ken could
d in the ollin But !!M y T D e . S00 made the Tonga trader start and only hope that if the boy was there he
h as his relief. . .L‘L that 1€ ¥ ‘.\u feller Soot” m.m d Barney. stride toy wards him. But S00's eyes were would escape the eyes of the Dutch free-
he had no doubt. And aftcr \;:‘.u comey ulung this place, plenty t06 turned not on the reef - bt ey e hooter. He wondered, too, whether the
1ce of success would be ex-  quick cireling blue sea beyond its limit, trader of Tonga was at Kohu. But if there
slim. 3 The Tonga hoy ‘Feller ketch he stop, sar,” said Soo. were living beings on the solitary atoll,
ymped into the hut, staring round and waded throug Far away across the blue, a sail loomed no sign of them was to be seen.
4 aster in a couple from the sea The Dutchman gave no heed to his
H \ney pointed to the faint Barney Hall stared at it, and roared prisoner while the ketch made the reef
v ol footprints in the sand. out an oath that woke the echoes of the passage and slipped into the lagoon.
o erd.feller mark along foot, eye reef, He scanned the reef, the inner cireling
”'{l[ 4 \“E] he snap sod. ; King of the Islands!” he growled, as beach, the palm grove apd shadowy
N € See, sar, eye belong me!” assented he stared at the Dawn, bearing down on bush, with keen eyes, doubtful whether
the front. At one end ws e \”“ follow feller m Kohu. “The sw an said he was not after he might not raise some other craft in
o kitchen, in which a stove and said Barney, °

¢ : “lk he llunrr foot,” the pearls—and here comes back to the lagoon, rivals in the hunt for the
utensils were rusting. Tom Daly that fe ller stop.’ ou findee place along Kohu!
ad lived in there, diving for It was easy work to

earls,
The Dawn was coming on swiftly, DBuL Barney Hall's lugger., the only
> lagoon, rotting them out Kanak w g evidently heading for the passage in the craft -there, was three miles distant.
Near at hand was the pile ook With his’ eves fixed on the reef. hardly o cabie's length_from the hidden in the cove under screening
extensive that, it was platy |DCIVINg sand, Soo jotarted at a rapid stood. It was ‘il palms.  The Dawn came to anchor
he pearlers had been at work for n LoPC: ahd Barney tramped after him, ind his ground and opposite the pearler’s hut, almost in the
it the R:.l L0, ’1 Y \l Or & hopeful once more of laying hands on g > :rs with his revolver. spot where, little more than an hour
ne E‘EW* 5 :u'r om pulled (Jll‘L‘ for - peter. For a cable’s le ngth the Tonga boy But he very quickly dismissed thal enrlier, Barney's lugger had lain, only
it part of the. 2 con the hidden Lowed, on without a pause, then he savage thought. ‘The 0dds were hopeless. farther out from the beach on BScOURD
a1 paryio pLan. lidden tlopped and pointed to the thick bush So far from aitacking hi rivals, It Was of her deeper dranght,
ik ‘“111}3;;”111‘\\111«‘21(1 of 1 f\\rml\x\]htl(\i%' o5 Do leagh: Barney who was S0 catges of f‘“-‘“- f “van Duck rapped an order to the
> ' 18 o along sh, sar,” W, Y P an
ce of Tom Daly’s store of pearls. He § QUSN e, e ] fnué) FL00 {110 DR {5t " at he Solomon Islanders to lower the boat,
hiad little doubt that the pearler,

them migt

to see a sail
ircled the a

wn the steps to the
or Ken Ki

the traces more there w a
led away from the ‘No se
]n re of the lagoon. “Tinkee
1\ ghtened up, ang glared Barney,

1 Duc ¢
yth of 1 n h

2 Black Tom Daly

'-\‘;‘.ll‘m either w

a contest. Neither

jumped off the lugger

y h the shallows to the
A dozen times, at beach. He joined his m
B

"<t he had searched it for the cache \'l minutes.
Jea v he was searching it again
all building, of palm poles
leaf, with only two roon
f which opened on to a
da in t

the keen-eyed

YW
"'I'h:x{ fel
said.

P re, and tramped into the
sailing (;‘L\n bl snapped Barney, L signed savagely to g,_lﬁ,lrf;? 5 n.e 2
we, had "mw down in the It we high bush” on Kohu, thick Soo to follow hi: and tramped back into Ken's eyes followed the Dufchman on
* he would have been back and d, haunted by myriads of the bush, 7 d-bearded f had an
o P i r the pearls. the beach. The re bearded face ha

Ldt“u ll‘ If so, his secret Noxious insects, and as hot as an oven. Search for Peter, rch for the pearls. angry and puzzled expression as the

hed with hi m— nown now only Once off the sand, the footprints were had to be al :nuul.rd now. Barney, if 9UBIY &
Pet n if mey could but lost.

s he was found on Kohu, was likely to be g:;{ég?"g ];r’vmped in and round the
hands on him! ) But Soco did not stop. He was follow- L 1 himself! Breathing rage at EES
it . 3 ing a path, and from the ease with step, he tramped back to the i Th(.rb{‘r-}; {?Elglltgu‘éicgqﬁ }]hf ﬁ%é%%g!:'
| uttered Barney sud- ywhich he bicked his way, Barney knew lagoon, and swung himself on the lugges ”‘511 I ner. - His Title. Dl torn
he stared round the hut. it was often trodden, though few He lost no  time. the Dawn !0 his prisoner, e g} s
There was a bunk \ signs told of it arrived at the outer reef, the Tonga Scanned Ken's cool, contemptuous face.
‘¢ was a bunk in each of the two Ens told of E “N s on the island,” said Van
rooms, untouched since the day when A quarter of a mile had been covered. lugger had fled across the lagoon to the 0 'mé f )T Dty hag Hatems
Van Duck had swooped down and s 1 Ahead the bush was thinning out, They farthest extremity and slid inte a tiny Duek. fack Tom Daly
it Q Selzedie g the outer r f the ) the shore, screened by tall turned from Lukwe!
the hoy whom Black Tom had left on Were approaching the outer rim of the cove in 1e shore, screene ) a < d k.  He ' knew that
! except by Ba 'w in I and, the centre of which was the palms. And there Hall sat on the gun- Ken did not spea € e"_ ¢
']h 2 li“E ]m IS - o goon. wale, a rifle across his knees, ready to Black Tom, picked up from the “-ECkg
hut had been eeterny coserved piiney cursed savagely, There was bite like a_ cornered shark if he was his lugger, had been left with the
1rnl th 1{( en entered since his no sign that the boy he was track- hunted to his retreat, Pacific Company’s trader at Ulu!ig id
i bott, e Dlankels were gone jno hiq stopped. Unicss he hag turned “ Alive or dead, he is not here!” sa
t: ‘ml bunks. Barney did not need off, without leavi ng a sign that even Litile did Bunu Hall gu
Muénn]{;lc‘l‘\nd how. Evidently Peter thé¢ Kanaka could

éss how ‘King the Dutchman. “But his cache of
pick up, he had kept of the Islands was returniing. The boy pearls is here. It was known to the boy
10 his former home, under on o the outer reef—a wild and vast trader stood

on his own deck, his arms Peter, and I think it is known to you.
to take what he needed mass of rugged coral that stretched far bound behind him, unable to 1ift a finger Black Tom found pearls here—I have
.md hidden camp. into_the sea, here and there piled up in his own defence.

n&)(‘d out on to the 1

seen the_shells that he rotted out for
ttle in high ridges by ancient '.olc.mm From Lu’ uo, ihc J-thh had run swiftly pearls! You had the boy on this kKeich,
md scanned (hr- and  action. Among th ile: 1 before a le wind. The cedar (Continued on page 19)
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»  Dutchman

boat's
from the

and they 1lled
into the reef chann

slumped in the stern seat with
his hands bound behind turned his
eves on th age [ace at his side. What
the Dutchman intended he did not yel
Imow, but he could read in that brutal
face that it was the end.

Van Duck signed to the rowers to stop
al & low shelf of coral at the foot of a
rugged mass of rock

The tide was out. and most of the reef
of Kohu was uncovered; but it was on

n, and bubbling
as lifted from the
shelf of coral
the black boys stepped trom the
t with a coil of rope in his hand, and
1al from Van Duck the boy trader
d in a sitting position against
pur of rock facing the sea
3 run round him and round

in the ecrevices.
boat and fAlung

3 8
on the

wi

[

the ju k and knotted fast. When
the black boys had finished Ken could
move _only his head, He looked up
Van Duck wvering over him, his
steady on the brutal red-bearded face
He knew now the rufflan’s intention
Already the tide was U ping over the
coral I'he water we over his lege
as he sat, And it w sing 1

"“¥You have nothing to tell me that is
worth your life?” grinned the Dutehman

" Nothing—but that Kit Hudson will
find you and that your life will pay for
1 answered King of the Islands

The Dutchman shrugged his broad
shoulders

‘If that 18 all, I will leave you!” he
snid. “When the sen is at your throat
you will repent that you made me your

enemy.” He stepped back into the boat
Good-night, King of the Islands!”
He Taughed as the oars dipped
hoat pulled away. back to the lagoon—
the Dutchman's grinning face looking
back over a brawny shoulder as it went!

The

It disappeared Into the lagoon and
with the going of the boat, the last
gleam of the sunset disappeared

Again and again. desperately, madly,
Ken wrenched at the cords fthat held
him—wrénched and wrenched. till he
ached in every bone and muscle, and his

strength was spent.
He could not
while he st
crept in and in
The water was over his legs, surging
round his waist, rising to his :u'm]}ms.
He shuddered as something touched him
—some -cold uhdmf: fish in the water
Slowly, yet swiftly as it seemed to him,

But it was in vain,
an arm or a hand. And
gled hopelesgly the tide

the water rose round him; lapping now
over his shoulders. circling his neck. He
tilted his head back—it was useless

futile; but the instinct of life was strong

It was a matter of minutes now The
gleaming stars in the deep blue deme
seemed to swim before his eyes. Mur-

News For Stamp Collectors

{ ADD WHALES

L
' UM
. TO YOUR ALB
4
: OOKING for a little mdum}u'
peciality collection? Try
L vhaling ihree new stamps portant industry, and to help the
from the Falkland Islands round whalers, the Government has fisted out
off those already issued on the two special “tec " ships to follow the
subject, so that the whole coliection movemu;}g of sii:.!t‘s mmm the
would go on half an album pa deep. £8e ip:

First let's see what has ;',J: Research Ships Willlam Scoresby and
appeared. All our ilems are awn the Discovery II. William St_:oresby 15
from the Falklands. On the scres @ glorified whaler and her business is
current between 1920 and 1832 youll to mark the whales. Instead of ﬂl’g
recall a whale was depicte Y a harpoon line, she fires number
notion "—" blowing,” the whale discs into any whales she encounters.
it, for all he's worth. The on The discs are guite harmless to the

e, according to the zoo “ fans, whales, and when eventually the beasts

3 the fact that the great beast are led by vrof-ss'onal whalers or

blowinz " while floating on the cap »d by Discovery IL the discs

Ay 7, provide valuable information.

The Williamm Scorcsby we see on the

new 6d. stamp, the Discovery II on the

iIf you get the lalter Stamn,

nd an interesting error in the

of the ship. We won't tell you

the error is, except

this stamp w he flags See if you ean
he wok Lbetis 1

No one ean criticl ict sw stamp dealing with
of a whale on the he ¢d—illusiratrd here
This is a truly ag This de s a monument in Port
of the world’s Staniey, the Falkland : capi-
specimen of lal. commemora ing the beginning of
Juc 5 1 i British rule, way back in 1833 Since
business bv wav of gmal z whales and whaling were mainly

ssel, Note the harpoon in the bows. responsible for our interest in the
And now to our new tr.o n e jsiands in the frst plece— h!l more
misty climes of the Atlanticgirt suitable or more durable subject than
Falklands. whaling is a mighty im- a couple of mighty whales’ jaw-bones?
- I
muring, whispering the merciless sea water. the sound of a voice calling from
came on the darkness?

The sea was drumming in his ears,

the water surging over his face. Was it
a trick of his fleeting senses. or did he
hear, through the wash of the rising
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Prices from l/9d.
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You can enjoy free-wheeling with
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the ﬁz’l[s ahead

YOU EVER SAW
COME FROM

—SEE THEM BEFORE
ON THE WONDERFUL S.G. APP
There are Approvil Sheets . . . and Approval

Stanley Gitibous are by far the best.
Gibbons ? Just

lctorials, whilo our otlier slicets are apr
Tan o4k for just wiiat renlly (ntezcets

THE FINEST STAMPS

STANLEY GIBBONS

orent (e soe, you'll agree in the end that those from
e Gy A W 5o why not STAIUT with Stanley
write and ask us gumm @ llm:: of the nun;:-“ you
want 10 sce,and there wili be a time coming to yon when you
N rongh Ll statps and pick out thiso you wauk for_sour eallsetion.
Remember, we have speclad ehecta of air stamps,

ngnd by countries £0 that you
you, WRITE TO-DAY TO:
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Shects ! Bat, howover
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H  the postman tring
ABSOLUTELY FREE two af lh:"w‘l H’;‘
“ta; Stamps  which

and up-to-date.
you are BOUND to want ; stamps which may some
day Become the world's rarities!
collectors are already receiving
ﬂn, month by month. Yen CANNOT wait any
nger, Remember you need only send s
requesting Moumthly Gifts and approvals. Sewd NOW,

VICTOR sANCROFT MATLOCK




